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ARGIXOU.

A LEGEND OF THE NICMAC.®
BY EUGENE.

%Ilove the Indian. Ere the white-man came
And taught him vice, and infamy, and shaine,
His soul was noble. In the sun he saw

His God, and worshipped him with trembling

© o awe;—
Though rude his life, his bosom never beat
With polished vices, or with dark deceit.”

?
‘E CHAPTER IX.

. Taz morning was cold and dreary upon
which three persons left the works of Fort
Cumberland, and took the path leading down
into the meadows without attracting observa-
fion, as there were few, if any, loiterers at that
autly hour, and every object was enveloped 1n
tcheerless fog, which soon covered the gar-
Dents of the travellers in a frost-like conden-
mion. As they brushad the branches of the
low firsin passing, a thousand drops wereran-
sdupon their heads; which, with the maisture
wperted by the long grass through wiuch they
weaded their way, rendered the situation of the
b any thing but comfortable. Crossing the
falLac by the dyke, they pushed boldly out
2L the broad marsh—the visuel extent of
*hich was at present confined to & very imit-
d circle—and, to racrezse the discoursging na-
zeof the prospect, a cold, raw wind rashed
wst from the bay, whistling throagh the bend-
83grassand driving the thick mist agzinst the
22 and clothes with much violence, half freez-
12 the one, and wholly saturating the other.
These persons, who might have been taken
% Indian hanters from their garb and equip-
2t were Argimou, Edward, and his servant,
‘eanis. The chief led the way with hus gun

—

*Continued from page 177.

thrown into the hollow of his arm to keep the
lock dry, and bow suspended at his back, which
bore the additiona] burthen of a pack—with
whicl: indeed the others were also furnished—
and at kis girdle hung the long knifz and keea
edged tomahawk. Afier him came Edward and
his man, similarly ciothed and armed, except
that they wore skull caps of seal skin upon
their heads, such as the Acadiens sometunes
used, and substituted as a eovering for thefeet,
the stout-soled shoes of the Luropeans for the
Feht, fiexile mocassins of the forester. Ed-
ward followed the rap:d foutsteps of the guide
in silence and deep thiought, which tended to
sadden the joyful alacrity With which he had
left his couc* t0 commence hisimportant jour-
ney. The picture of the poor old father of
whom ke had 1a%en leave before his departure
was conuinually b.fore his eves. and his mind
was tinged with gloomy saaduws and mourn-
ful forebodings, which the spectacle of the be-
teaved parent had awakened. How touching
was the picture of that venerable soldier ; bro-
ken downby suffering and anguisa, when with
countenarce furrowed by gnef and trewulone
with emoi:on, he solemnly ssked God to grant
his assistance and blessing to thoze about to
undertake the restoration of his beioved child.

Dennis Sherron brought up the rearinavery
cranky humour, which was occasoned, no
doubt, by the ungenial state of the clements;
sufficient 1o make, as he said, "2 philosopher,
or even holy St. Patnck h.mself swear.”’—
Thinking thata sufficient cxcuse for venung the
strength of his faelings in sundry wrathful
cbullitions, which, baing addressed to himself,
were incapable of giving offence to any body
clse, he commenced first by corsing his mete-
izl and immaleriel compesiuon, from which
a0t deriving aliogether that savsfection which
w2s desired, he changed the recipient, snd curs-
ed the countrs, whick was found much more
palatable. N
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“Mother o’ Moses! aint here a country?
faiks, its a con-tra-ry, more likes; be the same
token, that hits a meltin an a frazin yees, be
turns—wan day 2 bilin an a roastin the sinses
of a man with the hate, an the nixt a drivin
intil him, like a sieve, lashins o’ shiverins an
couid water. Sure, its a blissin it is wan has
the drhap to warm the insides whiles—praise
beto God for that,anny way. Thunder! what
a draftis tearin like mad over the bog, it *illbe
th’ death o’ me, it will.’”

Here Dennis’ soliloquy was cut short, asan
unusuelly fierce blast swept along a drizzling
cloud, from whose penetrating properties he
strove to shelter his face and neck by turning
sideways, and burying his head under the lee
of his burly shoulders, hugging, at the same
time, the stock of his carabine closer under
hisarm.

Avoiding the swamps and stagnant pools,
which were spread thickly over this portiqnof
the great morass, by paths familiar to their In-
dian guide, they crossed the half-dismantled
bridge of the Tantemar, and finally, after a
weary distressing march of six miles, reached
the termination of the low marshy district
As they advanced into the uplands, the fog
gradually became less dense, and when the
first hill top was gained, the sun suddenly
burst upon the landscape.

Below them, heaving and rolling in snowy
wreaths like a sea of billowy clouds, the tra-
vellers behe.d the spectral mist clinging to the
prairie they had left behind, which looked dim
and dismal by the contrast of the scenc around,
lighted as it was by the clear, warm beams of
the morningsun. Hercashort halt was made
10 wring the water from their soaked garments
and prepare for their journey through the
woods.

With enlivened feclings the party pushed
forward over an clevated country, shaded Ly
extensive forests, which the choral songs
of birds filled with enchanting melody. The
active squirrel’s shrill, quick chirp, gave its
compardions notice of the unwelcome intrusion
ofstrangers into its secluded territory. Theblue
Jay uttered its discordant cry, while the locust
sang incessantly among the pines, and the bril-
liant butterfly flitted among the leaves like a
gorgeousdream. Butabove all thecheerful sun-
light toached and sprinkled the dancing spray,
and poured in long beams of richest sheen
through the leafy arcades, weaving fantastic
webs, dew-spangled, on the dewy moss and
feathery fern; and forcing warm smiles from
old, leaficss, storm-worn trunks, and giving a

——e
bright glow to grim, hoary-looking rocks, uny
all things owned the speil of Nature's unghty
Alchymist, the great Eye of Heaven, whog
look transmutes every object into gold, mak.
ing them leap out of the gloom in masks of
laughing beauty.

Whether it was the transition that had taken
place in the disposition of the weather, or the
spiritual commune with a capacious black bot.
tle which he had concealed in some secre
pocket of his vesiment, that imparted an m.
petus to the spirits of Denmis, our readers can
best determine; but certain it is, that he fol-
lowed his master with increased alacrity, anc.
even ventured some pleasant remarks upoz
“1he luck of having a good day for the begin-
nin;” and divers questions regarding the {engit
of their excursion, and the * whereabous
would they find Miss Clarence, the blissid an-
gels presarve her—to all of which his. mas-
ter, who found it necessary to humour Iuma:
times, Teturned a good natured, if not very s
tisfactory reply.

In this manner they procceded for som:
miles, when Argimou suddeuly made a signal
to stop, which was scarcely complied with
when a stentorian voice roughly demanded,
“ qui vize?” while at the same time the wamn
ing click of alock was heard, and a psasan
showed himself with presented piece amongs
the foliage of a thicket, a short distance 1o tk:
right of the party. ¢ Micmac,” was the im
mediate reply of the chief, as, whispering th
others not to meve a step for their lives, b
advanced directly to the questioner, with whoz
he remained for some time. When he returr
cd to his companions Edward noted a chang
in his countenance, for it scemed darkened wi
a gloomy, anxious expression. Desiring thes
to follow, he led the way toward the left tor1
little space, when, stopping in a deep shadf
nook that afforded a secure hiding piace, bt
said, “My brother, Argimou cannot go ve;
his people are here with their father, and &
Sagamou is wanted. Rest here in peace i
he returns.”?

Edward, who did not fully comprehend th
cause of this sudden change in the intenuons
of his Indian fricnd, suffered a shade of distres
to cross his mind ; however, he quickly dispd
led the unworthy thought, and soughtan e
planation of the other’s views, which being
tisiactorily given, he acquiesced with the &g
grace that his impatience at any delay in the,
progress would allow, with the consciousnes
however, that the disguise adopted at the
stance of the guide had undoubtedly been




B means of insuring their safety upon the unex-
1 jcted rencontre that had occured just before.
Argimou having provided for the security of
i lusfellow travellers, rejoined the French scout,
who conducted him beyond the thicket and
R ihrough a small wood from which they emerg-
¢l upon an open glade among the trees, where
% a piteous spectacle was beheld, furnishing 2
IR suiking commentary upon the horrorsof war.
§ There must have been, at least, seven hundred
persons gathered within the area, of cach sex
E and every age, exhibiting every grade of wretch-
b edness; irom forlorn sorrow to the depth- of
g extreme misery and want. Here, were mo-
j thers striving to afford their babes that nour-
R :shment and comfort which they wanted far

b more themselves. There were elder children,
clamouring for food, which no one had to of-
[ fer, yet still they cried on, the tyrant cravings
 of hunger disregarding utter impossiblities ;
ond, nigh at hand old helpless men, stricken
j toa second childhood by the event that had
@ Uefellen, lay moaning and wishing for death o
f release them from their woes, and mumbling
f that the grave was their only home now—the
§ peaceful, quiet grave! While some again, dis-
L tarbed the sanctity of grief with wild hysteri-
callaughter, more ullied to madness than mirth.
It was fearful to hear them mocking happiness
with shouts of glee and merry words, sound-
§ fol but hollow, such as men, reckless with de-
§ spair, put forth, the precursors of afailing brain
ora breaking heart. These went about among
| the rest, calling on their fellows to be mirth-
g iul, for they had no cares, no dwelling places
now but the woods—the brave old woads!—
Though there were others, strange to say, the
| sery converse of the last, for they were full of
tope, although half naked and nearl ystarved ;
these wovld whisper cheering words to less
irustful sufferers, telling them not to wee porbc
g castdown, for “lebon temps viendra,” and they
g would be happy then. But there were some, und
these alone carried arms, who sat stern and
slent with ther straw hats drawn down to
cover their hollow eyes, and their heads rest-
wg on ther clenched hands. These men
k never spoke nor answered a word, but sat
} bour after hour, sull and motionless, as if in
2lethnrgic trance, or as though they had becn
t petrified into stone; yet in their souls the shaft
| that wounded all, pierced decpest and rankled
j with the greatest bitterness; with the wath ering
| ¢ of their despair, was mingled the feverish
thrst, the insatiablo longing for revenge.

The Indian threw a troubled ook over the
mulutude, and his eye kindled with quick pas-
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sion, and his chest swelled with gathering
emotion, but he lingered not, as he passed on
to the further part of the open space, where
the blue smoke of several fires was visible
among the limbs of the dark trees. Here
were seated several hundred of his own nation,
men, womenand children, but a strange silence
was observed by the assemblage, and, as their
chief Sagamou stepped rapidly on towards a
temporary wigwam, which had been made be-
neath a beautiful sugar maple in the rear, no
sound of recognition escaped the group, though
many sad faces were turned upon him at his
approach. Gliding nowsciessly by, Argimou
entered the bough-thatched canopy, and seat-
ed himself, without saying a word, by the side
of a recumbent figure, enveloped in skins, and
stretched out upon a bed of fir in the centre,
azround which were gathered the prine'pal war-
riorsof the tribe.  The chiefasked no questions,
waited for no explanation—alt was told by the
melancholy spectacle before and around him.
The Anglasheou had triumphed ; the pleasant
hamlets of their Acadian brethren and hisswn
beloved village by the shotes of Baye Verte,
were destroyed, and their inhabitants driven
out, like wild beasts into the furest, in company
with his tribe, who had come here with their
Great Father—the old Tonga, that he might
dicin peace. This was the same ancient war-
rior who had officiated at the inaugurauon of
the Bashaba. When he saw the face of that
aged man, rigid, as if set in death; the eyes
closed as in slumber—the long white hair,
wreathed likea glory round the sunken cheeks ;
he almost repented baving given his hand in
friendship to one of the nation that had wrought
this great evil. It scemed at that moment, a
crime even deeper than ingratitude.

Shortly, old Tonea, whose senses were w rap-
ped in 2 dull stupor, such as sometimesis seen
toprecede the dissolution of the aged, appeared
to revive a little, for he began to murmur in-
distineily, hke a slecping child. The chief
bent down his car to listen, but he could not
disunguish the words uttered so feebly, there-
fore he said softly—* does my father speak 1
At the unusual sound, the old Indian opened
his eyes, but they were glazed, and incapable
of vision, for heimmecdiately closed them agam,
while he asked feintly—

“What voice troubles the dreams of Tonea,
as the breeze of summer among the dead au-
tumn leaves 7"

“Argimoun!” was the reply.

*“There were many warriors of that name,”
continued the old man, whose menory was
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wandering amid the confused recollection of
former years. ‘1 have heard my fathers tell
of one who led his warriors towards the frost
where they fought the Esquimeaux 'till the
snow was red as that berry which the pidgeons
love; but that was long before the Wennooch
cameover the salt lake from the sun-rising,
yer, many moons. Then there was Argimon,
the son of Sebatis; we were boys together,
and went out first with the Etchemins against
the Nehanticks, where we learned todraw the
bow and shout the war-whoop like warriors.
But the Black-Eagle died long ago, before my
foot was heavy or my hair grey. Who art
thou, with a name of strength and & voice of
other days?”’

“ Argimou, the son of Pansaway,” answered
the Sachem.

“Does the grave speak 7’ rejoined Tonea,
“they said the voung Bashaba perished in bat-
tle, -vhen the Wennooch were cvercom: by
the unjust Anglasheon, yet was he valiant, and
strong as a young moose, and pleasant to an
old man’s eye, but he too is gone.”

“A bird sang a false song into the ears of
my father; he was a prisoner among his ens-
Tnies, but they never saw his back, and so their
hearts softened—he is here.”

“Then drasv near unto me, my gon, that I
may bless the arm of the nation erc 1 depart,
{or the Great Spirit calls, and I must go.”

Argimou unmediately complied, by bending
reverently down, and placing the old man’s
hand upon his smooth head ; there itremained
for some time, while Tonea gradually sunk into
his former trance-like state, when it dropped
quietly down again at his side. Another long,
unbroken pause occurred, and the watchers
were doubtiful if the spirit still hingered in its
time-worn tenement, when the dying man,
after a few struegling gasps—again spoke, but
his voice was changed, and his features had
assamed a more unearthly hue and expression.

“My children, have the snows fallen ? for
Tonea is very cold, and itisdark—dark! But
that cannot be, for 1 remember, when we came
here the earth was green, an? tae sun brighter
and more piercing than the eyes of many
eagles—is it not s0?”

“Aly father is right,” repled & warrior.—
#The sugar-tree 18 covered with fresh leaves,
and they are glancing in the sunbeam.”

“Then where am I, and who are these near
me? my eve-lids are heavy with sleep.”

“My father is in the country of the Micmac,
and therr watriors are around him;” was the
seply.

“ Country !’ exclaimed the patriarch, with
wild vehemence, starting uwp with suddea
strength, and raising his bare, skinny arm 1o
give full emphasis to the prophetic tenour of
his words. * Children of the Micmac, listen
20 the voice of one who sees the dim clouds
rolled away from the secrets of the days tha
come. He tells youthat you have no country!
—nohunting grounds !—nohome! Thestran.
gets are as hungry as caterpillars, and numer.
ous as the salt-water sands. I see the Wep.
nooch hunted down like the deer; the hilisare
red with the flames of many villages; the by
canoes carry them away to grow sick and die
inastrangeland. The Micmac are very brave,.
1 have seen their warriors drive the Mohawk.
before them like a strong wind, making th:
bears growl ; but the thunder of the strangeris
like the Great Spirit’s voice when the storn
lightning kills. The red men must dgpau!!
the game vanishes—the trees fall; there are!
foot-prints on the graves of our fathers. Chix |
dren of the Micmac—break the bow—bury th:
hatchet, for I tell you that you have no cous-:
try! The White Gull* has flown over P

Awe-struck by the warning conveyed in i
voice, whose solemn tones seemed still to thrl
to their souls depths; the wild warrion
gazed upon the inspired speaker, es thoug
a spirit from the grave had come smongs
them. The eyes stanng widely at what thes
fully believed, some unearthly vision not pe-
mitted to their inexperienced view; the gous!
arm stretched out in prophetic fervour, i
ghastly faco with the long hair like moonlight
sircaming behind; these still chained thea
with the spell his words had woven, thougs
those lips were forever closcd. But see! \he!
arm slowly sinks—the rigid muscles relax-|
the body drops supinely back upon the cvex-|
areen couch. Though the eyes still glared,as}
if their latest faculty sufficed to paralyze thai
great nerves, and caased the hds to shnsi
spasmodically from their dilated otbs, yet whe:!
the mourners looked down upon the old max;!
they kaew that he was dead; and each felt u!
his heart, that a good spirit had taken its d&
parture from the dwellings of the Micmac. |

CHAPTER X. |

Txe chief, with a hand that trembled shight
ly with the excess of his emotion, closed the
eyes of the dead, and then—but not until thal
office had been periormed, exchanged a glane

* This epithet is agp}icd to the whites, i
the Micmacs, from their not confining thex
solves to any particular locality.
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bofintelligence with higfather, who sat directly
opposite, any atronger exhibition of natural
B(cling being stricily prohibited by the mourn-
fal occasion of their meeting. And now aloud
Ewaling and wild burst of lamentation was
peard from without, as the newsof their patri-
srch'sdeceuse spread rapidly among the throng-
fed 2ssemblage, manifesting a universal grief
fior the loss they had sustained ; for these sim-
ple people regarded old Toner as the father of
the nation, nor could the disseverment of the
Bnearest ties of kindred have been attended with
sronger evidence of aflection, than sn event
@ vhich they conceived 1o be the greatest calam-
ity that could have befallen the wibe. No,
J never more in the council hall will that vener-
J:ble, white-haired warrior str them with his
oguence, or instruct them with his wisdom.
f Never more in the * warm summer time,” will
Bbesit. as of yore, under the shadow of the
braad ok, and bless his children, dancing in
the calm twilight, or by the light of the silvery
fmoon; nor will they see him smile with the
foy of peace, as when the maidens would gather
wound, decking him with sweet flowers and
blfing up their voices 1n a song 1o his praise.—
Never more, when the snows fell, and the
cold air drove the hunters to the shelter of their
Bvizwams and the blazing fire, weuld they
flsten to Tonea as he rehearsed the legendary
Rizles of ancient times—the warlike deeds of
war ancestors, until each youth, roused at the
r:istion, longed to bz a man that he might
B orove hunself a warrior’s child ; and the maid
s were taught to choose husbands among
Fihe just 2nd brave, that they might be the mo-
ters of heroes.

These reflections forced the big tears from
gmany an iron-hearted warsior, who turned
k2ade that men might not see how weak grief
@ oould make 2n Indian brave; bet the women,
flessregardiul of appearances, let their tears flow
on without concealment or shame. Who says
Bibat an Indian does not weep? The white
N e, if he feigns not sorrow, is conscious of a
fi:cling which tells hura there is a sacrednessin
& woe that shuns observation as profenity, which
g <cks to hude itself from the eye of strangers
f=1th o show of dissembling, 2 hollow garni-
\are, often Jacerating tke torn heart it covers—
sach isan Indian's grief. Think you that cold
cindied look—that stern indifferenceof menner,
{is 2n evidence of apathy and ndocility? Ah!
Rhave we not often observed tha nativa turn &:-
lently away from the unseeling jest of thestran-
&1, with a curl of quiet scorn upon his lip?

ment, the sarcastic laugh which followed some
intrusion of white mer into their unpretending
abodes, treating the inmates as children, for-
sooth! with their arrogant condescension—
their unsolicited patronaze; and we have
blushed involuntarily for buman nature and our
countrymen. Go, spoiled child of fortune or
artificial habit, snap for a time the heavy chains
that bind you, with giant strength, to those
dens where men smile and cheat by rule
growing infamous in multitude. Go and look
upon the pure unhackr:ed face of nature; visit
the wigwam of the red-man, if you can find
one, and study, in their frugality aud content-
ment, & lesson of wisdom, more serviceable
than a volume of thread-bare precepts. Thero
will yo find en only pructical illustration of
that beautiful and true moral of the poet—
“Man wants but little here below,
Nor wanis that liutle long.”

When the first violence of their sorrow had
somewhat subsided, the chief drew his father
aside and acquainted him with the circumstan-
ces attending his capture; '0 all of which Pan-
saway listened with deep attention, until his
son came to mention the ambush at the bridge,
its siiccess, the grief of the Open- Heart—mean-
ing his preserver—with h:s offer o assist in
obtaining the release of the Sun-Beam ; when
the warrior uitered the usual expression of sur-
prise—“Ugh!” but said nothing. However,
when Argimou concluded by informing him
that two of his eneunies, the rathless destroy-
ers of his people, were within a short dic'ance,
he sterted up, half drawing the long knife at
his side, while a gleam of furious wrath darted
irom his swarthy face. But his kindling pas-
sion was restrained by the arm and gesture of
his son, who stond with fearless but reverential
dignmity before him, while he spoke thus:

“ Hear me, my fether ! Argimou has not
tho wisdom of his parent, nor is his heart as
strong; but the same rein that waters the oak
makesthe small plantgiad. Sodoesthe Great
Spirit shed the knowiedge of good equally upon
the grown man and the little child. The pale-
faces would, long ago, have dug the grave of
Argimou had not ons man with & generous
word saved his life, thut the son might look
upon his father’s face again, aad be happy.
That man is brave and withont deceit. For
his kindness, I call him Brother; for his vir-
wes— The open-heart! My father knows that
there ars good men among alil the red tribes,
and why may there not be a few also among
the Anglasheou? True, they are our ensmics

[Heve we not heard the contemptuons com-; and have done us much evil; but if be saw the
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Open-Herrt my father would say, this man is
no enemy. Therefore have I sworn, by the
spirits of the air, to be just and grateful to-
wards my brother; and perhaps my father
will also come, for we travel in an unknown
pail; but his memory never sleeps, nor are
his eyes dim—he can sce his way through the
Milicetejik country to the banks of the Ouan-
gondy, as wellas he can follow the broad road
that leads to the graves of the nation. Iknow
my father will come.”

Pansaway, while he listened to the artless
appea) of his son, was affected with various
emotions, altogether difierent from those which
had excited him at the avowai of Argimou’s
intercourse with his foes. The feelirgs of the
parent were awaken: d within, and as a flood
of tenderness poured ts softening t:fluence into
theIndian’s heart, ali his deep-grounded pre-
judices and antipathics were wearing imper-
eepibly away, as ice before a fervid stream.—
Furthermore, he was aware of a personal ob-
ject in the ready concurrence of his son, in a
project to penetrate into the territory of the
hostile Milicete, though the latter had not al-
iuded to it in any way; so that after ponder-
ing upon the subject fur some time, during
which, Argimou awaited anxiously for his
answer, heat length lifted up his head, and said,

“My son in young, but he has the wis-
dom of the cobeet * ; his words are very good.
His father will go and show him a flower that
grows by the river of meny waters.”

Pansaway smiled slightly, as he saw the
confusion of his son at the hint conveyed in
the latter portion of his reply, but Argimou
merely remarked—"it is good,” when both
rejoined their brethren, who were now pre-
paring the body of the deceased forits removzl
to the place of sepulture, in a distant part of
the country, being appropriated from time im-
memonial as the cemetry of the tribe.  After
making the necessary arrangements, and de-
puting a subordinate chie{ to officiate in his
stead, in the ceremonies to be observed on the
inhumation of the lamented Tonea's remains,
Argimon departed with his father, without ex-
citing either the questions or curiosity of his
people ; his own reasons being considered suf
ficient 10 authorize any apparentinconsistency
in his conduct. He tarried awkile among the
poor, helpless Acadians, telling them that the
Micmacs would assist in erecting huts for their
shelter, andbring them game for food ; mingling
words of encouragement with their “adicus,”

* Beaver.

‘not having as yet returned, there was a poss|

the two warriors left the melancholy spot an¢
came almost immediately, upon the advancing
strangers; Edward, whose patience had beey
completely exbaustec, having at the repeate]
suggestion of Dennit, at iast been prevald
upon to leave their hiding place, being deter.
mined to seek out thewr guide, at all hazards~
It was very fortunate that the rash attemy
met with almost instantaneous success, fo
had it been otherwise, it is very doubtf.) 5
even the influence of the chicf could have pre
vented their lives from falling a sacnifice toti
exasperated feclings of the peasantry, or i
fury of his own revengeful nation.

Hurrying away from the dangerous viciy,
Argimou esplained to Edward enough of th!
foregoing scene to account for his prolongs
absence, pointing out the valuable acqusi:
which the addition of Ins father would bey
their party, as he was familiar with every fo
of the region through which they would k)
obliged to pass. Edward, upon this, tumd
towards the strange warrior, and acquired 2
increase of confidence and satisfa~tion wha
he viewed his powerful frame, and bold, bz
raelancholy countenance; though Pansawy
returned not his scrutiny, but preserved
moody reserve, and scemed to regard the why
men with involuntary distrust. 'The mow
ments of the travellers were now dirccted wit
a greater degree of circumspection than at firg
as they were 1n the track of the war-pars|
from the neighbouring tribes, all of wha

bility of meeting with some of the straggles
on their journcy tc the west.
However, they relaxed not their pace throug
the entangled forests; Edwaid and his s
vant finding it rather difiicult to keep up wi
the rapid progress of the Indians, who, movi
without noise, and with the agility of wX
animals. over the trunks of dead trees, the hatt
hidden water courses and yielding swamp
afforded a stnk.ng contrast to theheavy trac;
and uncertain, and even painful footing of the]
less practised companions. It was with
sensation of relief, which, though mingled mt
shame, Edward could not help admitting
himself, that after a tedious march they &
rived at the bank of a river, near its mou
appearing to have forced its way through
lofty hill, which rose steep and bold on @
side, leaving an island in the muddle of
passage, and he abserved the Micmac+ to1hmo
off their burthens, asif to rest from further to
Dennis quickly followed their example, for
was no less wearied than his master, whd
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a5 surmised by the latter, from the numerous
ecrations that escaped him, whenever any
apediment occurred to obstruct their progress,
cbich impulsive ejaculations had beconie more
equent latterly, accompanied by a fearful
waching of branches, asif abuffalo were forcing
¢ difficult way through the thick underwood,
B sking so much noise that the careful foresters
W :ned their heads several times with an ex-
ressive  Ugh!’ 10 enjoin a greater degree of
wtion on the part of their unwieldy compa-
& on. But while Edward was in the act of
Breciing himself of his pack, Argimou, after
b hurried conversation with his father, in their
bxn language, silently left tie place, and dis-
ppeared among the willow bushes that grew
hthe edge of the river. Some time elapsed,
still there were no signs of his return,
BEdward was about to question the stern-look-
his Pansaway, who seated with folded arms
on the bank in front, seemed totally uncon-
ous of the presence of any human being but
mself, so little did he regard the strangers;
Bhen the young chief re-appeared paddling a

banoe with rapid sweeps towards them, from
B point of the stream above the place where

heywere.  Backing water gracefully, to check
s swift career, the arrowy bark floated mo-
linless beside the bank, and the Indian step-
F-d lightly on shore; another colioquy then
bk place between the father and son, during
hich the long drawn respiration and heaving

B

tevious exertions. In a few minutes they
smmenced depositing their guns and packs
thin the canoe, into which Pansaway step-
d carelessly, and peoising himself with much
e, walked along to the further end, where
2 seated himself upor Iis knees; while the
ief holding the other with one hand, beck-
asd the rest to follow, which, with sundry
sgvings and great difficulty, Edward ac-
mplished—but here a new impedinent arose.
he moment that a just perception of the In-
sas' intention had impressed itself upon the
Pederstanding of Dennis, yot would have
Iiagimed some hornble cbject had suddenly
Preasfixed his vision.  An expression of blank
Brazement and terror overspread his features,
Prbich were blanched to an unaccustomed tal-
pw hue, the ruby tin:s apparently chased
#way from his cheeks by the intensity of his
arm, tzking refuge at theend of a fungus-like
fose, where they burned with a condensed
pdiance, perfectly fearful 1o witness—whilein
R:plonng accents he muttered forth,
kO mother of heaven! is it thon, yer honor?

resst of the latter evinced the violence of his ]

I can’t—sure I can't; did'nt I thry wanst? an
a drownded man 1 was, afore ye cud say by
yer lave, or God save us. Didn‘t they rowl
an rowl the could wather an th’ life out o’me,
a’'most, afore they cud bring the sinsis back
agin? And, by the same token, I tuck a great
oath, says I—‘may the divil fire me, and may
I niver inter the gates o’ glory, if iver the likes
of Dennis Sherron puts a fut intil wan o’ that
same, any more.” An sure its a hagravation
of blissed providence—t is, for a christian man
to be a meddlin with what's only fit for wild
hathens an salvages, for doesn’t yer honor
know the ould jintleman helps them, and its
glad we might be ourselves, if we was out of
this, entirely, God presarve us!” and here the
speaker crossed himself devoutly.

But there was no time to waste in argument,
s that the objections of Dennis were over-
ruled in rather a summary wmanner, which
might be termed an application of the “argu-
‘menium ad hominem,” for, at a sign of hismas-
ter, the Indians laid violent hands upon him,
and, in a twinkling, he was laid like a log, at
the botton: of the cance, where fear of heing
upset, kept him perfectly still, though he gave
vent to his feelings by muttering occasionally
in a2n unknown language; while Argimou,
lacing one foot within the tottering fabric,
with the cther gave a strong push from the
bank, that sent them out into the middleof the
stream, then each scizing a paddle, applied
himself to his task, causing the canoe to shoot
swiftly along, while the broad blades dipped
clean into the calm water, leaving only a string
of hissing bubbles in their rear. Argimouthea
informed Edward, that, being desirous of short-
ening the route as much as possible, they had
determined to search for the means at a welt
known landing place near at hand, where the
Milicete war-partics generally left their canoes
previous to entering the territory of the Mic-
macs, and he had been successful, for though
further up the river than they usually landed,
after some search he had discovered twenty
cannes—describing the number by displaying
his open hands twice, from which he had ab-
stracted one of the best for his brother’s ser-
vice, and if he wished, he would teach him to
use 2 paddle like a red warrior, to which Ed-
ward willingly coasented, though his first at-
temps were rather awkward, ovcasioning sever-
al ominous lurches in the frail shallop, which
forced divers groans from poor Dennis, and
scraping the withe-bound gunwale with the
shaft of his paddle producing a dull grating
sound. But by imitating the method of the
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Indians he soon improved, and could not avmd
admiring their steady, harmonious movements.
Erect but supple, their fine firures were seen
to great advantage by the free play of their
arn.s and shoulders, as they cut into the clear
water with powerful strokes, sending them for-
ward at an exhilarating speed ; while, ever aud
anon, the oval paddle blades glanced for anin-
stant in the sunlight, and then disappesred in
the limpid element.

CHAPTER. Xi.

Ruvspine the island at the river's mouth,
they opened upon anextensive prospect of wa-
ter, which was broken into sharp wavesby the
influence of a strong breeze, over which their
little barik danced and bounded merrily “likea
thing of life,” every wavelet giving a thud, as
it struck againstitsthin sides. But while each
leap of the canoce gave the others a glow of
pleasure and excitement, poor Denniswasonly
conscious of thelatter feeling, and that amount-
ed to a pitch of agony; for there he lay, groan-
ing and perspiring like a squeezed sponge,
though he was sufficiently moistened by the
salt spray that occasionally greeted him from
the paddle of his master, or the cres: of an un-
ruly billow.

Coasting along the eastward shores of the
bay atits termination, the “zoyageurs” entered
8 spacicus estuary, called by the Indians Peti-
to Condac; but since then, better known by
the name of the Peticodiac; the expanse of
which was shadowed by the bold elevation of
its western banks, and beyond, the lofty ridge
of the Shepody mountain obscured the rays of
the now declining sun. Crossing over to the
left shore they glided into still water again, and
paddled on under the coot shade without a tno-
ment's relaxation. The Micmacs threw a
searching glance up the river, but nothing ap-
peared to create suspicion—all was still around.
No living thing was seen upon the unbroken
surface, save, occasionally, a fish leaping out
of its depths, leaving a rippling circle behind ;
and now and then a foon would appear, like 2
dark spotin the distance, but it dived instan-
taneously upon their approach, and reappearcd
far behind the canoe; while sometimes a soli-
tary duck would skim like an arrow along the
river, almost touching the water withitspoint-
ed rapid wing. Edward was gazing with sad-
ness upon the peaceful beauty of the scene
around, when a sudden exclamation of surprise
from Pansaway drew his atiention to a clayey
spot on the shore they were then passing, to
which the warrior pointed with his finger, as
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he rested onhis dnppmg paddle. A backwar
sweep of Argimou’s arm whirled the canoep
mediately toward the place; he also emmy,
the guttural “ Ggh !’ when he recogniseq d
object that had attracted the notice of his fathe
Quickly leaping on the strand, they bent theg
selves down in close examination of seven
footprints plainly distinguishable in the tens
cious soil ; among which were to be seen
deeper marks of a horse’s hoof. A bref s
vey sufficed to satisfy the sagzcious nat:ves,
Argimou, leading Edward to the place,
pointing beneath, said quietly :

“ The Sun-beam has passed here.”

“Halsitso?” replied Edward with em
tion, bhut adding in a tone of doubt—* Ha
know ye this T I see no marks by which the
traces can be distinguished from those of &
ordinary party.”

*Can a ved-man forget, or is a wane
blind 7’ replied the chief haughtily, rousuy
the want of confidence in his skiil, implieds
the question of the other; tha.( which nothy
could more easily pique the pride of an Inaﬁ
brave.

“Look, the Open-Heart has ¢yes, andhe
feel.  You see this mocassin tread? Wel,
it not very long; but that's no matter. §
the big toehow itsticks out beyond all theres!
meking the foot sharp, all one same like?
beak of a Milicetejik canoe, that's only fitf;
orching in calm rivers, while you see ali &
other marks he round hke a Micmac quden!
so he can hunt porpoise with in the salt waz
when the big waves boil, and he will be alw
dry. The first is Madokawando, the rest
his warriors. Does my brother see the pr
of iron mocassins? What animal is it
leaves them? yea, surely the daughter of
pale-faces has been here.”

If the lover was not thoroughly convin
by evidence, which to the acute perceptions
the hunters was clear as daylight—he
shortly undecoived, fora low call from
gimou’s father, vho had followed the trs
short distance through the trees, hrought t
quickly to hisside, wi >re the undubitabletr
of arecent bivouac were discovered, and
very scanty shelter of branches, under w
Clarence was rightly supposed to have slep:
presented to the eyes of the agitated lover!
the triumphant Argimou.

With uncontrollable emotion Edward th
himself upon the ground, watering with
tears the spot which was rendered sacted

% Canoe.
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him from having once sustuned the pressure
Bt lus beloved s Joud sobs shook s prosirate
B raine, and scomed asif almost rending lus dis-
ardered breast.

The stoical Indians behddd with unfugned
B curprise these demonstrations of grinf 1 the
Wldicr. Taught as they were from thar car-
lest years to cunceal all sigus and expressions
B of zuffering, as unworthy of a warrior, a feel-
oz of contcrapt, for what they deemed a re-
hprehensible weakness in the Englishman, rose
k. the minds of both ; which, however, in Argi-
mou at least, was soun softened by a touch of
k conpassion.
The reader can surmuse the source from
fuhence, as from a clear fountam, a sudden
Ssircam of pity gushed within the heart of the
Jehief. Had not that one cominon sentment
funconscionsly cereated, from the first, a hond
Bof sympathy between tlns rade forest chld,
and the polished, but pure nmunded stranger?

Wien the poignant sensibilitics of the lover
B od somewhat subsided, he noticed the many
B ndications of a tewnporary sojourn of those
holding captive the dear object of his thoughts
and atms, and®marked the direction of the route
i (he party had .aken, runmng, as i dud, along
the bank of the river, expressing, at the same
b ume, an carnest wish that they would pushon
1 pursuit without an mstant’s delay.
i Upon their return to the canoe they found
Dennis seated upon its edge, comfortably curl-
¥ o a cloud of white smoke from the corner of
ins mouth, for he had made shuft, with flint and
g sicel, 1o light his pipe—as great a curiosity as
ks owner, by the way~and seemed more re-
B conciled to lus fate. At that momcent ke had
finished tryving to settie with his conscience—
whether he was responsible, considering the
K crenmstances, for the infraction of his oath;
but being unable to arrive at any definite con-
duston i his mind, he did as otuacrs do on si-
milar occasions, dismissed the subject: bang
B nwardly resolved to consult the priest upon
R the first occaston that offered, as, doubtless, his
reverence would sctile the matier to lus satis-
f action.
Following the course of the river, they pro-
B elled their bark onward until they emerged
from the deep shadow of the hills; then cros-
j sng over to the castern side, the adventurcrs
landed at @ convenient spot near the junction
of a tributary stream ; for the sun had long
| 2, and a stror g current began to impede ther
§ frogress, as the tide was on its ebb.  Tafting
the canoe bodily from the water, the guides
made choice _())f a sccluded spat among the
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trees ; and kmdhng a fire, made preparations
for pasaing the might—the underwood bemg
clared away, the arms and other articles de-
posited m divers places nearat hand, and blan-
kets spread upon themossy ground.  Thelight
of the fire diflused a cheerful glow upon the
little cirele, tinging the foliage around, which
formed a natural bower above their heads; and
so calia and quiet was the evening air that not
a leaf was in motion, save, only, where the
heat and smoke, rushing upward, madc them
quiver asthey escaped into the pure atmosphere
beyond.  After partalung of a simple meal of
dried venison, prepared by the Indians, Ed-
ward strotched lnsfatngued himbs upon the soft
moss, and wrapping s cloak around lum was
soon buried in sleep; nor was Denms back-
ward in following lus example. But the for-
resters trimmed the fire and disposed themsel-
ves gravely by its side. Pansaway, filling a
tobacco bowl in the back of his war-hatchet,
hghted nwand drew several lgng whiffs fromits
hollow stem without speaking, he then handed
it to Argimon, who also pufied awhile, after
which he returned it again to his father. In
this manner the two-fold implement—cmble-
matic of peace or war, according to its uses—
was handed from one to theother three distinet
times, when the clder warrior, replenshing 1t
from his pouch, broke the siftnce by alluding
10 the objcct of their present journey ; and pro-
posing two different routes by which their pur-
nose could be eflected.  One by pursuing the
trail of Madokawando, which was the shor:iest
and would lead them directly to the banks of
the great river, where he knew the chief’s vil

lage 10 be situated.  The other was to follow
the Peticodiac to ns head waters, and from
thence cross over to the St. John ; a more cir-
cuitous yourney, but presenting less difficultios
than the first,as they would thusinsome mea

sure avoid the danger of mecting with war-par-
tes of the Milicete, and lessen the distance
they would have to travel on foat; which,
though hardly an object to them, would, never-
theless, be a great relief to the pale-faces, who,
as was cvident, were unused to the woods, and
unable te encounter its tols witl impunity.
The speaker avowed himself in favour of the
latter coursc, but desired his son to offer s
opinion on the subject, which hedid withmuch
deference, suggesting that the delay necessart-
Iy attendant upon their deviauvon from a direct
path to the sunsct, niore than counterbalanced
the objections to an overland passage; there-
fore, thongh he fully admitted the truth of what
his father bad said; and he was much wiser
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than himself, stitl he wasinclined towards their
adoption of the route first proposed.

When the young warrior had finished his
remarks, Pansaway quictly laid his tomahawk
down, and teking 2 burnt stick from the fire,
traced upon a piece of white birch bask, the
several courses of the Peticodiac and the St
John, with the lakes and tribmtary streams
lying intermediate. Then, with a slight em-
phasis in gesture and utterance, he pointed out
with his finger the several lines upon his rude,
but intelligible map; showing his son that the
deflection was not o great as he imagined.—
That the former river, though it appeared to
come from the frost, would soon turn in the
required direction, and so comiinue until near
its head, when it beat backward and termina-
ted in two small branches. Thst at its upper
curve, a short Lortage would carry them, if
requisite, at once into a broad-water that ran
into Ouangondy; but he proposed to take a
well known patg which would lead them soon-
er to the latter. ~ And, finally, he dwelt upon
the unpromising natre of the wide hilly tract
of country, covered withdense forests, through
which it was his son’s desire they should jour-
ney to the sunset.  Argimou, impressed with
the force of the arguments adduced against his
proposition, saw its inutility, and immediately
yiclded to the superior experience of his parent.
Confiding most implicitly in his knowiedge
and sagacity, he entrusted their further pro-
gress entirely to the management and guidance
of thelatter ; whereupon, Pansaway, apparent-
1y satisfied, drew his blanket over his shoul-
ders and laid dewn to repose, leaving the young
chief to watch over the security of the bivouac.

Edward awokie in the night rather suddenty,
for he dreamed that ke was strugzling with a
number of ficree savages whq held him down
with supcrhuman strength, while others were
dragging off Clareace into the thick woods,
that seemed 10 swallow her up forever from
his eyes; and, O God ! that dreagd shiiek again
piereed through his brain, yet be could not free
himself from the hands that held bun in their
grasp. Disturbed by the terrible intensity of
the vision, and that wild cry for help, Edward
for 2 moment, thought the fearful sound still
Lngered in hiscar, though hus eves were open,
and his senses perfeeily collecied.  Butall was
as lent as the grave, save the seething of 2
hzli-rotten log, on the fire, over which 2 few
distracted auts were manming with wild amta-
tion, as the heat drave them {rom their retreat
in IS interir, and gradaally encreached upon
ther only remaining place of refugs, unuithey

E—

fell, one by one into the smoky flames-

occasionally, a long, heavy breath from b
sleepers beside him. Beyond the fire, 2t

scarcely recognisable 1n the dim light, he o3
served the dark figure of Argimou, uprgh i
still and 1.'0tionless as the trees around. HJR

was about to speak to the Indian, when azafiis

the sound which had stariled him from sl
rang through theforest, arresting the faculty

speech, and causing his flesh to quiver, sow: |}

thrilling and unmazural it seemed. It wasr
like any thing he had ever heard, yet it 3

proeched nearer to the cry of a haman b
in torture, partaking the character of both
scream and 2 holloz, than zught that at w8
time, he could attribute it to; and R appearZ

10 15sue from the very heart of the foresi, et
ing zong the groves, and reverberating fi
the hills and projecting shores of the river.

In the mean time, Argimoun, observing
movement among the sleepers, turned 2
head towards the fire, and seeing the astons:
ment depicied in the face of Edward, his o
composed features relaxed in a smile as
said playfully—

“Does my brother know that voice 7

“It is some one in distyess,” replied
other, hurriedly, “let us haste to his del:

ance;’ 2nd the soldier wasin the ectof spryfi

ing upon hie feet, when the chicf approachsy
put his hand »pon his shoulder, and said—
“Stop! 1 will bring him to my brothu;
and placing his hands to his mouth, he gawe
long, clear cry, so perfectly resembling ¢

which be had heard, that Edward at first izji§

cied it 10 proceed from the same throat.
cffect was instantaneoss, for both Panse
and Decnuis bounded from the ground as
they had been shot through the heary, thoc
the former quickly recovered his com
afier 3 few explanatory words i the Inia
language, had been addressed 20 him by i
son, who motioned the hali-awakened Irs

o

man to make no noise, with which roquest 'y

fouad it exceedingly dificalt to comply; b
strangely puzzled 10 account for the unsesy
able uproar. Hark! anotacr repetition of &
same discordant scream, witn vatistions, ¢
trates, painfully, their cars; not as at

softened and indisunet from distance, but &
parently uttered from the very tres undes wind
they were gathered. Edward's eye ins

ively sought among its dark brenches for 3
cse—but in w2in. At that momeny, 3
twang of 2 bow-string was heard, and 2 b2

streak glanced upward among the leaves £

ket 0 O}

the place where the chief sat; o faint shesglE
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Bsllowed, and a bundle of feathers fell heavily
1the feet of Edward. The mystery was ex-
‘aned; for, gazing at him with closing eyes,
i beheld the quaint, venerable-looking faceof
i dsing oul.
A ©An troth, a ciever man he wor, thatgaveit
hion name,”’ remarked Dennis, “for devil 2
Brd ever owled the likes ur it afore, anny way,
g0 that’s the truth.”
R ifter this incident, Pansaway took hisson’s
iace 25 sentinel, in spiteof Edward’s entreaty
bat he himself should fulfil that duty, while
bs companions teposed. But they would not
pinit of any such thing, well knowing the
sizue of the Englishman, «nd the difficulty
K22 unused to their habits, wounld havein over-
poming the natural terdency to slecp. Ed-
d therefore resumed hisattitude of rest, but
osv thought chased away slumber from his
vehds.  How dissimilar were the relative posi-
pons of his nauive companions and himsel{.—
ere in the great wilds, where the knowledge
=d resources of civilized life were worthless
chafi, and he felt himself as a child en-
2vouring to read a book, of the charactersof
wich heis entirely ignorant; here were be-
s epparentdy as familar with the mysten-
s sacrets, the subule indications of nature’s
P-orkings in the wilderness, as the European
<h the principles of an art he practices;
wing forth wisdom from its original source,
odaring every material subservient to some
xfal purpose, and supplying those natural
ts which are essential to the comfort 2nd
Barrness of man, smply and efiectually. —
Fale to the creatares of civilization, the very
Boiccion of micans creates a muluphiaty of
esstes, and @ thought, as i haby, they
me aruficzal and depraved—mn “ict—merc
ety machmes.  The suted tastes crave for
beindulgence of unnatural luxuries to stimu-
=t thar exhausted powers, unhi the hydra
muluphied and nounshed by he fes-
= vitaled sysiem colls its srpeat folds
=rely withm thar vitals; and sarely, a so-
stcated moralids must evar aceompany
irez] abasemeni. So theught Edward,
2 we leave it totheunjrandiced phelasopher
e Soicrmine, not the justce of us arpuments,
the acwal desrec of thar general appl-ea-
3. Then hre tisiened, long and intently. 10
2wia] sullness of the surround:az woeds
:22ea only at umecs, by those ndehnable
3s prodaced by the creeking of ane wree
E1ast another—which so ofien startles one
the forest; though theze was not a breath
ot stmag. The wind seamed dead, and

night to sorrow for its departed moan. His
reflections naturally wandered from the deep
repose to the myriads of living things, hidden
beneath the leaves, or in the secret lairs, now
hushed and powerless by the spel! of slumber;
their natural fierceness rendered innocuous
by that best physician of the weary earth~—
sleep. Subdued by its potency, the grim bear
forgot his strength and his hunger--the fox
his crafi—the rabbit histimidity. Nostruggle
for life, no care for food ; there wasabriefltruce
between the robber and his prey; and Peace,
taking advantage of the temporary suspension
of that universal law, which, for some wise,
though mysterious purpose, has bequeathed
eternal strife and carnage 10 the world—stole
sofily down and pressed her lips npon the
aching brow and the wayward heart.

CHAPTER Xil

Witn the dawn they were up and moving,
for the boar of the tide was already msh\:ng
upward from the sea with great noise and im-
petuosity. Taking advantage of the rapid cur-
rent, they Isunched the canocand daried along
with swift speed up the nver; the shelving
mud banks of which were quickly d.sappeaning,
as the cncroaching flood poured 1n from 1ts
mouth, and filled its hall-cmpty bed. Ero
long, the correciness of PansaWay's observa-
tion was fully proved, for the sircam nade a
gradual bend teward the west. or. 2s he would
have significantly termned #, to the sunset; and
so they went on, hour after hour, uminterrupt-
¢d by simn or sound of any human heing.—
Once Edward ceased paddhing, and duwected
the attention of the faresiers to 2 low. dark
objcct moving slowly aloag the water. from a
distant pant above. But he was teld, that
what be fancied a canoe, was only the trank
of some tree. uptorn by the tempest, or decay-
od with age and washad from s place by the
freshet floods when the snows thaw., Some-
ume afterwards they came up with #, and as
the canoc shot past, it looked fike the blacken-
cd corpse of same dead dryvad of the woods.—
Its seragpy arms pretrading bare and lecafiess
from the mgant:c trunk. were deformed with
shreds and goumts of shmy swamp grass and
interiaced brambles, uprosted in its strugales
to ching 10 1ts morc congemial clement.  Ieap-
peared to have boen fioatiagabout for alenathy
persod. having altogether, 2 mast dreary, woe-
worn aspvct.  Argmmon velated that smome-
umes. by sach a tree grounding in shallow
parts, or becoming entanglzd wirh teckes or
rrosecung branches from the <hore. mulutades
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of other wind-falls are intercepted in their pas-
sage to the salt water, unti} the channe! 1s al-
together closed with organic remains, and in
this way many rivers become completely
choked in their upper courses, and thus con-
tinue impervious to the ¥ royegcur” for many
yeais, oftcniimes caunsing an inundation of the
surrouading country, uatil they are destreyed
by mcans of fire, ar same great storin or fresh-
2t bursts the barricade with tremendous foree,
leaving the meat-up waters again free.

‘The river became narrower as they advan-
ced, uniul it was altegether shaded by the
foliage of the heautiful birch and maple trees,
growing to the water's edge, and they glided
beneath a continuous bower, while the sunlisht
glanced like silver on the bresze-ruffied Icaves,
though they were themselves sheltered from
the heat of its midday beam. The wild grape
hung in geaceful festoons from the supporting
branches, intermingling and lost in the profose
verdure around; and, here and there,, some
half-hidden flower would woo the passing eye
with its contrasting tint, or peculiar formation.
And, oft tmes, the brief mournful call of a bird
weuld ccho an istant, ~meongz the leafy
arcades; and then the silence of the solitude
seemed never to have been broken by so clear
and musical a sound.

Atlenzth, as the chbing tide prevenzed them
from meking any funhcr progress without
consderable difiiculty, they landed, and shoul-
denng the canoe, the travellers followed the

2nk of the niver for many miles.  With much
case the Indans carried their burthen, which
wwas at last deposited in a smail gully, ovar-
grown with willows, and carcfully concealed,
:n case they should require its services there-
after.

Hure 3 test was made,
froshed themselvez

mMALE2 1A,

and the party re-
with a hearty meai of
after which, a short consuliation
was hold by Folward and hisgeides; the latter
expluma~ the course they docined it most pru-
deat v Pl herr passage through the
ikicers country, oa the bardersof which they
mw wore. Edward, as may be supposcd,
was maly U willing v caneur in thar views,
beny Wit aware of his own mcapability
ofjrleas aa it s it to his useal
sphare Dol aee. He meredyurned them
1o male B ranecessary ddlay—fora focdmgof
restlivey v ha n%en possession of his mind,
aud- v G atnaekiespred with whick they
kal tranell-L ot nia, appeared slow and tor-
WNNT W s Tinees e doemed compathle
vl i wiher, Senztlung scemed (o gnaw

facessantly within, and would not give hin.
moment’s Test or case, unless he were o
stantly in moton. Strapping on their packs
they proceeded on with increased caution, a;
was thought probable there might be sorays
the Milicete encamped thercabouts, for the pre
pose of fishing, the river being a favourite 5
sort at that scason. Ilowever, though ihy
passed several fresh traces of their Sires 2
wigwams, they met with no hinderance to th:;
progress. Deviating from the bank of ther
ver, near its upper bend, they plunged diveets
westward through the forest, and arrived -
the evening at a small spring; from whe
when Pansaway had cleared away a thick ca
of dead leaves that coneealed it, a clear, cu
strecam welled out of the rocky ground =
lost itself in the moss that fringed its borée
like a carpetof richest green.  TheIndiantc
down and took a long draught, smiling asi
beheld his stern features reflected, mifror-the
in its dark depth. Buot the expression sox
changed to sadness, when he remembered 1
long years that had passed since he last 3
his face in that spring; and he traced thechs=
@cs time had made uponits lincaments, bntéz
them to be far less than the scars vicssid
had graven upon his heart. |
They speat that night under the beech Lar
which grew plentifully around Jhenatural f..,;{
tain, and Edward berehis portion of wateh=;
bdng rcheved towards morning by Denmis.
rial.  But, alas! for the competency of humz
rcsolw, when asrayed agrinst the streng {2
tress of disposition or confirmed habit; heks
awake bravely for a ceriain period, cquva
to the time geacrally allotted a sentry, by @
rales of military  service, for quict meditaue
or to give him an appetite for slecp, erea s
cnahles him totest the virtue of the expermal
—afier which, focling rather drowsy and o
camiartadly, 3 sound mizht have been
similar ta that produced by the sudden cxts
n of a cork, followdd immediately by
hackward inelination of his hcad and should
twwards the stars, at which he eppeured 1d
mazing through a shart teleseape, untl. o5
rently saiisfied with his astronamical ohs
tion, he recovered his former position, and Iz
g his pipe, Tubbod his cyes with the ledk!
hishand. looking quite briak ami wakeful o
teTing. at the Same tme, something alesi
impessiidlity of eatchine a weazed asdaq ¢
Denmis Suerron. How long an nnpanzia
server wauld have coneidered, as qust a el
panern ietween the two ammals. we 25
sav, but the fzet 15 meontestable. that we




THE ATTARANTE,

205

raimou awoke, it was broad day-break, and
anis was fast asleep ; emitting, throagh his
B.osc and 1mouth, sounds similar 10 a saw and
byo working for a wager, and his pipe was still
IE-luiched between his tecth, though it had long
fupired 3 yet, nevertheless, he gave ita hard
% now and then, in his sleep, asif he were
¥aoking ina dream—and when the chicl shook
.0 by the shoulder, he mumbled indistinetly,
E. cyard torn out!” and “weasdls be d4——d1!”
8 There would be litile to interest the reader,
B dwelhing upon the severalincidentsthat ren-
b2.rd the day’s journcy less irksome than it
auld otherwise have been. Edward bekeld,
Buith 2stonishment, the extraordinary growth
sch vegetation acquired in those solitudes;
he great girth of some trees, the wire-drawn
hetzht of others, as if in the coustant effort 10
cach the air and light, above the gloomy and
gowded space. Their lower branches were
Bscar and briule, snapping at a touch; but their
Jlcaf-crowned tops waved, like feathery plumes,
‘nthe breeze that played over the forest, though
Robreath disturbed the indefinable sullness be-
neath, nor was there aught to indicate us cxis-
ence, but 2 constant sound, like the roar of
J:mt2icd waters.  Henoliced 2lso many strange
fraks of nature, such as trees and branches
ixsted and bentin every vancty of unusual
pxtare, and bulged out in cnormous tumefac-
tms, 2s if endenvounng to get nid of the ex-
tess of nutniton; while, projeciing horizontal-
Is from tiic huge bales, broad funguses were
oen, spreading thar lobes and lobules, one
ot the ather, of various and brlliant colours.
Now and then oo reaching some lofty ridge,
@ &~ cve contd range over miles of hull and val-
k. 2ll covered with the thick, internnnablefo-
resl. It was magaificent to see the different
shades produced by the peenlar nature of the
Uxs, oF tac Mterveniion of a clond, as it sail-
£ od overhend, obscaring the sun's rays which
2eae with mercased brilhancy upon other
B paris of the prospect; and all wasin moton.
The troes waved and bowed emedully to the
¥ warm brecze, as it swept along the hell sdes,

o\,

l (o moan of the homeless wiad.

indescribzble confusion around. Over these
wind-falls, a1 the cxpense of several bruises,
the whne men toiied painfully, but the agile In-
dians leaped in their moccasins from trunk to
trunk, with the lichtness of squirrels, poising
themselves graccfully as they stepped along
the dippery bndges; sometimes high aboveihe
heads of their companions. By the time this
impediment was overcome, Edward and his
servant were completely tired out, so that they
were obiiged o halt.  Meanwhile, some wild
prdgcons, which were very numerons there-
abouts, almost darkening the air as they fiew
over in large flocks, had been struck by the ne-
ver-faiiing arrow of Argimou—who forbore to
use his gun, as he was fearful of alarming some
straggling party of Milicete that might be in
the vicinity. Thesebeing soon denuded of their
feathers, were split apen and roasted, affording
a dudightful repast o the wearied ravellers.
Indeed, the sizht cven made an old, hungry
woodpecker's mouth water, who was clawing
up the side of a bollow irec, hard by: and,
forthwith, he commicnced tapping away furi-
ously with his bill, in search of live ants, which
were bolted raw—he holding in thorough con-
temptall colinary processes whatsocver. Re-
freshed by the savoury food, Edward £l into
acontemplative mood, to which, m fact, he was
rather prone, as the reader may havediscovered
ere this. A< the Micmacs were Snishing their
frugal mceal, he thought how hitle, afier all, the
luxurics, the advantages of a avilized state of
society, were capable of amcliorating the mo-
ralor ~hysical condiionof man.  What bene-
fit had ant and intclectual culture, afier the
lapsc of thousands of ycars, conferred upon
his natian that these sumple clildren of Nature
d:d nat teceive from their mather's hand, un-
solicitcd 7 His belief in the progressive mm-
provement of the human race was shaken, as
the Jamentable truth forced nscdf vpon his un-
derstanding. that mankind seemed to have jour-
nicd further from the ekt as they devatd
fram the plain hatits and principles of the pri-
muve azes. Was there want and woc and

sssag the folipe ke arecn waves; and over | enpphng discase 2moag the haunts of luxury
L mapeenic scene the vison wandered i an jand wealth ? Here i the rude forests he be-
f ccsizey of dedizht, whule the soul St awed by
s mtense solitnde—for there were no traces o
rzaorany Lving Unnginats beautiul reraats, | Haw among men untesiriacd by penal codes,
=2 no souads were heard @ break the cernal | or chuins o strong duiizcons, were to befound
sdinass, but the occaswnal note of a turd, or :

held plenty, chevtfuiness, and frames untainted
by the cncrvaunz maladics of the Old World.

the most uathinclin? virtue; the Jomenisof a
beautful pllosophy: @ moralty that would

Atone tme they wore entanzled among the | put tashame that Guna o arcumstance. which
wallenng remams of a0 anexent arove. proe- |in cties ke s shahrr undes the natax, as thosgh
maicd by somc dovestatng storm, and piled m Lhypocnay coald decave hraven with the rame
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facility thatit mocketh man! Did the bigoted
{ollowers of a gloomy creed pay their blind
vows at the altar of an carihly idol, in mistake
for the divinity 7 here, i these deep, solenn
shades was a wemplo ““not made with hands ;"
where “even the green leaves scemed stirred
with prayer,” the soul turned irresistibly to
the worship of the true and only God. And
here the poor Indian lifts up his vorcein earnest
gratitude 10 the Great Spirit—the author of all
blessings—10 him who sends the summer to
melt the snows, to ill the desert places with
the song of birds, the track of wild game ;—
whose voice is heard in the thunder—whose
power is made manifest i the storm. And
why should his prayer be rejected and the white
man’s heard? Here were no fawning syco-
phants, no slanderers of their ncighbours, no
smiling faces with false hearts, no robbers in
the garb of honesty, no nizgards that would
grasp the accursed gold and see their brethren
starve. When men met in the wilderngss it
wasas sincere friends, or open, deterined foes.

“0! worse thanablood v hand is a hard heart ™

Reflecting somewhat thus, ujron the charac-
ter of those natons, deromunated savage—
thereby, as with a sweeping censure, excluding
them from the pale of human sympathy or as-
sociation, he reverted to thosc ancient tribes
that have become bywords for virtue, bravery,
and all those qualities which make one people
greater than another, by rules drawn from
those subtile truths taught them through deep
observation of the nawral and moral world ;
subduing by the force of the indomiiable will,
the weaknesses atiendant upon humanity, un-
ul thar very children became heroes.  And he
discovered a great resemblance between these
remarkable people and the hunters of the new
world.

With recruited streagth the party pushed on,
cressing a river, near its source, which appear-
cd 10 flow northward, but Pansaway—whose
seserve had gradually worn off, as he became
more accusiomed to the presence of the stran-
gors, and nmparted much mformation to Ed-
ward, relating 10 the country through which
they were wravelhing, though he spoke the
Freach *“patois™ mnuch icss fluends than his
son—informed him that after ore day’s jour-
ney, it turned o the sunset, and grew very
broad before it joined Ouangondy, near its
Junction with the salt water, and iss name was
Kennebeckasis; furibermore, at its mowh was
situated the Milicete village, where, doubiless,
they would £nd the onc they sought.  Sumu-

—
lated by this intelligence, Edward forgot t;
fatigue, and, increasing s exertions, they g
rived at nightfall on the banks of a Seeon
river near a lake, from which it seemed 1o tak
its origin.

Here they made their bivouae, and the s
diers, completely worn out by their day
tramp, were glad to cast themselves on 1
soft ground, decming it the most luxuras
couch they cver rested upon, nor was it lo
cre they were both immersed in the oblivion
sleep. But as for the Indians, their toug
sinews and hardened, compact frames appear
cd incapable of weariness. Lighting their pipt
they extinguished the fire, and conversed 15
gether beneath the hight of the rising mom
now nearly full, sailing in a misty sea of ligi
clouds, subduing without rendering altogetha
obscure, its rays. The wippoorwill utterd
incessantly, 1ts triple call 10 the night; not 3
sorrow, but rather as if, like some great ki
rejoicing in his solitude, it strove to £l i
whole voiccless ferest with its unaccompann!i
song. ]

The old warrior was occupicd in 2 manza
which aboveall things an Indian loves, namer,
recalling the tradions handed down by hs
fathers, from the carliest times, which are per-
petuated with wonderful fidelity, by oral trans
mission alone. Then is it, that these singula
people are cnabled to indulge largely, in thes
talents for oratory and metaphor, which aress
peculiarly the g@ifts of the red man.

Pansaway, as they procceded on a journer.
every step of which reminded him of some pze
scene, had become more zbsorbed as it wae
mn the recollecuons of a former period of ks
life. At the present moment, however, histe
flecuons were decp in the perusal of an ci:
legend that had been lving carefully preserves
like a scroll, in his memory since he was i
child, and only required 2 moment's absirac
ton of thought to render its characters as d:=
tinct and legible as when they were first 1w
pressed upon its tenacious page. At lengthk
laid bz %0-1ma-gan down, and raising ius ngs:
arm mpressively, said 1o the aitenuve chief 2
follows,

“The srick-quill-yelca » tells Wis tale in the
beam of the round moon, but Pansaway w.
tead 2 bcit by the hight of umes that are gow.
Liren, my son! 1o thy father's words, that
wien he gocs henee they may not be forgotie
kke a coward’s deeds. They are the wordt
thy sires have spoken—the deeds they hawe

* Wippoorwiil.
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R:one! Iam the son of Natanis, whose father
gros Sabatis, a just man and a famous warrior
bhiat lived when the great Mambertou was
fashaba of the Micmacs; about the time that
W pole-faces first came from the great water,
svond the sunrise, *o the red man’s country,
End asked a little ground to build their huts
heod plant corn; for they said they were sick
Bath their long journey on the salt water, and
fory hungry.  So the Sagamou’s heart grew
beaofi to the strangers, and he gave them land,
nd when they would have all perished—for
e snows were deep and very cold, the Mic-
Ensc brought them food from the forest, and
preserved them from death. When the thaw
ame, Many more war canoes with great eagle-
Bwings whiter than the gull's, and filled with
Evarriors, flew over with the wind, from that
E-oknown country ; and the Sagamon wonaer-
Bl that they should wander so far to see a
tcrange land, and what they wanted of the
roor Indian—for he had only the skinsof wild
mals—his stone arrow—his strong heart—
£hs fathers’ graves; but these strangers were
Erch and powerfui with precious ornamentsand
dothes that the squaws love, and they used
the Great Spirit’s thunder in battle.  Yetthey
Bd they only came 1o see their brothers, the
E\icmacs, and smoke peace with them, and the
Sagamou wondered, for he had never heard
s fathers tell of this nation, nor was there
any belt that preserved their name or their
Bincndship.  But they were very pezceful and
B -encrous, and built a fort, and armed it with
fihe oreat thunder.  But the Micmacs werenot
Bofraid, for they were brave and numerous,
Bhaving just returned from the frost, afier fight-
hing the Esquimecaux for many moons. But
the hatchet was still unburied; the marriage
 song unsung.

E “Listen, O my son! to the words thy fathers
§ bave spoken—to the deeds they have done!
#Who can count the green, salt waves? The
e haits of the head who has numbered? Such
i were the tribes of the sunrise—such were the
great Abenaci! Thick as the quills of the mat-
f to-wess,® were theirarrows; their arms, as the
 whithwind, strong. When the fierce cagle
f sceamed, they laughed; they jeored when the
sormhowled! Yea, louder than many cagles,
ot the north wind's voice, was the sound of
E their war-cry ;—when they whooped theblack

bears trembled !

§ " But why are the tribes gathering? Why
sthebow strung? Becawse the war-path is

* Porcupine.

open, and 1t leads to the country of the Armou-
chequois.t Over the broad sky thereare clouds_
On the salt lake there are waves; and red as
the blood we must shed, are the streaks that
the sun-sat leaves.

“The white foam dashesin the roaring wind.
The keen lightning quivers. The rocks and
the hills are shaken! Yet in the storm, and
the thunder, and the darkness, went Mamber-
tou and his warriors, from the Micmac coun
try to the tribe of the Ouangondy. Their
course was known by the stars. By the great
northern bear were they guided; they were
lighted by the pale fires of the north.

tPenl Atteou came with the Mareachite waz-
riors, and Toquelmut, the fierce eyed, with his
Terratines--wild as the carriboo, and as swifs:
light as the birds of the aur. Like the fins of
the sea-dog—like the roll of the black po:x-
poise, was the dip of countless paddlesin the
wave of the great-water. Green as the leaves
on the tree, or the grass of summer, was the
path in which they travelled.

“The rivers came down with the red menin
swarms. From the Passamaquoddy, the Pe-
nobscot, the Kennebis, and their thousand isles
came war-partics. Their faces were terrible
with war-paint, and when they shouted their
battle-song the strong winds grew still! Lis-
ten, O, my son! to the words thy fathers have
spoken—to the deeds they have done!

“There remained not one wigwam in the
country of thc Armouchequois! The tribes
of the sunrise came, like a fire in the forest,
and consumed them, root and brench. Their
villages were made desolaie by thestorm.  The
owi screeched in their lone council-hall! In
the grovelay their dead; unburied.  The snows
made them a pale grave, and thar spirits were
glad; but, when the thaw came, their ghosts
lamented over theuncovered bones! The woll
picked them clean ; in the wind and rain were
they whitened.  What will their children say,
when they are asked for their fathers® graves?
They are a dishonoured people! Like a red
man’s hair are the long black weeds, where
the salt waters come andgo.  The whitefoam
licks therocks and plays with their floating
scalps, like the locks of a drowning man;; while
the white~gull shricks, and the cold waves
moan.

“In the san,in themoonlight, in the storm:
by the rocks, by the isles, by the great moun-
tain, the tribes returned to the morning. In

.t A numerous and powerful afxeoplc, inhabit-
1Cn§ dﬁ)w country near Cape Malabarre—(Capo
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Joy, and in grief they ecame.  Over the foe they
had triumphed : over their dead warriors they
mourned. Inskinsof thedark otter were they
wrapped, in skins of the precious beaver. They
must rest in a cedar grave, by the bones of
their fmthers.  Canthey sleepinastrangeland?
Their spirits glide in the evening track—in the
trail of the red sun they follow. They go to
the hunting grounds of the just, with the foe-
man’s scalp and the brave man’s spear!

“ By the Kennchis, the Penobscot, the tribes
returned to their homes, by the branching Pis-
cataqua. From the isles of the Passamaquod
to the rushing Ounangondy, there was a sound
of joy, there were songs of rejoicing warriors.

“But Mamberton went on to the morning,
over the blue waves.  Between the Etcheniins
and the Sourquois the salt-water rolls. He
contes to drink the fresh rivers, like a thirsty
man. He comes and goes with a sun, and
swells very large in the light of the bright,
round moon. Beyond the big-drink was the
Micmac country; it looked the same like a
bank of grey smoke—bodiless and dim.—
Why should a Micinac fear the thick mist, or
the howling storm? Is he not the hunter of
thesalt-water? Ishe not born withinitsroar?

“In the mountain, where the ice never melts,
where the salt mist curls. I the green val-
lies, by the rivers of the moose and bear, there
do our warriors dance—there is the pipe hzht-
ed! The wampum is woven—the scalps are
dried—the hatchet is buried! The braves rest
in the shade and tell their deeds.  Thechildren
listen and burn—the maidens turn palc with
fear. The father’s place is empty no longer
in lus wigwam, or by the council fire of the
nuation.

* And Mamberton made a strong fricndship
with the Hennooch ; its chain shall never grow
rusty! The old bashaba and the pale faced
chicef were like brothers w their love. In his
erms Mambertou died. A warrior may be
brave, but he cannot live for ever.  Who, hike
the white-haired Mambertou, has seen twelve
hundred moons nise 7 You might count their
number in the scars upon s breast! His
name could never die!

¢ Such is the story of Mambertou, when he
weat with the tribes of the sunrise to fight the
Armouchequois, in ancient times.  Such, my
son, are the words thy fathers have spoken—
the decds they have done!™

Pansaway ceased, but his chest still swelled
with proud emotion which the relation of this
tradition had awakencd; and Ins dark eye
glcamned, bright and picrcing in the moonlight.

While the attitude of the chicf resembled thy
of a wild cat, cre it makes its deadly spring;
much was lus ficrcengss roused by the w
legend of his father. Grasping, with iy
clutch, the long knife 2t his side, he appear
upon the point of pealing forth the dread wh
from his parted lips.  When he had recove,
sufficient composure to speak, he sa:d w;
emphasis—
“Ugh! Mambertou was a great warnor!
“Ay,” replied Pansaway—*“ many timesiz
the axe been sharpencd, the war-song sungz-
Many times has the Micmac bent his b
against the light-haired stranger, whois greg
as the blue-eyed pedge-a-wray . Many tms
has the earth drunk blood. Yet never sima
that time has such a warrior been seen amey|
the hunters of the Micmac.  But why shos
I—a hamble man, try to brighten the namea
the great Mamberton? Who has not heardd
his deceds? Who has nct scen his grave
The old Indian having concluded his stoy
laid himself down quietly to sleep, while Atz
mou kept watch until midnight.
At that time, Edward—as he had previous)
desired, was awakened by the chief who relzf
quished his duty to the soldicr, and sought b
own scanty portion of Test, though not umi
with habitual caution, he had placed his car
bine at lus side ready for insiant use, in case
sudden alarm, for between the place where k
lay and the sloping bank of the river, wis
only a few thin bushes, through the stems ¢
which glistened the broken, shallow water.
Hour after hour, the soldier sat at his pes
thinking of her and his distant home, withe|
a whisper to break the current of his revensy)
except the murmur of the adjacent river, as:|
laved the bank, or was parted by the 7ok
impediments ia its course; cven the loats
wippoorwill had long since ceased its sang.-
‘Then he imagined that many persons wes
near him, and that they were speaking—¥
could even hear distinctly the words thiey &
tered; but strange to say, although taey
sembled in garb and features, the Indians wi
whom he jonrmed, yet he knew them to bebs
friends, for they spoke of old events that ax
happened, and called him by name. Starix
up, all at once, he could searcely believeat firs]
that he had been dreaming ; but all was st”
and quict as usual. Angry with himself, the
he should have allowed sleep to overtake iz
he determined to be more watchfui, and to cw
a disagreeable heaviness in hiseyelids—treacs
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ougexperiment—hecommenced connting the
1ars, that were becoming more visible in the
orth-cast as the moomleclined.  This, at first,
med very casy, but their scintillation soon
nfused his sight, and finally, they appeared
cuntless, and then—but he thought it quite
atural—they performed a dance, in imitation
f the gnats he had noticed that afternoon,
mbolling in 2 shady nouk, by the river side.
hat was the last thing he remembered.
(70 be continued.)

9B G-
Written for the Amaranth.

THE MOTHER’'S PRATER.

av slumber, my child, is calm and sull,

o1 thou ne’er hast had one dream of iil;
nd oh ! may thy sleep be always hght,

As now it comes o’er thy hours bright.

'et, woman'’s fate is often wild,

And her ot is over thee, my child ;—
atmay He who makes the carth lus care,
isten 10 thy Mother’s Prayer.

ask not for curls of sunny hair,

» float above thy forchead fair—

ask not for deeply radiant eyes,

e the deep rich blue of Italian skies:
ot oh ! may God thy spirit bless,

Vith the beauteous light of Huliness.

ask for thee onc brilliant gem,

ut the treasures of the carth, I sk not them;
Vot for thee may the rubies shie,

vor the diamonds glow in Golcos.da's mine;
Nor the emeralds lic all clear and coul

n the lonely caves of Istamboul;—

he one pure pearl of Truth I prize,

Oh! may He shew thee where it hes.

125k noy for robes of inwoven gold,

To deck thy form with their costly fold; -~
Iack not for richly waving plumes,

From the distant land of the wild simoous:
Bat ok ! may God thy deeds still bless
With the garments fair of Rightcousness

1ask not for thy name to trace

The noblest line of a noble race—

Bat may’st thou know the blessed fame,

To bear an humble Christian’s name'!

Long Creck, June. Esy.
@ B8~

Ix forming a jndgment, lay your hearts voud

of fore-taken opinions : clse, whatsoeverisdone

or s2id, will be measured by a wrong rule, bke

them who have the jaundice, 1o whom cvery

TRUE NOBILITY;
OR, THE BLACKSMITH'S DAUGHTER.

“This is the prettiest low-born lass that e’er
Ran on the greensward.”

“Wewr, well, mon ami, Uwill not argue the
pomt with you; as an American yon are nght
in holding such a behef; but you must still
allow me to think that there 1s something not
to be despised in ancient and honourable de-
scent. I cannot but believe that the descend-
ant of those who for generauons have been
ennobled by lofty deeds of high emprise, will
be more hkely to perform magnanimous ac-
tions than the son of the humble plebeian.”

“You agrec with me precisely, Henri; but
we differ in terms. T assert that the children
of a family which can look back with honest
pride to deeds of integrity and uprightness, of
virtne and heroism, are the true scions of
nobility ; for their patent bears the signet of
an Almighty hand.”

“Then the son of an honest blacksmith
ought to be as proud of his birth as the heir of
a Montmorenc: or a Conde: s that your
opinion 7"

“Something very hke it, I confess, Henn;
what was the origin of the nobles of the old
world? Rapine and violence gave them their
heritage of broad lands, while servile submis-
sion 10 2 monarch, or perhaps treachery to lus
enemy, was often the price paid for their sound-
ing ritles. Had they been canobled for their
virtues, Henri, and had they tronsmivted these,
together with their proud names, through sue-
ceeding generations, then well might their de-
seendants have gloried in their birth ; but sure-
ly you nced not be. reminded of the black cata-
logue of crime winch might be appended to
every gencalogical chartin ‘merme England,’
no less than in your ‘grande nation 7 ”

“J won't quarrel with you about it, Frank;
but 1 shall never become a convert to your
doctrine; perhaps I am too decply infected
with such prejudices, but they were a part of
my lawful heritage.”

«] know it, Henri, the blood of one of the
noblest fanulics of France runs in your vems,
and the only wonder s, that under such cir-
cumstances you shonld possess so much true
nobility.”

*What do you mean "

“} am surprised that you did not follow the
cxample of most hranches of a noble stock,
and make the fame of your ancestors a hcense

thing appcarc:;h yellow.—Sir P. Sidney.

for your own worthlessness.™
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“Frank, you are incorrigible,” said Ienri,
laughing ; “according to your creed I ought
to rank you, who possess so many estimable
qualities, among the lowest of the low.”

“Place me in what situation you choosc,
Henri, so long as you find no cause for de-
spising me.  But you mistake; I do not think
nobility of soul incompatible with nobility of
birth; I only mean to assert that heroic deeds
are more frequently performed by men in a
lowly than in an exalted staticn, for the latter
have an inheritance of fame, and are too often
content te use it to its last grain, without ad-
ding anything to it for the next gencration.”

“Y should hike to see your father, Frank.”

*“You shall be gratified if you choose to ac-
company me home in the spring; but, in what
station do you expect to find him 7

“IfT must judge by your theory, I should
say he is some humble artisan, but I know
better than to believe such a thing; I suppose
he is one of the aristocracy or your republican
country, living in the most independent of all
modes, asa gentleman farmer, and 1 shouid
not be surprised if he had carcfully preserved
& box of old papers, which enabled him to
trace his descent from some Englis™ yeoman
of the time of the eighth Harry.”

“You never were more mistaken in your
life.”

“Well, don’t teli me anything about him;
I mean to go and sce for myself, but no one
shall persuade me that vou could derive from
any mean parentage the chivalrous sentiments
which led yeu to save my life at the risk of
your own.”

“Pshaw, I wish yon would not think so
much of a trifling service.”

“You may underrate your disinterestedness
as much as you please, butif any onc clsc were
0 tell me that the man who bound his own
life-preserver on a sick stranger, when the
black waters were yawning to devour him,
had performed only a trifling service, I think
he would find a little of the spirit of my an-
cestors in my reply.”

The speakers who thus discussed points of
honour while they puffed the fragrant smoke
from their “Habanas,” were Henri de Valence,

a young West-Indian of large fortune, and his
friend Frank Weston, who had left his native
village to seck wealth in New Orleans, that
Eldorado of ali who can resist moschetoes and
yellow fever. They had met as strangers on
board a Mississippi stcamer, when Henr! was
suffering from the feebleness attendant upon a

destination, the boat was snagged, and 1
passengers were i the most unmnent dange,
when Frank, seving thepalld stranger at |,
side, quictly took ofl his life-preserver, saying
“I am strong’and can swim, but you arc y
terly helpless, take this and save yoursdf. -
The opportune arrival of a steamer rescuy
them, after an exposure of some hours 1o 1,
most imminent danger; but Henri never for.
got the Leroic act of his new friend. Wl i
warm-hcartedness of his age and clime, he 2.
tached himsc s closcly to Frank, and even
solved to accompany him to his native hom
rathier than yart with him for a whole scason|

The first soring buds were unfolding the
soft grzen to hie warm gales, when the frieney
sct out on their northern journey. Henri wy
charmed with everything he saw m natr]
though strongly disposed to fin.: amusements|
some very natural traits of individual chare
ter.  The bold and magnificent scenery of oz
beautiful land excited his enthusiastic admr]
tion, while his prejudices were sadly shocse
at some occasional glimpses of American |
By the time he arrived at New-York, he
more deeply confirined in his 1deas of the 2
vantage of high birth, and as he contrasted
quict gentlemanly dcportment of Frank, v
the coarse manncrs of some of their traveltiy
companions, he could not help congratulatn
himself on having found a friend among 1
better class of our plebeian citizens.

It was late in the afternoon of one of theg
baimy days which make June so delightfun
month in America, when the travellers 3|
proached the spot where Frank Weston wa
borpand bred. As they proceeded slowly alets
aroad cut in the sidcof a mountam, they loos
cd down upon the village, lying at the footd
the declivity, and nothing could be more be:
tiful than the view. Thencat snow-white cox,
tages were clustered together in a beautiful ver
lcy, through which rana clear and rapid strezn|
spanned by arustic bridge. Large elms, thes
most beautiful of all forest trees, were ses
studding the inequalities of the ground in pos|
tions that seemed chosen for their picturcscs
beauty; and, as the beams of the settng s
shone aslant between their broad stems, e
ing the surface of the little river, and reflecte
in gorgeous hues from the casements of
pictty cottages, Henti thought he had now
secn as pretty a spot.
“You will find my native home rather a hur,
ble aL. I, Henri,™ said Frank, as he anproac|
edit. Henridid certainly look a little surprs

leag illness. Before they reached their port of

ed when he found Frank's father occupying
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ousc not a whit superior 1o his neighbours, a
low-browed cottage, with plenty of room on
the ground floor, but possessing no cluim cither
1o statchiness or gentility. To be sure it was
« neat as woman's skill could make it.  Car-
pets of home manufecture covered the flovrs;
wables of cherry wood, polished so as to rival
mahogany, supplicd the place of mure custly
furniture; chairvs, cvidently the handicraft of
some village mechanie, offured Little promise of
luxurious ease; and the row of shining brass
caadlesticks which decoratud the rude chim-
ney-piece, were certainly better caleulated to
excite ideas of wtility than of beauty. But
Henri soon forgot thesc things in the pleasure
which he derived fron: the warm and hearty
welcome with whick he was greeted.  The fa-
mily consisted only of Mr. Weston and his
daughter, and the young stranger knew not
whetiicr to be most charmed with the frank
and courtcous manners of the old man, ur the
fr.sh and courteous beauty of hisfriend’s sister.

Lucy Weston was a true Amnerican beauty ;
not one of those fragile delicate creaturcs tol, -
seen in gossamer robes and si'ken slippers,
reading the muddy streets of a great city, and
awakening, by the very character of their love-
liness, the painful remembrance of decay. She
had a clear complexiun, a deep yct cool colour
upon her cheek, a mouth, perhaps rather too
large for regular beauty, but full of cxpression,
eyes blue as the sky in spring, and arched by
brows of the darkest chestnut, hair of that rich
golden brown which s rarely scen in purfection
among the unmixcd Saxon race, a form slen-
der and graccful, yet devzloped into perfect
symmetry by heallhful excrcise, and all these
were characteristic of American loveliness.—
Remember, gentle reader, ¥ am describing the
native charms of a village beauty. Lucy Wes-
ton had not been imimured in the impure at-
mosphcre of a heated nursery during Ier -
fancy ; skic had not spent the ten best years of
her Lifc amid the restraints of a boarding-school
—she had not beun taught that agame of tomps
wasa very ‘“ungenteel thing,” and that “liule
ladics should never move faster than a walk.”
Shic had sported and played, aad wngoyed a
thorough drilling in that physical «ducaton
which is now so much neglected. The merry
2tle hoyden had acquired the rich treasure of
health, while she was only pursuing the bent
of her childish nature, and when she did apply
herself to mental 'abour, she brought to her
datics a robust frame and porcepuons quichen-
odby daly usc. Sooth to say, Lucy would
™ have figured to much advantage ata must-

vul soirce, or even ata bull.  She was indebted
1o the village singing-master for her htile know-
ludge of music, and though she occupied a dis-
tinguished placein the church chor, she would
scarcely have been able to jomn in an Italian
duet.  Andas to her dancing—it was lady-hke,
for she could do notlung that was not so, but
certiunly her teacher had added fow * foreign
ars” to her “native graces.”  She was very
deficient in the requisites for obtaining distine-
tion in fash.onable hfe; but then, she possess-
cd no small share of uscful accomplishments.
She made the whitest bread and the sweetest
butter that cver graced a breahfast table,—her
puddings and pics were delicious,—her skill in
darning and mending, that mosi necessary
talent of " making auld claithes Tk "mais: as
well as new,” was unrivalled,—she was the
ncatest ard quickest of serapsts esses, (no small
accomphishment, let me tell you, my far
reader,)—and, to crown al}, Lucy was one of
the most ¢ .tecmate of houschecpers.  There
was nJ nuise, no bustle in the housc; every-
thing seemed to e dune as if by magic.—
Rooms were * put to rights,”"—the suni-week-
ly bahing was accomplished,—the daily churn-
ing was done,—cven the weckly washing, that
most dreaded of all days to slovenly house-
wives, was quickly finished, withoutany body
being n:ade acquainted® with the precise time
when all these tasks were n progress; and
when Lucy took her seat at the nud-day din-
ner, attired in a ncatly-fitting dress, with her
beautiful hair smoothly folded uver her placid
brow, no one would have dreamed thatshe had
been the principal actor in the Lusy scenes of
ther rustic Lfe, and that the profusion of healti -
ful viands which loadud the well arranged ta-
ble, owed thur nich gusio to her culinary skl

Arc you shoched, fricnd reader, thata hero-
ine should know how to cvok a dimer? 1
know 1t 15 contrary to all cstabhshed rules,
for the suffering damusds of the Minava press
never even condescend to cator dnnh, through
three thich volumes of distressful adventure.
They may somctimes “snatch a morsel of re-
freshment,” or *s.p some wine from a richly
chasud antique goblet,” but to eat a vulgar din-
ner, would be destructive of ali heroic and sen-
timental ideas. Thc heroines of thosc times
were supenwor to the common wants of hun-
maunity ; ther imuaculate white dresees never
became sailed, cven if they were plunged in the
most loathsome of dungeous, thur tresses
never Liung w other than nich ninglets, even f
they were just snatched from a watery grave,
and thur appetites never led theaa to connat
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such an outrage upon deiicate scnsibility as to
cat a really good dinner. To those who are
disposed to be pained by the unrefined habits
of my friend Lucy, I can only say in the words
of Bocecaccio, “if you do not like my story,
wrn to another page.” 1 am painting lifcasit
is, and, believe me, actual life with all its chan-
ces and changes, presents many a picture more
deserving of the artist’s peneil than anything
which exists only 10 the dream-land of fancy.

Henri de Valence was charmed with both
father and daughter. Mr. Weston was a man
of remarkably prepossessing appearance.—
Upwards of six feet high, finely proportioned,
and of almost Herculean strength, he present-
cd a fine study for a painter as he sate in the
porch at eventide, his vest open to the brecae,
and his long gray locks floatng upon his
shoulders. His broad full brow, tus decp bluc
eyes, his embrowned but ruddy complexion,
scemed 10 forin the very perfecton of healthful
and vigorous and happy aze.  Mr. Wesion had
rarely quitted his nauve village, but he was a
tiligens reader of good books, a close observer
of men and manners, and above all, a pro-
found and accuraic thinker. His remarks
were distingwmshed for their originality and
aceteness, and one could not help beheving,
while liscening to hus stmple but eneracuce lan-
puage, that the fate wluch had destined him to
a peacciul obscurity, had deprived plulosophy
of a noble votary. Henr's excitable and
enthusiastic temper, afforded a striking con-
irast to the calm and grave tone of the old
man’s mind, and, as 1t frequently happens m
such cases, they were mutually pleased with
cach other.  Mr. Weston liked Henri's frank-
.ness and warm-heartedness, while Henn was
delighted with the eardial kindness, the strong
~ood sense, and the deep msigitt to huinan
nature winch he found i the father of lns
friend.

In the nican ume, Frauk Weston scemed to
enjoy everything. 1Ic was glad to be once
ware at home, he was pleased at the recpect
with which his futher had mspired Henri, be-
cause he had arranged a hitle plot against tus
friend’s prejudices, which he hoped to bring to
successlul issue,and heliked the respectful cour-
1¢sy, whicl, characterized Henn's manners to
his sweet sister Lacy. But Frank was not as
clear-sighted as he had imaginad.  He dud not
read all the feclings which were concealed be-
neath the polite demcanour of s friend.—
Hcenn was fast becoming a captive, not of
“bow and spear,” but of rustic beaunty and
gentlencss. He had mingled much in gay

socicty, and he had seen much of its hollow
ness; he had been courted by mancuvny
mammas, and flattered by mercenary daush
ters, but he distrusted them, and shrunk frop)
all their advances. It was not until he sy
Lucy and understood her simple and truthfy
character, that he felt himself enthyalled 1y
the love of woman. Yet there were som
points, on which he-was not yet satisfied. 1
had not yet discovered Mr. Weston's oceups
tion, for he went out daily before Henri ha:
finisked his morning slumbers and only returz
cd at evening, while it happened, somchow @
other, that Henri never met him in his vl
walls, nor ever heard him allude to his bus
mess. It was not until more than a mone
had clapsed, that Frank thought proper &
cnlighten him.

“1 am going to takc you by a new route 1
day, Henri,” said Frank, as they proceeded »
walk, onc moraing.

“Have you any new beauty to shoiv me?
asked Henri. 7

“No, but { have an old prejud.ce to bate
down, and 1 am sccking the proper field for
destruction. Tell me, Henn—what do ya
think of my father 7"

“In truth, Frank, you have just reason (.
be proud of him; he is worthy to have beens
Roman, in the palmy days of the republe
when the name was a prouder tide than thz
of king.” |

“ And you would be proud of such a fathe
cven if he were of ignobic birth, Henri 7 askd
Frank with a smile. |

Henr: laughed as he replied, ¥ think 1 mapl
venture to say yes; but why do you alwag
arguc from impossibilities 7"

“Will you forgive me the harmless pl:
which I have contrived to show you the fallacr
of your opinions 7’ said Frank. “Look there”
he comdinued, as a sudden turk in the law
brought them in full view of the blazing firs
of a blacksmith’s forge.

As Henri turned Ins eycs in the direction
which Ins sriend pointed, he was thunderstruct.
Towering by a full head above his swart work-
men, and wiclding an immense picce of e
which would have folled a mar of ordinary
strength, stood Mr. Weston. His face we
blackened with smoke, his muscular ams
bared 10 the shoulder, were grimed with th
dust of his forge, and his leathern apron shr
velled and scorched by long use, left no douk
as to the nature of his daily employment.

“You look surpriscd, Henri,”” said Frank:
“ought I 10 be less proud of that pareny, ke
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M 2usc he occupies no higher station than that
of a village blacksmith.”
“No, no Frank, you were right—the man
k would ennoble any station,” excluimed Henri,
%25 he ran forward to grasp the hand of Mr.
j Weston.
g« Sofily, softly, my boy,” said Mr. Weston
2s Henri sprang to his side, “or you may
chance to scorch your broad-cloth,” and the
Rold man, who had early become a participator
fin Frank’s scheme, made the welkin ring with
B is merry laugh.
b Heori returned home a little disappointed,
and not very well pleased at this attack upon
Ehis strongest prejudices. He could not but
Backnowledae to himself that had he known
B rrank’s parentage he would never have be-
fcome his gucst, and yet he felt no disposition
BB 10 depari from the hospitable roof. Ashe took
fhis seat at the cvening meal, and contemplated
Bihe sweet face of Lucy Weston, he could not
inclp regretting that she should be sr.ymisplaced
@ life. X have scen many alady of fortune
[ and fashion, who would give all her wealth for

R:ach a face and such a form,” thought he;—-
& what a pity that she should be only a black-
smith’s daughter.” Lucy, who had also been
a party to Frank’s innocent design upon what
he considered his friend’s only weakness, nar-
rawly scrutinized his conduct, in order to dis-
Jcover if there were not some change in his de-
fricanour conscquent upon the recent discovery
fof thor humble ongin.  But Henri possessed
o noble a nature to be guilty of such mean-
Eress, and whaiever he thought, he allowed no
Birace of his feelings to he perceived in his
conduct.

Months passcd away, and the imedrew ncar
ior Frank’s return to New Orleans.

“Do you mean to accompany me, Henri,”
kud he, one day to his friend, “or shall you
spend the winter amid the gayeties of New-

York 7
B “That docs not depend on my will,” answer-
i Heury qrickly 5 I inean to be decided by
arcumstances.”

“What do you mean, Henri ?”

“Is it possible you do not guess my mean-
bne, Frank ? have you not seen that Hove your
sster, and that her decision must govern iy
uture actions?”

“Ay sister ' exclaimed Frank. “I trust
vou arc only jesting, Henr, and yetitisa sub-
B=ct on which 1 can scarce bear a jest.”

“1 am scrious, as I hope for Heaven.”
“Then 1 can only say, that I shall deeply re
¢ your hrving cntered this humble abode.™

“ Frank, is this your friendship ?”

“What will your {riends, what will the w.rld
say, Henri, if you return to your native land
with the daughter of a village mechanic as your
wife? 'Will they not accuse meof a mercena-
ry design, in thus introducing you into my fa-
mily 77

“ Give yourself no concern on that score,
Frank: I am anorphan, ricl. andunconnected,
surcly I have a right to choose for mysclf.”

*“Does Lucy love you, Henri?”?

] wish 1 dared answer in the affirmative; T
have never spoken to her on the subject, but
my looks and manners must have informed
her of my feelings; in truth she has hecome so
strangely cold and reserved withi thelast few
weeks, that I scarcely can flatter myself with
hope.”

" “She understandsitall. Sheisanoblegirl;
tell her your tale of love, Henri, if you will,
and she will answer—"

“What 7”

“As I have done. 1 know her character,
my friend ; she may love, but she will not be-
come your wife.”

# Nous rerrons—the love which could over-
come my prejudices, ought to conquer her
scruples.”

“The knowledge of those prejudices, tenri,
has aroused her sciuples; she is as proud as
yourself, and the very fact of there being a
eingle distinction between you, which could
lead you to think you were stooping to an al-
liance with her, would be sufficient to make
hes reject your suwit.  Try, if you wish; I dare
say she could love you with all the warmth of
her affectiona‘e nature, but she will not yield
litr consent to your proposals.”

Frank was right, though Henri's lurking
vanity as well as his love, made him hope a
better result. Lucy honestly confessed that
in other circumstances he would havebeen the
ohject of her choice, but thatfrom the moment
when she discovered the noble quahities of his
character, she had carefully guarded herself
from the weakness of loving him.

“1 am no believer in blind fatality -egarding
the affections, 3r. De Vailence,” said she; “I
saw that vou possessed the attributes which
are most attractive to women, but I knew that
you belonged to a different sphere of life;—
mind, 1 do not say a higher one, though the
world thinks it so. I might have loved you
dearly, but T would not, and, even now, my
heart rebels, but my decision is made.”

“YLucy, dearest Lucy, wih such feelings
pleading for me in your own bosom, why will

‘
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you reject my suit? I have wealth unbound-
ed; your life shall pass like a fairy tale.”

““When you offercd me a true heart, Mr. De
Valence, youoftered a stronger temptation than
all the wealth of your Indian isles. No—had
you been one of us, an heir *o republican feel-
ings and perhaps republican poverty, I could
freely have given you the heart and hand
which you seck. But you have prejudices
which are a part of your heritage, and you
would blush to have it known to the world
that the father of your bride was an humble
artisan. I am proud, lowly though 1 seem, I
am too proud to be looked down upon.”

“Suppose those prejudices were overcome,
Luey.”

“] cannot suppose an impossibility; they
existin all their carly vigour, but i1 this in-
stance, you are willing to waive them. If I
were to become your wife, yon would be con-
stantly on the watch, lest the sccret of my
birth should escape. You would be perpetual-
ly mortified by my iguorance of fashionable
etiquette ; every question respecting my early
life would be torture to you ; the crmineof my
vichest robes would seem to you to bear a
smutch frow the blacksmith’s fingers. No,
sir, for your sake more than my own, 1 dare
not reciprocate your affection.”

In vain Henri pleaded with all the cloquence
of an impassioned lover. Lucy was resolute,
even though her heart strongly asserted its
claim to be heard. And thus they parted,
Henri to lament over his unrequitted love, and
Lucy to cherish in the secret recesses of her
heart a tender recollection of one whose prof-
fered affection she had rejected.

* * * * * * *

“Five years had passed away—five years
with all its chances and changes, cre Frank
once more revisited his father and sister.  He
was rapidly winning his way to fortune, but
his father, like the man in La Fontaine's pret-
ty fable, had found her sutng at us door.—
One of those speculative schemes which make
the few rich and the many poor, had brought
imo great demand the land iying on the bor-
ders of the niver which divided the village
where he resided. Takwng advantage of a
mania whicn he did not share, Mr. Weston
sold his farm at a price far beyond his wildest
ideas of 1ts value, and abandoning his forge,
sought an abode n the populous city, where
extensive ibraries and the society of cultivated
men afforded him the advantages he had so
long sighed to cnjoy. Frank found the old
man occupying a neat and comfortable man-

sion, while Lucy was now quite a city bell
and really looked pretiier than ever. Lugy
was now three-and-tweniy, and every one e
dicted that she would be an old maid; for sk
scemed to have formed some ideal scheme g
happiness which could scarcely be realized .
this cold worid. But Frank had not returng
alone; Henri de Valence was again his con
panion. |

“I had great difficulty in persuading him
come,” said Frank, as Lucy, blushmg au
trembling, endeavoured to welcome with calzs{
ness her brother’s friend.

“Lucy,” whispered Henri, “I came to y
when all the luxuries of wealth were mine, axd
1 determined never to appear before you ag
until I could convince you that those fatal i
judices which had been the barrier to my by
piness, were entirely overcome. But fate b
ordered it otherwise. I come not now as
lover, Lucy; no—my heart is still full ol’yq

4

image, but I am now a beggar; labour a
sorrow are henceforth my portion.”

“What do you nean, Henri 7" asked Lug
as Frank discreetly led his father from
roon.

“ A hurricanc has ruined the value of o
West Indian possessions, Lucy, and a genes
revolt of the slaves on the island has drs
me froin my native land. I have returncd
your peaceful country to carn my bread by
sweat of my brow. I offered myself to ya
brother as a clerk, but he would not listen
my proposal, and I am now a partner i
commercial house.”

“Do you still love me, Henri 7" sad Ludg
while the blood mantled her cheek and be
with crunson.

“God knows how fervently,” responi
Henri; “for your sake, I hove become b4
to the beauty of woman, and dcaf to the o
cents of tenderness; but not now would 1 3
for the love which you once denied; you
fused to share 1y wvealth, and there must 09
be none to suffer my poverty.”

“ A1 not now rich enough for both, Henr!
murmured Lucy, as she laid her hand in &
*“The love which has survived so long a |
bation, is beyond all price ; will you accept
a frec-will offering the hand you once svi]
n vain, or will you cease to value that wh
m so unmaidenly a manner 15 bestowed
sotught 77

Lucy became the wife of her carly lover.2
when m fatter hifc, lus renovated fortuncse
bled hin to display Ins beauuful wife m i

salons of Buropean clegance, the admir
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hich her graceful mannersand self-possessed
iznity obtained, left him no cause to regret
at he had found {rue nobility in the Brack-
wiri’s DAvGHTER.

»»999««

Written or The Amaranth.
I'D BE FREE.

'p be free, I'd be free from the city’s noiseand
strife,
ar in some woodland cottage, I would spend
a peaceful life ;
cannot love the busy scenes which ever greet
me here,
ey never, never win a sirile, yet oftentimes
a tear.

Pd be free, I'd be free as the gentle mountain
breeze,

hich sports and gambols lightly ’midst the
foliage of the trees;

d live among the wild flowers, the violet and
blue bell,

id I'd bathe in-the calm waters of the sweet-
ly murmuring dell.

'd be free, I'd be free, like the bird of glitter-
ing wings,

s she <oars in nride above ng, whiie her echo-
ing music rings, .

er th> mountatu, through the valley, through
the decp and shady grove,

b, Like that feathered songster, I too would be
{ree to rove.

'd be free, I'd be frec as the angry billows
tossed,

n wild and awful grandeur, on a stern and
rock-bound coast ;

hI love their maddening foam as they fierce-
ly wend their way—

nd like those dashing billows, { would be as
free as they.

"d be free, I'd be frec as the heart which feels
not pain,
Where life glides calin and hiappy as soft mu-
sic’s gentle strain—
Vho ne’er felt ought but giadness—1s at peace
with all mankind,
. give to me the freedom of a pure and spot-
less mind.

8. John, June.

<@ @8-
Every wanton and causeless restraint of the
ll of the subject, whether practised by a
onarch, a nobility, or a popular asscinbly, is
degree of tyranny.

H.S. B.

TO LIEUTENANT COLONEL MONINS,
69th Regiment,

Commanpine Her Masesty’s Fonces 1N
New-Bruxswick, &ec. &ec. &ec.

The following Tale is (by Periission) most
Respectfully Dedicated, by his most
Obedient, Humble, and Devoted
Servant, and Admirer,

THE AUTHOR.

Written for the Amaranth.

THE MAID OF SAINT VINCENT.
A Tare—By J. M. 69t RecT.

CHAYTER I.

¢ Blest contemplation! hither would I come,
To seck thy converse far fromm madd’ning
crowds ;
To trace the beauties of thy rural home,
Thy grassy throne and cznopy of clouds.”

Solitude and Other Poems.

Kixp and gentle reader,—a new candidate
for the honours of literature appears before you
as a prose writer ; will you permit him, as he
makes his debut, to ask you onc question? It
is simply this. Have you ever beheld the deau-
tifully wild and wildly piciuresqueisland of St.
Vincent? This, you will say, is rathera novel
mode ot veginning a tale. True. Yet young
as I am, both in years and imthe lLiterary field,
I have secn enough of this sublunary world to
be aware that in novelty consists the chief fea-
ture of modern story telling. Perhapsin the
following tale little will be found to interest, as
most of its leading incidents are ract; yet, a
small $piceof fiction will beblended in its com-
position, and as (I repeat) itis my first appear-
ance upon the broad stage of literature in this
form, I hope to have your kind indulgence for
any inaccuracies which it may happen io con-
tain.

Having thus obtruded myself upon your no-
tice, permit me to repeat my question. Have
vou cver seen the island of St. Vincent? To
you who have seen ihis earthly paradise, I can
only offer my congra.ulatiens upon your good
fortune; while to you, my fair friends, who
have not been so fortunate, I mustbeungallant
enough to state the fact, that you have missed
seeing one of the most beautiful islands of the
Caribbean Sea, and one of the most delightful
sights in nature. Its tall and majestic cocoa-
nut and mountain cabbage-trees, which, like
so many mimic Babeis, rear their towering
branches to the skies, throw a wild and sublime
beauty over the surrourding country, which
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must be seen w be properly understuod, as no
powers of description, however vinid, can cou-
vey an adequate ideaof their grandeur and sub-
hmity.  Agam, 1o behold the bright god of day,
as just cmerging from behund an castern hon-
zon, he throws his refulgent ltustre on ull
around, painting the tops of the menarchs of a
tropic forest with his golden hues ; wlule farin
the occan b rand, the eve can behold the thght
of thase winged inhabitants of the decp, velept
“flying fish,” as rising from the sea, thiey for-
sake their natural clement for the purpose of
eluding the pursuit of their cnemy, the dviphin;
he again gaining in the chase, until the whole
fall into the hands of their common cnemy—
Man. Or gazingon the wild spray of theocean,
as cach green wave beats against the Tocky
shore—sparkking in the sunbcams, and show-
ing 10 the admiring eyc a succession of beauti-
ful miniature rainbows. To behold these ob-
jeets, will convey a magnificent idea of the
“ wisdom, potwer, and glory” of that sapient,
poswerful, and eternal beinz who ““holds the
wind and binds the ocean’ —the great Creator
of Heaven and Earth.

Iam not about to write a topographical ac-
count of this beautiful island, as I painfully feel
my inability to enter upon such a task, vet I
canuot avoid dwellingupon those seenes which
canveved such sweet gratification to the hours
of my bovhood. Oh, how hasiny heartbound-
cd with pleasure, when awoke from my matin
slumbers by the cheerful song of the negro, as
he walked forth 10 pursue his daily toil, cre yet
the hoarse roarof the morning gun announced
the approach of Aurory, drest in all her glow-
ing tobes of beauty. Such scenes as these
snust, I repeat, be seen, to be known and felt.
Fecble, indeed, has been my attempt 10 pour-
tray them, vey, they ave brightly refiected in
the glowing mirrar of memory, and like the
beams af the departing sun, which spread a
soft calm over the surrounding sconery, the
memory of those dehicious moments falls upon
the heart, conveying a sensation of indiseriha-
ble pleasure, and a holy thall of unspeakable
dehght.

From the harbour of Kingstan—the capital of
Saint Vinceni—the first object which attracts
the eye of the stranges, is the strong ana cyrie-
like garnson of Fort Charlotte, reanng its ma-
jestic battlements to the extrasrdinary haght
of x hundred fovt above the level of the sen.
The barracks—which are bomb-proaf—are so
constructed as o afford aecommoadation for
threchundred men.  Thefartitaclinzs sarronnd-
od by maats anddraw-brudges and s canser-

THS AMARANTE.

cd, perhaps, the most impregnable fortress
the West Indies. On aither side, which
be supposed as capable of aceess from the 5
large preces of ordmance are placed, whe
frowmng grimly {rom the embrasures, fur
an superable barner to the approach of o
enemy ;—shrowing at a glance, the utter he
lessness and mpracucability of taking the i
by storm, while guarded by such iron-hual
aentry—which scem to bid defiance to eve:
attempt to approach it in a hosule mann.r.
Most of my mulitary readers—particaizr’
the sons of Apollo—will readily remember &
place which T have thus attempted to pzima
the canvass of ther minds. Wil not all, &
have, like mysclf, shared i the fatigues i
dentel 10 the tropics, call to nmind the mas
happy duys we have spent together in Fa
Charlotte? Some of them have indeed i
since “gone to that bourne. whence no traw:
ler returns,” while those whe are still in
istence will at once remember many of ihe 3
cidents in this lutle sketch. Our morny
parade was generally over at seven o' cled
after which, (if no other duty intervened) =
sought to amusc ourselves i the best manxy
we were able; some would saunter thru
the woods, seeking for wild fruits, or throx;
somc of the neighbouring estates, 10 view 1
progress of the mpanufacture of sugar, or,
curse to man—rum; while aselect few soc
to slake their thirst at the rich fountun
literature.  Among this latter class was fo
the writer of this little tale.  Oft have T wi
dered to the pehbly beach bencath the fort
only companion, a volume of my fave:
aushor, S1r Warter ScorT, and secking &
shadc of onc of the rocks—in which was L
Jowed out 2 natural caviiy—1 wonld stis
hours absorbed in the fechings of au Jeank
or a Bertram, a Jeanic Deans, or a Rebz.
Semetimes I would Iay dowa my hook. 2=
amuse mysclf with my clarionet, and as &
naise startied the iguauna from his hiding plaz
I would swatch the numnber of hizards, =2
were in their tura siariled by him, s
suddenly through the bushes, while the
of the tiny humming bird above my head, ez
veyed a debghiful wea of ammated nature-
Thus would I stay, unul the near approack
Pheebus to the verge of the horizon, not
mc that the sudden transition from day to
as is the czs¢ @ the tropics, was abont 16 28
placs, and that consequently it was tmelo
1w .o the gamson. |
In anc of thase solitary perambulatons :
was my fortune to find the shell of a lap
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a-nut, and having cleared away the sand
hich adhered to its sides, I discovered it to be
ssutifully mounted with silver, and corved in
2 antiquanan style: a little more rubbing
th my handkerchief brought 1o view the fol-
hwing inscription,
#In the West Indies I did grow,
Upon a tree so bigh;

A negro came and cur me down,
Wi Cavirieeo did me buy.”

Now who the deuce was Will Caulfield?
Same old soldier, I concluded from the number
o antiquated military figures, which were
arved on ita surface :—a poet of the fivsiclass
7om the beautiful quatrain, engraven on it,
bat it mattered not who or what he was, 1
x3s highly clated with my prize, it seemed to
me the beau ideal of perfection, and in the ex-
coerance of my joy, I hastened te show the
aticle to my comrades, thinking to excite their
-imiration. I interrupted them, as they were
faying a sharp game of cricke, with which
they sometimes lightened the burthen of their
\acare hours, and calling their attention tomy
&ell, demanded “if they did not think it su-
nrb 7 but judge my surprise, when they all
alled it *a foolish piece of trumpery,” and
oze in particular, “whom the gods bad made
poetical,” pronounced the lines to be by no
means above mediocrity ; indeed he said that
they were “the worst kind of doggrel’—
Highly indignant at the sang-froid exhibited
@ their condemnation of my cup, which I
coald not forbear to interpret as the cffect of
&y, I stoutly challenged themby their united
¢Forts to make a cup which could upon inspec-
¥ 173, be pronounced half as good or handsome
25 the article in gquestion. This challenge
roosed their pride.  What? challenged by o
tor? 'twas not to be borne. A council of war
wis immediateiy ealled, from which I was of
eoarse, excluded, 2nd in 2bout an hour, two of
them were seen returning from Boyd's sugar
esiste—swhich was just befow the fort—laden
with six of the bes: cocoa-nuts, which by the
usistance of an obliging negro, were detached
frem their parent tree, in less time than have
tken to write about it. Now thea to work
we went, I say 1re, for I began to tzkeas hively
23 mterest in the progress of its manufacture,
220y of them ; there were the carver, polish-
&, cngraver, and poct, all in the Band, and
(this berng a new method of defying the power
of that old fellow—1ime, whose flight appeared
us very slow at difierent periodsin the West
Iadies,) exch hiad his seperate pattion of the
wark assigncd.lum, and 1 about two hours,
b

the shell was ready for mounting; but an ob-
stacle now occurred, to which none of us had
given 2 moment’s thought, namely. the want
of silver; here we were at a complete stand,
"1ill the engraver, whose name was Willam
Henry, enquired “if pewter might not be used
2s a substitute for the more precious metal 7’
The idea caught like the ignition of a Lucifer
match, and many 2 bright pewter spoon—the
owner of which had polished it *“ume out of
mind,” for his “%it,”—now left the holdall ¢
for the melting-ladle, and the work proceeding
with renewed vigour, was soon ready to receive
the inscription.  Our poet, @ trumpeter, hasing
set his brains to work, produced the following—
which was duly transferred 1o the shell :—

“Omnce t}(:wcnng {0 heaven, how gaily ¥ Bour-

is

And spread out my germs to the zephyr-

fann'd air;

Ir beauty 1 dwelt, by my parent stem nourish’d,
*T51 10 graufy man, I was torn from itscare.”
Nothing could have been more complete—

the cap was now ready, and I wis obliged <o

confess that it far surpassed mine in beauty,
and in the decidedly scientfic figares which
had been engraven on its exterior by William

Henry. A botiom having been added, it form-

ed an excellent drinking cup, and thus was 2

splendid article produced through the whim of

a moment.

But I think T hear one ofny fair readers ex-
claim, © what has all this stoff concerning 2
“ qut-shell,” 10 do with #*Tue Mam oF St
Vixcext?" Paticnce, my dear Miss, or ma-
dam, and you shali know allin good time. £
like to <x=ell npon this little incident, as to it, k
owe some of the brightest moments which
have apcned on my cheguered existence—nor
can 1 dwell upon 1t even in retrospestion with-
out fecling a pang of regrei. But I must re-
collect that I have written for your gratifica-
wor, therefore shall not be too selfish ; but as
vou have borne with me thus far, T hope to
have your company io the end of my journey.

CHAPTER II.

“Hannah had an excellent voice for Singing,
and ber tones i speaking hsd a sivory sweet-
ness in them, which seemed 10 ning through
the heart.” Mrs. B—x.

She is the lozdstar of the notth,
That points to Brunswick’s shore;

Virtae upon her bros beams forth,
Bright 2s Peruvian, oie—

* A case usad by soldiers for comtainung small

articles, such as knivey, forks, &c.
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While meteors roll, from pole 10 pole,
Or Luna’s orb shall wane;

The trump of fame shall sound thy name,
New-Brunswick’s lovely Jane.

J. M., 69th Regt.

Ir was a beantiful evening in February,after
the usual roll-call was over, when William
Henryand myselfsought the town of Kingston,
and having arrived at a large mangoe-treg
whose locaiion was midway between the fort
and the town—a tree by the way which if it
were gifted with the powers of speech, conld
tell more tales concerning those people who
made the shade of its branches their reades-
vous, than they would thank me for having
made public—we met a gentleman, whom 1
shall call Mr. Howard. This person was a
particular {friend of mine, and we stopped 10
have some discourse togather. After the usual
compliments had passed, AMr H. returned with
us to the town, and we were soon snugly seat-
ed over a glass of rum and lime-juice, dn the
well known ina kept by a true English Boni-
face, named Ianson. After various topics had
been discussed, the discourse turned upon the
two cocoa-nut shells, and my friend indulged
in a hearty laugh at our expense, in which we
also joined, however Iassured him that the cup
which we had made was a very neat article,
and he expressed a wish 1o sce it, but as we
had not brought cither of them to town with
us, he invited us t0 spend the following day at
his residence at Cape-Garden-Point, which in-
vitation we aceepied, and promised 1o bring the
shells along with us  After breakfast next
morning, we obtained leave to proceed to Cane-
Garden-Point, and having set out from the
fort, we reachad my friend’s lodge about nine
o'clock. AMr. H. recaved us very kindly, and
after we were seated I handed him the cups,
when, having had the satisfaction 10 hear him
express his admiration of our article, I begged
bis acceptance of them both—he thanked me,
and turning to Heary, asked “if he could play
at backgammon??’ William being an adept
at the game, essented, and the pawr were soan
engaged in “filling poinig” while [ taking up
a book, amused myself by reading till dinnes
wasannovnced. After dinner, the # nut-shells”™
having been filled, we pledged cach other in
the generous jwce of—not the grepe, but the
cane, and my host and comrzde were again
desply engaged attheback gammon tables, while
I sauntered forth to enpoy the beautics of a
wropic cvemng. It was about five o'clock, the
sun was grecually advancing to the western

horizon, while mmmediately zbove it, wey
numerous golden clouds, piled in beautifu} .
regularity each over the other, reminding 1,
beholder of the enchanted castles of 2 fap|
tale. 1 had unwillingly wandered farther tha.
1 had intended, when my attention was dray:
10 a most beaatiful cottage, which scemed a5
just merging from a delightful cluster of hme
trees which surrounded it, a number of bannar,
trees grew oa each side; while here and ther,
a solitary cashew-2pple, or mangoe-tree len:»
lovely and delighifully wild grace to the who,
As 1 gazed in silent amazement upon this lyss
1y spot, with fruitless conjectures as 10 wx
could be the owner of this miniature Eden, s
soft strains of a harp,—the strings of wha
seemed to have been swept by no earthly i
gers—rose upoa the breeze, and, as the b
note of the symphony died away in the és|
tance, accompanied one of the most dulcetax
beautful fermale voices I had cver heard, tos
following verses :— .

““Home of my fathers, land of the free,
1 pant thy lovely green bowess 1o see;
Thy snow-white cliffs, thy verdant plams,
Where Philomel warbles his softest stram:
With rapture I'll listen
‘To the larks softest carol,
As the bright dew-drops glisten,
Like pearls on his feet 5
While up he flies unto the skics,
His gentle mate with jov to grect.

1 long 10 hear the soft murmuring nill,
Of the streamlet rushing by some lone
Tao wander forth at eventide—
‘To view the occan n 21l its pride.
Laund of frecdom and beauty,
In prospect I hail thee;
Sull my heart’s fondest duty
Shall point unto thee;—
Neath wropic skies I'il ¢ o prize
Britann gloricus, brave, and free.”
The songstress ceased. 1 stood for sever
minutes asii entranced—1 could scarce beli
that 1 was not an inhabitant of fairy land,ax
that the beautful scene before me was not
cficct of enchantment; yet it was strange—
There was nothing in the Smple air of “Tx
green hills of Tyrol,” from Rosni's Operad
* Guilleume Tedl,” notin the words to wht
that air was suag, to call forth any emotx!
more than ordinarv. But oh! there was ¢
in the angelic voice of the singer which clld
up cvery hallowed fecling of the soul, fechmgs
which my pen cannot atiempt to deseribe. |
remained for some ume in breathless slenc—
1 could hear the slightest hreathingof the2ephy:
as it waved through the Jeaves of the lirme tes
which enveloped the cottage; I stood, cager

caich the shightest sound which might emans




-om thence, till I was aroused from my men-
sl trance by the vouices of Henry and Mr.
Howard, who, alarmed at my protiacted ab-
«nce, had come in search of me.

“Ha, ha!’ said the latter, as he saw where
Iwas standing “so you've found the residence
old Mr. Montrose, have you? But beware,
are 1S @ Pure gem contained in that casket—
eating to the cottage—not to be viewed by
wlgar eves; once seen, however, it is not very
w5y to forget her.”

His words found aready assentin the breast
¢/ him to whom they wereaddressed. “Alas!”
thonght 1, ““it must be as vou say ; forif 1 am
thas agitated at the mere sound of her voice,
wh2t must be my emotions should 1 behold her
venly form?” Affecting an indifference i
id not feel, I apolagized for thc trouble which
Thad apparently given, accompanying my apo-
ey with a request that “he would be pleased
1o mform me something of the inmates of the

“You know almost as much of the matter
151 do,” replied Mr. Howard, “all the infor-
ion I can give you on the subject s, that
e nome of the old genileman who inhabits
:2 cottage is Montrose; that he has beenare-
sdznt here for some tme previous (o my i
52 10 take charge of the estate, now ten years
sace. He appears to have suffered decply in
s ume, but on this subject hic is by no means
mmunicative; when he has mixed in our
Detivites—which he does but seldom—1 have
~ade some attemp s to draw him out, but he
t2smvariebly repuls 4 me, coldly, yetpolitely;
2s any attempt of this kind almost imme-
=adately depnives meof his company—which
Iighly prize—I have lauerly desisted from
cestioning him.”

“I1 19 more than probeble. that he hes been
2 efierer,” 1 tejoined, I have often read of
=en, who, through the scurry treatment of
g fellows, have secluded themselves from
oy, and evenially become perfect nusan-
.’;!bp‘;&!l

%Ar, but &< 15 not one of those ; on the con-
2y, he courts society rather than avold t—
2 2ppeats 1o possess riches, and he nakes no
iad use of them; he 1s known smoenz us by
e beauniful appellanon of “the friend of the
007, who alway's find an excellent advocale
= hus daughter.”

“Is the cottage visited by many "

“No, he admis no visitors; ndesd no pei-
30 chooses to foree humseif tpan ham, for al-
Syagh kind arnd affable to all whom hemeets,
r2ily engagng in conversauon, vet hescems
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to have an instinctive dread of any intrasionin
his domestic circle.”

“ But you said—if I nnderstood aright—that
he had a daughter. Does she ever appear
abroad 77 :

“Seldom. Indeed heappearstotakea more
than ordinary care of her, never permitting her
to be absent from the cottage, cxcept to tzke
the air, and then she is always accompanied
by her governess—an clderly lady—who, with
a black boy, a slave, constitutes the whole of
the houschold of MoxTtrose.”

This latter observauon brought us to the
door of mine host, and our leave having nearly
expired, we returned 10 the garrison, where,
having arnved, Henry gave a graphic descrip-
tion of our entertainment at Cane-Garden-
Pomnt, while I—who was hitherto remarkable
for my volubility of speech—was particularly
noticed for my unusual tacturmty. Having
been railied on the subject, 1 atributed my
silence 1o fatigue, which answer scemed satis-
factory, and 1 soon retired to seck reposc;; but,
alas! sleep was a stranger 1o my eves, I could
not banish the idea of the fair vocalist frommy
mind, and if { did happen to stumber for 2 mo-
ment, it was but to drcam of her, who, though
yet unseen, engrossed my every thought.

Tired and wearied, 1 arose the following
morning with the sun, and pursued my usual
morning walk, nature was~clad m her most
splendid Tobes, yet she fatled i her attractions,
at lcast to one, whose thoughts were with a
more 1ercstial object, a being who appeared to
his vivid imaginauon, onc of her most beautiful
children.

¥ 4riil see thus fair one,” said I, unconsci
ously mving uttrrance 1o my thoughts, * I will
see her, ke the consequence what i may.”

Y oull have devilish hard work then,” said
a voice belund me, “remember Ar. Howard
told you that the old gentleman admitted no
visitors.”’

1 turned quickly tound, and braeld Witham
Henry, who politely informed me, thatas “ha
was feerfui 1 mizht hang mysclf, he had out
of pure fricndsiup come 10 lend e 2 helping
hand.”

“Thank vou,” I replicd, “but yon see there
1s N0 accasqn for your services—""

“Exorpt 0 inform you, wy love-sick swan,
that the warning bugle has sounded for parade,
and if vou dan’t look sharp, why parhaps vour
name will do as well as youorself.”

1 accordinply returned wath him, and was
soon: dressed and upon thecitadel, awminng the
sounding of the assermbly.
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During the eight days which succeeded, 1
employed myself in copying some new music,
-for a purpose I had in view; yet time scemed
sogreat a laggard, that I imagined as many

+Years had flown. On the ninth morning I
again obtained leave 10 visit the scene of my
foriner ramble. Having arrived before the
door of the cottage, I hesitated as to the best
mode of obtaining an introduction to its owner.
Being, however, possessed of a tolerable share
of a certain commodity velept by soldiers “2
hard cheek,” Anglice, impndence, I boldly
knocked at the door, resolving to trust to
chance for my yeception. Thedoor was open-
ed by Mr. Montrose in person, who in a seem-
ing kind manner demanded my business.—
Encouraged by the affability of his demeanour,
which was so different from what 1 had been
Jed to expect by Mr. Howard’s account, I
frankly related my accidental visit to the ex-
terior of his little domicile, about a week pre-
vious, also telling him that, having heard the
notes of a harp, which accompanied the voice
of a lady, I had tzken the liberty tobringa few
pieces of music, which had arrived by the last
amail, from England, and concluded by begging
his acceeptance of them.

To my wticr surprise, he in the most polite
manner iavited me to enter, I accepted the in-
vitation, but if I was surprised on a former oc-
casion at the external beauty of the cottage, 1
was now doubly so at the air of neatness and
regulanity which every where pervaded its in-
terior. Specimens of all kinds of shells and
toinerals, were arranged with the nicest exact-
ness, and in such a manner as showed the pre-
dominance of fernale tsste. At one end of the

room stood the harp, but I looked in vain for |

themusician—she no where appeared. Mr. AL
however, showed me some of the music, and
onglancing overit, I was astonished to observe

veral of the most popular picces by Rosint,
Hozart, Beethoven, Havdn, and the best com-
posers, ancient and modern.  Having shown
me sgverzl articles of exquisitc workmanship,
with which the cottage was adorned—among
which, saspended over the mantel piece, I
noticed 2 Waterlog-medal—he requested me to
be seated, and asked me a few questions, as to
my age length of service, ete., all of which
tended to exemplify Mr. Blontrose’s know-
ledge of a nulitary kfe.  Atlength I ventred
to tequest that he would permit the iady to
play ovor some of the picces which I had
broughi with mc, adding * that they were quite
new, and as 1 had mysclf attempted to arrenge
them for the harp, { was anxious to hear if

they were correct.” He gazed at me for §Bs
moment, with a look full of meaning, thalls
ringing a small silver bell, which lay upon g
table, the suminons wasanswered by the blagfes
boy.

“Is Miss Constance returned from hef
walk P’ asked Mr. M.

“Yis, me massa, missy he come back ¢
long time.”

“Tell her thai 2 young man of the bandh
been kind enough to bring some music froy
the garrison for her acceptance, and that H
wishes to hear her try itover.”

“Yis, massa, me tell young missy, good.” i

The young negro disappeared, and imineds
ately returped announcing Miss Constance. i

“Never did my ideas of beauty soar 1o s
lofty an caminence in the fertile regions of iz
gination, as to conceive there existed such
picture of loveliness, as now stood before
ravished eyes in the person of thig angelic cra
ture. Arrayed in virgin white, she did ind<Jl
appear innocence itself. Her face, (the lovd]
mirror of her soul,) in which the opening res
and the chaste lily were beautifully blends
each striving, as it were, for the mastery—s
each seeming 1o yield the other the preferenc
was beauty and grace personified, while
straggling curl, escaping from the snow-wi
braid, which confined her sitken tresses, (;
which formed an excellent contrast to the ras
locks beneath it,) fell here and therein deligk
ful negligence over a neck fairer than &
brightest becam of the Aurora-Borealis, or &
snow which clothes with its pure unminglge
hues, the summit of a northern mountzinJ
Her cyes which werz of a soft, a heavenly bl
beamed on the beholder with arefulgence eqa
te the firsi bright rays of the morning star.
1 had read of the hooris of a Mahommeds
paradise, and the Venns of a hcathen Myits
logv, but fheir fabled beauties sank into insg
nificance, when compared with those of
cochanting being.  She was indeed all that

N

“Lovers could paint, or pocis drecam.”

She spoke, and, although her words wi
moulded 1nto 2 simple expression of th:
“for the trouble which I had taken,” theto
of her musical voice thriled to my very s03
but as her sylph-like fingers fiew over &
strings of the instrument.—at the request
Ar. Al.—and playcd a few delightful preloc
I could not aveid fancying myself in parads
and gazng upon onc of its purc spints.
my cames! entreaty, she sang that beants!
air from Hayden's Oratonaof the  Crectis!
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Rattled * With verdure clad,” and as she pro-
Beeded, her azure eyes raised to heaven, I
8.uld no longer forbear giving utterance to an
prclamation of heartfelt rapture and delight.
uch was thefair being whom I now introduce
> my readers.

f After she had tried over the whole of the mu-
b:c which I had brought with me, she again
kranked me, telling me that it was quite cor-
ect; 1 muttered a few common-place words,
nd rising, took my leave—not, however, until
d:. 1. had exacted a promise, in which the
@ovely Constance joined, that I would visit
B fontrose cottage frequently.

CHAPTER I

f ————Lavinia can never be mine.”—

: Mackenzie.
} Rogue—1 have been a soldier, and have

zsmed something in the late wars.

Lope- Toche.—Ay 1 Marry! I should be
B12d to know it.—.Hounfaineers.

1a3pE the most of Mr. Montrose's invita-
pn, week after week found me a2 constant vi-
k1or at the cottage, and if I happened 1o miss
basing my hebdomadal visit, I wassureto have
note by Sambo—the negro boy—in which
gnstance informed me that she had some new
ece 10 play over and to get my opinion onits
erits, or something to be copied ; atall events,
te notc would generally conclude with a re-
st to come to the cottage immediately, and
never failed to answeritin person.  On such
pecasions, I was always sure to find keralone,
eod after having given my opinion on the piece
foi music, or book, er whatever else she kad w0
Eshow me, 1 generally accompanied her in
walks, and drank decp and intoxicating
zughts st the fount of love. But, alas! I
sowing the seeds of a hopeless passion ;—
[hpeless, beeause I was far removed by the bar-
w7 of rank from the angelic being to whom I
kad dared to reise my aspiring thoughts.—But
1 mnst not anucipate.

There was something 56 indefinable in this
“autiful creaiire, that it was impossible for 2
voath of cightecn 1o withstand. A thnll of
astacy ran through cvery fibre of my frame,
¥ [ but heard the sound of ker voice, which
&n only be perceptible to the romantic imagi-
mton of 2 youthful lover. Any indifferent
Fesson could pereeive the iinpression which the
Hlavely Constance iad made uponme; nor was
Mr. Montrose slow 1o observe that a similar
attzchment was likely to warm the breast of
bislovely daughter. Accordingly, one morn-
fig 2s 1 was preparing to accompany her on

her usual walk, he signified his desire 10 speak
with me along, telling Cunstance with a smile
that she would have to dispense with the at-
tendance of her knight-errant for that day;
“as,” added he, 1 have something particulaw,
to say to him.” I accordingly made a virtue
of necessity, and as she went out attended by
her governess, Mr. Montrose motioned me to
a seat, and, after a few momenis had clapsed,
thus addressed me,—

“1 cannot deny, my young fiiend, that the
painful truth has flashed upon my mind, that
you entertain a passion for Constance; inter-
rupt menot,” he continued, observing meabout
to speak, “although I am not used to relate
my private affairs to any person, yet I .eel it
aduty I owe to her, to you,and also to myself,
1o inform you of the most remarkable features
of my own life, in order to show you how fool-
ish it will be to encourage a passion which must
ulumatcly tend to render one, or perhaps both,
miscrable. You erroneously consider her my
daughter, and although I entertain for her the
affection of a parent, yet there hives one who
has a higher claim to her filial duty than 1
have.” He paused afew moments, asif to col-
lect his thoaghts, and thus began—* Reasons,
with which it is unneccssary to make you ac-
quainted, must prevent my being known to
you, save by the name which I at present bLear,
as 1 am connected with a farily which peases-
ses a powerful influence in Europe, and whose
patronymic appcllation would be of litte con-
sequence to the encling narrative.

“1 entered the army as an Ensign, in the
—th Regiment of foot, at the unusually eatly
age of sixteen, my young heart panting with
anardent desire to imitat: the brilliant achieve-
ments of those herees of whom the pages of
history furnished such soul-surring accounts.
My brother officers were truly 2 set of as no-
bleand worthy fellows asever faced the mouth
of a cannon. There was, however, among
them a licutenant called Daley, who had ex-
changed into the —th about three months be-
fore 1 oblained my cemmission. This fellow
was a downright Irish boor, and though pos-
sessing a2 handsome countenance, yet, with this,
ke had withii. him all the venom of a serpent,
as wellas the most decided pusidlanianty. He
was the itlegiumate son of 2 member of a very
noble family, and by the intercst of his reputed
father, had obtained his first commission in
the —rd Regiment, but scarcely hsd he joined
that corps, when his ungentiemanlike conduct
drew upon hun the public and well merited
censure of his Gommand:ng Officer, and the
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odiumof hisbrother officers. Thisobliged him
toeffectan exchangeinto the corps which had
just joined, where he bore his present rank.
To this gentleman I owe the greater portionof
ghe misery which hasattended me through life.
I must, however, now relate a circumstance
which had also a great effect gpon my past
condition.

“One beautiful evering in the summer of the
year 179—, about six months after 1 had en-
tered upon my military duties, and about a
month after the corps to which I belonged had
arrived in Ircland, 1 unconsciously strolled to
the beautiful lake of Saleen, in the town of
Castlebar. A nuwmber of smail boats plied on the
lake,dotting in chaoticirregularity the surfaceof
the placid sheetof water. Among them Ipar-
ucularly noticed a bandsome painted skiff, in
the stern of which an old gentleman and a
very beautful young lady were scated. Two
stoutly built islancers sat in the centre of the
little vessel, resting on their oars. Suddenlya
splendid barge—in which was stationed an
amateur band, playing alively air—shot across
the lake at a short distance from the skiff ; all
in the latter rose, asif by one common impulse,
when the lady, who had ventured too near the
side, lost her balance and feli into the water.
To pull off my coatand boots was but the work
of amoment, and plunginginto the lakeI made
directly for the spot where the lady had disap-
peared. Already had I been anticipated by the
two brave fellows who had been rowing the
boat, but it was my fortune to caich hold of
her drapery as she was rising for the last time,
and with the assistance of one of the men—
the othet having regained the skiff, where the
old man still stood in speechless agany—1 bore
her lifeless form to the shore. She was then
conveved to the nearest habitaton—where 1
-changed my wet habiliments~and every means
which human ingcnuity could accomplish, hav-
ang been resorted to, I had the exquisite saiis-
faction, after an hour had elapsed, 10 behold
signs of returning animation. An opiate was
administered by a skilful physician who had
been called in to the aid of the lovely patient,
and she soon sank into a deep sleep. The
gentleman, who had been entirely occupied in
watching the progress of returning lifc in the
lady, who was his daughter, now turned to me,
and having apologized for not noucing mepre-
viously, was profuse in his acknorwledgements
for the assistance I had rendered Aer, whom he
called “his only child.”

* *You owe me no thanks, sir,’ I replied, ‘for
but an actof common humanity. Ishould but

il} deserve the name o soldier, or of man, ¢,
I not do all in my power to save the life of
fellow creature.’

“ My heart, however, told me that a far¢<
ferent motive lay at the bottom, and I foup
that my future destiny was wrapped up wy
that of the lovely being whom I had savw
fromawatery grave. 1thenrequested to knoy
the name of the person to whom I was so fx g8
tunate as 10 render such a piece of servigfeiv
when the gentleman offered me his card, ay
same time requesting * the honour of my con
pany next day at his residence.”’ Ilooked ath:{i
address, and read simply ‘Tue Esnt or B[
cRroO¥T, Swmith's Holel.!

“I was surprised ata person of his rax
heing so thinly attended, but I did not thenp
sumeto ask any questions ; so, bowing resnec-
fully and handing my card in return, I took m
leave and returned to my quarters. 1 subz|
quently learned that he had only been a shox
time at the hotel, and that he had come wilQ
scarce any attendants, merely for the purpos
of canvassing for a relative, who was a cané:jilis
date for the representation in Parliament of i}
county of Mayo.

“ As soon as etiquctie permitted on the
lowing day, I stood before the door of Smuth
Hotel, and having sent up my name, wassoq
ushered into the presence of Lord Bancrot
In a few moments his daughter entered, whi
though she was siill very weak, “ could noy
as she expressed it, “‘resist the pleasure §
thanking her deliverer in person.” ¥ inunew
afew wordsof every day import—aur eves wt!
and my fate was sealed. From that mome
my keart was devoted to the lovely Isabell
who was indeed a beauty ; judge for yourseli’
he added, handing me a portrait, “whethen
voung manmn my situation could resist th
power of such charms.” ’

1 gazed on the mimature—it bore a strikmy
resemblance to Constance, 2nd was indeed
heavenly countenance, and { modesty t2pix
“that the heart must have becn of adamed
which couid behok such beauty unmoved’

He sighed and contiaued—

“1 endeavoured to make myself asagreesbh
as I'possibly could to the beautiful Isabells, 2né
1 was delighted to observe that my attenuosy
were not unfavourably received.  Upon thear
rival of her cousin 1o stand for the county, !
had frequent opportunities of conversmg wit
her alonge, as the canvassing among the tenax|
iry kept the old Earl almost constantly abrozé
On one of these occasions I scized 2 favourabiy
moment to declare myself in passionate
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Isabella. Her lovely countenance was suf-
B sed with blushes as I inforined her liow ne-
essary she was to my existenc, and with
Bown-cast eyessheinformed me, that although
was by no means indifferent to her, yet she
culd be obliged to desist from receiving anv
arther visits from me, save in the presence of
pes father, until such time as the sentimentsof
& latter might be ascertained, “ you will per-
Beive,” added she, with a sweet smile, “that
his is the only course which I can pursue, 1
ope therefere that you will only attribute my
futives to their proper source, namely, a fecl-
Bz of delicacy.” I felt the full force of her
wasoning, and, accordingly declared my in-
2ntions to Lord Bancroft on the following day.
e said that nothing would give him greater
easure than such an alliance, but that he
hould withhold his consent, until he should
eassured that that of my own father—who
sof an equal grade with himself—could be
Bbsined. I lost no time therefore in writing
pmy father, and by the next mail ¥ received
is answer. It contained his decided appro-
tion of my being allied to such a noble family
sthat of Lord B., but at the same time, he
ped that T should still continue in: the service
b my country, with which wish I entirely
<ucided.
“The clection terminated in favour of the
g:phew of the Earl, when 1, having obtained
pave of absence for a few months, proceeded
the family scat of Lord B., where, (my
ther having arnived,) my nuptials with the
xdy Isabella Vernon were soleminized with all
:c pomp and magnificence.
“My leave having expired, I rejoined my
Regireent, taking my lovely bride zlong with
2, who in due course of time, presented me
fth a beautiful boy, the image of herself, and
hy happiness connot well be expressed, as the
e darling was first enabled to climb my
ec and hail me by thetender name of father;
fas! fittle did 1 dream that the cup of bliss
to have been dashed so suddenly from my

s.
“Ihad lived in a state of unalloyed felicity
I the society of my wife and child, devoting
I them every hour which was not employed
JF the duties of my profession, tLe little Char-
s giew 1o be a fine boy, and although I had
now four years married to his mother,
i there appeared to be no likelihood of any
ther increase to our family; as Isabella's
2lth was very delicate. By the advice of
e surgeon of the Regiment, she proceeded to
e beautiful town of Newport for the recovery

of her health, and a small detachment having
heen stationed there under the command of
Lieutenant Daley, I solicited and obtained per-
mission to place myself under his orders, that
I might still be ncar those dear objects of my
tender solicitude.

“While stationed in this delightful little town,
I was several times dispatched by Daley, in
command of small parties to assist the revenue
officers, as the practice of illicit distillation was.
very frequent in those parts. Upon returning
one evening from one of those excursions, I
was surprised to find my darling Isabella in
tears. To my anxiousenquiriesas to the canse
of her grief, she returned svasive answers, but
on my continuing to question her, she reluct-
antly informed me that she had for some time
past been annoyed by the disagreeable atten-
tions of Baley—who had recently attained the
rank of captain, and was in consequence, soon
about to rcturn to head-quarters—that he had
but just left her presence, with dreadful threats
of vengeance in case of 2 non-compliance with
his desires, and that fears for my safety alone,
had hitherto imposed upon her the necessity
of silence. With the wildness of a maniac, I
flew from the house, and sought the querters
of this fiend, but he happened to be from home.
This was a fortunate circumstance, as, had I
found him, I should have certainly immolated
him to my vengeance. After mature delibera-
tion, I decided upon sending him a chzallenge,
but instead of giving me sausfaction, he was
cowardly enough 10 order me into arrest-—
When, however, the circumstances attending
the case, became known in their yroper light,
he received a severe reprimand from theofficer
commanding the Regiment, and his conduct
with regard to the challenge, being viewed in
no very favourable light, by the majority of the
officers, he was sent to Coventry, * and after
a few months, he exchanged with a captaia
upon half pay; thus leaving a corps which wss
too happy to get rid of him.

** A few months after this occurrence had
taken place, the station of the regiment was
changed to Athlone, and as I had bheen lately
promoted by purchase 1o therank of licutenant,
I wag, at my own request, sent in command
of a detachment of thirty men to Roscommon,
and took ledgings in a retired partof thetown;
and as Daley had now left the regiment, and
my wife had been gradually recovering her
health, I anticipated ro further interruptions to

* An officer is said to be sent to Coventry,
when his brother officers refuse to associate
with him.
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our mutual happiness. How I deceived my-
self will soon appear.
“I had been in command of the party of sol-

diers which was with me for about a month,
when one evening I was suddenly called away
from the ftionse which I occupied, to assist in
quelling a riot which was said to have taken
place atashort distance from the town. Iim-
mediately put on my sword,and proceeding to
the barracks found the detachment already un-
der arms, under command of the serjeant, wait-
ing my arrival. After having ascertained that
‘ all were present and correct,” I proceeded to
the village whe: ¢ the riot was said to have oc-
curred, but on my arrival I found every thing
quiet ; and I then learned that the alarm wasa
false one, and that the magistrate who had sent
for the military had been duped as well asmy-
self. I accordingly retraced my steps to the
barracks, and having left orders with the ser-
jeant to have the men ready at a moment’s
notice, in case they should be reguired, I re-
turned to my lodgings. Upon arriving at my
house, I wes surprised at the unusual aspect of
affairs as T entered. Every thing whichI pos-
sessed of any value, was lying about in wild
confusion; trunks were broken open, tables
defaced &c., while the silence which pervaded
the place filled me with the utmost alarm..—
With an anxious foreboding I called upon the
name of my wife, but echo alone gave answer
to my voice. I rushed up stairs, and sought
her chamber, but my horror may beconceived
as I beheld my servant lying upon the floor,

covered with blood, and life quite extinct ; near
him lay the female attendant, bound hand and

foot, and gagged. I proceeded to releas: the
trembling wretch, whose terror did not permit
her for some moments torecognize me; when,

however, she was in some degree restored to

consciousness, she informed ine that ¢I had

been scarcely an hour gone from the house,

when aband of ruffians, armed, and having
their faces concealed, entared; and having
blindfolded my wife, carnied her and the child

to a coach which stood a* the door—the former
being in a state of insensibility—two of the
gang entered the coach, which drove furiously

away, and the remainder returning, committed

every kindofexcess. The man-servanthaving
attempted to resist, was inhumanly murdered,

herself gagged to prevent her cries, and left in

the state, in which I found her.’

*Not to weary you with the recital of the

miseries resulting from-.the loss of the two
beings which were dearest to me on earth, it

diately wrote my father and hers an acem
of the whole transaction, and a reward of ¢
thousand pounds was offered for thediscov
of the abduc:ors, nor were any means left 1
tried which love or vigiiance could dictate,
find what had become of my wife and chi
but all to no purpose. The anxiety of m
and body which resulted, threw me mto
burning fever, from which I slowly recovere
only to wish that the grave had not been
merciful to me, and in my madness I acrus
the Great Maker of the universe, of injustice,
{To be concluded in our next.]
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