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i by COAPTER XX. .
o & week after her first visit, Eva’s phacton
2 vsmw up one beautiful afternoon before
R 'rt“;k‘c.cmtagc. The door was opened by
ey on) %king girl of fourteon—DMrs. Hunting-
ey isy tendant—and on Eva’s inquiring for
'Ld'ﬂmn”tres% ehe pointed mysicriously to the
o a:(.:To“m. and then disappearedidown a flight
15"&11 P stairs, Eva hesitated & moment, and
Vi Mereq
',s‘“nti:.mcr'i"’]aw was lying on the sofa, her
The T thaded by her long luxuriant curls.
“’h&me M Suspicion that flashed across her was
e 38 Mrs. Huntingdon raised her head
ity Hedher countenance, pale and disfigured
Elp’lng ‘:;; With a startled exclamation she
?‘f“siun’ s:r fect, and, crimson with shame and
'y °hcr00d motionless, unable to accost or
;mj‘n 8uest. The latter, however, instant-
| g, A bier, and kindly inquired, “if any-
" Nmﬁng PPened 1o grieve heri”

Ztqu"‘* 1 ;nOtbing. Oh! my dear Miss Hun-
Ly i,,sis‘“ unpardonably foolish”; but Eva
,"‘Q Vife o and at length drew from the
?"\lh‘ik‘mjfbbmg confession “that she was
' u © and that her husband was very
; ‘Yielde Teasonable” Her grief, however,
g Dang, tto the soothing words of her com-
E ;;ole'&bly T a while she took her seat besjde
\\:" ny s‘um and composed.

\ Yoy ::" Young lady,” she exclaimed,
A "

'
‘

in ¢ @ nffc ind and good as to take an in-
W 2 78 of one so humble as myself, I
Othing from you Well, this morn-

i

; but ehe paused on the threshold, |
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ing, as you know, the weather was very fine, and
after talking a whole lot of nonsense about fresh
breezes and bright sunshine, Augustus told me to
prepare for a walk through the woods with him.
Now, I leave it to yourself; Miss Huntingdon,
whether any one woman, married or single, with
a house to attend to, and none to assist her save a
stupid, giddy, workhouse girl of fourteen, can leave
it to take morning rambles. To put such an idea
entirely out of the question, I had yesterday
morning gathered fruit-for preserving, so I en-
treated him to dispense with my company for
this time. e insisted, so I then quietly said, I
would not, nor could not, for that my household
duties must be attended to, before idle, useless
walks. Upon this he flew into a violent passion,
saying all sorts of cruel things about his having
been a fool to change his single condition, and
that in marrying me, he had sought & companion,
not a cook. Indeed, he said so much, that I could

not help telling him, ‘he should have wedded a-

titled lady, then, and not a poor country curate's
daughter, and that it would have been happier
for us both, had he done so” Oh! my dear Miss
Huntingdon, had you heard the dreadful way he
swore! It shocked me, doubly, because I had
often heard my poor dear papa, who is now in his
grave, affirm that none but reprobates and godless
people ever swear. This, I felt it my duty to tell
him, and instead of its producing any good effect,
he only turned cruelly on poor papa’s memory,
calling him an old credulous simpleton, and say-
ing that no greater proof of his folly could be re-
quired than the ridiculous manner in which he

*Continued ﬁ:m; page 346.
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had bronght me up. Think of that, Miss Tlun-
tingdon, though he knew perfectly well, that
papa’s parishioners had prcséntcd him, as T have
already told you, with a solid =ilver snuff box,
with the words, * An ITumble Token of Respect
and Esteem,’ &, inseribed in italics on the lid.
When I heard his memory so cruelly outraged, 1
burst out erying, eaying, ¢ that if poor papa were
alive, he would not dare to insult and abuse me
thus! This made him perfectly wild, and after

'doc‘l:\ring ¢TI was a confounded little fool, cnough

to drive a man mad,’ he dashed out through the
window, overturning in his angry haste my work-

" table, and breaking the little glass figure of an

angel which my godfather, good Dr. Hickman,
had prescnted to me on my fifteenth birthday,
when I was happy Carry Hamilton. He has
never been in since, and I have been left all alone
to reflect on his cruel conduct, and compare it
with poor papa’s paticnt gentleness. Indeed, my
dear Miss Huntingdon, I have cried more to-day
than I ever did in my whole life, with the excep-
tion of the terrible period that first beheld e an
orphan”

“Nay,” rcjoined Eva, soothingly, “you must
Not let so very a trifle render you thus wretched.
You have youth, health, your husband's Jove, and
all this is but & passing cloud, Augustus is gen-
¢rous and warm-hearted, though he is somewhat
impetuous, and for his sake, for your own, you

‘must bear with his little imperfections.”

“Well, my dear Miss Huntingdon, if you ad-
Vise it, I shall endeavor to do so, though it will
bea difficult task, for I was pever brought up to
such g thing. My poor papa was always very
Indulgent—in fact, every one said (though falsely)
that he spoiled me, and a harsh word or rebuke
Rever once escaped his lips. Mr. Huntingdon, too,
Used to make such protestations before marriage
of unceasing love and tenderness, swearing that
be would die rather than give me a moment’s
Pain, and a whole lot of fine nonsense besides,
Which I was fool cnough to firmly believe, though
I now know it was all deception and falsehood.
I"decd. if he goes on in this way, he will soon

Teak my heart, for I have neither sister, parent,
Ror friend to console me when be is unkind, or to

®er me during the long tedious days he leaves .

e here alone, whilst he is wandering through
Woods with his dog and gun, like Nimrod, or
else, sitting half a day on the banks of a muddy
, catching nothing,—which be calls ¢ glori-
Oug sport!” ’

“But Yave you not o friend, a sister, in me1”

_?'" Eva’s gentle enquiry.

“Ihave, assuredly, my dear young lady, and I

know not how to express my gratitude for your
kindness in permitting me to eall you such, hut I
eannot expeet you will often condesceond to leave
your splendid home (how Eva righed as che
spoke 1) to come to my poor coltaze, where you
will have no amusement beyond listening to my
complaints, and my husband’s foolish jests,  For-
give me, but I must say, Isce no great prospect
of future happiness in store for me. DPerhaps,
had papa been less ambitious, and myself less
foolishly credulous, I should hiave been in a more
suitable and doubtless far happier sphere now,
Yes, indeed, Miss Huntingdon, though my hus.
band treats me with such contempt, and thoush
you may scarcely credit me, I had many admirers
before T ever saw Mr. Huntingdon.”

“ And who was the favored one?” asked her
auditor with a suppressed smile.

“Well, I favored none in particular, but papa
rather encouraged the attentions of Mr. William
Moore, the parish clerk,—a very worthy and re-
spectable individual, whom papa had known from
childhood, and who possessed a very handsome
stone cottage and garden of his own.”

“Then, he really did not successfully rival my
brother in your affections” enquired Eva, more
and more amused.

“Oh, no! never for a moment,” was the per-
fectly serious rejoinder.  “ Mr. Moore was rather
a dull sort of person and very plain, whilst Mr.
Huntingdon was handsome, lively, elegant in dress
and manners, and besides, well, highly,—in short,
to be frank with you, I thought it would be the
summit of earthly felicity and dignity, to get into
a grand and noble family, suth as he belonged to.
Papa had always told me, that nature intended
me for such a destiny, maintaining that my deli-
cately emall hands and Yeet were proof positive
of the fact. I cannot say, though, that the fulfil-
ment of my ardent dreams has answered my cx-
pectations. I have lost all my old friends and
joys, and have gained no new ones.”

She sighed deeply as ehe spoke, and Eva, fecl-
ing the sad truth of her remark, feeling for the
lonely isolnEi'on of her position, kindly rejoined—

“ But, Mrs. Huntingdon, all this will last but
for o time. Happier, brighter days will come”

«Oh, no, my dear young lady. So far as my
husband’s family are concerned, no member of it,
with the exception of yourself, will ever notice or
acknowledge me in any way; and inexpressible

‘a8 is the happiness your kindness and counten-

ance affords me, I know, of course, it will not
long Lo mine. You will soon e changing yoar
state in life, wedding some high Lord, or Earl,
who will take you away to his own home; and
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o1 ¢ tmay be a happy one.  Ah! my dear
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L Iunnn;dun, do not deem me presumptuous
2 i,
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e
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You to beware of rashness or incon-
¢ haste in so important astep.  Of all the
N LT . R

\ lﬂ silly vl can be guilty of, I think a hasty,
3 . .
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: devil you do, madam ! A pity you did
@l;‘:a‘:';‘_\'s think so!” exclaimed young Huating-
; N‘W‘.‘.xum‘ “}“l‘iln‘g xh‘x'ough the low window, “A
: ?.ppn:ad\*““\if'.\‘smn for a husband to hear as he
S g his own door.”

b ‘:enuming;lun started and changed colour,
1 they t:“(‘“‘ comer, without bestowing any far-
4 the mf(‘e on her, threw himself full length on
gy > relessly exclaiming as he tumed to-
:, “n, 18 8istopmm

i”‘ﬂninle {:1‘ F"‘&, taking your first lesson in mfxtri-
/ 'S What think you now of that infa-
; *Pecies of domestic monster, familiarly
e Uder the title of husband 1

: mre“’ﬂn.q ¢ is very good in general, only a little
Ay e ; le now and them” returned Eva, with
+ Rty 1}2‘]&“)' thinking it was better to treat the
E « S Hly_ '
';“ﬁ-ser:l:m“"“ﬂble 1 Unhappy you should say,
e it % aceursed, Well, well, there is no help
f%m(, and Casting his eyes to the ceiling, he
"f\'hichccd Singing some snatch of a comic song,
i oy 1 ‘:}m concluding line of each verse, * What

?hi"iaeu;:.m mauty,” was perfectly audible to

gl gog : ,

: :;Pang color of his wife, the occasional
t

'

gl
'kq,ﬁ_ ¢ flashed out from beneath her eye-
'_‘ Pen:nyed that she took the sentiment in a
"*p)ayo ¢ nal light, and Eva, dreading a further
b i"q“' _h‘)stllitieS, hastened to divert the storm,
e
% as she turned over a volume of
Vo, f"ﬂ th

'
1

g e table near ber, “If her sister-in-law
eardngr -
?zdaimed %3 fond ag ghe is of morning walks,”
: lt[: ber busband, with a satirical curl of
‘ ‘tint H:m"n'u’dom without appearing to notice
Sy ‘E:o“‘ replied in the negative, adding,
'h Wwho Ught it mornlly impossible for any
: :‘ gy ﬁm"‘“ended to her household duties to
Ty Ty © o spare for books.
m{% fm‘_‘I""'e. or not,” he retorted, “ Twould
8he - er to give an occasional hour to
Songg,,, 4l then bd suited for a companion
“h.or

N
DS

. ™t her partner, as well a3 a bouse-
" . %Qk."

‘ p‘%u\rust Was too much for the young
% and forgotting even the rostraint

g
%
|
;
|
|
§
|
|

387

AAANANAANANAAAAAA A VAAAAAAAAANAANAS

v, how fervently do T pray, that 3 which Eva's presence imposed on her, she turned

to the latter, exclaiming, with uplifted hands and
cyes—

“Only hear him, Miss ITuniingdon, only hear
him! Aud yet, before our marriage, whenever
he saw meo with a book in my hand (a thing which
I may as well frankly confess, was ever taken up
at poor dear papa’s instigation, he always repeat-
ing, that the aristocracy were literary), Mr. Hun-
tingdon used to make me throw it aside, telling
me he hated learning and literary women, and
declaring that, ence that I became clever, no mat-
ter how much he loved me previously, I would
then be unendurable to him.”

Lva, to whom neither the words nor the senti-
ments were new, smiled significantly, and her
brother, interpreting aright the expression of her
countenance, amused, too, by his wife's childish
frankness, rejoined with a confused though merry
laugh—

“ Well, Carry, I believe you have the best of
it there, I certainly did say so, and more than
that, I one day threw into the fire, when your
back was turned, a very learned treatisc on The-
ology, with which you had been addling your
poor little brains for some days previous.”

Mrs. Iuntingdon’s ‘pretty lips pouted more
sullenly than ever, and she angrily rejoincd—

“ Yes, sir, you do well to taunt and ridicule mo
now, but your strain was different before marriage.
Then, I was your life, your treasure, your sweet,
artless Carry, and now I am only a confounded
simpleton, an incorrigible little fool.”

“ And what elso are you !” he rcjoined, sotto
voce. “Ah1 I beg ten thousand pardons, my
dear Mrs. Huntingdon, I did not mean to say it.
An unlucky truth that forced its way, despite all
efforts to restrain it.”

“Hush! Augustus!” eaid Eva, hastening to an-
ticipate the angry retort that already flashed in
her sister-in-law’s bright eyes. “I fear you are
as incorrigibly provoking as ever. You are really
too bad! My dear Mrs. Huntingdon, will you
tell me the secret of the luxuriant beauty to
which your honeysuckles have attained §”

“8he waters them with the tears wrung from
her by domestic misery,” rejoined her husband,
who seemed to find great mental delight in keep-

"ing up & running commentary of epigram and

satire on everything that was said; “ yon may
judge how they thrive, with such plentiful and

- constant showers ; but as they do not want any

more at present, we may as well make up friends;
so come, Carry, we will all take a turn in the
garden. 'Twill restore our equanimity, which
socms somewhat ruffled ]u{nh\ now.* .
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“I will do no such thing, Mr. Huntingdon,” was
the decided reply, “Such a request afier your
conduct during the whole of this day, is but heap-
ing in<ult on insult.”

“So be it, Indy minel  Tva, would you like to
scae the gardens and the exterior of Honeysuckle
Cottage, o that you may judge if they correzpond
With the sunshine and harmony wiithin "

Eva, who saw that the patience of her young
sister-in-law was fairly at an cnd, declined, alleg-
ing, “that it was time for her to return.” This,
her brother, after glancing at his watch, positive-
1y interdicted, asscrting * that she had yet a full
half hour to remain,” and Eva, who knew that he
was correct, had no alternative but to submiit.
Fully alive to the awkwardness of her position,
at a total loss for conversation, she at length took
Up a pretty shell from the stand beside her, mak-
ing some remark on its delicate, roscate hue.

“Yes,” rejoined her hostess, “'tis handsoma, but
I do not prize it alone for its beauty. *Tis the
8ift of an carly and a dear friend.”

“ Probably of my ci-devant rival, the clegant
and irresistiblo Mr. Moore,” interrupted her hus-
band, with n mischicvous emile.

“ Mr. Huntingdon, will you éver have done in-
f'\llting me §” passionately retorted his wife, burst-
Ing into a paroxysm of tears. “Iwish to ITeavens
1 had married poor Moore! he would not have
Worried and outraged my feclings as you are daily
20d hourly doing.” * )

Eva would have felt more for thé speaker, had.-

€r tears been entirely those of grief; but there
W28 a passionate inflection in tho toncs of her
Voice, a childish anger in the beating of her small
%0t on the ground, that told there was as much

Mper there as wounded feeling ; and she really
felt relieved when her sister-inlaw swept from

® Toom in a perfect hurricane of sobs and tears,

“Well, Eval” ‘exclaimed the young husband,
“With 3 bitterness which he neither strove to con-
W‘_l or subdue, “ what think you of the prize for
Which T have incurred the anger and resentment
of my family, the mockery of the world, poverty
“.d its endless trials ; the prize for which I have
lienateq a1 my early friends and companions,

d forfeited my place in the sphere I was born,
~ought up in, Tell me, Eva, when you think of

this, and recall what you have scen and heard
e ﬂ{;ean you yet look me in the face, and tell
. 38t T am not a lost, miserable wretch 1"
Augustus, my dear brother, to be sincere with
there are faults on both sides. Your wife is

?oung’ Ve -
.rw_m" ry young, and you must not expect per

»

A
s

“Aye! there it is, When I married Carry
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Hamilton, T thoaght I had chosen a zeutle, loving
woman ; I find too late, to my sorrow, tiat { have
wedded a rilly, wayward child. "Twa- wfoarful
error; equally fearful was that of w.l i jo-
norunce for artlessness, shallownes- for sisaplicity,
Eva, Lva, my good zirl, let iny sad fate worve as
a warning to yoursclf, ind do not naw your desti-
ny, as I have madly, rasbly, soarred wine 1

“Oh! in mercy do not talk thus'” Lurriedly
rejoined bis companion. “ You do not, you cannoy
mean it. Speaking as you now are, under il
influence of angry and excited fecii 1y
things in which your heart and jud rient Lave no
ghare,  Even if your wife has her littie imperfec-
tions, her moments of waywardness, think, Augus-
tus dear, are you entircly irreproaclable ? Her
scnior by several years, older and mere expe-
rienced than herself, you should hear with and
counscl, not irritate her continually with provok-
ing jests and taunts.”

* But remember, Eva, how honorably T hLave
acted towards her. It is not one young fellow out
of fifty who would have had cither the principle
or the courage to make her his wife.”

“T grant you all that, but would you ever have
forgiven yoursclf, would you ever have known a
moment's happiness, bad you acted otherwise 1”

#Well, T dare say not, Lva; for she was such
a confiding, innocent little creature, that the very
extent of her simplicity, proved her strongest
weapon. Besides, too, I really loved her. Ier
artlessness, her timidity, though the latter quality

. has entirely disappeared, by-the-bye, presented
such 4 refre<hing contrast to the false, hackneyed
smiles of the husband-hunting belles of Lendon,
Ier very ignorance, too, had its charm, wearied,
heart-sick as I was of the eternal accomplishments,
the literary and learned twaddle, that half of the
women, nowadays, think it a duty to bore a man
with. Why, Eva, after leaving some aristocratic
'd'wclling, with its dull stale grandeur, this simple
‘qituliTcottage used to scem to me a perfect Eden,
_Oh!'many*a delightful evening have I spent here,
talking with the good old curate about ficld-sports,
fishing, &c., all of which he had been passionately
fond of in his youth, whilst Carry used to sit at her
simple work, (not that confounded worsted work
so fashionable amongst our ladies) her long curl,
half shading the bright face at which I so often
glanced, and whose glowing, animated expressicn,
told she was no uninterested listener to our con-
versation. And évery now and then, when sur-
prised by some mirthful anecdote out of her usual
sweet, timid seriousness, how the childish, silvery
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accents of her merry laugh, used to thrill my

very heart_with pleasure. . Before cither of s
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W, or even suspected it, she had rendered her-
“;0 “tlo<‘0§sax*)' to my happincss, whilst T, ns. I
! thg ('}1 knew, had beeome part of hers,  Still,
' Wistocratie prejudices of my boyhood, my

LN ! .
; m““:’(‘ri»lmpos and plans, the world’s opinion,
e cht

s oy

have had much weight against my boyish
: "but when T veturned in disgust from that
£ odon whieh T had sought as the Lethe in which
: ;\r;':f':‘“x my illjjudged predilection, :.md ﬁnzml
iy o f‘\" ‘ and heart-broken from fretting during
" hig d.-‘:\:}“\.‘\' when her father mnflc me swear en
 play “:-T‘Iml. to enure the h:\]\.pmcss of his poor
i Ny, . “{ . all this world united would never

afcerh‘:‘)\‘ me break that vow. Thfce wm:ks
of hoy ; had 1f\st her only protector, in despite
la ¥ wishes and prayers for a farther de-
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’(‘cp Prayers which shewed the extent of the
¢ ““b‘?mnlcd_ contidence she reposed in me,
o, tme my wife. Say what you will, she

f’.‘l:‘\e a deep deb of gratitude for all I have
e, ¢, ;d for l‘:or sake. “Tis unmanly, perhaps, of
in:’nl})lfxlxx to you thus, but really, Eva, she

€ tries my patience beyond human en-
l%nct cr silly, childish reproaches for every

teay P from her side, her floods of wayward
1
4

]

: dy

i
Pe Sver ready on the shortest notice, her per-
Moo d TCCUTTING and provoking comparisons be-
o Y eruclty and the goodness of her. poor
O ‘;“P&, and still better, that of Mr. Moore.
J d%“::lc'y, my little sister, Augustus Hunting-
&n,%ent‘f")nte of the London circles, placed for
Wt iy lln c?ml‘ast with a parish elerk, an ig-
¥ifo 'el %oking country rustic, and told by the
drv;‘m "2 ruised from obscurity to a dignity un-
)ty °f by the most aspiring visionary that
; Dot wo "¢ her name, that she regretted she had
: ]h'e,t e ﬁed the aforesaid rustic instead. On my
: %“Glu TSt time I heard her say it, I felt mad
 owog :’;hmt myself, but 4 moment's reflection
3 h"ht‘ t ; thing in so exquisitely ludicrous a
' by hey,, only laughed. Oh! had my mother
g n"’ﬁhi}me 4 °r, T verily believe shes would-have
t

her ont -t 7
o gy he spot.

M,
)
3{
Coy
‘
AN
ly

'
¢
1
‘
!
'
i
I
i
’
]
+
7
!
]
’
i

i
'
‘
'
]
l
t
I
¢
+
1
'
‘

a:

¢ and no wonder, but seriously, I

}zred More from Carry in the space of
a;:“d that too in paticnee and kindnéss,
fegt, e from all belonging to me since
ime - Infancy, Why, my mother, at the
fort;e Was gacrificing her own luxuries

to pay off my reckless debts, would
itve Ventured on one of the irritating

which my wife daily favours me,

; S Would by
3 Wey

Faly

Vo fnced a regiment of dra-

y;x ™Y dear Augustus, your forbearanco
8 for your manly gencrosity; but
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if you examine strietly and impartially into the
truth, you will find many extenuating circum-
stances in favour of poor Mrs. 1Tuntingdon, many
little faults in yourself In the first place, the
childizh fretfulpess you so bitterly condemn, is
caused in a great measure by the very position
in which you, yourself, have placed her. As

‘simple Miss Hamilton, he was free and happy,

surrounded by warm sincere friends, admirers
too, even though they were humble, As Mrs,
ITuntingdon, she is a lonely isolated ereature, an
object of contempt and aversion to her husband’s
family, with no solace, no hope, save in the love
of that husband, who at least, if he has sacrificed
much for lier, has, at the sume time placed an
eternal and impassable barrier between herself
and the simple joys, the true-hearted friends of
her carly youth.”

“By Jupiter! Eva, you are right, and I love
you twice as well for showing me with such gen-
tle unflinching candour, both sides of the question,
"Tis a light in which I never saw it before, Yes,
after all, 'tis no wouder poor Carry should pout a
little when I return home, after having left her 4
whole live-long day to herself. Were she a rea-
der, a musician; anything that would afford her a
resource in herself against solitude and ennui, it
would be different. Oh! how joyfully would I
surround, bury her in books, the bluest and most
scientific that could be read or written, if I thought
it would ensure me a smiling face on my return
at evening, or a frec permission to spend my day
as,T liked, without being troubled with the un-
pleasant remembrance that, by doing so, I was
also breaking my wife’s heart. To prove to you
the influence of your counsels, I will go at once
and coax her into good humour.”

The task, however, was not quite as easy as
might have been expected, considering the almost
irresistable fascinations of the pllender, and the
youth and volatility of Mrs, Huntingdon, and o
conciderable time elapsed cre the new married
pair re-entered the drawing-room. When they
did so, though Carry leaned familiarly on her
husband's arm, though lLis merry jests called oc-
casional smiles to her lip, Eva could casily per-
ceive that the offended dignity of the young wife
was not yet entirely propitiated.

Another hour passed swiftly, peacefully enough,
and then the visitor rose to go. Mrs. Hunting-
don, with all her ecarly respectful carnestness,
thanked her for her visit, pressing her to repeat
it soon, but she did not accompany her out under
the porch, and her sister-in-law could see from the
oceasional involuntary quivering of her Jips, and
the unstcadiness of her tones, that the termination
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of her tearful paroxism was only deferred till after
her departure.  Tva found her pretty jennet im-
patiently pawing the earth, and Augustus sooth-
ingly patted the restless animal, ealling it by
name.  She instantly raised her ears, joyfully
arching her neck, and betraying in every possible
manner that she recognized him., The circum-
stance scemed to awaken some deeply painful
thought or reminiscence in the young man's breast,
and he hurriedly -turned away. Lightly raising
his sister into the vehicle, he affectionately kissed
her, and then re-entered the house. He did not
wait, as on a former oceasion, to wave her a joy-
ous farewell, to watch her till she was out of
sight, and Eva acknowledged to lerself, with a
long drawn sigh, “ that there were ample grounds
for fear on the score of hor brothers domestic
happiness”
CHAPTER X3I.

Exporpzsep by the success which had attended
her two first attempts, Eva soon set out again to
Visit her friends. Her young sister-in-law’s delight
on sceing her, was unbounded, and the eagerness
with which she assisted in divesting her of her
carriage attire, the warm, though deferential
hospitality with which she pressed fruits and re-
freshments upon her, proved not enly her lively
8ense of the dignity conferred upon her, but also
the sincere affection she had already contracted
towards her high-born, though gentle relative,

“ How eagerly I have counted every day, since
Jour last visit, dear Miss Huntingdon !” she ex-
dlaimed, as she took her place beside the latter
©n the humble little sofa. “ The time has seemed
% long and wearisome ; but to-day, I had a pre-
*“atiment that you would come, and in the anti-
Cipation of that happy event, I almost forgot my
other little troubles.” :

Eva smilingly thanked her for the kind as-
:‘;“Rnce, at the same time inquiring for her bro-

cr,

. Mrs. Huntingdon's brow instantly clouded, and
.1 8 tone of ill-dissembled peevishness, she re-
doineq ; : '

. “Indeed, it would bo difficult to say where he
. He went out before breakfast and has never
Teturngq gince.”

« w Before breakfast I" was the wondering reply,

Y he must have been greatly hurried” -

@ young wife deeply coloured and hesitating-
it '

" It was not exactly that” She had simply
.m_t“"ed on a few remonstrances concerning her

ted amount of pin-monoy, intimating that she
Vaated an jmmediate supply. Mr. Huntingdon
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had retorted in a most provoking and unlecoming
manner, and after cruclly reproaching her, left
the house, saying, “he would seck clsewhere the
comfort denied him at home.”

Sva suspecting her sister-in-law’s version of
the affair was not strictly impartial, gemly hinted
at the nccessity of diplaying paticnce for e
failings of vthers whoe ficquently suffered as mnuch
from our imperfections as we did from theirs,
Mrs. Huntingdon, however, was strong in Ler own
ideal exccllence, and she insisted so inzeniously,
yet respectfully, on her husband’s provocations,
and her own trials and inexhaustible patience,
that her guest at lenzth yiclded the point ani
directed the conversation into another channel.

The long shadows of sunset were stealing
through the little apartment, brightening its simple
furniture and modest adornments, when Augustus
Huntingdon returned to his home. As the sound
of his rapid footsteps grated on the gravel walk
leading up to the cottage, the brow of his young
wife, which a moment previous had been radiant
-with smiles, became instantly, overcast by a look
of sullen peevishness. Strangely opposed was the
quiet seriousness of manner with which he entered
the drawing-room, to his usual turbulent gaiety;
and after briefly but affectionately saluting his
sister, he turned to her companion, and enquired
“if dinner were over yet.”

Her eyes studiously fixed in another direction,
Mrs. Huntingdon replied in the affirmative.

. The young man Jooked at her a moment, evi-
dently expecting her to rise, but she made no
movement, and be then approached an inner door
and called loudly to the servant. The summons
was unanswered, (the latter probably being ab-
sent,) and Mrs. Huntingdon feeling herself more
imperatively called upon, rose, and soon placed
before her husband, @ meal, which, despite the
sullenness with which it was served, was yet
choice and delicate enough. Notwithstanding
that, however, and his own seeming hungry impa-
tience, he ate but little, and after a few moments,
pushed away his chair and flung himseclf on the
sofa.

His sister involuntarily sympathizing with the
wearied sadness his handsome features so plainly
expressed, kindly exclaimed :

“ You look fatigued, Augustus dear.”

“Yes, Eva, wearied both in body and mind.”

“T am sure I do not know what he has doue to
weary himself so much,” interrupted his wife sar-
castically, “ Snipe-shooting and fishing, are gene-
rally regarded as pastimes”

“But how do you know, Carry, that I have been
engaged in either{” asked the young man withan
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:};f;‘ﬁ":\hlc expression that filled his sister’s heart
" vacue and unaccountable uneasiness,  Mrs.
Witingdon, however, entively absorbed in her
ﬂndl “'."l‘ngsz, real or imaginary, perceived it not,
P With the same childish qucrulousness of tone
Manner, she rejoined : i .
How do T know! Why, what else, do you
:;‘dof Most other men have some employ-
. fome chadow of an excuse for leaving their
v?s all day alone, but you scem a happy ex-
Pon to the rule. Like the lilies spoken of in
iptures, you neither toil nor spin.”
:\?di"\eﬁconclusion of this daring and illjudged
» Eva, witha cheek pale as marble, glanced
::éls her bfm‘.lcr, trembling lest his impetuous
et Would instantly and harshly resent it, but
Unspeakable astonishment he rejoined with
™0st perfect calmness :

Fell, have patience a little while, lady mine,
WAy yet try my fortune at something new.
'orle ‘:: f)tl\er pursuits and amuscments in the

. sides snipe-shooting. How are they at

“ ;E"“? Is mother better ¥
Wit alittle,”

“
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T ;}""ors at the Hall lately ¢
lagg t:"e- We have been cntirely alone for the
«yr Months,
Uy, af » You are about as dull at the Hall then,
“Thee at the Cottage.”
t}aiy,g ble Was a time you found the Cottage any-
Vifg :‘}:" dull, Mr. Huntingdon;” exclaimed his
“We A tearful but angry glance.
Moine, 4 “fhmever I may have once found it,” he
! With o yawn, “all I know is, that now
Yo, Utequivocally, confoundedly dull”

by teg, And of course your wife is confoundedly
f'ﬂnkf; tty to follow your example, and I will
oy ‘hon ell you, Augustus, that I would rather
Willy, "3 times, be now the wife of bumble
ty Buy; 00te, than the honourable Mrs, Augus-
Ly gdon”
oy, “lis(;n' searlet fluzh suffused young Hunting-
b Mup, “Cfatie features, and he half started
: "Qion’ >, whilst his dark eyes glittered with
the next moment all exterior tokens
.ne(? Passed away, and he coldly, care-
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3 or" Py, o

; ’Q“’sele:a”y’ do not make such a deuced fool

’ A/

: :“"l. n,:r:l_ealmhese of his tones, so full of quiet
b, '8ht curl that elovated his handsome

" Y Perg
A %%ld l::d his wifo mora than the bitterest
¥e done, and in a voice faltering as

.e.ll, Tam happy to hear.it. Have you had ’

ell, since you are so candid, I deem -
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much with anger as with wounded fecling sh
rejoined ¢ ’

“Thank you, for the admonition, Mr. Hunting-
don. Iknow I am but a fool, an ignorant, unedu-
cated, country simpleton, but you should have re-
membered that ere you married me, and chosen
a higher and more gifted woman than Carry
Hamilton, for your wife. It would have been
more merciful than to wed me, and systematical-
ly break my heart as you are doing now. Ilave
patience, though, a while, for the task will neither
be as long or as difficult as you scem to dread.
A year or two will probably see you rid both of
Honey-suckle Cottnge and its mistress, and then,
freed from all farther connection with that low,
plebeian circle, into which you so rashly stepped,
you will be at liberty to return to the great world
you remember with such unceasing regret.”

She rapidly left the room as she spoke, but the

sound of the passionate hysterical sobs she had '

with such difficulty heretofore restrained, were
distinctly audible as she hurried away,

“Well, Eva, do you not wonder at my philoso-
phy 1 asked young Huntingdon with a smile of
inexpressible bitterness. “It has been severely
tried of late, yet strange, it seems to grow firmer

with every additional shock. As the fetters that’

bind me are irrevocable, I have no remedy but to
wear them in silence.”

“My own dear brother, do not talk thus,” re-
joined his sister in a lone of sorrowful affection.
“I do not deny that Carry has her faults,—who is
without them, but you would not sever, even if
you had the power, the holy bond that has made
you one through life, made your joys and sorrows
a common lot. Carry is the same young, innocent
being, for whom you willingly braved, a few
months since, your family’s anger and the world’s
opinion, the same, who returning love for love,
trust for trust, joyfully listened to the promises

youmade her before the altar, and you cannot

have forgotten so soon all you vowed her then.”
“If Carry were but like you, ny good, gentle
sister,” rcjoined the young man as he pressed her
hand in hig, “If Curry were but like you, I could
never do that, but you know not the fearful dis-
parity there is betwecn you. and her, you know
not how that disparity daily and hourly forces

itself on me, notwithstanding my unceasing strug- .

gles to close’ my eyes to it. Carry is young and
pretty, like yourself, but yet, how strangely, how
fearfully, inferior in every other respect. I allude
not even to her deficiency of education, of mental
cultivation, for that is but the just retribution of
‘my former, worse than silly prejudice agninst
enlightened or talented women. No I only look
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at her in regard to her other qualities, contrast
her fretful waywardness with your gentleness, her
matter-of-fact, wearisome egoti-m with your love-
able exquisite refinement of thought and feeling,
"I'was such as you Eva, that I sought, though in
my choice I erred so widely,  Dreading, disliking
my mother's overbearing haughtiness of character,
despising the art, and hyprocrisy of such women
as Lord Lawton’s daughier, I was resolved that
she whom I would choose for my partner in life,
thould at least be free from the faults I so bitterly
condemned in them. Chance threw me with
Carry Hamilton. Young and inexperienced, reck-
lessly hasty in every action of my life, I at once
decided she was the one I sought, the loving art-
less being I hiad looked for in vain among the
Women of my own. sphere, and I married her,
knowing as little of her real character as she pro-
bably did of mine, Since then, I have completed
the lesson my thoughtless impatience prevented
me acquiring earlier, I have learned that her
simplicity is but shallow ignorance, her inexper-
ience, childish obstinacy, and that she is no more
qualified to guide or counsel me through the dif-
ficulties of life, than she would be to lead the
Way in the courts and castles which should be the
Proper sphere of Augustus IIuntingdon’s wife.
Nay, Eva, do not interrupt me, Already I know
‘.’hat those "imploring eyes would say, but
listen to me, first, and then plead for Carry if you
an, My long habita of reckless extravagance had
Plunged me two years ago into difficulties from
Which I have never becn able to entirely extricate
myself;—whilst I was unmarried, my mother
€ither out of love to mysclf or to her future titled
daughter-in-law whoever she might be, always

Tought her purse and her counsels to my aid, but
My marriage put an end to all that. I, however,
Dever anticipated such a result. I fancied that
after a fow weeks coldness, a few severe lessons,
My wife would be reccived at Huntingdon Hall
and my own embarrassments settled as hereto-
fore. Their conduct since has shewed the fallacy
of my expectations and proved to me, that I have
B0 resources, no hopes save in myself. Well Eva,
Notwithstanding the cheerloseness of my prospects,
n"twiﬂxstnnding the dreams of poverty, shame
and Misery, that have baunted me for the last few
Wecks, I might and would be happy if. the wife

% Whom I have sacrificed so much, were but the
in:“g I had fancied. Instead of that, howerver,
N ?“‘\d of shiaring and soothing the anxious cares,

hfch at length, though most unwillingly I pour-
"n‘fo her car, sho replied to my tale but by
% \ murmurs against tho unhappiness of her

te, by maddening insinuations that I exaggerat-
N : .
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ed, heightened my difficulties, in order to evade
Ler unceasing and wearisome importunities for
money.  This morning she goaded me Leyond qll
endurance, and though at the time, I Lore Ler
provocations with a paticnee that surprised even
myself, the fruits will yet he fortheowing,  She
has already taught me to findd my home wearisome,

‘she will suon teach me to hate it. ’

“ My dear Augustus, are you not too scvere?
Carry’s faults are numerous, but at the worst they
arc only trivial.”

“Trivial or not, Eva, T tcll you they are driving
us both to perdition, as fast as they can. They
are the cause of my yiclding to a temptation that
a cheerful, happy home would have rendered im-
potent—a temptation that will bring others equal.
ly formidable in its train—that of re-vi-iting
London, the scene of my former follies and extra-
vagances, and the home of the thoughtless, reck-
less companions I had solemnly abjured on my
marriage.”

“ Visiting London!” repeated Lissister, turning
very pale. “ Visiting London, aud leaving your
young, isolated wife here, without a companion,
a friend I”

“ Cannot help it, Eva, 'tis all her own fault.
She may pout and sulk then ad libitum, if "twill be
any comfort to her. Against this temptation Ihave
struggled long and manfully. The first month of
my marriage I received a pressing invitation to
join young Danville at his country seat.  Notwith-
standing the many inducements held out in such
a visit, the glorious sport, the few but chosen spirits
included in his social circle—notwithstanding the
insipidity and mawkish dullness of my own home,
—1I declined, for the very mention of leaving her,
drowned Carry in tears. All similar invitations,
and they were numerous enough, I unmurmuringly
refused, whilst my wife atoned, or at least endea-
voured to atone, for the sacrifices I thus made her.
Now, however, that uscless reproaches and impor-
tunities worry me in the morning, and sulks and
frowns await my return at night, I will make no
further scruple, and seek elsewhere the peaceand
pleasure denied me at home. Last week I had
a letter from my old friend, Middlemore. He is
going down to London, and promises me every

luxury and comfort in his bachelor residence, in

Portland Place, if I will but accompany him.
The temptation isirresistible. A lively, agreeable
friend in exchange for a sulky, disagrecable wife.”

“ Augustus, my dear Augustus! you could not
be guilty-of an act of such cruelty, such folly ™
exclaimed his sister, imploringly. “You do not
surcly wish to break your wife's heart 1I”

“ By no means. I never contemplat.! -ucha

[

AT MR SR AR e

e

AAAA AL L AT AT LA T H R AL A T TR AT A LT L R A TR A A N s

P A IIANR N SR AR AR AN

"3
Naat



——

| .
o
R A N A A A AARA R AT TR AR LA VYA AR A ANTEIAAALIA VALAATTA AN CRMAN A A AR A A A A

P tongy, . .
 u Mmation ; Lut still, as she has sowed, so she

st Y'(\_'\p."
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[ o 0 s mot for us, frail mortals, to judzo
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2ot er” was the gentle reply.  “If Carry is
Mrfoe: N .

g ;i e "fttlly,lrropmaclmlﬂc in her character of

/ Jou eutirely so in that of husband--were

fay .
D e Mthat of son p”
) 0 ape

1
¢ .

¢, are
Oy

rather candid, my little sister, and
,.o ]re harshest traths ave endurable when told
“n(.:_‘"(‘\“t way.  Yes, T was most faulty as a
i, “ar-“(‘lul, undutiful, unloving, and erowning

Ceklesy disobedience, by anact of daring,
b rw at Is worse, irreparable folly. Oh! if
‘;i"“\'mg remorse could atone for a moment's
) (: “.mt last wild act of mine would be
cl?l]’mt.cd now. Nay, look not so sadly
] ) tl:l » HSfcr. Can I recall the home, the
1n € Station, T have lost, and then look on
)‘il:l:i shallow minded girl for whom all these
‘ e d up, without cursing in the bitterness
%oy "ﬂrt, my own madness. To give you, at
| Wogy A trye insight into my real feclings, I
g ooy Jou, that I would give up title, wealth
| Wign MY to sce mysclf free and unfettered

“
L AX.“ )
. }‘.‘% oy : fhat it has come to thisI” murmured
; aty, ' MON, tears springing to her eycs. “ How
. ]y e . pringing y .
ben, in Prebensible must such sentiments ap-

; h"i\nd '® sight of that God before whose altar
g A Your wiy v :
[N " ile vowed mutual and eternal love,

: Ty Par;:g Without the consent or knowledge of
!l Dien te—in marrying a girl too young and
: l"‘hqf °ed to know the duties and responsibi-
L dagg °" Rew position, and with whose charac-
;31\ eq:cs You were but imperfectly acquaint-
Y, Mitted an act of almost unpardonable
::eii "itzet' how light would it be when com-
N Yoy the erime of violating the holy cove-
m"en% entered jnto then, of embittering the
Ehﬂm’e::m Prcnking the heart of the young
N id wobemg Who has no friend, no hope in
g 20t ‘l‘ld, tave yourself. Surely, surcly,
€amed to hate her yet 1’

forbid 1 Not for worlds would T see
‘“ffering ; not for worlds would I harm
foa Wish, but the fond, passionate love
h: e has catirely, irrevocably passed
iy i her being friendless, Eva, let me tell
j 5%% liﬁns“"cst and most effectual shield, for
ey S OF Wealthy friends, she might have
trg -:k to them in some of my moody fits
Vi o] 4 tix:nd at all cvents, I would not have
\w]‘er e dle:v 300w, a duty to bear patiently
' %‘%M Buts Provocations and ridiculous way-

Plagg ) You must not fancy, because I

®aving her for o fow weeks, that I
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intend anything like an eternal or lengthened re-
paration,  Far from it, and my temporary absence
will do us both good.  She will be more reason-
able and unselfish on my return, whilst I shall be
wonderfully fortified by a few wecks gaiety for
tho sickening monotony and small annoyances of
IToncysuckle Cottage. Do you not agree with me,
sister” but the latter's only reply was to fling her
arms round his neck in o paroxysm of tears,

“My own dear brother,” she at length solbed,
“ T implore, I entreat you, for your own sake and
poor Carry’s, to abandon your thoughtless projeet.
Is your wife not sufficiently friendless and isolat-
ed already § are your own vows of amendment
and reform so firmly matured that you can risk

their truth, by returning to the society and scenes’

that first taught you to err? Ah! Augustus,
cast yourself not wilfully into the way of tempta-
tion. Remember, that you have now new duties,
and responsibilitics that you had not then, that
you have the happiness and welfare of another
being, bound to you by the holiest of ties, to pro-
vide for.” P

“ Why, Eva, remind me so eloquently of all
my troubles #” asked the young man with a faint
smile.

“Troubles! eall them not so, Augustus, for they -

may yet become to you sources of joy and hap-
piness. Years and experience will remove the
defects of Carry’s character, whilst it will soften
the thoughtless impetuosity of your own, and ail
the perfect happiness which the carly dreams of
your acquaintance with Miss Hamilton portrayed
will yet be yours.”

“ You almost make a convert of me,” murmured
her companion, pressing her to him. “May your
visions be fulfilled ! but do not take it as a token'
of incredulity, my gentle prophetess, if I still per-
sist in my intention of leaving to-mortow for Lon-
don, 'Tis not pleasure, or even matrimonial re-
taliation that calls me to it, so much as business,
business of pressing importance. Ah! that re-
proachful glance, that unbelieving shake of the
head, speak too plaialy of incredulity to be mis-
taken, but, Eva, on my word and honour | Ispeak
the truth. I see still you do not believe me, and
as I must convince you at any cost, I will conceal
nothing. Well, poverty, actual downright poverty

averting an immediate trouble, by ensuring one

* still more overwhelming, though more distant, I

am going down to London, to see the usurious old
Jew who has already done more mischief to the
Huntingdon cstates than years of rotrenchment
and cconomy could repair. My last remaining
claim will be swallowed up by the exorbitant rate

60
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of interest at which he will dole out to me the
couple of hundreds that will cnure us ngainst
starvation for a time, and enable me to evade
Carry’s wearicome reproaches.  Indeed, poor
thing, had I a guinea in my possession she would
not have sued in vain, I never yct refused it to
& friend, far less would I doso to her.”

“Then, you shall not refuse it to her any longer,
Avugustus dear, nor need you go to London cither,”
interrupted his sister, her soft check glowing with
happy emotion. I trust I have cnough, for all
the liberal allowance made to me by my guar-
dians sinco my first'arrival here, is almost un-
touched, for my expenses arc but trifling, and that
I can place immediaiely, unquestioned and unsus-
pected at your disposal. By writing myself to
one of my guardians, good Doctor Ormond, who
bas known me from infancy, I can also command
at once a couple of hundreds.”

“Iiva, you are a dear good girl,” rejoined her
brother, his tones despite his efforts, faltering as
he spoke. “Generous as you are gentle; and
though it may secem both sclfish and unjust of me,
X will yet avail myself of your gencrosity. Truly,
Thave no alternative save the desperate and ruin-
ous one I have mentioned ; yet, before concluding,
Eva, I must tell you that though I accept it.as a
loan, months, years may elapsc ere fortune will
enable me to repay it.”

“ What of that, dear Augustus Is it not as a
Bift Toffer it Surely, I am more than repaid by
Jour kind compliance with my wishes, in aban-
doning your intended visit to London. Ohl I
Would give ten times the sum, all that T possess
10 this world, to ensure your happiness and that
of Mre, Huntingdon.”

“And you are taking a sure and effectual
Means to accomplish it.  Sister, your gentle
Counsels and influence, your still more eloquent
€xample, must and will bear fruit. Yes, already

ve they dune 8o, and the indulgent forbearance
I have extended to Carry's failings, instead of
being derived from the dogged stoicism to which
Lalsely attributed it, is entirely the result of the
8entle yet noble frankness with which you spoke

e of my own duties and responsibilitics, my
Femissness in porforming them, and my many
faults towards Carry. True, my own perversity

well nigh proved the strongest, and but for
You, Eva, I would, to-morrow, have been on my
¥ay to London, which would most probably have
e0.also my way to ruin. At the time I pro-
Mised her dying father to make her my wife, I
Vowed 10 abjure my besetting sin, gambling,
Since my marriago I have faithfully kept that

M’I‘hﬁ. morning and yesterday, however,
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when smarting under her unjust and perverse re-
eriminations, T arranged with 1y own conselenee,
that her conduct entircly freed me fron my en
gagement, and that my reunion with Middlcaore,
would be a return to the ruinous plea-ure frem
which T bhad so long refrained, and which T fondly
strove to persuade mysclf might be the means of
building up ancw my <hattered fortuncs, Yoy,
my gentle, self-sacrificing sister, have saved me,
and saved also the poor young creature, so cn-
tirely, go totally dependant on me.  Ah! advice
her as you have advised me, continue to instil into
her mind, by word as well as example, the genile-
ness and forbearance of which you arc yourscif co
perfect & model, and there may yet be hope in
storo ; there may yet arise for us a happiness that
will amply atone to me for all I Lave lost, and
realize theroscate dreamns that filled poor Carry's
imagination when she wedded the hir of all the
Huntingdons.”

Perhaps the happicst moment of Eva's whole
existence was that in which she placed in her
brother’s hand, some days after, the sum which,
notwithstanding its seeming insignificance to Lim
who had once lavished thousands in idle fully,
was yet, she felt, the salvation of Lis cartlly, as
well as spiritual happiness. More frequent than
ever were her visits to the Cottage after this, and
ever was she welcome, ever did her presence
bring sunshine potent enough to dispel the clouds
that so often threatened the happiness of its in-
mates,

With Augustus, her influence each day beeame
more powerful. Insensibly, almost unconscious-
ly, he yielded to the magical spell of that sweet,
timid nature, that, strong in its very shrinking
humility, won, by gentleness, what no other power
could have obtained. The change so gradually

. yet surcly taking place in the young man's char-

acter, was really admirable. Resigning without
a murmur the luxuries which had once been
essential almost to his existence, he parted with
his well-beloved hunter, his faithful dogs, declin-
ing unhesitatingly all the invitations of his former
thoughtless nssociates. The childish provocations
and petulance of his wife, he bore with singular
and noble forbearance, subduing, for her sake, the
impetuous sallies of the reckless, ratirical gaicty,
which had oncé formed the prominent character-
istic of his nature. True, there were times when
his patience failed, when his good resolves were
forgotten, times when his old te:ptations came
upon him, too mighty almost to be resisted, but
his better angel, his gentle-hearted sister, was
cver at his side to whisper encouragement and
hope, to win him by prayers and counscls to re-

AN VANASAA LR AL

B N N

PO

e A A AL A A VA A R A A A AR R T e A AR AR A TR A R R R A T R N VA N RSN et

;
s
/
¢
2
/
5
’
)
/
¢



T intercourse with her sister-inlaw.  Iler man-
™, her language, had entirely lost the common-
PRee, matter-of-fact shallowness, that character-
d theyy before, insensibly acquiring much of the
Uisite refinement, the polished, gentle grace,
‘1l-un"u-\hcd Eva in everything. Even her
g sister-in-law's literary tastes she had in a
% measure adopted, and, undeterred by any-
§ like false pride, she eagerly sought from

= the knowled, re and assistancd which was €o
m"‘)' given, But there, however, Eva's suc-
‘?ndcd. Of the higher and holier duties of
/ l"“’ard:hL spoke,~—the nccessity of forbearance
] her husband, and endeavoring to render
1 ligy home hapyy, of supporting the litile trials of
| With cheerful fortitude, Mrs. Huntingdon,
2 .n;gh she listened in respectful silence, oceasion-
; 9’% “ven coinciding in what was said, too plainly
i by her actions, that she thought her rea-
; g more cloquent than just, a thmo to be ad-
Do P thaps, in theory, but never reduced to

i
i
)
1

s-"f.e’

£ £
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e “fwmoon a3 Eva was about stcppmg into

© carringe, ostensibly for a country drive,
ity to pay a stolen visit to Honeysuckle
"°° Sefton hurried up tosay, “ that Lady Hun-

equested a seat in her daughter’s phac-
that day.”
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Bry,

Rad "*Quest filled her with strange uneasiness,
cot Y Huntingdon heard of her intimacy at
'\ge or had she remarked her long and
“bscnccﬂ and determined on investigating

; ° ! With trembling anxiety she awaited
] ‘er 8 arrival, but the customary cold calm-
er hdyslnp s countenance, and her brief-
rned reason, “that she had troubled her
for o seat in her vchicle, as her own
f%:“ out of order,” completely dispelled

f?”'ii

oy time Eva struggled against the iron spell
Huntingdon’s presence ever cast around
Ting on accasional timid remarks on the
‘¢ country through which they were
t her mother's thoughts just then wero
lT“‘"’“do son, recalling & happy drive
h‘%“ ‘N some years before beucath those
wle l‘ﬁx him, young, handsome and ardent
tog, » ‘ending by his presence an additional,
the beuuty of sky and earth, and it was
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of courso, instantly assented, but the un-
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Glancing towards the sky, they saw with alarm
that it afforded every presage of an impending
thunder storm, whilst the heavy drops of rain that
already commenced to patter rapidly down, gave
immediate confirmation of their fears.

“ What on carth shall we do i exclaimed Lady
Tuntingdon, impaticntly. Let us drive on to that
little while cottage among the trecs. We can
surely obtain shelter there.”

Well might Eva change colour; well might
she eagerly, though falteringly declare, “that it
was better to return at once to Huntingdon Hall”
The abode designated was Honeysuckle Cottage,
her brother’s home. Surprised at her apparently
foolish proposition, her companion, without deign-
ing a reply, ordered the servant to drive up to the
cottage immediately.

The man obeyed, and poor Eva, fecling that all
hopes of escape were now effectually cut off,
endenvoured to prepare herself for the worst as
best she might, but her pallid cheek and restless,
anxious look, betrayed that her fears by far ex-
cecded either her courage or her self-reliance.

(To be continued.)

Among the thousands of sonnets in the English
language, there is hardly a score of good ones,
Here is one of the score. It is entitled “ Pro-
vidence,” and is from the pen of Leigh Hunt, who,
though an American born, is an English subject :
Just as a mother with sweet, pious face,

Yearns towards her little children from her seat,
Gives one a kiss, another an embrace,

Takes this upon her knees, that at her fect;
And while from actions, looks, complaints, pre-

tences,

She learns their feelings and their various will,
To this a look, to that a word dispenses,

And whether stern or smiling, loves them still;
8o Providence to us, high, infinite,

Makes our necessities his watchful task,
Hearkens to all our prayers, helps all our wanta,

And cven if it denies what scems our right,
Either denies because 'twould have us ask,

Or seems but to deuy, or, in denying, gmnts.

“ Experienco,” says -Coleridge, “is like the
stern-lights of a ship, revealing dangers ouly after
we have passed through them, aud shining on

bars and breakers after we have become imperilled -

among them.” . ‘
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! :"‘"\ in the good path he had chosen, the path  cold and bricf than usual. Through many ashady ¢

. . . . ’2

§ e herself had led him to. walk and pleasant Iawn they journied oninsilence, 4

: With Mrs. Hunting irdon, strange as it may ap- ¢ when a sudden exelamation from Eva, on whose g

, ar, vhe was less fortunate. True, the Iatter had 3 hand a large drop of rain had just fallen, awoke §

. ?

R"d) profited wonderfully in some points by ¢ her companion from her moody revery. i
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THE GROTTO OF ANTIPAROS.

TRANSLATED AND SLIGHTLY ABRIDGED, FROM ENGEL'S * PHILOSOPH FUR DIE WELT.”

Tne following translation may not be without its
use, ifit teach this lesson, that though Christianity,
like all other truth, can bear the closest scrutiny,
still some mental qualities are required in the ex-
aminer, which, if absent, will lead him not towards
truth, but away from it, into the abyss of error
and ruin,

Put the name of any ably written and profound
Infidel work in tho place of the “Systéme de la
Nature,” and the moral is the same.

Here von WiLLwirz was ope of the most ami-
able young noblemen in Livonia. Devoting him-
self to his studies with as much industry as talent,
he Lecame, also, an exceedingly well cducated
man,  8till he failed in getting employment in
the civie service of the state, and, accordingly, in
Part from discouragement, and in part from desire
to recommend himself to his superiors, he resolved
to enter the Russian navy, and joined the fleet
Which was about to sail for the Archipelago.
B S

» *

Jlness and the advice of his physician, com-
Pelled him, however, soon to return to his estate
in Livonia. Here he became acquainted with the

ron von B , whoso castle was only a few
Miles distant from his own. A mutual craving

OF society soon made the two country gentlemen
DMuch more intimate than they would ever have
me had they lived in a city.

On a certain occasion, when Willwitz camo in
Ipon the Baron unexpectedly, the latter hasten-
Ing to greet his friend, laid down a book which

had just been reading. “Anything new”
Sked Willwitz.

“New or old as you may please to style it,
To e, indeed, it is new; but to such a great
Teader ns you, probably old” As Willwitz was
3bout 45 take it, the Baron, with rather a comical

%k, snatched it away, and ioquired with much
*elf-complacency “ what book he thought it was”

:0. some romance, Baron, I'll wager.”

~ You think so because I am the reader. But
.m:'!‘ne. Mr. Wiseman, you are at fault. Guess

'
"i"A book of travols, then” And again Will-
= mado an engoer movement to seizo it, “or
- Pethap, indeed,~and yet, it cannot be; no one
“™uld expect to find it with you”

VAN MANAANAAAAAANAAAN TN VA AAA A SRR NANRAAAAA VAAAAAA AN A

“Why not? what is it that no one would ex-
pect to find with me? You musn't think that
You are the only thinking man in ail Livonia.”

“ That would be singularly impudent. Am I
not in your company #”

“ You are quizzing me ; I understand it. Still
one may become what he is not now, and I have
always thought I was in a fair way of hecominyg
something. Philosophy! my friend, philosophy'
—(while with a triumphdnt air he held out
the book)—* And that, too, not of the superficial
order, but the very deepest metaphysics.”

- “What! I'should be very sorry to find it so,
Baron, I should be afraid that it would portend
an carly death.” Ile took it up, and was not a
little surprised when he found it to be the famous
“ Systéme de la Nature.”

“Is it possible! You reading a work like

“ this i”

“ Youare acquainted with it, then.”

“Iread it while coming from Leghorn. An
Englishman lent it to me while I was ill”

“Well, you found it a really excellent work
didn’t you 1" '

Excellent 1 A book resting on such principles
as that, excellent §”

“I mean as respects style, execution {”

“ Of what consequence is the execution, Baront
A poison, because it pleases the palate, is none
the less poison—the greater the reason why peo-
ple should be wamed against it. How in the
world did you come across this book "

“Do you ask how! In avery natural way,”
+++. Fiol Willwitz, fie! You talk like a par-
son, and represent the whole matter like a par-
son. These good gentlemen take the first taste;

$ ‘and then, when we poor folks belonging to the

laity want a taste too, then we are sent to bell.
Why not read ! Haven't you read it 1

“ Good Baron, between you and T, there is some
difference, If I had never -read dry German
metaphysics, I confess I ehould be a little afraid
of these cloquent Frenchmen. Tell me how it
came into your head—you, who have such a hor-
ror of all hard study, eo little taste for decp think-
ing—you, who are o entircly lacking in the vari-
ous knowledge that such a book presupposes in
its readers; how did it come into your head
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a‘;:"(‘!‘. to tell the truth, one when he is in com-
¥ With you gentlemen, sits like a dunce; one
':st;“llcc in a while say something.”
“mb“?' something, Baron? So far as anything
¢ M his Yook contains, that might furnish you with
: hm::‘l‘@ fn.r conversation, you had better content
i with being a listener.  And then, too,
w v, People talk so rarcly upon such subjects.”
%‘u“ry well, then one must turn the conyersa-
lat way.”

i‘&)I;'Order to give oncs-self importance. Isn't

A
Ty ?;011], ."°:*~ You talk asif I ran ever so much
;e M this. I see none. One amuses himself,
[ ,“d“’ one reflects afterwards.”

’5 ken one can, my. good Baron—and when one
E o do o accurately, then one becomes uncer-
f vy lct“ himself be curied away ; gives Lis as-
! by, 8 faith in God, his peace of mind, per-
‘ virtue—and all that is a trifle, is it 1”
Pt .
:

« *

* * * *

P“dgel Suppose for the moment that I did
©an atheist—what of it? In that case I
*end for my priest, who would confute me

v

%&ﬁ Bible, and I should become again a

ot

* * » » » *

Wl},::“_’eir talk was interrupted by the entrance
wpy iter with wine, &e,
ey, oSt .friend,” began again the Baron, “ tell
! by like what you have already parrated
§ oy - 3ttacking the enemy—nbout whirl pools—
Ry, - o *Pouting mountains—something . that
"ﬂd n:’“ tremble, There is pothing in the
- s ¥ like to hear about so well as that”

o Proves that you bave a heart, Baron.”

:

»
'
'
’
'
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ity “ But, in fact, I might have told you
om"" - You have probably heard of the
Vpag o RHiparos 1”

tan Baron‘s'disclaimir:g any very intimate
. '@ With the Grotto, Willwitz went on
» 3t some length, that wonderful crea-
“‘iq; ey f"e- The Baron listened to every word
Oty o i Lips, with all the intease in-
e"bk : “"hlcb, in bis childhood, he may have
'e ghost stories related by hig nurse.
::th e more and more shelving.
"’dwd no?me to dark a cavern, through which
M.by the Pass, except in a stooping posture,
) of :"'v of td?‘“c‘l;es. Prepare }'our;e::‘;
u ery erous enterprise, whi
:'t}‘. Pon g4 being far from creditﬁble to me;
,‘;10‘,& \:c’i: of which I am quite ashamed. I
Baron
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He sat with open mouth, and already felt the
sensation of fright in his very hair,

“We had made fast at the entrance a eord, by
the help of which we let ourselves down into the
first cavern, which was certainly frightful enough.
But this was nothing to the second one, into which,
half lying down, we were obliged to crawl slowly.
A man with nerves a very little weaker than
miue, would have become dizzy and sick at the
bare thought of the fathomless depths which lay
at my left, on the very brink of which I was ob-
liged to pass.”

The Baron held his hand before his eyes.

“ And what think you, my friend? Actually
upon the very edge—slippery as glass—of this
abyss, and thus extremely dangerous, we placed
a ladder, upon which we climbed up a perfectly
perpendicular rock, with, I confess, some little
anxiety and heart-beating, as you may well sup-
pose.”

The Baron sprung to bis feet—but immediately
sat down again. .

“ What is the matter with you, Baron 1"

“ Nothing— Willwitz—nothing— only my weak
head, Ireally felt asif I myself bad fallen off
Go on”

“I climbed up, and with now apparently less
risk, farther on; and now I believed myself al-
most kafe, when I came to the most perilous
point of all ; and unless my guide had called out,
I should certainly have broken my neck.”

Here the Baron held his breath—and all the
muscles of his face were in full play.

“We found here a ladder that was so old and
rotten that it would have been broken the first
moment that a foot rested upon it.  We therefore
availed ourselves of a new one, which we had
brought with us for that purpose. Then we were
obliged to trust ourselves again, hanging by a
new rope, and after we had slid ourselves along
for a season, now upon our stomachs, and now
upon our backs, at last, to my great satisfaction,
I eaw myself in the grotto, to reach which, I had
risked so much.”

“Atlast! Now God be thanked. And what
did you find in the grotto 1"

“ As for that, why, it was very pretty.”

“ But, what was there worth taking away with
yout” '

“How you speak, Absolutely nothing.”

“ Absolutely nothing " (with a tune of aston-
ishment.) ’

“ And did you come back safe I
“1 must have; otherwise I should bardly be
drinking here, your Burgundy.”
NNAAAAAAA, WAVAAAY,

80q upon it without a shudder.”
'\\‘w\zt more than ready to listen.
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“Ahl that's true, that's true. But suppose,
now, you had fallen off—what, then 1”

“I should then have sent for a surgeon.”

“Yes! ono who would have crept down on all
fours to you. Probably the surgeons of Anti-
paros are extra skilful. But suppose you had
broken your neck—what then! Ob, what an
abyss!” *

Willwitz smiled. “The danger was, never-
theless, greater coming back t]um it was going.
One had to be cautious, indeed! More than once,
I slipped upon the smooth, rock-floor: ; and that
Wwhero it was most perilous,  And yet all this
was nothing in comparison with what happened
to us while wowere on the ludder.  You remem-
ber about the ladder which we set up against the
Perpendicular rock. It was here that—"

The Baron had a new attack of vertigo. With
lips pressed close together, and holding Lis breath,
he shrank back like onc about to jump down from
a great height.

“Here, to my great horror, one of the rounds
broke, and what was worse, when I had not got
a firm hold upon the upper one.”

“0 God!” scrcamed out the Baron, while he
Seized his friend convulsively by the arm, as if
to prevent him from falling.

Willwitz smiled, and then added, “ I am above
ground, my friend.”

The Baron sprang up in a way that made the
Blasses danco, and in his joy almost knocked over
the table,

“Are you, are you really, above ground—
3gain on the firm ground! Now God be
thanked ! (warmly embracing him.) O, always
stay above ground. The deuce take all subter-
Tanean pits! Stay here, friend. Keep above
8round {”

“Your joy makes you quite loveable in my
eyes”

“Yes, by heaven, Baron, 1 love you—TI love
You like my own life. And do you know that
8t of pure friendship I feel quite angry with
Jou, because you went into that accursed grotto
= hole where thiere was everything to be lost,
xdnothmg gained. What devil put it into your

i

Cunosltyl Baron, curiosity !  We live in the
World in order that we may look about us I”

But not at the cost of dangér. Otherwise,

%0k about you as much as you please.”

“8tll, it gives ono consideration, and argues a
brave spirit.  What's the need of talking? In

» one gratifies his curiosity, goes down, sces

grotto for a few moments, and then—*

“Breaks his nock | and that's the end of it
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“So then, Baron, if you had been with me, you
would hardly have left me to my fate 7

“Ileave you? I'd have pulled you up by the
hair” Ile stood up, and gave him Lis han A
“Yes, by heaven! Willwits, if Thad had to have
a fight with you to do it, I would huve pulled
You out by the hair.”

“Indeed! then you make me feel udiamed
that I let you show towards me more tree friend.
ship than I have exhibited towards you You
8aid you had & weak head, did you not ”

“That’s a fact, Baron. What of it ¢

“You have turns of vertigo 2"

“Now and then.  They remind me of oy
Youthful indiserctions.” .

“Well and good.  You said, even if I had to
have a fight with you, Baron” He got up—a
step backwnrd—aml——lhe “Systéme de la Na-
ture” lay in the fire !

The Baron was so astonished that he lost, fur a
moment, his presence of mind, At Tnst, e male
a snateh into the flame—but it was too late, the
book was already half consumed.

“Sir!” he exclaimed, after a short silence, and
with great indignation, “ did a good spirit, or did
the devil impel you to this?"

“The spirit of friendship, Baron, is a zood
spirit.  Just now, you showed yourself anxious
for my preservation. It is my duty to be cqually
&o for yours.”

“But what do youmean?  You, in that cursed
grotto, might have broken your neck—while
I-"

“Something far worse than that mis <ht have
happened to you. You might have learncd to
doubt in God and Providence; and to take from
a virtue, which at the best is wenk, all power of
constancy, you might have lost all ground for
comfort in time of misfortune and death ; in short
all which is of most worth and moment to a ra-
tional and perishable creature like man.  All this,
Baron, I call worse than breaking one’s neck”

“You are raving! 7 lose all this?”

“You might. You have complained of your
weak head, and of oceasional dizziness. Let me
tell you that for such & head as that, the ¢ Systéme
de la Nature’ is not iutended. It requires firm
nerves, and an unflinching gaze into the depths,
He who has not these, will not be likely to come
back. There is great similarity between the two
cases, Baron. In my grotto there was nothing, as
you have remarked, to be gained, and everything
tobe lost. 8o, in the speculations of this book,
thero is.for you nothing to be gained, and every-
thing to bo lost ; and so, too, to carry on further
the comparison, you think no physician would
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w‘\l‘ ot his hands and knees down to me, to help
- How would it be with your priestt  The
m‘y man—he would recommend your unhap-
ul to God—lift up & cross before the abyse,
8028 he cane,
H@: Baron looked thought(ully, and serious. .
e w"m Willwitz put out his hand, with all
Your Amth of friendship: * You know I love
“
%‘:Iy friend I and the tearsstood in the Daron's

“«

i of ?‘Qﬂ listen to me.  You have just implored
“E-\in’-‘:lth the noblest warmth, never togo down
il © a cavern, Ilerc is my hand, T never
ly lore Ut now comes my turn. Now, let me
| Wiy Y% never agnin to meddle with books
4 %%st down from their throne God and Pro-
" Remain in the clear daylight of common

% Instend of hanging by a rotten cord
consciousness,

AN a{:‘: embraced his friend, and promised

——

THE DISOTPLES CALLED.

: Df_tlin:m? had passed, and gently toward the west
! %llh '“ihlxe fun.  Soft, fleccy clouds, tinted
()'lﬁ‘»‘\'a\- "W hues, followed his downward path,
N the oy ¥ outlines pencilled on the blue

Wty " sky, in forms of matchless grace,

', it Artist's hand,

‘

Delicious airs
erog while in the deepening shade
0 e oo, trees, and thick o'cr-mantling vines
%‘_}‘Qit 0‘:“8 _dwelt, birds, brilliant as the clime
mr j“FOUg Orient, poured in liquid strains
P“tient :"ngs. Set free from tail, there stood
‘h‘lie X ; and from the limpid stream,
m::":lhwaters they the fragrant cud
: g’myhne ot hours had chewed, the milky
?%::rdelctrged, Pressing with careless hoof
%! n i,
%

i
N °tfreshly up,
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g :w‘“'d, to crop their flowery food. -
; Toof, sx"“‘_ﬁng rays of the red sun .
Qr“ite]y ’N tfld DPinnacle, and lofty dome

; A:‘mee‘, ées, clustered on the shore

f by hm“_d sca. Capernaum there,

N Me.:"‘gﬂ, glittered in his beams,

; N " “itl‘:o lslhcd shafts, and sculptured walls
\ ia p, f gold,

flung like a ing emile
\‘Tie:imb. ¢ partng
I3

A -

by Bstead of Jdosing yourself in those dim -
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- And gently swelled,

Touched by that metlow light with dolphin hues,
The dark, full waters of the heaving sea,
Whileo'eritaglowing wavesthe land-breeze swept,
Its cool delicious breath Jaden with swects,

Spicy and rare, pilfered from dropping balm,
* And odorous nard, and from the delieate cups

Of those bright golden lillics, which outvied

(So said His blessed lips, who drew instruction
From the humblest herb in nature’s realm),

The pomp of Solomon’s most gorgeous robes.

On those calin waves, and near the shelving shore,
Two humble barks, their white sails closely furled,
At anchor lay—while at the curved prow

Sat the “hard-handed fishermen,” who plicd
Their daily calling on that glassy sea,

Now, for the morrow’s use, their broken nets
Mending with care.

But at their humble toil

As thus they sat, those fishers of the deep,
In their rude bark, close moored beneath a rock
Rifted and high, where the wild olive grew
In clusters thick, thoughts which werc naught akin
To sordid gain, were stirring quick and rife
In each full Lreast,—thoughts which free utter-

ance found .
Ere-long in words—for they had wondering gazed
Upon the spotless One—the Son of God,
Whose voice of love and hand of healing power
Such marvels wrought,—had, at his word, beheld
The sightless cycball raised with joy to gaze
OUn heaven's blue arch—had heard the dumb

break forth
In songs of praise, and seen life’s kindling glow
Re-light the glance, re-tinge again the cheek
Which death had chilled,—amazed and wondering
Had they silent gazed on the poor cripple
Who, with strength endued, unfelt before,
Cast from his hand the crutch so long his stay,
And with a bounding step, rejoicing leaped,
Eager, with childhood’s rapture, to explore
The paths his childhood loved.

, Humble the lives

Of those poor fishermen, unlcarned their minds
In worldly wisdom or in lettered lore,—

Yet in their souls, that spark of the divine

By God bestowed, was kindled into flame

By their high theme, as marvelling they talked
Of all the wondrous aets daily performed

By him they deemed the Jewish peasant’s son,—
Told of his meckness, aud the love divine

With which he pardoned e’en his bitterest foes,
Till, as they talked, his spirit warmed their bearts,
And purificd from the low dross of carth

Their heaven-aspiring thoughts.
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Sudden there fell
Across the burnished wave a dwrkening shade—
They felt a holy presence in their souls,
When lo! the Master on the rocky shore
Stood in their sight.  Gently the light wind raised
The parted hair from his majestic brow,
That brow on which benign compassion sat,
And love unbounded—Ilove which enly he,
The Saviour of mankind, for our frail race
Could know, and manifest.  Therefore he came,
A messenger divine, to reconcile
Us, wandering children, by his holy life,
And by his death (of Lis great mission's truth
The sign and seal), unto his God and ours—
His Father and our own. -

For a brief space,
In silence stood he in the twilight dim,

" Silent and calm,—yet full of majesty

That would have hushed their trembling hearts
with awe,

But for the tender pity of his glance, :

Which melted them to love. His prescience read

What thoughts were in their souls; and as the
stood .

In act to cast their nets into the sea,

His voice of more than earthly sweetness broke

In accenta low, but with persuasive tones,

Upon their ear.

#Come, follow me,” he said,
“ And yo shall soon become fishers of men,”—
They heard, and straight obeyed—forsook their
nets— . )
Severed all earthly ties, and followed him,
Their Master and their Lord.

Blessed disciples!

Self.-denying men! who for the gospel
Of the kingdom, left pleasure and gain,
Home's quiet joys, and the dear friends of youth,—
All, all that clung close as the twining clasp
Of the green vine around your hearts, to brave

roach and shame, and fearless look on death,

or “him the world knew not.”

Yet we, alas!
From whom no eacrifice like yours is nsked,
T we not loth to follow in that path
dere Jesusled!  We covet sensual joys,—
et for eome draught from' broken cisterns
drawn, .
Nor love to sit in meck submission down
at his feot, and from the fountain pure,
h'::”ﬂed by his dear love, quaff full and free
B ing waters of eternal life;
“Aceforth be ours, that cloudless faith, that love
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The cruel wrongs of those he cume to save,
Bore him unfaltering on in his high course;
Be ours his spirit,—may we him ohey
In heart and life,—~and as he meckly Lowed,
F'en in the hour of death's deep agony,
Unto his Father's will, so let our souls
In sorrow’s darkest night, trust in His love
Which never fails or faints,—and may our lips,
Though ecarthly hopes lie dead, say with meek

faith,
“Thy will, oh God, be done!”

ELC
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SOME LITERARY RELICS.

*“ Rosamond’s Bower, his (Thomas Crofton Cro-
ker) residence at this period, has many literary
associations connected with its pleasant memorics,
Maria Edgeworth, Lucy Aikin, Moore, Rogers,
Sidney Smith, Barbam (‘ Ingoldsby,’) Hook, * Fu.
ther Prout,’ and doubtless very many more kin-
dred spirits, have all sat and edmmuned beneath
the beautiful weeping ash that we so well remem-
ber to have breakfasted under in the pretty gar-
den,™ one bowery morning,’ as it was called; and
many were the quaint records which we saw, and
then noted, of the visits of such guests. One chair
bore the Herrick-like inseription of,—

“ ¢ Here Maria Edgeworth sat,
And did pat
A cat,
‘Who did purr
Unto her.
What is there to make a stir
About that?

“¢27th DeoxusER, 1843

Another chair, oo which the name of Moore had
been deeply cut,

“¢This is to tell o’ days
‘When, on this cathedra,
He of the Melodies
Solemnly sat, agrah’

There, too, was Thomson’s table, which had been
brought from the Dove Coffee-House, at Hammer-
amith, inscribed,

“ ¢ Hzrv THOMSON 8UNG THE SEASONS AND THEIR
‘ Craxee”
**Hero Thomson sung’—the phrase I quote
Meaneth that here that poet wrote
About the Seasons— Spring’ and ¢ Autumn !
Andherehe drank the change they brought him.”
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{ Yy, POrts which at times were borne to us, of
o °r on the battle-field, A few months only
“he, 3psed. after the departure of my brother,
Vhigy 2;y Sister returned from the convent at
3 "¢ had been educated, but she came not
'¢ orphan daughter of an officer of dis-

‘heﬁ:,n'd “ho had fallen covered with glory on

of g, of battle, was her companion. The death
ko, father
ft he s

LT
i

1}
f gy ‘:““'\00 but her matchless beauty. And
23 that, when my sister, who had formed

whose only wealth was honer, had
the cold charity of her relatives, with
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§ 3 fl’iendship for the lone orphan, invited
J . ™Mpany her home, and pay a long visit
! Sty *Mry-seat of the count, she found 16 diff-
{ Yoy, Sdining pep request. She came ; and not
; ry *had passed, until I felt the epell that
: b d ™3 were casting over me, and as days
! uy‘ 'my every joy, my very being, seemed
: n‘: 10 the beautiful Olivia. And Olivia
; >butt from the devotion I offcred at her
2 h“"ling listened with apparent delight to the
' ords of Jove I whispered in her car, as
i *Ted through the groves and shaded
; My father's wide domain, Yes, those
E Ppy Lours, and, maddening as is the
; m me:tf‘hﬁy have fled forever, their memory
z Mdr&elin., fught with sweet delight. Every
{ b“l'ni N of my soul scemed absorbed in deep
; l“n 3 E‘r‘)vo for its idol, and when sllxo was
3 ‘*Eer o, 8ot all clse beside. But why dwell
‘ % hours of bliss—lours gone, gono
g ea'“mﬂl it, she became my wife,
: kn, '® purest happiness which the heart
i oy ll'm tased by, and then my brother return-
: . Holy Loy, Noarly three years had
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threatened to prove dangerous, but from ‘the ef-
fects of which he speedily recovered under the
gentle eare of a mother and sister, who, during
his absence, had cherished lis remembrance with
the deepest love, and in a few weeks he was fully
restored to health.

“But not many months had passed after his
return, ere a deeper source of envy than the lau-
rels he had won, forced itself upon me. I strove
long, and painfuily, against the horrid conviction,
but in vain,~I could not be mistaken! The
sparkling eye, and flush® cheek of my Olivia,
whenever my brother approached her, could
not be misunderstood! My brother was sup-
planting me in her affection! The thought
was madness, but yet I could not reproach her,

and I resolved to remove her from his presence!

but when I proposed to her to accompany me to
pay a visit to the fair shores of Italy, she utterly
refused to comply, alleging that she was too hap-
DY in our home to wish to seck for pleasure clse-
where! Too well could I divine the cause of her
refusal, but still I daved not speak to her of doubts,
which were about to bLlast forever our domestis
bliss. By redoubled tenderness I sought to wia
her back, and many would have pronounced me
the object of her purest love; but the cye of af-
fection could not be deceived. I saw that her
fondest caress was cold and heartless, unlike its
warmth in former days, and I was wretched. A
shade of anxious care scemed gathering over my
parents, and I felt assured that the fatal secret
was not confined to my own bozom.

“ One morning I was called from my homo with
the expeetation of being absent several days, I
urged Olivia to nccompany me, but sho refused

AP &N\M%\MQM\M\““\MW\M“\\*
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2 e Tam the eldest son of the Count della Gora, slight and graceful form, a handsome face, from
! Oneo the inost powerful of the nobles of Sicily. § which the soft and gentle expression of boyhood
‘ o Totker, with a lovely sister, shared with me ¢ had not passed away. 1Ie came a noble, majes-
i ,mi]p"mms’ love, and our house was one where ¢ tic man, whose gallant bearing attracted every
iy e the purest domestic joy, and basking in { eye. The soldier boy had brought honor to Lis
i Mo g s, not even the voice of glory could lure ¢ house and name, by many a valiant deed, but I
f \|,,Q:’m It. Not so my brother,—a youth some ¢ had remained at home in inglorious case, and al-
: ly “y s younger than myself,—for at the car- though I was proud of the fame he had acquired,
'hi&;‘of cighteen years, he left the home of his ¢ I often sighed that I had not, like him, won a
! 100d, to gain & name in eastern lands, and wreath of honor to entwine around my name.
the r“g‘ We mourned his absence, we rejoiced at ¢ His return was caused by a severe wound, which
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Mney o left Lis home, & mere youth, of ¢ undor the plea of ill health, although her blooming
’ *Continued from pago 362,

5




e

By S

A TAAA VA L AAA AAAA A AL TAAAAA LT TR A AAAA L AA LA T A LA LA AAVAAATA LT L AR VAL A

»

AVIAVAAAL VAV VAAAAA L TUVVAA VA S VAAA

*

S

CasANASA SR LA A RN AT AR LA SAATA L ARAAAA LA S LA LR AR RN AR AR AAASAAAANN LA AR N -
402 THE CHIEFTAIN'S DAUGHTER,
PR AT TR UL LA LR S U A L S NS SRR AR AN A AR N AR Y A A A SR SR AR S L s e

cheek denied the assertion; and much as T re-
gretled it, I was obliged to leave her. 1 eannot
speak of the anguaish which rent my soul, as I saw
the distance gradually increasing between me and
my home. I would not if I could, for even now
it is too painful to be reealled.  Enough, that T
kuew that the wife I adored, had learned to love
another, and that he nmight now pour his tale of
guilty love into her ear, nor fear that T would
know the horrid truth,  But why dwell longer on
my misery ! wuffice it that 'the period of my ab-
senee was shortened two days, and I hastened to
my house, a gloomy foreboding of coming evil
pressing heavily upon my mind. I reached at
length the domain of my father, and giving my
horse to my servant, I determined to approach
the house on foot. I walked onwnrd and entered
a grove where I had often strayed with my
Olivia. The peaceful scenc was in sad contrast
to the storm of misery within my bosom, and
every object spoke of former joys. Unconscious-
ly I approached a little arbor, the place where
first I whispered to Olivia words of love, the spot
Where she first murmured to me, in faltering ac-
cents, that her heart was mine! Suddenly I
paused ;—for the murmur of voices reached my
ear ;—and judge of my emotion, wlen I beheld
the form of my beautiful Olivia, clasped to the
heart of my brother! Yes, I beheld this,—yea,
more ; 1 heard him bréunthe to her a tale of ardent
love, while in the same sweet tones which in that
very arbor had thrilled my Iteart with bliss, she
Yowed to give to him her whole store of affgction,
to love bat him alone. T could bear no more ; but
drawing .my sword I rushed upon them, and the
liext moment, both lay at my fect in the fearful
agony of death. ’

“I knew no more, until I found myself stretch-

ed upon a bed, in my own chamber, too feeble to -

move a limb, or even give utterance to one single
word ; but by degrees I regained my strength,
and I learned that when my servant anived, and

told of my having sought thc house on foot, some’

Uncasiness was felt that 1)iad not yct arrived, and
after some time, finding that I came not, search
Was made for me, and T was found lying appa-
rently lifeless beside my victims, and bathed in
the blaod which bad flowed from their fatal
Wounds. Many days hadl passed, the guilty pair
Were mouldering in their last abode, and the offi-
Cers of justice demanded their victim. 1 was
&ven up, and conveyed to one of the npartments
allotted to ‘criminals in a strong tower in the
Beighboring town, there to await the hour of my
€xecution. But on the night which preceded tho
fatal day, six of my scrvants who, guilty though
v, :
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I was, still Toved me well, suceeeded in cetting
me fice! They conveyed me with the uting.t
haste to a boat, and on the following mormning we
reached the shores of Ttuly. In that hour of re.
covered freedom, of rescue from a death of chame,
I took 2 solemn vow, that for me the cye of beau-
ty should sparkle henceforth in vain,—that wo-
man should be the object of my deepest hate, my
never-ceasing, my undying aversion; and most
faithfully have T kept my vow.

“With my faithful followers, I traverzed the
most unfrequented parts of Italy, until I found
myself beyond its confinea. I had as yet no fixed
resolve respecting the future, I was reckless of
my fate; nor greatly cared what it might be; [
had learned to feel the deepest hate for my ful-
low-men, and wished to rid myself of their
eight forever. T reached at length these moun-
tains, when worn out and toilworn, I found my-

self unable to proceed, and here I remained for -

some time, watched over with the utmost caze by
my faithful attendants. Here we were discovered
by a band of robbers, who offered no alteruative
but to join them, or fall beneath their swords; I
was in fit mood to accede to their proposal, and
we were conducted to their stronghold ; and thus
the son of a powerful Silician noble, became a
robber. Six years have passed gince then, and I
am now the bandit chicf, but never for a moment
have I regretted my vow, for never have I looked
upon the female face or form but with aversion
and disgust! And now, now that I have recount-
ed events, which wring my soul with agony, dost
thou absolve me from the charge which thou
broughtest against me, of tearing from thee a toy,
from which 1 would shrink in horror ?”

“Yes, most fully! And I would pray you to
forgive the want of confidence in thee, which
could lead me for a moment to doubt thee! but
one thing more,~how knowest thou the ruffian
hands that committed the deed 1"

“Several of my men were out in differert di-
rections, and two of them saw the party that cap-
tured the lady; they followed them, until they
approached the cottage, saw them after a time
return, bearing the lady, and determined to learn
their purpose, they followed at a distance. Soon
were they joined by others, and they moved on-
ward, until they reached the Rhine, when, launch-
jng their boats which had been carefully conceal-
ed, they heard one who scemed to be the leader,
exclaim, ‘Now for Mount Jura! and ere long
they were landed on the other side! My brave
‘men sought their companions, and some two or

i1three days after, returned to our homo! What
think you, is not my knowledge well gained v*
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“Alas! but too well! but tell me is there no
hope ¥ can T not deviso some means to wrest her
from them ¢ !

“Come with me to the eavern, for much you

Need rest, and we will see what can be done for
thee 1

O e Y )

Gustavus arose, and followed Rodolphe toward
the caver, nor was it long ero they reached the
fude home of the bandit chief, The day was far
fpent, and several of tho robbers were asscibled
there when they entered, listening to a merry
*ng to which our minstrels were treating them,

" Francis had learned the propriety of affecting
d’.et‘rfu] submission to his fate, and now ho shared
Vith Maleolm the love of the ruflian band, “ Wo
¢ in good time!1” eried Redolphe, addressing his
Buest, « 1 forgot to mention to you, that since we
m?‘» I have added to my houschold two jolly
'“m\(rols, who enliven many a gloomy hour

1 eye of Gustavus turned toward the min-
el who had both started to their feet on
holding him, and the three stood gazing on each
i ’?". Gustavus and Francis pale with emotion,
ftile Maleolm looked upon him for & moment
holy lady, but it is our good master, the young

*d of Lindendorf1” .

fo: *es!” cried Gustavus in a voice of triumph,
- 8 two most deadly foes were now withn his
% “yes it is Gustavus of Lindendorf, guided
Y the hand of heaven to detect you, for kndw
b::(;}“‘ Rodolphe ” he exclaimed turning to the
i ]“v chicf, “that thoss whom you are thus
‘nen Y. COtertaining, are beneath the minstrel’s
“f"ful garb, spies sent out to discover, if
“ible, the passes to your mountain abode, that
y"f“y Buide your enemies hither # I learned
"% and because I sought with my faithful
ant ty intercept one of them, while in the
b"“hood of Lindendorf, I reccived from him
fom ¥ that had nearly proved fatal to my
“y.
"ar, base liar I” cried Francis, springing to.
‘M, “ thou shalt unsay thy words !” but the
*"ful arm of Rodolphe held him back, while
¥ord from him, Malcolm was also seized, by
Cehsed robbers. It was in vain that they at-
to be heard, to tell their story ; to the
mind of Rodolphe, the falsehood of Gus-
s cemed but too probable, and the unhappy
e rend their fate in bis dark frown and
:ﬁ ;ye, \vhile the features of Gustavus glow-
“ Now erce triumph.
"""ne it sbalt thoy dic a death which would bring
the Dfa'a dog, nor is thero hope of mercy!” eried
"M, a3 ho threw the luckless Francis to
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th catyy indifference, and then exclaimed. “By .
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the earth, and placed his foot upon his breast,
“nye and thy fellow, shall share thy fate! said I
not that as living men, you should not leave us }
aye and die thou shalt, and by the most dreadful
denth, the lingering death of starvation | Away

, with them to the cavern of death | know ye why

'tis 8o called 1 becnuse none that enter it, have

o forms of others who have incurred my anger, and
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then wilt thou have time to arrange thy plans of
bringing my foes to my retreat, for somo few
days will pass by, ere want can do its work I”
Francis, and Maleolm were dragged forth by
the strong arms of (he ruffian band, followed by
Rodolphe and Gustavus, to see that the order was
punctually obeyed. Francis spoke not; horror
scemed to chill his every fuculty, hut Malcolm by
a strong cffort subdued his emotion, and while his
heart beat painfully, he was apparently as calmly
indifferent s if a dreadful doom awaited him not;
- for he resolved that Gustavus should not triumph
in his distress. They led them onward for some
distance from the cavern, and then commenced to
ascend a rugged stecp, on the side of which stood
a thicket almost impenctrable. Into this thicket
they plunged, and after proceeding & short distance
‘paused, while several of the men by united efforts
at length succecded in moving a large stone, when
- a small aperture, before which was a strong door,
grated with iron, appeareg. The strong stench as

of animal bodies in a state of putrifaction, caused,

the men to recoil as they opened this door, but Ro-
dolphe, addressing his captives bade them enter
the dark and horrid place.

*“Nay good robber I cried Malcolm, “ but that
is what we will not do in peace, unless thou wilt
send the worse than robber by thy side to bear us
company "

“Do my bidding I” cried the bandit in & voice
of thunder, “Or this good sword shall send thy
coward soul to the realins of eternal darkness |

“ Well even then will I triumph, for I will have
withstood thy command, nor stooped like a coward
wretch, who would barter for a few hours of life,

" to yield obedience to a murderous robber |”

“8Sayest thou this of mel” cried Rodolphe,
pale with rage, for murder was a word that grat-
ed harshly on his ear, “I could smite thee to the
carth, had I not resolved that a more dreadful fate
should be thine ! Yes thou shalt eater that loath-
some place, there wilt thou find the mouldering
forms of others who have dared to brave my aun-
ger, there shalt thou linger a prey to pining want,
until nature sinks bencath thy load of misery, and
thou shalt die, and now my merry men, do your
duty " -
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chicf, and though they strugeled hard to free them-
selves from their mereiless foes, Franeis and Mal-
colmn were overpowered by saperior numbers, and
thrust into the loathsome den, The entrance was
secured, too firmly for them to cherish even a hope
of removing the barrier which shut them within a
living tomb; the Landitti retired, and they were
left alone with the former victims of the robber
chief.  Francis sunk down on the hard floor of the
cavern, and bwrying his face in his hands, gave
way to the strong cmotions which wrung his soul,
It seemed to him that endurance had reached jts
climax, and he only wished for the boon of death,
to end his sufferings, and yet he shuddered when
he remembered that it must now be near. Every
thing else, even his love for Isabella was forgot-
ten, in the horror which he felt of his situation ;
Yes he cven forgot that another shared his fate,
until his ear caught the sound of i falling body,
followed by an exclamation of impatience, and
the dreadful stench which pervaded the cavern
Wwas at the sane moment incrensed to an almost
insufferable degree. “ Maleolm 1” he cried, “ Mal-
colm, where art thou? and what has happened 1
tell me quickly !”

“ WellI” answered the voice of his friend from
another part of the cavern, “I thought while thou
Wett playing the child, and weeping over our
hopeless adventure, I would reconnoitre a little,
and see what the chances were of cither under-
Mining the mountain, and setting ourselves free,
or finding a snug corner to house in, but unluckily
I tumbled over some puor wretch who for want
of Christian burial, is lying in my path, and I fell

"to tho ground; but although I did not much relish

the brotherly embrace I gave my new acquaint-
tuce, yet I have now regained my feet, but I
Tegret to say that thus far my rescarches are
Tather unsatisfactory 1

“And you will probably continue to find them
80! —what hope alas! remains for us now! Arewe
Pot immured in this sepulchre of the former vie-
tims of the robber Rodolphet and do not the

ecaying forms around us preclude the faintest

°Pet No! from this place we will go forth no
ore, and why not at once resign each hope, and
1n humility await our comsing fate "

“Avaunt, with such ghostly council| Why,
desperate as the case now seems, I have not the
Moat distant thought of regarding this place as
My future home! Why man, I havo a geatlo

y-love, who, doubtless, long erc now, hath chided

1y long tarrying ; and, in truth, I would much

like to foq) the gentlo influcnce of her beaming

iles, nor for the world would I bave spo-
haae S PUUN . A
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The men appronched to obey the order of their 3 ken of {his weakness, but that you have announe.

¢l your intention of playing the hermit in this
pleasant ecll, and, consequently, cannot betray
me!”

Francis was silent,  Te could nat comprehend
the firmness of mind, or rather, the determined
disregard of circumstances, which characterized
his friend.  Long and intimately as he had known
him, he felt that he was a stranger to the giang
power of his mind, and he could not Lut look for.
ward to the time, which he felt would now of ne.
cessity soon arrive, when nature must sink be-
neath the pressure of wasting want; and mueh
he wondered if Maleolm would retain his firm.
ness, even to the last.  But his reverie was broken
by Malcolm, who exclained :

“ Now, was there ever so graccless a fullow as
this Rodolphe ? Why, the creature has kept our
harps to himself, while I will venture to Q¥ nog
onc of his ruffian band could personate the win.
strel! but for want of other employ, I will even
sing you a song!” And at the next moment, the
cavern resounded with thrilling notes,

And what were the feelings of the young Scots-
man, as while his voice gave uttcrance to the
merry air, his mind fixed on the dreadful fato
of himself and his friend. Perhaps the thoughts

of the despairing Francis were not more bit-.

ter than his own. He, the son of aftluence,
with a name, to which he added the hero's
honors, and life with all its enticing pleasures just
opened before him, to be cut off, he felt, was
dreadful indeed! And then he thought of all the
anguish of his parents, as they mourned his un-
certain fate, and perhaps, went down in their
brokenheartedness to their graves. Nor was his
promised bride, the lovely Antoinctte d’Auvergne,
forgotten in this dread hour. Ile saw the beauti-
ful fabric of domestic happiness, which, despite
his pretended indifference to the power of love
he had formed, even during his first visit to
Avignon, dashed to the ground, and he feared
that his beautiful Antoinette might suffer deeply
for his sake. But to cheer the despairing heart
of Francis, who sank down beneath the dreadful
blow, he, with a giant effort put down his own
anguish, and pretended to indulge a hope that
they might yet be free and happy. Had it not
been for him, Francis had returned to France,
after he leared that Isabella had been borne
away from the mountain cottage, and he felt that
to sacrifice his feclings, to cheer his hapless friend,
was but & slight return for. having led him on
to ruin, Of Isabella, ho hardly dared to think,
for now, no hope of her restoration to home and
bappiness remained. Twas true, Gustavus

-
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ighy Teseue her from her present captor, but
G felt that he had rather she would pine and
!‘n the wild abode of the bandit, than again
“.““ his power, Yes, Malcolm, with all his
"38 recklessness, was deeply, kindly alive to
v, erics of his fate, and although his song
;1‘:"? and cheerful, his heart was swelling with
d of wretchedness, few hearts have ever
N"u‘ which very few ean ever knovw, Suddenly
Sy '@ was hushed, for o strancre phenomenon had
hQ“_‘ 11i§ sizht, and scizing the arm of Francis,
toy, ted to a4 distant part of the cavern, where
%o brilliant lights, which appeared like
&,ﬁ "’}md balls of fire. The terrified Francis
Nt‘ ) 18 face in his hands to shut out the vision,
%y, 832¢ of Malcolm was rivetted on the place,
iy, ter the lapse of a few moments, the lights
By, " ed, and then were seen again at a emall
xla[%le from the phace where they first appeared.
Uy fancied he heard a slight rustling sound
X h\i:llemnent' and a new thought darted through
Ml“et Perhaps it was some beast come to
k\\g on the dead, and if so, it must have some
Yrines. (M the cavern to the world without.
:_he "8 to hig feet, he darted forward, and at
R Moment was at the place from which the
i"lxx;,‘l “%eded. e was right, but the terrified
“‘%m d away but not so quickly as (o cluda
:‘ii%d Of the determined Maleolm, who still
%y o % hold until the creature entered a hole
h\ped °F of the cave, and by a vigorous effort
%'ht the llts captor. Malcolm stooped fo t:ol-
‘hq??edh Place was too small to admit him,
N ® leavo it, lest it might not ngain be
Taejy
\ N by :"‘d called after him as he left his side,
i :?"emess he answered not, but now he
Q‘Nre,.y h“End to follow him, announcing the
&ugh b; bad made. Francis obeyed, for
&, the g; **V Do advantage likely to result
o W op ;&’IVGW, he had learned to submit to
e edc‘ﬂf“. and guided by his voice, he
e ped in reaching his side.
by fiiep ¢ ud, as he sunk on the ground be-
h:]’% *ad, i) you inform me what is your
Bow ¥

¥

;a:f'fﬁm"ﬂy to enlarge the pathway of our
\%. to d endeavor to make my way to &
) 'heqﬁnk:’y fancy than this is, for the beast
«g‘ord‘r to ometimes visit the world above,
AN gy 40 80, he must have o pathway 1
‘P,:"dmightn?t his pathway lead through his
R ) hi e not question our right of jour-
G, way ; home, and disputo our passagot”
ihut” h‘“e' & mind to intrude myself on
*if he is so unkindly disposed,

TRALL ALV A AR A LA AAAR LAAARAA AR AL LA e,

s
W
A T U NN NAA YA \~\~.~~.~.-\\».-w~\\w.:(§

TIIE CHIEFTAIN'S DAUGIITER. 403

Y
\‘\\\\ N
THAIATTITAASTALTIRA LAY VANA Y A i A AT ARAAS LAATLAAL LA LAY Y v

R R R A N P RNV

he should not have sought our acquaintance by
his late visit, so set to work man, and aid me in
enlarging this opening 1”

Francia although he saw but little to hope from
his toil, did as Malcohin desired him, but they soon
found that their progress was but slow, and Mal-
coln exclaimed! “Now if we only had some-
thing to work with, how the work would speed!
I wonder if a stick, or sharp stone might not be
found! Aye! a bone of some former luckless
wight | there must he many scattered about this
den! 1lasten and scarch, or rcmnin\ here to
mark the place while I scarch myself.

Francis who trembled in dread at every motion
lest he might Jike Malcolm stumble over a decay-
ing corpse, preferred to remnain, and Maleolm
commenced his scarch, and after some consider-
able time in which he again came in contact
with a skeleton of which but little now remained,
he succeeded, and returned tiiumphant.  Francis
shuddered as he took the bone which had once
formed a portion of a human being in his hand,
but life and liberty were at stake, and he plied
his labor almost as assiduously as did his hardy
friend. Soon the loosened carth, and small stones
became an impediment, but this was easily remov-
ed within the cave, and for many hours they con-
tinued to work without ces<ation or rest. - They
had now penetrated to some distance, for the
carth was soft and easily' removed, and life with
all its sweet enjoyments depended on their efforts,

At last, too weary to prosceute their work lon-
ger, they determined to indulge themselves in a
short rest, and Francis was soon wrapt in sleep.
Kot s0 Malcolm ;—his mind was too fully set on
the hope of liberty which was now strong within
‘his breast, and he sat supporting the head of
Francis which he had raised from the damp
ground, determined that the quiet slumber of his
friend should not be disturbed. Some time had
passed away, when his ear caught a slight sound,
and turniog his head, the glaring eyes of the
beast again met his gaze. But the monster re-
treated again on finding his course obstructed,
and Malcolm gleaned hope from the littlo incident,
for he felt assured that he was still pursuing the
way by which it had entered the cavern. For
more than an hour did Francis slumber on, and
when he awoke, he felt renewed strength to assist
at the labor on which so much depended. Ere
long a cooling breezo, very different from the con-
fined damp and chilly air of the cavern, became
perceptible, and they knew that somo change
awaited them. But what was their surprise, when
not long after, they found they had reached a wide
open spaco, and on attempting to leave the par-
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row passage, Malcolm, who was before his friend,
fell forward, and was plunged into a stream of
water,  Fortunately, it was but a few feet in
deptly and he soon regained his feet and assisted
Francis to follow. It was a stream flowing be-
neath the carth, and they felt assured that they
Mmight tyace it to its termination.  'With renewed
ardor they began to descend the stream, by walk-

“ing in the water, which was ro cold that their
. limbs were soon g0 Lenumbed that it was with

the utmost difficulty they could procced. The
Passage was low and they were obliged to stoop
considerably to follow it, which much incrensed
their difficulty ; but still they struggled onward
for life and liberty were at stake.

“I can go no further,” at length exelaimed
ancis, in a fecble voice, as he sank against the
¥ocky side of the gloomy place. Malcolm threw
1‘}" arm around him to aid his progress, but Fran-
i3 refused to accept the offered aid.  « Nay, nay!”
he cried, « save thyself, and leave me to my fate!
better that one were saved to bear the tale of pur
fufferings to our homes, than that both should
Perish”

“We live or die together " was the firm reply,
and Francis, supported by the arm of his friend,
gain moved onward. Soon the way became so
ntracted, that they could move forward only
With the greatest difficulty, but through the open-
Ing they thought they could perccive a gleam of

Ight, Was their purpose almost accomplished ?

t last the passage became eo narrow that one
only could move at once, and that, by crawling on
f’heil' hands and feet with their bedies immersed
1n the chilting water of the mountain stream, but
‘?On their toil was repaid, for the subterrancan
Till burst forth, and, descending many feet down

side of the mountain, mingled its waters with
A amall river, which went rushing onward with
‘Bpetuous haste amid the rocks which bounded
s channel.
" With the greatest difficulty they at length suc-
veeded in leaving their watery pnssage without

Mg precipitated into the stream below ; but

8 was at last effected, and, drenched with wet,

Wmbed with cold, and almost overcome with
f:hgue, they seated themselves on the trunk of a

!len tree, that the warmn rays of the summer sun
:"‘ght dry their dripping garments, and infusc

®w life into their exhausted frames, ere they
;’mmuwed the long and toilsome journey which
Y before them, ero they could reach the noble
of Francis of Avignon, and take measures

%he roscue of the Lady Isabolla.

.
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CHAPTER XIX. -

Wiy the Lady Tsabella was torn from the hum-
ble residence in the mountain cottage, rhe doubited
not that she had again fallen into the hands of
the followers of the heartless wretch who tore
ier from her home, and decp and dreadfal was
the anguish of her heart when she thought that
again must she be in that monster’s power. Ter
crics, her tears, and her strugzgles, were all in
vain, and she was borne onward by her fierce cap-
tors, over rugged mountain cminenees, through
dark and gloomy valey, through tanzled brish-
wood, and mountain streams, until they reuched
the limits of the mountains, and the fine open
country between the mountains and the Rine
was spread out before them, Curcfully conceal-
ing themselves in an almost impenetrable thicket,
they announced their resolve to remain until join-
ed by other members of the band, who bad dis-
persed in different directions, and who had named
this as the place of rendezvous. Their treatment
of Isabella had been as kind as their circumstances
would admit ; far different from what she had ex-
perienced when in the power of the rufiian Otho;
and now, a rude arbor was formed from the boughs
of trecs for her alone, and although rhe was strict-
ly gnarded, not one of the band ever intruded
upon her, except to bring her food or offer her
their services, if she had any wish it was in their
power to gratify. Isabella could not but feel
their kindoess, but yet she was truly wretched.
No hope of ever sceing ber home again, now re-
mained, unless Gustavus de Lindendorf might by
some chance learn her fate, aud gencrously rescue
her once more. But this was in truth but a slen-
der hope; nor did she wish to owe still further
obligation to one whom she felt she could never
reward. As she sat revolving in her mind her
hapless destiny, regardless of the conversation of
her captors, which was carried on outside her
tent, & word caught her ear that in a moment
rivetted her attention,

“Now if we could command fifty of our brave
fellows 1" exclaimed one of the men, “ would it
not be a glorious enterprise to make a descent on

1he strqnghold of the old baron of Lindendorf? in -

truth 'twould be o deed of mercy to break up
that refuge of barbarism and cruelty, for fearful
aro the tales that are told of the bloody decds of
the Lords of Lindendorf! Why we, the terrible
banditti of southeastern France, are truly merci-
ful compared with them, for gain, and not the
love of cruclty, inspires our actions! And al-
though tho present lord is of milder mood, his
son is said to be a true branch of the fumily treo,
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well, now we are so near, to demolish the castle,
and by bearing away its treasures, save munkind
from tho oppressions of the future lord !

“1f our numbers were suflicient you mecan,”
replied one of his comrades; “but if we had
intended such adventure, our starting_post should
have been from that little cot among the moun-
tains, for that is in its iinmediate neighborhood,
only a fow hours walk away. Aye! often have
I passed it, for my home was among the depend-
ants of the lords of Lindendorf; but Iincurred the
ager of the young Gustavus, then a mere striping
Youth, because I refused to aid him in a deed of
guilt, and to escape his veligeance I fled, olse
Might I have fallen by his hand, for he had sworn
my death !”

A new light darted over the mind of Isabella.
If the words of the bandit were true, it was
vident that the conduct of Gustavus was less
§encrous than she had believed it. Why bad he
told her that his home, the castle of Lindendorf,
¥as far, far away 1 Why, if it wero o near, had
"0t he who had shared the hospitality of Glenel-
vin, conducted her thither, instead of leaving her
Vithin that humble cottage with no companions to
theer her solitude but an uncultivated old woman,
3ud her simple sont . It was evident that Gus-
Vus had been actuated by some deep design,
T°m which a generous mind would shrink, in thus
"taining her in his power, and if he would do

'8 would he scruple to tear her from her Lome §

¢ started as that thought arose, and strove to
sh it as ungenerous and unkind, but many

g8 scemed to confirm her in this conjecture.
© sudden appearance of Gustavus at the very
QZ‘.‘\ent relief was so much needed, that, too, in
Jsmal wild of mountain woodland—the ease
hml which he had accomplished her rescue from
® hands of the four determined men—and then
© remembrance that he had proceeded at once

.2 the Cottage, nor found the slightest difficulty
u ‘;‘ncing the way, even in the darkness of the
- 8% and then if she was borne away at the
he:’é."ation of Gustavus the greatest mystery of
Wbduction was explained, for she could never

¢ é’reheud why a bandit chief from the wilds
By °"m.any, had visited the coast of Scotland.
Diciery Circumstance tended to confirm her sus-
e°“» that to Gustavus de Lindendorf, to whom
felt that ehe owed a debt of gratitude,

by dw“ in truth indebted for dll the miseriea she
e 0dured, and dreadful as was the alternative,
Pow::s truly grateful that she liad escaped Lis

é«\ % was two days before the whole party had
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so in merey to the hapless tenautry, it would be 3 assembled at the place of rendezvous, and during

that time Isabella had endeavored to awaken the
pity of the Landitti, by relating to them her story,
and imploring them to send her to her far-off
home, promising that a goodly price should be
their reward, for well she knew that no wealth
was so dear to Glenelvin's Earl as his darling child.
But this, without the commands of their chicf,
they dared not do; still they bade her hope
that her wish would be complied with, and tremb-
ling with apprehension, but still happier than
she had been since she left her father’s hall, she
awaited the moment when they should set forward
toward the residence of the robber chief, by whose
means she hoped to be restored to her home.
Then camo the fear that he would not listen to
her tale of sorrow, but retain her in captivity, for
if the cherished friend of her brothers was deaf
to ler entreatics, what had she to hope from a
murderous robber.

At length the whole party had assembled, and
they prepared to sct forward on their route. At
an hour after night-full they left the place of con-
cealment, and in silence proceeded in the dirce-
tion of the Rhine. They moved onward as fast
as it was possible for them to do, encumbered
as they were with the booty they had taken und
their fair prize; but yet they reached the river
before the dawn of day, and without loss of time
they entered their boats which were concealed

-amid a thicket on the bank, and were soon launched

upon the noble stream. Beating against the cur-
rent, they procceded up the strcam until the
dawn of day, when they landed aud lay con-
cealed until the coming on of night. Again they
entered their boate, and throughout the entire
night they pursued their route with unremitted
toil, and from a few words spoken by one of
them, Isabella became aware that they feared the
pursuit of the German soldiery who had been
apprised that the bauditti were abroad. Just ns
the second morning dawned they drew to the land,
where almost from the river’s side arose dark and
frowning mountains, and Isabella shuddered as
she thought that she must, with her fearful guides,
traverse their dark defiles; but there was no
alternative, and taking the offered arm of one of
the men, she set forward on her toilsome journey.
The way was rugged and difficult, and ere they had
proceeded far, the lady Isabella seemed sinking
with fatigue.

“This will not do!" exclaimed her conductor,
in a rough, but kindly veice ; “ the lady can never
endure the toil of the tedious journey yot before
us!”

Although Isatiolla remonstrated, and declared
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her ability to walk, yet the nien at once set about
construeting a litter for hier conveyance, and on
this sho was borne onward with the utmost carc
by four of the strongest of the band.  She thought
how different was the conduct of these men from
that of the ruflians from whom Gustavus had
rescued her, and whom she now believed had been
the creatures of Jis will, employed to bear her
from her Lome, and che felt truly grateful that
the was rescued from his power, even though her
rescuers were a band of robbers,

Throughout the day they pursued their way,
and as the darkness of the night drew on, they
sought for a place of rest. Ilere every measure
in their power was taken to ensure the comfort of
their charge, and weary and exhausted, the lady
Isabella threw herself on the rude couch prepared
for her, and with the utmost confidence in the
fidelity of her guards, she slept long and sweetly.
The sun was shining brightly when she awoke
on the following morning, and all things were in
readiness for the continuance of their route, but
with true humanity of soul they had forborne to
disturb the tranquil slumber of the gentle girl, so
dependant on them for the small degree of sup-
port which her wretched lot might know; but
when she awoke, they kindly urged her to partake
of some refreshment, and then again set forward
on their toilsome journey, amid the rough, wild
and romantic scencry of Mount Jura,

Throughout the’ day they continued to pursue
their way, but as night came on, now they halted
not, but still advanced ami_(l the thickening darkness.
They had not, however, proceeded far, ere they
Wwere challenged by a rough voice ; apassword was
given, and the stranger hailed them as returning
friends. A few hurried questions were asked,
and answered, and leaving the trusty sentinel to
his golitary guard, they again moved onward.
But now a solemn stillness pervaded the little
Phalanx, broken only by whispered murinurs, and
Tsabella knew that they had received intelligence
of an unpleasant nature, but what it might be, she
Was wholly at a loss to know. Another, and
another guard was passed, and then they began
to descend a decp ravine, but although to the eye,
this looked almost impassible, yet the practised
feet of the fearlces banditti weat boldly and firm-
ly on, nor tarried in thejr way until they reached
the bottom. Herc for & moment they held a
Whispered consultation, and then began more
autiouely to ascend. They had climbed up about
%ue half of the beight of the {rowning cminences,
".hen again they paused, one of the party pressed

against the side of a huge rock ; a door
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opened beneath his touch and they entered the
aperture.  The place was Lrilliantly lighted up,
the passage neatly arched, and the stone floor
was smoothy polished. They here cncountered
some of their comrades, with whom they Leld a
hurried consultation, and then one of the band,
taking Isabella by the hand conducted her alony
the passage for a short distance, and opening the
doar, they entered a neat and comfortable cham.-
ber, elegantly fitted up, and presenting an invit.
ing aspect to the weary and toilworn girl. “ Here,”
said the conductor, as he trimmed the large siiver
lanp that stood upon a small table, “here for the
present you must remain.  The females of tle
band shall attend your every wish, and although
they may want the courtly polish of refinement,
they have feeling hearts! with them at times
should you desire it, you may roam the moun-
tain side, and if you have a want you have Lut
to name it, to have it gratificd!” “ Then give to
me my freedom!” she cried, “restore me to my
futher's home, and my warmest thanks shall be
thine?” *Nay lady, that is beyond our power!
without the mandate of our chief, we dare not
give to thee thy liberty! thy future fate depends
on his will alone !”

“Then lead me to him even now, that I may
know my destiny! for I can but ill endure this
torturing uncertainty 1”

“ Even this must be denied thee! for he is ly-
ing dangerously wounded, and deprived of rea-
son, in his own apartment, and until he regains
his reason, your fate must remain undccided !
Nor could we if we would, now restore thee to
thy friends, for our cnemies are abroad, and we
dare not go forth from our mountain fortress, uatil
the soldicrs, who now guard the mountain passes
are withdrawn ; and fairest lady much as we might
wish to serve thee, our own safety must be our
first care | but rest thee now in peace, sccure in
the honor of our hardy band! aud now lady fare-
well! I go to send thee a more gentle atten-
dant 1 :

He left the apartment, and Isabella sunk into
a seat exclaiming: “The honor of a bandit
power, good heaven is it to this that I at last am
come! my safety depending on murderous rob-
bers! but yet they have, eince they tore me from
my cottage home, been kind to me! Nay even in
that there was much of kinduess, for did they not
rescue me from the power of a more heartless
ruffinn than the most ferocious of this robber
band i yes Xowe them much, and T will resign
myself to tho stern nccessity of awaiting the re-
covery of their chiof, I have much to hope, for
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the leader cannot be destitute of that compassion ¢
which reigns so abundantly among his follow E
ers!” i A

Her soliloquy was interrupted by the opening §
of the dour, and two fomales entered the apart- $
Ment.  Both were young and lovely, tastefully,

4
’
and even elegantly dressed, and Isabella as she é
Contrasted her own humble attire with the becom-
ing costumes of her attendants, felt the glow of §
fhame and confusion spread itself over her fair ;
fice.  With graceful case they advanced, and ¢
desired to know in what manner they might best ¢
ferve her, but she assured them that she only %
Needed rest, They, however, persuaded her to
Partake of some refreshments, and then with a §
king good night, left her to the rest <he needed. ;
Though thoughts were busy in various forms, it §
¥as not Jong ere she sunk into a soft and gentle ¢
.’k‘(‘p, from which she awoke not, until the follow- ;
Ingy morning. A cool refreshing breeze stole into g
T apartment, and upon examination she foynd g
& amall window which admitted the pure moun- ¢
Ain air, but thickly shaded by 2 clump of shrubs, 2
¢
¢
|
¢
:
|

fecure it from the prying eye of curiosity it §.

Miorded but a faint gleam of light. She sat down
*side the window to inhale the balmy air, and
“lt that ehe was nat quite shut out from the
World, aq she looked around the apartment. Here
ere Yuxuries which since she left her father's
'Me she had not known ; she felt that here she
nm"e']‘t enjoy many comforts but naught of happi- *
. Home with all its fond endearments camo
Wding vividly into her though's. Oh! would
Gf éver again behold the cherished scenes, of
enelving ever again be pressed to a father’s
“in a fond caress? ever feel the warm kiss
’1_ Mother - on her cheekt cver share agait
J9y8 of her manly brothers? and deares
°Ught of all, should she ever again listen to the.
"ds of affection, whispered by the idol of her
brott"ancis d’Auvergne. Her reverie w:
0 by the gentle opening of the door, and one
“en_e females whom she had scen the preceding
oy, 8 entered. She inquired after the welfare
. e' Buest and then left her, but soon returned
3Ng to Ieabella a plentiful, and delicious
brg:;; Isabella, anxious to learn what had
the hit one apparently so well fitted to grace
g, debest circles of fashionable life, to the de-
tog,. . State in which she beheld her, determined
Tinto conversation with her, and yet she
oy der“(" how to do o, lest she might touch a.
¢hord in the heart of her companion. At
h&;w *he inquired after the- other female who ;
"Shmt-ed upon her the preceding evening. $
} the girl. “ She ¢
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gpent the night beside the couch of a sufferer, and
now i {aking the rest of which her anxious vigil
deprived her!”

*“ Your chief is now ill!” remarked Isabella. “ I
would ask is he dangerously so §”

‘A tear sprang to the dark eye of the girl,
it was driven back to the source from whence it
came, but her voice was slightly tremulous as
she answered:  “Yes! we dare not even hope
that he may live I

“Indeed !” continued Isabella: I must regrot
bis illness, for my liberty and rafe return to the
home of my childhood, depended on his will, and
I had dared to hope that his humanity would
restore to me the happiness of which I have been
so long deprived I” ’

“From his bumanity all who trust to him, may
hope! the captain of this robber band is not
willfully a villain, and time was when there beat
not a more generous heart. Deprived of our
parents at an early age, he well performed the
brother’s part, and when the injustice of the mon-
arch took from us the wealth which had been our
forefather's, and sought unjustly to take my bro-
ther's life, he fled for safety, and in his wanderings
fell into the hands of the outlaws of these moun-
tains, Lie sent a messenger to acquaint us with his
fate, we left the fashionable throng in which we
moved, and privately sought our brother’s refuge !
we since have shared his joys, and sorrows, and
never have we regretted our'choice. How did
the heart of the gentle Isabella warm with affec-
tion toward her young companion, as she listened
to this artless tale of a sister's pure unchanging
love! They had sacrificed much to which the
youthful heart fondly clings, exalted rank, the
pride of a family long honorably known, the plea-
sures 8o dear to youth, and perhaps still more
tender feeliugs, to share the degraded Iot of an
only brother, and by the gentle influence of their
own sweet characters, hold in check the stern
ferocity which, as a bandit chief inured to.deeds
of horror, would soon characterize his own. From
that hour, Annette and Blanche, the two fair sis-
ters of the robber captain, were regarded by her
with sincere affection, and their hearts goon clung
to their young companion with the purest friend-
ship. All the time that was not devoted to their
suffering brother was epent with her, and.ench
day revealed to her some new charm, some - trait
of character to admire and love. She saw that
their amiable sweetness held in check the rude
beings that surrounded them, and che felt that to
this was rhe indebted for the: kindness they had
manifested to her, during the toilsome journey

from Lindendorf. In the persons of the sisters of °
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their chief, they had Jewrned to respeet the fensale
chiaracter, and where she had expected the gross-
est violence, she had met only with kindness.

By the aid of her new friends, Isabella was en-
abled to lay aside the humble garment which had
been provided for lher by the mistress of the
cottage, and appear in robes more suited to
the daughter of a noble louse ; she now also often
Wandered with them amid the wild scenery of
the mountain, and gathered the wild flowers that
bloomed in rich luxuriance on its rugged sides.
Despito her anxiety respecting the future, she cn-
Joyed more of happiness than she had known «ince
she was torn from her home, or than she had
thought she could know until home with its sweet
delights agnin had smiled upon her. Several
Weeks passed away ;—St. Maury, though slowly
Tecovering wasstill too feeble to leave his bed, but
Sorrow had departed from the heart of his sisters

- nd the cloud of care no longer rested upon the
dark brows of the band. Long they had remain- -

®d inactive, and they now looked forward with
39y, to the time when their gallant chief, again
Would lead them to new adventures,
It was a lovely evening,—Isabella and Blanche
just returned from a long ramble, and were
“Wining a wreath of wild flowers amid their flow-
Ing ringlets, when Annette entered the apartment.
Bhe playfully assisted them ; and when the sim- -
© mTangement was completed, she drew the arm
of Teabolla through her own, and, followed by
Inllnche, led her from the apartment, They pass-
ed along the subterranean gallery for a short dis-
e, and then entered a large and noble apart-
Ment, Ieabella started back, for 'by the dim
'h"‘do\vy light of one small lamp, she discovered
that she was in the presence of the robber chief|
Ut Annetto led ber gently onward until they
“"eached the side of the couch on which he reclined,
8aq then, in a few words, informed him, who was
her Companion. St Maury extended his hand, and
8 feeble voice, badé her welcome to his moun-
home,

The eyes of Isabella were fixed on the face of

© sufferer ; wasted as he was by suffering, his
Sountenanee yet exhibited traces of much youth-
dl:-l l70*1.uf»y, and, with feelings of mingled pity and
+ e84, she took his offered hand. He made some
. Uiries respecting the means by which she be-

™0 the iumate of his home, by which she was
+"¥ineed that he had been’ kept in ignorance of
F being there. She bricfly answered his inqui-
Tea, *poko of the kindness which she had expe-
Need, not only from his sisters, but from the
Ten, gng expressed her hope that his gencrosity
VU restore her to hor howe.

\
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dark eyes upon her, until she chrank from their
picrcing glance ; “ but leave me now, for T am ill,
and feel fatigue fast stealing o'er me ™"

Tsabella and Blanche retired, leaving Annctte
toadminister to the wants of her suffering hrother,
They reached the apartment of the former, and

" Isabella, pale with emotion, threw hercelf on Ler

couch, and burst into tears. The words of St.
Maury seemed to her the death-knell of her only
hope, so long had she been the vietim of hope
deferred, and now it seemed to her that her doom
was sealed.  Blanche flew to her side and passing
her arm gently around her, inquired the cause of
her gricf, and strove to soothe it.

“Dearest Blanche,” eried Isahella, % Must I then
resign all hopes of cver leaving this dreadful
place? of ever again beholding my own loved
home, my parents and the brothers who love me
wellt Oh! can I, must T resign the cherished
hope of beholding them once more ¥

“ And why, dear lady, do you thus despair {
how has your meeting with my brother thus dis-
tressed you! Believe me, he is generous and hu-

- mane, and from him you have naught to fear!”

“But when I named to him my wish to return

to my home, did he not refuse to grant it ¢”

“ Nay, he said he ‘would not willingly resizn
so fair a prize!’

“ And what man that ever beheld the beautiful
lady Isabella, would not say that? but I repeat
it, from his generosity you have much to hope,
and both my sister and myself, much as we should
regret your loss, would join to plead your cause,
and from St. Maury we have never asked a boon
in vain "

Isabella pressed Ler cheeks to the lips of her
companion, in token of the gratitude she could
not speak, and the bright vision of hope again re.
gained its empire in her heart.

Several days passed by, and Isabella saw no
more of St. Maury, but from his sisters she lean-
ed that he was slowly regaining bis health ; and
she looked forward to the time with hope and
fenr, when she again might throw herself upon his
mercy, and solicit his sid in being restored to her
home. At length the dreaded, hoped-for hour ar-
rived. Annette entered her chamber, and in tones
of affection and kindness, informed her that St
Mawy desired her presence. Tsabella arose to
accompany her, but overcome by her emotion, she
sunk again to her seat.  The erisis had arrived on
which her future all depended, and her fortitude
for & moment gave way, and she folt unable to
meet it. 'With many words of kind endearment,
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Sl ought to cheer her, and at length suc

m;\m‘mk‘ gently led her forwand to the apart-

%'(‘ﬁ“:f the wounded chief, and opening o door,

\ ¢d hier to a seat, and then withdrew. St

Y was sitting supported by cushions, his faco

deadly pale, and his whole appearance at-

e "% how wuch of suffering he bad endured.

o 0\_‘:‘;? respeetfully, and a pensive smile play-

13 face; but for some moments he spoke
ishtui S?t as if awaiting what his fair visitant
in ‘Tho;.l\" - But the remembrance that the being
futum(‘t.)‘.l‘escnce. she sat, held in his hands her
gy o atm_\:, chained the tongue of Isabella ; she

wy embling dread of his decision.

Riy ﬁlda‘c I* the bandit at l‘cngth exclaimed, “'tis
Natiy, F;m were torn vilely frt.)m your home
Ou\h‘: and, by one less merciful than even

Vot | O bandit ! from his power my men

You, and conveyed you hither! Say,
°% be restored to him who held you in

y
Lo}
test;

oulq ¥
pti"i[y ” .
‘ h“:' for the wealth of worlds! she cried.
o dre,a{i‘,rr sooner, would I welcome the most
;g g rather would I remain, immured for
: the " these mountain wilds, than become again
) P':ve of Gustavus de Lindendorf!”
: h‘ndi ; tsmile played over the pale face of the
] Yoy oy S he asked, « And why, fair lady, might
1o h-’lN)incam tolove even these mountain wilds?
' Oty o S8 and joy confined to lordly halls, and
: )%ly 2 Monarchs { or do they not smile on the
P %t Vel as greatt  Say, lady, couldst thou
“Romm to love our rude, our humble home "
Yerla,, she timidly replied, “my heart would
v Ry brOthe Sti for my own loved home, my parents,
J}» b‘-‘he:;', and my native-land, until nature
N e gy 18 load of misery, and in the wel-
é %ot‘i‘i of death, I might find & release
?
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;3 » Would be my reward "

Ive‘ but to name it, and you will find,
‘llh, 'el““‘a Earl, counts as his greatest
g, dost child 1 :
?:ia lov:iould I ask, the kindly remembrance
\t“ther'sy daughter, as of more value than all

thyy nwg(,’ld' and in the moments of happi-*
"bbe cany e You, think that to St. Maury, the
“X 10, you owe somewhat of y'o‘ux' joy "

ﬁi':{foug man | think not that I shall -
With warm esteem, onc to whom
Pass No, not one hour of my future
Pray, Uamarked by thoughts of thee, and
™% o heaven will I implore its
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Yoy, What fair maiden, should I grant to you -
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power, to shield you from the dangers which
hover o'er your path 1"

“Then have 1 nought to fear!” replicd St
Maury, “fov if aught could propitiate the favor

¢ of heaven 'twould be the prayers ofsuch as thee!

but thy father’s home is far away ; and something
of danger hovers over the heads of the followers
of the blood-thirsty St. Maury, and though they

‘¢ would hazard their lives in thy service, or rush to

death in obedience to their chief, yet would I fear
to send them =o far away, least evil might beful
them! But when all others of those who once
called themselves my friends, deserted me, onc
only remained faithful. He, a powerful noble,
and distant relative, remained true, and sought to
save me from my coming fate, but in vain. But
by his former generosity dure I confide in him,
eyen now, and to kim will I send my lovely cap-
tive; and from him ypu may hope for the accom-
plishment of your dearest wish. Confide in him,

fair ln'dy, for he is the very soul of honor, and as .

he would wish his own fair daughter restored to
bim, were she tomn basely from her noble home,
o will he restore thee to the halls of thy father!”

Isabella retired to her apartment, overcome by
the tide of joyous emotions which came rushing
o'er her. Home, and all its endearments, again
burst upon her fancy, and she felt the blissful cer-
tainty that for her they might smile as in days
gone by. And then came fears that all she loved
might not now cheer the paternal hearth ; but she
determined to banish care from her heart, nor let
the vagaries of imagination damp the joy of the
present moment. She thought long of the noble
generosity of St. Maury, so different from what
she might expect from the fierce leader of a rob-
ber band ; but by the hand of woman, the soul of
St. Maury had been wounded not. Handsome in
person, nobly descended, and ranking high among
the noblest of the land, he had been the especial
favorite of the gentle throng, and when the rude
hand of adversity was laid heavily upon him, and
flight alonc had saved him from an ignominious
death, womaa had deeply mowned his fall, and
had even ventured to plead his cause, and two,
the dearest of all to his heart, had followed him.to
his retreat, and lived but for his happiness, To
him the female name was a sacred sound, and al-
though feelings of stern, bitter hate, dwelt in his
heart, against his fellow men, woman had never
suffered by him. And when the hopeless Isabella
asked his compassion, and expressed her wish to
be restored to her home, cvery feeling of his
heart prompted him to comply with her desive;
and yet it was no easy task; and often had he
perplexed his mind, to divine the means by which

.
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" fearful blow, from which even now I suffer, shall

- will be a brilliant ray of light amid the darkness
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her restoration might be accomplished, until the
memory of one in whom he knew he could trust,
aroso before him, and he resolved to send her
thither,

St. Maury remained for some time Jost in a
reverie after Isabella Jeft him. It was no very
pleasant tide of thought which dwelt within his
mind; and the anxious troubled shade which rest-
ed upon him, told that joy was no inmate of his
heart. “How beautiful, how very, very beautiful
she is;” he at 1en~th exclaimed, “ I almost regret
my promisc to send her fromme!  But these aro
idle thoughts! had I known her in happicr days,
when a noble name was mine, when I might have
offered titled honors for her acceptance, then how
happy, perchance, might have been my lot! but
what have I to do with thoughts of happiness {
no I have but to follow the deubtful path I have
chosen, until a hand like that which dealt the

make more sure his deadly work, and send me in
all my guilt into the presence of my God; or
perhaps, I may yet be dragged to the halls of
Justice to die by my country’s vivlated laws! but
when the awful moment comes, as come it will,
the thought that to me she owes her happiness,

of my destiny |
(To be continued.)

THE VILLAGE BLACKSMITH.

© BY H. W. LONGFELLOW.

L
Under a spreadmg chestnut tree
The village smithy stands;
The smith, a mighty man is he,
With large and sinewy hands;
" And the muscles of his brawny arms
Are strong as iron bands.

1
His hair is crisp, and black, and long; ' g

His face is like the tan;

His brow is wet with honest awect
He earns whatc'er he can,

And looks the whole world in the face,
For he owes not any man.

<

L
‘Week out, week in, from morn till night,
You can hear his bellows blow ;
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You can hear him swing his heavy slcdge,
‘With measured beat and slow,

Like a sexton ringing the old kirk chimes
‘When the evening sun is low.
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1v.
And children coming home from school,
Look in at the opened door;
They love to sce the flaming forge,
And hear the bellows roar,
And catch the burning sparks that fly
Like chalf from a threshing floor.
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v.
He goes on Sunday to the church,
And sits amang his boys ;
He hears the parson pray and preach,
e hears his daughter's voice,
- Singing in the village choir,
And it makes his heart rejoice.

! VI

It sounds to him like her mother's voice,
Singing in Paradisc!

He needs must think of her once more,
Iow in the grave she lies;

And with his hard rough hand he wipes
‘A tear from out his eyes.

vIL

Toiling—rcjoicing—sorrowing-—
Onward through life he goes:

Each morning sees some task begin,
Each evening secs it close ;

Something attempted—something done.
Has carned a night's repose.

VIII.
Thanks, thanks to thee, my worthy friend
For the lesson thou hast taught |
Thus at the flaming forge of Life,
Our fortunes must be wrought;
Thus on its sounding anvil shaped
Each burning decd and thought.

"NEAR THEE.

I'would be with thee—necar thee, ever near thee, |

‘Watching theo ever, as the Angels are—
Btill seeking with my spirit power to cheer thee,
And thou to see me but as some bright star—
Knowing me not, but yet oft times perceiving,
That when thou gazest I still brighter grow,
Beaming and trembling, like some bosom heaving
With all it knows, yet would not have thee
* know.

I would be with thee—fond, yet silent ever,

Nor break the spell in which my soul is bound;
- Mirror’d within thee, as within a river;

A flower upon thy breast, and thou the ground!
That when I die, and unto earth return’d,

Our natures never more might parted be,
‘Within thy being, all mine own inurned—

Life, bloom, and beauty, all absorbed in thee.

~~
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. % the early age of ten years, Armand de Rancé,

"THE ABBOT OF LA TRAPPE.

BY MRS, EMMA O. EMBURY.

“ Think’st thou existence doth depend on time 1

It doth; but actions are its epoch : mine -
Have made iy days and nights imperishable,

Endless, and all alike, as rands apon the shore,
Innumerable atons ; and one desert, !
Barren and cold on which the wild waves Lreak,

But nothing rests, save carcnsses and wrecks,

Rocks, and the salt-surf weeds of bitterness.”

MaxrrED,

OSE of the most brilliant, onaments of the splen-
did and profligate court of Louis the Fourteenth,
™23 the young Abbé de Rancé. Originally des-
tined to the career of arms, the death of an elder
brothcr, which left vacant several rich benefices,
Produced a sudden change in his prospects, and

Teceived the tonsure. Those intellectual tastes,
o which he was already remarkable, secmed to
% him in a peculiar manner for an ecclesiastical
life, and he devoted himself to his stadies with &
*eal which promised unbounded success to the
SSpirant for fame. His early acquaintance with
¢ classics was so great, that he published an
Sdition of Anacreon when only twelve years old ;
nd his progress in various other branches of
Polite learning was so remarkable as to obtain
F him the notice and protection of Anne of
Austriy, Devoting himself more especially, how-
&ver, to the study of the Scriptures, and of the
Athers of the Church, he passed through the
Tious grades of clerical education with the most
"8tinguished success, and, when permitted to be-
t ® 2 public preacher, soon placed himself in
© first rank by his learning and his eloquence.
g, handsome, and highly gifted, he became
€ of the most popular persons about the court,
hundreds who had forgotten to listen to the
toh of virtue in their own consciences, flocked
Ay €ar them from the beautiful lips of the young
b de Rance. C )
in Eaviable as it might appear, his position was,
” 4 one of cxtreme danger. Endowed with
&reng Passions, those universal concomitants of
* talents, possessing o nature extremely sus-
:mglb“’. and a° heart overflowing with warm af-
beny 'S—gifted, also, with o person of tho noblest
» and a voice of the most winning aweet- {

..... ARA.

|
|
E
|

5; rendered him so desirable g companion, that ho

ness, he was exposed to temptations which might
easily have overcome a spirit far more ascetic
than that of the young ecclesiastic. To heighten
the perils of his carcer, his father died ere he at-
tained his twenty-fifth year, and Armand de
Rancé found himself not only free from control,
but also in possession of a large estate. It was
at that period of his fife, when pleasure intruded
itself within a heart forinerly devoted to wisdom,
—that he first began to feel the weight of his
sacred vows. His thirst for fame had been slaked
in the stream of cqurt favor, and the allurements
of society now offered themselves o him at the
moment when his heart turned in weakness from
the empty honors which he had achieved. But
the morals of the time were not such as to com-
pel him to the practice of much penance and self-
denial. His holy office was but a slight barrier
to his passions, and however the cowl might con-
ceal, it certainly did not prevent their indulgence.
Living in the daily observation of the most flagi-
tious scenes, and surrotnded by those whose rank
only served to emblazon their vices, the Abbé de
Rancé soon became as well known for his reckless
dissipation as for his talents, and while he still
continued to utter the most eloquent exhortations
from the pulpit, his daily conduct evinced how
little effect the lessons of virtue had produced on
his own heart. Passionately devoted to the chase,
he would frequently spend several hours in hunt-
ing, and then, travelling with all speed some ten
or fifteen leagues, to reach the spot where his du-
ties called him, he would sustain a disputation in
the Sorbonne, or deliver a sermon to ‘the. people
with as much tranquillity as if he had just issued
frour his closet.  His fino powers of conversation

was constantly engaged in some wild frolic, and,

!

N N N T E R J
AMATTAAIATTATLTRAL LTI T AT L AN VAL AR WAL LA L %
AAAAAACTAAAAAA LR VAR LA LA LA VA VAN A AN VA

A A A AAAAAAA AN AR A AN A A

AR VAR AR A NANAAAAANA A

AAA, W\“\M\A&\M\mw\w\;\ww

e

i



Mwig%ﬁwmwa A TIANAAIA LA S A L VAR AAA VIAAAAAAA L

‘107

W,
o

414

listening only to the dictates of his unbridled pas-
sions, he was ever foremost in scenes of riot and
excess,

Among the beautiful women who composed the
brilliant eircle of Versailles, the Duchess of Mont-
bazon was pre-eminent in loveliness. Her daz-

& sunny clime, her eplendid eyes, her fine hair,
her superb figure, the symmetry of her delicate
hands and feet, were claims to admiration not
. likely to be overlooked in so voluptuous a socicty,
and Adéle de Montbazon had listened to the voice
of adulation, until its music had become weari-
some to fer ear. - Moving in the gayest round of
fashion, breathing an atmosphere of enjoyment,
and surrounded by all that a mere votary of plea-
" sure could desire, she had already begun to feel
“le‘saticty which ever waits upon indulgence,
When she accidentally encountered, at a masque,
the gifted Abbs de Rancs. Thoe charms of his
brilliant wit, and the musical tones in which he
Uttered those sparkling bon mots which form the
Zest of conversation, attracted her attention before
the was aware of the personal beauty hidden be-
"~ Neath his mask and domino. Pleased with the
,Mystery of the affair, the romance of Armand's
Nature was awakenged, and he determined to win
et heart by the magic of intellect alone, cre ho
iscovered to her the features of her unknown ad-
Wirer, They met frequently at the many enter-
‘ainments of the court, but by avoiding her near
Presence, in general society, he managed to pre-
Serve his incognito ; and it was not until passion
ad asserted full mastery over the hearts of both,

t Madame de Montbazon discovered her secret
er in the person of the handsome and gifted
It was to both a dream, such as had never

fore visited their waking thoughts; it was a
first and passionate love, for, however inconstant
Cach Might once have seemed, other attachments

of affection, Tainted as they were, by evil con-

the voluptuous priest, and the court beauty

- Yere, for the first time, sensible of disinterested
. 2%, and henceforth the character of both scemed
¢ 10 loge the selfishness which had once been their
o8t striking trait. Yet their love was a crime,
o howevet their guilt might be palliated to
the €Yes of the world by the licentiousness that
Prevajleq around them, in the sight of Heaven,
"8 was too dark and deadly to escape its re-
t::: But the heart of the lover was of far dif:
§ Myt mould from that of his volatile mistress.
‘I:I’e Was a wealth of tenderness in his bosom of
h she never dreamed : his enpacity for loving

ed hers in a tenfold degree, and all the

M , -

$
¢
‘ é Were but the semblance, while this was the reality
$
¢
§

zling complexion, =o rard a charm in the native of
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powers of his noble natyre, all the energics of
his gifted mind, were eoncentrated upon this af-

fection. Her dazzling beauty, her I)cwitchinv_;

gentleness, her fond blandishments, had com-

pletely captivated his senses, and the treasures of
his gifted intellect were flung like grains of in-

cense on the shrine of her loveliness, But the

fire that burned before the idol, was an unhal.

lowed flame—the smoke of theincense ascended
not up to Heaven, and the punishment which ever

awaits the deeds of ill, did not spare the denizen

of courtly splendor.

As one of the charms of their intercourse was
the mystery in which it was involved, the Duchess
do Montbazon had given her lover a private key
which admitted him by a sccret staircase to her
dressing-room ; and thus they were accustomed to
meet without the cognizance of the lady's most
confidential domestics. Months had passed with-
out awnkening either from their delirium of Ppas-
sion, when, nt length, business compelled De
Rancé to leave Paris, and summoning a degree of
resolution of which he was scarcely capable, he
repaired to their usual trysting-place to bid her
farowell. The Iady bad just returned from a Lall
at the Tuillerics, where the lovers had met each
other with the careless glance and frivolous words,
which served to hide their secret from the eye of
prying curiosity. Throwing off her velvet robe,
heavy with its embroidery of sced pearls, and
loosing her beautiful tresses from the cumbrous
head-gear prescribed by the fashion of the times,
Madame de Montbazon dismissed her attendants,
and awaited the visit of her lover. Never had
she looked more enchanting than on that evening.
A wrapping-gown of dark flowered silk, disﬁlayed
the beauty of a form usually encased in the stiff
hoop; while her dark tresses fell upon her fair
brow and bosom in all the unadorned loveliness
of simple nature. Such was the creature who
sprang with joy to greet the coming step of the
young Abbé, and who lay, weeping upon his
bosom, when the hour of parting came. Again
'and again he bade ber farewell—again and again
he pressed her to his beating heart, and, as he
kissed her fair round cheek, he dared to breathe a
sacrilegious prayer that Heaven would watch
over the object of his guilty love.

Two short weeks only had elapsed, when the
Abbé de Rancé, impatient of his exile, unexpec-
tedly returned to Paris. It was late in the eve-
ning when he reached his hotel, and, as he sum.
moned his valet to assist at his toilet, he antici-
pated the joyful surprise which his sudden seturn
would afford his beautiful mistress. Wrapping
his manteau about him, and slouching his hat close
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:;hl': eyes, he hurried to the abode of the
A ; of Montbazon, and reached the private
Mg "-’“:“t at the hour of twelve. Noisclessly
o \: :“‘ “"t\y up the narrow stairs, he approach-
e, iccrc‘. door, and paused to listen cre he
heyyy o t0 unclose it.  But all was still, and his
Adgl, 3t high as he imagined his beautiful
Paye “y“‘.‘a" in peaceful slumber so near him.
hy o, © O moment to quict his excited feelings,
ing u usly unelosed the door, and the next
Yoy Mood in the midst of the apartment. Good
a i:r “'1\-Mnsccnc presenteditselfl Stretched
]ﬂy‘ » ttired in the vestments of the grave,
¥itl, dy of the Duchess, while on a table near,
fay e Mures distorted by the most loathsomo
l’e},_ lse“‘f“% lay the severed head of her whom
}‘% ,m 1 the bloom of youth and health and
oy ‘.QrT‘\n tapers, placed at each extremity
\ Qcm;ﬂshod a ghastly glare upon this dread-
rror €5 and uttering & smothered cry of
dhd‘ ' 'f’ “’{Gtched man fell senseless beside the
y i, ,ls Mistress had died of small-pox after
;‘ﬁn‘ S of only six hours, and amid the confa-
Wl """]a( ':%.d which always attended this fright-
thyg Y her vemains were so little respected,
er:d E having been too short, the surgeons

P 'le“ % he er head from her body !

Fecovered his consciousness, the Abbé

| Wiy, ©80d himslf still alone with the fright-

1 S of death, ng paroxysm of incipient
- ‘:&"“ihcd from the apartment, and at
J hig own S founfdl lying senscless at the door
;‘h"‘lld have hotel, When the attendants, who
i L Watched the Duchess, entered the
‘ u:‘% 2, OUnd the private door ‘unrlosed, and
: o Ay, Which wag recognized as belonging to
j I)J“h his f::m'cé, together with a glove, stamp-
N ml‘“d'be mily arms, lying beside the bier.
di

‘ 'e the i trayed the secret of their loves, aud
e depogig.. od Femains of the beautiful Adéle
’ h g d in the tomb, the whole court rang

e
T’lﬁa * talg of horror,

r .

ey, S’;:h\vxld and unprobable fiction, gentle
W‘k of the tiw“ the fate, as recorded in the
N oy, an e, of one of the chicf ornaments
: ;nd'““e izeq '::dl the revolting barbarity which
l{%);‘ in 4 obsequies of youth and beauty
; M“n:}“ pas‘e age of Louis the Fourteenth.

by Yereq frox:ed away ere the Abbé de Rancé
y the terrible shock. Madness would
Loy {, the etiOSt merey comparéd to the pangs
 y, iong v 23 of remorse, and the fearful re-
P '““ge of 1h haunted bhim dny and night.
: h“lor,,' her dame de Montbazon leaning on
bﬁ"ling ATms entwined about his neck, her

'
o e

.
A
VA A

Wutterable tenderness into bis, was

¢ frightfully Vlended with the remembrance of the
§ bloodstained head, the loathsome features, the
g glazed and half open eyes which had so lately
s met his view; aud often were his attendants

aroused at deep midnight by the wild shricks
g which told of the horror such visions awakened in

the suffering penitent.  But time wrought its
§ usual work of peace in the heart. Armand de

Rancé rose from the bed of sickness stricken in
g spirit, desolate in heart, but resolved to expiate
s the sin for which he had suffered.  With o calm-

‘ness that secemed almost unnatural, and even led
% to the suspicion that the taint of insanity still’

lingered about him, he set himself to the task of
§ reforming hismode of life, Dismissing his retinue
§ of servants, he sold all his plate, jewels, and rich
¢ furniture, and distributed their price among the
é poor. All luxury was banished from his table,
§ and denying himself even the most innocent re-
? ereation, he spent his whole time in prayer, and
¢ the study of the sacred writings. Neither the
g railleries of his friends, nor the jeers of the gay
§ world could deter him from the course he had
g now marked out for himsell. He sold all his es-
¢ tates, and relinquished all his rich benefices, re-
serving only the Abbey of La Trappe, which he
obtained permission from the king to hold, not as-
a church gift, but simply as an Abbot, subject to
the same laws that govemed the brotherhood.
To this humble retreat he retired in the year
1662, bidding adicu for ever to a world in which

he had sinned and suffered so much.
&

$
’
|
50
{ His first care, after opening the duties of the
% abbey, was to reform the abuses which had erept
into the fraternity, through the relaxed discipline
of his predecessors ; but finding many of the monks
unwilling to conform to his severe regulations, he

- permitted such as were refractory, to retire into
other houses, and commenced his new system with
such only as were equally zealous with himself.
At first he forbade the use of wine and fish, pre-
scribed manual labor, and enjoined unbroken si-
lence; but in later years, he materially increased
the austerities of the order. Prayer, reading the
sacred authors, and ‘severe labor, divided overy
moment of their time. Every specics of recrea-
tion, even that of study, was prohibited, and the
fathers were forbidden to speak to each other, or
even to disclose their countenances one to another,
So great was the isolation of each individual, that

. a monk might live for years with the most cherish-
ed friend of his youth—might cat from the same
board, and kneel at the same altar, yet never learmn
his identity, 'till death had sealed the bodily eye
and lips for ever. The Abbot alone, together with
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Pl‘i\'il(‘go of speech for purposes of business, hut
1t way only exercized in cases of absolute necessi-
Y. The hospitality, however, which had origin-
ally been enjoined by the founder of the order,
8till characterized La Trappe; and amid the silent,
Solitary, gelf-denying beings, who glided like ghosts
bout the noiseless corridors, the epirit of benev-
Olence was ever present. But the health of the
Melanchol y Abbot sunk under the severe penances
Which he subjected himsclf; and even the Pope,
“n‘villing to lose so zealous a son of the church,
Mdvised him to relax the severe discipline of his
xn‘)Imster_y. Inflexible in his purpose, he listened
°.ﬂie advice of none, and having partially re-
gf\xned his health, the only relaxation he allowed
Msclf, was the substitution of § niellectual, in the
Place of manual labor,
) Cears rolled on, and amid the destruction of ar-
108, and the convulsion of empires, the name of
the Raneg had faded from the remembrance of
%% whom he had left behind him in the busy
&Orld_ Absorbed in the desire of reforming the
Uses of monastic life, and the wish to expiate,
0? daily penance, the sins of his youth, the Abbot
-~ Trappe continued to divide his time between
,r}t'“g treatises for the religious world, and prac-
SIng the most rigid nusterities.  All knowledge
Political affuirs was prohibited in the Albey,
€ven the stranger who shared their hospitali-
Ys wag desired to withhold all tidings of the ex-
E::al Wworld from the inmates of the living tomb.
o0 the Abbot knew little of the changes which
‘hd‘et'y was undergo‘ing at that momentous period,
°llndlf .the convulsion, which shook to its very
ation one of the mightiest nations upon earth,
ee: the consecrated head of majesty fell beneath
low of the headsman, was felt within the
ings . V318 of La Trappe, it was but as a blow
cted on g palsied and scarce sentient body.

¥ N the evening of a mild November day, in the
1690, 5 stranger, of sad deportment and care-

. wmien, attended by a few domestics, claimed
‘light:n known hospitality of La Trappe. As ha
d, the Abbot prostrated himself at his fect

gy 4 Visitant—and then led the way to the

After the usual religious ceremonies, a
?:r:" of roots, eggs, and vegetables, was placed
Palleg :lm, and he was conducted to his straw

Y the lowly Abbot. With the dawn of
Stranger was astir, and applied himself
to e::e"ere’duties of the place, with the most
Nt g qevouon. The abbot knew not, and eared
18 name or stalion; it was cnough for Lim
tveg 1+ W4 & stranger and a man of sorrow. But
boly father was moved to tears when he

]

3¢t of humiliation which he always perform.-
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leamed that the grief-stricken man, whe knelt 0
humbly to implore his Lenediction, was an exiled
monarch, the misguided, the Lizoted, Lut unforty.
nate James the Sceond of England.

The king's visit seenied to awaken a faint glim.
mer of early reeollection in the breast of the Ab-
bot of La Trappe. The things of the world—the
stirring scenes of cities and courts—the dreams of
ambition—the realities of de-tiny, orce more arous-
ed his long dormant interest, and he Jistened long
and eagerly to the tale of vicissitudes which Jancy
could unfold.  But he was too eonsistent not 0)
repent miost bitterly of thus yiclding to tepia.
tion.  When the king departed, he conden.d
himself to additional penances, in order to expisie
this violation of his own rules, and allowine Bine.
self w think of worldly affairs, The keverity of
his discipline proved too much for his weakini]
frame and advanced age.  Tn less than a year of-
terwards, the grave, which (according to a rale of
the order) his own hands had dug, received the re-
mains of him who was once known as the gifted,
the ambitious, the voluptuous Armand de Ranc,
For thirty-srven years had he been buricd in this
desert of earthly affections, and when, at the aze
of sixty-five, he laid down the Lurden of existence,
the errors of the youthful priest had long been
forgotten in the austerity of the pious ALbot of
La Trappe.

Gentle reader, thou hast doubtless Yistened to
many a tale of romantic interest connected with
the monlks of La Trappe, for fthe mystery which
must envelope men who live together, looking not
upon each other's faces, and hearing not cach
other’s speech, must ever make them a favorite
subject with imaginary writers. But it may be
thou knowest lifile of the history of the singular
fraternity ; it muy be that thou hast never before
heard of him by whose exertions it was trans.
formed from one of the least, to one of the most
ascetic orders of monks ever known to exist. I
can only tell thee that mine is a true record of the
past; and the ‘austerities which now waste the
lives of tho solitary Trappistes, owe their origin
to the melancholy termination of an intrigue of
the seventeenth century.

If others sin towards us in one respect, we un-
justly infer that they are ready to tin in all.

Unmerited oblivion is but another name for the
ignorance of the many of the virtues of the few.

Nors —According to Jesse, the house which was the
scane of Madame de Monthazon's denth, and of the fright.
tul spectacle recorded ubove, is still standing {n Parls,
It ls No. 14 in the Rue des Fosses 8t Germuin I' Auxet.
rois, and is now known as the Ilotel Ponthicu.
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FORTUNE TELLING.

A TRUE TALE.

BY IL V. C

‘

i

‘

g :i:x is & strange desire jn the human mind to

! g, fﬂfe future events, ~ho matter how fortunate

P e ot may be, samething beyond scems to pro-

1 1%"::“1 hi:{hcr happiuess, m\d. rcsﬂe'ss curiosity

‘h:vi O pry into the secrets wisely hidden from
CW. The present age is not over credulous,
fortune-tellers are becoming obsolete.  But
. Slements of superstition exist in almost every

Ohieq O;Hd‘ among the “joak and ignorant they
ain a dangerous influence.

?
{
§
{
‘!

e thirty or forty years ago, every wander-

old erone made pretensions to the *dark art,”
Ways found subjects enough for its exercise

e ;“g the young people of both sexes, whose anx-
1 m‘“ leam their fate in matrimony, often led
! to consult those vagrant oracles. Not only

o 'Shorant and credulous, but persons of the

. :§°St minds, are not unfrequently believers in
feliamm'.mt‘“"“L A singular story, and perfectly
Wa. ; O 18 told of & young lady whose fate in lifo
ty <cided by one of those revelations of futuri-

* Sk
Bt by
4

She has long since passed away from ecarth;
be children and friends are familiar with the
thgg; tances of her carly life, and can confirm all
S related of them.

Ty, Phie Carleton was & truly lovely girl; in
tolg and Person, the most determined fault-finder
y th“c“TCe detect a blemish. There was an ear-

. Qughtfulness in her large dark eyes, a sweet-
i""esil:iher somewhat pensive smile, which were

Wipq ly attractive ; and they truly indicated a
tity O:f “"ﬂzmmon strength, and a depth and pu-
dy ﬂﬁ.ecnon rarely to be met with. The melo-

; 2 Tich voice was added to her other charms,

'8 no wonder that half the young men in

taq 5204 city of B—— had their heads turned,
e t they eagerly sought the coterie where
o o'e'ned an undisputed belle. Sophie, perhaps,

Peat o More insensible to admiration than the
Shey, T gex, but it could not satisfy her heart.
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W jpg; many suitors, from whom she turned with
Crence which surprised their vanity ; and
eectmns were given to one, who, in the eyes
toy; TOrld, probably appeared the least likely

“u‘: that treasure. But Harry Brandon could
l%hdpprcciuto it; and though friends and fortune

Meleoldly on them, the young lovers were su-

‘v\\iiripy .
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With a character like that of Sophie Carlton,
love was not a dream, but the history of a life.
All her trials she bore heroically, and never for an
instant did her faith falter, or her love wax cold,
Brandon was a forcigner, and at that time foreign-
ers had not found favor in the eyes of our some-
what scrupulous eitizens. He had, however,
brought respectable eredentials, and - represented
o wealthy commercial house in Bordeaux, which
was his native place.  With the manners and edu-
cation of a gentleman, an agrceable person and
good address, he united sterling qualities of mind
and heart ; and to Sophie these were all-sufficient.
She eared not for fortune or worldly distinctions;
her happiness Iny in the priceless wealth of their
affection; and with the warm-hearted, generous
confidence of youth, both were willing to wait
even if years must pass away before circumstances
permitted their union.

And truly enough it scemed as if they were
destined to live on hope, and cven the old dream
of “love in a cottage” was not suffered to be real-
ized. Brandon was suddenly recalled to France,

in consequence of the failure of the houso with . ¢
which he was connected. Commerce was them

suffering under great embarrassments, and France
was at the commencement of a fearful revolution,
The lovers parted, as those who majf‘hevgr meet
again, with tears of bitterest agony, and almost
hopeless despondence. Gladly would Sophie then
have joined her fate with Brandon, and shared his
fortunes, wherever they might lead her. But he
was too honorable to accept the gencrous sacrifice
—he would not bear her from the affluence of her
home to share the trials of his uncertain lot. He
cheered her with words of comfort, with vows of
unalierable love; and promised that whenever

fortune smiled on him, he would return to her,and

then, only death should separate them.

Several months passed away before Sophie re-
ceived any tidings from her lover. He wrote
cheerfully, entreated her to remain firm, and look
forward to brighter days. He had left France,
which had become a scene of civil strifo, and was
then residing in Brusscls, where he hoped to cs-
tablish business connections, which would cnable
him to return to America, and pass the remainder
of his dnys there. Checring as was this intelli-
gence, it could not still the forcbodings of her
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heart; and poor Sophic was doomed to pass ano-
ther anxious year, and in all that time not single
line reached her from her lover.
The quick intelligence which now unites distant
continents, was then unthought of ; and in ordina-
ry times, months generally intervened before :
letter could receive an answer from the other side
of the Atlantic. Added to this, there was then
the uncertaintics and accidents of war, and the
frequent capture of vesscls bearing despatches to
other countries. Sophie mado ample allowance
for all these consideratious, but they did not satis-
fy her heart.  She was placed ina painful posi-
tion; she bad not a friend to consult or advise
with, for all opposed her engagement to Brandon,
and regarded her continued adherence to him as
an act of childish and romantic folly. Other suit-
ors persecuted her with their addresses, and among
them was one who had found favor with all her
family, but who was to herself an object of positive
dislike,
Poor Sophie could not be blamed for her
aversion to Mr. Amnold. It was the natural
Tepugnance of a refined, sensitive, and graceful
girl, to one as far removed from those qualitics as
the two antipodes. Armnold was a young clergy-
man, a favorite of the day; he had a quaint man-
Rer, and a sort of popular cloquence which drew
crowds to hear him. He was a great stickler for
clerical rights, and a notable expounder of the
Jmotty points of theology. His stentorian voice,
his imposing but ungainly figure, commanded at-
tention, and he gained a reputation to which his
Merits by no means entitled him. His love for
Sophie amounted almost to idolatry it is difficult
%o account for the fascination she so reluctantly
exercised over his coarser mind. Constantly re-
Pulsed, often with undisguised contempt, he still
Pursued her; repeatedly rejected, he was never
discournged; and only a most determined will
ould have overcome obstacles, conciliated friends,
and at length distanced all other suitors by his
8ssumption of success.
Time rolled on and still no tidings were re-
Ceived from Brandon. Sophie mourned as for the
dead, for she believed that death alone could solve
the Mystery of bis long silence. Her own heart,
Sonstant in its sorrowful remembrance, refused to
doubt hig faith or his affection. Her lIast letter
Written to his address at Brussels, had been re-
d, aud a few lines stated that Brandon left
ce some months before, from whence he
intended to take passnge for the United States.
© one doubtod that he had fallen a victim to the
volution,

From that moment poor Sophie was a changed

?
k4
;
’
4
4
’
:
4
’
4
4
:
¢
%
4
;
/
g
e
:
2
4

;
|
§
|
§
j
:
§
§
:
j
:
a
|
|
?
$
$
;

being.  Life beeame indifferent t6 her, and sorrow
and disappointment traced their sad characters an
her lovely features, Yet Arnold had srzmcity
enough to perceive, that in her immaost heart she
cherished a secret hape of her lover's return, He
knew that while this feeling was indulged, he had
no chance of winning Lier regard, and Le therefore
set about devising some plan by which he coulq
impress her mind with the certainty that Brandop
was no longer living. Accident favored his de.

sign. e onc day surpriced Soplic in cunest’

conversation with a withered old woman in a red
clouk, who enjoyed the uncnviable reputation of 4
fortunc-teller, and being already aware, that with
all her good sense she had a vein of superstition,
he resolved to tumn the weakness to Lis own ad-
vantage,

A few days after, Arnold, with the assistance of
a female friend, who eniered into his plan, invited
a few young friends to join them in a rural excyr.
sion to some well known place, at a short distance
from the city. In the mean time, he had seen
the fortune-teller, and given her suitable instruc.
tions for the occasion. He told her enough of So-
phie’s past life to suit his purpose, and dictated
exactly to her the information she was to give,
and the predictions she must uiter, Sophie was
of course the guest of most importance in Arold's
arrangements ; but with dificulty was she per-
suaded to join the merry-making, for her heart
could not respond to gaiety, and she felt that her
sad presence would only check the happiness of
others.

In the midst of their rural sports, the party
were surprised by the appearance of the old for-
tune-teller.  She came suddenly upon them, with
her usual slow step and mysterious manner, her
ghrivelled form scantily covered by the old red
cloak, and a sort of gipsy hat shading her wrinkled
features. In one hand she carried a scroll covered
with mystic characters, and in the other a kind of
wand. There was an involuntary pause as she
approached, and her keen grey eyes scemed to
search every countenance, but they finally rested
on Sophie, who had been sufficiently indicated to
her.

“Pretty youths and maidcns,” she said in a
whining voice, “ bave ye any mind to try my
skill? shew me your palms, and I will tell you
truly all the past and future.”

Something like a superstitious feeling might be
observed on every countenance, as each looked
from one to the other, and then upon the wily
crone; but Arnold directly proposed  that all, in
turn, should listen to tho wisdom of the sybil.

It was a pretty picture for an artist's pencil,
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t of Young people in their gay city
g, o4 under the shade of ancient trees
tl‘mla Mmass of folinge over the green
! 0 chosen for the fete ehampitre,
Ry 15 At that moment, stood arranged
"«v “Ance, and the black fiddler, seated
'“ix%““. had Just struck up the favorite
! Pim\cr." while a few others, half
'l_v o P “F chestunt trees n the backzround,

®hing their baskets of refreshments,
n, * of merry Laughter; arrhnging the
I "o flat rock, covered with smowy
oy b te Midst stood the fortune-teller, in
\ Tageed attire, while her presence
Seneral attention, and Lrought out
Mgy Ance the expression of their indi-
%dnu:;““l‘prisc, curiosity, and ill-sup-

T

.\ii]:“l his own purposes to answer, as
g, % he could not, consistently with
L ter, himself consult a dealer in
Vg 12Ut the female friend who acted
i \‘:tn came to his assistance, and de-

100 to learn her fortune, she led
i:}"“'t. and while she submitted

*Pected, and thrice cut the omin-
bey i:::"‘bl)" improved the opportunity
hig  ructions concerning the unsus-

.

N
m‘;::l"f thi.s young lady’s future life,
ery fatisfactory, that ench one in
o 'mlex:\mplc; and even the young
J‘ﬁn i Avowed incredulity, could not

Wner - AMusement, and hear what
el;e had ¢o say, though, of course,
the, '¢8 Word of it. When Sophie’s
By hadpo“" girl could not repress her agi-
.‘ hey °"8 pondered and mused in the
AT sa“ heart, till her imagination,
ing 1(11 th‘eme, had become morbidly
Mg °_bltfemess of hope deferred,
R ligh *ail herself of any source which
N, O b, r‘;POD her lover's fate. Al the
\ ﬂ;:he ‘)’bila;ne“ nature was stirred up,
) lihtn %oked upon her palm, and
 ligy i the traceq there, the history of
N g tartling accuracy, Sophie was
g ‘he“ght of deception never crossed
um.Q’lVe involuntary credence to

of 1. .
'h,nr lifo, Dretty one,” continued the
. ¥» andl sorrow has been rifo
'\‘lu l‘“'en', but here js a bright streak
i.b. is dw““med long enough for your
L ‘hom‘dead many months ago,~
You have not liked over-
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much, though he has long courted you, and waited
patiently for you; and it is written in the book of
fate, that you will soon learn to love him, and
will marry him and be happy in spite of your-
sclf”

A faintness enme over Sophie—an utter pros-
tration of mind and body—she struggled against
it—she foreed back the tears from her eyes, and
assured a look of calmmness ; but the arrow had
entered her soul, and from that moment she ceased
to hope, and never for an instant doubted Bran-
don’s death.

Deeply and truly did Sophic mourn her lover,
and most faithfully was his memory cherished in
her heart.  But his name never again passed her
lips. She strove to rise from her sclfish sorrow,
and return to the duties of life, but the hateful
prediction of the fortunc-teller clung to her like
an evil spell, and ghe shrunk from n destiny which
she scemed nevertheless fated to fulfil.  Arnold
no longer persceuted her with his attentions, and
his forbearance claimed her gratitude. She saw
with pain the depth and constancy of his attach-
ment, and that even his coarse nature was soft-
tened and refined by its influence. Long had
her friends endured her altered mood with kind
forbearance, and her sad grief had long cast a
shadow on the bright domestic circle. These
thoughts began to haunt her with a feeling of
self-rcproach. The world had ceased to charm
her, but she was not cast off from its responsibil-
ities, or left, a blot upon its enjoyments. If she
owed a duty to socicty, and if she could confer
happiness ou others, by a sacrifice of sclfish feel-
ing, was not her course a plain one, and should
she hesitate to accept it ?

The struggle was long and painful. Few could
understand the sacrifices she made; fewer still
gave her credit for the noble but mistaken gene-
rosity which led her to cast aside all other consi-
derations in an earnest desire to follow the rigid
principles of right and duty. And when, a few
months later, Sophie, with a blanched cheek, but
firm heart, gave her hand to Arnold, and in sim-
ple integrity resolved to bury the past, and faith-
fully perform her marriage vow, the world smiled
malicionsly, and eaid: “So much for woman's
constancy {”

And was she happy in her new relations §
Alas! with the best intentions, poor Sophie had -
sadly erred.  No woman can expect happiness,
who, from any motive whatever, marries a man
whom she can neither respeet nor love, far loss,
ono whom she has:looked upon with contempt
and aversion. The familiarity of daily inter-
course brought out the coarser qualities of Arnold’s
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mind, and having attained his object, he placed
little restraint on his selfishness, while his total
want of intellectual grace and refinemenit exposed
her to continual mortification. Sophie long en-
deavored to conceal his faults, even from hemself ;
but there was an entire want of sympathy between
them, for which nothing else could compensate.
Indifference on his part, and cold endurance on
hers, became the consequence, and added to these,
there was a tyrannical and most exacting temper.
Patiently Sophie bore these unexpeeted trials,
for which there scemed no remedy; and it was
not till her first-born smiled in her arms, and
awakened the pure delight of a mother's love,
that she experienced one emotion of happiness, or
could look upon the future without a shudder.
One cvening as she sat alone in the twilight
carcssing her little infant, & stranger was an-
nounced. She rose to receive bim, ashe followed
close upon the servant, and with & fecling of
astonishment, amounting to terror, she met the
gaze of llarry Brandon. He made no motion to
approach her, but with sorrowful scverity he
gazed upon her altercd face, and seemed to wait
returning calmness. The scene which followed
raay perbaps be imagined—the agony of regret—

_ the bitterness of disappointment—but what words

can describe them?

His appenrance there may be briefly explained.
He had closed his business in Brussels, and taken
Passage for a port in France, where some affairs
called him, and fiom thence he was to sail for
America. But scarcely had they been an hour
ot soa, when they were attacked by an English
Privateer and captured. More than a year he had
been detained a prisoner, and only lately, when
an exchange took place, had he recovered his
freedom. In the uncertain chances of war, his
letters had beon lost, and fow from Sophie had
ever reached him. Still his confidence in her
affection and fidelity had sustained him in every
trial, and with scarcely a foreboding of cvil, he
landed at B——, and hastened to the well-remem-
bered dwelling where he bad left her, and still
fondly expected to be welcomed! :

Their interview was mournful and brief. Harry

come to upbraid her inconstancy, to reproach
her for the cruel wrong: she had inflicted on his
Peaco. But when he saw her despairing faco—
When he heard her simple tale, which drew tears
of tenderness from his.eyes, he withdrew his ma-
lediction and forgave her all. They never met
gain, He left her, a broken-hearted man, and in
& fow mouths laid down his sorrows in tho grave,

Soplie lived to an old age, ever a sad and sor-
fowing woman, and never did she cease to mourn
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FORTUNE TELLING.—WIIEN WAS I IN MY -PRIME.

3 the foolish presumption which had led her to
hoed the predictions of a fortunc-teller, instead
of waiting patiently, and with submission, the re.
vealings of that kind Providence which rules all
events in wisdom and in love.

NV

WIHEN I WAS IN MY PRIME.

. —
BY CAROLINE BOWLES,

I mvp me of a pleasant time,—
A season long ago,—

The pleasantest I've ever known,
Or ever now can know ;

Bees, birds, and little tinkling rills
So merrily did chime ;

The year was in its sweet Spring-tide,
And I—was in my prime.

- Tve never heard such music since, *

From every bending spray,—

T've never pulled such primroses,
Set thick on bank and brae,—

T've never smelt such violets —
Ag, all that pleasant time,

I found by every hawthorn root,
‘When I was in my prime,

Yon moory down, so black and bare,
‘Was gorgcous, then, and gay

With gorse and gowan, blossoming,
As none blooms now-a-day :—

The blackbird sings but seldom now,
Up there in the old lime,

‘When hours, and hours, he used to sing,
‘When I was in my prime.

Such cutting winds came never then,
To pierce one through and through;

More softly fell the silent shower—
More balmily the dew :

The morning mist and evening haze—
Unlike this cold grey time—

Seemed woven waves of golden air,
When I was in my prime.

And blackberries—so mawkish now—
Were finely flavored then ;

And hazel nuts | such clusters thick
Ine'er shall pull again:

Nor strawberries, blushing wild, as rich,
As fruits of sunviest clime; .

How all is altered for the worse,
Since I was in my prime.
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A DREAM.

“
Tbada dream, which was not all a dream.”"—DByrox,

—

SEEMED to Le wandering with friends dear to
¥ heart, amidst the fairest scenes of this fair

autiful creation. I leaned with happy con-
Nee on one whose smile was the light of hope,
Lﬁ’f" Voice was more gratefal than the music of
g fountains to the weary traveller of a de-
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¢ gorseous hues of sunset slowly faded from
. . and the soft twilight of a delicious sum-
4y gradually decpencd into the sombre hues
¥ehing. The air was redolent with balmy
S for even the simplest flower sent up a balmy
¢ as it folded its silken petals in the dewy
ofnight. The wild creeper wove its rich
" along our narrow path, and the bramble
o out its snowy blossoms, and twined its deli-
8arlids with the slender branches of the
“fagrant sweet-briar. The light foliage of the
* blended with the feathery sumach, the
) T green of the ash, and the glossy leaves of
ﬁrdl}’ oak; and from out their leafy covert
t fortl g vesper song of countless birds who
their notes of love beside their brooding
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' l-:;“"ff}swcrc few,—for there is a silent com-
/gy, Which the heart holds with o kindred heart
1 m:‘gu:lge cannot express,—a sense of perfect
~ them too full and deep for utterance. Yet,
gy, ™ 3 trembling fear oppressed me,—a dim
LT b‘“’e’ of approaching change, 'was shadowed
usy fancy.

ithzm‘fl‘ed an another path. It was enclosed
: " Side Ly overhanging rocks, high and rug-
: m“‘iy d ‘_"'Orgrown with the pine and cedar, and
’ I‘“"es “Ciduouy trees, then unfolding their young
 The aﬁla the sweet freshness of carly summer,
' ‘dfmm Peaks of the Lighest rocks were redecm-
§ Yy b“rfenlxess by a silvery moss which spread
' ‘i?liQ ity branching fibres, like a net-work of
'ithm ©0ral, and every humid spot was bright
e ngSSes soft as velvet, and of the richest huca.
.l?\ves feef“l waiden-hair hung out its slender
"0 every broken fissure,—tho pale ane-
"Vioiecn clustered in sunny nooks, and the
{ i eave &t raised its soft blue eye to the light
o Derg % from” each shady recess, and mingled
breath with the £picy odors distil-
% thousang opening buds and dewy blos-

Catg,

o Ve

: Yo, to th:ed & narrow path, leading by rugged
‘%"ted b Summit of the rocks, our fect often
tangleq drupery of shrubs and creep-
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ing plants; and often we paused as rome new
vista opened, and fresh glimpses of beauty were
revealed, shifting at every turn, yet ever harmon-
ious and complete. Ve sat down on a mossy seat,
shadowed by a stately pine that had struck its
roots into a crevice of the rock; and there the
path abruptly terminated on the verge of a tre-
mendous precipice, from which the eye looked
down to such a depth, that the tallest forest trees
below appeared like waving reeds. There lay -
the narrow valley through which we had passod
to gain the ascent, and already the shades of even-
ing had gathered thick around it, and the soft
dews which rose from its verdant bosomn, were
charged with the rich offering of its ovening per-
fume.

The cloudless heavens were brilliant with their
starry constellations, and, resplendent above all,
the evening star shone out amid the fading tints
which still lingered in the western sky. A pale
light glimmered on the trees whieh lay in shadow
on the castern horizon, and then the full-orbed
moon, slowly rising, bathed them with a flood
of silver light, and far down in the woodland
depths, cach trembling leaf, and every lowly
sbrub, was shimmering in Jthe pearly lustre.  The
craggy rocks assumed innumerable fantastic forms
as they stood out and caught the shilting light
and shade, while the narrow valley still day slum-
bering in repose, shadowed by protecting rocks,
and canopied by o'er-arching trees,

The scene was changed,  Another summer had
returned, and again I wandered with the sister
and the fricod of my heart, among the familiar
scenes of carly and bappy remembrance, It was
once more in the fading twilight of a lovely
summer day, and the verdyre, bloom and fragrance
of that delicious season, were scattered in profu-
sion around us. We rested on a grassy bank, and
decked ourselves with sweet, carly flowers; be-
hind us were the sheltered valley and the frown-
ing rocks we had so often trod with free steps and
hearts that knew no eare, and before us sparkled
a fairy lake, its crystal waters reflecting the last
rosy tint of the sun’s departed glory. The broad
leaves of the water-lily floated on its smooth sur-
face, and innumerable gold fi<hes, sporting in se-
curity, displayed their brilliant hues, ns they dart-

ful trees drooped to the water’s edge, and beyond
were lovely ficlds, terminated by a- range of un-
dulating hills, which bounded tho prospect, and
seemed to shut out the heartless world from this
little paradise of love and contentment. The song
of the birds was hushed; not a leaf trembled, nor
& murmur rode on the still nir; star after stag.
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e forth in the pure arch of heaven, and cast
their image on the clear water which lay like a
irror beneath them.
Again the sceno was-changed. T seemed trans-
Ported to a distant region, far from the scenes I
f’ved, and the friends who were deaver to me than
ife. I was surrounded by the gay and happy,
ad jmmersed in the pleasures of a crowded city.
Sl the voice of friendship, and the familiar tones
f aflection sounded in my ear,—I listened to the
Atterer with a smile, and mingled with the gay-
l!s't of the heartless throng. But often, in the
Midst, of mirth, the tear started unbidden to my
°¥e, and surrounded by all that could minister to
light, my thoughts constantly reverted to scenes
t to memory, and to friends far away, who
Were more precious to me than the homage of a
Worlg, . .
. Once more the scene was changed. T was again
the home of my childhood, but where were the
®ar ones whom I hiad left there but some brief
the before? I wandered alone through’ the
arrow valley, hallowed by a thousand remem-
tmnces of joy, and visions of youthful hope; the
:"d“l'e and perfume had fled before the frosts of
PProaching winter, and the hollow blast of au-
swept mournfully through the leafless trees.
climbed the highest rocks, now stripped of
beautiful summer drapery which had adorned
lﬁ"‘; I rested beside the fairy lake,—the scared
.v.e. of autumn floated on its bosom, and the
*Pirit of desolation subjected all nature to its
.'ny_
Pn?t;t Spring would again return, and the treos
* Jorth their leaves, and the flowers expand
41?1ossoms, and exhale their swectness,—but
d 1t restore the friends who had passed away {
fi 1t bring back the love which gave light and

o .
N U8ic o this glorious scene ! I awoke. Was it
dl'egm ' . .

m:t‘” how fleeting are the visions of enjoy-
L

d ~how enduring the remembrance of pain

%ltsﬁppointmentl Yearsmay pass away ; but

%h oll the vicissitudes of life—amidst the

hig, Which must disturb, and the brief sunshine

$ ! May sometimes gild it, never will the im-
N:‘"“ of that sweet vision be effaced from my
.+ &nd memory,
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Wy
Tl VER s highest and Liliest is tinged with

'pl*linﬁ ly. The eye of genius has always a
Path @ expression, and its natural langunge is

LYY = A prophet is sadder than other men;
w
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Arr tne Usiverse v Motiox—If, for a mo-
ment, we imagine the acuteness of our senszes
preternaturally heightened to the extreme limits
of teleseopic vision, and bring together cvents
separated by wide intervals of time, the apparent
repose which reigns in space will suddenly vanil,
countless stars will be gcen moving in grouns in
varions directions ; nebulie wandering, conden<ing
are dissolving, like cosmical clouds; the milky
way breaking up in parts, and its veil rent asun-
der. In every point of the cclestial vault, we
should recognize the dominion of progressive
movement, as on the swrfuce of the carth, where
vegetation is constantly putting forth its leaves
and buds, and unfolding its blossoms.  The cele-
brated Spanish botanist, Cavanilles, first conceiv-
ed the possibility of “scecing grass grow,” by
placing the hovizontal micrometer wire of a tele-
scope, with o high magnifying power, at one time
on the point of the bamboo-shoot, and at another
on the rapidly unfolding flowering stem of an
Amecrican aloc; precisely as the astronomier places
the cross wires on a culminating star. ‘Through-
out the whole life of physical nature—in the or-
ganic as in the sidereal world—existence, preser-
vation, production, and deveclopement, are alike
associated with motion as their essential condition,
—Humboldt's Cosmos.

A Bravrtrur Passage. Lord Morpeth, in one
of his addresses to the electors of the West Riding
of Yorkshire, England, uttered the following
beautiful passage:

“ Reference has frequently been made to the
reigus of our former female Sovereigns, and in-
deed every Englishman must fondly look back to
the wisdom of Elizabeth and the victories of
Anne. But, in shaping the desired career of
their fair and young successor, we do not wish
that ber name should rise above the wrecks of the
armada; we do not seek to emblazon her throne
with the trophies of such ficlds as Blenheim, or
the yet more transcendent Waterloo. Let her
have glories, but such as are not drained from the
treasury or dimmed with the blood of her people.
Let hers be the glories of peace, of industry, of
commerce, and of genius; of justice made more
accessible; of education made more universal;
of virtue more honored ; of religion more beloved;
of holding forth the ecarliest Gospel to light the
unawakened nations; tho glories that ariso from
gratitude for benefits conferred ; and the blessings
of a loyal and chivalrous, becouse a contented and
admiring people.”

L Wy

By o ho was greater than all prophets, was &
l\"’:iv:nd acquainted with grief. -+ °
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LINES BY B. SIMMONS.

INSCRINED TO LADY F. 8. WORTLEY, AND SUGGESTED
BY A SRETCH IN THE “KEEPSAKE” For 1837,

“I immediately followed Mademoiselle Rose
into the chamber, and was introduced to the moth-
er of Napoleon.  Madam Livtitia was at that time
eighty-threc years of age, and never did I seo a
Person so advaneed in life, with a brow and coun-
fﬂnzmce 0 beaming with expression and undimin-
ished jntelligence ; the quictness and brillianey of
ber large sparkling eye were most remarkable.
She was laid on o snow-white bed in ene corner
of the room, to which, she told me, she had been
®ontined for three years, having, as long ago ns
that, had the misfortune to break her leg. The
Toom was completely hung round with pictures,
arge, full length portraits of her family, which
Svered every portion of the wall. All those of

r sons who had attained to the regal dignity
Were represented in their royal robes ; Napolcon,

believe, in the gorgeous apparel he wore at his
®ronation, * * » »
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She then, secing us looking carnestly at the
Bagnificent picture of Napolcon, which was hung
%8¢ to the side of her bed, asked if we did not
ire it, gazing, hersclf, at it proudly and fondly,
g saying, ¢Cela resemble beaucoup 4 'Empe-
i oui, cela lui resemble beaucoup I’ *
a * After having attentively examined
u these interesting pictures, I returned to take
Y place beside the bed of the venerable lady.
:0“1‘.1 not help feeling that she must exist, as it
Te,in a world of dreams, in a world of her own,
Tather of memory's creation, with all these
“0did shadows around her, that silently but
“uently epoke of the days departed. She
, “mmissioned me to say a& thousand af-
) t‘:latc things to Lady D. Stuart, and charged
. tell her that she ardently hoped that she
ing Come and pay her a visit in the ensuing
doy* ¢ adding, with a tone and manner that I
the i:e"er forget, so profound and mouraful was
dit,, . Pression it made on me :—Je vous en prie
~4 an'n'l chére Christine que je suis seule ici’ ”
legy -2t to Madame Latitia, mother of Napo-
d‘“gh:i:mm’ 1837.—[Lady Dudley Stuart is
warq to Lucien Bonaparte, and Lady E. 8.
the Dey’ Wwho visited the old lady, is daughter to
o ¢ of Rutland, and married to the second
d Wharncliffe.]
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{ ™™ the noon of a Roman day that lit with

Mx:en'ow gloom,

Warblo.shafted windows deep, a grandly
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Where, shadowed o’er with canopy, and pillowed
upon down,

An aged woman lay unwatched—like perishing
renown.

No crowned one she; though, in the pale and ve-
nerable grace

Of her worn check and lofty brow, might observ-
ation trace— '

And in her dark eye's flash—a fire and energy to
give

Life unto sons, whose sceptre-swords should van-
quish all that live.

Strange looked that lady old, reclined upon her
loncly bed

In that vast chamber, echoing not to page or
maiden's tread ;

And stranger still the gorgcous forms, in portrait,
that glanced round,

From the high walls, with cold bright looks more
cloquent than sound.

They were her children. Never yet, since with

) the primal beam,

Fair painting brought on rainbow. wings its own
immortal dream, )

Did one fond mother give such race beneath its
smile to glow,

As they who now back on her brow their pictured

glories throw.

Her daughters there—the beautiful I—look'd down
in dazzling sheen;

One lovelier than the Queen of Love—one crown'd
an carthly Queenl ) ‘

Her sons—the proud—the Paladina | with diadem
and plume,

Each lcaning on his sceptered arm, made empire
of that room.

But, right before her couch’s foot, one mightiest
picture blazed— '

One august form, to which her eyes incessantly
were raised ;— .

A monarch’s, too l—and monarch-like, the, artist's

hand had bound him,
With jewell'd belt, imperial sword, and ermin'd
purple round him.

One well might deem from the white flags that

o'er him flashed and rolled,
Where the puissant lily laughed and waved its
bannered gold, ‘ .

And from the Lombard's iron crown beneath his
hand which lay,

That Charlemagne had burst death’s rcign, and
leaped again to day!
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How gleamed that awful countenance, magnifi-
cently stern!

In its dark smile and smiting look, what destiny
we learn |

The Inurcl simply wreathes that brow, while na-
tions watch its nod,

4As though he scoff’d all pomp below the thunder-
bolts of God.

Such was the secne—the noontide hour—which,
after many a year,
swept above the memory of his meteor-like
carcer—
Saw tho mother of the mightiest—Napoleon’s
mother—lie, .
With tho living dead around her, with the past
before her eye!’

She 8aw her son—of whom the Seer in Patmos

bare record—

Who broke one seal—on vial poured—wild an-

gel of the Lord!

She saw him shadow carth beneath the terrors of
his face, ,

lived and knew that the hoarse sew-mew
wailed o'er his burial-place.

VICTOR HHUGO.

Tng celebrated poet, dramatist, and novelist, is a
r man, of apparently thirty-five, although he
Must he considerably older than he appears. In
form g is full, in stature low. His head secms
.“f‘“y disproportioned to his body. The forchead
;;'mmense, and white as snow, although he is not
14, His hair ia black, complexion blonde, mouth,
and chin small, as well as his eyes, which
dark, and overhung by the brow ; expression
Ughtful and rather sad.” His neck is so short,
.1+ & his shoulders so broad, that he secems to wear
> Monstroug head, like the Patagonians, between
S shoulders, Nevertheless, Hugo has by no
( an ugly or uninteresting person. His dress
line %N may as well attempt to sketch the out-
leg.:.fa horse without his hide, as to convey the
tm&‘dea of a man without his dress,) was a dark
» blue pants and white vest, with collar 4 la
inl’"”". This matter of the collar is a peculiarity
Evorybody wears a standing collar
:epg Hugo and Montalembert, and almost every
t these wears short hair.
80 socmed always extremely busy when I
in» the Chamber, reading pamphlots, or open-
tnd reading letters, and answering them ;and
same timo laughing and chatting, with

e SN

are

'

Way
" Ing
N
A

;
/
|
¢
|
|
:
§
?
%
H
E
;
|
:
|
z
;
?
:
§

fat little man, with a huge head, sitting in a con-
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great animation and hurnor, to the numerous memn-
bers who called at Lis desk.  Asaman of genius
and letters, Victor Hugo «tands in the very first
rank in France. As a legilator—as a popular
speaker, however, he scems not to have been s
entirely successful.  How mnuch of this ill succees
has been owing to that ab<cnee of practical ability
which men of genius often exhibit in the manzge.
ment or discussion of public affiirs, and how 1uch
has been owing to that feeling of jealousy <o often
exhibited by practical men at any infrimrement
of men of letters upon what they deem their pre-
rogatives, is not easily determined. It is, however,
very certain that the great poct was by, no means
successful in his first appearance in the Tribune,
and that he has not been there sipee.

A caricature of Hugo has rceently.caused some
little merriment, as it has collected a crowd at the
windows of the print shops. Tt represents achort,

templative attitude, pen in hand, upon a pile of
books, lettered Poctry, Romanee, Drama, 4.
These books rest upon a chest filled with Lags,
and labelled “ Rentes.”  Hugo is wealthy. Upon
this pile of books sits the little man with a biz
head, his elbow reposing against the towers of
Notre Dame, one heel resting on the deme of the
French Academy, and the other upon the Theatre
Francais while on his right is Porte St. Martin,
In the back ground are caught glimpses of the
most unearthly objects that one would suppoxe
even the imagination of the “Prince of Horrors”
could evoke. There are various amusing pendaits
to the picce. For instance, a swarm of little fol.
lows ard striving to climb the great poct’s legs,
and to kiss the soles of his boots, The application
of the caricature to Hugo is easy at Paris.

Lirerany Vanity—There i3 much knowledge
of human nature, a8 well as keen satire, in the
tale which Addison tells of the Atheist, who, be-
wailing on his death-bed the mischief Lis works
would do after he was gone, quickly repented of
his repentance, when his spiritual adviser unhap-
pily sought to alleviate his grief by assuring him
that his arguments were so weak, and his writings
s0 little known, that he need not be under any
apprehensions. The dying man had still so nuch
of the frailty of an author in him, as to be cut to
the heart with these consolations; and, without
answering the good man, asked his friends whero
they had picked up such a blockhead, nnd whether
they thought him a proper person to attend ono

" in his condition.
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" The . 2 universal passion is that of Sight Secing
: miest fnfunt stretches out its little arms and
a{': Us note of admiration at eome passing
I‘;i‘"“, and children mest of us remain in this
* The m .fﬂr excitement and love of britliant shows,
. Nafi:lfcy of all nations kas ever been t‘f sancetion
. Ml ¥$ and festivals, civil processions and
" the *Ptamused, and their attentiondiverted from
- mﬁ‘:‘“ game which those in authority played
; own diseretion, or for their own selfish
LW, The throne has been upheld by pageantry,
" iy e d by conventionalities; and the people
Al ite ¥ain egotism have identified themsclves
¢ of gl\“‘y. and sheltered by the gilded shadow
! h::Y: submitted to eat the crumbs, award-
™ m‘b‘ll} return for their hard labor which,
Wity N ility to that throne, and encivcled it
« thyy pc“dk‘)r. Even the pluin chair of state
Yoy ci:-l's Fepublican dignity, must be taken with
: ¥he kol d‘c Pomp to please the sovereign peoplo
: ) % at their disposal.
Sy e days of ignorance and barbarism, one
: Verg W cely wonder at such things, The'masses
ey ‘:“ swayed by outward, tangible forms;
i by nn"‘? Scarcely permitted to know that they
v m‘;‘“’ank independent life, and in their
Qgeﬂy Tom thought and responsibility turned
. thej, to the splendid shows got up as food for
’ i “::"ll:mcnt. The ancient Jews, singular in
; b, Yorg cocracy, but still in the childhood of
: r%ted b fequired the terrors of the law, mani-
v eXternai signs and miracles, to quell
Uring and rebellion ; and but for sacri-
, Ylations, for the gorgeous cercmonies
g?hia,meir‘ns_ ritual of their religion, through
! Moy N Smmds were fixed on the one great
: cgen “preme. Being, their worship would
gwming’atcd into materialism, and their
"l gt Bave bowed down baforo the idels
: milnqch“ﬂian cra brought some advance in ci-
Pt still the common people were

‘ wme . Ignorance, and scarcely had the first
g \eragy of Christianity passcd away, before
: &\;Bo“" nvented new fotters for the intellect,

' Sely O%n the conscicnce to an iron sway.
: %" l::‘}l the Roman plough-sbare levelled
o Tusnlem, and razed the last stoncs

:w'
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and o spiritual throne was founded, girt round
with outward splendor, which, for ages, held the
freedom of mind, and the liberty of states in
abeyance to its selfisk policy. All the world lay
in thick darkness, save where, in a few mountain
passes and solitary valleys, a remnant of brave
and pious hearts oficred up their worship to God
in the simplicity of their early faith, and thero, as
in the Ark of the old Covenant, the pure spirit of
religion found a resting place, and was preserved,

All that could exalt the Church in the eyes of
the world, of imposing pomp and splendor, was
lavishly bestowed upon it.  Then were its feast
days held with surpassing magnificence—its pro-
cessions led by high dignitarics robed in gold and
purple, cardinals and mitred abbots, and long
trains of chaunting monks, and ever the ranks
were swelled by devotees and superstitious fol-
lowers. The Church was at the zenithof its glory,
but never has man been found so ignorant and
besotted, and at no period was Sight Secing so
universal and so eagerly sought after, as in that
age of darkness and fanaticism. ‘

We can fancy the gigantic army of crusaders,

pers floating and martial music pealing—an incon-
gruous multitude of mail-clad knights and men-
dicant friars—the flower of chivalry and humble
artisans, princes and peasants, and at each ad-
vancing step, thousands flocking to the holy
standard which was upheld by consecrated hands,
All were pressing on with stem enthusiasm to
carry fire and sword into a peaceful land, and in
God’s name to commit decds of violence at which
humanity recoila. With what shouts of applause
was that koly army followed in its course—what
welcome rung from every city-~how many eyes
gazed upon it with proud and admiring supersti-
tion! But beneath the coat of mail and monkish
cowl, what passions raged—what lust of power,
ambition, cruelty and revenge—all masked by
fair profession and burning zeal for the holy cross
oand sepulchre! And among the tens of thousands
who Jooked on and bade them God speed, how few,
hearts beat warmly with that human love, that
divine compassion, and those self-sacrificing, lowly

virtues which are symbolized by that cross and

scpulchre] In that imposing display, men were
not clevated and made wiser or better, for no
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"5301&.\]1 gratification.  The prewe chevalier, with

:fd.‘.’ 's chinems, threw off his brilliant qualities with
' Cuirase, and in his feudal castie became a erucl
rd,  rockless companion, and a domestic {yrant,
°_m0$ﬁc virtues, it is true, were then lightly
E"Kmd; and =0 long as arms were the standiord
®xeellence, and the daring feats of tilting ficlds
l‘eg:sed the publi? mind, all tlmughfts of peace, all
i“telid for humanity were thrown aside, and man's
ect became dwarfed, ignorance flourished,

the world's progress was retarded.

The barbarous bull-fights of Spain, still wit-
*ed with erucl delight, are a true type of that
e mental imbecility ; and in the palmiest
Ya of Rome, the combats of gladiators and wild
. 8tstlie frightful waste of human life to gra-
'gi::e public eye—the triumphal processions, in
£ viet Were borne the spoils of war—the trophies
.. 0Ty, and the vanquished foc in chains—all
e‘fest the lowest moral (]egradution, scarcely
een “med by a solitary display of humane and
°rous fecling,
ey ::e Borgeous pageants have all pussed away ;
¢re the popular expression of a turbulent
. se’fﬁ'bnrbaroua civilization, which no form of
- life, in the world’s advance, can ever again
F Into existence.

t ght Seeing, in these modern days, is reduced
o WI‘I"mbly narrow conupass, Some few ycars

y’ lhm the world was o battle ficld, and mili-
Vieg:ry Wwas in vogue, crowds flocked to sce a
tog, and the roll of the drum was a challenge
‘mfp of combativeness. Bnt the world has

Pistg ‘np(;\»clﬁ'c. in wpite of itself, and philanthro-
Uyoey utilitarians have nearly vanquished the
Uireg . for false glory. The pulse is no longer
Wis Y martial strains; the latest “nigger
Ol . 1hore popular than' the patriotic airs of
ti%"h"d; and even in the eyes of “sweot
Squ, 1;1 & scarlet coat is no longer irresistable.
m“ﬁfe‘gm '.ch .clements of society, there is a
evor “nﬂdrmr:}non of outward show., and there
“aly, o be, till mankind leam to place a true
[ xternals, and realize that the simple
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w;lc of war for its own sake—a thiret for glory, |
~Meh drowned all sweet and gentle charities in ¢

" Donsted chivalry and loyal devotion to his -

‘

?
4

~ e

last Jowly resting place.

There was, without doubt, a rude inngnificence,
an carnest enthusiasm, in the grand processions of

- carly times, which redecmed them from total

vulgurity, but thut is now entirely unknown, Qur
thows are gol up for effect—from party miotives—
sometinies a political bargain—ofien mere vanity
and narrow egotism.  Qur national socictics savor
too little of the true spirit of universal broticr-
hood.  While the representatives of each nation,
with an emblematic flower in their button-hole,
march under floating banners, and to the sound
of martial music, do they feel more in charitv
with each other, and with the rest of the world,

.
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;e | SIGHT SEEING. | ;
g :;;:::::«Ii(::d Ly the fulse lights of Ligetry and é :tf:;llfy ::t:d 1::::;::::1)' :;‘slts. mlf-lir upon .ixm::ml

: 3 . 3 and a 1 as there are vacant minds<, or

! N © speetacle can be considered grand, unless it 2 an idle and unemployed populace in our strects,

: Cpresent some great sentiment or idea.  If these s there will not be wanting lookers-on, whether a

: re puerile or exaggerated, their effect is lost; 2 troop of friars appear in holy garb, or Ilis Excel-

; ‘ere must be sympathy between the eye and the ; leucy ventures to take an airing—whether a wed-

; Dind, or the most imposing show is unsatisfactory, 7 ding issues from the portals of a church, or a :
7 ' tournaments of the middle ages—what were ¢ funeral with unwonted state, passes slowly to the
2 ey but an expression of fieree animal cowrage—n

than when mceting in the ordinary walks of life? ¢

or are they not rather inclined to appropriate an
undue share of patriotism to themselves, and tv
regard others as scarcely entitled to cqual honors
and privileges?  The outward display is not ob-
Jectionable, if it truly carrics out the principle
‘professed ; may, it may give fresh impulse to the
benevolence which we believe is the fundamental
idea of all similar socicties.

We would not rudely pry into the secrets of
Free Masons and Odd Fellows, though sorcly
puzzled to decypher their hieroglyphies, which
might well baffle the skill even «of the Grand
Masters of Jerusalem and Malta. A little harm-
less vanity may be excused when a charitalle
object lies couched beneath it; but the lorldly
scx who repudiate vanity, and- class it altogether
as a noun feninine, should explain why they
throw aside their manliness and trick themsclves
outin ribbons and aprons, like cooks on a gala day.

These harmicss shows, however, are altogether
a matter of taste, and as long as men and women
scck excitement in external manifestations, and
substitute mere amusement for the rational exer-
cise of their mental faculties, so long will gala
and féte days, and all oceasions of display, ordi-
nary and extraordinary, obtain the popular favor.
In the present stato of society these evils must be
permitted ; the populace demands cheap amuse-
ment, and vulgar minds in all ranks will give tho
sanction of their approbation. It is only when
Sight-Sceing ministers to the depraved and base
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passions of our naturo that it becomes a positive |

evil and demands a decided check. Whenever a
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:eﬁi’l‘;:" t:.lkcs place it mu‘st commence in the r:}nks
omv.:;hqvum‘ 5 bn‘t wh.xlc gfwcmmems cunh'nue
_crebrate their victories with bonfires and illu-

Mations, and every mark of rejoicing, instead of

:‘::“I“{)‘: the ‘l.v..sol;\ﬁon and wu:*tc'of human life,
Ny \:l ‘l)' ambition and false prl‘nClpl(':s. of honor ;
" iwm\l le tlmn?’n'nds of \voll-ordcr_ed citizens ;;:'\ze
o t;!m(‘«‘.mn n'uhmry 1)n-,zen1‘1ts, without f'cﬂcc..t:on
i"Voh-c lV.ml:murt of morality and .socml right
here li(r n the xdh-.ncs.q and perversion of n'sol-
¢ so long will the true progress of socicty

Tetarded, and Christianity fail to perform its
sion,

And gy mare degrading, because unmixed by
Tedecming sentiment, and because it shows
Wer abuonee of all right feeling, and the low
m'cl:: public morals, .is the c:\g(:r curinsity, the
“_:L.tum\;‘\tuml cxcxtcmon.t which draws S}lch
o n;x 10 \\'xtnc:« the execution of a fellow being.
li’pin" ‘]\‘vomon throng areund tl.\c ;:al!ows, and
re : c.uldrcn are brought to lift their young,
e ﬁ);-: ] t.o a lfpccwclc of horror, n.nd to reccive
v‘“"sﬂi;t‘ indelible knowledge of crime from the
ie: g agony (.\f a murdered fellow-being 1 If
Te ay ‘: hot yet advanced enough to permit the
it man: n scn.tc-ncc \'vrittcr.l in' the dark ages, and
i dicig hust still expiate his sin by submitting to
ity, the“:]“rdcr—for the sake 'of o'utraged huma_-
tudy, wit eed sl.nould be done in silence and soli-
1 no witness but the eye of heaven, and

‘*ﬁ.ce‘ whom necessity compels to the ungrateful

the
Stag

Noty; .
ang hing would more surely indicate the low

%o, gnant passions of a multitude, than th
the of riot anq excitement, the fierce exultation,
Wivereq ened feeling, the reckless levity, which
ay Y Mmarks a public exceution. Surely, if
f 2y - influence is cxpected from such a sight,
low!' g’em lesson is written on that fearful gal-
'on;e effect is neutralized by the disorderly
Peri, there called into exercise, and thus ex-
am a8 invariably proved the inefficacy of
h‘""e ' ode of punishment. When society shall
of %eaffhed its proper level, and just principles
tya i benevolence pervade all classes, the
d&htq' i longer pained with such anomalous
i) bﬂn human life, that precious gift of God,
Y~ Mt at His own sovereign disposal. There
of deg shinenty more terrible than the brief pang
agg is f"‘. the most hardened offenders ; and if
of satisfied, why turn a deaf ear to the voice
; 'q;q, 4 ;:"‘ich Pleads for an opportunity to make
b Tt | Sure,
; h"e u'd‘:(:::k‘lu'm ungracious task which we
’. o“t'lrd Y ca~that of deprecinting the value
W OW. Yet it is not the principle to
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which we objeet, but only the abuse of it.  There
are occasions when Sight Secing may hecome a
positive advantage—a means of kindling noble
enthusiasm, and of bringing into exercise the most
generous and elevated emotions.  Every triumph
of art should awaken a nation’s gratitude—every
new discovery in seience should be received with

acclamation. National interchanges of good will,

pacific treatics, the amicable relations which link
all governments together, and unite them in the
suppression of tyranny and wrong doing, should
be hailed with loudest jubilee. And when com-
merce and art, and skill and labor, bring their
united tributes from every quarter of the globe,
and meet in one grand festival, where all classes
are represented, and the lowliest may bear a part,
what military triumph of the old world, or of
modern times, can compare with it in grandeur
and magnificence?

Individual effort must scek to hasten the timo
when every triumph shall be one of morality and
intelligence, and Sight Secing will then be regu-
lated by those immutable principles of goodness,
beauty and truth, which can alone elevate and

"r'eﬁne humanity.

VERONA.

Taux very name is replete with associations dear
to every English heart, und the place seems like
a second home, so blended is it with recollections
awakened in early youth by the enchanter, whose
magic wand has rendered parts of Italy, never vi-
sited before, as familiar to us as houschold words.
Verona is precisely the place my imagination
represented it to be. Its picturesque, its classic
ruins, and its gothic buildings give it an aspect so
peculiar as to render it a most befitting scene for
those dramas by which Shakespeare has immor-
talized it, and every balcony looks as if formed for
some Juliet to lean over,*proving,”
" ¢ How silver sweet sound lovers’ tongues by night,
Like softest musicto attending ears,’

and every palace, like the dwelling of the loving

Juliain The Two Gentlomen of Verona in which
she exclaimed to her waiting-woman, Lucetta,

O! know’st thou not, his looks are my soul's food

Pity the dearth that 1 have pined in,

By longing for that food so long & time.

Did’st thou but know the inly touch of love,

Thou would'st as soon go kindle fire with snow

As seek to quench the fire of love with words. *

Every street scems to prove the identity of the
scenes 80 often perused with delight, and which
no longer appear like the creations of the l;min,
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E but as realitics faithfully chronicled.  Verona '$ be more true than many of the facts recorded Ly
; might well be called the eity of romance, of that 7 grave and reverend bistorians, comeeted with :
§ romance which is of every country nud of every ¢ citica and buildings which stiil retain proofs of ¢
time, wedded as its name is for evermore, with as- 2 their authenticity. It is the genius of Shuke~peare 2
sociations stamped when life was new; aud the ; that has accomplished this and every Inglich ¢
7z mind yiclded unresistingly to the impressions g heart will own it. I feel much less interest about ,
§ traced on it by him who ro well knew how toreach § secing the celebrated amphitheatre here than the ¢
its inmost recesses. § tomb of Jalict ; a confession caleulated to draw 2
Who has forgotten the first perusal of Romeo $ on me the contemptuous pity of cvery antiquary ¢
! and Julict, when the heart echoed the impassioned § in Italy. ’ ;
{ vows of the lovers, and sympathized with their g Lapy BressiNcroy, E
;'; sorrows f Though furrows of care and age may g :
§ have marked the brow, and the bright hopes and ¢ 2
$ illusions of life have long faded, the hemrt § ONLY TRY. :
; will still give a sigh to the memory of those o myp ooiowing anecdote s translated froma French ¢
¢ days when it could melt with pity at a 5 paperi— : i
g tale of love; and grief for theloss of our depar- f; “They used to say that every soldier carried in ; ’
. E ted youth becomes blcn.dc.d with the pensiveness g his cartridge-box a marshal’s baton; -might not .
'g awnkened l}y the assocmflons of 'wh:\t so greatly 2’ one say in these days, that every chorister carries -
3 moved f‘"d interested us in that juyous scason of ¢ in his windpipe a fortune {  Iere is one example
3 our cxlst-cnce. ’ ¢ at least— 2
3’ All this, hoV:vevcr weakly expressed, I I"elt 8t ¢« About thirty years ago, ina little city of Italy ¢
g this place to-night, whcr} gazing (.'r(.»m my .wmdow 2 at Bergamo, by a singular contrast, the company
;. I beheld the stately buildings rising ‘nmldst tall ¢ (eibe opera-bouse was quite indifferent, while the
: trecs, emblazoned gates through which gardens ¢y, oriaters were excellent. It could searcely huve ©
: silvered by the moonbeams were seen, with spires g been otherwise, since the greater part of the cho-
¢ and minarets, looking like carved ivory against ¢ visters have since become distinguished composers.  §
; the deep bluo sky, and heard a serenade, meant ; Donnizetti, Cruvelli, Leodora, Bianche, Mari, and ¢
; RPObably for som? modem Juliet. The 8Cene gave ° Dolci, commenced by singing in the choruses at g
7 Tise to Qze following sonnet, a fecble transeript of § Bergamo. ¢
¢ the fecling it awakened :— ¢ There was, among others at that epoch, & young
g Now is the hour when music’s soft tones steal § man, very poor, very modest, and greatly beloved E
3 Oer the charmed car, and hushed is every sound by his comrades. In Italy the orchestra and the ¢
or,:"” day, and hearts awake to feel < ¢ choristers are worse paid than in Greeee, if pos- *
. he ties of love, by which they're bound. . ’ ?
g How calm und solemn is the moon.lit street, § S\ble: You enter a b‘ootmakers shop,-’—thc mas- ¢
.3 With yon tali spires scen 'gainst the sapphire sky, ter is the first violin. The apprentices relax ;
$ Andfretted domes and minarets that creet, § themselves after a day's work. by playing the ¢
e AF" om the far distance, the enchanted eye, ? clarionet, the hautboys, or the timbrels in the even- ¢
] 8 bright, tinged with the moon’s silver beams, v . . ¢
i They rive above the dusky waving trees ¢ ing at the theatre. One young man, in order to ¢
§ y rise a y g g P . S
.2 And stately palaces. More lovely scems ¢ assist his old mother, united the functions of ¢
§ The scene than sught day shows us. Hark! thie breeze $ chorister to the more lucrative employment of 5
§ Z'mu coral voices, weddgtsh words sweet, g journeyman tailor. One day, when he had taken ¢
3 As hearts long parted brome forth when they meet. g to Nozari's house a pair of pantaloons, that illus-
Few places have, I do believe, undergone loss ¢ trious singer, after looking at him, earnestly said 2
change than Verona, and this circumstance adds to é to him very kindly : E
$ interest it excites. One can imagine that g “It appears to me, my good fellow, that I have .
g ®ould the gentle Juliet revisit earth again, she § seen you somewhere” . ¢
¢ 'Would have little difficulty in finding the palace g “ Quite likely sir, you may have secen me at the E
¢ f the Capuletti, nearly in the same state as when § theatre, where I took a part in the choruses.” ¢
o 'hf’ was borne from'it ; and the ghost of Komeo “ Have you a good voice {” E
g Might haunt the precincts he so loved to frequent “ Not remarkably sir, I can with great difficulty §
h é nlife without being puzzled about their identity. 3 reach sol” 4
‘v g 4 is difficult, if not impossible, at lenst' while at ¢ “ Let me see,” said Nozari, going to the piano ‘
3 : eronn, to bring onc’s-self to think that the story § “begin the gamut” ;
4 of theao lovers is, after all, but a legend, cloimed ¢  Our chorister obeyed; but when he reached ¢
: . Pany c?untriee. I confess it appears to me to S ool he stopped short, out of breath. ¢
4’ M“-\w\\‘m\ AAAS mwmm“.,““. AAAAA S Y AN \\,\\.\.\\%
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« S“‘"\‘l la,—come try.”

5 Leannot”

ooung g, you fool.” /

« ’u, la”

g ¢

o ¥ dear sir, T cannot.”

,.D"‘".hl si, Ltell you, or I'll—"

9 Nt ot angry, sir, I'll try «—a, si, la, 8i, do.
by, ol you s0,” gaid Nozari, with a voice of
a, O “and now, my goad fellow, I will say

Otie Word to you. If you will only study
l:,,!y’:nms?, You will become the first tenor in

X o
iy zf'" Vas right.  The poor chorister, who, to
y, : read, had to mend breeches, possesses
’e%t'n,‘ tune of two millions, and is ealled

——————

Tig LESSON OF THE LOUVRE.

—

BY FRANCES BROWN.

: ]l I8, . -

by "id that Bonaparte, when in the zenith of
| oy, % walking one day with Denon in the
/ b"ma 'n;_"d hearing him say that a statue which
‘Ou]d 1""“, Was immortal, inquired how long it
f 'lh(,u&' “; to which Denon answered, probably

Wipgg S€ars; ho eaid, “And is this what you
! Qorta) p» v

Ry

'l‘n::: midst the proudest epoils

! eb: Warrior won, . :

: UOf sup Ehtly foll the parting smiles
" Mhi;m"'s seiting sun
" wWhos., 2Untry’s Louvre,

g« Sloriong golitude

4 m d by one that well might share
'*eli's loftiest mood, e .
. O er“fn 500d the matchless shapes
: el 0 tong and thought,
: h:y a t";:' time could ne'er eclipse
N change he brought—
‘ which of splendour, love, and power,
: %y Sivg, "t or geniug’ hand
O¢ to Palace, fane, and tower,

& Western land.

N
auh‘at asub"ght and marble fair
tl«)n,, . ghty glance was thrown ;

o o .
: ‘It Ne PRuseq in rapture where
. iy

'

‘

N t&tz[y Statue shone, '
Tbg;“?:(’“ghr:?,:‘!n 8aid the sage:

" wi)
5 4 b, I}

®, and change, and tears,
last undimmed by age,
Blorious years 1”
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The gazer turned with kindled eye
And smile of kingly scorn ;
“ Is this the immortality
To which our Lopes were born 1
The aim of every restless heart,
On wildest wave and coast ?
The patriot’s dream, the poet’s part ;
The sage and warrior's boast !

“Was it for this the nations grew
So great in power and fame ¢
And eartl’s unrivalled conquerors, too—
Was it for this they came
Is this the purchase and reward
Of all the countless cost .
Which Hope hath given, which Time hath shared
Which Life and Love have lost

i

“Oh mighty were the deeds of men,
When human faith was strong,
To fling on Fame's bright altar then
The spoils of sword and song.
For some, a3 saintly sages say.
Have offered there the bliss
And glory of Eternity—
And was it all for this " -

8o spake the sun of Gallic fame,
‘When, o'er his glory's noon,

No dimly-distant shadow came,
Of clouds to burst so soon.

But o'er that crowned and laurelled brow
There pass’d a-shade the while,

That dimmed the dark eye’s haughty glow‘.
And quenched the scornful smile.

Perchance his mcmm{)‘ Yandered back . »
To Egypt’s desert vast,:

. Across whose sands his conquering tradk

Its early glory cast. .
‘Where long-forsaken cities rose,

And femples sculptured o'er
With tales and deeds of-other days,

Which man might réad no more,

Perchance, like him whose minstrel art
His own sad requicin sung,

Some prophet chord in that deep heart
With answering echoes rung

0 words that o'er its silence swept °
With dark and boding poweor :

! well if Memory’s page had kept

The lesson of that hour!
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“ LRTTICE ARNOLD,” BY TIIE AUGTHOR OF “TWO OLD

MEX'S TALES,” “ EMILIA WYNDHAN,” &e.

Tuts beautifil little story originally appeared in

The Ladies Companion. Transferred from thenee

to various leading periodicals, it has by this time
been read and praised Ly many thousands, It
has recently been published by itself, and in that

_form may be procured from auy of the buoksel-

lers,

“ Lernice Anvoun,” brief though it is, has add-

. el much to the previously high reputation of its

suthor. We, for our part, admire it exceedingly,
and yet it is by no means faultless. Two defects
We venture, though with deference, to notice. The
Plot, simple as it is, is abruptly and imperfeetly
¢oncluded. The way in which the unfortunate
Young minister becomes an inmate of the crusty
old general's house, is scarcely natural, to say
the least. Such things were common in “ the
olden time,” but now they are quite out of date.
a romaunce of the last century, the wildest ex-
Aggerations are excusable; but in a domestic
Story of the present day, we ought to have the
Most refined simplicity. Could not some other
Means have been vaiscd,.to bring about the con-
templated dénouement, besides the one adopted,
~~that is to say, turning the pale-browed and in-
tellectual St. Leger into a private chaplain, or, in
?t.her words, a houschold clerk ¢ The other fault
8 oill more scrious. The style in which the
ogues are carried o, is very often anything

Ut conversational,—varying frequently, indecd
Upon the oratorical. We must admit, however,
'8t Mrs, Marel’s writings arc, in this respect,
SUperior to those of most other popular Novelists.
% ® sad mistake of “mnking little fishes talk
ke whales,” is one into which but few have
%caped falling. A plain and simple style of con-
Yersation, expressing well and clearly what is
and vigorous in the mind, is seldom found.
Place of this, we have an artificial and elabor-
style, built up of tropes and metaphors in-

of thoughts, conveying sound instead of
'efl“' Thus if the little book before us scems on
:::%unt defective, it must be remembered,
L it only takes its tone from the vast multitude
to:‘milm‘ productions.and should not, therefore, be
bastily condomned. But * Lirrics AnxoLo”
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is no ordinary work, Ite faults are vary few, its
merits very many.  We have called it beauiful,
and so it is.  Throughout, it breathes a pure and
holy Christian feeling.  Throughout, it manife-ts
a warm and generous eympathy with affiction
and distress, a clear and penctrating judimment,
and a practical philosophy. To the philantliro-
pic mind, few things present matter more worthy
of scrious reflection, than the unfortunate condi-
tion of the humble classes in great cities. The

wretchedness of the sewing-women, as in their

destitution they toil on from day to day ond
night to night, scarccly supporting life it-uiy,

while they embroider gay garments for the rich

who dwell in splendid mansions and wha pass

their lives away, regardless of their duties or .

their destiny, affords a mournfal lesson, We trust

the graphic pictures that Mrs. March Las drawn |

for us, will not be profitless. Many a heart, no
doubt, will swell with emotion at the sty of
‘what the sisters suffered in their miserable gurret,
the one heroically enduring what she could not
avert, the other uselessly repining and unhappy.
The picture is a truthful one ; thousands are, to-
day, worse off than were Lettice and Myra —yet
among the wealthy, the educated, the professedly
gencrous, how seldom do we find one like their
noble bencfactress! '

The chapter in which is recorded the little his-
tory of “Mrs. Fisher,” we think the best in the
book. It barrates the vicissitudes of the life of
one, who had known sorrow, privation, cruclly
hard labor, and the loneliness of utter desolation
of the heart;—of one who had, moreover, been
extremely beautiful, and experienced those innu-
merable perils to which such a gift exposes an
unprotected girl, struggling for her bread, uuder
the cruelest circumstances of oppressive labor.

In one respect, “ Lerrice Arvorp” is like most
other novels. In it, the virtuous are rewarded
and the vicious punished. The heroine well de-
scrves ker happiness ; Myra perhaps also deserves
the obscure lot into which she enters, but etill we
cannot help regretting that the latter is so sum-
marily and unsatisfactorily disposed of.

In conclusion, we cannot do otherwise than
strongly recommend to our readers, a tale from
which we have ourselvea derived so much instruc-
tion and delight. :
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