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TORNEWONTR, &0
A TALE.

——

CHAPTER XI.

And ne’er did Grecian chisel trace

A Nympb, a Naiad, or a Grace,

Of finer. form, or lovelier face.

At leogth, with Ellen in a grove,

He seemed to waik and speak of love,

She listened with a blush and sigh,

His suit was warm, hishopes were high, -
Siz WarTER Scorr.

THE following day, Theodore toak his fowling '

pece, and, attended by his pointers, sallied out.
Game, though protected by laws, he found not so
plentiful as in western America, where it is as free
tor all as the rain from Heaven. . This brought the
contrast of his native country and in which he was
reared, forcibly to his mind. “ What a beautiful
country is that, which surrounds me,” tho’t de Cler-
mont; “but how are its blessings destroyed by pre-
1udice, dissensions and despotism! There is my fa-
ther, rendered miserable, by seeing these, whom his
prejudice accounts unworthy, raised to his own
sphere, and enjoying the estates formerly possessed
by others, although his own is restored unimpaired.
My father is a generous and liberal minded man:
but the effects of education are too powerful for his
better judgment. He would have thought very dif-
ferently, had he been reared in America!” His
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-adeas then reverted to Tonnewonte, and the beloved
family who had adopted him, to his bappy, though
- humble home in America. “ There was then no
void in my.heart,”” he-ejaculated. *I was happy.—
"But I may also find happiness in France;”” -and he
advanced, in search of game. He presently found
himself on the border of a deep and rapid stream,
that emptied itself into the Rhone. A bird was
perched on atree. He took aim, and fired. A
sudden splash in the water caught his attention, and
cries of help assailed his ears. He hastily moved
up the stream, from whence the sound proceeded.
On entering an angle, he perceived a horse in the
middle of the brook, which+was there broad and deep,
-strugghing with the.current. A lady, with her hands
clenching hold of the stirrup, was dragged after the
-animal. Two men in liveries, on the opposite bank,
held their horses by the bridle, and were calling out
for help.
Theodore let fal his fowling piece, threw off his
.<coat, and rushed into the stream. He was an ex-
cellent swimmer ;. and, soon reaching the lady, he
quickly disentangled her from the steed, and sup-
porting her with one arm, swam to the shore .with
the other. . Her head had been above the surface of
the water, so that the lady .was but little injured.
Theodgre still supported her in his arms, endeavor-
ing to recover her. Presently she opened her large
dark eyes, and fixed them on her deliverer, with a
Took .expressing surprize, but again closed them.
De Clermont, struck with their brilliancy, consider-
ed more attentively the lovely being he sustained.
Her small siender form was modeiled with such ex-
act proportion, and turned with so admirable a eon-
tour, that a statuary need not have sought further
for a model .for one of the graces. Her complexion
was a clear brunctte.  The roses had fled from-her
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face; but that countenance was formed with the most
perfect Grecian symmetry, while her dark ringlets.
escaped from the fastenings that had held them,
flowed, in beautiful disorder, around her shoulders.
Theodore was enchanted. He wishea for another
glance from the lovely nymph. He was impatieat
1o see this form, so fascinating in its lifelessness, d-
gain possessed of animation. /He untid the fasten-
ings of her riding habit, that the breeze might ope-
rate as a restorative. She presently again opened
her eyes. Theodore gazed with admiration. The
lady perceived her situation, and gently disengaged
herself from his arms; but, tottering with weakness,
she seated herself on the root of a venerable chres-
nut. Theodore knelt by her side. He still held her
hand; but this sentimental.tete-u-tete was soon inter-
rupted by the trampling of horses; and the two ser-
vants who had crossed the bridge, ana taken their
lady’s horse, as it made for the bank, now appeared
before her. De Clermont hastily arose.

“I hope Mademoiselle is not injured,” said one of
the men.

“No thanks to you, Jaquis, if I am still alive,”
~xclaimed the lady.

“No, Mademoiselle, but I cannot swim,” he re-
plied, “yet you are saved ; and, under God, and the
holy Saints, you owe your life to this young gentle-
man.”’

The lady rose, and bowing gracefully to de Cler-
mont, * Thanks, Monsieur,’” said she, ““ can but poor-
ly repay the immeuse debt of gratitude 1 have con-
tracted.”

‘“Pardon me, Mademoiselle,” cried Theodore.
“The pleasure of serving such a charming lady is of
itself more than an adequate recompense for my ex-
ertions,”’

“Your gallantry, Monsieur, may lead you to speak
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thus; but my father will testify the gratitude he
owes you, for saving his only child.”

, ““How,” enquired Theodore, “ did this accident
happen?”’

“My horsc was frightened by the report ofa gun,”
said she, “and plunged into the stream. I wag
thrown from him, but remember seizing the stirrup
in my grasp. M{' attendants, it seems, did not cace
to expose themselves for my relief; and you, brave
stranger, must have encountered much risk, in res-
cuing me from a watery grave.,”

“ %t must have been the report of my fowling-
piece that frightened your steed,” said Theodore:
¢-and | cannot forgive myself for baving, though in-
adverlently, been the cause of such imminent dan-
ger, to so lovely a lady.”  “But how cculd you, as
men,” said he, addressing the servants, “see this la-
dy perish, without rendering her any assistance?”

‘- Neither Jean nor myself can swim,”’ replied Ja-
quis, “and tcfore we could resolve on what to do,
You came to Mademoiselle’s assistance.” §

The men had rubbed down the horse, and now
held the animal, while Theodore assisted the lady to
mount.

“May I enquire,” said she, “to whom I am indebt-
ed for my life.”

“}t 1s Theodore de Clermont, Mademoiselle, who
has been so fortunate as to serve you.”

* Be assured, Monsieur, that Sophia des Abbayes
will always retain a grateful sense of your kindness,”’
and waving her hand she rode away, gracefully man-
aging her spirited stced, and followed by her attend-
ants.

Theodore gazed after her; and when she had dis-
appeared, his eyes were still fixed in the same di-

tection. At length, recovering self’ possession, he
meved towards home.
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“Sophia des Abbayes,” said he to himself, “that
must, then, have been her father who called yester-
day, with Mons. de Beaumont. He has the appear-
ance of a gentleman, notwithstanding my father’s
prejudice against him, as a new man. is daugh-
ter is very lovely. What grace, what ease of man-
ners; whatsymmetry of form, and such eyes. How
happy maust Mons. des Abbayes be in such a com-
panion! She must greatly enliven the establishment.
Our house is so dull, so gloomy without female so-
ciety. Jeannette alone renders it tolerable. lhave

hitherto lived here in a very retired mafitier ; bug, ;

my father has so little relish for society, unlessitbe
a few of his old intimate associates. Our neighbors
will think we neglect them. 1 must return their
visits, though indeed it ought rather to be de Lune-
ville, who should gain their good will; but he is ab-
sent.”

With similar thoughts passing through his mind,
he regained home. He found the Marquis in a very
pensive mood, and dinner passed over very silently.

“My father,”” said Theodore, ¢TI am thinking of
returning the visits of our several neighbors. Youw
will perhaps accompany me!”

“] care not for society, my son. Iam old and in-
firm.  You can go without me.” ‘

“ But your 61d friend Mons. de Beaumont.”

“Yes, Theodore, I must return his visit. You
may leave me there to-morrow, and call on your re-
tarn.”

The following day, Mons. de Beaucaire, accom-
panied by his son,and followed by several attendants,
set out on horseback. They turned up what had
formerly been the avenue to the chateau de Begu-
moant; butdit was now in a sadly dilapidated state.,
The trees on each side had disappeared; but theip
stumps remained. L

.
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“What devastation is here?”’ said the Marquis de
Beaucaire. * My poor friend de Beaumont.”

This ruinous avenue conducted them to what had
been the great hall; but all was in ruins, and the
whole place seemed abandoned. They were at .a
loss how to proceed, when the Count himself ap-
peared.

“Ah my friend,”” he cried, “ you have come to see
me, and you find our chateau and the estate in the:
same debilitated condition, as their owner; but fol.
low me, §ent.lemen, and we may yet find an inhabit-
ed spot.’

he Marquis and Theodore dismeunted, when
Monsieur de Beaumont led them round a winding
path, to'a detached wing of the building. Thisalso
bore marks of vielence; but was repaired very comi
fortably. A sturdy girl met them at the door.

“Nannette,’ said the Count de Beaumont, “where-
is Gilbert 7

“My grandfather is in the garden.”

“Well, call him to attend to those gentlemen’s
horses and servants. You must know, gentlemen,
¢continued the Count, as he conducted them to a
small parlour, plainly furnished,) that Nannette and
her grand father, are the only attendants 1 now re-
tain about me. On my return to France, about
half my estate was restored to me, but in such a ru-
mous condition, that it will require much care and
€xpence to restore it to its former condition. We
wish to retrieve the family. So, while Charles prac-
tices what economy he can, at his regiment, I nurse
the estate for him. We are not yet able to rebuild
our chateau; but T have repaired this wing very com-
fortably, which is sufficiently spacious for a solitary
old man. And two attendants are surely sufficient
for one, who, for many years, attended on himself.”

“Ah my friend,” said Mons. de Beaucaire, pres-
sing his hand.
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“Donot pity me, my friend,” said the Count de
Beaumont, “ but rather congratulate me, that I am
restored to the patrimony of my ancestors. My des-
cendants may retrieve the family splendour, agd 1
am certainly more fortunate, than many others of
our formerly wealthy nobles, who have Jost ‘evéry
foot of land, and now roam in indigence.”

“But, my friend,” said the Marquis de Beaucaire,
*‘can you, with patience, see your undoubted prop-
erty I&uietly possessed by usurpers?” .

¢ Mons. de Beaucaire, think how welcome mode-
rate rents and commodious lodgings must be to a
man who not many years since, rented a room, six-
teen feet square, and earned his subsistence, with

‘he labour of his hands. Yes, to you, my old friend, ig
1 will candidly avow, although it be not known in te
France, nor indeed any where else, for I passed un- by
der an assumed name. Yes, my friend, the repre- g
sentative of the family de Beaumont, shaved the fa- g
ces of the public to obtain a livelihood.” ¢ 1
The Marquis de Beaucaire raised his hands and ?}i
2yes in mute amazements Theodore listened at- ii
-entively. i
“You are surprised, my friend; but, escaped as if i,
by miracle from death, thrown destitute on a foreign §§“"

soil, with an infant son, the sole remnant of my be- i
ioved family, I could not also see him perish with
want. No other means of subsistence presented it-
self; but chance at length brought my faithful Gade
bert into my shop. He had long been in search
me. Judge of our mutual joy, at the recognition.
He had obtained possession of some of the family
jewels, which he delivered to me. 1sold them;
and the proceeds enabled me to commence a small
perfumer’s shop. Gilbert assisted me. Our busi-
ness prospered. We lived*comformbly; and, what
: 13
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was of more importance, I was enabled to educate
my son Charles.”

Mongjeur de Beaucaire pressed the hand of his
friend, But spoke not.

.“You wisﬁ dine with me, Monsieur de Beaucaire,
and you Monsieur de Clermonts It will be variety,
for you ,gentlemen, to take a plate of soup, in a plain,
frugal style. Gilbert is an excellent cook, and will
make us some little dish, that even yeu will relish
Monsieur de Beaucaire.” :

“With pleasure. my friend, I accept your invita-
tion,” said the Marquis, “and Theodore,you may re-
turn to us, after you have made your calls.”

7 sHall not say adieu,” cried the youth; and his
thoughts, during the continuance of his ride, was on
the ticklemess -of fortune, and the vicissitudes of life.
A Count shaving the face of a tailor.” This idea
was a great counterbalance to the aristocratic ideas
he was imperceptibly imbibing.

He had now reached the magnificent Hotel des
Abbayes. Every thl:? bespoke grandeur and opu-

olives met his eyes in every
direction. Orange shrubberies surrounded the
house. The vines borefhe marks of the most care-
ful cultivation. Severak.gmooms, in rich liveries,
took his horse. He was the® shewn into a splendid
t, where he waitednot many minutes, when

the Marquis des Abbayesmade his appearance.

“You are highly welcome, Mons. de Clermont,”
said he, with great cordiality. “I had purposed
calling on you this day myself, te express my senti-
ments of gratitude. o you, Mons. de Clermont, 1
owe the hfe of my only child.”

“J hope Mademoiselle des Abbayes has received
no injusy from the accident?”

“ éheis in excellent health, and will soon appear,
to thank her deliverer.” -

=
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The door opened, and Sophia, in a rich and ber
coming dress, entered and paid her compliments,
with a grace and ease of manner, that Theodore had
not hitherto had idea of. He returnegd them in
his best ma.nner.d continued tlf:a mq;nvemﬁzn&
with t wit and gaiety, and her er displa ;
muchgg«:d sense and segnd, unders d“P 7

Theodore was unusually Silent; but his eyes and
ears were fascinated.> He was iovited to stay to din-
ner ;- and this reminded him of his engagement with
Moas. de Beaumont, when declining theirinvitation
he took his leave. . ‘

He found dinner waiting at the chateau de Beau-
mont; and, on his arrival, the Count with his guests
seated themselves at table, whiclkk was spread in a°
neat plain:style. Gilbert, whe had laid the cloth,
now took his place at the bufet. . Theodore regard-

ed himwith attention. He aprea.red about ffty seem-
had

ed very hale and active, an a peculiar-expres-
sion of honesty and benevolence in his countenance.
Mons. de Beaumont observed the diréction of The-
odore’s eyes.- “You seem desirous Mons. d¢-Cler-
mont, of a further acquaintance with Gilbest, and }
can assure you, he merits it.” -

Gilbert colou?ed, put his hand to his heart, and
bowed. ¢Oh Monsieur le Comte!” i

“You are fortunate, Mons. de Bezumont,”.said
Theodore, “in sach a faithful attendant.” -

“ You know not, gentlemen; in What a variety of
ways, Gilbert can make himself usefol. With his
own hands, he has cultivated most of the vegetables
that compose our dinner. His care has raised the
poultry. He has cooked the dinner, and now-per-
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forms the office ofbutler.” “Q Monsieur le Comt,” .

again ejaculated Gilbert. )

“You are fortunate, my friend, in al?attachrﬁ :ez_
argq

that thus mplfiplies its services,” said the M
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de Beaucaire, “and you were doubly so in your ex
ile.”
¥ “Yes, my friend, T owe gratitude to Gilbert; for
he alone made that exile tolerable, and, by his faith-
fulness, relieved me from drudgery.”

Gilbert looked inquisitively at his master, then at

e othergentlemen., Surely, Monsieur le Comite,
you have not betrayed us?”

“Fear not, Gilbert,” said himmdaster, “you need

: t the honour of these gentlemen. You
must know, gentlemen, that Gilbert is ve? nice res-
a

“pecting the honour of the-de Beaumont family, and

eonsiders any stain upon it, as the greatest possible
misfortune.” ' .

“The Count de Beaumont is truly a practical
philosopher;” said Monsieur de Beaucaire, as hy
and his son sat on the térrace, fronting their Hotel,
enjoying the cooling breeze.

“My dear father,” said Theodore, “the Count de
Beaumont fully demonstrates the proposition, that
happiness resides not in situation or condition. He
appeass happy, even amidst the ruins of his heuse,
and satisfactorily enjoys what remains in his posses-
sion; and I think thaf he weag not miserable in his
exile, nor even in the servllgpondition, to which he
tlluded.” Lo

“E¥Frmnce! France!: T e old gentleman,
“bﬁ have your sons besri reduced.'”g

* “1 think we should be particularly thankful,” said
Theodore, “for we have been so singularly fortunate,
amidst the devastations, that have overwhelmed so
many families.” A

“Yes, my son,” replied the Marquis. “Provi.
dence has, indeed, been kind. Forgive me, my God,
that I have hitherto been sueh ap ingrate, in the
midst of so many benefits. It is true. my Emilie has

rished; but her sufferings were sgon over, and

e



sie doubtless enjoys their reward in Heaven. My
chateau is destroyed; but another is provided me,
while poor de Beaumont———! Good night, my
sony” and the Marquis, in a more than commoly re-
signed state of mind, retired to his chamber.

Theodore was now leftaloné. He walked back-
wards and forwards, on the terrace. His thoughtg
quickly escaped from the old chateau de Beanmont..

The magnificent Hotel des Abbayes, the elegaat
Sophia, flitted. through his imagination, as some
bright object of fairy land. “She is superlatively
lovely,” he ejaculated. “Who is so lovely, Mons.
Theodore ?” said a voices Theodore started: “Je-
annette, is that you ?” ]

“Who but me, my dear young master? But,
what lady is that, who engrosses your fancy!”

“Sit down, Jeannette, and tell me all you know
of Mademeiselle des Abbayes.”

‘ Ah, indeed, Monsieur Theodore. I might then
talk all night. It is she then, who has won youm
heart? Well it will do, my child.. You are bat a-
younger son, and she a great heiress.”

“Ahtoo true, Jeannette; T must stifle my pre-
dilection in its infancy ; for@heMarquis des Abbayes'
will never give his danghtérto a portionless mam*

“Do but hear him;? cried Jeannette. “ Letiné- -

see the lady in Provence, wha is too good. {6r FHiéo~
dore de Clerment; and she too, the daughter of du’
Monier.”

“There again, Jeannette. My father’s prejudices
are so violent against what he terms new men.”

“Bless me, master Theodore. One woul think
you were a child, and knew nothing of the world..
Mons. le Marquis object to your marrying the heir-
«ess of all the des Abbayes property, and the posses-
sor of half a dozen estates besides; and you a youn-
ger son, and, as ¥ou say, portionless! t were a
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Bkely story. If you were the eldest son and succes«
sor, perhaps the old gentleman might object a little;
and, even then, he would soon see the advantages of
such a marriage. It would make the Marquis de
Beaucaire the wealthiest noble in Provence.”

“Ah, Jeannette, I was educated in the new world,
and know little of your intricate European politics;
but you encourage me; dear nurse, and I will love
on; for where shall I again find such an assemblage
of perfection.”

“Mademoiselle Sophia des Abbayes is very love-
1y, and very amiable,” said Jeannette, “but tell me,
my child, where did you meet with her? Where did
you first see her?”

Theodore related his yesterday’s adventure, and
his morning’s wisit.. A

“Agood beginning, Monsieur Theodore,” cried
the nurse. “ You have then saved her life. Her
father is grateful, and you are in a fair way of obtain-
¥ your desire; for no one ever taxed- du Monier
Marquis des Abbayes with ingratitude. Ishall then-
see you as great a man as your brother Louis; nay,
more powerful, and far more wealthy. You may
likewise succeed to the title; for a de Clermont wiil
surely make a better Marquis than a du Monier.”? ,

“Ah, Jeannette, but it is not ambition fills my
heart. Itis love. 1 only wish to obtain the allur-
ing Sophia.”

“Itiswell, my son. You are young. Enjoy the
prospect: of a appy love; but old people look fur-
ther. They think on the solid comforts of wealth..
When your dream of youthful all engrossing love has
evaporated, or subsided-into the sober reality of do-
mestic affection, then will you find, in your posses-
sion, what will contain more solid chatms.”

“You alarm me, Jeannette. Does Sophia then
possess such trivial qualities, that she cannot retain
affection?”
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#No, Theodore, I have always heard the daugh-
ter of Sophia des Abbayes extolled, and well spoken
of. Loveher. This will add a thousand charms to
her in your eyes. Woo her, obtain her, my son.
‘Good night. I have some business in the house,
that I must de immediately.”

“Stop, Jeanuette, I have a few more enquirtes to
make.”

- Not tonight, Master Theodore. 1have now
time to listen to you.”

Again Theodore relapsed into a reverie. Hie
‘hopes were now more sanguine; but still mixed with
doubt. Sophia might not view him with a favoura-
ble eye. Her affections might be previously enga-
ged. Her father had probably.some wealthy suitor
in view ; and his own father, notwithstanding Jean-
nette’s assertion, might be averse to uniting his blood
with that of du Monter. ¢ But, could I secure Seo-
phia’s affections,” thought Theodore, ‘I might
perhaps obtair her;”” and he retired to bed, with the
pleasing hope, that this might be possible.

De Clerment rode out the following day on horse-
back. He took the road towards des Abbayes. He
passed it reluctanly ; but could frame no satisfacte-
ry excuse for again callingthere so soon. But for-
tune befriended him ; for he perceived, on ing
a turn in the road, a lady with attendants, on lagsse-
back; when clapping spurs to his horse, he soon
overtook Sophia, for she it was.

“What a happy rencontre for me, Mademoiselle!
1 see that the past accident has not prevented you
from again venturing out on your steed.”

“Ah, Monsieur de Clermont,” cried Sophia, “]
was, it is true, rather timid about mounting my pal-
{rey to-day; but I need not surely fear danger, with
so brave a knight by my side.”

“ Do you then dub me your knight, Mademoiselle?
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“Enviable pre-eminence! Here then I swear mysel;
your servant, and esteem myself the most fortunate
_youthin France.”

*“See, then,” said she gaily, “ that you never for-
sake the colours of your lawful mistress;”” and she
presented him a ribband, that encircled her waist.

With similar badinage they enlivened their ride.
To Sophia, this strain of gallantry was familiar. To

“Theodore, it was new, but very attractive, and he
-soon entered into it with such spirit, that Mademoi-
selle des Abbayes began to think Monsieur de Cier-
mont had as much wit as bravery. That he was
well made, and had an agreeable countenance, she
had ‘already perceived. He escorted her home, and
could ot refuse the invitation he receivedto enter.
The Marquis seemed much pleased to see him, and
gave him a pressing invitation to spend as much time
at the Hotel des Abbayes, as he could spare from his
father.

Thus encouraged, Theodore returned home, with
pleasing hopes, and high expectations. He chose
not, however, to confide them to his father; not on-
ly from the timidity attendant on a first passion, but
also froma dread of having his hopes opposed. For
Theodore was now in lgve. He lived but in the
presence of Sophia. He passed most of his time
with her: and Mons. de Beaucaire, who was often
with his old friend, the Count de Beaumont, made
no particular enquiries respecting the pursuits of his
son. Theodore had not told Sophia he loved her;
but his every action demonstrated his growing affec-
tion. She was perfectly sensible of his love, and
satisfied with this, wished not to frecipitate him into
a formal avowal.

The Marquis de# Abbayes was highly pleased
with his new acquaintance, and delighted with that

absence of haughtiness in Theodore, so conspicu-
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ous in the descendants of the ancient noblesse.
“Sophia,” said he, one day, as he and his daughter
were seated together, “I have a better opinion of
voung de Clermont, than of any of the young men of
the present day. He is so deveid of artifice, so can-
did, and withalso courteous.”

“ He is a brave young man,” she replied. *

“Yes, Sophta, he isa brave youth. He saved
your life, I wish e were the eldest son, and heir to
the Matquis de Beaucaire. 1-should then know
whom to choose for a son-in-law.”

“ What, without consulting me, papa? |,

“T should not.fear much opposition from you,
Sophia,”-said the father, smiling. “Our estates
united, would be the gredtestin Provence ;. and now
that nobility is again in vogue, their ancient house
would add new lustre to your mother’s.”

“But Theodore de Clermont is not the heir,”
said Sophia, pensively.

“ He is not,” said the Marquis, * but we may per-
haps soon see the young Vicount de Luneville, and
compare the brothers together.”

A few days after this conversation, Sophia wand-
ered out alone. The sun was low sinking'in the
west. A pleasant breeze fanned the air, and its re-
freshingbeffects invited to the fields. She strayed
carelessly along ; but, by degrees, her steps lost their
elasticity. An unusual pensiveness pervaded her
mind. She moved sloewly forward. The sun had
now disappeared; -but Cynthia had-taken his place,

and shone in placid majesty in the Heavens, which

glittered with -mnumerable stars. The silence of

evening succeeded thebuz of day. Here and

there a solitary bird chalited its pensive note. So-

piia thought of her mother. “ Thatkind, that ami-

able pafent is gone,” said she, “and I am left with-

out a female companion. [am at seventeen, with.
) i
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out adirectress. My father grows feeble. Should
Iloose him; ah Sophia, who more forsaken than
thou? Thy great estates would only prove a lure for
the unprincipled fortune-seeker, who, after deceiv-
ing my unwary youth, would perhaps regard me as
an incumbrance on the praperty.”” She paused un-
der a large cherry tree, and pensively leaned against
the trunk. Theodore, who had called at the house
and found Sophia absent, walked out in search of
her, and at this moment made his appearance.

“Mademoiselle des Abbayes,” Ee cried, “what
pensive mood thus leads you to wander out alone ?’

“You know Mais. de Clermont, that I have nei-
ther brether nor sister. 1 have lost my mother;
and the age and infirmities of my father precludes
his accompanying me.”

¢““Ah Sephia, with what joy, what pleasure
could I always accompany you.”

“You would then,”” she replied, attempting to
shake off her pensive feeling, “* confine me a prison-
er, excepting when you were at leisure to attend
the captive bird.” C

*“Ah Mademoiselle, it is your affections alone that
1 wish to retain captive.” :

“You wili accompany me to the house, Mons. de
Clermont. It grows late, and my father will-@quire
after me.” o -

She took hig arm, and they proceeded along the
winding path, that led to the chateau. They pas-
sed through a thick grove of orange trees. * This
was the favourite retreat of my mother,” said So-
phia. <O Mens. de Clermont, how solitary it now
appears. How often have I, seated by ber side in
that recess, listened with intense interest to her tales
of revolutionary horrors ; when her father, her mo-
ther, all her family perished; when her own life
hung upon a thread. How my young heart beat,
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when | imagined that kind mother passing the first
night of mourning for her whole family, alone in a
gloomy dismal cell. That dear mother would then
kiss away my tears: “ Weep not, my child,” ¥fe

would say. “ Your love ‘counterbalances all m

sufferings. May the fate of Sophia be far moré hap-
Py, than that of her mother.”

Fheodore pressed the hand, thit rested on his
arm. “ Dear Sophia, would that myattentions could
replace those of your mother. Would'that I were
permitted to'devote my attentions, my lové, my life
t6 you. panswer not; Sophia;* ‘and the youth
trembling in every fibre awaiting the decision of his
fate, bent one knee on the ground, and still 'retained
the hand he held. - The moon suddenly issuing from
a cloud, shone full upon his face, and displayed his
pale anxious countenance, fixed upon-hers with im-
ploring energy. Sophia regarded him for some mo-
ments insilence.. The tremor commuhicated itself
to her. “Rise, Theodore,’”’ said shey*‘rise Mons.
de Clermont.”? , L

“ Not till you seal my fate, Sophia.”

“Iam not a free agent, Mousieur de Clérmont. I
depend entirely onthe will of my father. - Strive not
then to entangle me'in a clandestine-engagement.—
Believg me, Theodore, they generally prove unfor-
tunate.” '

“Sophia, you know net what it isdo love, or you
zould not reason thus.” . !

‘“True, Mogsieur de Clermont, with my parents
my affections have hitherto been concentrated.”

““Biat, dearest Sophia, you have lost your mother.
You'may soon lose your father. Your -affections
will then be left.-without an object, while the unfor-
tunate Theodore, who would devote his life for you,
whose constant aim would have been to render you
the happiest of women, may be at a great distance,
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miserable and forlorn; for what is the world to him

without you, Sophia? You may, indeed,. bestow

ourself on some more favorite man; but he can never
you like Theodore.”

“Rise, Monsieur de Clermont, and we can fur-
ther discuss this subject, as we walk homeward.”

“No, Sophia, I cannot rise, without an answee.
Suspense is misery, and an unfavourahle certainty
will be despair.”’

“Well then, Theodare, I will sit heside thee, here
on this bank. Now, my.friend, let us reason
calmly. You say youlovgme. W en, should
I be s0 inconsiderate as to give yon my heart, in re-
turn fog, your protestations, we are bothvery young,
entirely dependant on the will of our fathers. ghould
they have other views for,us, we shonld. then only
render each other miserable.”?

*“You then deny my suit, Mademoiselle des Ab-
bayes,” and he clasped his hands with a violent
expression of agony.

“Theodore, dear Theodore, you alarm me!”

“Q fear not, Mademoiselle des Abbayes. I-will
conduct you homein safety. DeClermont will soon
join Bls regiment, nor ever agam trouble or alarm

ou.

“ Theodore, my deliverer, what would you Have
me do 7 :

¢ O think no more of the portionless de Clermont,
who has neither title nor estates to offer you.”

‘A, little do you know how to appreciate the
heart of Sophia des Abbayes, if you think that ambi-
tion or avarice reigns predominant in her bosom.”’

“You cannot love me then, Sophia. It is myself,
and not my fortune, that you refuse.” ‘

“Why will you thus persevere, de Clermont?
Rather seek to ingratiate yourself with. my father.
You are alreagy hugh in his favour, and, he  thinks

%
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much of the family of de Clermont. Irepeat it again,
my friend; we are so dependant oftour fathers, that
we cannet subaist without their good will.”

“Ah!” exclaimed Theodore, *this is the state ¢
vassalage and dependance, in which Eurape retai

her sons. Were Iin America, I would exert the.
faculties of a man, and maintain you independently. -

———But it is too true, things are differently situ-
ated in France; and you, Sophia, educated ip luxu-
ry and splendour, could not conform to my situation,
Bat, is there here no path open to sucoess? Yes, I
may rise in my profession. [ have remained too
tong in slothfiil inaction. 1 must join my regiment.
But, Sophia, will you notaccord me some small to-
ken, that, when I appear before you crowned with
success, in a situation to demand you of your father,

"V'may then rest assured of your approbation?”’

Y ou are théngoing toabandon me; de Clermont 7

“That I may obtain you, Sophia.” _

“May you prosper, de Clermont,” said she, in a
faultering voice.-

“Itis then with some relu
with me?” said Theodore.
object of my affections, tell Theodore de
Clermont any place in your ? May he ever
hope to obtain the love of Sophia 7?

“Ah! Theodore, why am 1 not at my own dispo-
sal?”

“You love me then, Sophia,” and he clasped her
to his breast. Her heart beat violently, and a mo-
ment of agonizing bliss obliterated all but present
reality. Sophia gently disengaged herself. A pause
succeeded. Sophiain pted it.  “Despair pot,
de Clermont, seek the friendship of my father. He
is attached to you. He may make us happy.
Let us now hasten home. My absence may have a-
larmed the family.”

‘that you part
hia, dearest

14%*
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CHAPTER XIL

The other ﬂ seem'd ev’n of fairer hue;

But bold her mien ; unguarded rov’d her eye.

Her wianing voice the youth attentive caught :
He gaz'd impatient on the smiling mald ;

8till gazed and listened : then her name besought.
I'he mist of errour from his eyes dispell’d,
Through all ber fraudful arts in clearest light
Then, in her native 'form, he now beheld ;
Unveil’d she stood, confezs’d before bis sight.

PENCER.

&%

VARIOUS were the reflctions that o€cupied the
mind of Theodore, as he, that night, laid his head on
his sleepless pillow. “ Such,” thought he, “are some
of miseries, which these artificial distinctions of so-
ciety treate. I, asa younger son, must sacrifice my
feelings, hopes and happinss, to the grandeur of my
family. My brother inherits opulence. It is his
birthright; and happiness he may seek, where ke
pleases; but I must cut my way through life with my
sword. And what am T profited by this blood ard
family distinction, which I hear so much extolled?
It confines me to a bagren profession and prevents
my launching out jnto any of the common avenues
to wealth or competency. My American education,
that cherished in me generous feelings of honest in-
dependence, was a poor preparation for my present
situation, and scenes in which I shall probably be
engaged. But I must accommodate myself to ex-
isting circumstances, I must boldly pursue the path
fortune has chalked out for me. I must distinguish
myself; and that purse premd man may think himself
honoured in bestowing the hand of his daughter on
Theodore de Clermont.” v .

Theodore had formed the resolution of joining
his regiment, that he might be in the way of action
and promotion; but sevcral days elapsed, ard he
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kad taken no step to that-effect; for he passed most
of his time with Sophia, and every- pight promised
himself to act decis{,vely the nex&a‘;fg d

One mornir'igt,‘ during breakfast, somedetters were
brought in. . eodore opened the one addressed to
him. Tt contained an order from his commanding
officer to join his regiment, which was stationed on
the confines of Germany. There was also a letter
from- de Lungville to his father, announciog his in-
tention of visiting Beaucaire. ¢ Itis well,” said the
Marquis, for -hough I part with you, I shall have de
Lunevil¢ with me. Pray Heaven, that he may

take a resolution to settle down quietly. I shall feel .

your absence, Theodore ; but yoa must follow your
prefession, my son, and carve yourself out a road to
distinction.”

Theodore felt that now he must go; and he .en-
deavored to exert his resolution to depart with be-
commg fortitude. -His feelings amounted to agony,
when taking leave of Sophia. He had made no di-
rect application to her father; for he deemed it too
rash an attempt to risk his happiness upon, in his
then dependant condition ; and, m parting with her,
he felt all the uncertainty of hisgituation,

He left the Marquis de Beaueaire with regret; for
much affection had grown up between the father
and son, since their re-union. The old gentleman
shed tears, as he gave him his parting blessing, and
long gazed after him. But de Luneville arrived.
He was the hope of the family, and withal a kind
and dutiful son, though more volatile and fond of
pleasure than his brother. i ‘

Louis was much pleased with Beducaire, and set
about schemes of improvement, with the alacrity of
one who knew that all he saw would soon come in-
to his possession. He cultivated the society of his
neighbors, practised the greatest courtesy and affa-

N1 I
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bility amongst his dependants, and sooh made hinr-
self the delighggf the poor, and obtained the eatcem
and good will of the rich,

In the mean time, Theodore pensively purued
the road to his regiment. He felt solitary and for-
lorn, in the midst of France. Sophia engrossed

much of his thoughts; but his heart still recurred to-—

his home in America; for such he-loved to call Ton-
newonte.  “If it is distinction I am seeking in
France,” satd Theodore, “I enjoyed more of it in
the Genesee country. There | wasloved and cher-
ished. Now I am wandering alene.”

At length he reached his regiment, in which he
held a captain’s commission. It was quartered in a
small frontier town. * All were strangers, and de
Clermbnt found none that interested him particular-
ly. He would have been devoured with ennui, had
he not exerted himselfto shake-off his de‘echon, and
applied to study with great perseverance. He now
found the good effect of Capt. Matvin’s instructions,
who had taught him to make the most of time.

Young de Clermont soon gained the esteem of his
brother officers, and was much noticed by his Colo-
nel. His dejection by degrees subsided, and his
hopes revived. ‘1 shall make myselfworthy of So-
phia,”? thought he, “and in the end I shall obtain
her.”” This was the prize held out in his imagina-
tion, as the reward for all his exertions; the hope
which displayed a smiling vision in prospect for
Sophia would prove faith. ul That he could not
doubt.

One evening, Thcodore was busily occupxed in
his chamber, drawing the hne of a fortification; when
ha was interrupted by the entrance of his servant
who handed him a ncte. The direction was in an
unknown hand, and it contained these mysterious
words:

4
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~ “Handsome stranger, if you are as brave, as your
apnearance is;prepossessing, fly to the relief of an
unfortunate, who must perish without your assist-
ance. Lose no time; but follow the bearer, who
will conduct you where your presence is greatly de-
sired.”

“ Who brought this letter 7** enquired Theodore.

“A sort of a page,” replied the servant.

¢ Shew him in.”

A young lad, wrapt-in a dark mantle; made his
appearance. The servant retired. )

“From whom bring you-this note!” said de-Cler-
mont.

] am not permitted to declare,” replied the lad..

“ Of what service is it, if | know not who wrote it ??

““Follow me, and you shall see,” said the page.

Theodore hesitated ; but the spirit of youthful
enterprise -prompted him to undertake what had se
much the appearance of an adventure.

“The writer of this is unfortunate ?”’ said de Cler~
mont.

‘“Very probably,” replied the lad.:

Theodore fastened .on his swerd, wrapped himself
in a large mantle; and they sallied forth.

The youth let him through many turnings and
windings. Theodore endeavored to -obtain some
olue from him but his answers were so laconic, that
he could discover nothing from them. A coach
stood waiting in a retired street. “We must em-
bark in this,” said the boy, - De Clerment hesitated.
“What do you fear?’ cried-the-lad. Theodore
sprang into the carriage, and the horses set out full

speed. The evening was dark; the blinds up,se -

that it was impossible for him to discover where
they were conducting him. After half an hour’s
ride, the carriage stopt. 'The steps were let down.
The young page sprang out. Theodore followed,
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and found himeelf in the court yard of what appear-
ed a splendid chateau. Several of the windows
were brilliantly illuminated; and as he was inspect-
ing the whole, with attentive curiosity, a door was’
opened,“through which his guide entered, beckon-
ing to Theedore to folow. Again he was led thro
many windings; but the guide at length paused inan
elegant boudoir, furnished in--the most luxurious
style. “Rest here,” said the page, “and the person
you seek will presently appear.” He then depart-
ed; and Theodore,: after surveying the apartment
with astonishment and curiosity; threw himself on a
couch, and awaited, with some degree of impatience,
the conclusion of the adventure.

A door suddenly ppened, and a tady in an elegant
dishabille,- entered the apartment.' Her features
were concealed by a veil thrown carelessly over her

“head; but the studied negligence of her dress dis-

%l%yed the utmost symmetry and elegance of form.
eodore hastily arose. He bowed-in much con-
fusion, and stood hesitating what to gay.

The lady curtsied, motioned him to.sit down,
then seated herself beside him, on an ottoman.

A few moments silence ensued, while each took a
survey of the other. At length Theodore assumed
confidence to say, “I was brought here by a claim
on my humanity. . Lell me fair lady, who is it de-
sires the assistance of Theedore de Clermont, and
what is required of him? for he trusts he will never
be deaf to the calls of the unfortunate.”

“Generous stranger,” replied the lady, “itisas I -
expected. -The heart of Capt. de Clermont belies
not his appearance.”.

“You know me then ?" said Theodore, *though I
have notthe honor of recognizing you, Madam.”

“] am po stranger to your reputation, Capt. de
Clermont, and- ¥ have.likewise been in company
with you.”
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“"Remove then, Madam, that envious veil, that®-

may see, and have the honar of knowing who it is
that now addresses me.”

“Most prebably you would not then recognize
me, Moasteur de Clermont. You were last even-
ing at the Prince of M ’s masqued ball?”’

** 1 was, Madam,” replied Theodore.

] there saw and conversed with you,” said the
lady.

d Indeed, Madam, who then have I the honour of
«addressing’ m o

*Thats foreign to the question,” replied the la-

- day, smiling.
= Pardon me, fair lady,” said Theodore, “itis but
a poor return for the trust reposed in me,-thus to
forget what I came here for. Pray, Madam, inform
me who it is requires my assistance, and what is ex-

pected of me P’

“Ibelieve, Capt. de Clermont, that you are wor-
thy of conhdence, which has occasiotied our selcc-

tion of you.”

‘Speak Madam, in what can I oblige so fair a la-

dy? 1 am impatient to demonstrate toy you, that your
confidence has not been misplaced.”

¢ Judge .then de Clermont, how much I.rely on
vour honor,” and she approached near to him, laid
her hand. onr his, and affected.to speak in a low
voice. ‘I have a near relation, de Clermont, who
possesses my friendship, and. esteem. He has be-
come obnoxious to the ruling powers. They have
passed sentence of death on him; but he is now con-
cealed in this house. _ Itis hard for a man to lese
his life for his polmcal opiniens. At auny rate, I
must save my cousin. . He wishes to embark for A-
erica, that land of freedom; but this he cannot do
without assistance. Weare closely watched; for it
1s suspected that we harbor him. Now, Moasieur

p Y




de Clermont, any communications, that you might
have with American vessels, would not be remark-
ed, as it is knowh you were educated in that- coun-
try ; and your information will likewise be very useful
to.my cousin, in directing hira how to conduet him-
self on his-arrival in America. You now perceive the
necessity of the secrecy observed in.conducting you
here; for should your communication with-us be ob-
served, such is the vigilance of the police, that we
could derive no benefit from any exertions your ac-
tive generosity say be inclined to make in our fa-
vour.”

“Ah, Madam,” said Theodore, unconsciously ta-
king the hand that reposed on.his. “Such a fir
pleader could never ask in vain, did not other mo-
tives powerfully impel me to exert myself to assist
your friend. u may depend, fair lady, on any as-
sistance in my powess Am I now to be introduced
to-the gentleman 7

“No, not tonight,” said the lady. “We can to-
gether arrange the scheme, and when all is prepared
for its executioz, I will introduce you to my cous-
in.” .

After a couple of hours conversatien, in which
Theodore and the lady had become quite well ac-
quainted, ‘It is time to part tonight, Monsieur de
Clermor®’’ said she, *Intwo days.more I shall a-
gain send. for you, that we may determine on some-
thing ; but before yeu depart, you must partake of
some refreshments.” i

She then gave him her hand, and conducted him
into an adjoining apartment, where a small collation,
consisting of the most exquisite luxuries, and the
choicest wines, was spread on a superb sideboard,
glitiering with plate. ‘The lady pressed him to help
himself; but no one else appeared. He was not
surprised at this, as the account given by her fully
accounted for the secrecy that was obseryed..

W
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Their collation finished, the lady bade him good-
~night. His guide, 11 the dark maatle, appeared,
and Theodore was conducted home, in the same
manaer that he had been brought away. It was then
dawn of day. He thought it teo late to retire to
hed; bat, throwing himself on a large fauteuil, he
mused on this commencement of an adventure. His
vouthful imagination was incited by the appearance
of mystery. He was flattered by the attentions of
the amiable lady; and he resolved to assist her
iriend to the uttermost.

Several similar visits ensned. Theodere and the
lady still concerting schemes for the escape of her
<ousin; but something was always wanting, so that
10ne of them had yet been carried into execution.

The lady still retained her veil, wlﬁ‘%, though ap-
parently thrown negligently over her Kead, was yet
soartfully contrived, that the Yolds concealed her
features. One evening, a more than usual vein of
pleasantry had insinuated itself into their conversa-
tion. The fate of the cousin was forgot, in a con-
versation full of wit axd gaiety. -Theodore discov-
cd the lady to be so prepossessing, that an irresista-
‘ble curiosity seized him. to discera the features of
this captivating woman. ** Why, Madam.” exclaim-
ed he, “do yousuffer thatveil to conceal the charms
that no doubt lurk beneath?” *

“Such is the manner in which your sex flatter us.”’
she replied. A gentleman in company with a lady,
thinks he fails in good breeding, unless he commend
her perfectious, though in his mind he wiil not allow
herghe possession of a single charm.” .

“Ah, Madam, how you wrong yourself?”’ cried
The vlore, “every thing convinces me that the
¢ -w.of my lovely incognita are not excelied op
ti 1cafous verfecions of Venus.” .

(rene ous wine and their previous lively coawgr-
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gation, had impelled him to an unusual degree of vi-
vacity. “Invious veil,” cried he, **no longer shall
you conceal them from my sight ;” and he snatched
it from her head.

A transcendently lovely countenance was expos-
ed to his view. The lady appeared about five and
twenty. Her brilliant black eyes shone on him,
with a mixture ofanimation and voluptuousness.—
The negligence of her dishabille also displayed
more powerful charms. Iis senses were entranced;
his eyes sparkled; they expressed love, desire and
admiration.

“Bold man,” cried she, affecting displeasure.—
Their eyes met. A mutual flame seemed enkind-
led. She held out her hand; “I must forgive you,

- de Clermont.” He seized it, imprinted on it a pas-
sionate kiss, and sunk on his knees. . His lips were
about to utter protestations of love. The ardept
gaze of the lady was eagerly bent on him. He rai-
sed his eyes to hers;.and the image of Sophia pre-
sented itself to his imagination. “How different her
modest glance 7”° thought he. A pangof self-accu-
sation. ensued.  “Sophia, am I then unfaithful to
virtue, and to thee?” - He bent his-eyes on the
ground. Confusion and self abasement followed.
He wished to sink into the earth. He dared not lift
his eyes again to meet the glance so ardently direc-

" ted at him. At this moment the well known step of
the guide, warning him it was time to depart, reliev-
ed him from a very unenviable state of mind. He
eprang from his recumbent posture. ¢ Stop a mo-
ment, de Clermont,” cried the lady; but de Cler-
mont was gone.

Ina moody frame of mind, Theodore reached his

lodgings. He threw himself in a fauteuil; and his

_heart felt the conflicts of remorse, * Who can this

woman be?’ cried he to himself. In all our inter-
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course, she has given me no clue, by which I can dis-
cover who she is. Every thingaround her displays
wealth and magnificence. She evidently encourag-
td my advances. Is she disengaged? and does she
desire an honorable connexion with me? Why,
then, so much mystery? Ah, Sophia, didyou know
all this,,would you ever ‘deign to think again of The-
odore? How has this Circe played on my vanity?
How could I for a moment forget the modest, the a-
miable Sophia? My heart wis indeed not unfaithfui
to her, but why did I suffer my senses-to be touch-
ed? Why did I permit myself to be led by vanity?
And should this cousin prove an ignis fatuus,—
O Theodore, what a dupe wilt thou have been ?”

It was, however, necessary to attend parade ; and
Theodore sallied out with all the composure, he
could assumei A young officer, named de Lavol,
with whom he had been on greater terms of wtima-
cy, than with any other, accompanied him home.
Theodore’s plans lay onthe table. *Let ussee how
you progress,” said de Lavol, examining them. A},
indeed, they have advanced but Tlittle; since I was
here last; butif report speaks truth, you are far
more pleasantly engaged.”

“ What says-report!” cried Theodore, endeavor-
ing to conceal his alarm; for conscience was now
his inward accuser.

“It declares you a distinguished man, Captain de
Clermont, at least in the lists of love.”

“And who is the object of my affections?”’ enquit-
ed Theodore. :

“Oh that is only whispered; but the fame-of a
lady of high rank is sadly implicated with yours ; and
indeed de Clermont, if it come to her husband’s
ears, | may be called on to act as a second.”

Theodore shuddered; for he was new to vice.
“De Lavol,” said he, earnestly, “I entreat you to
%ll me honestly what yeu have heard ?”
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De Lavol laid down thé papcrs he held in hiz
hands. He looked at Th re.  May I be can-
did, de Clermont?”?

“J entreat that you would be so,” cried Theodore.

*Well then, it 1s reported that you are engaged in
an intrigue ; that your nights are spent at the chateau
de N , and that your secret visits there, arc
authorised and contrived by the Dutchess.”

“I never heard her name before,”” said Theodore.

“Report greatly belies you. then,” said de Lavol.

“Listen, my friend,” cried de Clermont, “1 be-
lieve-you a man of worth, and think I may safely
confide in your honor. A stranger to the manners
and society of Europe. without a counsellor, 1 know
not what to decide; for though report wrong me
greatly, it is true that I am involved inan adventure
of some intricacy.”

“Yon are right, de Clermont,” replied de Lavol.
“You n ay indeed safely confide in my honor; for
thougl you :g and rather heedless myself, still my
best au-1ce and assistanceare at yourservice.”’

Theodore then related every thing'that had pas-
sed between himself and his incognita. De Lavol
listened attentively. * You bave fallen into dange-
rous hands,” said he. “ This lady can be no other
than the Dutchess of N , who s as much cel-
ebrated for artifice, as for beauty and gallantry. She
1s likewise described as extremely revengeful, on the
least appearance of a slight, from any of her admi-
rers. Her husband is old and disagreeable, but very
powerful; and should you abruptly break off all in-
tercourse with the Dutclhress, there is no knowing
how far her resentment, and the Duke’s influence
might be carried; for she has the finesse to nfake
Lim act just as she pleases.”"

“You then think that this account of her cousin
vas ali a feint,”” sa:d Theodore.
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“My life on it,” replied de Lavol.

“I was lately thinkg as much,” said Theodore.
“I must break off all communication with thelady.”

“Not abruptly, de Clermont. I would not brave
the deep artifices of her resentment.”

] cannot temporize,” replied Theodore.

“¥You must then leave this place,” said de Lavol.

“ Am I not bound to my regiment?”’ cried de Cler-
mont.

“In about two mionths, our regiment changes its
destination.. Could you obtain leave of absence, for
that time, you might avoid further communication
with yourincognita, and join the regiment at its next
quarters.”

“But, shall I act in so'cowardly a manner?”’ said
Theodore.

“ Bravery is of no avail here,” said his friend. “It
ixnot your life she would aim at, but your reputa-
tion and honor. She nright even accomplish your
dismissal from the regiment.””

“Into what perplexity has one imprudent step
thrown me,” cried Theodore. “Had I not foolishly

obeyed' the first mysterious summons, 1 should not -

now be involved in this perplexing itrigue. ’

“You must learn wisdom from experience,” said
de Lavol. ‘At present, follow my advice, and
obtain leave of absence.” He then took leave, and
de Clermont passed the day very pensively, and the
night in deliberation.

The following morning, de Lavol entered in great
haste. “News, de Clermont! News! But, doff that
white cockade!” : s

“What mean you, de Lavol ?” '

“Follow my example, and cry, Vive I’ Empereur,”
said he, taking some tri-coloured cockades from his
pockét, and affixing one to his hat.

“Are you mad?”’ cried Theodore.
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“Mad with joy, de Clermont. In short the Em-
peror is in Paris.  That log king, Louis 18th, with
all his Bourbon tribe, have fled France; and the ar-
my bas declared for Napoleon. . THgnews reached
us this morning. Our regiment has hailed its Em-

eror’s return with shouts of joy. You must have

cen in a trance, not to have heard them. Come,
hand me your hat, de €lermont, I have a cockade
for vou.”

“This is, indeed, important news, Capt. de La-
vol; but, no, it is mere badinage.”

“No, faith, it is no jest, but joyfal reality.”

“Js it an officer in the service of the King of
France, who holds this discourse 7

“Hear reasen, Capt. de Clermont. Ten years
since, | entered, as a volunteer, the service of Napo-
leon Buonaparte. From grade fo grade, I obtained
at twenty-four, the command of a company, in which
rank underthe Bourbons, I am likely to remain sta-
tionary; but the hero Napoleon is the commander
for brave men. We will rise, my friend. We shall
soon see active service; and who knows, but two
embryo generals are now conversing.”

““If such are your sentiments, how could you serve
Louis ”’? enquired Theodore.

“Could I stand alone against the nation? But |
loved Buonaparte in my heart; and, now that he has
France for him again, 1 follow her example, with joy-
ful alacrity. ‘Vive P Empereur! Vive Napoleon!'—
Come. hand me your hat, here is the cockade,” con-
tinued de Lavol.

“No,” replied Theodore, “1 entered the service
of Louis the eighteenth; 1 swore [ealty to him; and,
during his life, I can serve no other.”

“ You will then lose your commission. The reg-
iment has declared for Napoleon,” said de Lavol.

“Be'it so.’” cried Theodore. “It is near the time
of parades Shall we go together”™’
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“Iam still your friend, Capt. de Clermont, tho”
we may differ in political opiaions. You are igno-
rant o ral ferment, which now agitates the
public mind: -.Should you appear in public, with
that white cockade, you may lose your life.”’

1 will go,” said Theodore, “without any party
distinction.”

De Clermont and de Lavol proceeded together
through the street. The air rang with the shouts of
‘Vive P Empereur! Vive Napoleon!” Several regi-
ments were assembled on the. parade. The shouts
passed from rank to rank. ‘“‘Have I deceived you?”
said de Lavol:

¢No, my friend,? replied Theodore, “I am all as-
tonishment. How versatile is public opinion !”

%Not so much as you think, Capt. de Clermont.
Napoleon Buonaparte possesses the heatt of the sol-
diery, under whatever tolours they may serve.”

‘“He is, indeed, an.extraordihary man,’’ said The-
odore.

“He is the commander for brave men, Capt. de
Clermont. Come, join your regiment, and, in serv-
ing the Emperor, lay the foundation of your own
fortune.”

‘1 might, perhaps, be tempted to follow your ad-
vice,” said Theodore; “were I totally unconhected;
but my family is strictly loyal, and my father————
No, it is impossible. - 1 must quit the regiment.”

Theodore returned- pensively to his quarters, a-

midst the shouts of enthusiasm, that re-echoed thro’

the air. Petfectly at a loss what course to pursde,
he sat ruminating in his apartment. He must quit
his regiment; but where must he proceed? His fa-
ther and brother had probably left France.. Had
they fled to Gepmany? Or had.they followed the
royal family? Most likely they had proceeded to
their estate, near Vienna. It was then best for him
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. to jom them there. But his heart-pbinted towards

Provence. Could he leave F , without taking
leave of Sophia? That would be relinquishing her
for cver. Evening surprised him in this state of
uncertainty. He-was pacing the floor of his cham-
ber, when his old-acquaintance, the page, was an-
nounced. “You will please to follow me, Capt. de
Clermont.”

“What, tonight?”’ cried Theodore, scarcely know-
ing what he said.

““Yes, as speedily as possible. My lady has some-
th'm% of importance to communicate,”’ said the page.

“Impossible, my friend; I cannot go tonight,”’re-

ied de Clermont.

“My lady will be very much disappointed. She
bid mre not return without you.’’

I cannot possibly accompany you to night; for
business -of the utmost importance detains me.”

“Is this the answer I must bring my lady ?”’

*Yes, and present her my compliments.”

The page departed; and'de Lavol entered.

“Faith, de Clermont, a very gallant answer to
send a lady; you will hear more from her, I can as-
sure you.”

“1 shall:soon be beyond - her influence,” replied
Theodore:

“You leave us then?"* ewrquired his friend.

¢ There is no alternative,”” cried Theodore. “I
cannot serve Buonaparte; honor forbids.”

“Js it a point of honor? Well, then, I must assist
you. Youwill findit very diflicult to leave your
regiment, withouta pass; but I will step to the Cole-
nel’s. and procure you one.”

“De, my friend,”” said Theodore, “and you will
for ever oblige me.”

In about an hour, de Lavol returned. It is well
for you, de Clermont,” cried he, ¢ that we have to de-
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wiatlT a man who understands the point of honor.—-

The Colonel, as well as myself, entered the service.

under Napolean, and we hold ourselves obliged to
serve him, as long as the nation recognizes him for
Emperor. But the case is different with you. The
Colonel esteems you- greatly, and here is your pass.
Soon as you leave the regiment, you will do best to
leave France; but where are you bound

¢ 1 should like to visit my father in Provence,’’
said Theodore. ‘

¢ If your father is the loyalist you say, he has be-
foré this left France.”

“He has anestate in Germany,” said de Clermont.

“ You will, thea, most prebably find him there,”
said de Lavol.

“But I must visit Provence,” replied Theodore.

“O, some little affair du ceur. You must then
20 in disguise.’? -

“Is it come to this?’ cried de Clermont. “Can-
not an honest man shew himself i France?”’

“Not an avowed adherent -of Louis, a deserter
from his regiment ; for in that light you will be con-
sidered. You will be taken up for a spy.”

“1 must then go in disgaise ?’’ said Theodore.

¢ Assume the dress of a peasant.”

“Thank you for the hint, de Lavol. Thavebeen
2:farmer, and will make no bad peasant.
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CHAPTER XIIL

"*Triumph and sorrow border near

And joy oft melts into a tear.

Alas! what links of love that morn

Has war's rade band asunder torn?

Fer ne’er was fietd so sternly fought

And ne’er was conquest dearer bought.
Here, pil'd in common slaugbter, sieep
Those whom affection long shail weep ;
Here rests the sires that ne’er shall strain *
, His orphacs to his heart again.”

{ - Warrer Scort.-

i THE next morning’s sun found -‘Theodore de
Clermont in a rustic garb, at some miles distance
from his former quarters. He walked steadily for
] ward ; and, at the ne¥t post town, took a public
conveyance. Fearful of exciting suspicion, Theo-

B

P;‘ dore was several weeks in reaching Beaucaire, and
i the last stage of his journey he performed on foot.
BiE The sun was tinging, with his last rays, the wes-

{ tern horizon; when de Clermont entered his native
§ village. . Afraid of attracting attention, he endeav-

‘ i oured to gain, unobserved,.his father’shouse.
3 Twilight had now thrown her shadowy veil on ev-
; ery surrounding object. Theodore proceeded has-
tily forward. His heart faltered, as he noticed the
! pensive stillness, that had succeeded the former bus.
tling activity, through the environs of the Hotel. No
lights illuminated the windows. All was enveloped
in sombre gloom.- He approached the bacl door.
It was shut. He rapped gently. Presently a light
glimmered through the casement; and, ‘ Mon dieu,

ot R e e il [aads AR
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:‘;5 who is there?” was ejaculated, in the well known
g voice of Jeannette. ‘Open the door, Jeannette,”
‘7%1 cried de Clermont. ‘1 should know that voice a-
. mong a thousand,” said she, unfastening the door;
al but started -back, at sight of Theodore——. “EA
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-non dieu! | thou ht it was my fester son. Whoar:
thou,youngman? Doesany person accompany thee?”
“Will you give me a night’s loging, Jeannette”’
“Eh mon dieu, Master Theodore.”” cried she,
throwing her arms around his reck. “Youhere?’
and in this disgui®e? Oh unfortunate France! But
come-in, my'son. There 'is a‘fire lighted on the
kitehen hedrth.” You will find it pleasant, this dausp
night. Come, walk in, my son.”
¢ But, my father, miy brother, where are they?”’
“You shall kmall soon enough, Master Theo-
dore.”

*Surely nothing has- happened»to them?” enquir-
ed -de Clermont.

“First be seated, my child. -Now, warm yourself,
while I prepare somethmg for your supper. Then

you- shaf | hear every thing.”

“But, Jeannette, consider my anxiety.”

“0, 1 shall not be long in getting your supper.—
There, I have put some nice sausages in the stew
pan. Ithink you are not fond of black puddings,
although these 1 make, are excellent; but every one
to his taste. - The tea-kettle will. soon boil, and I
will then.make youa cup-ef coffee.”

“Buat, my fatlver; where is he, Jeannette?"

“You ask me aquestion,,Mons. Theodore, that
I cannet solve.”

“J eannette, pity my anxiety, and tell me what has
happened.”

_ “Well, then, while your supperis cookmg, ITwill
sit down, and relate every thing. O, these
sausages will burn.”

“ Never mind the sausages; but inform me what
has happened to my father, and brother.”
“Are you not hungry, Master Theodore?”

angry encugh: but more impatient to heas
what'Has befallen my friends.?
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*Itis a leng story, Mons. Theodere.”

b “Do. pray, "Jjeannett®, make ita short one.’”

i “Do not interrupt me, Mons. de Clermont, or}

T shall never get through it.”

;?b “Well, I am silent; but, dear Jeannette, pity my

- | anxiety. ”

i “To the point then. When you lefus, my son.

't we. were all very happy. Your bhrél #d.ouis, - our

i {[cmng Count de Luneville, ar -here soon after.
e is a fine young man, and a«reqlganﬁ‘lan. He

~vained the love of every one; butgmelgood it does

liim now; when heis obhged to forsake hns countly,

™ and tlus hne estate. Well%«l’s will be d

- hope yet to sec him return, 3@ .enjoy his own

! And there was that ol is des, Abbaye g
M cried up your brother t skies.. They weyéal-
s ways together; and there were gties there, and
parties here, all so happy; when parte. nmst

come to disturb us. 1 wish he had resasmed in his
own little Isle of Eiba; and not eome to disturb
# honest foiks, who never thought to-re@bM him.—
b § Yet, come he did; acd then there was noife and
clamour. some dcctarmg for the Empefos, and some
upholding the King. Monsieur de Beauegire and
our youtig Mons. de Luneville, wtat with the sol-
diers, to ser.d back Buonaparte. ‘#¥how brave they
Jooke,d on their noble horses, marching forward
with the regiment!. But it wouldnot do. ~ The sol-
diers, the cowardly loons, left them, and jei ed Buo-
naparte, instead of fighting lim. So Mounsieur le
Marquis, and our young Mons. de Luneville came
ridinghome at night.ip great haste.”

“Ah, Jea.mettc, "’ said your brother, “we must leave
you again.”

=1 hope not. my dear Mons. de Luneville,” cried I.

“Yes, indeed Jeannette; those base villiani have
forsaken us.  We must away to Germany, a!ﬁ'get
braver soldiers.”
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“Weil now.’ said I, ““a murrain fake them, for f
sich baseness?”  “They then sent for the steward,
and gave all in chrge to him. to try to kecp it for -
them; the estate I mean. for the house they left in 3
my care, and they did not even ask Marchemain, A
nor his wife neither, to live here. while they are a- s
way. No, for they knew well enough, they could
~onfide all to Jeannette. The steward witn his =
Madclon, live intheir owa littie house ; and, to give i
cvery one his due, Marchemain behaves very honor- i
¢bly, and sends mouey to Moas. le Marquis.” :

¢ My father has then lelt France /” said Theodore. B

*Ab, yes. Hehas gone to Liisestate in Germany s =
but I must now get you your supper.” i

¢ But the Marquis des Abbayes, what has become "
-of him, Jeannctie?”’ 2 i

“He has gone to Paris M %aid the nurse.

“To Paris! cried de Clermaat, **and where is .
his daughter?”?

“Gone to Paris with him.  You could not think
he woulddave her behind; but the trath is, that he
only ‘'went to Paris, to take carc of her.”

“3VasSophia then exposcd to danger 1a this place?”

enquired Theodore. | !

“No one here would injure Sophia des Abbayes. y)
But her father wasa friend of the Emperor, and has i
asister married to one of lus Geaneralse  The good :

Jady sent for her niece, to come and pass some time

with her at Paris; and the Marquis accompanied his 3

dauzhter.” i

- &ra " exclaimed T)eodore, ““they are then all /
(YO‘]C

** No, your father’s old friead, Mons. de Beaumont,
stil! remains undisturbed in his old ruinous chateau;
bm, now, Master Theodore, eat your supper.”

<1 will cndeavor to ho..or)oul good cheer,” said
Theodore, “bat your tidings, Jeannette, have no: !

1() :
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«encreased my appetite.””  He, however, did credit
to the repast; for his pedestrian mode of travelling
lad prepared’him an excellent relish.

The communicative Jeannette had many anec-
dotes to relate. Theodore, having finished his sup-
per, sat silent and absorbed by the fireside. At
length, the good woman, observing with what little
interest hc attended to her details “You are
weary, -my child,” said she, “you had better retire
to bed, and in the morning, Paul will be ready to ex-
ecute any orders you may have for him.”

*“Who is this Paul?” enquired Theodore.

“My grandson. Do you not remember youn
Paul? He lives with me now, but had stept to the
village, when you arrived.”

Theodore followed the advice of his nurse; and
though he lay some time, ruminating on the tidings
he had heard, a sweet sleep at length involved his
senses in repose. .

On leaving his chamber the followilg‘ merning,
Theodore found Marchemain awaiting his lewee.—
“] am both happy and grieved to see you here, Mon-
sieur de Clermont,” said the steward.

“ How can that be, Monsieur Marchemain!”?

“T am pleascd to find you have escaped the many
perils that must have surronnded you; and sorry to
think you have more to encounter. You have prob-
ably heard of the new order, issued by the Emperor,
requiring all emigrants, who have returned since
1814, to leave the Empire in fifteen days,or be bro’t
before a court of justice for trial.  That term is now
expired.”

“J have heard nothing of it,”” said Theodore, “for
I travelled in the most obscure manner, and was
cautious of making any enquiries; but what must
now be done. Mons. Marchemain?”

“J think, Monsieur,” said the steward, “ you must
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sndeavor to leave France in the most private man-
ner possible. I will supply you with all the money
i have been able to collect. It will be best for you
10 join your father in Germany, until it be safe for
vou to return to France, which I hope may soon be
feasible.”

*‘But, my father’s friends,” said Theodore, ‘“can-

you give me any account of them?”

“Mons. de Beaumont did not come under the
letter of the last gdict; for he returned to France
before 1814 His son has prudently transferred his
services to the reigning sovereign. Moens. de Ab-
bayes and his daughter, are now visiting Paris.”?

The steward continued mentioning several other
persons, but Theodore, absorbed in reflection, tho’t
only of the absence of Sophia. Marchemain at
length, observing his abstraction, took leave, saying
he would go and endeavor to arrange matters for his
safe departure.

Jeannette now brought him in his breakfast, and
he endeavored to force his mind to attend to her af-
fectionate-éndeavors to dissipate his melancholy.

The day passed mournfully; for he was forbidden
to stir beyond the precincts of the hotel. In the eve-
ning Marchemain- again appeared, and informed
Theodore, that he had engaged him a passage to a
port in Italy, at the same time presenting him with
a considerable sum of mony. Theodore then bade
adieu to Jeannette, and followed Marchemain to the
ship, in which he embarked for Italy, from whence
he hastened to his father’s house in Austria. The
Marquis was delighted to see his son; but de Lune-
ville had been appainted to a German regiment,

vhich was stationed at Prague.®

The Marquis de Beancaire was far from content-
ted in his present retreat. He became, every day,
more anxious toreturn te his native country. Some-
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tume alter Theodore's arrival. he received a lette:
from an old friend, who commanded a regimeunt.
composed of French loyalists, then attached to the
Batavian army.

*We will join them. my son,” cried he.

“Whom. iy father?”

“The valiant Colonel de Corbie. We will join
his reziment. as voluntecrs. I desire nobetter. than
to fall with France, if she he fated to remain the
prey of this alien usurper.  You, my son, may ac-
quire glory. and perhansa permanent establishment
in this noble regiment.” ’

The Marquis de Beaucaire with his son. were
soonin Ghent. Itwas in July; and the allied ar-
mies were forming to a point, to contest with Nago-
leen the fate of France.

On the never to be forgotten morning of the 18th
of August. the Marquis de Beaicaire and his son,
found themselves with their regiment, on the famous
field of Waterloo. They both distinguished them-
selves in that bloody scene. Towards the latter
part of the day, a detachment of the regiment, in
which Theodore was included, was ordered to join
an English regiment in taking possession of a re-
doubt.  They advanced with the greatest intrepidi-
ty. The redoubt was carried, and Theodore, glow-
ing with success, marched with alacrity to another
part of the field, where his regiment was ordered.
But the day at length concluded, amidst this scenc
of carnage. The remains of both the contending
armies prepared to pass the night.

Theodore now thought of his father. Where
was he to be found? for they had been separated,
since the early part of the engagement.

“My father may be wounded,” thought Theo-
dore. ‘“He may perhaps lie extended on this field
of desolation ;” and a cold shudder shook his frame.
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He leaned for a moment on his sword,and then start-
ed to seek his father.

The gloom of twilight had succeeded the blaze of
day. The violent clamour of arms and thunder of
cannon had ceased ; but silence still fled the scene
of the terrible conflict. DeClermont could scarce-
'y move a step. without stumbling over the victims
of the spirit of sanguinary war. They were still
warm, though held fast in the embraces of death.—
There lay together the horse, and his rider; here
two strangers, who met for the first time, ignorant of
cach others name or nation—had yet deprived each
other of the vital principle of existence; and now
they lay entwined, as in mockery of the causes and
offects of haman ire. The hardy inhabitant of the
north, and luxurious dweller of the south, lay side by
side. They had yielded up their breath, in obedi-
ence to the commands of despotic masters. They
had fought and bled in a cause, the success of
which was to rivet their own chains. Still were
these comparatively happy; for their sufferings in
this world " at least, were at an end————but in
thousands, the spirit of life still lingered. Some
had disentangied themselves from the bodies of men
and horses, that had covered them, and had raised
their heads; but, deprived of limbs, they were una-
ble to move. In this bloody field, they awaited the
approach of death. They thought with anguish on
their far distant homes—the mother who had rear-
ed their infancy—the wifé of their bosom—the dar-
ling infants, soon to be left orphans. Many hearts,
almost ceasing to beat, dwelt on the favorite maid,
the selected object of their affections, till the vie-
lent throbbing of their agitated bosoms hastened the
deadly throe.—How many now left to die in the
open air, neglected and forsaken, were they near
their endeared, though *perhaps humble homes,
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would be attended with anxicus solicitude, and
thetr most trifling wants anticipated ; but their souls
now quit this mortal world unnoticed. They leave
their flesh to fatten birds of prey, and their bones to
bleach. and whiten on a foreign soil. Strange per-
versity of human nature, that thus attaches glory to
the destruction. of their, species!

Theodore passed mournfully through the prostrate
crowd. The sound of dying groans every moment
impeded his progress.  He would have wished to
succour them all'; but that was impossible. He of-
ten paused.and g'wed wistfully at the sufferers. At
length, endeavouring to abstract himself from the
fearful reality, he hastened forward in scarch of
his father. In his progress, he stumbled over a
proctrate body. A hollow groan ensued “My
God!” cried Theodore, horror struck : for he was
not yet seasoned to scenes of war. His_heart was
not yet callous; forthis was but his second essay ir
arms.

“Who are you, my friend?”’ criedhe. “Havel
injured you?”

A deep groan was the sole response. “He is dy-
mg ? cried de Clermont, “and [ have aggravated the
sutferings of an expiring fellow mortal!” The
gloom of ev ening rendered objccts scarcely discern-
able ; but Theodorc perceived the person endeav-
ouring to raize himself.

“Who is it, that bends over me!” said the suffer-
er, in a faullering voice.

“ A friend.” cried Theodore, “who would serve
you, if possible.” ‘“ Great God! What voice 1s
that” Oh Theodore, Theodore, my son!”’

“My father,”” cried the )outn, throwing his
arms around the aged Mangxs for he it was.—
“QOh, my father; i< it thus Tfind you?” The old
man entwized hxs feeble arms around his son. He
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pressed him to his heart. **Thendore, 1go to join
vour blessed mother.”  “ Oh my father, you must
vet hive!” “ My race is run, Theodore de
Clermont. T must follow my ancestors, who have
gone beforec me. DBut, tell me. arc we victorious?
Shall France regain her king? Will thc old order of
things be restored 2’

“We are indeed victorious, my father. The
enemy fly before us. In a few days Louis the
Eighteenth, and his allies, will enter Paris in wi-
umph.”’ ,

* God be praised,” said the old gentleman., 1
now die content. You will see, Theodore dec
Clermont, that the remains of your father are laid
with those of his ancestors: but alas! even
in death T shall not mingle with my poor Emilie.
She lies far distant, in a foreign soil.”

Theodore held the hand of his parent. He pres-
sed it to his heart “ My father,” he cried,
“] hope death is far distant from you. Let me bear
you immy arms. I will find a retreat, and your
wounds will be dressed.”

“ Me, my dear son, my career will be presently
terminated. Ay moments are numbered. Listen,
Theodore it is the last time you will ever hear the
voice of a father. 1 leave you in a world of per-
plexity ; but a brave man will resist the storms of il
fortune. It grieves me, my son, that 1 cannot bet-
ter provide for you. I must leave you in a great
measure dependent on your brother. 1have been
so long deprived of my estate, that I have beenun-
able to save much. Three thousand guineas, lodg-
ed in the bank of England. is all I have to leave
you. The securities are lodged with Marchemain,
who has orders to deliver them to you, should any
thing happen to me. You might perhaps, Theo-
dote, expect our little German estate ; but that, as-
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well as the estate in France, are entailed on the
eldest son.”

¢ Oh, my father,” said Theodore ; “do not trou-
ble yourself with these matters ; but let me endeav-
or to obtain you some relief.” :

“ Do not interrupt me; Theodore de Clermont.
These are the last instructions you will receive from
a parent. I need not recommend to you, my son;
to be strict in your morals ; for I have observed
with joy, that your conduct has always been exem-
plary, and I trust it will always continue so ; for
remember, Theodore de Clermont, that you have
also the honor of your family to support. Live in
amity with your brother. I trust he will always
prove:himself a friend to you. You must endeavor
to rise ip your profession; and should you be in-
clined to marry, you must make choice of some-
lady whose fortune may supply the deficiencies in
that of a younger son.”

The old gentleman here paused. Theodore
again entreated permission of his father, p’a_¥ar him-
in his arms, to some place of retreat. )

“] cannot bear transportation,” said Mons. de
Beaucaire. “My blessing rest on you, my son.
Bear also my blessing to dé Luneville.

“My father,” said TFheodore, faulteringly, “I
trust you die happy.”’

‘1 have nothing to regret on earth, my son.”

¢ But, my Father, are you. prepared to- meet
your Saviour 7’7

T was bred a Christian, Theodore; and I would
die one. Can you procure me a priest? But, ne;
do not'leave me. Ffeel my existence fast drawing’
to a close, and before you could return, it would be
too late ; but 1 have nothing to reproach my-
self with, and I trust I shall find acceptance with:
my Creator.,”
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“ Ah, my father. we are all boru sinners. The
scripture saith, *“ There is none can be deemed
righteous, no not one.” We are all black with the
trangressions of Adam, covered over with the de-
filements of original sin and our own actual offen-
ces; of ourselves incapable of any good. Vain
are our greatest efforts, without the assistance of
divine grace. Our blessed Redeemer says, ¢ After
thou hast done all, still call thyself an unprofitable
servant.”” Do not then, dear father, depend on
your own merits. You will find them as chaff,
scattered before the wind.  * They will be weigh-
ed in the balance; and found wanting.”

“ Ah, my son, what must I then do to be saved.”

“ 1 will answer you in the words of St.glaul :—
* Believe in the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt
be saved.” Oh, my father, throw yourself on the
merits of our Saviour. You may then feel assured
to find acceptance with God.”

“Pray with me,’” said the Marquis, in a faint voice.

The youth knelt by his dying father. He had,
in the Marvin family, been accustomed to extempo-
rary prayer. He now, in the midst of carnage,
blood and desolation, prayed for pardon and accept-
ance for the soul of a parent. ey were environ-
ed by darkness.  Theodore cduld not see the rap-
ture enkindled in the closing eyes; but the old
gentleman pressed the hand he held. ¢ Adieu, my
son ; you have been the means of opening to me a
scene.of glory, through the paths of death. Yes,
my Saviour! I throw myself on thy mercy ; receive
me, as thou didst the dying Thiet on the cross !—
My God! I trast to find acceptance with thee,
through the merits of thy son. Theodore, once
more adieu! May the Almighty support thee, and
bestow on thee what far surpasses the riches of_this
world! Receive a father’s .{ying blessing, and bear
my blessing to thy brother. ~My God, into thy
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hands I commend my spirit.” Theodore clasp-
ed the hand he held ; but the pressure was not ge-
turned. Theheart that a moment before responded
to his, had ceased to beat. The spirit, that ani-
mated the now lifeless body, had fled forever.

A complete sense of bereavement now occupied
the heart of Theodore. ¢ Oh, my father, your son
is indeed a forlorn and solitary being; but perhaps
your spirit has not fled ;”>—and he gazed eagerly
around.. At length he espied a light that seemed to
proceed from a dwelling, partially concealed by
trees. He seized the body of his parent, and hast-
ened towards the light, which seemed to fly before
him ; but Theodore at length attained the place.—
The ligh} proceeded from a small farm-house. A
man and his wife still occupied their home, free
from intrusion. The cottage, small and secluded,
had hitherts escaped the visits of the soldiers of
either army. Theodore, bearing his burden, rap-
ped at the door. It was-opened by the man.—
“For the love of God,” cried the youth, “give
me shelter for my dying Tather.”” The light held.
by the man glanced full on our young soldier’s face,
who regarded him for a moment with serutinizing
attention.. “1 had hoped,” said the clown, ¢ te
escape the visits of any of you gentry. Neverthe-
less, young man, you are welcome.” ¢ Thark
you, friend,” said Theodore, “ and you shall also
be rewarded.”

He had now entered the cottage. A bed stood"
@ one corner, on which he laid his father.

The man and woman gazed on them alternately.
—]It must be a dear friend, young gentleman,”
said the woman, ‘‘ whom yaem are so anxious to re-
cover.” -

“Itis my father,” cried Theodore. «Ob, that.
L had proper assistancey for perbaps he has-only-
awaoned,”

~
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“?Assistance would come too late,” said the mdn.
“ Life has indeed left this body.”

Theodore looked wistfully at the countenance,
~when conviction of the truth flashed on his mind.—

He spake not; but, covering his face with his
hands, yiefded for some time to a full sense of his
loss. The rustics respected the. feelings of nature,
and retired in silence to the other side of the room.
Theodare then threw himself -on a bench, his eyes
fixed on the lifelessdody of his parent. "He recal-
led to his imagination the particulars of the last aw-
ful scene. 'i%lr"brought to his mind his father’s
‘airections respecting his sepulture.

“ He desired to be buried with his ancestors,”
mentally ejaculated Theodore. It is impossible
to effect this at present. To-morrow I shall be
-obliged to attend my regiment.” He then con-
sulted the peasant. -

“Many a corpse on‘that field will want burial,”
said the man, “If you take my advice, Master,
you will, for the present, bury your father here ;
and, at a convenient season, retnrn and carry the
body to'the distant country you speak of.”

“1 approve of your -suggestions,” said
Theodore, ‘ and request your assistance in1its exe-
cution. You shall be amply rewarded.”

T am willing to serve you,” said the man; who
then took up a spade, and went out to dig the
grave.

Meanwhile Theodore sat by thebody.—This was
a moment of serious reflection. * To-morrow,?
thought he, “I may follow my father.” ¢ Al-
mighty God,” he cried, ‘““whatever be my destiny,
prepare my soul for the figt of fate.”” He row took
a retrespect of his past Hfe. How many moments
had he spent in folly, and how greatly did he regret
such expenditure of t® invaluable gift of time.—
He thought of Sophia, of his brother, of his friends

-
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CHAPTER XIV.,

Ah! who could deen that foot of Indian crew
Wasg near ?—VYet there with lust of murd'rous deeds
4iram'd like a basilick, from woods in view,

The ambush’d foeman's eye

CampariL.
SCARCELY had our friends at Tonnewonfg lost -
iheir beloved Theodore, than they were,
with the declaration of war. €apt. Mar 8 not
pleased. He was a friend of peace, and de war,
at that conjuncture, highly unnecessary; but his
residence was near the frontiers. He held a com-

mission, and must be prepared to defend his coan- -

iry, and ‘his property. Ile was accordinzly very
dilligent im training his company: but, for that sea-
-on, he was not called into actual service.

Aunt Martha greatkg missed Theodore ; and Eve-

lina. was at first tly at a loss for amusement
in the absence of her companion. Both of them
impatiently expectcd his return ; for they felt con-
vinced that their affectionate Theodore would never
be able to exist at a distance from his home and
thowé friends so tenderly attached to him. Capt.
Marvin smiled incredulously at their frequent ex-
pressions of these sentiments, “ You must learn
to do without Theodore,” he would reply.  “ Mons.
de Clermont is now a nobleman, and would smile
at the idea of returning to cultivate the wilds of
America. “He could here find happiness,” retort-
ed Evelina. * He might, indeed; Lhave found it,?
said Capt. Marvin, “ previously to his being usher-
¢ wmto the great world ; but he would not at pres-
ent even find contentment.

The summer passed away, amid-f the usual avo-
caticns,  The winter insens:blv z'ided on, altiough
the family thought it very monoatonous. Thev bad,

.

.’{ "';:'ﬂ AT

:l_r v
b



. 94

iu autumn, recéived a letter from Thodore. Spring
brought another; but it contained nothing of his
return. He did not even hint at the possibifity of
such a voyage.

Evelina was now very much grown. Her ap-
pearante was that of a young woman, and she be-
gan to consider herself as such.

‘Qaedine morning in July, William Parker called
MRerm. Hehad come, as usual, to spend some
his estate, though he had the last summer

he visit, having accompanied his motbher,
Miie other excursion. He now shook hands
with "aunt Martha, enquired for Theodore, and
seerhed very much struck with the great umprove-
ment in the person of Evelina; but his astonish-
ment was extreme, when aunt Martha, in return to
his enquiry after Theodore, replied, *thathe was
still in France.”

“In France? Your nephew in France !”

¢ Theodore was not my nephew, Mr. Parker.”

‘“Indeed! but you astonish me so, Mrs. Marvin,
that I know not what inquiry to make first,”

Aunt Martha satisfied Mr. Parker’s curiosity, who
was all amazement, and expressed much regret at
the deprivation he would experience in the loss of
his friend’s saciety ; but said he must still take the
liberty of calling to inquire after the ladies’ health,
—Aunt Martha replied that they would always be

py to see Mr. Parker at the farm.

~ He did not permit this invitation to lie dormant ;
but every day brought William Parker to the house.
Evelina walked with him. He accompanied her in
her rides ; and daily brought them news of passing
events and the transactions of the war, and seemed
with the ladies, almost to have supplied the piace of
Theodore, Two months passcd in this manner, du-
ting which Capt. Barvin and his company had
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been frequently called out, on some alarm or other.

Parker had by degrces become deeply eénamoured
of Evelina. When he first made the discovery to
himself. he besitated. “I might aspire to a t
fortune,”” thought he, “but, then, I shall loose Eve-
lma Marvin, and see herin possession of another.—

Noj; I could notbear that; and, thank fortune, L have
property enough, and may please myself. But wilt
my mother be satisfied? O she is pleased with any
thing I do; and, besides, am I not my own’ m
mdependant of any one?”

He accordingly took the first opportum
ing a declaration of love to Evelina. She was all
astonishment; for never had the idea entered her
mind. Parker not discouraged, but rather excited
by her timidity, made application, in form, to her
father. The old gcnt eman hesitated; for neither
had he thought of the matter.

“My daughter Is very young, Mr. Parker, too
young to think of marrying. It will be time enough
some years hence.”

“But, my dear sir, if you would confirm my hopes,
I could wait. My affections are devoted to your
daughter., My fortune is large. Tt shall be em-
ploy ved to make her happy—to anticipate her slight-
est wish.”

“Since you desire to unite your fate with my
daughter, Mr. Parker, I cannof doubt your affec-
tion,” replied Capt. Marvin. “L-likewise under-
stand, that your circumstances are afffuent ; but %ﬁ
I do not consider at all essential to happmap
competercy is certainly necessary to const
comfort; but Providence has blessed my mdustry,
and I can bestow a sufficiency on an only child, to
prevent her seeking fortune elsewkere, in the choice
of a husband.”

“Bnt, my dear Capt. Marvin, you do not there-
fore reject me ™
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*No, Mr. Parker. Tam not quite so quixotic.—
K other qualities cssential to happiacss are joined
with wealth, it must certainly appear a further in-
ducement, in the eyes of a parent.”

““Iave you observed any thing to my prejudice,
€apt. Marvin?”

1 have not. indeed,” replied Capt. Marvin, “but
in a case like this, when the happiness of a beloved
child is concerned, it is necessary to proceed with
due deliberation.”

“Let me entreat you, my dear sir, to decide in
ray favor; for I shall never know happiness without
Evelina; and I trust I shall make her happy.”

“Previously to making a decision, Mr. Parker, 1
must consult my daughter and sister.”

To this, Parker was obliged to acquiesce; but a-
waited the result, with much impatience.

Aurt Martha wasagreat friend to weddings; and,
besides, thought much of William Parker, who bad
lately paid Ler great deference. She, however,
sighed, when her broth:er mentioned the aflair.

“Poor Theodore!” she exclaimed. “Ihad once
hored to see him and Evelina united; buthe islost to
us for ever; and. after our own boy, I think young
Parker the most worthy youth ofour acquaintance.”

“And what say you, Evelina?”’ enquired the fo-
ther.

She-blushed, and cast her eves on the ground.

“You then thiok as your aunt?”

“0O no, papa, I am too young to marry.”

#That we allow, but shall I hold out any hopes to
M, Parker, that in time you may be induced to
unite your fate with his?”

“0no, papa. Do not tell him any such thing.”

“Your reasons. Evelina?”’

“I do not love him: norcan I ever love him.” she
repliedy
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“{ thought,” said aunt Martha, ¢ yeu were highly
pleased with his company?”

] like him well enough for a visitor,” said Eve-
fina, assuming courage; “but I can never think of
him fora husband. He is so arbitrary, so impatient,
so imperious.  No, never can he supply to me the
place of my dear aunt Martha and of my affectionate
father.” - '

“Then you shall never more be troubled with the
subject, my dear child,” said Capt. Marvin, “and I
am also much pleased with your penetration; for I
have observed the same traits you metition, in the
disposition of young Parker; and %t convinced,
that a habitual controul of tempes§ ‘on both sides,
can alone secure happiness in the married state.”

Mr. Parker did not discover any very great de-
gree of patient acquiescence, when he received the
dismissal of his hopes from Capt. Marvin. He,
however, thouzht 1t a childish whim of Evelina’s,
and still hoped perseverance might, in the end,
crown his wishes. He continued a daily visi-
tor at the farm: and was still the constant attendant
of Evelina; but she was now more backward to ad-
mit his attentions; and. when he alluded to his love,
though in the most distant manner, she instantly
fled from him. )

The frontier was now kept in constant alarm.—
The enemy were daily making incursions-into the
Awmetrican territory. Buffaloe was burnt, and many
other devastations committed. Capt. Marvin was
likewise more frequently abroad with his company
of militia, and was then kept in constant anxiety,
lest. in his absence, something fatal should happen
to his family at the farm.

One fine afternoon, Evelina went to pay a visit to
an acquaintance iu the neighbourhood. Her father
was from home; and aunt Martha bid her zot stay
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lates She was mounted on a favourite horse, swift
and sure of foot, who soon left the white frame
house out of sight. Evelina, baoyant with the
cheerful spirit of youth, cantered gaily along, when
suddenly two Indians of terrific appearance darted
from behind some trees, and seized the bridle of her
horse. Evelina was terribly alarmed; but did not
shriek.

“What do you want, brothers?”’ said she, endeav-
ouring to speak with calmness.

‘“Hold fast your horse, or you die,” replied one
of them, and holding the bridle, they imnpelled for-
ward the animal, running swiftly by his side. Eve-
lina, seeing resistance vain, submitted with the best
grace she could assume, in order to avert their sus-
picion; and in the mean time, gazed eagerly in ev-
ery direction, in search of a deliverer: but the In-
dians chose by-ways and tinfrequented paths. No
person met her eye, and darkness overtook her, in
this sad situation. Travelhng now became very
difficult; for an impenetrable gloom overspread the
forest. Evelina, nearly overcome with anxiety,
with difficulty kept her seat; but she endeavoured
to assume fortitude to meet this alarming contingen-
cy, and mentally recommended herself to the care
of the Omnipresent Deity. The Indians paused a
moment, and addressed a few words to each other,
in the discordant tones of their savage language:
when darting out of the path, they again suddenly
stopped, and liftinz Evelina from the horse, placed
her on the ground. The poorgirl. nearly overcome
with fatigue, felt the greatest relief in: this permission
to repose. Again she endcavoured to exert herself.
and retain her usual presence of mind; and. willing
to soften her captors, she attempted to enter inte
conversation with them.

“You mean to kindle a fire. brothers?”? said <be
1o the savage. who stood next Ler. ’
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. ©No, indeed,” he replied, “we will not open ag
eye to our enemy. that he may discover us.”

“Who are your enemies, brother?”?

“We are brothers and allies to the great King.—
the King of England. We have with him. raised
the hatchet against the Yankees, and their Chief.”

“But I am not your enemy, my brother. You
will not injure me

“Your people are our enenties, and we have ta-
ken vou captive.”

“if you will but restore me to my father, he_will
reward you handsomely.” '

Asthey did not instantly reply, Evelina began to
entertain the hope, that shé had prevailed.

“Let us return instantly, my brothers,” she ex-
claimed. “You shall be well treated at our farm,
and have any thing you may desire; for my father
will bestow rewards on you, in return for his child.””

“We cannot return with you, my sister,”’ said one
of the Indians, “for your brothers would slay us:
We must likewise meet tonight our war party, who
expect us. You are gur captive, and must come
with us to our village$aput, sister, you shall be well
taken care of. You shall reside in my wigwaum
with my squaw, and be unto her a daughter.”

Evelina relapsed into despair, at this answers;
but, not willing to exasperate her savage captors,
she continued silent. %

Suddenly the moon, emerging froms beneathr the
dark and lofty trees of the forest, rose resgjendent
in the heavens, and discovered to Evelina the sur-
rounding scene. She was scated on the et of @
wide spreading oak. The trees of the fdeesif rose
thick and gloomy around. No clearingwas dis-
cernible. The underbrush, that woun kly a-
mongst the lofty trees, shewed that this was not the
habitation of man. By her side stood one of the In=
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diang, erect as the pine tree, with his tomahawk and
knife in his girdle, and his rifle in his hand. At a
little distance, leaning against the trunk of an aged
birch, stood the other savage, scowling at his de-
fenceless captive, as the moon beams rested on his
vindictive countenance. At his feet, fastened to a
young fir, was the horse, who was endeavouring to
catch at a few scanty mouthfuls of twigs. Evelina
gazed anxiously around, and again recommended
herself to the charge of Heaven.

The Indians lighted their pipes by the means of a
dry spungy wood, and flint, contained in the pouch,
that hung suspended from their girdles. In about
fifteen minutes, they again lifted their prisoner on
her horse, and. placing themselves on each side, and
holding her bridle, they once more started briskly
forward. Poor Evelina now gave herself up for lost.
She scarce hoped everagain to be seated on the do-
mestic hearth with her kind father, and indulgent
aunt, cach striving to impart pleasure and instruction
to their darling child. She, however, retained her
fortitude; and her eyes were constanly bent in eager
search of help; yetnone met her view. Despair-
ingly she closed her eyes; but again raising them,
she thought that she discerned two figures emerging
from behind some trees. The quick ears of the In-
dians had also discovered some cause of alarm; for
they hastily turned their faces the same way.

“Now,” thought Evelina, “is the time for alarm ;’
and she called out, “help! help!”  One of the In-
dians turned hastily towards her.

“ Asyouvalue your life.” cried he, “keep silence.’”
The other glanced defiance from his scowling eye.
They hastened their pace. and were moving rapidly
forward, when two guns were fired. The scowling
Indian fell dead on the ground; and the other dart-
ed away through the forest, leaving Evelina to her
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own discretion. She instantly reined in her horse;-
and awaited the appearance of her unknown deliv-
crer. A black face was first seen, peeping behind
a tree; and, a moment after, William Parker stood
before her.

“Is it then you, I have saved, Evelina?’’ he cried.
Gracious Heaven! What has brought you into
this forest at night, so far from home, and in the
power of Indians 7’

“Oh Mr. Parker,” replied Evelina, “conduct me
home. Aunt Martha will be distracted at my dis-
appearance ; and my father

“ How has this happened, Miss Marvin ?”’ again
inquired Parker.

velina related her adveatures of the night.

“ You must be greatly fatigued,” said Parker.’

1 can scarcely sit on my horse,” she replied,
“but let us hasten home. { will exert my strength
a little longer.”

“We are-many milesfrom Marvin’s-farm,” repli-
ed Parker. “The path is very intricate. Thé -
moon will soon set; and it.will then be impossible
to proceed.”

“ What can be done ?” cried Evelina; “istherea

house near, where we can procure shelter for the*
night 2

“ We have but just left the hut of a new settler.
Brutus and I have been out sporting all day. We
wandered much. further than [ intended, and took
shelter in a log-house, during the first part of the
evening ; but when the moon rose, we again sallied
out, and, thank God, that we did so, since | have
had the inexpressible pleasure of delivering my be-
loved Evelina, Permit me now to lead your horse-
to the house, where we may safely pass the night.”

“But how did you know of my danger I’” inquired.
Evelipa, as fhey proceeded forward, .

g
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%] knew it not, Evelina ; but, alarmed by yowr
cry for help, 1 looked round and saw the indians
bearing away a female; when Brutus and myself
concealed ourselves behind some trees, from whence
we took aim at the Indiams, who were evidently
British allies. One of them is dead, I believe.
Well, let him die. His friends may return for him;
if they please. The subtle rascals, to venture so
far into our territory, and carry away our ladies
prisoners, to confine them in their wigwams, to be
sure.”

“Well, Mr. Parker,” said Eveling, “1 am deliv-
ercd from their clutches ; and under the escort of
such brave men, I must certainly be safe : but still
& cheenng fireside would ba more comfortable this
cold night, than riding through these woods, seeking
adventures. So, if you please, we will hasten our
pace a little to find the house you mentioned.”

Brutus went first, exploring the way, and Parker
followed, leading Evelina’s horse. A: length they
eame to a small field of cleared ground, containing
about three acres. A little log cabin stood in the.
midst. Brutus rapped at the door: a voice within
made some demur to open it; but Brutus again
thundering at the door. it was at length opened by
an uncouth figurc of a man. Parker desired shelter’
for a lady. and they were invited to walk in..

The dwelling contained but one room, of about
twenty feet square. Two or three benches, a mis-
erable bed, anda few trays, was all the visible fur-
niture. A large open chimney, built of sticks and
clay, occupied neariy one side of the house.. This
was filled with an immense wood fire, that blazed a
eheering welcome ; and our party seated themseives
sociably by its side. The forester, likewise seating
himself, expressed his surprise at a lady’s travelling
through the woods, at that time of night; but, when
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Parker answered, that she had been runaway with
by British Indians, their host opened his eyes
amazement ; and his good woman, huddling on her
gown, sprung from her bed, followed by two or’
three half naked children. Our travellers were
now inundated with questions; and their hearers,
with their mouths wide open, greedily devoured the
answers. At length, their thirsting curiosity a little
allayed, Parker inquired of the woodsman, if he
could furnish them with refreshments, for which
they should be liberally repaid.

“You shall have every thing that is nice,” cried
the woman, *for that gal must, I guess, be shock-
‘ing hungry.”

** Wounds,” cried the man, ““them deuced Indians
is the plague. ’Tis a confounded plague for the
British to hire the sneaking rascals, to kill and
run away with men and women folks, and children

too, I swan; but I calculate they will not carry on
that game long; for we will yet take the Canadas,’ .

as our brave Commodore has taken their ships qa.
lake Erie. Yes, thatawe shall, we will be up willa
these red scoundrels.” -

% Oh, the darnation creatures,” .cried the wife, as
<he was turaing her pancakes. * Was’nt youin a
‘rightful taking, gal, when you was riding Helter-
skelter, threugh the biush, with the yelling Indians
holding your horse’s bridle ? I wonder their yells
did’nt frighten the poor beast away. Then you
iight have got off, but you might, may be, have
broke your neck, scampering over some of the
windfalls ; for there is plenty of them in the woods :
1 calculate I never see so many before ; though this
be the fifth time that Solomon and I did begin the
world.”

‘ Indeed,” said Parker ; ¢ why did you not kecp
to ope farm ; it might be worth something now.”
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~°Y sald the improvements,”i?plied Solomon ; for

1 like to be turning-a little cash; now and then: and

‘then, 1 guess, I do’nt much like your crowded set-
tlements. 1 love room and liberty, -and plenty of
game.”’

“J swan,” said Mis help-mate ; ‘ the lust im-
provement we sold,-l had not seen a bit of deer for
three months.”’ ‘o

Tt is-akmost as bad now,” cried the man; “and
‘darnation take it, I do’nt know where to shove te
next, there be such a confoundedl sight of followers
coming after us, wherever we sit down.”

‘It must be very provoking,” said Parker.

“Oh, confounded provoking, I guess,” exclaimed
the woman ; *but, come young man, come gal, a

nice supper is ready. Blackey, there, can wait

awhile.” o&

Evelina lo yound fer the proffered refresh-
ments. On a broken pine table, propped up against
the wall, or rather logs of -the house, were placed
some gaudy delf caps, an old tea pot, and a tin
-dup of milk. Semne buckwheat pancakes and but~
ter smoked invitingly in the midst, and some hearty
slices of diied decr ham were placed along side.—
“The host seated himself on a bench by the table.
*Come. gal,”’ said he to Evelina ; * here is room by
me. -Youmustbe plaguey hungry, and I guess you

wwill find these slap-iacks very nice. Here now, 1
pour you ot a cup of tea.”

Parker led Miss Marvin to the table, and seated °

‘himself by her side. The good woman was already
helping herself. “Come, gal,” cried she, *‘come,
Young man, eat away, while the supper is l:ot.
Now, Solomon Shower, do’nt be so hearty. You
will leave nothitigfor the young folks, and I guess
there is no' more ‘butter raised to riake dake: of.

He is =0 fond of buckwheat slap-jacks, that, when
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ne has them, I calculate, with his good will, he
leaves none for nopady else.”

But Evelina’s apfetite was not so craving. She
drank a cap of tea, and ate & couple of the cakes.
Parker did the same. When they left the table,
Solomon was still feasting luxuriously ; but his good
woman’s hospitality secured some of the cakes,
which, with'a cup of tea, she presented to Brutus,
in the chimney corner. The noisy children then
hastened round the table, for their share of the
regale.

“ Had you not best endeavor to take some re-
pose ?”? said Pdrker to Evelina.

¢ I see no accommodations for sleep in this place,”
said she inreply ; “ but I shall make it up te-morrow

_ night; wh‘gx%dam again in our own house.”
u

Parker uniderstood French, as well as Evelina.
He now addressed her in that lai e in a low
voice. ‘Ah, Evelina, you can enjoy the comferts
of home ; but never can William Parker relish the
-exhilirating sociability of the domestic hearth.”

‘Is not your heart, then, alive to home impres-
gions, Mr. Parker 7’

“ Yes, Miss Marvin, the heart of William Parker
is indeed susceptible of the strongest atfection ; but
you slight its ardent passion. Yes, Evelina, you
despise the love of one, who would lay down his
existence for you, with as much pleasure as he
experienced, when he delivered you from the ruffian
grasp of the savages.” -

“Itis true, Mr. Parker, you rescued me from
my Indian captors, and I am much obliged to you.”

“It is not worth a thank, dearest Evelina. Eve-
ry thing 1can do for you, is my duty, my pleasure,
my dehght.”

“Thank you, Sir.”

*“But, Evelmna, you cannot have the heart ta
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Yenounce me for ever. You cannet calmly resolve
to render me miserable for life ; for never can ]
know happiness independently@ you.”

“You but jest, Mr. Parker. You possess every
thing that can contribute to felicity.”

“All that I possess, Evelina, shall be yours, if
vou will but be mine. 1 will take you to Washing-
ton, to New-York, or wherever else you wish to

" go. You shall be surrounded with splendor.  Your

furniture, dress and equipage shall be superior to
any lady’s in America.”

** Do you think, sir, that I set so high a value on
such things, that I can accept them as an equivalent
for happiness?” A ’

¢ And, do you then view me with such abhorrence,
Miss Maryin, that you dcem happiness and me in-
compatible

“8Sir,” said Evelina, ¢ this is .not a fit place for
such a discussion ; and you may easily conjecture
that after what 1 have undergone, my spirits are not
equal to this conversation. I am jyoung, very
young, too young to marry, or even to thitk of it.
You have made your proposals to my father, and
received his answer, in which I assuredly acquiese.
‘Think, then, no more on the obscure Evelina. Mar-
vin ; but make choice of some lady, whose fortune
and acquirements may be more equal to your own,
who may set a proper value on the splendid advan-
tages you can bestow.” ‘

*“ Ab, Evelina, you know that I cannot live with-
out you, that no Person can ever to me supply your
place, and that fortune with another I despise, as
my own is sufficient fot every comfort and luxury of
life. Yes, Evelina,” he continued, “ I cannot and
will not resign you. You must and shall be mine.”

+*1f you plcase, Mr. Parker, we will at present

.and forever wave the subject.”
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She then leaned against the wall, and shut her

eyes, as if endeavering to dispose herself to sleep.
Parker cast at hera glance of invitation ; then turn-
ed himself away, and sunk into a fit of musing.”’

Evelina really enjoyed a refreshing slumber ; and,
when she awoke, 1t was broad day light. Parker
was in the house. ‘“Good morning, Miss Marvin.”’
—“Good morning, Mr. Parker. Shall we now set
forward on our return 7’7

“T have dispatched Brutus for my horse. We
left them yesterddy at a few mile’s distance; and,
if you please, Evelina, we will in the mean time
take breakfast.”

She could make no objections. They again
breakfasted with the woodsman amd his wife, and
before noon Brutus returned on horseback, leading
the horse of his master. Evelina’s steed was then
brought to the door, when Miss Magvin, accompa-
nied by William Parker, and followed by his negro
Brutus, set forward on her return home.

They proceeded very rapidly ; for Evelina’s de-
sire to regain home enabled her to keep up with the
rapid pace of William Parker, who was extremely
well mounted. They had thus proceeded some
hours, when Evelina, much fatigued, forbore to
impel her horse, and Parker reining in his, kept
pace with her. -

‘I hope we are near home,” said Evelina.

“We have indeed proceeded very rapidly,” he
replied.

“But in what part of the country are we, Mr.
Parker, I think I have never been this way before 2

“I cannot exactly say, Miss Marvin. I have
been at a loss for some time, but trust by following
this path, we shall soon meet with the great road,
which will conduct us to Tonnewonte.”

Evelina began now to feel anxiety. Brutus was
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“consulted ; but he was likewise ignorant of tie

road; but hoped they were in the path leading to
the highway. -

They then proceeded more rapidly ; but the in-
tricacies of the wood seemed to increase. The
gloom of twilight succeeded the light of d]g.:y; and
still they were pressing forward. Poor Evelina,
almost overcome with fatigue, could scarcely retain
hér seat.  She made frequent anxious enquiries of
her companions; but they now appeared very con-
fident of being in the right track.

An impenetrable gloom replaced the obscurity of
twilight. Evelina recommended herself to God.—
“] can go no further, Mr. Parker,” said she.
—* Courage, Evelina,” he replied. ¢ We will
soon find harborage.”

He then dismounted, gave his horse to Brutus,
and took the reins of her’s. They had not proceed-.
ed long in this manner, when they perceived a light
at some distance.

“We are in a clearing,” cried Brutus.

“Thank God,” exclaimed Evelina.

Parker again mounted his horse, and they soon
reached the house, from whence. the light proceed-
ed. It was the small log cabin of a new settler.—
The month of October made a fire very cheering,
and an immense pile of fuel was burning in the
great open chimney. Our travellers warmed their
benumbed limbs. The man of the house added
some logs to the fire, and the woman hastened to
prepare them a frugal, but plentiful supper. There
was but one bed in the house, and that did not ap-

ear very inviting to repose. Evelina’s extreme
atigue required rest; but a substitute for a bed was
soon discovered. Some bear-skins were produced.
They were spread near the fire, and on them Eve-
lina endeavored to obtain some repose. At length

o
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she sunk into a perturbed slumber, and when she
awoke the sun had far advanced to the south.—
Breakfast was ready, of which she hastily partook,
and then requested to set out instantly.

Again they set forward, though unattended; for
Parker said that Brutus had preceded them on some
errand, ' After travelling a couple of hours, Parker
expressed a wish of meeting with a public house, he
having, he said, a great inclination to dine.

¢ Shall we not then, arrive home in time for din-
ner??” said Evelina.

¢1 am afraid not, Miss Marvin; for we last eve-
ning missed our road, and eame much out of our
way.” 4

“1 hope,” said Evelina, * we shall reach Tonne-
wonte before sunset ; as I do not feel inclined to
ride any more through thefe woods in the dark.”

In all their ride they had not met with a single
settlement, and the road scarce admitted two horses
abreast; but now a stronger light was discernable
through the trees; a certain indication of a clearing.
—They soon came near the house that had rather a
better appearance than the ordinary habitattons of
the new settlers. Some fields, of different grains,
surrounded the dwelling ; in which, the harvest be-
ing over, some cattle were feeding. A barn stood
al a distance from the house ; and a considerable
sized garden sloped down the hill. .

“We may perhaps obtain dinner here,” said
Parker. ¢ Let us at least make-the attempt.”

The door was opened by a woman, who readily
agreed to provide them some refreshments.

Parker assisted Evelina to dismount ; and a man
appeared from the house, who took their horses to
the barn.

A very comfortable dinner soon smoked on the
table, to which Evelina and Parker sat down; for
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their present host and hostess seemed less intrusive
and inquisitive, than their former ones, and only
approached to serve them. Evelina made a very
comfortable repast, and then expressed a wish te
depart immediately.

T think,” said Parker, “ we had best remain
here to-night. We are in very snug quarters. It
is near sunset, and we shall be very liable to lose
our way in the dark.”

* And, shall we then not reach home to-night,”
said Evelina. * May the Almighty protect me, for
I almost despair of ever seeing home again.”

Parker went out, and Evelina hoped he had gone
for the horses, but he was long absent. She went
to the deor. Her heart quite overcharged with
grief, with a restless feeling of impatience, she
walked backwards and forwards, in front of the
house. At length she found reliefin a flood of tears.
Again she entered the dwelling. The hostess, a
woman of large stature and forbidding aspect, was
busy preparing supper. 'The man had disappeared,
and she saw no other inhabitant. Evelina endeav-
ored to make some enquiry of the woman, respect-
ing where they were, and the distance from thence
to Tonnewonte ; but she seemed either stupid or
sullen, and Evelina could learn nothing from her.

At length Parker and the man returned. Evelina
again sat down with the former to supper; and
they then resigned their places to the man and his
wife. Parker seated himself by Evelina.

“1 hope we shall soon reach home, Mr. Parker;"”
said she. -

« I sincerely hope you will, Evelina,” he replied;
“but you wish to abandon me a victim to despair.”

“] certainly am very impatient to return home;
sir. b2t  know not what conncction that can have
with despair and yoiu.”?
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**Then Evelina, you are determined to reject nry b
suit for ever ’ !

* Why this continual persecution, Mr. Parker ? i |
You know my mind. Iam fully sensible of the %l
honor you do me; but I cannot, nor ever will ac- o4
cept of your hand ; and must entreat you never- i
again to mention the subject.”

“You may repent this pride and cruelty, Miss”
Marvin,” said Parker, abruptly turning from her.

The woman now informed Evelina, that she had !
a bed prepared, whenever she wished to retire to “
rest. Evelina desired to be immediately conducted
to it; and the woman led her into another room;
which was very decently furnished, and contained
a comfortable bed. In this Evelma found undis-
turbed repose ;. but awaked early the next morn- ;
ing, and soon made her appearance’ in the outside !
room. Neither Parker nor the man was there; f

t
n
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and, when Evelina enquired for him of the woman,
she answered, that he had breakfasted and gone out,
but would presently return. Miss Marvisgime then
desired to partake of the breakfast prepared for her.
She complied with the invitation; and then very
impatiently awaited Parker’s return..

Several hours elapsed, and he did not appear. |
She then became very anxious. At noon the back-
woodsman came for his dinner; and, when Evelina
desired to know where was Mr. Parker, he present- - |

ed her a letter. Impatiently she broke the seal,
and read as follows :.

“My pEar EvELINa,

“1 cannot live without you, and you must abso-
lutely be mine. Consider whom you refuse: a
man of a large independent fortune, who loves you
to distraction ; whose chief pursuit will be to render
you happy, and whose circumstances will enable
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lim to satisfy your cvery wish. Give mebut a fi-
v .rable answer; promise that you will be mine,
an.. I fly on the wings of tove, and immediately con-
du-t you to your father; but if you are still deter-
mined to be cruel, I will leave you. and you must be
contented to remain where you are until you fec!
inclined to relent. -
“] am your most
* devoted admirer,
“ WiLLiam PArger.,” *

_Evelina’s feelings, on the perusal of this note, may
be more easily imagined than described. She re-
garded the woodsman. His countenance was
gloomy and determined. - “I am caught, as a bird
in g snare,” thought she to herself ; “but William
Parker knows very little of Evelina Marvin, if he
thinks she can’be frightened into any thing contrary
to her intlinations. I shall find some way to escape,
and in the mean time, why I must, it seems, remain
a prisetiie,”

“ Andlibre am I to find materials to answer thie
note 7 endiered she. -

“ Yoa wit3nd them in your room;2sqid the man.

Evelina indeed found a writing appdratus in the
bed chamber she had lodged in the preceding night;
and she hastily wrote the following reply : -

“ Mr. Parker has already received Evelina Mar-
vin’s answer to his propesal. She can never be
his, and his present conduct is calculated to make
her rejoice in her tgrevious rejection of his addres-
es. As for your threats, know that they never can
intimidate the daughter of Capt. Marvin ; but con-
duct her to her father, and she is willing to forget
all that has passed. E. Marvin.”

She gave this billet to the woodsman. He tookit
idn silence, and she heard no more from Parker that

ay.
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CHAPTER XYV,

“Thou who such weary lengths hast pass’d,
Where wiit thou rest, young Nympb, at last 2
CoLLins.

ON the following morning, Evelina could scarce
contain her indignation and impatience, at her un-
warranted detention. She endeavored to engage
the woman in conversation; and promised, if she
would assist her in escaping, that Capt. Marvin
should reward her with the greatest liberality: but =
the hostess still continued sullenly uncommunica- B
tive, though she was very assiduous in attending to
her prisoner’s every want.

On the husband’s return, Evelina attempted to
gain him over, but soon found .the undertaking im-
practicable. She passed a sleepless night, ramina- "
ting on the means of escape, and in the morning, n
when the man, according to custom, went ey, -
work, Evelina sallied out on a reconnoitring".expe< ¥ .
dition. She explored the road opposite tothat thro' . -
which she had entered the clearing, and was pro-
ceeding forward when the man arrested her step:,. .
“I am sorry to be rude, Miss,”” said he, “but yva
must return to the house.” .

“By what authority do you control my actions?”?
cried Evelina. *

“ Thatis nat the question, Miss,” replied the man.

“It 1s sufficient that I possess the power. You will
please to return to the house.” *

Evelina thought it best to acquiesce; but, not so -
casily discouraged, she was still determined, by some .-
means or other, to effect her escape. At ingnt ibe
woodsman again brought her a note. it coatai.ed
these words:

“EveLixa—Your destiny is fixed. Yousnaliand
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must be mine. Resistance is ‘vain. You canno:
escape me. Submit then with a good grace, and
send me'a line of assent. 1 will then fly to you
with a minister; and, when our fates are united,
will immediately conduct you to your father; and
to contribute to your happiness—will then be the
constant endeavor of
WiLLiax Parker.”

. “Tell your employer,” said Evelina to the man,
“that I will never be his, and that 1 defy persecu-
tion.”

As the woman was the next day employed out of
doors, Evelina perceived a fowling piece in a clos-
et that was left open. She hastily examined, and
found it perfect. Two horns containing powder
and shot, lay on a shelf. A new plan of escape
presented itself to the imagination of our §oung A«
merican, which she determined-to attempt carrying
into execution. Accordingly the next morning,
when the man had-gone out to work, and the wo-
man was busy in household affairs, Evelina put on
her hat and pelisse, opened the closet, took out the
fowling piece, not forgetting the powder and shot,
and then hastened to the-barn, where she had noti-
ced her horse was kept. She indeed found himr
there, and also her saddle and bridle. These Eve-
lina soon put on; for in the days of her childhood,
she had often assisted Theodore to saddle the horse
tkey -were accustomed to ride, and her resolution to
escajje was not to be frustrated by such trifles.
She had-brought her horse- to' the barn door, and
mounted him, when the weman who had missed her
prisoner, made her appearance.

“Whither go-you, Miss?? cried she.

*That is not your concern,” said Evelina.

The woman attentpted to seize the bridle. Eve-
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lina presented the fowling piece. “This gun &
foaded, woman, and if you persevere in molesting
me, | will discharge it at you.”

The woman, surprised and alarmed, started back,
4nd Evelina galloped away, but her progress. was
suddenly arrested by the man, who starting forward
at the entrance of the road, seized her bridle.

“Attempt to detain me, at your peril,” cried Ev-

,elina; but he atiempting to turn her horse, she dis-
charged the piece at the hand which held her bri-
dle. It instantly loosened its hold, and the horse
darted forward. Evelina impelled him on, without
stopping to look back, and soon the clearing was out
of sight.

The sun had attained its meridian, and still Eve-
Jina was pursuing her rapid course. She had hith-
erto met no person, of whom she could enquire her
way. At length her ear caught the sound of an axe.
She paused. The noise continued. She called
out. The sound ceased, and a woodsman, with an
axe in his hand, presently appeared. .

“Friend,” said.Evelina, “‘can you point out the
road to Tonnewonte ?”’ '

“Keep the path you are in,’* replied the forester,
“for a few miles further; it will lead o a great road;
then proceed north, and you will arnive at Tonne-
wonte.”’

“ How far distant may that village be?’ enquired
Evelina. :

“'Thirty miles,” said the man.

“Thank you,” cried Evelina; and, before the
forester could make any further advances to conver-
sation, she was out of sight.

Evelina continued her rapid progress, and soon
attained the great road, the man had indicated.—
She then turned to the north, .

Houses now became frequent, but Evelina was
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&etermined not to stop again until her arrival at ey
ownhome. She had, at breakfast, provided herself
wich some cakes, which she now ate on horseback.
A lad whom she met, going to mill, confirmed the
mformatiou, that she was in the right road.

Darkaness had overspread the face of nature, and
Evelina was still pursuing ber journey. The weath-
er had been very pleasant throughout the day, but
the wind beza). to howl furiously. A violent show-
er of rain succeeded. Poor Evelina, benumbed
with cold, and almost dead with fatigue, could scarce-
ly sit on her horse. which was likewise almost worn
out; but the poor auimal seemed to know he was
gettiug nearer home, and still proceded briskly for.
ward.

AtlJength the hail ceased to fall. The wind subs
sided, the clouds cleared away, and the moon shone
forth resplendent in the tieavens, whenr Evelina joy-
fully discovered that she was within three miles of
her father’s farm. Invigorated with hope, she can-
tered gaily along, and soon, with inexpressible pleas-
ure, entered the back yard. The hghts were ex-
tinguished in the parlour, but a feeble glimmering
was discernable in the kitchen. Evelina called out.
The door was opened, and a black face peeped forth.
* Good Cato, take me from my horse,” cried Eve-
lina, “for I am too much benumbed to move.”

*“My stars! but here be young Misse come back,”
cried the negro. ‘Lany, where be you, Lany?”’

“Weicome, Misse, welcome,” cried Lany, as her
young mistress was carried into the house by Cato.

Aunt Martha hearing the bustle, ran down half
dressed, ¢ Oh my child,” cried the affectionate maid-
cn, clasping her niece to her heart. *“You are then
returned; but where is your father?”

“ My father?” said Evelina. “Is he not at home?”

“He is gonc in cearch of you my child. He re-

»
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tarned the morning after you left home. and almost
distracted at your disappearance, hastened away in
search of you; but where have you been, Evelina?
Something must have happened, or you could not
have left your old aunt, and your father a prey to
anxiety and fear. But my child cannot spgak.”
Evelina, quite overcome, had indeed lost the
power of articulation. No more questions were
yut to her; but she was compelled to swallow a
quantity of warm drink, and was well rubbed with
hot flannels. Her oed was then well warmed, and
she carried into it by Lany and aunt Martha; for

aJovelina had lost the capability of motion. Hot

jcks were theu applied to her feet, and she was

rced to swallow some herb tea. A profuse pes-
spiration ensued. and she sunk inte a gentle sleep,
while the kind aunt Martha watched by Her bed side
all night; for she was much alarmed for the health
of her niece. The good maiden endeavored to en-
liven the tedious hours of night, by striving to elu-
cidate and connect Eveli:a’s portentous disappear-
ance and sudden return.

Cato in the mean time, had attended the horse

-with the most compassionate care. “I am thiok-

ing,”’ said he to Lany, on his return from the stable,
** Misse must have been in some strange wild adven-
ture. She be come home almost dead, and poor
snip, never did I see beast in such a sad pickle.—
He be almost ridden to death.”

Thae shrill cock now echoed his meraing sum-
1noms, to arouse the industrioyg farmer to the labors
of day, and the busy he.uscwif@to prepare the morn-
ing’s repast. Aunt Martha, at this sourd, which
she was accustomed to obey, started from her drow-
sy chair. and dissolved a long web of fancy, which
she had been a full hoir weaving, respectiny Lveli-
a¥’s adventures.  Glancing at her niece, she per-
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ceived her still in a sweet sleep. She walked to-
wards the window.. A faint tint was perceivable in
the east, which by degrees assumed all the variega-
ted colours of the rainbow. The arb of the sun
was DOW seen just emerging abave tho horizon. At
length it fully burst forth to view, and soared majes-
tically aloft in the heavens. A bright scene was
then displayed, that by its resplendency dazzled the
view. The sleet of the preceding evening, had at-

“tached itself to the trees and shrubs, it had come in

contact with; and now the first rays of the sun,

-hining horizontally on the surrounding forest,

transported the beholder into fairy land. She seem-
ed to view a forest of enchantment, sparkling with
every variety of gem, and from boughs of chrystal,
a?pred suspended clusters of diamonds, topazes
andrubies; while the cheerful negro, traversing the
fields, seemed to press myriads-of diamonds beneath
his feet.

And now the ruddy milk maid, with her pail on
her arm, hastened to the farm yard, to relieve the
yielding udder of the lowing cow. Aunt Marthe
was enjoying this pleasant scene. . Her mind eleva-
ted with the agreeable sensations the sublime view

" of nature never fails to excite ;. when her ears were

assailed by a confused murmur, proceeding from
the front yard, which was sitaated on the opposite
side of the house. She flew to her own chamber,
that overlooked the approach by the bridge. A
cavalcade was crossing the brook. It approached,
and she could distinguish her brother’s company of
militia, accompanying g litter. . The heart of the
sister was agitated with fear and anxiety. She hast-
ened down, and stood on the threshold. The party
had entered the garden. My friends,” cried Miss
Marvin, “what hashappened?”” The men divided,
and stoed on each side of the litter. Aunt Martha
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gared with anxious interest. A man slowly rased
hid head. It was Capt. Marvin. My brother,”
cried the maiden, precipitating herself forward.—
% Sister Martha,” said the sick man, extending his
hand, she seizedit. “Ah my brother!”

“ Do not be uneasy about me, Martha; but my
child? No news yet of our lost Evelina?”

“Oh my brother, would that you were as well.—
Evelina is returned, and safein her bed.”

“Is it possible? God be praised,” cried the father.

“But, my brother, what is the meaning of this?”

“I am wounded, Martha,” replied Capt. Marvin.

“Oh gracious HeavenHut I hope not dangerous-
iy. Caesar, Lany,where are you? My friends, pray
assist us in conveying Capt. Marvin to his bed.—
Mount the horse, Pompey, and ride fast for the Doc-
m‘..” -

“That is needless, Madam,” saida man, wping
forward. “I have the honor to be a surgedm and
physician, graduated at New-York, and am now re-

fained in attendance on the patient, Capt. Marvin,”

“Tel. me Deoctor,” cried aunt Martha, *““are my
brother’s wounds dangerous 7’

“That I cannot exactly say, Madam. Should a
gangrene not take place, the flesh may coalesce;
for I trust no vital part is touched. I have seen
many such wounds speedily cured. For example,
in a hospita at New-York, a man was brought m

bl AR

“If you please, Doctor,”” said Miss Marvin, “we
will first convey my brother to his chamber, and we
shall then be happy to hear this statement.

*By all means, by all means, Madam,” said the
Doctor, and Capt. Marvin was transported to his
bed. Nearly exhausted, he had scarcely strength
to enquire for his child. Aunt Martha left him in

charge of the Doctor, and hastened te the chamber
efher niece.
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“Good morning, aunt,’” said Eveiina, openirg her
eyes. “lam then once more in my own bed, in
my own room. Itis not then a dream. Oh aunt
Martha, 1 have had my trials, since I left home the
other day.”

“You may have more to endure, my child,” said
the aunt. ’

“Why, aunt Martha. what a long face; I Lope
you are not uneasy on my account? I never feit
smarter in my life,”” continued Evelina, gaily jump-
ing from the bed. * But where 1s my father?”?

“Ah, Evelina,” cried aunt Martha.

“Is my father then ill1?””’ exclaimed the young girl,
catching the alarm, depicted in her aunt’s counte-
nance.

“ My brother has just been brought home wound-
ed; but I hope not dangerously.”

“Gracious Heaven! but where is he?” cried the
daughter.

“We have put him eemfortably in his bed,” re.
plied the aunt.

“Oh my father! my father!” eried Evelina,
throwing on a morning gown, and flying down stairs,
In a moment she was embracing her father. Aunt
Martha followed as fast as she could, and endeavor-
ed to withdraw her niece, fearing the effects this
violent emotion might produce on both her patients.

“Fear not. sister,”” said Capt. Marvin, the pres-
ence of my child is balm to my hearts Ah, my Ev-
elina, I thought thee lost—lost forever!*

“ My father,” cried the daughter, sobbing, it was
pot my will to remain from you. I was detained by
villians.”

“Young lady,” said the Doctor. “You will be
pleased to retire. My patient is fatigued, and re-
quires repose. 1 will attend you, Jadies. Captain
Marvin you must endeavor losleep.”
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“Go, then, my child,” said the wounded man, “1
¢an now court the refreshment of sleep, since 1 .see
you restored to me in health and safety. This af
lernoon, my child, you shall inform me respecting
what has happened to you.”

Evelina kissed her father. The ladies then left
the room, attended by the Doctor. Aunt Martha
and Evelina had now to assist in preparing breakfast
for the many strangers who had arrived.- The aunt
had no time to make any enquiries of the niece, and
at breakfast, the Doctor, a man of great pomposity,
and self-lmportance, attached to the American army,
led, or rather engrossed all the conversation. Leav-
foz him in-the midst of a long barangue, Evelina
stole from the table, where several other strangers
were also met, and glided into_ her father’s room.—
The old gentleman had just fallen into a elum-
ber, Evelina seated herself by the , and
_ scarcely breathed, through fear of awakening bim.
With tdial anxiety she watched his pale and haras-
sed countenance. “Oh war, fatal scourge of man-
kind,” thought Evelina. “ How long wiltthou hold

thy scorpion wand over oar devoted coat:try, which -

‘was formerly so happy?”

‘Her father-stirred.” She hung over hlm, in anx-
ious solicitude. - He opened his eyes. “You are
here, my Eve]%slumbers must needs be hap-

watched b ing child.”
py, wa Y
ow are you, my father !

“ Much better, Evelina, greatly refreshed by my
nap.”

“Bat, your wounds, papa ?’

“They are but flesh wounds, my child. - My de-
bility is only otcasoined by less of blood, w)ncb I

trust, I shall soon repair. I even now feel some- -

tﬁmc of an appetite.’”
“Dear father,” said. Evdma, and she hastened

&
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out, and broucht in some refreshments, of which the
patient partook with considerable relish for a sick
man. Aunt Martha, who just then entered, was
over-oyed at these symptoms of convalescence.
“Now Evelina, my dear,” said she. **tell us your
adventures.”

**True, aunt.” cried the young girl. “You must
have been in amazement, at the war-like appear-
ance of vour armed niece. Did I net become the
Amazon? But what did you do with my gun?”’

‘““Ah, Evelina,” said the aunt gravely, “you arc
too old now. for such frolics. It might do when you
were a romping girl. running about with Theodore ;
but now Miss Marvin. a young woman grown up,
must think of decorum.”

fDonot blame me, aunt; but first hear my story."

Aunt Martha, indeed, soon changed her- opinion.
She trembled. when she heard of her niece being
the power of British Indians. She rejoiced when
she heard of the rescue by Parker. “I thought the
yonng man brave in the main,” cried she.

The father listened attentively, but said nothing;
and Evehina resumed her narrative.

‘*“Had he no delicacy,” cried aunt Martha, “te
talk of love in yeur situation?”” But no pen can
describe the good maiden’s indignation, when Eve-
lina read the first note received from Parker. “He
is a villain,” said the father. Evelina continued,
and the indignation of both brother and sister at-
tained its acme. ‘“He is a villain,” repeated the
father, - and must be exposed.”

“Thank God, my Evelina,” cried the aunt, em-
bracing her, “that we have you safe again.”

‘But, my father,” enquired Evelina, ‘“how came
you wounded ?”

“He received his wounds in search of you, Eve-
lina,’’ said aunt Martha.

&
o
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“My-&od! and am I then the murderer of my
father?” )

“ Do not accuse yourself, my child, said Captain
Marvin. Itis the will of God, and we must sub-
mit. But, do not ¢onsider yourself as any way ac-
cessary to my misfortune. I returned on Thursday
last, a few hours after you had left home. Your
aunt began to be uneasy at your delay, and Cato
was dispatched to sce what detained you. He re-
turned 1in the greatest alarm, you had not been seen
at the house where you were expected ; but, on hs
rcturn, he had met a boy, who, in afswer to his
enquiries, said that, concedled behind some trees,
he saw two armed Indians forcibly carry away Miss
Marvin. This intelligence caused us the greatest
alarm, not doubting they were British allies, who
had made an irruption, and were posted in greater
numbers in some quarter. Icalled out my compa-
ny, and hastened on towards the lake. One of our
scouts brought intelligence, that he had discovered
the body of a hostile Indian. which must have been
the one shot by Parker. We then deliberated how
to proceed, and concluded to march towards lake
Ontario.  The next morning, intelligence was
brought us, thata party of British and Indians were
lodged twenty miles to the north. Thinking that
the Indians who carried you away, must have been
attached to this party, we only halted long enough
to refresh our men, and then marched in pursuit of
the enemy.” They were encamped in considerable
numbers, on the borders of a creek. Wehalted en
the opposite side, and, it being already dark, bi-
vouacked for the night, amidst the deep forest, that
concealed us from the enemy. At dawn of day the
following morning, a couple of our scouts brought
in a prisoner, who, on being interrogateéd, describ-
ed the British as trebling our numbers, but insisted
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that no Tadv had been bronsht in a prisoner. Dic:
tracted with doubt and anxicty. I knew not what
course to pursue. Should we attack the enemy at
such disadvantage, the event was dubious; and
perhaps Evelina in the power of others, might he
imploring the assistance of her father. while any
rashness might disenable him from assisting her.
In this conjurcture. a New-England pedlar appear-
ed among us. The idea struck me, that by assum-
ing his character, I could perhaps ebtain unsuspect-
ed access amongst the enemy. and discover what
had become of my child. I instantly bargained for
the hire of the pack, and received instructions con-
cerning the proper performance of my character.”

“ My father.? cried Evclina, “ did you thus risk
vour life for nfe ? Had you been taken up for a
spy 9

** I thought not of danger. Tonly thought of you,
Evelina,” replied the fond parent.

* Oh my father,” and she affectionatcly took his-
hand.

“ With the pack slung cver my shoulders, con-
tinued Capt. Marvin, I hastened to the creek, cross-
ed the bridge, and threw myself in the way of the’
enemy. I was soon seized, and brought hefore the’
commanding officer, a major in the British service,
who headed a few regulars, some militia, and a
party of Indians. T was very sharply mterrogated
concerning the American force in that quarter, the
best place for obtaining booty, &c. but no one sus- -
pected my not being the character I assumed.—
Having ansv-ered their enquiries as suited my pur-
pose, I next obtained permission to dispose of my
merchandise among thetroops. 1 scted my part to
admiration, but could obtair nexintelligence of any
captive lady, and I began to conclude that the dis-
appearance of Evelipa had no-connection with the
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arrival of this party on our frontier. I then pre-
pared to return, but, it seems, my enquiries had
excited suspicion, for 1 perceived that I was follow-
ed by a serjeant’s files I endeavored to join my
company by a circuitous rout, but some of our men
who were watching, hailed me-from the opposite
side of the bridge. The serjeant and his file in-
stantly advancing, endeavored to seize me. I re-
sisted. Five or six of our men hastened to my res-
cue. They were: fired at by the enemy, and I re~
ceived two woundy-in the discharge. My friends
were backward in firing, fearing to kill me, but rush-
ed on the British with fixed bayenets; and seizing a
sword, Iheaded the scuffle, i whieh I was again
wounded, but the enemy were forced to retreat,
and 1 was borne off the field by my friends. Our

rty then retreated towards home, but stopped at

r. Berton’s, where my wounds were dressed, and
the doctor kindly accompanied us home.”

“It is then indeed on my account, my father,
that you received your wounds,” said Evelina.

 They are trifing my child, mere flesh wounds,
that will soon heal. But thanks. be to-Ged, that
you are restored to usin health, my dear Evelina,”
replied Capt. Marvin.

“ Praised be the Almighty, who has restored you
both to our own home,”’ said aunt Martha.

The Doctor riow entered, and again dressed the
wounds of his patient, which healed so rapidly that
in a few days Dector Bertoa tock his leave, well.
repaid for his trouble, acd leaving-aunt Martha a
box of ointment, with very minute directions for
completing the curc he had so happily commenced. _

And now the furious blast of war ceased to re-%3

sound through the land, and security again revisited-
the western world. The river Niazara no longer
separated contending cnemies, eager to take ad--
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vantage of each other. The eye no longerbeheid
villages in flames, houses consumed, and the indus-
trious farmer, in one fatal night, deprived of the
produce of many years of toil, by the crafty abori-
gines of the wilderness. Peace was signed between
Great Britain and America, and the industrious in-
habitants-of Canada and the United States sleptin
safety. - .

Capt. Marvin was soon perfectly cured of his
wounds. Evelina was again happy in_the enjoy
ment of health and domestic felicity. Her vivacity -
unfettered by restraint, inspired life and cheerful-
- mess into 'the whole family. Aunt Martha, happy -
C iwthebumay of her brother and niece, could ima-

’ ge no higher scene of earthly enjoyment than she

ity i . Not a wish remained unsatisti-
ed in either of the family, save that-their lost The-
edore might return among them. -

It was not in the nature of Capt. Marvin or aunt
Martha to retain resentment against any person, but
the former considered it a duty he owed society to
expose Parker, and thereby prevent any of his fu-
ture machinations ‘from taking effect. But aunt
Martha had forgiven him, and entreated her broths
er to take no further notice-of the affair.  * Surely,
said the considerate maiden, an offence proceeding_ .
from love, cannot be so very heinous. Mr. Parker
wished very much to marry our Evelina. Vain of
himself, he imagined no woman in her sober senses
could refuse him. Of course, he thought Evelina’s
rejections but the effect of childish caprice. Once
his wife, he concluded she must then be sensible of
the prize-she had obtained. Fortune threw my
niece in his way, and William resolved to make use
of a little compulsion to make her his own. Be
assured, brother, such was the sourc€ and extent ot~
h/is design,”

<
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“ You plead eloquently, sister, said Capt. Mar-

+vin, and f,am inclined to believe in the probability
of your statement. There may have been more
weakness than villany in his project.  Still he
should not be allowed to make such attempts with
impunity. But, week after week glided away, and
the captain had taken no steps towards apprehend-
ing Parker, who had not reappeared in the pre-
cincts of Tonnewonte.”

Returning one day from the village, Capt. Mar-
.vin perceived a_negro endeavoring to glide unno-
ticed by him. This attracted his attention. and re-
garding the black, attentively, he recognized Bru-
-tus. To spring from his horse and Beize the negro
by the collar, was but the work of an instant. Vil-
lian, cried the Captam, you were the coadjutor of
- that rascal Parker, in his villanous scheme upon
my daughter.

¢ Oh massa, massa, cried the trembling wretch,
- Brutus no blame.”

“ How, - you impertinent - fellow 7’ exclaimed
Capt. Marvin.

‘ Brutus a slave massa, he must do what his mas-
. sa bid.”

¢ The more villain he,’ said the Captain, rather
softened » - this appeal. ¢ But surely, Bratus, you
need not have been so faithful an accessary in so

- base an attempt.”

The crafty fellow perceived the impression he
had made. *‘ Ah massa, . Brutus be sorry. He be
very sorry all the time. “He wish to tell Misse Lina

_how massa cheat her, but massa no give me chance;
and after all, if misse did masry massa, and go to
Maryland, she be dere de very great lady. Very
big house, plenty slaves, oh she be de very great
lady.”

‘y But, Brutus, if she cared not for such advaucc-
ment, wasit right to force her acceptance

L4 .
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“No Massa, and I wish to stay by musse and'sec
no harm done, but massa- send me away."’

“ Brutus,” said Capt.Marvin, “ I know that you
were but an instrument in the hands of your mas-
ter.” “ Tell me all thaj you know of this affair,

.and no harm shall accrue to you.”

“ Massa William,” said Brutus, in reply, “ love
-Misse Evelina to distraction. "When she refuse
him, he walk the room all night,%agd me hear him

--say. “1 must,- and wiJl have her.” -His mind so

uneasy, he take me with him, to go shooting every
-day. , Ongmighty we sec Indians. Massa fear’d, so
we tie our horses;-and hide ; but I peep. Oh Mas-
sa, I say, In#ans carry off lady, look like Misse
Lina ; let us shoot. So-we crept to where we take
good shot, and I kill Indian. We-den take Misse
%o de log-house, were we sleep all night. Massa
den love Misse more dan ever. He say, * Brutus,
dis lady must be my wife: must be your misse ; go
get our horses.”  Wen we stopt next night, he send
me before to a tenant, dat owe him much meney,
and live in Massa’s house. Me tell dis man and de
woman to prepare, massa come and bring de great
Jady. 1 stay in de barn. and wen | sce mass. I
say, ““Massa. dont be bad to Misse Lina, but let
her go home.” Massa say, * Getaweay, youblack
rascal. go home, but if you use your tongue | will
pell it from your mouth.” So den 1go home.
Massa stay two or three miles-off, to be near misse,
but when misse run away, he ceme hame furious.
He beat usall. He walk histoom all night. In de
morning he say, ¢ 1 tink de proud gal no more. De
rich, de great lady jump to get me.” Massa-go:
back to Maryland. Our Misse wish Massg William
to marry very rich lady, whe got de great planta-
tion.  Massa William say, yes. De lady say yes.
So dey be married. Ydung Misse be very pretty,
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but very eross. She get in de passion, and den how
she scold! How she storm. She hear’some how of
Misse Lina; and Misse ask Massa weye be de lady,
he shut up in de house. Massa Will?\ turn red,
She scold. She fling de teapot at She talk
and stamp. He beat de slaves. Shefmtde slaves.
-Oh, what a house, Massa Marvin.”? 3§+, i

“] believe you,* said Capt. Marviiy

below my resentment, and I shall coifgen qryself ne

longer about him.” K Sy
“Ah, Massa Marvin, Massa Parker no dare to . -

come here. He be feard you. Yong%
to come, bat Massa say, ‘No | wonk? "~

fly in a passion; and den de hotse all nese—all
scold.”

“Good or bad actions never fail to bring their
own reward,”’ said Capt. Marvin.

¢Ah, yes, Massa. You and Misse be happy, but
not Massa William. He send me to Tonnewonte,
to see to tings; but me feard to come.”

“You need no langer be afraid, Brutus. 1 shall
not injure you.”

“Tank you, Massa,’’ said the Negro.

Capt, Marvin then mounted his horse, and with-
out further enquiry pursued his way.

This aceount brought Parker into great contempt
among the inmates of Marvin farm, as the same de-
tails were corroborated through a more respectable
channel. William Parker no longer engrossed
word or thought from either of the family. Even

the negroes ceased to repeat his name in their #op-_
fab. -

Time now glided with them imperceptibly awa);;% T

and so unmarked by incident, that we shall take a

flicht back to France, and see what has hecome of
Theodore.
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CHAPTER XVi.

I.a molle oirivete, la tiiste solitude,
‘Paicons dont il nourrit sa noire inquietude,
T.« 1ivient tout entier au vain ressouveni
Qui le vient malgre lui sans cesse eutretenir.
Je vous aime, et ma crainte a d’assez justes causes
It sied bien en amour de craindre toufes ehoses.
Que deviendrois je, belas! si le sort rigourenx
Me privoit pour jamais de ’object de mes voeux!
’ :La FoxrTaing,

DAY after day passed away with Theodore. and
he still remained insensible, in the wards of the hos-
pital. In this situation he was found by Le Page,
an ¢ zed servant of his father, who had missed the
Marquis and his son on the night of the 19th. He
had since sought them among the dead and the
wounded, and was at length directed to the hospital,
where Theodore lay, confounded with many other
sufierers. The old man gazed on the son of his an-
cient master, with the greatest emotion. He sousht
the surgeon. “ What think you of this unfortunate
vouth?”’ he enquired.

“He may recover.” replied Doctor Pascal.

“But not in a crowded hospital,” said the old man.

“Why not, friend ?” cried the Doctor. ~Ticre
are in this place, hundreds of brave fellows. who
will, I hope, recover, to be again gloriously wound-
ed’in the service of their country.”

“PBut sir,” said La Page, “*do you not think that
purer air. and retirement might prove beneficial to
my young master?”

“Why, yes, my good man. If you could obtain
and provide lodgings, I thirk the young gentieinan
would havea hetter chance of recovery.”

Le Page hasie.ced out,and his indefatigable re-
searchies soon procured comfortable lodgings for
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Theodore, in 8 airy situation. To thege young Je . l,
Clermont was conveyed. Le Page was his nurse, "
and the surgeon- attended h'i{%/assiko\xslya ¥
length the fever abated, and ore gradually re- ;

covered his senses, but so enfeebled, fat he scarce~

ty noticed any surrounding object. t length he .

recognized Le Page, and, observingipis attentions,- x‘
—Theodore I

pressed his hands ‘The oid man W
laid hishand onlus burning forehed
tears left,)” he faultereds: This
at articulation; but in a few days
ficiently to com:municate to Le Page
of his father’s death. The old man WepkagP th
fate of his ancient lord. “You ms
cecover rapidly, Mons. de Clermo
we may return to Provence, and 'b&¥ ’
remaians of Mons. e ‘Marquiss”’ .
But Theodore was$ very weak, and” e -still 1in-
gered many weeks in the confinement of 2 sick "
<hamber ; but. the first use he made of returning 1?\:
strength, was to write to h'%,brother, and to the ,
Marvin family.- i
te was one day surprised by the entrance of Louis- !
The new Marquis embraced his brother- «Ah The- &
odore,” he cried, ¢ what a change has a few months I
made in your appearance? But take courage, my "
brother, | must now convey you to Provence, and
. place you under the care- of Jeannette. A few )
months of her nursing, added to the salubrity of your ;“
native climate, will soon restore your 7
%o not despise my nursing, Mons. Le Manquis,” !
said Le Page. o {
Y ou owe the life of your brother under Heaven- ‘

te-this faithful man,” said Theodore. L.
“.«Ah, Le Page,”’ cried Louyis, shakinghiln'by. the \
hand, “you were my father’s trustyoeesy R |

-ou shall find faitpful'frieuds in his sons. W g (

‘secure’you some 1Y Bittle haven 12 Provente.”

)
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‘:Ah, thank you, Mons. Le Marquis,” replied the
old man. “Ishall indeed like to pass the remain-
der of my days near the scenes of my early youth,
afid the remains of my honored lord.”

“My poor father,” exclaimed Loais.

“But, where have you been, brother, since our
separation?” enquired Theodere.

“] entered Pans with the Austrian army,” repli-
ed the young Marquis, “and began to be very anx-
ious to from my father and you, when the ru-
mour of his death was circulated through the-city.—
1 called on Colonel de Corbie, who confirmed the
account of our father’s disap, , and greatly
commended yourbravery. I understood tbat you
were left behind, wounded, but ceuld not ascertain
where, when I received your letter. 1immediately

"=  obtained leave of absence, and here I am, Theo-
:!:ere.’ , You have lost a father, but you have a bro-
" - ther.

Theodore made no reply, but threw himself into
the arms of his brother.: When he
had regained his composure, he informed Louis of
their father’s last injunction.

‘“Had he not requested it,”” said the Marquis, “I
should have conveyed the remains of my father, to
repose with those of his ancestors.”

The two brothers, with Le Page and the attend-
ants of Louis, then proceeded to Waterleo; and
from thence the remains of the late Marquis de
Beaucaire were conveyed to Provence. u

All hailed the approach ef the new Marquis de
Beaucaire, who hagr:mde himself very popular
among the inhabitants of his hereditary property.—
He remained at his mansion a few weeks, and then .
retaried to Paris, while Theodore was committed
to the care of Jeannette. &

But Theodore was now only the shadow of his

>
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former self. Hestill lingered under the effect of
his wounds, and was mostly confined to his chamber;
yet he sometimes ventured out, attended by Le
Page, but these walks were necessarily confined to
the environs of the Hotel. On the first ha:;ival of
the brothers, all the neighbouring gentry called
to welcome them, ande:vgt?ile mn:g young marquis re-
mained there, the house was all gaiety and pleasure:
but the nerves of Theodore were too much weaken-
ed to enjoy this bustle, Confined to his chamber,
he seldom saw the guests of his brother, and' when
the young Marquis de Beaucaire departed, it was
scarcely known that his younger brother remsined.
Theodore was indeed despondent. The hope that
had supported him through his iltifess, that had giv-
en him strength to return to Provence, ad fled from
him, like the flitting shadow of an idle dreamr. He
had hosed to see Sophia—to find her still aff -
ate, and faithful ; but his heart sickened, when h
was informed that Madamoiselle ' des ‘Abbayes had
not yet returned to'Provence. She was still i’ Paris,
and report added, the gayest of the ‘fray, and she
seemed to have no intentton of scon retarning, 4s
the steward had informed Jearnette that the family
were not expected at the Hotel des Abbayes.
‘% She cares not for me;”’ said Theodore to hims¢!
“Herheart is no longer sensible of true affe
“or die would not prefer the dissipation of
the quiet scenes of her native home.”
Hope was obliterated from his bosom. Despon-
dency, with ber attendant train of wesk nerves, and
low spirits, seemed to have overpowered our unfor-
tunate youth, and defeated all the ‘beneficial effects
of the salubrious climate of Provence, added to the
careful attentions of his old nurse. “My dedr child,”
said Jeannette to him one night, as, enveloped in a
great coat, he sat by a b) 0; g fire, its chegrfulne
2 - .
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strikingly contrasted, by the sombre cxpressions of
grief and anxiety depicted in his countenance. “How
«<an you thus, in. the bloom of youth, abanden your-
self to despondency? Cheer up, my son. Exert
your faculties. Recover your health, and who then,
amm%hthe noblest and bravest of the land, will sur-
pass Theodore de Clermont? I wish to see you again,
my son, in your gallant uniform, bearing the sword
which, Le Page says, you -wielded so gloriously on
the great day, that restored to France its lawful
1 " -

T« 'i!ut, Jeannefte, can a glittering exterior satisfy
the mind? Will vanity counterbalance the disap-
pointments of the heart?”

“But Theodore de Clermont can force his way to
distinction,” said the nurse. *“What lady will then
refuse him? Shew yourself in Paris, my son. So-
phia once loved you; but she now most probably
thinks that you have abandoned her. Shew her
thatyou bave not. Claim her in Paris, among the
brave lords there assembled. Courage alone can
conquer difficulties. Be brave, my son, never give
way to fortune, but conquer fate.” ' ’

“You are right, Jeaunette.” replied Theodore.
“Tlness has weakened my mind. Too long have
1 yielded to supineness. Sophia has indeed reason
to think that I have forsaken her; for 1 dared not as-
sume the liberty of writing, and fate has not permit-
ted us fo meet. But as you say, Jeannette, a brave
min is not easily overcome. I must exert myself.”

The next morning Theodore arase early, and, af-
ter_ drinking his coffee, called for his horse. Le
Page was astonished. “I think,” said de Clermont,
“ that I have been too long immured. Riding will
contribyfe to my health.” )

‘“Uhdoubtedly it will,” cried the old man.—
“ Thank Heavén that my'gallant young master again
begins to exert himeelf.”
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Therodore returned to dinner, much invigorated,
with an excellent appetite.. "now frequently
took the air, and his health was improving fast. .

One afternoon he rode out alone. He toek the
road to the Chateau des Abbayes. All seemed
there solitary and forsaken. He tied his herse to a
tree and wandered to the grave of Olives, where he-
had so often walked with Sophia. The sun gradu--
ally sunk in the west, and he found himself on:the
affecting spot, where the well remembered tender
.interview had taken place. Overpowered with

emotion, he threw himself on the ground, ard eve-
ery incident in his conversation with Sophia pre-
sented uself to his imagination. He forgot time,
he forgot space, and" Sephia 'alone seemed present
with him, but soon the delusien vanished, and re-
ality, painful reality, obtruded itself on his mind.
- O Sephia, he exclaimed, shall we then never meet

again ! Shall indeed never behold you, but in the
futile dreams of an airy imagination? )

Hastily he left the place, and regaining his horse
Jeannette again remarked the pensive saduess of
his coqntenanc;a, and endeavort:g to I;:aw hishlat-
tention to the future prospects that might await him
in life. “ My dear g’heodore,” said she, “I am
very bappily situated in the household of the young
Marquis, your brother ; but when-you are ageneral,
tIwill reside witlhr you, and what pleasure will I

have in dandling some young rogue. of a little The- -
odore de Clermont-in my arms!”’

“ Ah, good nurse,” said Theodore smiling. “You-
are a flattering prophetess, but I have many steps
to take before I shall be a general, and, as a pre- *
liminary oue, I will to-mworrow write to-my brother
to represent my. case to the King. and have me at-
tached to some regiment. -

Le Page entered the apartment. “ Here are let-
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M
fers from Paris, Monsieur. One is I think from our
oung Marquis, for here are his arms. The other
s the arms of des Abbidyes.” Thepdore took
the letters. ‘ Sophia’s hand writing, he cried, and
broke the seal.’”” We will take the liberty of look-
ing over his shoulder as he reads.

« Paris, April 8, 1816.

“You see, De Clermont, that your old friend So-
hia has not forgotten you, although so many months -
ﬁave elapsed since we last met. Forget you, in-
deed! No, my friend, I do net, for I still remem-
ber with the liveliest pleasure the agreeable walks
and rides, we formerly enjoyed together in Pro-
vence. And, Theodore, never will Sophia des Ab-
baye forget; that you once saved her life. Itis
that consideration, which induces her to write to
you at this moment.

Fknow not if I understand rightly some little
marks of gallantry, you once shewed me; but most -
probably you no longer remember them.

My father has not forgotten his friendship for you,

“nor his attachment to your family. He has resolv-
ed to unite our families, and tras ordered me to be-
stow my hand on yoar brother, The Marquisde

ucaire is ardently attached to your old friend
Spphia. 1 had ‘oncehoped —, but it is
needless to recapitulate. My father orders me to
bestow my hand on' the Marquis; and insists on im-
plicit obedience. Your brother is amidgble, and I
esteeny hiny grestly. 'Theodore,; we must forget the

‘transient fahcg;zf’d tli}c first effervescencé of ouélleul
itnagimition ; if teport 3 tuuth, - er-
m?!t,‘\s.new object, with smeknt attractions, will
not be umacceptable to you. Keep your heart in

readiness, my friend, for I bring with me to Pro-
"wvence, a very engaging cousin, 'handsome, witty,

¢




well informed, and iumnensqly sl without fath-
er, or even guardian, to control her inclinations,
for she has just come of age. Amelia bas sensibili-
ty, and your taste will exac8ly ceincide.. But you
will see and judge fer yourself, and I shall say no
more untd we all meet together in Provence.
. Your faithful friend, !
Sornia Dis Apaayzs.”'

“ Faithless,. inconstant, ambitious Sophiz!”? cri-
ed Theodore, throwing down the letter, and pacing
the room ia the utmost agitation. He clasped his
hands. He leaned against-the wall, then hurried
toand fro. Atlength, exbausted with-the violence-
of his emotions, be sunk on a seat.. The sympa--
thetic Jeanneite approached him. She wished to
attract his- attention, but’ Theodore ebsgrved her
not. His looks were fixed on vacuum. His tear-
less eyes seemed starting from their sockets. His
throbbing forehead rested on his hand. Jeannette
hesitated to disturb him, but in silent anxiety, await-
ed the issue.

At length; Theodere, starting fromr his chair,
seemed to-end along train of reflection, by the:
ejaculation, “and by a brother! But let me see
what he has togay;” and catching.upthe other let+
ter,, he br?ke the seal and read as follows.

: . “Puris, April 2, 1816.
“Congratulate me, Theodore, for the object of
my ten t affection is soon to be mine. You

were, 1 thigk, acquainted with Mademoiselle des
Abbayes, but it could be but slightly, since I have
so seldom heard you mentien her name. But you
shall know Sophia better, and thank me for the
agreeable sister I shall bring you, to emiiven the-
Chateau de Beaucaire.

= ]
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Phis u&m& wilt Kkewise relicve -the - estatir
ffom sny embarrassnients attending our emigration,
and'] shall-be ‘énabled, -my brother, to provide pro-
perly for you. "lam’ ‘tiegociating & £émmis-
sion, and Bope voon tosee you makesome. id
establidhiment't which surely: you: have & right to
retend, with Mh aiid:i secomplishments.;
est aded that you bave a sincerc
fnﬁnﬂd in your bw;h;:. : .
atter nilyseif that your *Beatth is fast improvin
Yoummt;mever, be expiring. with:- enum bgb
we will dissipade that when our bridal: cn
Hfe and gaiety to the @mnt sonbre tel.. Ex-
pecttweina
- Your di'ect:emte brother
Lowis; anms DE Bnueuu:.”

’ﬁ)eodore threw the letter. f?rom hmr; and awam
Paced the room in the greatest agitation. My

son,” said Jeannette, ventarify at last to speak,
“what is it that-thus agitates-you?V-. -
_ “You-can read, my good nnrse,” sald T!:eddore,‘
“takye these ep:stlé‘s abdperase them.” .| .

“1-can indeed ready’* replied Jeannette, “ thanks'
be'to God; amttc»th%goodmm whe ta\gbt me.—
Then'“putting. on her cles; and sssoming a

look of the utraest:i - the goed-nurse pro-
ceeded with: great” delibefation to spell over the
contents of t rs. Theodore: spated*himself;

. #nd-coverihy histhice with his hands; uppeueaen-
) ﬁnei ahaor?éd ‘jinhis‘own teﬂm
tby didr: son,"’fs:;i the' nurse; - “% sﬁzéymg

oirti the o wnh o 4 a?e ou-
thus aﬂucmt h!’ y

“ Cin‘you-ask me mat ?”cﬁed”%ubdon,rmn
ing with surprise. "Swehymhwvenobw

those letters.
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o bave indeed, wy.<bild,” rilled, the old. o

< And have 1 not lost’ ia for ever?”

« Byt your brother bas obta her. . We must

ot *be selfish, Thereadore- Take the advice of
'Malemoiselle, she writes 1 think very. ‘sepsibly.—
‘Belieye an old wosaan, R0  This first love 18
.only a euthful fancy. that we. forget before we get
old. %oumay yet love a dozen imes. Mademor-
selle Sophia 18 dependant on ber father, you.on
“your-brother-; 84 ing for 2 moment, that she
‘disobeyed her father, and forsook your brother for
~)'ou,,fwouldbyan_99n§eﬁ!&t0 reduce the lady youlove
‘to poverty V’ o T C o
& Ape, these,  then, the calculafions you makPin
France ?” cried de Clermont. .

« They are the reasonable reflections that ape
.made in" any civilized country,” retorted the old
swoman. -, Y7

« But, nusse, did you not formerly encourage my

. Jove for Sophia 7’

«Yes, my son, whenl thought. there was.a pos-
sibility of your obtaining her, but she ‘is now the
“betrothed bride of ;your brother. This. [marriage
will add, weight to.the famity copsiderstion. The
united influence of both families will be employed
ta aid yous promotien. Think thenonly of i ia,

as of a sisjer. -~ Come, cheer up, Moas. . Theliore,

have Yyeu Bo curiogity, to see this. amiahle. Amelia?
« Nurse,” cijed de Clerm ng, 1 dufy appreciate

your moﬁves,}ouwishmmaks me § my dis-

_appointment. ‘Were 1 ‘nfluenced by motives of in-

{erest, 1 might, as yousay, easily cliange my views,

L

| e

but | love Sophia des Abbayes. This heart.is faith-

_ful, and can never forget her. No, Jeannette, F

_cannot meet her as my asters Canl forgetthat

N P
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the inconstant has proved faithless ? That she—e
—— has forsaken me S
.And my brother———"

“ He-knew not of your love, Theodore.”

“] beligke you, nurse, but I can now only behold
in him a suc rival. 1 have lost my father.
‘Sophia and brether were the only friends re-
maining-to me in France. She has disapfointed
me, and I cannot, in my present frame of mind,
meet either of them.”

He again took up Sophia’s letter, and perused it
more deliberately. “What means she, by this ?”
he cried. “Can she, indeed, have heargof my
unforgunste adventure at Lully 7"Good night, nurse;”
.and Theodore retired to his chamber in greater agi-
tation of mind, than he had hitherto experienced in
the .whole course of his life.

The next morning his haggered looks and sunken
-eyes discovered to the attentive Jeannette, that
her foster son had passed a sleepless night, and she
strove by-every affectionate endeavor to reconcile
him to bis disappointment. He was fully sensible
of the kindness of her motives, but she strove in

“vain to light up 2 smile on his countenance, nordid

the entrance of Marchemain, who came to consult
with Jeannette as house-keeper, respecting the ne-
cessary preparations’ for the reception of the Mar-
quis’de Beaucaire and his bride, contribute to dissi-
pate bis sémble melancholy.” He left them togeth-

- «er and fetived to his chamber, where he wis deep-

ly immersed in gloomy reflections, when Le Page
brought him- the following epistle. 'Theodore un-
consciously opened it, but it soon engrossed all his
attention.
¢ Tonnewonte, Feb. 1, 1816.
“My pEar soN—Your favor of Dec. last, came
safe to hand, and excited the deepest sympathy in
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our secluded corner of the globe. You were then
-ill, and comparatively forsaken, without any tender
‘relative to smooth the pillow of sickness, or allay,
by kind commiseration, the sufferings of nataye.
Your letter was long in.reaching us, and most '
probebly, by the time we received it, you ‘were en-
Joying reatored health, and renovated cheerfulness.
It was with difficulty, thatT convinced aunt Martha
and ‘your oid acquaintance Eyelina, of the probabili-
- ty of this circumstanee; for they were so much of- *
fected by the contents of your letter, that they even
began to meditate a jouriiey o France, to attend
you on your sick bed, as sunt Martha says, that a
.male nurse is good for nothing. But, my dear The-.
- odore, yeur health will for some time preveat you
-from joming the army. Why cannot you employ
this interval of leisure, in payingus a visit? Crossing
the Atlantic, will likewise contribute to the restorax
tion' of your health. Aunt Martha Promises to nurse o)
you, and Evelina to amuse you. “Come then, my ..
-son, and spend a few months with those, who, how- ok
"ever homely their manners, possess the valuable s
quality of sincerity, and love you bétter thap aught “:
else'on earth. You have lost a fatber, Theodore, ¢
"1 am grieved at your bereavement; bat, remember - -
that'you still possess an affectidhate parentin Amer- 2.
ica, who will endeavor to heal the wounds inflicted -~ ..
on you by the hand offate. Next year, with res .
ed health, and renovated spirits, you may, if such Bé % -
your ::%ﬁon, leave our humble abodeygf rustic ° -
happi and retarn to your splendid coimgclions . ;- -
in France. Business, Theodore, likewise refuires
your presence here. - Your land is rapidly encreas-
ingin value. Cato has continued to clear it, during
- his iptervals .of leisure, ‘and a stapendous work is
projected here, that will render our retired village,
‘thee high road of tht western world. Your secluded
- 21 ’ ‘
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farm will be covered with boats, loaded with the
most valuable freight. It may perhaps become a
-mart where millions will be shipped and landed from
all parts of the glohe, or merchandize be stored,
thence to be distributed to all the northern, and wes-
tern regions of America. ‘Permit an old man, my
son, to Jook farward a little further into the glimer-
ings of futurity. 'The work now in agitation, is but
the beginning of the great triumphs of art, that will
ﬁg}febe seen in America. You may yet see the day, %
odore de:Clermont, when the village of Tonne- -
‘wonte will be a port of entry on the high road of the
western world, where people of all nations will con-
tinually resort, as the shortest route to the Pacific
ocean. . ‘You are astonished, my son, you hegin to
tremble for the senses of your adopted father. But
fear not,1speak the language of reasonand reflection.
Jn short, the route of a canal is already laid out, that
is to connect the waters of the western lakes with
‘the Atlantic ocean. Isnot this a gigantic-enterprize,
“Theodore, for our infant country? What may weaot
expect from America, when she shall have attained-__
" maturity ? Canals will be formed in succession that
will connect our navigable waters, and form an un-
interrupted navigation, through ourcountry, from the
Atlanfic to the Pacific. “You will perhaps enquire .
who was the projectar of this arduous undertaking?
What mind in our republic has thus called the ener-
gies of his fellow-citizens into action? What capa-
cious mind has been enabled, not only to foresee the
innumerable gdvantages.emanating from this under-
taking,but likewise perseverance sufficient to smooth
the way to the removal of every obstacle that might
impede its progress? This accomplished statesman, is
De WittCLinToN. A name that will shi e t-right
in the annals of America, that will be handed down te
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terity, with a lustre always attepdanton the real
enefactors of their country. The workmen will soon
eommence their labours on the great western capal.
It passes by my house, and runs directly through
your land. Consider how greatly this will enhance

its value. Yon may letit oat in small lots; but you -+

must come and see to this yourself, and when you re-
turn to France, the rents of your American proper-
ty will assist you in yoar endeavors te attain emi-
nence in your native country. _ .

Aunt Martha and Evelina will take ne denial.—
Cato and Lany are already projecting undertakings,
to be realized, when “Young massa comes home.”
€ome then, my son, and rejoice their hearts, as well-
as that of §our affectionate father,

E. Marvin.”

“Generous disinterested man,” cried Theodore.

“Unsophisticated children of nature! Yes, your as ,;

dopted son hastily obeys your summons. 1 will i
mediately depart for America. I'have there alwa, ="
experienced uniform kindness.. Abandoned, a help-"",
less, friendless orphan, I was received by those tru- *
ly kind Americans, and educated as their-own child.- !
1 there enjoyed happiness:- 1 there experienced |
content. France, my native country, what have
you given me in exchange? But I will return; and,
like the prodigal son, I will throw myself at my fa-
ther’s feet.- The fatted calf will indeed be killed. |
for my reception.- Interested, ambitious Sophia, 1 '
will never see you more. 1 will endeavor never to |
think of you. I will discard your image frem my -
bosom.. France and Sophia, farewell forever. But"
my brother? Ah, he will not feel my absence. Posses--
sed of title and fortune, a beautiful and accomphiah-

PR
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ed wife, successful in his schemes of ambition, he.
has enough to.fill his heart, and will not miss his
;‘ounger brother.. But I will not give him pain.—.

e shall hear nothing from me, concemmgthe per--

fdy of his Sophia.”
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CHAP. XVIL

Guides of wmy life! Instructors of my youth ¢

Who first unveil’d the hallow’d form of trath ;

Whose every word enlighten'd and endear'd, -

Ja age beloved, in poverty revered.

Up springs, at every to claim a tear .

Some littie frieadship. °d and cherish’d bere *
- And not the lightest leaf, but trembling teams

With goldea visions, and romantic dreams !

And hence this spot gives back the joysof yoath,

Warm as the life; and with the mirror's truth.

. Roeszs,

In the afternoon Theodore mounted his horse and
ptoceeded to Marseilles, where he found a ship that
was to sail the next day Itiior America. His resolu-
tion was soon formed. - He engaged a passage, and
returned home. De Clermont then retired to his
chamber, and wrote the following letters:

“To MADENOISELLE SOPHIA DES ABBAYES.
“You are then, Sophia, to be my sister. Well, I
will not reproach you; bat I can never view you as
such. You despised the humbler fortunes of a young-
er brother; yet he possessed as true a heart, as beats

in the bosom of the Marquis -dé Beaucaire. Bat, -

brought up a worshipper of fortune, you are not to
blame, Sophia, for being faithful te your creed.—
May you and Louis bechappy! 1'will not mar yowr
felicity; nor shall your husband ever leasn from me,
that I once Aspired t6 his wife.. Adieu; Sophia, I
embark for America, nor in the gidst o’f)gm hap-
piness; need you feel anxiety for yeurb r. For,
1a the land of my adoption, I shall find content, and
T trust, I shall also meet happiness. - .
T« Taropors pE CeERMONT.”

. “To Lours oz Beavcairz.
“Dear Loms-Som; ]s;xdden imtelligence from

-
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America, obliges me to cross the Atlantic immedi-
ately; and, a ship being ready to sail for New-York,
1 shall take advantage of the -opportunity. I felici-
tate you, my brother, on your splendid establish-
ment, and am grieved that {cannot await your ar-
rival, and pay my: personal respects to you and your
beautiful bride; but the news I have received ren-
ders that impossible. That you, my brether, and

a)ur intended lady, may enjoy permanent felicity, is
e most earnest wish of

Your grateful and
obliged brother,
'F. px CLERMONT.Y

Having completed his a ements, Theodore
assed the remaindér of the €vening with Jednnette.
%’he old woman Httlrg_tﬁgnght that her fosterson in-
tended so soon to leave her, and she endeavored to
entertain him with the magnificent preparations
that were making for the reception of the Marquis,
and futare Marchioness de Beaucaire. Jeannette’s
mind was indeed so complétely absorbed in this
subject, that she had attention for nothing else.

“Ah,” thought Theodore, as he bade her good-
night, and retired to his room. ‘““Amidst all this
splendour and magnifficence, even my nurse will
not feel my absence. Ah Theodere de Clermont,
itis indeed time for you to leave France, and seek
a country where you may find more sympathy and
disinterested affection.” :

But, when, after breakfast the following morning,
he informed- Jeaffnette, that he intended to sail the
same day for America, she stood motionless with
‘amazement.

“Impossible, Mons. Theodore. You will .first
stop. and see this wedding. You must pay yous
tongratulations to the pride and bridegroom.”

»

o
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¢ Jeannette,” said Theodore, “do you think [ can
s0 easily forget the bitter disappointment, my heart
has sustained? Can I cease to remember, that she,
I fondly loved, who once pcrmitted me to hope, is
now the destined bride of my brother?’
+. “ Ah, Theodore, my son, you will then forsake
us all, to go and break your heart‘in America?’ and
the good woman began to weep vehemently.

“Be not uneasy, my good nurse,” said Theodore,
taking her hand, ““F.have just received a letter from
my adopted father, contarming a pressing invitation
to pay him a visit, for the restoration of my health.
Fear not for me, Jeannette. In America I shall
recover ‘my- peace ‘of mind. I have dear friends
there who received me when I was a castaway or-
phan. With them, I shall find happiness.”

“T hope you may, my son,” cried the old woman,
sobbing, “but, Theodore, can you forget your old
nurse 7
"« Jeannette,’” satd Theodore, “I would not leave
you destitute; but you are comfortably situated in
my brother’s-establishment. , You are happ{y here,
and the Marquis and his lady wilf provide for you.
America would net suit you; Jeannette, You are
too fond of show, to be satisfied with the plain and
simple habits of the new world.”

“America, indeed,.Mons. Theodore,” cried Jean-
nette. “No, indeed! You will never catch me
there. Bat, my dear‘son,” ‘continued she, in a per-
swasive tone, “why need' you go to that far away
country? You may yet be a general; if you only

remain in France, and may obtain seme great and

rich lady. Do stop tp see that- Mademeiselle A-
melia.. She may be handsomer than Mademoigelle
Sophia.. Ah, Theodore, do not leave us; for that
wild. savage América;- but- remain with your old
. nurse, and your other friendsin Fravnce.’-’_

- -
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“] cannot, Jeannette; but we may one day meet

in.”

“Oh then, Mons. Theodore, you only take a
trip to dissipate your grief, and forget your disap-
pointment? Well, that may do; and you can wisit
your old friends at the same time ; and, since you
take this affair so to heart, a little travelling may
perhaps do you good ; but do not remain too long,
and [ hope that this handsome Amelia will not be
married before your return.’>  And, smiling through
her tears, Jeannette bustled about to assist Theodore
in preparing for his departure.

De Clermont permitted her to indulge her delu-
gsive ideas respecting his return; and, meeting Le
Page, another similar scene ensued : but the old ser-
vant also prefered remaining in the establishment of
the Marquis de Beaucaire, to following the younger
brother to a far distant, and unknown country. Yet
he was sincerely attached to both sons of his -late
lord, and greatly regretted Theodore’s departure.
Nothing else occurred to detain young de Clermont..
His baggage was conyeyed on board, and he bade a
last adieu to his native soil. The load on his heart
seemed fast melting away; when he found himself
safely through the pillars of Hurcules; and launched
on the great ocean, that separated the old from the
rew world. As the former gradually receded away,
his cares seemed ako left behind, and hope and ex-
pectations danced in delightful ‘perspective, as the
setting sun seemed to shine on that land of refuge,
where.he had enjoyed the uncencerned hilarity of
early youth. - .

As he approached the shores of America, his
heart beat with impatience, to meet and embrace
the friends and protectorsof his childish years, and
his mind dwelt with pleasing delight on the exhilira-
ting remembrance of his youthful playmate, Eveli-
m in.
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At length the ship came along side of Whitehall.
Theodore sprang on shore. “ All hail to thee, A-

merica,” he cried, “land of my childhood! Thy - -

adopted son returns-ta thee with the joyful impa-
tience of the homesick child, just reaching, after a
long absence, the indulgent home of: his infancy.
Receive the prodigal son of thy adoption into thy
cherishing bosom, and may the eld world retain its
splendor to itself.”

De Clermont hastened up broadway, and stopped
at his old boarding house, near Washington. Hall.
His former- land-lady received - him- with a hearty
welcome, and had many enquiries to make of him

_concerning France, and the two gentlemen who
had formerly lodged with him at her house.

Every thing in New-York now possessed interest

for Theodore, but he was so impatient to arrive at -

Tonnewonte, that he first bespoke a passage on
board the steam-boat Richmoad for Albany, previ-
ous to calling on-any of his former acquaimance.

Early the nex{ morning he paid a melancholy vi-
sit to his'mother’s grave. Potter’s-field seemed to
have experienced no-alteration since he had last
visited it with his brother. Since then, how vari-
ous had been the. incidents of his life! He leaned
sometime mournfully against the monument absorb-
ed in silent retrospection, then. walked pensive
away.

The same dav he embarked for Albany.- The -

steam-boat displayed a scene of the most bustling
activity. In the metley coac,urse that crowded
the deck, were assembled repre-e.:atives, not only
from every part of the Américan continent, but also
from most places of the habitable globe. Theo-
dore was amused and mingled sociably with the
crowd ; but three persons, an Austrian from Vien-

na,, a Russian from Archangel, and a Bavarian, an -
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ex-colonel in Bonaparte’s' army, attached them-
selves to eur lLyoung traveller, as they were igno-
rant of the English language, and consequently
found Theodore 3" very convenient companion.—
The strangers-wére on their way to visit the falls of
Niagara;- and all four agreed to ‘travel in one party.
_ Our Europeans were men of taste, and were-hi
.}y gratified with thé admirable beauties of scenery
to be found on each side of" the Hudtx;?:, and their
admiration was greafly encreased at the magnificent:
pass of the highlands.
, At'Albany- our travellers took the stage-coach,
and on Sunday arrived at the beautiful and thriving
town of Utiea. On Tuesday the western stage-
coach set them down at the village of Tonnewonte.

Theodore took leave of his companions, and pur-
sued his way on foot along the well remembered
road that led to the farm of his adopted father.

The sun was low declining in the west.- A gold-
en harvest had crowned- the hepes of the industri-
ous farmers, who had: neerly finished ing in-
their barus the plentiful reward of their toil. The-
odore with a light heart: walked briskly forward.—"

. He seemed to have forgotten his disappeintments.
Change of scene had apparently obliterated all his
former troubles from his memory, while the present
season awakened the joyous associations of his-early.
youth. - ) _

As he approached Mr..Marvin’s, be belield with
pleasure the great ignprovements that had been
made during his absence. At length be saw before
him the house of his adopted- father, which had so
long bedh the home of his early years.. He had to
pass the barn yard. The' lowing cows were -theré
assembled, ano were- yielding the rich produce of
their udders to the pails of their sable attendants.-
Aunt Martha had welked out, and was standing be~-

B ‘T ,'
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.side a favorite cow which wasz milked by o Titthe
black girl. The sﬂ' t of a stranger caught her at-
tention. “Aunt " exclaimed the youth,
the sqgund of his voice operated aa a charm. The
good maidep sprang forward. She threw her arms
around his peck. She pressed him to her bosom.
« Ah Theodore, my son! my son !” she cried.—
“ Theodore, I amhappy, for I have seen thee again.”
The youth pressed her hands in silence, and they
walked towards the house, while the little negroes

followed them with their eyes, and hastened their -

émployment that they might have a look at the
andsome stranger so kindly received by their

mistress. Capt. Marvin, returning home from some -

occupation on his farm, saw ‘them at a distance,
and re®ognized Theodore. He hurried forward te
meet them. - Oh Theodore, Theodore, my son !”

cried the good man, extending his hand. He then &
pressed the yonth to his bosom. ¢ Welcome once °

more to America! Thrice welcome, my son, to the
habijtation of your:father.”

“ My father!” said Theodore, pressing his hand,
“ but where is my little sister Evelina 7

A tall and graceful young female in the simple
dress of the country met them at the door. She
blushed and bowed at sight of a stranger. Theo-
dore took off his bat. ¢ My daughter,” said Capt,
Marvin, “ your. brother has returned,” and he.took a
hand of each.

« Is this Miss Marvin,” cried the youth,-*.can
this graceful young lady be my little sister Evelina?”?
and with some diffidence he embraced her. The
face of the young American was suffused with blush-
es. She led theyway to the peat frent parlor.—

“ Welcome to T®nuewonte, Theodere!” said she.?

He gazed at her with surprize, pleasure and admi-
ration. % Welcome indeed,” cried aunt Martha.—
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#““O-Thiodore, how we shave wished to see "you'!
“How . impatiently have we expected your arriva}!”
“ Thank you, dear aunt,” said the youth. ‘:{x

agaiq turned his eyes towardsEvelina. - She blug
ed and shrunk from his ardent gaze. “ Excuse-my
rudeness, Miss Marvin,” said Theodore, “but1
« canscarce believe.my €yes. 1 can scarce: realize
. the conviction,. that I behold before me, my former
little romping playmate, transformed into so lovely

and Lany rushing in, without ceremony, seized his
hands. " Welcome home, Massa Theodore! Wel-

home!” De Clermont. shook- them by the

" “Thank you, my honest friends,” he repli-

-ed. Al their little sable offsprings were then pre-

sented to him with.due ceremony.

Aunt Martha, in the mean time, hastened to add

: -to their plentiful supper, the choicest dainties the

. -house aftorded; -and a happier domestic party was
never assembled around the -ccial board. C

Thenr repast finished, they seated themselves on

the Piazz2a, i front of the house. The light of day

had departed; but myriads of stars sparkled in the

7 firmament,.while their collective beams. Ulumirfited

the scene with the brightness of day. The winding

brook .murmured around the bottem-of the lawn,
1which was by this time, well stored with fruit trees,
. shrubs, and flowers. The whipperwill sung plaintiye-
ly from the trees. The bull frog, frem a neighbor-
1ing _pond, responded his hoarse base; .while the
shr£ note of the tree frog, gave variety to the con-
cert. The immesse forest that formerly surround-
ed the bouse, bad now disappeared, from the imme-

- _&lady.”
' . *You have learned to compliment.in France,®
> said Evelima.
i ‘ Where, where is our young Massa?’- was<now
: heard. “ Where is Massa Theodore?” and Cato
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; d|1ated within s bosom.
Frast aw ¢d¥from a tvoubled drétm,
th%é joyful sensation, that the gloom had fled,
and htness of day had- dissipated the tegrors
of night. gazed on the manly countenaycg “of-
the pnotector of his childhoed, with a feeli ool
carity. With filial leve, hereturned the benevoltsd
smile of the kind hearted wunt Martha. He stolera”
glauceat the lovely girl “seated beside him, ‘whose
eyes were bent of him, with an expression of
exulting sisterly tien.
© %Oh, my fnends " cried Theodore. “Nesger
mo will I leave you. 1 will settle among yys*g
will become, in fact, as.1 1 g0 pow in heartyan Amer\
ican.®
“Thank-God ™ cried sunt Martha. , Evelina
glanced at him a smile of appmbaho & My son,”
sald Capt. Marvin, “{ am rejoiced s  hearing yen
+ gxpress thig resolution.. Reared among us, you

know whit yeu have fo expectin America and meed>

not fear disappointment. 1 indeed thigk, my son;
that we have 1n reality sufficient to safisfy the most
aspiring mind.” Our country is fast rising to emi-
nence. The projected canal that I mentioned to
imun my last letter, will prove an incalculable

fiet only to the tract of countrx%
gasses, bat alse te most parts of 6l

ern conti Let the stupendous unde
roacee nqlogger shall we com
stagnation. ¢ . All will be bust!e:diid activity,

Our little wakbéentowns, swelled into zmpvrkuee,
wiil become emporiums of commerce. :: Althoug
my dear Theodore, nothmg, could aﬂ'or&me hizher-
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gratification, than the prospect of your establishing
yourself near us, yet would I not obtain this satis-
-faction at your exfence. :Let us, then, calmly
compare what you may ex'rect in France, and what
_you may possess on our side of the Atlamtic.”

“1 shall here experience happiness,” replied the’
young Frenchman, “but in France, perpetig
easiness apd frequent disappointmeat havé&d
my lot.”

] am gratified to-hear,” said Capt. Marvin, “that
after experiencing. what- the splendid. magnificence
-of high rank. can pestow @n the sons of Europe,
your heart should still. Je&g‘ preference for our.na-
tive wilds. :Happiness,-my #@p,.may indeed be
found in the most humble con , and | am cor-,
vinced that.even your interest will-not-be-a loser
by your settling in America. *‘Twenty acres of
your land .are under cultivation, swhich is some-
thing of a beginning. ".You baye an excellent stream
on which I have erectgd.a saw-mill, that I shall im-
mediately ‘deliver inth ‘your poesessiggi. ' Near it is
-a very good -gristamill. - Theé canal passes
through the st of your property, which greatly
.enhances its yalue, and it is besides, admirably sit-
uated for an entrggpt that may rise into importance.
With all these é%ntages, it.ds_mare than proba-
ble, that your estate.ma MCM
Lordships.of France. 1have been fortunate, and
during your absence, I bave purchased several addi-
tional hundred acres of land, which I shall equally
divide between you_ and:Evelina. 1 have likewise
some resdy money by me, which will enable you
to commence business with advantage. You are

Nalso in possession.of talents, Theodore. You haye
been brought up in America, and may rise to the
highest stations in our country. Perhaps you will
,Lonsider these as very humble begionings, to ex-
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change for the splendid prospects you will bave.to-
abandon in Framece. Tell me, my son, will they
satisfy you ? 3£ not, I would not purchase the plea-
sare o[ having you permanently settled with ds,
at th; price:- of a single repining from 'my adopted
sons

“'Oh ‘my 'more than father,” cried Theodore;
“but_you whall npt thus rob yourself for me.”—

“ Whaispeaks of robbing 7”* said the old gentleman.
“Have I not a -right ivide: what I possess be-
tween my clnldm ?” o

“ But, you shall not take from your

daughter to
B “.Am 1 not ya suher?” said Evelina.

“ You are both my. children,” c%zd Capt. Mar-
vin, “and shalf sha.ne equally what belongs to me.””

“ My dear friends,” satd Theodore, 1 caniot
express the feelings of my heaa towards you, but I

am not so . magine; thoyzh I
have indeed oft " p n.nY -
man. Three. thousand guineas watd.-be a v

trifling considerationin Earope, yet itis a good be- 5
ginning at Tonnewonte. 1t was all my deceased
father had it in his power to lea¥eé me, excep his
blessing and dying injunctions.” He here pau: ed.
The thoughts of his father, and the field of Vv ater-
loo were present to his mind. -

An interval of silence succeeded, for his Ameri-
cdn friends respected the foelings of nature. The-
odore at length exlaimed,. “ O5my friends, I sball
be happier in America than I have been in Europe.
Tam tired of the army, which wag-the only pros-

ect held out to me in France. ut the ladies in

urope,” said aunt ' Martha. * Are they noi very
amiable ? As a bandsome young soldier, my Theo-
dore must have been a great favorite with them.”

The youth sighed. -“In Enrope, aunt Martha, the

. L
,‘-f;'f"‘,‘ﬁé‘ S e e




% )
E

ladies may perhaps b;“;hased’ with the atientions

of a young soldier, to ta!away the tedium of
time, which lies so heavy o ir hands ; but should

he aspire to make an impression en their hea e
will, provided he be a yau’ﬁer bafiiae) ﬁ-
composed of adamant. e titHg—- y
Deir of the family may obtain the fa\l
but his byothers must remain desg

of an affectionate wife, fop the TriE0
son are seldom adequate
family. His youth m
obtain gminence and wea
obtains when old age has
ings. Some amiable porticnies
ficéd to him by her intérested-
born youth must not degrade: his

ons. A well-~
Amily, although

he derive nothing from his ancestors but a splendid
name. SO, if he hg determined to marry, he may

e

ands d accomplished, perhaps meet
o somerhadyjgiirtunc wh“;p%i%ht l?e induced to
¥ her propé®y with him, but then he peed ex-
pect no further pexfections than the wealth that will
. confribute to hi3 establishment.” ] o
o “gi+ “You shall not return to France,” cried aunt
*7 Martha with indignation. ‘
‘ “You will, indeed, be happier in America,” said
Evelina.
" % Theodere,” said Capt. Marvin, “you express
rself with bittergass. Your disappointmests in
rance have infusfll some gall into your nobler
feelings, but it will gvaporate by participation.—
Confide then to us ? misfortunes of your youth.
It will relieve your heart. Your past serrows will
be forgotten, and life commence anewgwith you in
these home s@s of your early childhood.”
Theodore c## his eyes on the ground. *1should
like” said aunt Martha, ‘ to hear your%venmres
in France.” &

peon . 5~
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I
“You were not, ore, very communicative
in your letters,” salm:na. 7 L
‘ My dear fneﬁds ¥ replied de Clermont, “ it will
indeed relieve mﬁheart. You shall hear all that
Has happened ‘to ‘'me.”” And he commenced his
tale. - His puditors listened with undisguised inter- .

ore concealed nothing frem’ them.

with the' friends of my early youth,”
 te his recital, “ and I will
| that has troubled me in

_ s rted Soplna 17" cried aunt M;r
tha. “ Youdit well, Theodore, to escape her, for
she would never "made you a good wife.”
““Was she 8o véry ndsome 1 enqcued Evelina. E
De Clermont’ Iooked bﬂght eyes which '
enforced this-question. - ﬁ e I thought
her very beautifal,” sma eﬁ
ters of America m? r
ghn des' Abbayes in o '
iness with the~Marquis o = ey
trust I shall forget her, at®least only thmk :
the wife of 'my brother.” - N
Evelina ‘raised her eyes.” They 2
these of her old playmate. She hast!ly shede.” W
is-very late,”’ cried she.- “Tdo yownet thinké of se-
tiring, autt Martha ? It ise alnme thus to deprive
a traveller of repose. He will think we meaw to
deny him the hospmh ﬁ:‘d aﬁerhehas cross-
ed the Atlantic to pa
1 think not of nepoee” eried Theodore.
¢ With thee conversing, | forget all time,
“ Al seasoris and their ¢ pleasealike.”
“Very gallant, truly, Mons.. Clermont‘ but
good night,”” and the ve? Evelina tripped to ber
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. Parker had his faults ; but villany
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. thamber, not to sleep, but to think on the happy re-

turn of the beloved compatiion of her early youtls,
and to ruminate on the adventures she had heard
from his lips.

They all met at dinner the following day, with
hearts attuned to happinessi Theodore had re-
turned from a survey of bis benefactor’s farm, and
an inspection of his own land. Capt. Marvin had
pointed out te the young Frenchman all the im-
gr%ve;nents he had planned and executed, and they

ad consulted together respecting the best méthod
‘of proceeding with Theodorefs roperty. ° They
had resolved on a project, in. which young de Cler-
mont’s ready money could be turigd most advan-
tageously. He now felt too full 8f Bustling activity
to dwell on former regrets, and even Sophia had
scarcely recurred to his memory throughout the
morning.

The next evening found them again assembled on
the piazza.*®A physiognomist searching for content

and happines®, wou ve excliimed, “ here are
they & be foundg* for no trace of regret could be
dfecofered in th Py countenances of our friends

who found the hours too short to” express all they
had to say. s

 But, dear aunt Martha,” said Theodore, inter-
rupting a8 momentary pause in the conversation,
“what has become of our old friend Wm. Parker ?"*

“ He! the villain!” cried the spinster with in-
digmation. . ) ,

“ You surprise me,”. said 'I'heodore;” “Young

“He'is indeed a base fellow,” said Capt. Mar-
vin, ¢ below our resentment.”’

“] am astonished,” cried Theodore. “What
bas he done? It must certainly be something very
sinister, thus to excite universal regl:ehensxon.”-;

g
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He looked at Evelina. A. faint Blush tinged her
cheek. ‘“He is not, indeed, worthy to be your
friend,” cried she. “But we will not keep you in
suspense, Mr.de Clermont. I have a little business
that requires my presence in the house. Pray aunt
Martha, satisfy in the mean time our young friend’s
euriosity.”

Theodore listened with inferest, then with in-
dignation, * the base cowardly villain!” he exclaim-
ed. “Had [ been here Parker’s temerity would
have cost him dear.”

[t was best to leave him in the hand of God,”
ohserved Capt. Marvin., “I have since been in-
formed that heBas had cause to repent his rash at-
tempt, and that He already experiences the ill con-
sequences arising from-his baseness.”

‘L‘.velina now returned, followed by a little black
girl, bearing some pumpkin ptes-and other refresh-
ments, that she had in the morning prepared with
her own hands..

Theodore regarded the glégant form that seated
itself by his side. He raised his eyes to the ex~
pressive and intelligent ' gountenance which smiled
so bewitchingly *on him, and accused himself of
having hitherto been blind to the unassuming love-
liness of. the engaging young American. “ That
Parker was a mean coward,’” cried he, * with ve-
hemence, “or never could he have meditated any
fraudulent design, when fortune threw in his wa
the noble interesting countenance of our beautiful he
Evelina 77 . o

Capt. Marvin turned to look at the expressive
features of Theodore de Clermont. Aunt Martha
nodded assent to his indignation, and Evelina cast
down her blushing eyes beneath his earnest gaze.
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CHAPTER XVITIIL

*¢ Last scene of al,
That ends tnis strasge eventful bistery.'
SHAKESPEARE.

SEVERAL weeks glided away without any dimi-

nution to the happiness of the inmates -of Marvin-

farm.- Theodore bustled with great activity, under
the direction of Capt. Marvin. He was busily em-
ployed in building a grist-mill, and ‘making several
other improvements on his property. Our young
Frenchhnan also began to talk of building a dwelling
hous?, as a very necessary appendage to a farm;
when the property of William Parker was advertised
for sale. This adjoined his own, and would be to
Theodore a very valuable acquisition. He accord-
ingly made immediate application to the lawyer en-
trusted with the business, and for five thousard dol-

lars, obtained the whole property; for it séems that -

Parker and his lady laanched out into every extrav-

ance, and were very urgent for some ready: cash, -

and he.had also resolved never again to shew his
face at Tonnewonte, and was vegy impatient to-get

rid of the whole concern.-  Still he- experienced a-

degree of vexation, when informed by his attorney,
that Theodore de Clermont was'the purchaser of
Fair-Valley.

Monsieur de Clermont had now a very elegant
dwelling of his own. Still he resided at his early
friend’s ; nor didhe seem in.the least inclined to ex~
ehange the enlivened sociability of Marvin farm, for
the solitude of a bachelor establishment at his own
more splendid mansion. g

Had Sophia remained single, Theodore had now
ahome to effer her; but, singular as it may appear,
his heart did not even form the wish: for, from hrs
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arrival in America, her image had been graduaily
fading from his mind, and now but. seldom even
presented, itself to his imagination. -

The social winter: evenings-arrived, and were

so.agreeably, that no time remained for pain--

‘etrospections, had Theodore even feit iaclin-
ed to indulge in them. .After the business of the
day was dver, (for. de. Clermont had full employ-
ment.im: the many avocations in which he was: diki-
gently enguged,). it was so. pleasant to sit between
aunt Martha and Evelma; and; while the former
was knitting, and the latter employed ia needle
wozrk, 1o read to’the  some’ interesting book,
or to.recount some .adventare of his travels; while
thehdmlmtmegm
were so-anxious forthe demouncement of any story
in which Theodore was:the actery.ithat lus-heart

overflowing with self satisffction; ve. wendered to-
himself, how he could ever have experienced amy.-

degree of content; wiien-deparated fidm the amiable
family, that now formed the gratification of his life..
In this manner was the winter * Thedore

had heard from .his:brather, whoée accessien of for--
tune enabled him to live in great mwagmificence,.

while his bride was the admiration of all the beaw,
and the envy of alt the belles of Paris. The Mar-
quis desired de Clermost to-retum to France, and
promised to-use his interest to-advance him in_ the
army. “Our Germaa cousin, Count Leuchen d

continued Mons. de Beaucaire, “hbas hikewise bro’t.

his. beautiful bride to Paris; and the pretty Countess
promises to become an ornament to -the Parisian
circles. The Count often enquires after yon, and

- gs.h_e hopes you will not remain long enough in A-
o B

a

ca, to betome as rusticated, as when we first
.discovered youy in the depths of your eternal
forests, following home the plough.after the conclu~
sion of your day’s toil."”’ ‘

such flattering interest, and :

o



" tion, when turning suddenly round;,aliy.

The Marchioness added in a postceript, that she
‘was impatient far the arrival of her brother; that
she wanted an escort.very mueh, and who-so proper
as the brother of her lord? And that she had several.
wealthy establishments in her eye; of which de Cler--
mont sionld ‘bave.hischoice; but said, he bad mis-
sed it very mach in off so uddenly to A-
merica, for that she.had found it .impossible to re«
serve for him:the hapd of her cousin Amelia, whe-
had lately bestowed it, together with ber large in- -
dependent fortune,.on the Chevalier.Charles de-
Besumont.

Theogdore-in his reply, thapked: thiem for--their
hndn::o and the interest they expressed-aer his be-
:;lf o “mmoﬂs:ll-lﬁfe,w

‘to its maaners
preferred the new world to France, and intended t«y)‘~
make Tonnewonte. the.phcenf his permaneat resi- -

" dence.” A

One- fiie morning m-%‘ﬁw&mhﬂ his~
borse saddled, to ride ‘his lately acquired~
preferty; intending to-call at one or two of the ten-
auts ww seitled on.the land, when it be- -

rker. .

l’ﬁdmﬂxer being extremely pleasant, Evelima -
proposed. to..accemp & him, which design was
bighly relished. by-de Clermont. Accordingly the-..
favorite little.mare-of Evelina’s was soon brought-
to- the. door, and the. {outhfnl pair sallied forth,
buoyant with the-chearfalness and vivacity of early
youth Aunt Martha T60ked after -them until they
were out of sight. . She seemed: absorbed in reflec-

“ Where are their equals to
certainly made for each other. theake
verse fate gnay never separate them.” = » =7

The obptts of this solicitude procaeded gply
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- along, chatting blithely ;ﬂhey left the cleared land
behind them, and: into the depths of the
forest. -The sen tiaiming great power, but his
horizontal-rays could not. penetrate the heavy foli-
age of the ancient ‘irees, and the intervening un-
derbrysh winding round the hnge trunks of the an-
cient.qceupants of the wilderness, prevented the
s ipleperin p.am! &:mdtlnong:m she ?o.:i,e

road. or ral Y, w
and was often obstructed by .wimifalls, brooks amst
quagmires, but to these the horses were accustom-
ed, and the riders scarclly noticed thesm,- for they
were conversing -with gaeatssnimation. “Evelina
related many particulars of bher memorable expedi-
tion, of which Parkerhad endeavored to take such
undug -advamtage ; -and Fheadore contrasted the
present seene.with: the .Eu , forests,. through

" -which be had formerly
By .degrees the sun elevated himgelf in the heav-
ens, . and;his perpendisalar-rays shone on the young
. equmtmns, who glowing with-exercise, found this
accession of hest. rather uncomfortable, fox they.
. had just emerged inte the high read which anted
the sha(clle of the winding pathway they hadfilitherto
ursuae:

P “I think this side path'more umbrageous,” said
Theodore, “and it most probably terminates in the
‘highway, as it seems to run in the same direction.
we not better, Miss Marvin, seek its kindly shel-

* shade of the: -overhanging foresk.

The path was very narrow, and admitted but one
horse abreast. ¢Evelina reined in-her mare, and de
Clermont took the leall. - Eselina, long accustom-
od {0,all ;be,sontm::ixes of the forest, suddenly

ped,sand exclfined, “ Beware, Theodore !—
Beware ¥ Arrested by her voice, he turned his

-
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. ter "X Evelina.assented, -aud they again sought the
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head. “Dismount,” she cried.. He looked ei-
quiringly.around. “ Dismount Theodore, your life
8 in danger.” De Clermont endeavored to turn
his horse towards Evelina. The narrowness of the
road was an obatacle, and before he cou)d effect his
purpose,.a sudden: cmlnng noise was heard. The-
odore turned towards-the sound, when an immense
maple that had been nearly unrooted in a late
storm, fell with a terrible crash,. and laid the youth
and his steed on the ground.
Miss Mamﬁ_ n;h‘tl;:;d :e:cdleam th:f terror, and im-
1l steed to the Thtal spot. .She
pe ed‘*om ber horse. De Clermont hp:ensqless
on the ground, Igu-dy covered by .the branches of
the windfall. s horse lay dead beside him.—
* Ah'Theodore, my brother ! Theodere ! dear The-
odore !”” cried Eveligny, She knelt beside him, she
touched his pale forebesd; gtie clasped-her:bands in
agony, then endgavored t0™raise him. “ Ah he is
dead 1"’ she exillmimed, and with the keenest per-
ception of bereavement, she held, ber-burningfore-
er clapsed hands. -Agailiiahe glanced on
_countenanee of hesfyuiful companion.
hand to.his heart>#nd ‘bope returned.
¢ He is alive,” she cried, and he may yet recover.
Bhe hastered to unleose bis cravat, and:unbutton-
ed his vest. The air played on his bosom, and he
heaved a convulsive sigh. Evelina caught up his
hat. She listened a moment. The murmmuring of
water caught-her-ear in the direction-of the wind-
fall. She clambered over the obstruction with the
ahty of the deer, and in an ifistant returned with

hat full of :water, thh Wh:ch she bathed the
face, neck, and ha Rrec

he recovered animati : -
at length opened his cyes. g
bending anxiously over him. Her greer bonnet
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had fallen from her head, her comb was lost, and
“her luxurfant tresses escaped from restraimt, flowed
-on her shoulders 'in natural ringlets. Harried ex-
ercise had heightened the pale rose of her natural
color, to that of vermilfion, and in her dark eye
was concentred the most intense emotion. Their
eyes met. The youth gazed entranced, but weak-
ness again o wered him and his eyes closed.
His life has fled ! cried Evelima. -« ©h my God
‘restore him to us ! and she knelt down, and with
- eyes and hands raised to Heaven, mentally contin-
ued her prayer. Theodore in the meay time, re-
- covered his recollection and silently regarded the
.interesting American. She turned towards him,
and her countenance beamed -with rapture on find-
‘mg life vestored to an object so dear. He endea-
"vored tospeak. Some wdter remained in-the hat,
and Evelina hastened to present it to him. A lit-
tle revived, he feebly touched she hand thut bheld
the cooling draught. < Dearext*Evelina,” he faul-
tered, “ thy-presence of mind has then restored an-
imation to frame, and but fer your ¢are and:

:activity, that heart'so fondly attached to you, would -
now have ceased te-beat for-ever.” ¥ bent=s.

D o .i
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silently over him. Her, frame trembled with emo-
tion. Theodore paused. He endeavored o rise,
but found himself i e of movement. Miss
Marvin took’the saddle from her horse, and laying
it on some stones, assisted the yeuth to raise his
head against it. She then seated herdelf beside
him. “Do you not feel better, my brether!”’ she

g

enquired with anxious eamestness, 2
¢ My dearest ina,” said de Clermont, gating.

-on her with fondisiiailition. “Is that then the tie’ . -

which umites “‘Clermont ? Wil not your

affection assuB€ . more tender castthan that of
kindred? Dearest companion of my childhead, the
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- this ido! of his affectjons.”
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heart of de'Clermont glows with a more ;ardent
flame. Ah Evelina, 1 ¢ap feel, but canpot describe
to you, thie strength of fa¥ attachment.”
*Theodore,” said the maiden, hlushing, “you
must be in pain.  The pyesent is no time for the
discussioh of sueh a subject. et us rather eomsult
how you may be iransported home.” .
“I feel no bedily pain, while conversing . with
you, Evelina, but leave me not a prey to mentai

- anxiety,..but tell ‘me, ohject of ‘my fondest, solicit-

ude, can you, and.will you bestow your heart an
one, W };o,}oves you with an affection so_gbsorbent,
that # . aniliilates_every object not connected with
“Mr. De Clermont;” replied Miss -Marvin,: the
mantling blush rising even te her forehead, wﬂ
-lending an inexpressible charm to her eye. - “We
have been reared together, and my affection for
you grew. with my growth, and strengthened with
my strength. 1 knew that you loved me, that I
was the sister of your affections. But: beard, and
from yourself, that another possessed .your heart ;
nor has a revolving year elapsed singe you made the
declaration. Can 1 then place confidence in an af-
-Tection that has so lately changed its object? Can
1 rely on the constancy of a heart thet 1s so easily
transferred from one, to another.” . .
The youth covered his face with his hands. +Ev-

2lina was affected, . and love dlsplangl itself jn her
countenance if not in her words. * Miss Marvin,”
exclaimed Theodore, it is you,.who were my
first love. Yes; Evelina, I loved you before 1 knew
what love meant. It was affection, founded on es-
teem, and congeniality of character and education.

. -This was a broad, basis, ‘and” as e advanced in

years, this love would have disphﬁ;e;l,its true char-
acter. 1had net yet discerned, the nature of my
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geritiments for you ; and the facinating Sophia setz-
cd my imagination, but my heart soon returned to.
its true-direction, ‘'whéy 1 agdin-beheld theobiect of-
my early affection, encreased in étatuke and Joveli-
ness, and far surpassing all women in™Beauty anl
attraction”? : ) . ’ -

% Ah Theodore,” replied the fair Ameri¢an.—
“You have become a great flatterer. But how are
we to leave ‘the woods? You appear indeed much
recovered, yet I greatly-doubt yedr capability to
walk, and we have bat otie horse left.”

¢ But Evelina, relieve my anxiety. Can you be
mine 7 '

“ You have chosen a_strange moment to declare *
this love,” replied she, laughing.

“It'is long since 1 wished to ‘declireto you the
sincere sentiments of my heart,” said Téod&ré 5
“but I always falterediin the attempt. - 1had told
you that I loved another.” 1 w=3 concerned of my
mistake, but feared that you would not easily credit. .
my assertions.” Yet longer silence was impossible, . :
when 1 witnessed your tender anxiety and~active* i
solicitude in my béhalf. And now, tell'ni¢, dearest
Evelima, i3 a sister’s love all you can bestow ott’ -
Theodore de Clermont 7’ .

“ [ have seldom dissected the different natures of
affection,” said the young American, in repiy, “but
1 fecl, my friend, that you, with our fatner and
aunt, engross all the heart of Evelina Marvin,” and
she held out her haad, while her €yes and blushi g
countenance expressed infinitely more tham hert
words. - L : !

Theodore carried her hand to his lips, and his
fice grew paler, through excess of emotioa. Eve.
lina was alarmed.. “Ah, miy friend,” sh cr.€d,
“you are very ill. How shall we contrive to reach
home ? 1 fear-toleave yoa alone. in -this weak con-.
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dition to go in search of help. You are unable tq
tmove, and L:have not strength sufficient to assist
to mount, were you:evea able to sit on horse
k. Winiiethentobedone
% v*e e rendered me so happy, Evelina, that
3% nottrﬁing inconvenhnéee,‘)’”uidxlm,
t it grows late, and yeu camnot pass ight
Wiﬂlmt Mt“.” ) ’ 4 p
“1 have my health,” said Misa Marvin. “You

are ill. Your accommedations must consequently -

be first attended to. I must leave you,alone, de
Clermont, while 1 seek some assistance. Hark!
what sound is ﬁ?e.;d? }t is]: woodsman’s exe. ’l’{avg
patience, iend, 1 will return in an ingignt,” an

the activeu;,oung maiden was soon out of-sight. She
was not long absent,.but soon returned, accompani-
ed by a sturdy. looking fellow,.who was clothed in
bem coloured homespup, and had on his bead a
rustic straw hat. This inhabitant of the wilderness

" - carried a woolen blanket in his hax@e‘: He looked
rage,.

“ﬁv'

- fallen tree. He then lifted

at de Clermont a moment. “€ourage, young man,”
he cried, “you are net very. badly huit.” He then
fastened ane end of the blanket to Evelina’s horse,
and tied the other end ta a projecting branch of the

g'heodorc in his muscu~

lar arms, and placed him on the extended blanket,

then striki‘g&;;ﬂ' thie branch with his axe, sd holding
o

one end singular litter. ﬁv,gal,” Baid
el

be to Evelina, “but first pick up a and drive

_ the horse after me.” She obeyed his directidns,
and the cavalcade moved forward.:

The man conducted them through the ‘itricadies
of e wood. In about fifteen minutes, they came in
sight of a small log hut. “ Courage, my lad,” said
the forester,  there is my house.”™ :

They soon reached the lowly door, which was
gpened by a tall square built woman, who gazed at
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them with amazement. ‘And now, I can’t guess,
Elijah,” cried she. “what you have got there?”

“Itis a young fellow, Malinda Ann,” replied the
husband, “who was knocked down bya windfall,
and here is a young gal too.”’ -

“Bless me!” exclaimed the woman, and she has-
tened to lend her assistance.

Theodore was borne between Elijah and Malinda
Ann, to the bed, in one corner of the house. The
{)ain of removal had greatly weakened him. apd he
ay motionless, with his eyesshat, Evelina e%ard-
ed him with earnest solicitude. *My friend,” said
she to Elijah, “have you a Doctor residing near?”

“None that knows much,” replied the man, “there
is indeed, Doctor Quackly, who lives five miles off ;
but T guess as how. does’nt know very much.’”

“O that my father were here,” cried the young
girl.  “Caanot you, my friend, convey a letter to
Capt. Marvin? He will amply reward you ; and this
gentleman, Mr. de Clermont, has it much in his pow-.
er to befriend yon, should he recover.”

“Umph,” said the woodsman, “I care not for a
long walk. I have much to do, without any help ;
for my boy is yet too young to be of any use. Who
is that young fellow there? 1 cannot say, as how I
ever heard that name of Clermont?”

“Tle has but lately returned from France,” repli-

. edEvelina. “Haye you not hcardof the gentleman
who purchased the Parker property?”’

“ Why yes,” replied the forester. “Texpect then,
that he be the man.”

“He is, indeed the same” said Miss Marvin,

“ Why then,” cricd Elijah, “I guess how I must
make friends with Mr. Clemont. I bought this ot
from Parker, but had no ready cash, so never could
get the deed. ['heard how some monied man had
bought the whole; but then, 1 guess, the improve~

23*
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inents are mine. Here, Melinda Ann, hand me my
coat, and best shoes.”
"~ “You can ride my horse,” said Evelina.

¢ That is right,” cried Elijah, and away he can-
tered, while Miss Marvin sat down beside Theodore,
and the hostess busied herself in preparing what she:
considered the most efficacious remedies.

The young people had promised aunt Martha to

. return by tea time in the afternoon; and the good

spinster, having placed her cakes and preserves on
the tea-table, seated herself by the window, her
knitting in her hand, and patiently waited their ar-
rival. But long she waited. The water in the tea-
kettle, which was placed near the kitchen fire to
keep warm, had nearly all evaperated ; and yet ne
Theodore nor Evelina were discerned. The good
lady began to grow impatient. She laid down her
knitting, and fidgetted from the parlour fo the kitch-
en, from the kitchen to the parlour, then to the doer,
then to the parlour again. At length she became
uneasy, and then seriously apprehensive. Capt.
Marvin entered. 1 fear, sister, that 1 have detain-
ed the tea; for I have been very busily engaged this
afternoon; but where are de Clermont and Evelina?”?
“Ah, brother, they have not yet returned.”
“Not returned? What can have detained them?
They were to have been here by four. It is now six.”
“God alone can tell what has happened,” cried
aunt Martha. “May his Providence protect them !
But Evelina is not alone; nor are we .at war with
either British or Indians: yet, should the marauders
be so treacherous as to attack them, Theodore is
brave.” ’
Capt. Marvin look out at the window. He took
two or three turns through the apartment; then
¢ looked opt again.—*It is strange,”” cried he, “but
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peraaps thuy bave stopt to take ted with some of
the settlers on the Parker land.”

“1t is very probable,” said aunt Maithe,and they
waited another half hour. .

Aunt Martha again became restless. . Her broth-
cr rosc from his seat. 1 must send in search of
them,” said he, and he called Cato. The negro
made his appgarance. *Saddle a horse,” said his

master, “and go in search of Mr. de Clermont and |

Evelina. Som l;b_ingmst bave happened to them.”
“May the great-God, take care of the good Mas-
<2 and-Misse,” cried Cato, and he burried out to
execute gs orders. dine b od
Aunt Martha was standing by the wipdow, gazing:
anxiously at/the setting sue, wgich was pﬁ:’ taki

Jeave of our hemisphere. “Lopk Bere, b;oﬂwﬁ.‘?ﬁ’”
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she suddenly exclaimed, “ is notthinEvelina’s hors::T ;’"”
And a r js mounted on the asiumal. May God »

reserve m
P

“What can this méan?’ said Capt,muﬁ

he hastened to- the deer, to receive the omgous
forester. | » S .
The.whole household assembled, argu

impatient~to hear the pertemtous tidings. B né’
pa

A
.

1

-

A

Marthe clasped her hands, an&the air resounded=",

with the eries of the blacks. :
“PDon’t make such a ringing. in- my ears,” eried
the backwoodsman.- % The young man is not dgad, ,

He may do very well yet,”” and-he related all be "’

s

knew of the-adventure.
«“Go for Doctor Gurther,” said Capt. Marvin,—

“ but stop a moment, Cato. Dou.you know the %

way to this man’s residence?”
“Q yes, Massa, I know it very well.”?

“Go then, Cato, be expeditious, and conduct the g

&
B

Doctor to the assistance of Mons. de Clermont.”’

A boy was dispatched for another horse, and .
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€aot. Marvin instantly set out with the stranzer. firsi

- telinzann' Martha. that if the Doclor thought it

feasible he would return home next morning with
Theodore; and the benevolent spinster, endeavored
to divert her anxietr, in busy preparations for the
Feception of the imvalid, - :

On the road, the Captain made Elijah again de-

tail his account of the morning’s catastrophe, which-

was in substaice, what he had already repeated.—
The new setler bezan in his tarn. to¢ make some en-

quiries: but Capt. Marvin, never much inclined to’
familiarity, was now more laconic than ever, and

Eli‘ah, finding his attempts at cotloquy but little re-

garded, was.fain to relapse into silence.

. At lendth: they reached- the log hut. Evelina.
hearing the

and found\herself pressed in the arms of her father.

' Thebddre hy in a'peacefut slumber.. Thegpld gen-
#emat approached the bed, and silently regarded’
Kis sdopted son. youth opened his eyes. “Or

oy fasher,”. e cred, and held ont Bis hand. “My
- ¥on,” aaid Capt. Mar¥in, seizing the hand presented
fo lim, “are you materially ijueed
“No, ufy fikher; ™ reph de-Clérmorit, 1 think,.
that none of my benew are fractared, - In atteripting
to spring from my horse,

wear awty in 8 few days® - _
«* Thank God " said the Coptain.. “To his Pro-
vidence we are indeed for the signal mercy of your

escape. Tonnewonte had-else séen a very disconso-

late family.” 4

. “My dear sir,” cried Theodore, “would it were

In my power to demonstrate m gratitude, for all

¥our disinterested benefactions, shd kind solicitude.””
“Youare a son sent to me by providence,” said

ping of horses, hasténed to the door, -

i e, T was strack by -the ex--
 tremity of a branch, whiel: threw me senseless to the’
ground.: |indoed feel vesy sore, buttrust that will



the old’%cnlleman, “and 1 hadj
trust will be the staffand couss
—Had I then been so sadd®
how severely would Ipave |
Evelina stoed: zher- : g
ed at them alt o ¢ " o
“ What does ng¢ the o o PS5
for the gift , ionpte be :
of Evelina rested on hi o :
“Could I but be as of possessing thisglhs
approbation and blessix ol otr. indulgent®
carth, 1 would not &ivy thee, all.thou hadgt else
?:stow.,; Fate.could bave no higher Wessing instore
r me. e
“What mean you, my son, ?”“f:ﬁcyt Muivine
“Am I, Theodore, to inter%ret itedlilly ﬂlelmt
of your words, or are they but the temporary t- 2
of your indispesition ?” . : - Y
“Capt. Marvin,” replied thé.youth, * llove your:
daughter.- 1 have alwazs esteomed-—always Toved .
ber. What | formerly wlﬁ?erediﬂovq could but b
be the effects of imagination, or.the delusion of thé" - ST
senses; for, sincemy return to America, my former . 7
passion has been nearly-obliterated from my memo- .3
ry,and [ have only thought of, only lived.in the : '
presence. of Evelina.”? -~ o , >
Capt. Marvin took the hand of the invalidy he. - .
joined it with that of liis daughter. “My childeen,’
said-he, “may God bless you both. To see you. “
united in the bonds of mutual affection, has been, - . ¢
-, for many years, the object of my most ardent desire, s
! the summit.of my earthly wishes. May you be hap--. -
g{ together.. “May you prosper in thgg world,, and- ¥,
eternally united in the kingdom of righteousuessy’) -
A tear glistened in the father’s-eye, and be tucned

g -

towards te window, to indalge in the miugled sen--
sations that occapied his mind. 5

.
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Theedore still held the hand, 56 solem:! ly bestow—
ed on him. “Evelina,” said he, in a low voice,
“you areindeed miwe, and nought on earth shait
partus.” .

At this mement, Cato enﬂn'ed with Doctor Gur-
ther, whe honestly-declaredpthat Mr. de Clermont -
had received no material injary. Auant Martha had
thercfore the satisfaction to feceive them ‘the next-
morning; amd the pleasare of the-benevolent spin-
ster was greafly heightened, when informed by her
brother of the ¥élation in which Theodore now stood
with Evelina. -

In a very short time Mr. de Clermost was per-
fectly 1 recovered, when very active preparations
were commenced for the wedding. Fair-Valley-
heuse underwent many repairs, and every thing was-
arranged with great taste, for the reception of the
young couple, who took possession oft, initnediate-
ly on their marriage.

Aunt Martha accompanied the bride to her new
mansion, and with drgnfied composuse assisted her
niece to receive the congratulatory visits ‘of their
friends and neighbors. - But, in a shért time," the -
g od lady returned home, again to take the superin-
icndance of her brother’s house, while they mutual-
ly contributed to each other’s comfort and Rappi-
Dess.

Ephraim and Martha Marvin, had mdeed foend'a
resting place i this world, and- ~possessing every
sublunary comfort, their hope and expectations were
no longer for this world; although they enjoyed -its
good things, with moderation arid thankfulness. But
their most earnest desire was to secure an entrance
ia that country, “whete moth doth not corrupt, nor-
thieves break through and steal.”

The execution of the proposed canal has ﬁi‘atly

" enhanced the value of their propérty, and
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- Clermont, is not only one of the happiest men in' the -

state of New-York, but bids fair also te be one o! the
wealthiest landholders ia the union. Not long since,
he was heard to observe, that his property would in
a few years équal in value that of the patersal in-
beritance of tis-brother, the ‘Marquis:dé Beagcaire.

Colonel dé Clermont is likewise tho

intimated to him that ke wiight in time aspj

_most dignified station-in the republic. *“No,” ré--

_plied the Colonel, “1 ant an-adoptéd, and'not & nd-.
‘tive born citizen of America; but, my son, }

>

ce in America, which is

" de Clermon, (who was sleeping i be.crade.) moy. o

in time aspire to the first

. weligworthy the ambitien of any degcendant of the

houi& de Beaucaire'é’ o - 5
“My son,” said Capt. Marvin, who wijispresent,
“let your ambition'as%ire higher.” ﬂ?’tﬁi Mrs:
- de Clermont looked at their father. “Let’it induce
. you to seek an entrance into the kingdom of right-
_eousnpess.” - )
] trust, my father,” said Mrs. de Clermont, “that
. we shall never forget your precepts, and examples.”
' “Wewere else very ungrateful,” said her husba.d.
. “We are all united in love, on, earth,”” observed
aunt Martha, “and I trust the Almighty will so dis-
pose our hearts, through his infinite grace, that in his

own good time, we may all enjoy a happy re-union
in the world of spirits.”

FINIS.

TR TS
T AR K Rieag L,

ught iof gs @
~candidate for Cengress. :Some of i} frien g:gn‘ o




