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o Spear ‘
Yoy, PEaTed 5 1y 8lmost endless in durs-

A "8'? SRl and closely grated wigow,
:: th ’:‘;’:‘ed the light and air of beaven :
DarTow openings he watched the
o of th d the
o Tope and iy s ,"!O?n, and saw the stars twin-
Y Q%in-.’ befou faintly in the advancing lighg
o - 2°0re he soughy (hat repose which
By, Austion ¢ | | ren: enste
" s ength rendered indispensa~

By
a o:mt::e: from feverish slumber, at o
., of hiy doon ollowing morning by the open-
g 0 g’ £33 tarting up b roogaise
o hiy bateg ﬁ":” 2nd displeasure in the intru-
e 8 degupey Mons. D'Aulney, A glance
D tigneq o giva-s the qnly salutation which
_Anl,,.’. why leee’ but it was unnoticed by
'Wkne",m the lll:e_d resolved ¢o restrain the
"M“ I'h! day, - y ldmutually indulged on the

2 to,
B R e saig ?Eer.y‘m freedom, Mons. De La

0 ey, 3,100t ones,  and ghe
at even the ejudi-
Xoely cavi g (o T B0

; from g, % &
;ﬁ‘d, “Toaq @ life theny La Tour scornfully

ao Powe;xpec‘ R0 other liberty whilp j¢
. H.'." to ho) me in bon [
W’o *

U defy my Power, or provoke i
*Cyutioued from page 169,

b
~ A TALE OF THE NEW WORLD. -
A wEve v |
. - - i H
o . BRI S T e :
L . CHAPTER 1. ; S } ;ny wrath,” reph;d D'4uloey, with forced calm-

* That of o P - ness. “ You are my prisoner, De La Tour; snd
Your Mﬂ:ng'. Jpon the earth, he hated as the representative of, royalty in this domain, I
LT bold the command of life and death within my

N WN. hand.” ) .
% hig = : “I deny your aathority,” said La Tour firmly, }

“and bid you exercise it at your peril. Shew me N
the commission which constitutes you my judge, ,
—which gives you a right to scrutinize the actions
of & compeer,—to hold in duresse the person of & |
free and Joyal subject of your king—prove your -
suthority for this, and I may then submit to your
Judgment, and perchance crave the lemen
which I nggy despise,—nay, which I woold not
$toop to receive from your bands!” -

*“You speak boldly for a rebel and s traitor{”
said D'Aulney contemptuously, for one whose
office is annulled, and whose name is branded with
jnfamy!” . o . '

*“Come you hither to insclt me, false hearted
villain?” exclaimed La Tour passionately; “ pris-
oner aud defenceless though I now am, yon may
j Jyet have cause to repent the rashness which
brings you to my presence!” '

* Your threats are idle,” replied D’ Aulney, 1
never feared you, in your greatest strength, and
think you that I can now be intimidated by your
words?” .

“ What is the purport of this interview?” asked
La Tour impatiently; “and why am I compelied
to endure your presence? Speak, and briefly, if
you have aught to ask of me, or go and leave me
to the .solitu(!e which you bave s0 rudely distarb-
ed.” ) o
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M
ney'l :‘::i‘;f° Youof freedom,” replied M. ID’Aul-
i Hnee you persist in believing my in-
i, it would be useless to name the
hich I offer it”
ly f"‘"l'oﬁ‘k:r no terms,” said La Tour
¥+ “which it wonld comport with the honor

ou
Sloog;

fa gy,
Ue knint. .
[ Az: ® knigh:, and a’soldier, to accept.”
e von s
g, ne) o8 ignorant, M, De La Tour,” asked

| S \y‘:ﬂh & sneer, “that your name is pro-
g gy a 2% an order is issued for your arfest,

tivg hﬁd”‘hlwr’s doom awaits you, in your na-

“

It}
uﬂai:,s N Calumny, yilo a5 your own base heart,”
X thayy our, “and so help me heaven, as
“T 8Y proveits falsehood.”
"€ been denounced at a more impar-
ely ‘lnrolll‘l mine,” said AL D’Aulney, de-
is h IDg & parchment which he held
; and Pbointing to the seal of France.
oﬁ'::‘"‘," he added, “are traced by
Our hog and need you any further proof
€ cong; TS ﬂ!:e wrested from you, and your
ur ey 10 infamype
oﬁre?;‘:}":e has ix.n-ented this, and abused
N o ’ear.. with tales to my dishonor,”
. e‘(‘omem.s (;fg h‘mcmg his eye indignantly over
il o, the Sc"?“; “but even this shall not
ero Cunningly a4 you .have woven
U8 web around me, I shall yet
Daiigggpm 20d triumph over al) your ma-

i vaip
be o l&bﬁast of deeds, which you will
ne . Y to perform;” replied M.

U escape from' this prison is im-

of
t..gr o:i);l::. your fate is at my dis.
Pr»

ch

e

Jou have injured me, M.

Pas.t i; added, «T g yet willing to

Sy 1 advage, . eRCeS, not from any hope of

| o Y, Whicy 8¢, but for the welfare of the
: g%::,. . :: 80 long been rent by our dif-
. "Th%t'n' eserve the honor of the royal

¢ )
k (;fr g:;mterestedr?ess and patriot-
met | itrgfuﬂy, *“is well assumed;
Purpg, ., S¢S Mot hide some dark
Mernes, .. cc0ncile! he added in
with N, that word can never pass
%M ed, g, }noatir:d to you is 5o strong, so
; g c?uld ever compel me
Ortune, o1 .);8: t.iomg I'might advance
. eight of princ{')y gran-

. . %ehoo N
1 ce §y -
\ N g 3y ‘g Hmited 1o
untingly; byt

°bliggd D'Aulne_y ta
- “Bhnt from Decessity, what
et of policy. You must

"

¥4

admit of dainty

; be convinced, from a glance at this patent, which
confers the late divided government on me alone,”
that your title and authority in Acadia are now -
abolished; and you have every reason to appre-
hend the severity of the luw, for certain mal-
practices preferred against you, if you are return-
ed a prisoner to France. I offer you, immediate
liberty, with sufficient privileges to render you
independent, on condition that you make a legal *
transfer of your lute government to me, and thus
amicably reunite the caleny which was so unbap-
pily divided at the death of M. De Razilly, ' Pug
Your signature to this deed, and you are the pext
moment free.” R

* Now, by the holy rood!” exclaimed La Tour,
bursting into a laugh of scorn, *“ but thatI think -
you are jesting with me, I would trample you
beneath my feet, as I do this;” and snatching the
parchment from his hand, he tore it in pieces,
and stamped violently on the scattered fragmenta,

“You reject my proposal then?” asked DlAul- .
ney, pale with angry emotions. .

“ Dare you again ask me to accept it?” return-
ed La Tour. “ Think you I would sanction the -
slanders you have fabricated, by such a surrender

A A

on my own name, and bequeath poverty and
grace to my children?” .

“Itis well,” replied D’Aulney sullenly, “and
the consequences of your folly must fall on your
own head; but when too late, you may repent the
perverseness which is driving you to destrue-
tion.” ) .

* Were the worst fate which your malevolence
could devise, at this moment before me,” -s2id La
Tour, “my resolution would remain unalterable,
Iam notso poor in spirit as to shrink before the
blast of adversity; nor am I yet destitute of fol- |
lowers who will fight for my rescue, or bravely
avenge my fall.? .

“We shall soon find other employment for
them,” D’Aulney coolly replied. * This unfortu-
nate expedition of yours has scattered _your
vaunted force, and left your fort exposed to ase
saults, which it is too defenceless to resist.,”

* Make the experiment,” said La Tour proud-
ly, *“and again you may return, vanquished by s
woman's prowess. . Try the valor of men who,
though few in number, burn to redresg their mas-
ter's wrongs; and, if you dare, once more prove
the dauntless courage of a wife, anxious for her
husband's safety, amtl tenacious of her husband’s
honor,” : . .

“You ere fortunate,” said D’Aulney scornful-
ly, “ to possess so brave a representative, and I
trust it haslong since reconciled you to the chance

d;,.

of my rights? that I would thus bring reproach

which thwarted your alliance with one less valiant .
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;;’"’- t00 gentle to share the fortunes of such s
venturer,” ‘
g °“¢b. not on that theme!” said La Tour,
"8 with almost frengied violence, “ Time
o w'“':' away every other remembrance, but
¢
Unfoppy:
e
feeliy,

you to its soothing

indiu:'nee'" s2id D’Aulney, in s tone of 'assumed

.nxr;";n% which was contradicted by the
gy, ash of his eye. La Tour returned no

and the neyt ‘moment he was left to his
.%w 01!8: and, bitter as they were, he felt
tivg hap, "8'1_',0 alone was a state of cumpara-

B ) .
,::!“’uever else he. endured, in Kis men-
the lnifdgh’ ot s shadow of fear obtruded on
of Tour. The shame of defeat,

. View p,:;;%f deeply goaded him, and his inter.

g
100,‘&;“;0":3 Pussions in his breast. But he
o big o ﬁ‘}‘d With hope (o a speedy termination
Vne“e :o "Ity, for he could not doubt that De
ﬁ"dt)m, a“ld USe every exertion to regain his
DePhow wd Be trusted that the efforts of his
aided by Stanhope, if he had
n €nough to escape the storm.
ﬁnﬁm’ g Arthur Stanhope remained
‘ ;i““ of La Tour's nisfortune; and
the g Ught which stole as tardily through
thog, bﬁxh"mdow of
:: Youpg tly o0 the waters of the bay, where
Senigy, sl‘:::;uhman bad anchored through
q:x,% OPe Was awake at an early hour,
gy e

t0 obtajy info
wilg ang found himself, was so singu-
At ha
to

ulney bad awakened many dark

*cen, though their little craft
beyg h:‘:jm
¢maquid, when he obser-
ted

the ney its 8Pproach; but instead of
3 round a narrow head.

. Projecteq

ifrh' litg, L A

%0 lightly, that they scarce

Where he rmation of Lga Tour, but

soli .
::r‘:,qm ';:ppmeﬁh?i n’i’x::n:e: P
:?h% emtedeo:ery creek and .inlet; and
::: v b: d 4 ® to the conclusion that he
n.u:::'“ity o ;li::r:;)gimm, epproaching
T Waiteq sert Island. He im.
:::.: Ruddey B0t o 18, the sottary
""d, , “eepin e racemul, and bore off from the
Sy ™ g :’id“ﬁ:‘?i;{nlozzicoz? the
™ e aves,’ or moved the boat be-

'n:ﬁon of the tide,

e'ry of a friend remains indelible and °

litude perchance may calm your moody -
. ing 8% and I will leave

La Tour's prison room, |

ern sky, end tinging the glassy wares with o
roseate hue; and as Arthur watched the progress,
of the boat, he observed the person who occu-
pied it, slowly rise from a reclining posture, and
stand erect, leaning with one hand on an opright
oar, while he employed the other in steering the
frail and rocking bark. His tall figure, habited
in the dark garments of a Romish priest, floated
loosely on the air, and gave him, as he moved
alone, along the solitary deep, a wild and almost
supernatural appearance, His face was turned
towards the shore, and at times he bowed his
head, and folded his hands across his breast, as’
if absorbed by mental devotion, or engaged in
some outward service of his religion,

Arthur Stanhope could not mistake the per-
son of Father Gilbert; nor was he greatly sur-
prised at seeing him there, as be had heard much
of his wandering course of life, and knew that he
was in the habit of extending his pastoral visite
to the remotest cabins of his flock. Arthur had
no doubt the priest could communicate some ti-
dings of La Tour, and he therefore threw him-
self into a small boat, with two expert rowers, in
the hope of overtaking him. But Father Gilbert
bad already disappeared behind the projecting
land, and when Stanhope doubled the point, he
was no longer visible, Still he followed on, pasge
ing between lovely isles, till e entered s gulf,
which ran in on the southern side of Mount De-
sert island. A boat was lying there, from which
no doubt, Father Gilbert had just landed,

Leaving the boatmen to wait his return, Stan-
hope sprang on shore, and rapidly followed the
windings of a narrow path, uncertain if it were
trodden by wild animals, or the foot of man.
Shortly, s wood which he traversed, terminated
in an open plain; a spot rich in verdure, and re-
taining marks of former cultivation, for there
some Jesnit missionaries had taken possession at
an early period, and planted a cross, ealling it by
the name of St. Saviour. It shared the usual
fate of such settlements in that rude age, the
weak yielding to the stronger, for a party of
English from Virginia soon after claimed it for .
their king, on the plea of first discovery; and
then again, it was deserted by both nations, and
the improvements which they commenced fell
into decay. T .

Stanhope's attention was soon arrested by the
objeéct of his search. In the midst of the pluin
still lay the cross, which the English had overe
thrown, in their zeal against popery; and close
beside it, Father Gilbert was kneeling, as motion-
less as if life had ceased to animate him. His
eyes were fastened on & crucifix, 'tlnt he held {n
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wore 9, and 1, Pale and haggard countenance
“high ® deep tryce of that mental anguish

: €Ver to pursue him. Iijs lips wero
gid g 20d every limb ang feature appeared
F al %t Arthur conld scarcely repel the
§ Vietig o PPrehension that death had seized his
e Proggp g o 0 0 that solitary place. Ile ap-
: o, ang was inexpressibly relieved to
) ' start at, the soung of steps, and Jook
den]y' ough with 8 vacant air, like onb sud.

"U5ed from deep and heavy sleep. -
rdon me ¢ intrude, father,” said Stan.
ared you were ill, and came near
could ‘serye you.”

h::': YOu?” demanded the priest wildly,
e :erg from hig kuees, “who are you that

ind g ore 16 this spot consecrateq to
3 sorrop pm
LT

o ours since I parted from you,”
g b P:. and haq T known You proposed
y I woulq not willingly have left

o .,9 Waves alone, in that frail boar!”
b the n::s Rovw, young man,” replied the
Yieldy u?l €xcitement of his counte-
g to jtg habiiya] calm; “and I thank

but solitude and gloom are
e, g inme. an.d' I end__ure the fe}low-
o, oly offce compliance with the duties of

‘ N L 4"
Iy 1 woulg be a]o::;me' be added, “ here g¢

. ."Drw,y;,d""] Place, father.»
Py, Beretor, tb‘e"‘“l!te_d 'tbe Ppriest; ¢ yes, and
Wy y'_‘i:‘l reek it twenty years have
tog ™ frogy e :?9 1 ﬁfst found refuge in its
“j Ong‘ truy; .‘mhes of g world which I had
P Wasg, 'is' 2 yearly on this day, the
; )%‘:0& Boy, u'mmms to my remorse ang
S ted by this, my son, and jn thy

€ Crimes and follies which Jead to

- tOrrow, »
: s‘inhrn‘ 'epenmn e, . ..
Ce ob); i

Crey :fk' “ang 20 terates every sin,” said
“q e?"thly b Obe neeq despair of mercy, or

fng topl’"le's;!n }z Piness »
j Sveny ODe o TePeateq gy, priest, «
, lnﬂ? “‘eﬁshe:?: eadstrop,
o0 80d threw their withering

N o ;:th they d°el]°V.ed and trusteq i ; mock
‘ “hxn' g, Usive hope, Which lives o]
Ry oot Y tom, 1 Of Youth qpg 1o 1iveS only
Y sy Y, 1 woulg g 204 iiéxpericnce,
% e *djure yoy toleave me jn
, megy . . 1
. ““:;:Otfble Jou with ap, enquiry,”
’;W 'eard ought of Mons,
» .
by, Clurned the priest; #gng
hishour of Deed, repair
-

T

Tie hame it
& Ppassions blasteq

o

i without delay to Pemaquid, where his lieutenang

awaits your arrival,” ,

Father Gilbert turned awsy, as he finished
speaking, and Stanhope retraced his steps to the
boat, musing with deep interest on the intelli-
gence be had reccived. He rowed rapidly back

Bay of I’emaquid, impatient to rejoin De Valette
to learn the particulars of La Tour's capture, ind
concert some measures for his'deliveratics,

é But to return to M. Lg Tour, who endured the
first day of his confiiement with more patidnce
than might have been expected from his irascible
temper; but his mind was continually’ excited by
hopes of speedy release, and plans of futiire ven-
geance. M. D’Aulney left him to his sofitude,
which remained uabroken, except by the person
who brought him food and who generally ‘pers
formed bis office in profound ‘silence,
But the third ‘day passed fnore beavily away,
and the fourth was insuppoftably tedious. He
listened to every sound without bis prison, and

!
{
!
;
?

ing succor, he could not repress audible expres-
sions of anger and ﬁishppointment_at his hephew's
tardiness. A thousand plins of escape ‘were
formed and instantly rejected, as visia‘nn'ry and
impracticable. He too well knew the severe'snd
cautious temper of 1. D’Aulney to suppose he
would feave any avente unguarded. ‘A serifine]
watched continually at the outside of liis door;
others were stationed near enough to lend ‘assist.
ance on a word of alarm; and his window, even it
the bars could be forced, was rendered i by
the vigilance of a guaid placed beneath to pro.

tect it. His own strength or address were thére-

the mortifying conviction of his belplessness, ‘he .
paced the apartment with rapid steps, till hishar.

‘pitch of irritability,

N e

the heavens, and the moon vainly stroggled with
the elouds that overshadowed her. A’ bollgw
blast, at intervals 8Wept across the grated wip.

mingled with their melancholy cadénce,
La Tour’s' gloomy thoughts were interidis.
by the sentinel, who entered with a light, and ‘s
ke placed it in the jron socket, he lingered & mo. |
‘ment, and ‘regarded the Prisoner ‘with peculigy -
Sttention. La Tour did mot deign to raise his
eyes, but sverted his face from what he regarded |

to his vessel, and weighing anchor, sailed for the .

as they died away, and none ahnounced approach- .

fore unavailing; and'as he fel foreed to gdmip °

rassed feclings were wrought up to'tbe bighest

Daylight disappeared, and the évening advan. -
ced in gloom ‘and darkness; not s star shone fn '

dow, then murmured into total silence; the waves )
rolled sullenly below, and oceasfonally the ‘mes.
sured dash of oars, from some Passing boat, wig

-
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;, ;‘: ‘Si‘u of in;)pertineht curiosity. The man,as } saw before him some emissary.from D’Aulney, he

L .of 'M{:!' Bgain turned, and secmed on thepoint | asked impatientlyt . .

E Sion, g, but La Tour could endure no intru- “Who are you that steal in upon my solitude

I a_glance of angry reproof warned him { st this untimely hour? that garb is your protes-

, re n h}s Tetreat. -La Tour almost instantly § tion, or yon might have reason to repent this
l‘ihdly his \:e!memence ; there was something { rash and unwelcome intrusion,”

1 ) som uflhar in that ¢ountenance, and pos- The person thus addressed, scemed to shrink

2 | comg s © desirable informatior} might have been § from the searching gare of M, La Tour ; and

¢ BAN Bug " S without returning a word of explanation, covered
g ™23 100 Jate to recall what he Had done; | bis face with the folds of his dark flowing ger.

:hich ﬁk‘l
1,'. loo)::d earl_iar Years rose up before him, and

Scenes wh;
? bllﬂ'et wi:;: »hich

d"elt the £.:
p“led beg M fﬂr form which had so unexpectedly
e

gq . N

hag g Lo b,
My,
Ity

‘i of w%'f;ixﬁm

thoy,; ~ OUF again sank into a train of reflections,

gh of

Cently agitated bip, The remem-

¢k with softened 'feelings on those
he had left in early youth,
sto the stornig of life, and the still
on 08 of passion, His thoughts again
un., on the evening he was taken
. which brought back ¢ him the
L. early worship, thongh her image
z;‘r Been absorbed in the trife of 1o,
i waq e flﬂlg.gle of ambition,and connect-

with hiy aversion to M, D’Aulney,
€motions of anger, rather than

loy

L

_]J' verted to another channe].'by
which announced
bolts. The next
hred‘l:::‘-'g:y the same guard who had
OUr, surprised gt his un-

tbous g —~for .it Wwas near mid-
fieagyy, O Question }him, when ‘he

?ﬁ"i . W the door, gnq again hastj-

R wpy A ; ¢ fo;
ot t:,ie Rature of La Tour's feelings,

“xh?;:oi"" Xclaimeq .
Yo % iy La Toty, suddenly re.

83 & solg; i
> °"'nex~ . Soldier of _hu own, ‘who on
":%ey, ‘n°°caszon had been taken Prisoner by

d .
'°1§mtan]y remained in - hig ger.

Mgy

; - g . S
.hkaa;:’;;ned'- ‘:';a:s"e“dn but‘ present y ‘the

Tson entereq dressed in
8cow] drawn closebv over the
:ougm W33 of father il
5 by ray of hope'he‘roulo
' ang _nul_ﬂ Person before him'
- ! t:t" %0 . differeny from - the
: Ted awgy, wi j
digge '8y, with & serisa.
L \Pgtmgr} and believing' he

8 more tranquil nature than those
r

“stole from me ‘the dearest treasure of my heart.

ment.
“What trick of Ppriestcraft is thisz”
La Tour angrily; “is it not enough that T am
held in duresse by s villain’s power, but must I'be
denied the poor privilege of bearing my confine-
ment unmolested? What? silent yet!” he added
in = tone of sarcasm; “methinks thoa art s no-
vicein thy cunning trade, or thou wouldst not be
%0 chary of thy ghostly counsel, or so slow ‘to
shrive the conscience of a luekless prisoner!”
**St. Etienne!” replied a voice, which thrilled
bis ean in well-remembered accents; and o
trembling hand removed the cowl which covered
8 face glowing with confusion, and confined o
Profasion of bright ringlets, thatagain fell arormd
the neck and brow. . i
“Adéle!” exclaimed La Tour, springing to-

demandod

.wards her, then suddenly retreating to the utmost

limits of the room, while every nerve shook with
powerful emotion. He closed his eyes, as if feare
ing to louk upon a face that he had last seen in
the brightness of bis youthful hopes, and which
twelve years had left unchanged, except to ms-
ture the loveliness of earliest youth into more
womanly beauty and expression, and to

the pensiveness which had always marked it, with
& shade of habitual melancholy,

“Adéle, are you too leagued against me?” re-
sumed La Tour, with recovered firmness, snd
looking steadfastly on her;.« have yox - entered
into the -secret councils of my foe, and are you
‘sent hither to torture me by your presence ?—t¢o
‘remind me of past, but never to be forgotten inju-
Ties,—of the worse than infernal malice with
which he has ever pursued me,—and for which, T
exult in the hope of one day calling him to
‘deadly reckoning ™ . ‘

* Speak you this of my husband?” she asked,
in an secent of reprocf; “and think you such
Tangnage is meet to be- addressed to the ear of
“wife?” : '

“Aye, of your husband, lady,” said La Tour,
¥ielding to his chafed and bitter feelings. “He
was orce my friend too; the friend who won ty
confidence, only to abuse it,—~who-basely calum-
niated me in my absence,—~who treacherously
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Yoy 16,he continued more calmly, “Ido not love
]  that youehgyy Passion which was once
& Othe, ties amy eXistence, has lost its strength in
B Ve, in ud Sterner duties; bug can I'meetyour
: ‘fr:"dfn_‘)t Tecel the perfidy which drove
" Qo o rlen.ds and country, an adventurer
Youp face . - Wilderness? Cyn I look upon
’ “nf.l Dot curse the wretch who basely
"¢ Uts smiles, who burst our love asun.
:s:aldh all jtg purity and fervor, unruf-
e of doubt, one fuar of disappoint-

% said Madame D’Aulney, striving

wl"emoﬁon, *why all this bitter jn.
. most vain ang useless! why
’ y.nccusations which I surely do
which Wy duty to another forbids
You believe me innocent”—

believe you are most inno-
La Togr impetuously, « Yourg
eless ¢ deceive, too firm in vir-
® sullied, eveq by 8 union with
d. No, Adéle!Thave never

g and wealth, while
8 sincere heart_p, y only wealth
e, nnﬂd & sword which J trust-
€T e renown in the field
l’:‘f.f’ sai'd the lady, exerting all
T8 'ln';vlse L reca]] the past, nor
? to indulge iy reminiscences

' a1 e Night ig ywun: gz fi
enry g '€ nig aning fast, and
elay js fraught i danger of

8 through his mind. «

You may well fogr o tyrant’s
 wouly seen hovering roung a8
ss; o be loat, ¢, cheer with ope

’ pra &
mr t my gg e):gu, gentle Adele,
t] isss .
ll g <Pl 1 yi9® Which hasbroughy
; 8uig, e and the, trust the good
Nfany, from e’.!‘ back 1o the couch of
o‘edin slee "hich stole whep every
e e 7
'R0 Rid e gy, effecting yoyr

.y
Yone:iom.th""gh‘: Adéle, byt
Al Sceive Jourself if younad.

B0t
~ J Tesources » she answereq

f

|
s
|

with a smile; haveweighed all the difficulties,
and find the chance of success much greater than
the danger of discovery.” . .

* There is no chance which I would not hag.
ard,” said La Tour, “tq free myself from this
hateful prison, which is more intolerable o me
than the most hopeless dungeon ever invented by
despotic Jenlousy, Yet I would endure any suf.
fering, rather than involve you in difficulty, or
£xpose you to the snspicion of one, too unrelent.
ing I well know, to extend forgiveness to any
who have offended,” :

“Your situation is too perilous to permit any
idle scruples,” replied Madame D’Aulney; “and
what is to be done cannot sufely be delayed, You
need fear nothing on my account. My husband
thinks me ignorant of your situation, and of
course my agency in your escape will not be sus.
pected.” She blushed deeply as she added, « He
led me to believe that your lieutenant commanded
in the late skirmish, and was taken prisoner, and
that he was at present confined in this apartment,
Had I not accidently caught glimpse of you, I
should have still believed it” .

“Dastard!” exclaimed La Tour indignantly,
“such jealous fear accords well with the baseness
of his beart, and I marvel not that he deems that
affection insecure which was 50 unjustly gained,
if indeed it was ever truly bis.” .

“ Must I ask you again, M. La Tour,” she said,
gravely, “1to refrain from invectives which I can.
not listen to, and which render my attempt to
serve you almost criminal!” ’

“Forgive me, madame,” said La Tour, “andX
will not.offend again.  And now will you briefly
impart your Plan to me, and if You incur no dan-

g8er, how shull T bless the noble courage which .

prompted you to act in my behalf

“My good father confessor has been “severely
ill,” said Madame D’Aulney, “and during his
confinement he was frequently visited by hisholy

brethren, who had permission to pass the gates, -

at their pleasure, without questioning, Early
this morning I met one of the holy order whose
Person was unknown to me; he had been to the
priest’s apartment, and I have since learned, with

8 message from one who usually attended him,

but who had been unexpectedly called away,
There was something in his tall figure, and in the
expression of his pale and melancholy features
which arrested iy attention, but I might not have
thought of him again, if I had nat observed him
afterwards in conversation with Antoine, the
guard who now waits at the door, ready to assist
yon.lb -

SRR P

“ That priest must have been father Gill;ert,”
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aid 1, Tour, «
“fidence in b
Mloine,
rted

and I would place the utmost
is prudence and fidelity; but as to
be cannot be trusted,—he who has once
ard my cause, and fought under the stand-
“Io my €nemy, cannot again be confided in.”
wg  Wasfather Gilbert,” said MadameD’Aulney,
ﬁde]i‘yor A.“‘Oine. I will stake my life on his
im g o Tibg adangerousillness, which brought
der p: c24h’s door, it was in my power to ren-

€8¢ gratitude; and I was also witness to
tiongg hi:mom which his conduct to you occa-
leulyry, - Thavenot time to dwell on the par-
for o i suffice it, that all things are arranged
 guarg ef"“?*. and Antoine, who was appointed
tuy, u&’] °u through this watch, will lead you, I
“Tuig 1 f'":;:e::n fort.” '
in in # kindness, a condescending
I:R‘;‘:; which I am wholly unworthy,” said
they 5 0:1 ::Ply moved, * How, Adele, can I ever

“Spogy. ¢ Eatitude,—the—1” '

Thtedy o i:?t of it, La Tour,” she hastilyinter-
:-;“ implieimk now of nothing but your safety;
. “'nl] be w, ell.

[ %:;‘ w':am “:,the open air, and furnished with
M"]i bPOH. said La Tour, “I fear noteven
tiog, « You ‘;:yon, Adtle,” he added with emo-
gy, how m" 0 have hazarded o much to save
m? _ assured that yon will escape
ty :'ld " ow ut! I leave you in uncertain-
i ”»
hyv. Mm;n:';o aaid Madame D’Aulney, I can
mh‘o with fear; Antoine will desert his
N, y 0 i 79U, and suspicion must rest en-
fn,h for”‘ .lnd father ‘Gilbert. The priest
N thy “ithout the fort, delay no longer,
fa r“'mhle:c:tch drdws near, and you must
o e, Antl:;z:e :hother sentinel ap-
s ese garmernts will
it o N Yaguie Jou,” she ldded,fl:res(ingher-
. and ‘monkish cloak, which
2 you . r‘i':“: “ and the soldier on duty,
“%q_- * roon, “_.Bt. Teturning from the father
vl ) J allow you to pass unques-
Be 3o, T3P W
N NG ; gl’ad:;:t lt)l‘mc moment heard without
. ur, iy :‘lﬂney turned quickly to
o ly tmije, "he g bim her hand, with a mel-
..“M‘ fs tingg said,—
i'nh :: with
Ny Saf, P w

for ug ¢

You, gy Part; may the blessed

Etienne, and guide you

Pray Y
’% ’m 'iu al
- "A“ and

m.} Prosperity,» .

Y e saints blegs You, Addle,”

€ Way never nfeet again, but

bis ™ some slight services which called forth.

ﬂ)'"to the guidance of Antoine, and -

“8Ys rise in intercession for

said La Tour, in a subdued voice, and taking her
band.respectfully, “for this night’s kindness, for
all you have ever shewn me. Words are too feeble
to express my gratitude; may heaven watch over

§ you, and make you as happy as you deserve to

be: Farewell!”

Madame D’Aulney turned from him in silence,
and Antoine, opening the door in obedience to her
signal, she nddressed a parting word of good will
to him, and hastilp descended the stairs. - La
Tour stood with his eyes fixed on her retiring
figure, till Antoine ventured to urge his depar-
ture, reminding him that every moment’s delay
increased the danger of discovery. He started
at the suggestion, and wrapping the cloak around
him, and drawing the cowl closely over his face,

they procecded in cautious silence, leaving the

doors secured as before, with bolts and bars, thus
hoping to lull suspicion for & time, and retard the
moment of discovery. They passed out into the
open air through a private door, which Antoine
had the means of opening, and thus avoided the
sentinels who guarded the outer passage. .

The darkness of a cloudy night favored the
fugitive's escape; they safely reached the gate,
and Antoine informed the guard that he was or-
dered to conduct the holy father out, and that he
had himself a commission from his lord, which

would detain him several hours. ‘They wereim-"
‘mediately permitted to pass. Every obstacle was

then surmounted, and with feelings of exultation
La Tour again stood upon the verge of that broad:
bay, and listened to the rushing of the winds and
waves, beneath the free and ample canopy of
heaven. He looked back towards the fort, - visi-
ble by a few glimmering lights, and still lyingin
perfect repose,—and the gratitude and tenderness
which had so recently subdued his haughty spirit
were strangely blended with revenge and hatred
against the man, from whose power he was then
escaping.

Antoine uttered alow, shrill whistle which was
answered by the dash of oars; and s skiff pre-
sently shot out from a little cove near by, and
rowed towards them. Father Gilbert was alone
in it,—~a sufficient pledge of safety,—~La Tour
grasped his hand in silence, and Antoine taking
the oars, with a skilful hand, the frail bark glided
swiftly over the dark and heaving waters. .

" Arthur Stanhope, in the mean time, in accord-
ance with father Gilbert’s information, repaired
to Pemaquid, where he found M. De Valette im-
patiently awaiting his arrival,

Father Gilbert had already formed a plan for La
Tour’s escape, which his daily visit to the confes-
sor, with Antoine's assistauce, unexpectedly aided

o
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adame D Aulney, enabled him to effect,in the
Sious faith wag probably the dominant cause
ew thacm““d him on this occasion. He well
3t Madame La Tour was warmly attached

Fotes S .
Way “ip Otestant religion, and that her influence
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dfly ol throughout the settlement. If

"_d'-“mh or long imprisonment thercfore
' from the infant colony, the intercsts
™e church would be endangered, and
i:?‘ap‘. gain ascendancy. If any feelings
Y regard for La Tour influenced Father
. ore: were unacknowledged to his own
e carefully excluded every earthly
his affections, and seemed to endure
ance, in the belief that a severe and
" 18rge of its painful dutics would at
@ 2 happy release from its bondage,
on for all hig sins,
o ::;‘hls pln;ns were well matured, and
sent Tour’s escape designated, Father
Deva‘:t‘"my. messenger to Pemaquid,
y te waited, and had been already
Oug delgy OPe, requiring him to return with-
0 t{le neighbourhood of Penobseot,
. :hwm his coming, He assigned no
B0 it vy ede Tequest; but De Valette doubted
o any his uncle: and Stanhope readily
"or;mpal.ly him on the brief voyage.
and g their Passage, but the evening
P cloge in eog fomy; the two vessels however
*achoreq ;hpany. and soon after midnight
Pen"baeot'n the broad bay, not far from
Eﬂkingon ‘gun. as the morning twilight
‘hre. a 'Pl’fouch‘e distant hills, the watch de-
o m’\m‘“g boat. It was occupied by
ﬁrmikht,sg}?e Oz.them were rowing with
ing State( ;.rd sat m.the m}d'st with
» at iy Fathe, il Of perfect immobility.
elajme, 4 Del seﬂs but who have we with
an ale‘m a8 they drew up fo
. r pulled in their oars.
- Bonkieh e :pon the deck, flinging aside
"t h ﬁORe:a:ds:B“th;n bretained; and
ie ed by every voice
" on n::ﬁl :9550’8: Antoine was re-
whichnth]usmsm; and in answer
relateq t hl Were eager to make,
the %.emefu" € circumstances of his
bﬁﬁ'%t aid of pg° SUPPressing anyallusion

of N,

tumyjy
Gm,." n f gratulaion had subsided,
away, and resumed the

o hig y;

,{;‘ :“° bark, which had safely
byma r:ol""? voyage. Thechant '
Va3 at ]se 3t intervals on the fitful
: °BZth hid behind the point

Sresy,

T80,
Gilbe,.‘,
ox,-rt
j
lifg  pex
ta;

k

“y

adume D’Aulne}'. Long

s ans aan s

of land, where Stanhope had followed him o the
preceding day. :

La Tour had found from bitter experience, that
M. D’Aulney’s real strength had been grossly
misrepresented; and as he could not, with his
present force meet him on equal terms, he ordered
the sails to be set for a homeward voyage, and
before sunrise, the shores of Penobscot were left
far behind.

But to return a moment to Madame D’Aulney,
whom we left timidly shrinking from her own
courageous act, which she well knew, if by any
chance discovered, would awaken the direst
vengeance of her incensed husband. The re-
mainder of that night she watched by the side of
her feeble infunt, and even maternal solicitude was
for a time suspended by the intense interest which
her own perilous adventure, and the sitnation.of
La Tour, awakened. But her conscience acquit~
ted her of any motive, criminal in its nature, or
traitorous to his real interest; and it was a sooth-
ing reflection that she was able to confer a bene-
fit on the man whom she had once deeply, though
unintentionally injured. She counted the mo-
ments which seemed to linger in their flight, and
started at the sligbtest sound, till sufficient time

had elapsed to assure her that he must have pro- |

ceeded far on his way towards a place of safety.

The moment of discovery, indeed, was deferred
beyond her expectations. The guard who in

' turn came to relieve Antoine, was surprised to

find his post deserted; but as the door was left
securely fastened, he contented himself with
uttering an oath at his comrade’s negligence, and
continued to pace his round without farther
thought of it. But as morning advauced, and no
sound was heard within, he began to think it
strange that the prisoner should enjoy such sound
repose, and a suspicion flashed across his mind,
He unbarred the door, when of course the truth
was at once revealed, and the alarm spread .
throughout the garrison. ,
Madame D'Aulney heard the loud voices and
hurried steps of the soldiers without, and knew
that parties were sent in every direction in search
of the fugitive, Various, and most contradijc-
tory reports of what had taken place, were
brought to her by the attendants; but she pru-
dently waited for the storm to subside before she
ventured into the presence of M. D'Aulney, well

knowing that the utmost effort of self-command’ .

must be exerted, if she would meet his eye with
her wonted composure.

* 4 Methinks you are tardy this morning, ma.’
dame,” he said, stopping in his hurried walk,
and looking steadily in her countenance, as she at

1
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nog vy D€ Fequires all my care, and I would
“illingly resign him to any one less watchful
AN mygelf,» :

o«
.Y°“ 2re a fond mother,” said I)’Aulney, re-

Whomg his walk; « byt there are few husbands,
« ,;z’e to be neglected for a puling infant.”
bleng ede, duties of a wife and mother are closely
th
?. You °f my poor abilities.”
noz';en know,” he said peevishly, “that I
nge:" ::; nursfery tl‘]vith ;t: troubles:n;o
; yet for three days, you have
;::’:l{ condescended to quit it for an instant.
ang l‘bkmree days,” he repeated, again stopping
Yoursgye frg carnestly at her, “ you have secluded
Ple, o ;¢ OM me, and your cheek has grown
Preyeq “pO;Ome cherished care, or deep anxiety
“ Ang your spirits” -,
the o ‘ked,‘:::“ anxiety can exceed s mother's?”
e 4y o © tears springing to her eyes. “ What
atches ovue €88 and unwearied as hers, who
Bivey o " the helpless being to whom she has
the nsg:ence’ 20d whose infant wants demand
Negg nt Soothings of het enduring tender-

exhaugtlesq love! And has this dis-
™

ang
e *d my lorq
'.ﬁd Y own affairs have chafed me, Adele,” he
Y, g gfnﬂy-" A favorite project has miscar-
lf‘l beey ¢, 0; véngeance I have so long desired
ed "‘ee.;d n the very moment when I be-
"'fn too undoubted; and all through my
%Miudmyn eredulity, and o lenity which its
“ Ym h M “ fm me !,.
y D"A“ e“'e‘.l on the safer side,” said
ﬂ:‘ begr yo:ld?y timidly, « ang your own heart
- Tomeny, "itness, that it is better to forego
Ru One d,edry Pl.e“m‘e of revenge, than to com-
® oxj of twh‘d.' could stain your name with
Y YTanny gng oppression,” :
N X0 (;' littl of the wrongs,” he answered
hle],' if ich fop Years have goaded me, and
Iy o TNEEd, would brgnd me with &

b‘me‘l oy plgnz: “;fhe artifice which has so often

! arrogance which has usurped
'Nrn ™even Yyou .
» gentle as you a;

« M'ﬂe. 0Uld T forpive them)” o e oeld
Tequire mutua) forgiveness,”
“ “but,” ghe added, seeing his
u ha:ve led me into g subject
‘ Ve{' ™Y ignorange; you well know

0quired into your public af-

to obt .
Al feclingan” PO JOUF private

> much of 5 woman's heart,

and I strive to perform them both, to .

forrhed.” /

“You are right,” she answered smiling; “I.
bave o wish to play the counsellor; it is well if
my husband can be satisfied with the humbler
duties which it is my sole ambition to fulfiL”

“ And there are enough of these within the
limits of our own household,” he replied, « though
you are but too ready to extend your benevolence
beyond it. You were, for instance, most zealous
—the saints only know wherefore,—to save the
life of that base soldier of La Totr’s, when he
lay sick here—would that he bad died'—and
trusting to your commendations, I raised him to
my favor, and gave him a post, which he has but
now most basely betrayed! Fool that I was to
think he could have served with such & mas-
ter, and not brought with him the taint of
treachery!™ ) ~ . )

“ Poor Antcine!” said Madame D’Aulney, «be
made fair professions when he lay ill so lately.
But I marvel that you, who are habitually so
wary and discerning, should have been deceived
by his pretensions, the friend or servant who
has once proved perfidious is seldom deemed
worthy of any future confidence.” ‘

D’Aulney started as if stung by the last re-
mark, and looking keenly on her, replied:

“ He is not the only traitor whom I have fos-"
tered and protected; some other hand has been
busy in this work, and though it were the dearest
I have on earth, my wrath shonld not abate one
tittle of its justiea” )

“I am told,” said Madame D’Aulney, “that
a priest gained access to the prisoner throngh
Antoine’s intervention, and if so, they could
scarcely have deemed it necessary to run the
hazard of employing any other agency.”

* The father confessor’s illness,” said D' Aulney
bitterly, “ has gathered all the priests in the land
around him; and this goat, who entered in sheep’s
clothing was doubtless & creature of La Tour’s;
but beshrew me! were the holy father in the last
extremity, I would not admit another without s
scrutiny which no artifice could evade.”

“ You have many prisoners left,” she answered
carelessly; “and was this one important enough
to occasion so much excitement ?”

“ It matters not, madam,” he answered sternly,

“ but I can ill brook to have my wishes thwarted, *

and my plans thus defeated. Yet your curiosity
shall be gratified,” he added, “ Or tell me, do you
not already know who bas s0 narrowly escaped
the punishment his crimes have well deserved ?”

“You told me,” he replied, *that he was s
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:::3“‘ entered the room, where he waited for a Adile,” hessaid, “ to become the sharer of impor-
« gm‘kf“t- tant councils; a freak of fancy, or a kindly feel-
repl; :" sick child must plead my excuse,” she { ing, might betray the wisest plan that could be
“Plie; ;
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shayly require

. 1o farther information.”
It was we

‘ 1 that you did not;” he said hastily;
™ sUppose I should now tell you that it was

“

e mise . .
Plai Wiscreant g Tour, himself, would that ex-

aiy -, .
o ' the excitement which you seem so slow to
"Wprohend

“
It wouyg nu® extenuate the subterfuge which
Pt coneedg

d the truth from me,” said Madame

tion ‘;::.L " But it was well;—your kind precau-

reeiv . LTy averted some suspicions which I
Ve you were but teo ready ty indulge.”
D't\u!;t,:u.“ he has not yet escaped,” resumed
out Part')' ﬂf'tor a moment’s pause. “T have sent
Aerog, ulles 1 every direction, anf‘l sw:fl. Loats
Mogg ¢ € bay, and he must be gifted with al-
suig, Ki’?mxi‘mml rowers, if he can clude pur-
2dg nijhrhum shall be loudly ce!ebml.rd," he
B0 reagon tl gloom): smile, “and you will have
all yo, s ‘: t‘omp}afn., Adele, that we do not

“Tihigy g o FeJoicings.”
Teplieg, % he wil) fpare you that triumph,” she
Pecpl wer, edxnust expect pursuit, and his own
to € doubtless in concert with the priest

wp € him 3 o retreat.” ’

. Goubt ngy ¢
it gs'h‘m 3t you rejoice in his escape, though
oy gp. o 03 fairest schemes, and prolong a con-
f°"‘lllie '8 already proved pernicious to my

M interests » : '

& \
“ whieh, "ish for ng event,” ghe answered mildly,

ur honorable designs, or

defey, Would retapq yo
or Tospect of your happiness

B0¥ ruri
‘d"mug:”loml P

Wadame,” he replied; * but believe
" h p H eve
»i wfia he now €scape, the hour of vengeance
rren y Surely arrive; I will follow him till

ta €r3 the possessions so unlaw fully re-
no - C¢85es 10 assume g power, which bas
“ T existe, :
T nce, but in pame.”
3sked y, m?]{) for 8 naine, that you contend ?”
f‘;%‘nd rafer A\{’ney. Must our domestic
:"lfg forey,, 3 Temainin Jjeopardy,and the din of
Nemy Se:""o' 8round us, because a powerless
he . VR are \\-t": J < imagi Nary rights 2"
‘: Tepi o i fully ignorant on this subject,”
* dugigyy Shew Jiygle of that submission
: bt i?‘fe should feel for her husband’s
18 envugh that I know the jus-
n fni:l::se' and bear a sword which
““Dting]y :: tg Istrust.  Go you,” he
. a . 2nd count your rosary,
‘:i::‘ wnl;’;foetr With cvery bt’ad);—it m,:;,r)b; :::
oy €t the trajroy w
v % whom
8 nﬁne Aready followed, yeur geod

D’Anl;xe; .br.upﬂi‘ left the room; and Ma.
~ mpz tearful eyes, and an op-

. La Tour’s, and, of course, I

hat you wish i':." said D’Aulney }
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pressed heavt, hustened to the retirement of her
own apartment,
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(To be continued.)

BIRTH DAY SONG.

BY W, R,

Come mirth or care, come light or gloom,
Lmeet you without dread;

For we sweet tlowers still freshly bloom, ce
Though svine, alas! ure dead.

So shall my harp'’s wild numbers flow,
In praise of those that bloom H

Or in low cadence tell my woe,
For those that deck the tomb.

And I will sing of kind warm hearts,
In harmony with inine,

Of soothiog friendship’s kindly arts;
And mew'ry’s light divine;

Of budding joys and social ties,
Which bind me stillto earth, '

And healing winds and golden skies,
NoWw bright as at my birth.’

As through the Jast, each hour that flies
May bring a jag or tear;

But friends and flowers, and sunny skies,:
As aye to mé'are dear. )

Praise for this birth. day, glorious power!
Praise, honor, feith and zeal?

For beauteous nature, sun aud shower—
And soul to think and feel.

July, 8, 1848,

PROPHECIES.

BY K. H. BURRINGTON,

Our spirits grow in love and strength
Whene'er we search a present truth,
And see a grand result at length,
Like manhood springing out of youth. -t
The first bird singing in the dell :
May sing 50 exquisitely well, ™
That man may think, to hear ita tone, .
He loves it for itself alone : .
And yet Lis love will grow more strong,
And break upon him upaware,
Whene'er that lonely bird of song
Suggests a thousand singers there!

The firat word from an infant heard,
The weak attempt to utter % mother,”
Hath deeper meaning in the word,
Because it intimates another!
A noble deed—where such is rare,
And friendly thoughts—when sach are fow,
$houl bring us Hope, becausc they bear
A faithful imnage to the view
‘What truth can dare, and kindness do,
And like the singing of a bird,
And like the infant's earliest word,
They come, as prophets, single-handed,
To tell of beauties more expanded.
For kindly thoughta and noble detds,
Iiowever rure and fow their powers, -
Bhould give us faith in what succeeds; -
For Nature, like a conqueror, leads; -
All her fruits come after flowers,
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——XMondsy, June Ist——YWhat an amusing

day this has proved. Between my charming

Nina and her prim ideas, her old maidish cys.

-toms, I am actually tired out with laughing, She
is & perfect treasure in her way, for whenever I
am ata loss for amusement, she affords me apn
inexhaustible fund, Last night, on returning
from lady M-—', we each immediately retired
toour rooms. Suddenly remembering gomething
I wished to ask ber, T sought her apartment,
On entering, I found her alone, folding up with ';
scrupulous care each article of dress she had
worn; it was then four in the morning, whilst hep ‘
* €yes were perpetually closing, and her Ppoor little

plendid town mansjon head weighed down with drowsiness, The sight |

W © 8. Clinton bounded up the stairs, { wag irresistible, and I threw myself on & chair
richly furnished apart- § i peals of laughter. My gravity somewhat re. i
nd ease which denoted stored, I exclaimed: o {
u le“xth . °08® of the mansion, Ie reached *“*XNina! are you crazy?—Do you intend set.
: wg carved door, which he threw { ting out on a journey, to-morrow, or are yog
blog Toered aq o packing up your things ready at hand in expec.

W}; wn’ ’
/‘ and b, ﬁ:OW Teturn to the earl of ¢, Albans,

the 4 end Clinton, whom we Jeft descending

"“’lneng 10 Miss Murray’s residence. For
. 3 i i

q"'*"heir Y Paused, ag if uncertain where to
“

course, when Clinton carelessly asked:

. "l‘orem are you bound for, St. Albang p”

Bome, [ think; 1 g all impatient to ex.
- n y P"N-:imls manuscriﬁt.” ._

Priv; B T wi 2ccompany you, for I too am

. tis, if you have no objections.”

B0 g, ":th. You, Percivs), From you I have

The -
; of s:""‘?ﬂ arrived at the 5

e 2rveh

Partment fitteq up with

Matye, Silver hanzings, and ornamented with

Ao S
5 z

F-3

(-4

- tation of a general conflagration ? Surely, some
. .méimmtmgs, whose exquisite beauty { gy exciting motive alone could induce you to
: ::‘:"“heo "8 Proof of the refined and delicate battle against your fatigue, and remain up et this

»  Throwin himself fall length - Eour to fold up that precious
Cs,,h:t" couch heep, 4 engt our to fold up Precious gr

ey dress and ool.
the ﬂ"ng his ligy Ped with downy cushions, { lar Sun your solicitude is not so very wonder-
roo,,.’ q 84t cap to the farthest end of ful, for it must be confessed, You would find some
% he:::;"‘“sb 8using it to alight on the

dificulty in replacing them in London, Their
¢ %n..' Row ; ffebe, and then exclaimed;

material, as well as pattern, being rather uncom-
of *od shew f,: bans, down wich your { mop»
:‘;’"%m 4 3 play, NO. balf reading { « "Tis my invariable custom always to arrange
ta b%lhere Fhtiresuppression of others» everything in perfect order before retiring to
“ ;:'l the lllmy be nothing to SUPPTess,”re- { rest’ wag the calm reply, 4
gy oTEr o g Ming himself beside i, *“*Then if you will be so particular, why do
IJ"‘"ll.am)ln tauft merciful judges, for the ¢ vou not get Fanchette to assist you?’ f
: c‘hton 00 Y Placed herself in ourhands.” “*I bave already told you, Florence, I never
I, T eﬁec}:(;:_m? from his Companion, { e accustomed to the luxury of gn attendant, ;
ia fli;%"k' Floren, ;:‘d‘"g’ murmuring: and why should I indulgein it now ? T qm still i
"\Q’ gh\now :, orse'lf!.Well,the exterior { ag ever, poor and dependent. But eveq were I
s auq o very g; ::; ::’;;:;:d:-t 'Tis'r:aﬂy 8 { the mistress of thousands, I would find no hard-
Lo}
‘:Mql s dendminnted fashio, able booce

ship in performing such very slight offices for my-
nable hands, self.’

One recompm, 1 o )
2 the : endation, that of “eN Ning,” I
}ﬁﬁty * ideag of the wriop y it

gravely rejofned, “there is

U What jg g),; ?“-‘ in impenetigble no doubting it. You wil] be an old maid,»
'hoq“" orence }, 187 Record of @ week'y ““What do you rest yoursupposition on ?*
¢ by % i ; 88 at last learneq that “*Wby, on your own singular ideas and cys.
C Oy “folliep:nr ::m’""b.“t Perhaps *tis ! gomg Who, but an old’ maid, ever thivks of
- eﬁ.' now, g, © chronicles—ye shal]

making her own dresses, and can produce
208, we wil) begin those same dresses at the end of years, free from
* Continued from page 162, . ) o
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;‘?n OF crease, Who, but an o}q aid, would § mirth. Attired in g morning wrapper, of a fugh.-

o ity Waiting on herself, £ng remain up till ¢ jon and material gs Primitive as herself, & close-

Past four iy the morning, to smoothe the wrinkles fitting cap on her head, and an apron of huge
E out of her ball ar
Y “

S P

. O ray? dimensions, which might have served her livle

f econg Ben it appears that neatness, order, and { person for a pall, Lq befle Ning emerged from o

! Such ’m\ closet, graccfully poising in one hand Some
N : the case, T think j¢ an honour to be ranked

wooden handled thing called a_ broom, I think,
; My first salutation was & peal of laughter, but
without the faintest change of countenance, she
exclaimed ; ‘

““¢I have taken the liberty, Florence, of direct

tin ns them, ang You must confess their dis-
b Suishing Yualities are ones which few would
to ack
acknow]edg&'

10ugh Nina, of course, did not know it
:he ga‘.e meg s

.2 are the charaeteristis of old maids, 1f g

A A e

ufficiently hard hit there, so I bade ing the cleaning of your apartments, I am 80

“sn:l, Right, To-day she has been richer than they are so little advanced, but we dig not expect g

er olg t .oul‘ 8 grey dress (fn the pattern of you home so soon, In a few hours, however, |- il

le“e fle. 1nsists on making it herself, refused they will be ready.’

Peh:im g 10 come down and see the ear] and “*But, in mercy tell me,’ I ssked, ‘what ne.
g , teyins :::l’. whom i had to entertain alone, cessity is there for as general 8 commotion as jf

Here Cli; - bxt wu: loueh. ; the day of judgment were athand? And aboveall,
“hich St Albn u::: 1.11;0 a dxf:enir. n;g » M { Nina dearest, wl.mt Decessity is thers for your ‘
fieq log) could no; x-esi::]-l o u;g s ::,s‘ti'l" attiring yourself in g costume rivalling that of g i
ho:, v Tesumey. Juining; he immediately laundress, or that elassic creature called & majd 1)

Ir. Pepo: . . oL of all work. 'This by the way, wag not strictly
‘:“lkin “f::‘al:lmlton, with his sdex.xee and true, for notﬁithstnnding the singularity of her
SYdney. Prim edPe oty unbearable, while dear dress, the lady-like neatness with which it wag _
L with & fresh moral lecture, to adjusted, would alone have distinguished her

. a tO listen . . .
t"’;, 1.:1 3r from emem'.h i:g.lﬁ(m penitential from the models I compared her to, Ere she
L 13 )-

VN

H
8

e T T

nd o . - . - .
the ! ‘31"er book, entitled ¢ Sketches,” just 'her. This speech did not Irritate me, and sink-
m“edez?lstl:n’-and’ 3 10 its contents, confess, § 178 0N & sofa covered with s0ap and brushes, I

# ; for our she Cnﬂn.not have intended this volume ;;:’d :ﬁl {:; :“yﬂ:: t:::nl;mi;o::i:d:“' a:n ol ?
# { Whe ende,, - Jaculated the earl impatiently, rech?;clz " ‘ * ¢ almostas.,
it W“h ung voured 5 ¢Jgge the book; but Clinton, “F] > oh hsh ) S :
ligy Uy, o it toq entertaining o resign it so orence,” she 2rply exclaimed, twere
“wh “"’D‘-‘d.with a 1 eurnestness: better t:or you, p:rhnpg if, instead of exercising !
; Ylog . );: Man, there's Dot & doubt aboutit, The § YOUr wit upon Nina, you would learn o imitate ’ ‘
. ]

I a  a it

ovammtntmms oo e e
e o AN ot W inpetset e

{ tog quibs gre charity jself, compared { ¢jaculated as well o5 my laughter wonld allow,

i u"""hee er }’eautifu] lips have sometimes given { ‘ hat! there are two of them!’ To see aung ‘
St, btn:,om OUr 0w presence, Come, come, ;| Mary’s look of injured dignity, as she turneq '
Yoy that Jigy)e Cut at yourself hag annoyed ¢ from me, saying;

but im.d . 30 ¥ou are willing to acknowledge; “*Come, dearvi\’ix'u, it is fortunate that we have
* i g some other end ip view, for our exertions, than
od - CQleman, wiph o very dissatisfied § tbe gratitude of fhoge who will profit most by

t; . N
{tueg the]e:::;:e"t- whilst hig companion con. § them.

“Ere I could reply, thetwainhad vanished, and
but have had o sicke § a sudden ardour in the scrubbing operations in
fitgiy - ~Dog . 8. Science, styled Domestic § the adjoining room, proved thag their presence *
Ung ti Or?e‘“’c Misery would be the more { hLad produced more cffct on its occupants, than
Tl hOur; sh:: t. out d"i"i"go 'remm'ned out ¢ it had done upon me. Finding the odoyr of. soap
Rggy Ura, tsee,,de{;mg’ and making calls. Qp ¢ and damp fleors, howerer, rather ov'erpowcrgng,.l
bety b s con, % my Toom, found it ip the made my escape to the saloon, where I read til]
By fary; ‘re r:s’(’“‘ urtaing down, cqr. dinner time; but I had the felicity of dining so-
p perm";owd,.md 88 overpowering lws—Aunt Mary and Nina, I suppose, not hay-
hy Re‘"y irﬁme‘;ng alike Passages ahd pqr. ing divested themselves of their fancy costume; I
i Vhey ,, ¢ Such chan,, 1 w?’ angrily asking who was thus left to my own resources, and for once
oS Precigig 8% Without congulyin thing but unfailing. I ferven]
P"&udmg geni WHog me, ¢ I found them snything bu g. ly
peq U3 of the scene suddenly hoped that some living creature would make ity
» 8ad changeq my anger to Ppearance—the stupidest of stupid visitors would

e, Yo

A
7
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tion, been 5 relief, but as if through contradic-

.; % 8 50u] came, Late in the evening, Aunt
ewy * 10 a]] the dignity of a starched collar and

iy €scended to the saloon, nominally to
fellgy, Teality 44 lecture me. Her colleague and
urer, having, I suppose, over-swept
"ot make her appearance. As soon
Phag, T8y wasg Temoved, knowing from her em-
ing, y ugh, and darkening brow, what was com-

.1
er Sel d
- f H
'th v did

nsed myself in an easy chain, and
Wity dgu ;"y :'Eet N an ottoman, prepared to listen
Begh gy $0] €mnity, The discourse was rather
q 8 the orator losing the thread fre-
ei'f.nd Fambling away in a most strange
hoy, Derh.m the point, ¢il] gt the end of a half

P, she foung herself Precisely at the

3 !lme 0‘.'? Which we started. I remember very

Ishpe, 't save Some slight accusations of self-

few complimentary hints about my
f‘l‘r.. 8 Bientable ignorance'in domestic af-
Yomay 4, ¢ Bouseholq duties with which every
Conversant, Of the peroration

o .
fey ) *hing, for to my shame be it spoken, I

myse)fee:; ©re it arriveq, On awaking, T found
& oon, the lamp nearl
Wity ou‘: 80d every thing cold andpgloomy’.'
%dm ¢y shudder | rose, threw a shawl
%%t;'o:nd Sought my room, in the pleasant
nlld lefy, ;nd"?g it as cheerless as the scene
M ang U T wag agreeably mistaken; the
" '8 were adjusted, 5 bright fire
and everything in exqui-
g I Complimenteq Fanchette on the
?phq th.,‘fm“’ she haq displayed, but she
‘o&""dg}, 1t was 4 Mademoiselle Aleyn's
","'i% :‘n‘: only finjsheq about two hour’s
touched by (his unmerited
hu"“d ! Tetolveq ¢, thankyher at once, and
. ang Nina, however, was buried
by "‘king her ™08t uaromangie sleep.  Feqrful
* * ®0deavoyreq ¢q shade the light,

Teney W““‘] eXtinguished : &
ST e
::%\ W] o0y dnmp Passage, Ty ,

and & couple of

Ql)jQ:m' ]I;steiad Coming jy contact with the
brog, “hic 7

wh regaining Iy feet, ¥ rajsed the

d:::‘ Wicy %a::od the accident, It was a
oW ejaculation 1 daghed j¢

::';ly duguud "“:l_l;;d 1o rest, thoroughly, com.
i

§ thereto,
~ This mornine 3

Thing, just ag I had en.
0 interesting work,

*;w p"‘hining e°mesﬁc €économy, and

trusting no morning visitors would drop in, to
weary me, and themselves, My, Percival Clinton
must make his appearance. Ifad he come yes-
terday, he would certainly have beep a little
more welcome. Ag it was, however, T managed
to endure his inopportune Presence, for he wag
unusually lively and amusing, 11 g beauconp
desprit, mais encore plus d’amurpropre."

Here Clinton paused, and the hue of his cheek,
somewhat deepened, but his momentary irritation
yielding to his natural gaiety, he laughed long
and loud.

** No, no, St. Albans,” he quickly exclaimed,
observing that t”, latter was sbout making ano-
ther quiet effort to obtain Possession of the vo-
lume. *No, no, I must have myrevenge. Iam
determined to read every word through. It wilj

- give me some useful knowledge of myself, This is

truly a valoable little work, and shews us as
clear as in a mirror our failings and. foibles
What a pity that some one does not hold o simf-
lar one up to Florence! she too, who is so

in performing the office for ber, friends; but let ug
see what more she says about wy, honored self,”

“ The young gentleman staid most unreason-
ably long, but I was too much occupied in & warm
attack on the airs and graces of the new Lady L.
whom he, of course out of contradiction, elo-
quently defended, to notice the, flight of time,
He gave me two or three unceremonious hits,
which I returned in kind, and we parted
friends. Percival had scarcely left the h
when St. Albans entered. Dear, kind Sydney,
what a relief his gentle converse is, after that of
Clinton or any of his noisy, though brilliant
associates. We had a long conversation, in the
course of which he quietly insinnated 8 couple of
moral observations, which I listened to in really
& penitential spirit, partly the result of his elo.
quence, partly the result of the softening impres-
sion produced on me by a splendid Jewelled fan
he sent me this morning. Jesting apart, for his
sake, I ‘must and will endeavour to conquer in
some degree, my capital failing, to aet oq the
Italian maxim his own soft voice 0 often incal.

cated: Non fare altrui quel che patir non vuot,

He is well worthy of the effort.”

“Come, come, Percival, positively we must
read no farther. We have read too much as it
is,” exclaimed the ear], as he sprang to his feet,
and with a glowing check, closed the pamphlet,
“ Most dishonorably have we acted, and, I my-
self, will frankly confess it to Florence.”
. “I'faith, I think it is she who should confess §¢

‘to us, for that little work, with its malicious cuts

and inuendoes, is enough to keep her aut of heg.




TN ey

:‘:nsoquonco, Erowing very flat and insipid,
me fra_ukly, St. Albans,” and hig manner
“tell me frankly, what you
these same sketches?”
€ in them but a sad list of Florence's
« 3% said his companion with a sigh,
2 oble catalogye of Nina Aleyn’s vip.
Murmyreq Clinton thoughtfully, a5 phe

P, XClaining, “But what do you intend to do
1t? ) . '

“ .
. Retury 1t of course,”

was the reply.
s, angd return jt,

{

¢

§

{ se Succeeded, wion, the latrer suddenly looked
; accompanied by g few
¢

o, . . :

Cleaga 1 TVAtions, whose influence you must jn.

rem: ¥ 3 Jewelled fupn Or sume such bijou,”
ke : . .

dig, Clintop, mischievously, The carl

f ‘pok:n‘mﬂe at the jest, ang yet his smooth brow
3' fgnd an o great a!')ger. 'I.'be truth was, the
HE o ent]genue ‘mention of bxms?lf, had opera-
H fa‘.m" AR ‘.Ough po"f'erfuny m.the writer's
; mmnent is Predominant sentxment'nt the
| she ,a\' l:'egiret that any eye save l.ns own
} faningl € Obtained ¢ ear an insight into her
{

“
appog'z;[;he by ® I had Dearly forgotten I have an
ehi‘"ed Ce;.n With J’f’ung Fairfax,” suddenly ex.
“1 Toygy b:mm' SPringing up, ang taking his eap,
legy o o - You are g¢ liberty to go and
by, a );Our fui oBe. ANTcan say is, that yoy
dr, he m:;sure 10 her,” ang whistling a lively
the bel, ¢ Ut of the roog St. Albans rang

“
Diq .
.“eslerda you b""’g the music ang buoks I ordereq
Quireq 0!" o%n to Migs Fitz~Hardingc?" he in-
%g,& the Servant wjq answered the sym.

~ vt

: neeq but I 5, going immediately.”
H o Not mipg to-day, Thyg will do.”
; .""pid Ste :““”Cd as he puced the om, with
{i var, 8reatly fear, thay Florence
’ It what gl,rinus gifts of
f' a W, 5; &nd fuscinatinn ure hers! How
f ‘L:““er d‘)esn y gentleness, what sweetneys of
§

f

5

€ ot Possess, 14 counterbalance
Perhaps, were she my wife,

rds, the res ibility of
¢l g Ponsibility ¢

e pliant Bentleness of
N, woulq ¢nuble Ler §,, triumph
€ resy) : ie
°"B’btlessness.t OfAJ ::; th;::, 3:‘; ) tl{
d stil; c*{f&s céuntfess of St. Al

Ontinye ¢, g1ve such up.
€T Words, (, Jest on Persons

'S abstracteq glance on the ground, A

Rana PO

—but, T will nog indulge the supposition, it is tog

dreadful.” Ang with a cheek from which the warm

color had faded, he approached the door, Ashe
¢ Passed the table, F lorence’s unlucky blne volume
! caught his eye. He glanced at jt as he wonld
have done at rattlesnuke, and then with g
quick angry movement caught j¢ up and thrysg
it into his breast, It was as sacred there as if
reposing in her own writing desk, apg Do consj-
deration on carth, not even the certainty of find.
ing her most secret feelings dnd opinions regard.
ing himself, would have induced him to Cpen it
again, e had derived indeed but bitger satis-
faction from his firg taste of the tree of know.
ledge. That evening, the ear] Presented himself
much Jater than usua] iy Miss Murray’s drawing
room.  Florence, who had given up gl expecta-
tion of his coming, was standing before thegrate,
her white brow lean; Dg against the marble man-
tel piece, and wondering the cause of his absence,-
Just as she had arrived at the conclusion that
illness or pressing business alone detained him,
the door opened and he entered,

“You, at last!”
smile,

“I would not, indeed, have had the Pleasure of
seeirng you this evening, only I wisheq to return
the volume you were sq very confiding and kipg
as to place in my hands,” he calmly replied..

“What! have yoy read it all g0 goop p» she
asked, in surprise, '

*I have read, Perhaps, even more thap I'should
have done, Pardon e, Florehee, but I must say
there is more cleverness than charity in Youp
sketches; they do wmore credit {0 your head than
to your heart.”

“How, shew it me?” and she snatched the
pamphlet from his hang, « Sydney ! Sydney 1»
she murmyured, turning very pale ag her eye feil

on the open Puges. “How ungenei-ous, bow ugn.

A A A

; Worthy of you! This was Never intended for

I
§

;‘

i

j' my punishment, Thys

you or any other human being to ee,”

“I was not aware of that, at the time I took
it,” he returned in a softer tone, compassionating
ber distress, « was uot long convinged of my
error, ere I luid jg down,”

*“Then, you did not read it all?” ghe eagerly
asked,

“No, on my honor,
page.”

" Florence glanced over the first few leaves and
then rejoined; « You have scen my fault, now fop
perishes the labour of
many a night,” and she cast it into the burning
cinders,

only as far as the fifth

*Is my offence atoned for, Sydney?"'

FLORENCE; OR, WIT AND WISDOM.
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o e gently smiled, and from that hour her g’ measure with her niece's plans of pleasure; j
$

) Y in 8atiricy] composition was forgotten,-- was a disappointment the longindu!ged Florence
m""“"cf*'s hext meeting with Clinton was of g could ill have borne, ang after some refieetion, it
lhge: king, Itis peculiar smile, as he alluded 1o was decided that the latter, and Nina, who 'lmd
wal ()';"‘s"l‘e he had lately derived from the peru- ¢ been markedly included in the earl’s invitation,
Belever work in munuscript, called forth should go under the charge of lagy Westover, an

ci:m ¢ ]“'01)’ remark from her cuncerning the vera ntimate friend, who wus also g dis!a.nt connection
‘Vorku Cvery thing contained in the aforesuid.{ of the earl of St. Mlbans, It wag indeed sorely
To o : against her wiil that Nina saw herself thus con-
* ° ~\lna. he was now doubly attentive, and he demned to & visit which she regarded with min-
oby . C With an engrossing interest of which its gled feelings of dislike and dread. Miss Murray’s
tion, Rever dreamed, her every word and ac- entreaties, however, h‘cr ropresentation.s that the
the, o € had now more of Florence’s society giddy Florence required some more mteregted
d oy €T, for the latter, in compliance with the friend tbanllady Westover, whose presence and
wish her owp heart, and a half expressed ¢ influence might serve as a check on her tho.ught-
"oy con t. Albansg, went out but very little, She less spirit, overcame her scruples, and she Yyielded
the neg Soled £,y this deprivation, however, by $ reluctant consent. _ .

N v -

SAAAAAA.

¢
$ 14

the, bnr PProach of gp event to which not only | s . —_
§ lo,,g ,0::" the aristocratic lovers of gaiety bad ’ CHAPTER X,
5 Tpjy  xed orward to with impatient esgerness, § ¢ —_

)‘ .
. ban.' ™8 the t’H'owing open the gates of St, Al. We will pasﬁlver the preparations for departore,

the e‘:‘; e, _‘,he Splendid ancestral residence of { the farewell and the Journey, dlllring which Flo<
tiog of s “l'annual festiviﬁeg. "From the pe- { rence talked nonsense incessantly ewith Migs
oy, b 8 Coming of age, the anniversary of that | Westover, a young lady after her own heart,
hax"iﬁce alwaysg been celebrated with great { whilst her lady mother leaned back in the car-

op. t: » 30d, even pfier the death of his riage in perfect silence, leaving Nina to admire
*a0n oo OUntess of Sy, Albans, the festive § undisturbed the beauties of the smiling and
"'ey,,. N kept up with as much splendour { diversified country through which their route
lih. mmhho any winning smiles from Tosy ¢ lay; or to revolve the fears and anxietieg which
f"iemny erly 8dmonitions from elderly ladies, § the coming visit inspired. Behold we at length
hh@lu sels from ditto gentlemen, cham- { Florence and Nina quietly seated ot night in
]‘?id;ed I::"’"' °m youthfy] aristocrats, had been their apartments, enjoying the luxury §f solitude

‘ﬂ%nee ' to obtain an invitation, The and complete Tepose after the fatigues of g rapid’

“hbli‘ 82d refineq taste with which hig thongh short journey. Florence’s attitude wag
'"hent

: g:lm “‘kept up, ti¥e thousand sources emineatly characteristic. Reclining fall leagth
i Al[,‘h‘,em’ of Interest, the enchanted wallsof { on a soft coush she lay, her bright eyes fixed
Ny uog J:‘"k Contained, were wel] known, and dreamily on the ground, or wandering listlessly

 Wondered g¢ gh those Who sue- } round the lofty walls of the apartment, scarce- .
Ng an invitation, deemed them- § 1y noting its magnificence, though it might § -
€ Superlatively blessed, The { have awakened admiration even in a Pprincess,
S issueq, howeve_r, was rather ¢ The rich crimson draperies, the lofty bed with
earl, nOh\‘ithstanding bis seeming § s velvet hangings of the same bright hue, the )

yish diffidence, had learned § marble mantel-piece of snowy whiteness, and the

of suiting his guests 1o each ¢ soft rich carpet, Presenting & parterre of almost.
oy, e’y deii»l: 02 all elements of discord, living roses, witk ottomans, couches and stools of ¢
Q,.m’ Tveg ° * When thig wished-for time gt the most exquisite forms and luxuriant softness, g
ine:lmu%t‘n Was “]'.ﬂost unbounded; and, even ! Qver all, the lamps burning behind their ambep i
b p'titntin c,e°f fiss Murray's delicate health screens, shed a glowing mellow light through the ;
i elle"kig but 2 from Joining the party, scemed ¢ chamber, which disposed the mind (o sleep or '5
" & very slight degree, The pas- dreamy reflection. Nina, however, did not seem ‘

8|

IOVQ
:::‘"i.h. .5; novelty, of SMusement, and a { to foe] their influence, fur she stood at a distant
::' 'th tee gp,, l‘;::rdged but to her owp heart | taple, arranging some articles of wearing apparel,
= tohy ¥ dem
Viagy i
Yag o ong
vor

esne of which bhe was ¢ with the same calm matter of fact air as iF she 4
Y % rendered the BPproach- § stood in her own Spartment in Belgrave Square,
L e Most desired eveuts which { Fiorence at length broke silence, by exclaiming : |
€T ife,  Migq Murray did nog “Nina! what on earth are you doing? Do ,
'8 2t homg to interfere in soy i come for mercy’s sake and sit down. You will j '

o, ke

»
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w,
orry Yourself ang

me to death. with your weari-
® Particylayi; y.

It makes me so nervous to
':_‘ Ustling forever about, Oh! this is too
. She centinued, raising herself with sud-
Vacity, « What! actually folding up my
! gloves, which Fanchette even, would
U0 to do. Nina, I forbid you to touch
tiong p - hough You, apparently, have no objec-
f“"lu'n»n Fourself, I have no intention of trans.
i t; You into my wailing maid. For the
! e, Nina, T entreat of you, do come and
| exgnd OUself, You have
; Yiells;j Jour industry,”
th, g to her importunities, Nina complied,
the lingering look she cast at 5 mantle

¢ other articles carelessly thrown over

i of asofy denoted it was somewhat of a

hereo She hag scarcely seated herself, when
umed :

F5L%5
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aw)

« Pamon res;
¢ idey

Y3 my deqr girl, you have positively no
Cthy:. . COMmf
Qrin

o't Do put aside that stiff Gothie
Which You have ensconced Yourself, and
'm"lorsomeghinguwreaccommodﬁling.
tked thq if there is an uncomfortable
2rd cushion in the room, You are al-
dgy; O select jo »
%g; 3.8 obeyed. hou h in realit
*thap gpy o o though in reality more
4% 8ratified by hercapricious solicitude,
1:‘“30. followed, which was broken by
fr‘:};h' xelmn.nng without removing her gazg
Ow 4. °
ﬁ":?" dig You like Lord St Albans’ recep-
It
ity o, a8 .
% vet'yfiattermg." rejoiried Nina, * though

displayed as it was to ali,
T one alone,” -

cheqy ., PUrmured Florence, with a
ey 0;:*- “I never gaw bim evince go
ling, "ben or Mpressement as he did this
:::::;: “e Q:OSXStmg Us to alight from the
ty oe, ;
i‘:l.,”er';‘;‘ full of Joy and satisfaction. [
u a‘lﬂy f:ﬁ‘ 80 happy as I do to-night, but

g],::‘:,ehr Xi Bued, ang we bad better to resg
, 1\‘ look‘ma’ for I wish ¢o do credit to his
ieg | Der

ues of hiy voice, his whole

£,

be:’g Y very best to-morrow,”

elo:: o the bright gun streaming

- h“"d::m"'\ eYelids, awoke Nina from her
| !n‘ : l’l She soft]

%"‘lb“. o} berself, kpele to pay her morn-

Teator, and then passed oug

Y rose, and having
e o her
: y}:‘ﬂ ;‘kon R which their g

tw ents
; "o::u"bd ;0. :"d " 8 glorious morning, and
thy . ers xhlmering with diamond dew

t

ough silvery songs of the
happy, a5 grateful as the
d simple girl who gazed

e MAWA.M;-W
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all day to-morrow to

loveliness,

T e e e e
§ upon them. I ovoluntarily she clasped her hands,
{ murmuring: : '
§ “ My God! how beautiful thou hast made this

earth! Can we ever thank or love Thee enough!”

Grateful indeed must have been the incense
which rose from that humble heart, as with
seftened eyes she drank in eapth’s loveliness, find-
ing in each new beauty but subject for & new
act of soul-felt adoration, Byt ere long her
reverie was interrupted. A soft arm was sud-
denly thrown around her, and Florence’s sweet
voice murmured in her ear: ; -

*“Is it not very beautiful”: .

She turned in surprise, for the latter was any-
'thing but 2 matinal riser, and professed.in gene-
ral & most unpoetic indifference for rising sung
and morning birds, “You are very early,” she
simply rejoined,

“ Yes, how could I sleep on such g morning
as this?” ‘

“I think it was your heart Florence, even
more than the morning, which’ drew you from
your slumbers,” returned Nina, who could not
help thinking that many mornings as beautiful, -
had failed in enticing her forth to admire their

NAANNAAAAAAAAA A A,

‘ \ ~
A pause followed, whilst the two girls sia
lently looked on the scene before them. Far
s the eye could reach, ‘extended the wide
demesne of St, Albaus, rich in al] its vast di

versity of forest, glade and stream, and through
the leafy dells and on the velvet turf, the grace-
ful fawn bounded in heedless play, or the noble
stag raised his antlered brow to the cloudless sky,
St. Albans’ Park was one of those noble seqts
which form so Justly the pride and glory of
England.  No modern summer-houses, with
little golden cupolas, no fanciful arbours anq
grottoes, tricked up with fantastje shells apd flow-
«ers, but stately avenues of majestic oaks and
elms; clear, silvery streams, deep wooded dells,
through whose leafy eanopy the scorching sun-
beams could tut fuintly penetrate. It was @
scene of which the eye might never weary, and
even the thoughtless volatile Florence, felt and
bowed to its influence. Yot there was another
and a stronger spell npon her, than even the
loveliness of tree or flower, and her words re-
vealed it, as she at length whispered: '

“Is it & dream, that he who calls this prond
demesne his own, has kuelt-at my feet. Can it be,
that ere long, I shall be its mistress. Ah! guch
bappiness is nearly too great for earth, I almost
fear that it may pass away.” She tightened her
8rasp on her companions waist, as she spoke, and

alook of deep, mingled emotion, passed over her
- . Y

. J




“Yes, Nina, never ti]] to-day,
™ have | realized the extent of my hap-

i illne o bt"ing the chosen bride of Sydney St.

i selp itherto, I have thought but of him.

{ oq bug % my approaching union I have regard-

be .y as eremony which must sooner or later

Progg . thTough, to enable me to enter on the

’ | Ay, ) Bhts ang Privileges of the Ear] of St
[ B al . Vife; op rather, I have not thought of it

ang dl ut, Now, in Iooking on these broad lands,

lofey castle, with its time-honoured tyr.
M&ibi]? "‘”ike'batllements. I feel the wide res.
So0y b&ty.v the dignity, of the position which wij]
8l oy yoine, Yy oh! how unworthy am I to
o ath “G.al‘e the virtues in me, where the
"ignity :;.meiplm the gentleness and noble
Mcien lin "°h should adorn & Countess of this
1 Tz ¢ Speak comfort 1o me Nina, tell me
the llig)l;« reff”'m» Yet render myself worthy of
K ».‘““m': to which I am allotteq by Pro-

§ : -
‘“i'::e:ely glagd ¢ find Florence in so refec-
.:Od, 20d really touched by the simple

legy at &3‘ of a hear, which
0 Bomeny, i - humility, Nina did iq
g nqm“ Ubpretending way, impart hope
Sement, dwelling earnestly on the
Dee Owed, ot only to St Albans,
8¢ mercify] Being, who was
2d disposer of her bappiness, g
ber listener, glgq: was sadly for.

A

M, Nina,” resumed Florence,
. that I could pass aJ)
'een: delighyfy) Place. In the enjoyment
a d"f these, witp, Sydney at my side,
y e e, I conld leary tolook with
3 2l "VeTsion, op 1pe fétes and follies of

at .lhe speaker, to gee jf her
“in Ubmeanjpg sentiment, or
autiful brow gq¢ perfect sin.
habit l;:; the arked thy sareastic curve

2lreagy lmparted to the delicate

Bleams of brightness which
ark

Utte,
0]

t"lh hay Beres y Softness, she felt hat Flo-
5% thyy, & gy more widely from the
.,;"r,).e"m e Moment, g}, spoke not
l‘m?. Indeeq . n“mel.lts, but gently replicd,
N R 2 leagy ach 8 life woulq {be infinitely
Ik““"'eu Qu tli‘ﬁc:: ".ig to my Opinion, byg T
2. Bixeg ; 10 judge, for though T have

| T gy the V6 never fe); or shared, the

o :c You deprecste; but, had
. ¢ think of finiship our
! RCruing ;, advancing,” ' i
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Acting on her reasonable advice, Floronce re-
turned to her mirror, and sonn with Fanchette's
assistance, attired herself in the exquisite morn-
ing undress she had selected. Irrcsistibly fasci-
nating did she look, indeed; her faultless figure
{ set off so well by the simple yet graceful robe,

miring, we will pot 51y envious, glance was bent

; upon her, as she took her place at table, unconsci-
¢ glowing colorand fajr
g white brow presented to the sallow tint ang list-
i less heavy looks of the hot-house beauties around
$ her. It may sound very well in romances,

5 cially those of the sentimental school, to discourse
3 sbout wrial forms angd Pale interesting faces, but
¢

Place one of those heroines and all her delicate’

langour, ber
with g rival

elegant listlessness, in real contact

of less poetic mould, whose bright

i

{

H cast on his betrothed, and if she haq founq his
5 Toanner devoted the preceding evenin}, equally
§

to her then, Resolved, however, to sacrifice hig
OWn wishes to the rites of hospitality, he dis.
Pensed his attentions to g] alike, and Florence
saw but little of him till late in the day. She
did not miss him much, however, for Miss West-
over, for whom she

could not possitdy have selected, for Lucinda
Westover, gay, witty, thoughtless, possessed her
OwD satirical, criticising spiri¢, without any of
her redeeming qualities. Her pew friend's con.
tinued flow of witty conversation, in which she

sentiment, rendered her society pe.
culiarly fascinnting. Florence, therefore, made
not her appearancein herown apartment till com.
pelled to seek it to dress for dinner, Nina asked
BO questions as to her morning’s occupations or
amusement, but she gaw with real pain that the

times more volatile gng giddy than ever. Afrer
the guests amused themsclves by wander-
ing through the grounds and examining the mag-
Dificent conservatories filled with every costly

had taken a sudden fancy, -

might have been divined in the prend glance he .




Variety of foreign plant or flower. Florence, af-
ter a tedious half hour spent in listening to the
Questions and conjectures of an elderly lady, who
Yook a decp interest in Miss Maurray’s indisposi-
tion, and had 1o be immediately informed of what
Tops she took in the worning, what powders at
“‘%’h!, was making her eseape to her new friend,
155 Westover, whom she perccived at some
. Slance examining a douguet some admirer had
JUst presented, when St. Albans entered and ap.
Proacheq her with a smile, exclaiming-
“Will you deign to accept my society for the

upieq g morning, but, having disposed of my
Suests, ¥ am at liberty now, to gratify my own
*®$ by devoting a few minutes to yourself ™
tis needless to say she gladly acquiesced, and
:’:‘Pﬁllg his proffered arm, she Jestingly asked,
N “hat wonders ho was going to shew her?”
Woulq you like to see the grounds, or con-
y hf""iﬂ-but, Do, you can examine them at
my g ¢, I will introduce you to my cherished,
4vorite retreat; the spot where I have pass-
‘d;":"e bours of tranquil happiness, as man as
wigr 20% than in any other part of the castle,
to I0U to see it at once, and I am too Jealous
wp | A7 one save myself to do the bonors.”
ity b give e un ides, my lord, where or what
":.\‘ %1t a chapel, a ball-room, or library ?*
Pio;::t er; but, wait one moment and your
“r Y will be gratified. I wish to surprise you.”
FUPPose I must submit, but, I perceive you

L P,
1,; s lf".le of the tyrant in you too,” she laugh-
1o ivied. ;,
wm:"“""g the saloon they passed close to Miss
hq,h‘:"o who had Jjust entered. She dropped
q,,,mdkefc.bief at the moment, and as the ear|
JNity gy Taise jt, whispered in Florence's ear,
: w%\:" and tone of matchless drollery, the
Nigy Wee,. 20y andJoan.” Inany otherlips than
%&ingm‘”ﬂ'l the expression would have been
bn% ore than a common vulgar bye-word,
i Bhing | Bess of her musical accents, her bright
t g °n°;k, rendered it a sharp satire. Well,
Ble lo.l'ence, substituting for her former
Begy thay th eelings, the uncomfortable conscious-
® Was for once affording subject for
as they had hereto-
It was not 50 much
.~ Words Mg Westover had uttered
her, but the indescribable mockery
22d smile, and never b Florence
" Unfavorable mood forTlaying the
®T betrothed, Disguising her an-
she contented herself by re-
Provokingly significant smile

FE

& most
Rwy;

Dext half hour, Florence? Ihave been much ac- :
§ the lofty ceiling to the countless
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§
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** What would you give to be in Joan’s place ?”

St. Albans, unconscious that anything had
occurred to rufle his companion's pleasant
mood, continued to converse in his former strain.
From room to room they passed; all furnished
with the same stately magnificence, when the
earl at length stopped before g lofty and richly
carved door, which he threw open, exclaiming:

* We have arrived at our dvstinntiqn, Florence;

I will now introduce you to the ancestors of my
house.” ’ .
They were in the picture gullery. It was o
vast and noble hall, and as her eye wandered from
portraits lining
the walls; something of the sentiment of insig-
nificance which had possessed her in the morn-
ing, again stole over her, but Miss Westover's jest
still ravkled in her heart, and soon suppressed

the better feeling,

“ I hope, my lord, you do not intend ta inflict -
the penance on me of making acquaintance with
all those prim dames and stern knights, in one
day. It would take a whole week to go comfort-
ably through them.”

St. Albans smiled, for the first time there was
a shade of pride upon his fine countenance,

* Yes, indeed, Florence. It would take some
time. Few families can boast of as long and
noble a line of ancestry as the house of St. Albans,
But do not fear that I will weary you. Some I
will only mention, others pass over in total silence.

To begin then, look at that tall, dark man, in
complete armour. That is Sir Conrad Greville,
the founder of our house. The sword on which
he leans so loftily, was, at first, his only possess-
ion, but with it he earved the way to wealth and
honorable distinction. That pale boy beside him,
with sickly air, yet stern glance, was his son, and
weak and effeminate as he Jooks, he surpassed
even his father in matchless chivalry. Of the
three or four grim knights next him, we know
little, save that they were all men of “valour
proved.” This noble warrior, covered with scars |
and honors, is the Lord Reginald Greville; one
who in bis time, disputed the ralm of knighuy
daring with the proudest of England’s chivalry.
Ab! I see you are admiring yon gallant looking
youth, who reins in his fiery Arabian with so
masterly a hand. That is Albans, St. Albans,
he fell on & battle field in Spain. The colours
he defended with his life, he yielded not even in
death, and his enemies unable to wrest the folds
from his grasp, were obliged to cut them away,
He was buried with the glorious trophy in bis
hand. The tall, pale browed knight, with so lofty
Yet melancholy a smile, next him, fell alas! not
in honorable warfare, but in revolt sgainst his |
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Bovercign. 8till, if & dauntless heart and unsul-
lied integrity could redeem the stain of disloyalty,
bis would be doubly effaced. I shall pass over
this stately churchman, his history affords no in-
terest, though he was 2 man of profound science
&nd eminent virtue. But, stay, Florence, I de-
clare we have overlooked as brave a knight as
ever drew sword. That slight, graceful boy,
With lofty brow and eagle glance. His career,
‘,‘_'Ongh brilliant, alas! was short. At the age of
Dineteen, he fell on the glorious field of Crecy,
_ﬁghting valiantly at the side of his youthful
der, the chivalric Black Prince. The Prince
Wales gained his motto and his crest of ostrich
Plumes; whist poor Gaston found but a soldier’s
BTave. You see, Florence, we are s warlike race!”
e“’!limed the young earl, turning to his com-
Panion, « but, alas! we have greatly degenerated.
u;"' "many years past, we have fought more in
© cabinet than in the field; distinguished onr-
in ve8 more in ruling our country at home than
defending her abroad, Yet, why should I
Peak, when L in whom all the titles and digni-
1 of 50 noble an ancestry concentrate? I,
©Ir last and only representative, have as yet
"0guished myself in neither.” -
¢ tighed as he spoke, and Florence wishing
h‘:‘“ﬂ his thoughts from the sad chappl they
« Bken, gaily rejoined:
‘%A }mce to all sad reflections, and, as T am
"ing to weary of all these grim warriors
their stern looks, tell me something about
nﬁ;:]mou dames beside them. 'Who is that
' Oyigpn Creature with ebon locks and deep azure
«, -
A. Mamesake of your own, sweet Florence,
fe.fo one of our proudest earls. Her father
Simple Irish gentleman, of impoverished
3 but the peerless beauty and noble vip-
.orence O‘Brien, touched the heart of
© lcy Herbert St. Albans, on whom the
of his country-women had long lavished
o oS in vain. She became his bride, and
Seve, 8% to credit the annals of our family, he
« s;:gfetf:ed his choice.” g
h“dtb 18 indeed very lovely,” and Florence
Yemeg %ughtfully on the fine countenance which
.%‘b. Y speak of every quality estimable in

“
5\:;" ‘Y Noble specimen of the true Milesian
:;:“"‘ed ‘Ou may laugh at me,” he added, as
tdg, o 1 earnest glance on the young girl at
““h You but I find o striking resemblance be-
' YN, 20d the Lady Florence.”
e, my lord, I am vain enough already;

o
- "%ke mo warse by comparing me with

P

that beautiful being,” and she blushingly turned
away.

“ But 'tis not the first time I have thought so,
and the portrait has been a favorite with me on

that account, bearing, too, as it does, your name.-

I am certain the likeness is a good augury, and
may the Jot of my Fiorence St. Albans be as
bright and blessgl as that of ber faultless name-
sake,” -’

* Look here, Sydney!” she quickly exclaimed,
wishing to turn the subject, which somewhat em-
barrassed her. “ Who is this magnificently
attired noble, glittering with gems and orders;
his arm leaning so carelessly on the arching neck
of his beautiful steed ?”

“That is Erie Clarence Greville, Earl of St

Albans, Baron of Ashley and Dartmouth, Knight
of the most noble order of the Garter, &c., &e,
Amongst the nobles who distinguished themselves
by their superior maguificence at the Field of the

" Cloth of Gold, he was foremost. Foremost, also,

in deeds of chivalry and feats of arms, he won

the admiration of the gallant cavaliers of the
- warlike Francis, as much for his knightly skill

as for bis royal splendour. The device he adop-
ted was that of a brilliant and a sword, with the
motto: ¢ In valour and splendour I yield to none.”

“ There is no denying the latter point,” said
Florence, with a merry langh, *“ Why, the vainest
of our sex could not display greater taste in laces,
or boast more gaily fashioned trimmings than the
Lord Eric. But, who is this cold, stiff looking
dame? Her solemn hearse-like aspect is encugh
to give one the vapours.” ~

“That I almost forget; but wait,—yes, a
daughter of St. Albans, afterwards wife to one of
Cromwell’s generals.” .

* She looks it!” said Florence. *And the next?
She is ten times worse. Let us pass here. Oh!
here is & treasurg] Who is that beautifal creature
in that singular dress? What an angelic face,
and what a smile” _ - .

“The only daughter of the sixth earl of St
Albans, One of the loveliest and most admired
daughters of our line; but at seventeen, following
in the path that fair as she had trod, she entered
a religious order of great stricteess, of which she
died abbess.”.

“What a sacrifice]” sighed his listener, “How ‘

could she ever have schooled her heart to it.”
The earl smiled. “There is no danger then,
Florence, of your imitating Bertha St. Albans,
or rather, sister Mary's example.”
“ Not the slightest; I would prefer even enact-
ing the dismal part of spouse to the lord Pro-
tector’sgeneral.  But, we have arrived at another

T
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benuty. Who is this fajr lady, with smiling lips § “ Nay, dear Sydney,” she soo
a0d shining tresses 2

thingly returned,
much provoked at her unlucky blunder, Yoy
* That,” rejoined St. Albans, with a peculiar ¢ must not allow the words of o silly, thoughtless
Smile, after o woment’s pause, That is the lady girl to annoy you.  The late Lord St. Albans,
Madeline St Albags, or o give her her latest ¢ held too high a rank for such remarks to reach
title, the Marchioness of Egremont, [ would ¢ him.  And even were it otherwise, what wonder-

Most prefer your treading in sister Mary’s foot- § ful erime is there in Iy saying he wore a stiff

Steps 1o hers; she married four husbands and sur-
Yived them g1 - ‘

“Quite o heroine,” laughed Florence, “ byt

! Ineeq not ask who this is,” and she joy-
Usly bounded from hig side, to o portrait at some
. Stance, which bad cavght her eye, represent-
.S 8 beautify} boy of about thirteen Yyears, play-
"8 with 5 noble-looking dog. In the waves of ¢ frames enriched with jewels, Need1 tel] Yo, tig -

{
<

i neckeloth?”
§

1

{

i

{

€

! f‘f ¢0-threaded hair, the delicate features, the { the portrait of my mother.”
{ fy

|

§

!

i

i

'

{

{

{

]

£ Your clever reasoning has convineed me gl-
§ ready,” returned the Earl, endeavouring to ban.
ish his annoyance; “but, look on this portrait,
Florence, the most precious, the most inestima.-
; ble of all; one whose simple canvass I would not
; give for the whole collection, even were their

he: righ}: ;omplcxion, she at once recognized The picture was that of a lady, past the bloom
trothed.

“What o beautiful picture” was her involun- tained traces of exquisite beauty, heightened too, § .

it.ry l‘fdamatiun,' as she admiringly gazed upon by its intellectual, yet sof; expression. The

: g 1S cheek, glowing with mingled pleasure bright wavy hair, the delicate sculptured fea. -
« Sonfusion, St Albans carelessly exclaimed: tures, bore g striking resemblance to those of

twas alwaysconsiderednﬂattering likeness: { hep son, and as St, Albang gazed on the deep,

T, aﬂifnal too, is done with masterly skill { azyre eyes, that seemed to look down on him

‘m:: lon! he is buried among the roses and ¢ with speaking tenderness, o strange, tearful mis¢

uy of Sunny Naples. We travelled many 5 dimmed his sight.  The gentle memory of that
© together.n

of womanhood, but whose countenance still re.

7

o

« " motber’s love and devotionl, which had atoned to {
th;nkhxa“ T write an elegy on him, my lord? | him, for even the coldness of a proud, ste

Lap Wight succeed in equalling that famous father, her deep solicitude, her unwearying gen-
}’ldl Composed on an unfortunate dog which tleness, rose upon his recollection, and he could
hﬁpp:ﬂ 'S senses; an' accident that frequently have knelt before the lifeless canvass, and almost ‘
NS to the master, as well as the animg).” . worshipped it. It was g solemn moment for him,
.Q‘m&lnhﬂsu':i]ed, but though he would searcely ¢ He stood for the first time before that cherished
Boyeq \edze 1t to himself, he was g little an- momento, with his plighted wife, the being who
hyy . The levity with which his compar’ . was soon to fill the placa that mother had filled
Prg, &‘“_ed the death of 8 creature, which had —to bear the name she had borne. It almost
Year, ‘.18 tried and faithful companion for many seemed to him her beatified spirit was looking
oy hi; 05? loss be had deepl_)" regretted, jarred down upon them, and he half invoked her bles-
’°llow UIIarly sensitive feelings, and 5 Pause ¢ ging on their union. He turned to Florence ¢o
hee ‘}':’hich he was in no mood to br?a'x { seek the sympathy, the communion of heart he
N 'ﬂez;t) .OWe\'er, gontlnue(i. to glan?e‘ rapidly f longed for, to find in her youthfu] face, traces
i Sef ¥ over the Portraits; stopping only, : of the thoughts which engrossed  himself,
: m;’se whose remarkable bejauty or singu- § Her eyes were fixed steadfastly on the portrait,
§ oy 'u; forth either hor admiration or rii- ; but, alas! how different was their expression of
{on Fop d“'“'.y she luughingly exclaimed: { careless levity to that he had hoped to meet}
i :,f thiy Y8 sake! Sydney, tell me the name g And her words too were even more unsatisfactory,
’ ky  PIM, searched looking gentleman ip ; more painfyl,
i ‘1&3 ‘icloﬂ,e not exquisite‘ly”nbsurd, with bLig §$ *She must have been very handsome; but did
b nee ’F‘“’d 50’9’?111. air, . ; YOu ever sce anything morg ridiculous than thag
|ttty « ".Orence, aculated the carl, jm. § hideous fashion of wearing the hair? How jn. )
Yo B in Ul you never cease to wound My ¢ geniously oyp fore-fathers, or foremothers |
bay, Jusy e tenderest point. j‘e. whom § ghoylg 58y, contrived to disfigure themselves » ’
) Criticised so unsparing} ¢
"Qm It Would po¢ f
¢

.

' was my The Eurl's words could express the sudden re-

Probably abate your con. vulsion of feelings, Shocked, pained, beyond even

€gree, to tell You that hjs hame ¢ what 10 oceasion ealled for, he ubmptly covered
the highest, g5 o statesman andas § e Portrait, and exclaimed; -

\

“ We bad better return to the saloon,

I bave
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. they do not bore one.” N
Joined the guésts in the drawing-room, wneon-

4 Walkeq away, murmuring:

shoglq

'~

Wearied you long enough with my antiquated {

- fancies,”

*“ Not at all,” rejoined Florence, who took his
Wwords in their literal sense, never dreaming fora
Moment, that the quiet, diffident St, Albans, was
indulging in irony. *Really, I have found as
Much amusement, among those eanvass lords and

ies, a8 I wonld have found among the real
Ones in the drawingroom. If they do not amuse

|

Happily for her peace of mind, she did not re-
Wark the sudden fit of taciturnity which had
€0 possession of her companion, and she

8¢ious that she had left & most unfavourable jm.-
Pression on the mind of the Ear, Vainly en-
€avouring to smooth his over-cast brow, he

“I am g fool to hope for perfection, Why
T expect her to sharein all my old-fashion-
“hims and ideas? T oust have patience.”
€ stood for & moment on the threshold, sur-
"eying the different groups, some sauntering
Slowly oq the green sward or lounging on couches
In the saloons, whilst others, as the distant strains
™ the music room betokened, were amusing
themselms with “the concourse of sweet sounds.”
* be looked on the lively pleasant faces around,
® Pleasap consciousness stole over him that his
. l”ts, at least, if not himself, were bappy. For
°0g period his glance wandered listlessly from
g""“’P to group, when, suddenly, he started, One
f;:‘“ s absent, the quietest, the most unobtru-
y ©of all, anq he colored with shame when he
A:"".‘_b@l'ed that in his anxiety for others, Nina
e 0 had been entirely overlooked, Hastily
t Pping UP to Florence, he whispered a few words

. ply.

Nin, " and she immediate!y left the apartment.
ber * Whom she had gone in quest of, was notin
nig r°°m., but on the balcony enjoying the mag-
for t view j¢ commanded, and which possessed
°F the same charms it had done the first mo-

. tit bursy upon her view,
heg:, T compelled to dispell your heaven-ward
«y Mationy » said Florence, as she approached;
the ve been sent to solicit You to join us in

e "tmng room,” :

“8rdon e, Florence, but I fear this is some
Yoy ri:“- I know not of one individual save
g fand our host, who would notice my pres-

we Duch less, miss my absence”

e o ' 6ur hogt himself, Heit was who begged.
oy, C9e iy Quest of you, to bring you to share

- ‘mll.xemenhn
&'g; " Yery kind, but T would much prefer

oft Quictly here, I shall make my appear-

ance, howerver, for I do not wish to appear ca-
grateful.” ,

Florence, having conducted Nina to the door of
the saloon, considered she had well fulfilled her
mission and left her there, The latter had scarce-
ly seated herself when the earl approached and
addressed her with friendly courtesy.

“You are a sad truant, Miss Alyen,” he gaily
exclaimed. “I fear onr Ppoor society can afford
but few charms to you, when you so studivasly
shan it.” . )

“ You cannot blame me, my lord; they are all
strangers to me?”

“You will not long have that Plea to bring
forth,” he returned with a meaning smile, “for,
our mutoai friend, Mr. Clinton, is coming down
ina few days. He had intended to join us ag
first, but Pressing business detained him in Loa-
don.” ’ :

_“Tam sincerely rejoiced to hear it,” was the

The earl started, for the frank acknowledgment
surprised as well as smused him, N inay how-
eéver, was unconscious that she had said anything
outofthe way, for impressed with the wide dispari-
ty between herself and Clinton, she never dream-
ed for a moment that any living being could misg~
take their intimacy or suspect a deeper feeling on
either side. Clinton was to her, like St,

Miss Murray, or any other friend she esteemed,
and she would no more have concealed her regard
for him, regard by the bye, of whose extent
she was perhaps not entirely aware, than ghe
would have done ber friendship for Florence. The
truth partly broke upon St. Albans, and he re.
sumed in a more careless tone—

“He charged me with his respectful remem-

_.brance to all, but most particularly to yourself,

Miss Aleyn. Iu fact, Tcaonc: cacall all the coure
teous messages he sent.”

“ One would have been as expressive as s hun-
dred,” replied Nina, with a quiet smile.

Feeling for her isolated situation, the earl con-
tinued for a length of time to converse with her,
really deriving amusement from her original but
artless remarls. A few moments after he had
left ber side, Miss Westover approached, and for
the first time deigned to address a word to her.

“ What have you and lord St. Albans been
whispering about, Miss Aleyn?” she Jestingly
asked. Positi\'ely, 'tis enough to mike Misg

Fitz-Hardinge jealous.”

* Where no equality or no corapetition exists,
there can he no Jealousy,” was the culm reply,

“ Now, Miss Aleyn, you do “not think go.
Humble as are your professions, Jou as well as
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THE MAPLE TREE.

Others have a little amour propre. We women
are all sovain. Wecan alwa y8 console ourselves
for our deficiency in one point, by dwelling on our
Perfections in another.” :
“Doubitless you say truth, Miss Westover, you
3re beiter acquainted with the world than I am.
*poke only for myself, not for others,” and Nina
dmly rose and walked away,
*Was ever such insolence seen or heard of !
Duttered the indignant Miss Westover. * That
ttle obscure oddity, to presume to repulse my
dvances; but, wait, my fair'Swiss, I may pay
Fou with interest yet.” S
m thathour she became Nina’s secret enemy,
“ith the will if not the power to do her every
Wischief, 4 feeling of bitter jealousy to see St,
B8 lavishing on so contemptible an individual
ttentions her own inordinate vanity coveted
berselr, imparted additional keenness to her
“Dtment, Qq her side, Nina who had already
tep, %, “CCUrately read Miss Westover’s charac-
o Shrunk from farther commaunication with
\'it. be had sufficient to endure from Florence,
mm“ exposing herself to additional insults
Pary % kindred spirit. Florence was now inse-
e ® from her new friend, and her mornings
Yoong &enerally passed in the latter’s dressing-
fag ;t"here they amused themselves by eriticis-
hey, 1"lglzing over the guests, and plotting
8 of mirth and mischief, ;

(To be continned.)
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THE MAPLE TREE.

A SONG FOR CANADA.

~ -

BY MRS, MOODIK.

To :::h‘ Pride of the forest—hall!
%:‘:NO stout and green;
© it yields, chall never fail
Yes on its boughs are seen.
1 the moon shines bright,

Ay m'?: the :Dtry night,

by 4 echo dwe
4 7 the lingering bel
e gy o
*2 it brightens the mirth,
® 80cial hearth,
424 cheering glow.

it o the
‘b:'::" by forst ahades, 1
B, g

’
1 D tint of daylight fades -
Ang % saffron gy,
i ® sun’s last beams,

And brightens the gloom below;
And the deer bounds by,
With his flashing eye,
And the shy, swift.footed doe;
And the sad winds chide,
. Through the branches wide,
With a tender plaint of woe.

The Indian leans on its rugged trunk,
With the bow in his red right hand ;

And mourns, that his race like & stream has sunk,

From the glorious forest land;
But blithe and free,
The maple tree,
8till tosses to sun and alr,
Its thousands arms,
And in merry swarms,
The wild bees revel there :
But how soon not a trace
. Of the red-man's race
Shall be foupd in the landscape falr.

When the snows of winter are melting fast,
And the sap begins to rise, *
And the biting breath of the frozen blast,
Yields to the spring’s soft sighs;
Then away to the wood I”
For the maple good,
Shall unlock its honied store;
And boys and girls,
With their sunny curls,
Bring their vessels brimming o’er
With the luscious flood, ~
Of the brave tree’s blood,
In the cauldron deep to pour,,

The blaze from the sugar bush gleams red
Far down ju the forest dark; °
Its burning glow on the trees is shed,
And lights up their rugged bark—
And with noisy shout,
The busy rout,” - i
‘Watch the sap as it bubbles high; *
"And they talk of the cheer -
Of the coming year,
And the jest, and the song pass by,
And brave tales of old,
Round the fire are told,
That kiadle youth's beaming eye.

Hurra! for the sturdy maple tree!
Long may its green branch wive §
In native strength sublime and free
Meet emblem for the brave—
And a nation’s peace,
With its growth increass,
And fts worth be widely spread ;
For it Jifts not in vain,
To the sun and rain, -
Its tall majestic head— -
- May it grace our sofl,
And reward our toil,
'Till the nation's heart is dead.
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ULTIMATE ’DES-TINA'I']ON OF/'THE EARTI;

OR, WHAT WAS IT MADE FOR?

BY THE REV. A. H. BURWELL.
\ ’ A

’
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Iris conceived that the ultimate destination of caring for by the state, the condition of the place
the Earth is & fair subject of enquiry. Itis 50 { of his habitation should be considered so too,inas
Upon the ground, that, whatever relates to the | far as it could be a rational object of political
3 carth, jty destiny and the destiny of its inhabi- { care. Byt we can see no indicationsin sny of
tants, is matter of deep interest to mankind, It | the great movements of the day of an apprehen-
'8 %0, for the reason that men ought to know, to { sion that the earth will ever cease 1o be, or cease
* Certain extent, the destinies thatare before them, { to be inhabited. .Theg are not certainly to be
% a5 to shape their conduct to meet coming | seenin what we may call the purely politieal
eVents, and as easily as possible fall into the cur- movements ; and as little in the schemes of phy-
t of altering circumstances. It is so, for the { sical improvement and commercial enterprise. In
0 that might be supposed to interest s man &th these respects, the mass of men act exactly
Telation to the length of his own Jife, or the { gg they would do, if it were palpably certain to
bﬂity of his house, or that of the title to his all men that the earth would never cease to be,
3te.  Titles to estate are given in perpetuity, { and would ever be a fitting place for human )
";hlf the earth were litcrally to abide for ever. habitation. Men cannot avoid using the faculties - ;'
“of o ‘??zth of human life is very often & subject given them by their Maker, and it may be said, -
"““’Xlety, because of its known shortness as { . with some degree of plausibility, that they can . ‘
%8 uncertainty ; but never so of a good title { hardly avoid acting, to some extent, in accordance §
* estate.  No anxiety or questioning arises | with His intentions upon this great point. It is
Point, because practically all men feel { no ore than natural that it should be so. Ifig
tasifit could notbe s subjectof uncertainty. { is His intention that the earth should forever be
1t is conceived that this factis of some value § a fitting habitation for man, it were not unresson-
A% enquiry of this kind, on the ground that { able that we should desire to know it, and bring
‘hings are indications of the purposes of ¢ our feelings and actions to flow in the current of
18 Whose hand all things are. Butthey could { His intentions ; and, indeed, nmany feel and act
we 8uch unless He had s6 constituted us that | in the same direction without either knowing or 1
oulq Daturally act in accordance with His caring to know it, for He may have so constitated
h'?:'“ Great interest is excited among men { the world of man, that men could not avoid feel- o
e hes of geology, which mostly re- { ing and acting on s me leading points, in accord-

ity 0 what g Past, (though in some instances ¢ ance with the Divine purposes. .
oh, Preseng use,) but how much greater inter- Another indication may be gathered thus. We
wmﬂd attach to the future prospects of the { have, as it were, an instinctive feeling that
A 40d map Tpon it ! nothing is made in vain; for we shrink from
€F of these indications may beseenin | bringing the charge of trifling against the Crea-
€ments of the political world, Theseare ( tor. Even when a thing ceases to be useful in ;
ino . 2cted with the physical improvements | its present form, we cannot be sure that it is es- !

8 on 8Mong men, And these improvements sentially useless, When it ceases to be nseful in

Ty ® that man ghould literally multiply and { one form it may be useful in another. We see
the earth, and subdueit, till no reclaim- the process of decay and reproduction constantly
pgm:" thould be left an uncultivated and un- going forward, The matter ejected by the fires
MM aste, but be all made tributary in the { of volcanos, in time is transformed into fuitful
u to the comfort and enjo;ment of { soil. What becomes of the millions of tons of
Nory Poa j¢, The politics of this day have & { hard and ponderous substances annually convert-
%& b%.ring upon such improvements ! ed into vapour by the operation of fire, such as
"*'o.,,““"’ Any preceding age ; though they § wood, coal, tallow, oil, &c., besides five-eighths of
] .“"’Q er !)e.en, as they ought not to be, exclud- { all the solid food eaten? Were not these brought
BN | litioal considerations. If manls worth | back again by rain and dew, and fixed in the

oy,

A aa A m——
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A~ vanana.

for
« we

€arth, the atmosphere, in a short time, would be- }
Come totally unfit for the support of animal life,’
Atdwere these substances annihilated, the earth
a the end, by this process alone, would lose all its
:“""18 of supporting inhabitants, and finally all
Uch Parts of it would cease to be. But, we do
n.ot know of the fact, of the annihilation of 3 par-
a:de of mayter, We are familiar with change i
"el‘.omtion, but of annihilation we have no
N Perience and no testimony. Even loss in its
Orst form Is mere change. The loss of innocence
Consequent misery isby mere change of state
“ondition. The loss of worldly goods is fre-
3:::”." by mere passage frol han«.l to lm‘nd. but
a Sul: Al l.he annihilation of any thl.ng \\‘hl(fh has
"esus tive existence: And this is certaml_}: a
of th:"})m‘e argument in favour of the perpetuity
€arth, evenin a state of usefulness,
tor f‘"’» we allbelieve that as the All-wise Crea-

deg; "ould 1gke nothing in vain, He mast have g
Parg whole and each

Nite ygegy) end in view in the
L - Creation, To create and then to annihj.
Qa4 be no proofof an All-wise Being, We

Ceivg of’"’ nd to be answereq by it; we can con-

e e .

N .

1Y the Possibility of such g thing; but we
! teeg 1o ground of jts probability. We can
Negg o 2ing in the character of wisdom and good-

L 2t would Jeaq thereto, nothing of the king

Yeat0n g the Creator has yet done.  As little

fn 30 we geq for a general state of existence
g Utelesspess, No wise and- benevolent
th Bnswered by such & condition of
tou’&,and thingg might as well not be at all as

of Qte"‘?“y useless towards the promotion
*Ppiness of sentient creatures.
i, Y 2Bain whay mightbe called the merely
mfhe visible world; it is seen both ip
In things ; it is prominent both jn
°f nature and of art. The good we
erge into the useful, but there is some.
.. 1oral goodness of a person so like
‘h"ﬂld b;‘r“]. that it were no wonder if they
lin be regarded with much the same
OWbeit, morg] gondness dues not
e in here for consideration, gs good ;
llem,u‘;: 25Ter Tegarded, at leact in theip 1o
Non Pt,‘as subjeets of the sweeping des.
hlib[‘ o which 50 many have consj ?d th
Creation, y gned the

- But the feeling is prevalent
2utiful j worthy of preservation,—that
1 Slllould cease 1o be. We love the
_l Most, under some circumsh‘ceu

it with gy useful. And indeed, rightly,
Pleasnre g4 o means of human hap.
then, that which gives pleasure is
0;" Made with large capacity for the
the beautify] in external objects

NN A ..
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ULTIMATE DESTINATION OF THE EARTH;
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either of nature op art or of both combined ; and

it is presumable that that consideration as an end
entered into the counsel of Him who counselled
Wisely when he wus about to make man such ag
be is, and place him in the midst of such a con-
stitution of things. Alun has large capacity for
beautifying in varioug ways the external world
in which God has placed him, and an equal ca-
Pacity for tuking pleasure in the things, to the
attractiveness of which our own labour has g0
largely contributed, And on these grounds we
might construct a
that the habitation of theearth by man forever fs o
final end for which both were created. It might be
added that this fact is notorious, to wit, that such
persons as have a taste for the beautiful, and
gratify it in moderation, by the cultivation’of
flowers, pleasure grounds, pictures, and such
things, are much Jesg given to vicions Pursuits
than those of o contrary disposition, :
Whence then came the general opinion, in con-

nexion with Revelation and Religion, which both -

Dr. Young and Mr, Campbell, one in the concly-
sion of his Night Thoughts, and the other at the
end of his Pleasures of Hope, bave definitely ex-
Pressed as to the final and everlastifig reduction
of the visible creation into utter nonentity, or
intodarknessand uselessness, fiot a whit better? It
is certain that this most gloomy article of beljef
could never be gathered from any of the above
considerations. And if these truly indicate the
character of God as to wisdom and goodness, it
could never be gathered from Divine Revelation H
for no revelation from Himcould contain it—
But how comes it to enter into men’s religious
convictions? v

But let us now turn to Revelation, angd see
the foregoing conside.
rations, as to the perpetuity of the earth,

We should look to the account of the oreatjon
for indicatjons of the fina] end and purpose of
God in it. It is sajd by the prophet that He
* declares the end from the beginning;” anq 50
we may look to see the end of object of making
the carth set forth in the account of its creation,
It is said that « He hath established the earth,
He created it not in vain, He formed it to be
inhabited.” That is itg ultimate end, so that it
€an never cease to be inhabited. by man, whom
He hath formed uponit. When he had Prepared
it to be the habitation of man, He made man, and
gave it.into his hand, saying: “Be fruiful, and
multiply, and replenish the earth, and subdue jg;
and have dominion.” The grant is absolute and
unlimited as to how long, and, like al) title deeds,
is endless, Adam stooq 23 the representative of

highly presumptive argument,

~
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the human race; and in being given to him it
was also given to his descendants, to  his heirs
for ever.” Indeed the grant was personally to
him to all eternity, because he was not created
under sentence of death, nor was he under it
When the grant was made, He was not created
Jor death; and so deathless possession of the
earth was involved in the fact of his investiture
With dominion over it. Death was no more the
end of his creation than sin was; for death came
b}: sin, by Adam's own act, which involved for-
_felture, and not hy creation. The object of God
"? making man was not that he should sin and
die; but that he should be fruitful, multiply, re-
Plenish the earth, subdue it, and have dominion
over it. Even Adam’s sin did not prevail to
Bullify thig plenary grant; for he was presently
Telieved from the Jinal penalty of the fall through
® Promise of & Saviour; aud through which
iDise belief in the resurrection of the body

,

Was g leading article in the patriarchal faith, as -

"h‘e beautiful Burial Service. Ina greement here-

:':‘h it is said in Psalm cxv. 16: “ The heaven,
0 the heavens are the Lord’s: but the earth
tth He given to the children of men,” without

Tve as to time how long.

But the idea of possession by man of the works
ol God js subsequently extended, as the divine
+ Tpose gradually unfolded. St. Paul, in Hebrews
G‘- “', quotes from the eighth Psalm, respectingall
m“" works being put under the dominion of
not &nd concludes, saying: “But now we see

et all things put under him. But we see

o, fwho was inade a little lower than the an-

gloy Or the suffering of death, crowned with

ungy, 20d honour.” Al things must be put
by whithe feet of Him
win beeh the grant of dominion made to Adam

Cendyy substantiated for ‘ever in one of his des-

it °°\|ldh’ and the triumph of Satan prevented, as

Q D0t be if there were the appearance of

Ving destroyed his creation in order to

ia o) {Be disorder brought into it by one of

Oel ereatures, Surely this article of popu-

I P:f does God no honour.

Overbs, ch. viii, a very rémarkable pas-

ge -oncludes thus: I was daily His delight,

Tejoici
Wery 1.9 Part of His earth; and my delights
Uh the sons of men:” as if men on the

for . "T® indeed to become His fit companions
" day *%, and the earth to be to Him a garden of
Suge " his portion set apart_ fiom the rest of

N,

.. :n ®3pecial type of Him the second Man,

¥e see in the portion fropg Job forming part of-

.18 always before Him; rejoicing in the -

as the seed of the woman;

0 accordance herewith Adam, the first .

- S

was placed in the garden of Eder. & purticn sepa-
rated from the rest of the earth, Now St. Peter
taught (Acts iv, 19,) that at the sevvod Advent
there is to be a * restitution of al! things which
God bad spoken by the mouth «f »ll His holy
prophets since the world began™ So whatever
has been lost on earth shall be recovered; and
whatever has been typified by such persons and
conditions, shall have the amplest fiu'tilwent, even
to making new heavens and & new carth wherein
dwelleth righteousness, heretofore a stranger and
alien on the earth. ’
When Noah came outof the ark after the fluood,
he offered sacrifice and thanksgiving. “ And the
Lord said in His heart, I will not agsia curse the
ground for man’s sake, neither will 1 swite any
more every living thing as I have dvne.” This
appears to promise immunity from every depo-
pulating stroke, If the stress of the latter clause
is laid upon the fact of not smiting. and not upon
the manner of switing, the imwuunity is clear
enough. But if it is only meant that water shall
not be the instrument, the promise is a mere
txibble, on the ground that it would be no fnvonl‘_
to be saved from drowning in order to be roasted
in the fire. But even allowing that-the flood
water was to be followed by as universal a flood
of fire, the condition of the earth wfter the flood
cannot be prophetic of eternal destruction and
sterility. <t
Presently after, God makes a covenant with
Noah, with his seed after him, with all flesh that |
went with him out of the ark, and with the earth
itself, which eovenant He established * for per-
petual generations,” that He would no more
destroy the earth by the waters of a flood. He
set the rainbow in the cloud, saying. He would
lock on it and remember His covenant. Now if
“ perpetual generations”is equivalent to ** world
without end,” and if the expression can be tor-
tured into agreement with this destructionist
article of belief, I think we may cvase to attach
any definite meaning to langunge. Or if it be
said that the covenant assurcs inumnnity from o
flood of water only; it is answered again, that
this is no favour to those who arv burnt to death,
The bow in the cloud was the sign of this uni-
versal and perpetual covenant. lu Rev. x. John
saw “the angel of the covenant ™ voming down,
clothed with a cloud and a rainbow upon his head;
and as the heir of ‘the world he took formnal pos-
session of sea andland. He did a0 as the fulfiller
of the covenant. In another prophetio vision
John saw His throne of unirersal dowinion; “and |
there was a rainbow round about the throne, in
sight like unto an emerald.” Itscolor was that
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of living foliage.  And Ly these uses of the sign
of the covenant by the Redeemer of the world, we
are plainly told the ultimate destination of the
earth,

The heathien are given to Him for His inheri-
tance, and the uttermost parts of the earth for o
Possession. The meek are to be blessed in the
fnl‘.orimnco of the carth, These things cannot be
i the earth is to endure the fate to which they
assign iy, The saiuts are to take the kingdom of
God when it comes, and possess it forever and
€'er; and in the character and office of kings and
Priestg reigning
dene by its inhabitants as it is done in heaven,

UL net g, accurding to Dr, Young and Mr,
CQ’BPBGIL We read of the harvest of the carth;
the field o here the good seed has been sown,
“9™e think that at the end of the harvest the flood
T hire will be Jet loose to destroy it furever. But

O earry on the figure, who ever heard of a furmer
Sesting his first ¢rop, or only crop, and then
“‘"‘z"fing his field incapable of further cultivation?
IS s2ig gy there shall be no more curse: that
Tenews the face of the earth, and then it
t};‘ “its increase: that truth shall spring out of
:L‘&ar:tb, which shall be filled with God's glory,
is ;J‘:‘iﬁijvt]’ze land ofth(’.living: that while heaven
i e&;» thrane the earth js His footstool; and tha
. T¥ plzce His uawe shall be great among the
x‘:nnles, N ho shall walk forever in the light of
‘Ouou“ Y aty, and ?rlng up to it tk'aeir glory and
iig {;; The promise to Al?rahnm is, that he and
1:'40;:;] shall dw‘eu forever in t_h‘e land of Canaan,
mu_):upmghcmcs a3 new division of the land
to 1. & e tribes when they are again gathered
n;wﬁt‘aftered 0 more forever; gives ‘the plan of
Watey 0:;{)' anfi temple; shews the river of the
ife going forth from the sanctuary, and

o U‘:ejwltatio'n of the tree of life “ for ghe kealing
thip,. Hons.” (Rev. xxii, 2). But nune of these
e, %@nbe trye eccording to this destructionist
Jews i "t the name of the restored city of the

© be, “Tug Lorp 18 THERE.”

abi“"qu;?fi_‘)“ then ari:;,es as to the origin of this
worg of JHng for divines ha\-re taught it as the
ing th()d. Il: has come by literally understand.
GOd’g ing te Scnptur(»s that mention fire among
fay,, Tuments of Jjudgment, especially the

tuy . Passage i one of Peter's Fpistles, anq

oFuy; 83 deafoay ¢, the whole class of Scriptures
W eabove are byt 4 brief sglection, There
ung,,, O PRSsages which mentjon fire, while the
b eWs that I fire cannot be meant,
fa, where James gg s that the tongye

fre, %t on fire of hell, andietting on ﬁr:gt:e
litem of natyre, And to what extent soever
LV fire Way be '

used in the Jjudgments, it does
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not reach to the depopulation of the earth, nor
diminish aught from jis future fruitfulness, Tn
Rev. xi, 15, it it said, that « the seventh angel
sounded; and there ‘were great voices in heaven,
saying, the kingdoms of this world are become the
kingdoms of our Lord, and of His Christ; and He
shall reign forever and ever.”  What makes thig
change pass upon them? Not surely a flood of
literal fire, but o process of political change and
conversion,

Much might here be said upon the present
fearful agitations throughout Christendom; but
the writer chooses to conclude this article with
considerations drawn from other quarters.

The doctrine of the resurrection of the body
from death is a cardinal doctrine of the church,
and cailed by St. Paul, «the hope of Israel.”
The fact of it virtually involves the reaovation
and perpetuity of the earth in its state of renewal,
The resurrection is unto endless life in the body.
The body is of the material earth, and has an eg-
sential relationship and fellowship with it, which
are not to be set aside, and the tie of this, g0 to
call it, is in the immaterial soul and spirit. The
first raised are called * first fruits,” and the body
is therefore literally the first fruits of the earth;
and “if the first frait be holy, the lump is also
boly,” out of which it is taken, (Rom. xi. 16,)
and thus an assurance of good to the remainder,
Spirit and matter are united in 8 human person;
and if Gur spirits are allowed to act freely, their
action will prove to us that we are most deeply
interested sowards matter as such. Upon whag
other principle can we account for the groeat
interest so many take in natura) history, geo-
graphy, geology, astronomy, and the laws of

and the root of this interest seems to be implant.
ed in human nature by the hand of the Creator;
for the advantages of worldly guin are not suf.
ficient to account for it, and there is no ground
to suppose that ignorance of these things can be,
in itsclf, acceptable in His sight. Tn our Ppersons,
there is & wonderful union between the materia]
and the immaterial, Nay, God has linked and
bound matter to Himself in indissoluble union in
the person of our Lord by means of His body,
which is part of the materig] creation. The
exaltation of that body, and the glorious change
which has passed upon it, have not tended to
diminish in Him the sympathy & man feels for .
the visible creation around him, That sympathy
is shewn by all the kindness and goodness lavish.
ed on men and on all the earth, and by the unye.
mitted care He takes of the whole universe, Itis
said that God has 5 desire to the work of His




OR, WHAT WAS IT MADE FOR?

hands, and that His tender mercey is over all his
Works.  This rich trait of the divine character is
Preminent in the whole of the divine economy;
and the Seriptures and all things else are conti-
Dually proclaiming it. The heavens doclare it
in declaring His glory, and the firmament in
shewing . Hig handywork. We are so consti-
tuted that matter is as necessary to our existence
88 that which is not matter, All our mental
developments depend upon our bodily organs,
Which are variously addressed by the material
World around us, and we are addressed by the
Outward visible world through the bodily organs,
ugh them the world has access to us, and

e to the world. We know nothing whatever of
Toere spiritual communication between human
03; all our joys and sorrows—all our plea-
*res and pains—all our prosperous and adverse
Sircumstances, are inti mately connected and inter-
>ven with the material world around us. If

i“.‘“- Maen is compounded of body, soul and
*Pirit—hegee the shades of the departed are not
0 If death has dissolved their connection
Vith the material world, it has robbed them of
3' form of existence which God made necessary
? the human constitution, and of all the plea-
$res ho made dependent on that mode of exis-
::"& We may fancy this to be no mean matter,
2 wo reflect upon Adam surrounded by the
A ly things of the “garden of delights,” and
*® & shade in the valley and shadow of death,
]o:' 8y help us in the inquiry whether the dead
8d long for the resurrection of the body,
the ;. reBewal of the peace of the earth, which
Wk -lmplies gpg involves; and here we may
s %0 the ugter insufficiency of that divinity
tion hfm-kes little or no account of the resurrec-
Nﬁ:m‘bﬁ body, and still less of the materig]

mdh’:imﬂerial and immaterial are so interwoven
&ltofg:d that thedisorganization of one involves
*eque ®other, more or less, asa necessary con-
©0ee, sin was necessaril y sccompanied
urse. It would have produced certain
disturbances gnd disorganizations had
Cursed the ground for man’s sake, be.
"ould equally have resulted in the abuse
'Ngs that human conduct conld interfere
thy g 8¢ causes all the actual misery now jp
ln,m" bot:ut certain disturbanced and derange.
X A
h,,,:.h 'in"'"nediata offspring of certain dergp,
('™ » ‘human heart and mind, (heart, as
ons anq lusts,) which immediately pro.
Pamy derangement ang physical suffor-
2° 18 caused g5 mych by certain phy-

.2 Clhce,
;lk"l the e
oy G

it

fcts on matter, matter equally acts on mind -

|

Material and immaterialp AQ crimes -

A

Sieal derangements in the outward world as is
Ppestilence, for the orderly course of the world
would insure & constant sufficieney of all things
needful for the happiness of all earth's inhabi-
tants; for God, ordaining man to have dominion,
ordained also that the righteous administration
of rule over the conduet of mankind generally,
as well by each individual in his Place as by
public government in jts place, should constant] y
produce & regular order on the earth, 50 that the
products of human industry should always be
sufficient for human wants, A nation given up
to agitation and tarmoil must cause the sort of
physical derangement which shews itself in an
insuﬂiciency of bread, and then comes famine, and
famine brings pestilence, And what is a state of
war but a state of certain derangements in the
compound world of mind and matter ? In one
view, all the eScpensec of war are disturbances
ending in actual waste, besides all the dresadfal
concomitants of such s state, - .

In the parpose of God there is & certain order
to be observed in the relations of both parts of
this, His compound world of ming and matter,
It is true that matter was made to scrve mind
and conduce to its happiness; but it is equally
true that the human mind cannot prescribe laws
and relstions either for itself or for matter. God
has done it for both, and His laws ere immuta.
ble. These relations, as far gs they are brought
out and subject to infraction, have been
by the fall, and the creatures of God abused
from their lawful use, The first and head de-
rangement was that which resulted from the first
breach of the divine commandment, The Word
was made flesh, coming into the world in our
nature, in order to re-arrange whatever his been
disturbed and deranged, and to bring in whatever
may be wanting to the perfecting of the creation
by man. The first actin the recovery is recon.
ciling man to God. As man was not made under
the condition of mortality and the sentence of
death, the resurrection of the body is a nece
part of the work of “ the restitution of all things.”
The relations which God establishes between all
persons born into the world, and the world into
which they are born, cannot exist under the cop-
dition of death, and the immaterial part is the
true basis of the person. Death suspends these
relations, (and so measurably does any manner .
of decay,) and destroys every form of Pleasure
derivable therefrom; and as “the dead praise
not God,” it is impossible that they can serve
Him according to His perfect mind, which mind
ought to be detected in the fuct of sou] and body
in one. He as much made the bodies of men
snd the material world around them for Hig
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ULTIMATE DESTINATION OF THE EARTH.

glory as He did their souls; but he is dishonored
by death, beeause it is the disorganization of Ilis
OWn erder, and because e is dishonored by sin,
Which causes death, The grave cannot praise
Thee—death cannot celebrate Thee—they that
£9 dewn into the pit cannot hope for Thy truth—
the Hving, the living, they shall praise Thee, as
I do s day,”—so sang Kiag Hezekiah; and so
shall sing the myriads that come to the resurrec-
tion of life; and this brings out the greit truth
that man should worship and serve God by means
of everything over which God gives him domi.
Rion; and under this principle comes the use of
odily postures and material things in public
worship, such as bouses, furniture, internal ar-
Tangement, vestments, books, and visible sacra-
entg, .
A part of the derangement of mcterial things
s by the act of God in the form of punish-
Bont A1) that man can do under this condition
€8Cs i mitigation, not in restoration. We can
Witigate certain evils which we cunnot remove;
Ut we cannot re-constitute the elements around
U5, %0 that their action shall be only pleasant,
€althful ang profitable. We cannot make the
Sons fruitful, nor binder all noxious growths

d exhalations—nop prevent hurtful and des-
Tuctive Storms—nor take away all causes of
;Ickness 82d pestilence—nor secure the human
R from death and dissolution—nor bring
Back e dead now lost to us. We cannot manage
OUF bolitica} affairs, nor settle to whom belongs
© Tight 1o hold power—nor arrange the order

. the state gq g ought to be—nor establish the
;ght di

istribution of Property—nor secttle the

calt question of education—nor can we lift 5
e:f::bto heal the terrible distractions of the
.7 as little can we dy towards repressing

At th:;: and keeping the }':cac? of the wor!d.
P— Ottom of all these evils lies the essential
ter. PHOR of oyp nature, for which we hare no
Voy “‘haterer_notwithstnnding all our en-
UrS to the contrary, these things wax worse
:°"§e; Yet we feel and know that the removal
eS¢ evils is most desirable and Necessary,
“Velation tells g that God certainly pur-
TemOve every ane of them, and to éstablish
2o de:::iffﬁct arrangement on His creation, that
3ements of any kind will be permitted,

Yothey o0
dea:;:.t Rothing shyll hype nor destroy.” Eyen
fre, '8 finally ¢, be abolished and hidien away

¢ buman fapmijy,
Ave no conception of heaven ag abstracted
amy ® materig) creation, because God made the

inhabiteq by man in the body, and

raised in their bodies

to be
b""'uth

® dead muyst be

——

before they can know by experierce what heaven
is. Ttis certain that they will have duties to
discharge towards visible things; for some of
them will be kings and priests to the end of reign-
ing over men on the earth, We have no proof
that the resurrection body can be disconnectod
and dissociated fron the material creation; that
it will not need material food, houses, accom-
modution, and such like; or that it will not be
subject to the law of gravitation, and other laws
of matter, as other bodies. We have no' proof
that the natural is to be set aside or destroyed by

first Adam does not cease to be so
tion from the second Adam. A

by regenera-

cease to be a body in becoming a spiritual
The son of Mary never ceases to be Son of Man,
aad Man of the substance of His mother, Hgq
breathed, talked, ate, drank, appeared, was tan-

gible, and had feeling os 5 man, after the resur-

rection, as by « Qany infallible Proofs” He shewed
that he was o real living person_with flesh and
bones, and no shadow. For these reasons I can.
Dot conceive of the future state a8 abstracted
from the visible world, and consisting of mere
spiritualisms, If there s a body celestial, there
is also & body terrestrial; and the terresgrial
is to be liberated from the bondage of cor
ruption by means of the celestial, and the celes-
tial body is itself made such out of the natural or
earthly body by the power of God through the
incarnation; and both are Joined together in g
certain way forever. And certainly if truth is of

|
|
|
|

any practical value, the sooner we are delivered
from these errors the better; and he is g benefac-
tor to his kind who does what he can to deliver
men from them. '

In conclusion, the anthor cannotbut express the
wish that all men might be in the condition of
holding themselves in readiness for the changes
that are certainly coming. Al look to the fature
for better times; and in so far all men are right,
But the future, as the Past and present, has o
double aspect, The future which “the course of
this world” will naturally bring about, can be no
better than what it has heretofore produced, We
bave a long experience of what it has uniformly
dune to look back upon: and if a tree is known
by its fruits, we have an infallible demonstration
of what “the course of this world” must produce,
it is evil, and has & uniform tendency to “wayx
worse and worse.,” The future that God bringe
must first destroy the'course of “this evil world”

- before the anticipated good can possibly come; and
the fntermedigte good, during the time of the

body does not

,

the supernatural in any case, Christ came to |
save the world, not to destroy it. A son of the -
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double aspect, can be laid hold of only by suchas | In Nature's grandeur tower'd the anclent trees,
look for good in the way God has ordained to Gigantic children of the ages past— s .
bringit. Good is called evil, and evil good, accord- W haee powrful limbs scarce own'd the summers breese

. N But struggl'd fiercely with the winter's blast;
Ing as men have eyes to see realities under this All dress'd in vernal beanty,—at the last

or that deceptive appearance; and this shews the Dotting a scene would please a painter well.

double aspect. This state shall pass away, “when On Ottwa’s banks, whose carrent strong and vast

that which is perfect is come, that which is im- | S"ePt P3st in noble and majestic swell, 'Y
4 Through fertile lands where peace and plenty dwell,

Perfect shall be done away.” The double aspect : 7 ‘

shall be removed, and all shall see clearly, not as { The Forest Cbarch, with unassuming grace,
10 8 glass darkly, in one light the one thing that Adoru'd the summit of a rising grouad,
$hall be done in wll the earth—the glory ofiGod { It Wis & ftting anda lovely place,

s R A sweeter spot could scarcely well be found,
Hun the land of the living; the earth filled with | e, 20 plnes and mapies studded ~euid:
it glory among men. . ‘ . Which gave the scene a venerable air,

his is the ultimate destination of the earth we Aod all with modesty and neatness crown'd,
dow inhabit, Apd “blessed are the meek: for | A8 well becomes the sacred house of pray’r,

Hor they shal nherit the earth.” Thought nought of costly decoration's there, ‘

The bell's last peal announc'd the Pastor near,
And ev'ry eye was strain'd the form to trace,
. Of one who bad surrender’d all that's dear,
) o . - To be their shepherd in that lonely place;
) ) He looked the messenger of love and peaco—
: THE TO REST CHU RCH. . Young, tall, and pale, with aspect grave and mild,

“And manper suiting well the words of graoe

’

7

' . ‘Which God has spoken to his fallen child,
BY 4 SCOTCHMAN AND 4 SOLDIER. Earnest, impressive, free from gestures wild, .
Tax gy iy . e flock
ent Sabbath morn was calm and cleay The man of God survey'd his little fioc
And freg 204 soothing was the balmy n!;- With kind affection in his ling'ring gaz,
When through the woods broke softly on t!u' ear And standing up, the solemn silence broke,
;"he all which summon'd to the house of p""“_ By reading one of Darid's sweetest lays,
4 a8 the firg¢ bell ever echoed there! ' Then call'd on all the sacred song to raise;
B4 ont 544 tones to me were sweet and ndla, And meekly rose that anthem to the sky, = - .
N e Dast'ning from éach lim o.wash'd cottage fatr— It was 2 soul.felt, rapt rous burst of praise,
n:%m from the house of God exil'a, As ever soar'd on wings of faith on high,
. er throng pour’d through the half clear'd wild, Psalm eighty.fourth the noble lines supply.
k Yag Yery pleasant si ght to . | Delightful song! and worthy of the bard,
hﬂ. U4 atron and the maiden fir, Who sang 80 sweet to Tsrael's chosen race,
* Papny ehild o o fall of sinless gles, It thrill'd the bearts of those 30 long debarr'd
\ ::‘h aud grandsire, all melhbling thers, l God's Public Worship, and the means of grace,
dng Beay the truths God's servant would decl .. And brought to miod the dear and sacred place,
ta Tejoic'd that they at length had found, \ Where they had often sung that Psalm before;
Por o P where ¢4 offer praise and prayer;. | And tears were seen each other fast to e
Th., lndnu Settlers left their native ground, B As mem'ry wander'd back to days-of yors, ’
) 00t hearq the Gospel's Joyful sound | Scenes long gone by and to return no more,
."'hter.
3 . . ‘With deepest rev'rence as is ever meet,
ows ha .
h::“ ¢cho .n“,ﬂ_.: ﬁ.:::;:"r::;:l:;z;roko' ‘When man invokes the great Eternal name;
o Aroung 4 vast dence forest Ia ’ The people, bowing at the mercy seat,
T maple, walnut, pine md’:uk, There, through their pastor, owa'd and mournd with
ling woj , shame ]
n""eb.,,‘,.d the lcez::‘x::e:;n:]f’ t;‘::“ge:’?:id’ Their fallen state.—~Yet, meekly urg'd the claim
Fory Chee, . ) That Christ was sent tho very worst to save,
.Q‘M rful homes rose high the curling smoke .
dng Yhappy ), » Pleading his dying merits—glorious theme,
g Y hearths now youth and beaut smil'd, 9 . .
\ v Sweet Contentment o1d men's b Y ira And the rich promises the Gospel gave,
'ﬂl ) cares beguild, That fuith through him should overcome the grave, o
Calg; ' '
The [n;:::d fields presented to the view, With grateful hearts they bless’d him for the past, -
The Niey g t clover and the waving grain, Bo fraught with mercies froim his bounteous band,
Whey,” O™ede in rich abundance grew; Imploriug Him to keep them to the last, .

* Stagnang waters lately drown'd th} plain, And lead and guide them to the promis'd land;
5,0'5‘;"“ the labour of the drain, : .Where they at length with the redeem'd might stand,
‘:h g : on- high pastures fresh and green, On those fair banks where life's pure river flows,
“:.hﬂ" a erds strol'd through their wide domain, And join the song of heaven's harmionious dand,
beagy, 9cks and playful lambs were seen, Near the blest Tree where fruit igmortal grows,
- Prey had lately prowlingbeen ! ‘Whose healing leaves dispel the nation’s woes.

e
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Then came the reading of the sacred page,

With all the blessings which the Gorpel age
To future Eenerations should disclose,

And the bleak wilderness and louely place,

T towering Lebanon in form and grace,
lovely Caruel in that reign of peace,

The feeble gaint shall no more know dismay,
But faith jo God shall banish ev'ry fear,

® mental vision shall be bright and clear,’

4 gushing Springs in thirsty lands shall be,

Xo " Dought unclean ghalt ever o'er it go;
XAT2ge beast or lion there shall stray—
w?" Lord's redeem'd shan unto Zion flow
dag Songs of gladness on that bappy day,
€ver ting joy drive griefaway,

;,:’" 8¢cord, with pure ang holy joy,
The . DU0dredth pey)

A A e A

o:-hd devatiog i God's temple fijr.
™ co""eﬂ the sacrifice ascending there 1
D2regation ay) with “cheerful voice,”

o ' most becoming choice,
Unite, and in the Lord rejoice.

By, “eher chooses for the pleasing theme,

4 80 deqy;
7\':: ‘;ﬂ"fl them by himself,
tvry 40ger, to the fold above,

& Y $hall neye, Never more remove,

Ang "nd.m he feeds tem by his grace,
T, ba g, 2 feeble of hig ftock wier care,
kee ® Bathery ¢, Lis fond embrace,
li!: :m tafe from ev'ry evil snare;

fom them he does not spare;

:ﬁ; k:h"' :h‘:mp €30 tell his loving volce,
c
T S . ¢ Sheep, ang they in Him rejoice,
the
7&:‘%4 bump; earnest voige of pray'’r,
43‘;N:M<utulhethrmof
Y

4 love which, did not spere

BAve him for oup race,
; ﬁ: °ly apirit and his Peace, !
fon and thejr Gog,

by
}.;.::';‘»::i make it his abode,

;} Where “rapt Lsaiah’s " living picture glows

he deaf, the Joyful sound shan gladly hear,

¢ lame shall bound with vigour and with glee;
The damb ghay sing—-and in the desert drear,
ef"ﬂ)ing streamns shall the faint traveller soe;

wh.,, deadly serpents lately held thelr home,

m is sung to Handel's air,
%ad ming their noblest pow'rs employ

7’&.:: ,: 85t holy word that living stream,
are now supplied with waters pure,

0 he would their $0Us o heaven allure,
® good Shepherd—who stil} keeps secure,

% him 8 robber ventures there,
love, Orn the Shepherd of their chofce,

When harren wilds shall blossom like the rose,

8Lall be like Sharon, whence such fragrance flows,

€ blind map's darkness shall be turn'd to day;

°aTts attun'd, the heavenly pleasures share.

\

'

who is the'Door,

Pleas'd to own that place,

Oce the heav'nwarg road,

RPN ““‘WM

A
What his pure eyes that day had seon amiss
He would not strictly mark with look severe;
What he approv’d ha would be Ppleas’d to bless
E'en for the sake of his “ancinted dear;”
And plant in ev'ry beart his love and fear,
And bid the standard of the crogs expand |
Till truth and wercy, like a river clear,

Shall pour their hallowed stream through ev'ry land,

From Greenland's snows to Afric's scorching sand,

Praise yu the Lord!—aud Halelyjahs sweet

Swell'd through the Forest Church & gladsome song;

Gbd had been Pleas’d his people there to meet,
They felt bis Prescnce in that happy throng,
Time, like a stream of bliss didq glide along,

It was & Bethel and a heay'n below.
8uch are the holy feelings, sweet and strong,

Which they that fear the Lord shall surely know,

When from & gratefu) heart his praises fiow,

With eyes uprais'd, and hands spread toward beaven,
The Shepherd bless'd his flock with solemn air;
The apostolic benediction given, :
The congregation left the house of pray’r,
Deeply impress'd with all the service there;

Then through the church.yard they some mowentsstray,

Waiting their bastor—ere they home repair,
To wark their kind respect, and welcome pay—

Then for their household hearths they wend their way, T————

Uhonor much yon venerable pile,
Which England calls the glory of her land,
Aud long uy heuven on that temple sinile,
Whose saiuted martyrs took their noble stand,
Beside the faggot and the burning brand |
Ilove to hear the organ’s deep ton'd swell,
- Blend in the Ppraise of God s0 sweet and grand ;
And nothiog uninspir'd will e'er excel
Her liturgy devout and suiting “well.

And ev'ry church I honor and revers,
Where Christ is own'd as prophet, priest, and king,
Whatever form, when faith and love sincers,
Rise from the source of truth, that sacred spring;
But all my warmest teelings fondly cling

SONNET T0 TENNYSON s

AFTER MEETING HIM FOR THE PIRST TIME.
BY THE LATE HARTLEY COLERIDGR,

Long bave I known thee as thou art in song,
And long enjoyed the perfume that exhales
From thy pure soul, and odor sweet entails
And permanence, on thoughts that float along
The stream of life, to join the Passive throng
Of shades and echoes that are 'y's being.,
Hearing we hear not, and we see not seeing,
If passion, fancy, faith, move not among
The never.present moments of reflection,
Long have I viewed thee in the crystal sphere
" Of verse, that like the beryl makes appear
Visions of hope, begot of recollection—
Knowing thee now, a real earth trading magn,
Not less I love thee, and not more | can,

\

.
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) TIHE PARENT'S CURSE;*

OR, THE ORPHAN OF WINDSOR FOREST.
DY MISS M. llUNdEHFoRD.

AUTHORESS OF THE PIRATE'S PROTEGE, MADELINF, AND OTHRR TALES,

e CHAPTER XI,

Ir the drawing-room, withdrawn from the pre-
of the gentlemen, the confusion of the lady
¥ was at once dispelled, and although pre-
H:“‘. to regard her with dislike, even Lady
"Tiet could not but admit that she was
. “groeable girl. She was really beautiful, but
.peﬂ!ivg expression robbed her of that anima-

R which the admirers of be'auty 5o much prize,
% her large lustrous eyes, veiled beneath the
of their long silken lashes, were seldom

Enj)

':::mi“ed 1o emit their brilliance. She was well
.nd“ that to promote an union between herself

d%.lho’, heir apparent to Fitzmorton's earl-
thiy

728 the motive of the present visit. Of

the duke had apprised her; and so little had
the °°'r ‘ﬂi.lted on the chances of a failure, that
He"‘:‘d%' regarded the hall as her future home.
Nt €Ption had been different from what she had
to h:‘“-‘d, but upon reflection, she imputed this
o o:lrly arrival. But the apparent indiffer-
to Lord Frederick to herself, and devotion
10'913 Florence, dispelled the illusion.

™ _ '8 of rivalry came over her mind.
thiy n-m‘sht yet win this prize, and-triumph oer
the 4 chless beauty,” she said mentally, and as
Q’“"’: she turned her eyes upon Florence.
Were raised to the fice of Lord Frederick,
a ‘: t_bat moment addressing her. “ The
“3 mutual,” she said; * and shall I,
;::::-“t::, mv:ﬂe the Eden of theirlove? shall I,
> 8mbitious earl might covet my alli-
;:i:%“d 8d my cquse, blast the fond hopes of that
N"‘«l and Perbaps doom her to a life of disap-
*¥? No!'I would sooner, far sooner,
em a friend, nay, even an intercessor
sughty earl; for though I might learn
"ealm Frederick Villiers far above all
iy th, my affections are yet free, while
b, lovg s beauteous being, who amply returns

M“:‘t Yme before the gentlemen were ex-

‘n;"“’l’. the drawing room, Lady Harriet
"v.“‘ taking the arm of Florence, led her
Rey ror. 20, They passed along ih silence until
Hay gy Ched th conservatory, when lady Har-
Telf into a seat, and notwithstand-
- FeMted efforts of Florence to induce her

to , ek

to return, she seemed determined to maintain her
_ position. At length the remaining ladies were
joived by the gentlemen, and were scarcely
seated, when Lawton rising from his chair, in-
quired “ why lady Harriet and Miss Ozkley were
absent, and where they might be found ?* .
“I cannot tell either the cause of their absence,
nor where they are gone,” replied the countess;
“ thaey left but a few moments since.” g
* Come, my lord Frederick, let us go in search
of the truants; if evil befal them, *twonld sadly
‘mar our happiness! so come along, for if lady
Harriet leads the way, they may give us & weary
chase ere we discover them.”

“ Let them take care of themselves, and return’
when they feel inclined to do 80,” said the ear],

who. was not sorry they were abgent.
* Too gallant to do s0,” cried Lawton, as he
left the room, followed by Lord Frederick,
-and as he approached, said: “Now I will trace
out at once their lurking place, and give lady
Emily the benefit of seeing you escort back the
‘pretty Florence, 50 you see you are beset on all
sides, and know not where to find the enemy.”
¢ And.this then is one of Harriet’s mad plots,
and you sre engaged in her service! but if I
thought Florence countenanced your schemes,
I would return at once to the drawing-room, and
devote myself to Lady Emily,” ¢
“ Florence ! bless me! we would as soon trust
the frowning earl, or the spiteful old bachelor,
Sir James, as Florence; althoogh we are con-
stantly racking our brains in her service. No,
no! don't suspect her of treason, for she is guilt
lesa” -

When they entered the conservatory, they.

found lady Harriet sitting almost concealed by &
stand of rare and beautiful flowers, while Florence
stood a little apart from her, looking at a beauti-
ful young rose tree, her own especial favorite,
since her residence at the hall. Lord Frederick
stepped to her side, and in silence scemed to fix
his gaze on the same object, while Lawton ex-
claimed: . s,

“ 8o, my fair runaways, I have at last discor
ered your hiding place, although your ladyship
is so closely stowed away among the plants, that
eyes less penetrating would have failed in find-

ing you; will you permit me to turn yqufrom your

®Continued from page 178,

i
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Tetreat, anq conduct you to the drawing-room ?” | three pieces, she left the seat, and requested lady
“Allin good time, kind sic! we will remain a | Harrjet to take her place.  Her ladyship, though
W moments if you are not too anxious to re- aware that in musical powers she was inferior to
Urn to the presence of the blezing star, whose all present, moved forward and took her seat,
222ling brilliance threatens to eclipse orbs of erformed a simple piece of English, and risin
P P ple pi 5 ; g,
esser magnitude,” ) "} declared she would play no more, and motioned
x: Heavens what a contrast between the pink { lady Julia to her place; lady Julia hesitated,
tatin of Lady Smily and the simple white of | and mer}tioned the name of Florence, but at
f:ur ladyship, lady Ellerr, and Miss Oakley, and { length yiclded to the .entrez}ties of the company,
. ® black of Lady Julin! it was too ludicrous! I { and executed g pathetxe.,ltalfan air. ;
uld wity difficulty forbear laughing when she “Oh! away at once,” cried l.ady Harriet, as
atepeq » she concluded; “another such piece would send
red, 2 ;
' Methinks ou are getting tinctured with the | °t Je4st half of the company ‘in tears to their
h‘mics of Perc'i);all wlit lafﬂh ot a lady! laugh chambers, really, I y Imost feel g'loomy myself!
e lady Emily Percy,' theaunrival!ed gem °0f Cf)me, Florence, do give :xs s?meth‘mg b0 d.o amay
Uty in the circles of the fashionable and gay; with 'the effect of ..Tuhas dlrge.l,l,ke wousicl my
® daughter of & duke! Oh! I have neglected favorite French air if you please. N '
°U 100 Jone 1 T must give you a lesson any we Florence took her place; she at least was almost
Can ’!(nrn,"g. give 5 . 8n equal to the lady Emily, and the lively piece,
O ) following as it did the one chosen by lady Julia,
for o w:::‘ me this time, "d.l will not laugh produced a p!easing. sensation on the minds of the
hd)':hipv 'B“Y for a mol:th’ if s0 P’eazedyom' party.  This Harriet had anticipated, and she
. ut were not the pretty rose buds we joiced in the success of her fgvoriu.
h:;cte;i ¥ith so much care, to decorate the glossy re.l:lihoz:gh tehe minds of the young People at
; thyg ° Migs Oakley, thrown CND'PY@“?’.Y in the { tho pap were prepared to discover the bad, rather
the e‘.dy the mass of.ﬂowers which blooms on than the good qualities of thejr new companion,
of her ladyship 7" each admitted that she was fur better than they
w5 Harrieg sprang from her seat, and going | expected to find her, and might Prove an agrées.
bug, o -OFence, she carefully removed the rose | ble acquisition to the little party, This her la-
F‘\d *om her hair, She presented them to lord - dyship intended, and consequently she had exer.
“ Ao S8Ying: ted herself to gain the respect of her companions,
hg,w::'m these simple flowers, for the sake of { Attaching little value to rank and wealth, she
the "01'? thera!” and then, followed by Law- | hag learned to prize worth of character and mora]
n ha!hly left the room. _ goodness, in the persons into whose society she
Ce '_ttempted to regain the flowers, but was thrown. Affable without condescension, ele-

L) hig li'eden.ck taking ber hand, and pressing it { gant without affectation, inclined to Pensiveness,
“R O::' taid; but never gloomy, she never failed to gain res. !
Mg, o -0¢e, you know how dear you are to me; pect, even when she did not inspire affection,
thig 'f)'°“ Feturn my love, allow me to retain Had not Lady Harriet accidentally learned the
k to o:llful‘ Symbo] of affection; if not, I return motive of her parentsin bringing her to the hall,
"xee *8ain,” and had not their intentions threatened the de-
t§ them,” she murmured as she moved { struction of her own schemes, she would have -
L %},‘ ‘b: door; ang accompanied by the young given her a joyous welcome; but considering her !
§ Th%gh Teturneq to the company. . & rival of her friend, she determined, if possible,
B k""'fnl fm?re than one heart throbbed with | to thwart ghe purpose of the earl and countess,
vy eclings, the eveuing passed pleasantly { gnd mortify the lady Emily by the success of

L Y.

j°‘5ed in Y Emily throwing aside her reserve, { Florence.

?‘ﬂy. n'.e“aﬁou with animation and even “How despicable she must be,” she said to
: EQ b""ber ° well pleased with offuirs, as far | Lawton, who wasthe confidant of all her thoughts;
HINL Was ¢oncerned, was in high spirits, { wugg come among us, merely to captivate Lord
i flsc; confident that his son could not { Frederick! and then the duke seems not quite
g, from "ating stranger, and would soon | atense about the disposal of his brilliant daugh-
i Uy is f'C'?llsh infatuation, segmed joyous { ter, or he would not enter so cagerly into the

ha:.::. Usic was called for, and Sir James - projects of the earl. Now they have set their

'y .y Y Enmily to the instrument; she § hearts on this union, but I have determineq that
L] wigy n’;ideﬁr-toned voice, and sang and | Florence Oakley shall, notwil.hstanding her hum- .
valled 1

77
&

skill; but after two or { ble birth, become the future Countess of Fits-
N MM. -

ah, 4
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morton, and you shall see whose wﬁshel shall
gain the ascendant!”

*“And should I, presuming on your gondness,
invite the Lady Harriet Villiers, the lovely daugh-
ter of Fitzmorton’s haughty earl, to share the
fate, and cheer the earthly pilgrimage of Ernest
Lawton, would you then feel s0 sweet an interest
in the welfare of the lowly? and if g0, would you
80 willingly disappoint the ambitious views of
your parents?”

-1 will answer when such s crisis arrives,”
she said, as the crimson tide rushed over her neck
ond face, “This seems like luring me to make
You an offer of my company over the uneven
Path of life, while you are at liberty to accept or
Teject me, whichevermay best Please your fancy ™

“Then may tkis very hour decide my fate!
Now I offer you my ‘hand—rmy heart’s best

Ove; my plain untitled name, and my little all
of wealth, And now as You bave said, I will ex-
Pect your angwer” 7 - - -

- 'Tis this,” she whispered, as she extended to

bim hey hand; the happy Lawton pressed it
Yarmly o his lips, but ere he could utter his
Eratitude for her ready acceptance, & light step
"8 heard, and Florénce joined them, -

bat day brought the obnoxious guest, and
after hey arrival, lady Harriet and Lawton
™med a plot, by which the one was to lure the
i'"‘°°nscious girl from the company, the other
I':‘d“ce lord Frederick to seek her, that lady
fo:'::; .tnd the duke, might perceive his regard

CHAPTER X1,
Ar br - .
et :;kf-lst the following morning, lady Har-

dressing lady Emily, inquired * if she
whigh ike to £0 out that morning, and if so,
“9 she would prefer, to ride or walk$”
fric °“Walk. if quite as agreeable to our young
n::rf" s!le answered; ** but pray do not let me
<Te With your accustomed pastime!”
oy Ellen wag indisposed, and remained at
e, but the rest of the party extended their

still further thag usual, and returned apps-

' %"-V Well pleased with themselves, and each

» Iy lord,” said Fitzmorton to the duke,
€Y teated themselves in the library, soon
You ® Young people went out, *“what think
N the, 0y son? Is he not all T represented him? ’
"i!chlr‘. do you not think him worthy of your
“ Hf'“ daughters»
ity, :i:PP?arance is certainly in his favor; but

|
"“ ‘ifell j
|
!
i

e b 'hohhes * union with lady Emily, why is

< attention devoted to another, while he

scarcely deigns to notice his futare wife? This
to me is inexplicable; why does he ever linger
Dbear the divinely beantifal Mjss Oskley? Why
is she even now his companion, and my daughter
left to the protection of Sir Edgar Roscoe?”
“Iwill tell you frankly—Miss Oakley is an
orphan; the only surviving one of the fonr rag-
ged children, whose mother’s death-scene we wit-
Bessed in the royal~forest of Windsor. The
bounty of the king has kept her at school ever
since that time, and there my volatile, mis-judg.
ing Harriet formed a strong friendship for her.
Presuming on my formerindulgence, she besought
me to let her favorite spend her vacation at Fitz.
morton, and I, willing to indulge her, and never
dreaming that the ragged child could have so
soon become the Jovely, graceful girl she is, fool-
ishly consented. Thus, by the idle humor of
Harriet, and my own imprudence, was she, with
sll ber array of charms, thrown jn the presence
of my son; soon, too soon, Isaw that her beauty
bad caught his fancy, and I determined to dispel
the illusion, ere too late, For three successive
winters have I met the lady Emily in London,
and long have I contemplated a union between
our houses, i%it might be achieved. J udge then,
what must be my feelings, when I found my
dearest hopes in hazard of being crushed. To
prevent, if possible, such a catastrophe, I resolved
to invite yourself and daughter to the hall, con-
fident that the beauty and elegance of lady
Emily, backed by her exalted rank, would dispel
bis infatoation; but I carefully concealed my
" motive from him, for reasons which must be obvi-
ous to your lordship. _

“But my Lord Fitzmorton! think you that I
€an consent to have my child exhibited to the
world, as the rival of that humble orphan. the
'dependnnt on our sovereign’s bounty? No! I
am aware that she can form no alliance above
ber present station, and if the object on whom
ber affections may be placed, be worthy such &
Prize, I shall not scruple to descend a few degrees

¢ below it. Honorable birth and a taintless name

are all T seek in the object of my Emily’s love!”

“Then I may infer that Yyou would not scorn
the alliance of Lord Frederick Villiers, heir ap.
Pparent to an earldom,” said the earl.

a Certainly not! did Lord Frederick desire that
alliance, but believe me, my lord, tis not his
fancy alone that is interested in that lovely girl;
no, if I who hare, during my whole life, studied
the human character, may judge, his affections
are wholly hers, and cannot be transferred to
another!®

“And are all my hopes thus to terminate] all
my ambitious aspirations to be levelled to the
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dusty 2y this vile pauper jnvade my domestic
0, and beguile by her beauty, the heart of my
Boble boy?  Must I see my ancient and honora-
® house degraded by the base alliance, and
ANOW that Fitzmorton's coronet must grace a
88ar’s brow.—that Fitzmorton's countess is a
*graded wretch, destitute even of a name? No,
3not, T will not bear this; sooner would I see
¥ ouly son lie low ip death! sooner would I see
Y much Prized titles blotted from the annals of
be:g]and's nobles, and consigned to oblivion, than
“P Such degradation!”
¢ Ear] of Fitzmorton,” said the duke, “would
€aven that it were otherwise! For your sake,
lovov eel g]] 4 Parent’s anxiety, and a pareot'g
o 1T my own sake, who could without 5 sigh,
St my precious charge, my beloved Enmily,
€ 80 worthy the Priceless treasure as Lord
Nick Villiers! for the sake of my darling,
Appiness is so dear to me; but never will
Marring the hopes on which the happi-
h‘ppio Others rest! Bever, when rejoicing in the
thag y =8 of my child, will T sigh to think that
Nog  PPiness wag purchased by the wretched.
¥ anothep
Atigy, -+ *Pould Frederick awake from his infatu.
g $hould he gee the folly of his Ppresent course,
giny On‘;“mber his partiality for the pretty school-
ogg . 7 288 dream of youth, and spurning the
twyy ;:;" of idle fancy, submit to reason’s nobler
Youy o Self desire 1o become the husband of
ni‘hm""ghter, then may I hope for the accom-
« I.f;:}t °f my ardent wish P
e1pe, :‘ I°fdship’s conduet is honorable with
o the : ‘Mlss Oakley! but even the affections
“hilg I ™1y orphan must not be trifled with,
f, & €80 gyep it; if by his devotion to that
wi 5% he has rajgeq hopes, the destruction of
; lq.w::’ mbitter her future life, then must
i Ww‘ '8 be as much respected as if she were
birth, the daughter of rank and wealth 1
e fug. 5 Devern cried the earl, « wil] sanction
’finlpexe.’“’e of his base, low pession! never
Yy bﬁ:m" “ b outeast to become my Frede-
o‘:' No! my curse, the bitter enrse of a
%'%r:"ﬁged‘ by the disobedience of the child
%"“gh " to him than his own life, but fallen,
’:‘Qt\.u\.; rtifice of an ambitious, aspiring
Wop 21l rest on his guilty head,and blast
1 o Rt o ; ";en the smiles of the enchantress
iy €er hiy heart; for will he not say, for

]:kdieﬁo:!{;.father’s anger, for this I eudurel

-dy )
a%d ::"052, and walking to the window,

the Juxyy; “ ”
\ua:y iy uriant landscape, Here,
> 'y

I
(-1
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Caimed, «ig gnoher pruof of the
°f worldly bappiness! Who, that
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surveyed
ing glory

mestic circle, where every face beams with Jjoy- S
ous smiles, and every voice breathes nought but P 8

gladness,
ness of

would not say, that if the carth could boast & .
happy man, that man was Fitzmorton's earl? And -

why is h

his ambitious views, may not be realized! Be.

cause his

tions upon one of.the loveljest of earth’s fair
daughters, who, were she nobly born, wonld be

perhaps

daughter! Much I wonder, if there is not ano- -
ther tempest gathering, which will Pprove its
- power on

wayward

Ernest Lawton, whom her parents will Pprobably
deem far too humble to aspire to her hand.”
The duke was & man of generous impulges,

and noble

held, he valued his envied pre-eminence, not as do
those whose lives are spent in striving to ascend
awbition’s slippery path.  To look with pleasure
on the past: to enjoy the present; and be jn rea-

diness to

ends of his existence. With him, to confer hap-
Piness was to enjoy it, and thus he could not but
disapprove the conduct of the earl; but he too,

was a par

dren, although ambition mingled not with his

anxiety,
blamed.

Florence Oakley what she is, a lovely, but un.
known girl, Iwould sanction theirlove, and rejoice
to see them happy,” he thought, as at this mo-~
ment the gay party, returning from their walk,
broke upon his view. He looked on the bloom-
ing cheek of lady Emily, as she raised her
large blue eyes to his, as she passed near the
‘window, and thought that he would never do
aught to mar her felicity. She was conversing

in lively

she walked, and who seemed not at all disples-

sed at her

Tue day

ladies were to return to London. The duke and
lady Emily had left some days previous, taking U

with them
invited to

after an interval of a fow days, Lord Percival and
Lawton also toyk their leave,

“Well,

this lordly domain, robed in jts enchaat- g :
i—who that looked upon this dear, do- ;

would for & moment doubt the happi- :
he titled master of the scene? Who

e not s0? Because his aspiring hopes,

noble son has placed his young affec- .

the very one he would choose for s

his haughty head; his daughter, that 7 &
girl, seems strangely partigl to young ig

mind: born to the high rank which be ‘44

meet the future, were the_ principal

ent, anxious for the welfare of his chil-

and he could not but Pity while he
“Were Lord Frederick my son, and

tones with Sir Edgar, by whose side

companionship,

—

CHAPTER XIII,

—

at length arrived on which tho Young

Sir Edgar Roscoe, whom the duke had
spend a few days with hjs son; and

Deaceis again restored to our old ball,”
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exclimed the earl, ag they disappeared from the
View, “\What g bedlam we haye lived int”
arriet was ever enough to overturn all order
and quietude, and wher supported and urged on
by that reckless scape-grace Lawton, she has
L ten times worse than ever! Really I am
8lad the connection has ended! they were too
intimate! and Harriet is 80 wayward that I dread
the consequence of her forming an improper a-
tachment,”
*“But they will meet agdin if we take her to
ndon next winter!” said the countess, “ The
Connexions of Lawton 82in for him admission into
© highest circles.” : '
e; but she is so volatile that before win-
ter, all thoughts of him will be banished from
T mind; ang smong the noble throng who will
t}ien Surround her, the bumble Lawton will not be
likely ¢, hold & conspicaons place.”
€ earl arose, and left the house; he walked
ouward; ugj) feeling himself slightly fatigued,
he Sought delightful arbour Dot far away, that
® Might rest awhile, ere he returned, He ap-
hed listlessly with his eyes fixed on the
0d, for his meditations were not of the most
'greeable kind; as he entered Lord Frederick
-'P"ng to his feet, ang bowing, begged him to ac-
Pt the scat he hag Jjust quitted. He dig s0,
23 he Jooked around, sgid,—
Hoag Ur favorite bower is improved of late; these
Y seats gro ing a dux
"lmgl" eed & duxury to the weary

“ Yest» answered his lordship. Tt has of late
th? favorite haunt of s fairy hand, who de.
G 0 8dding to it charmg -
erick, my son,” said the earl, “come and
®; "tis many days since F have seen you
Tom oyr many guests: but they are gone,
e may gpee again enjoy domestie peace!”
Fl'ederick took the seat assigned him, in
P e felt that this interview with his pe-
e I, wag fraught with all-important con.
9Ces; he knew that ere they left that lovely
Parenta) gng filial confidence would be fully
“yy Or destroyed forever,
Lor, " el sai.d the earl, “now You have for some
Whee CES enjoyed the soclety of your sisters,
Rln{ think you of them? Do You not think
they et tO.u'volatile, t0o thoughtlessly gay? and
l"lult 8atirica]? Why, Ioften tremble lest ghg
.ehm_'n_{ WD especial friends! If dyop is the
kd”.gl b what Way we expect of the young

U$ ming, gy asbut fow go Jyoung can

shades,
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boast; and though I sometimes regret her want
of consideration in many of her remarks, yet do
I'love her with all o brother’s love, and regard
her with a brother's pride.” -

“I, too, feel for her a deeper affection than I
bave ever felt for any earthly being beside; for
my laughing, Jjoyous Harriet contrived, though I
know not how, to entwine herself more closely
around my heart, than my noble, manly son, or
Pretty, quiet Ellen; yet am I not blind o berim .
Pperfections, and when I contrasted her with our
fate guest, lady Emily Percy, T conld not but ac-
knowledge the superiority of the latter, while I
almost envied the noble duke the Possession of
such a daughter, -

“But, yon forget that our Harriet is gil] o )
school-girl, new to society, and nearly ignorant
of its usages; lady Emily has Passed three years
either amid the most refined of London circles,
or at the various places of fashionable resort,
Masy noi even Harriet, unsophisticated and wilg
as she now is, begome all that you could wish,
when she has enjoyed equal advantuges?” -

* She can never be so transcendantly beauntiful,
however elegant aud grateful she may become!
but much, I fear, she will Dever compare with
that sweet girl—sgo beautiful, so graceful, and so
amiable!” :

“ Pardon me, for thinking diﬂ'erent]y! to me
the brilliantly beaming eye and animated eoun.
tenance of Harriet, glowing with the feeling of
her enthusiastic soul, is more, far more lovely
than the Ppassionless, though finely wrought
features of her ladyship; on her] £uze ason the
sculptured marble, and while I admire the skifj
that formed & work so perfect, I look in vain for
that intelligence which gives to beauty its most
Potent charm.” '

* Frederick, Frederick] do not speak thus
lightly of lady Emily Percy!—do not thus.wan.
tonly crush my dearest, Wy most cherished hopes!
Long has_she been the one selected by me to be -
your fature bride, and little did I think tha you
could say aught against the selection. I ghe not
very beautiful 2—in fact, the most beautiful gir]
of whom the world of fashion can boast! I not her
rank the very next to royalty itself ?—ang is she
not graceful, elegant, and accomplished "

" “She may be all this, and et not be the. ob-
Jeet on which, I might, either by choice or chance
of circumstances, place my affections. Little do
I prize the love which js inspired by beauty of
face or symmetry of form, or by superficial ac.
complishments, or exalted station; and though
Iady Emily Percy might even possess al) these,
and more moral worth than the oue who may i,

=
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. .53 her wipy Ny sentiment warmer (hay es-
: “’('xn.'" -

“ye
“You doubtless feel

trig your dignity somewhat
. » when

‘ge: With hen I propose so humble g person.
e 03 lady Emnily Percy, the daughter of o duke,

ha.e » “hose rank i S0 exalted; to yon, wheo
: e v“(‘n of late Paying violent attentions toone
" Tenggy 8ted, 50 noble, as the beggar orphan, Flo.
oty I-ady Emily can have litde chance of
; doub '; 32ainst g riva] 1) ﬁ?rmidable; and you, [
 eopg, b -feel much elated in consequence of hep

 the Nsion, which deigned to smile og you, in
s big ence of nobler knights; but ], whose am-
: y aspirations bave never soared so high,

( *onjg €ar that she, who may aspire to a crown,
& ™ 2 coronet, and turn contemptuously
e

| Ropy bumble heir of the earldom of Fitz-

Lorg .
Y| ‘? F"eder'l('k bit his lips
i g, 25 :—he struggled to

in silence, and turn-
Tegain composure

byg fo a.nsw@r the earl’s taunting speech,
"&lb, ©® time the effort wag ineffectual, g¢
“M, o 7g 1o the ear, he said.
f\’mn \'i:! er, let us fully understang eachather;
\‘g}inz o ™Me to form an alliance which every
Sdugy . Y heart rises against, merely because

f“her,] c?r""ﬂﬂdorns the brow of your favorite's,
i Jog “f this neg the motive which uctuates
i § '%.h dere lagy Ewily, with all hep beauty,
; :%h'hie, :c°°mpﬁsbments, the daughter of g
; for r l“bourer, would she be the bride
: :‘:N,b' % Jour only son? but that alliance can
 yo e T0ed, for noye will T give my hand
¢ every affeetion of my heart is de-
er Never will 50 deviate from

€r js at best, indifference, l’\‘o !

» ¥s since they day on which T first
g t!.;"‘hd,,;“chd in the tattereq garments of
mg%z:'he, ux-;:,d Poverty, clinging to the lifeless
lh“" O o o has been ghe aekuonledged
k%:izklleg desﬁ"y i the star, whose gentle
i}.’% lighy fo m°.8’°0m of each dark hour; the
h‘hu.:f :2::1(1] have eyer tc;;ncd, when
€ . €spondency ha® cast their

::“‘ lb.nm,:;“ ber my fuith s Plighted, and
5: {:'Nr, is my"‘ e to_ violate that faith; this,
W T@ination, gnq 1 will abide

‘nt":efntand each other,—qpnq s I
Orbearance to your expressed
Brant me g Jike indulgence,

. Tou upje Jourself to that base

|
|

!
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y heﬂrt, Yet, Tam confident that I shal} never | born beggar, will you forfejt

all claim to the Earl
of Fitzmorton’s Paternal love; from lhatduy will

From that day shall
Ty curse rest on your disobedient head, and on
the vilo tempter, whose wileg lured you on o
ruin, The father.who gloried once in his noble
bay; the mother whose tender care watched ovep
Your helpless infancy, with all g mother's solici.
tude and love; the sisters who now lock np to you
as their guardian ang Protector, shall ghup your
Presence, and scorn to Jook upon one so fallen,—

envenomed poigon, destroyed thejr every joy.
The friends who now Prize your regard, and feel
honored by your companionship, wil) point at yon
the finger of scorn, and turn from Yyou with con-
tempt;—TLord Frederjck Villiers! are you willing
to endure all this, for 5 rameless girl, & poor de.
Pendant on another's bounty, one whom, when
the infutuation of passion has subsided, you will
blush to call your wife?” -
. *“For my d#ar Florence would I endure the
contempt and scorn of those who, incapable of
fppreciating trye merit, look only to station
as the true test of worth; for her would I ep.
dure all the ills of poverty, nay, duily toil, if her
bright smile might but welcome me, when the Ja-
i and forgetful of the
world and its Pleasures, enjoy the culm sunshine
of domestic felicity.”

“We do understand each other,” said the earl,
whose face, pale as the livid hue of death, told
how deeply he fel; on the subject. *J understand
that you mean to bring dishénor upon yourself,
and the houore\d name that your ancegtors ever
Preserved unsullied, Know then, from that day
on which you unite your destiny to Florence of
Windsor Forest, I cease to regard you as my
son! I will never, if T can Possibly avoid it, see
youmore. My curse, my bitteres curse, shall

rest upon you, nor shall aught ever lead me to | .

revoke it: is this the undersuﬁding?" )

Lord Frederick rose, and in silence left the ar-
bor. e felt that he could not speale the word
which must banish him forever from the Presence
of his father; he sought & retired place, and
throwing himself on the ground, gave full vent to
the feelings of his sogl,

“Florence! long worshipped idol of my soul,”
he cried, “can L must I, for your sske endure a
Parent’s curse! No, rather let me forego my
dearest, fondest hopes,and crush mylong cherigh-
ed love; rather will I violate my faith ¢o thee,
and wed your proud rival} Yes, even though my
inconstancy should kill thee! Yes, my father
shall yct glory in his 800, my mother shall smile

M‘W“M .
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UPonme ; my sisters,—Ellen will rejoice,—buthow
will Harrict chide me, for deserting her friend ?
O matter, I can bear her angér, but not my
fathep's curse. Nay, more! I will even smileand
feem happy, that they may not know how much
Sacrifice for them. But, oh! what will be my
ours of solitude?—then will the spirit of that
Poor mother scem to hover near me, aud point to
her ¢hild, by me deserted, and left 1o languish
824 weep over her disappointed hopes, and my
_}‘elﬂlcss perjury; then will the image of my
Wulized, but forsaken Florence, she whose pure
Joung Priceless heart I sought and won, and then
"',Nonly cast from me, present itself to my fan-
'8 eye, not the happy, brilliant beauty, who ere
¢rossed the path of her wayward destiny, look-
10 the future as to one scene of happiness, un-

.+ Cloudeq by a care, but the faded, wasted, shadow

her former self; and I, I who would die to
Rave her from the slightest pang of sorrow, her
™rderer: and when at length she sinks ‘into an
';‘l:ly grave, whenanother wound isadded to those
%€ 30 often looked upon, and the last of ‘the
of':"_ed family is at rest beneath the green turf
Vindsor churchyard, then will her sweet voice
“u: €ver whispering in my guilty ear,—
« -Frederick, I forgive thes I
du al.her in Heaven!” he cried, “ must I ep-
™ this? Harrict, Harriet! how have you led

in 08 to utter misery ?-—Did you not bring her

w:‘y Presence?—Did you not encourage my
Tence?—When I blamed, did not you defend
‘:;:il did not your pprsuasive tongue, teach
believe, that when our duty to our parents
10 contact with our happiness, then obedi-
liveg c2%ed to be a virtue? Oh! that I had never
I"ﬁg:o bear this load of misery!—would that
the It’ éven now, pass. from it! Would
Ty, bug 2d some ope to counsel, to advise

%t g '1?0 “hom can I look?—My mother! is
Hypp S ‘8ht.est wish of my father to her a law?
wy she'is 5o inconsiderate, so beadstrung;

L he know hersentiments! Lord Percival,
e‘l’eﬁen €re, I could trust, but he is young, in-
Deter,, tCQd, and much, I fear, wonld not be com-
Ring, .© 2dvise in a matter so delicate, The
wilg e, to oyr gracious and pious sovereign,
+> 1or that counsel I so much nced; he, the
"'We.,: °f'my angel Florence, will, if he ap-
Y Preference for his ward, become the me-
Yoy, ¢ :Ve.en the angry earl and his offending
,°"¢l o bim 'will I learn the origin of my be-
"i\‘e'e;‘“_d if 'tis honorable she may yet be
e Xip, . "ith the blessing of my parents. But

N .
:’ u‘::: ill, anq cannot be intruded on; so, as -
1 toy) dﬂ)'. Dot pass quite so happy at the hall
“ish, I will visit my own estate in

Devonshire, There I shall, at least, have time
for reflection, and ’twill be an asylum from a
parent’s frown.” ~ .

Lord Frederick rose,—Hope, that cordial to
the ufflicted heart, had revived, and before it the
dark cloud of despairing misery dispersed, and
he resolved patiently to await the time when, by
learning the little history of Florence, he might
decide whether it were better to breskhis plight-
ed vow, orincur the penalty of filial disobedience.
In a few days, therefore, he took leave of his P
rents, and after a pleasant jaunt found himself
Pleasantly established in his own beautiful and
romabtic estate, on the coast of the English chan-
nel, a few miles from the town of Plymouth.

CHAPTER XIV, °

WHEX the ear! returned to the ball, after thein-
terview with Lis son, he found a letter awaiting
him from the Marquis of Elsington, requesting
him, as the health of the marchioness would not
admit of their return to England before another
year, tosend the lady Julia to Marseilles, where
they were now residing, as both parents were
anxious to embrace once more their only remain-
ing child. '

“This is well,” thought the earl; “for Julia
was & firm friend to this Florence, who seems
Gestined to win the hearts of all who know her,
and mighs perhaps aid her in securing a union
with Frederick; any way, "tis bighly proper, now °
her education is so nearly finished, that she should
rejoin her parents; and when she leaves school,
I will also remove Harriet, for I do not wish the
intimacy between her and this low-born girl to
continue longer: Harriet is a dangerous plotter,
and I must have her under my own eyel”

* Accordingly, ere a week elapsed, both ladies
were again at Fitzmorton, and a few days after,
the earl, the countess, and lady Harriet, attended,
lady Julia to Dover, from whence, under the
guardianship of a valued friend of the earl, who
wasabout to visit Ttaly, she passed over to France,
and after a delightful journey, arrived without *
meeting with any incident worthy of narration,
at Marscilles, where she was Joyfully received by
her parents,

“Now, I'must get this Florence iuto my power,
and then I can prevent the catastrophe I so
much dread,” said the earl to himself as he sat
alone in his spacious library. *But how is this
tobe done?—intrigues against royalty sometimes
prove troublesome, but I must manage it}—let me
see! Oh; yes! it can be done! Mrs. Burton
the trusty keeper of my house in Cambridge, will
aid me! and then ’tis so near Lincoln, the resi-
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dence of Sir James Wilmot!—but the King!—
dare I deccive him?—but then he will never
Kuow !—this must be secret, or my poor deluded
boy may learn the locality of his idol! Yes, I
wust away to Cambridge, and consult with Bur-
ton!—no doubt she is lonely and needs a com-
Panion!” .
That evening the earl informed the countess
and lady Harriet, that business of importance
made it necessary for him to pay a visit to Cam-
bridge; that he should leave on the following
Worning, and would be glad to have them accom-
Pany him. To this they readily consented, and
o the fullowing morning departed for Cambridge,
“ Mrs. Burton,” said the earl, as he entered the
h°“Sekeeper's room the day after their arrival,
“I appreciate your fidelity, and have determined
0 reward it. Hereafter shall you be freed from
the care of looking to the house; an under house~
keepe, shall do this, and you shall be mistress of
the whole; and more, I mean to bring you a com-
Panion, 3 young lady, whose smiles will cheer
Jour solitude; she is a lovely girl and you caonot
“Dut love her.”
“The master is too kind,” cried the obsequious
Wenial; «sprely T much fear I have not been
f,a““hfnl enough to so generous a lord.”
tioe ou are the most faithful of all my domes-
; %" avswered the earl; *“else would I not en-
1 5t ‘? your keeping so important a charge. But
nstruct you with regard to what I ceally
iy of you! You must seem to her the real
ﬂhtuess of this house, and ) she must never know
You are only the housekeeper; in fact, she
" Mot know that you have sny knowledge of
of l'hxy °% must be to her the widowed proprietor
. ““ good estate, who, weary of solitude, de-
%ﬁc‘:mPﬂnion. Of this I will apprise the do-
due that they may treat you with the respect
Rugy g Jour assamed rank; furthermore, you

Engy ™Means to make her as happy as possible.
u;:iOf her, but only in the langnage of soft
Ret, g ?,“s to accept s friend of mine, the baro-
Rot ki n 8mes Wilmot, of Lincoln, but mention
Mecepy e, until ke has visited her, Will you
ongy _© %rms, and strictlyabide by my injunc-
by witor ust I seck elsewhere for one to com-
« WY request 7”

"lm»ego"d eurl may rely on his faithfulger
. “hen may the young lady arrive ?”
“k‘l’u 83 I can arrange matters! and you

of u:d o lteceive her, but remember, not g
%ﬁ”h S uatil after our departure; you wust
?b. ne 2t you now are while we remain.”
\:: n‘lorning, the earl rode over to the

accomplice, Sir James, s distance

eve,. - 10 her kind and gentle, and strive by

of twelve miles, only, and confided to him his
plot, enjoining him, as soon as Florence was
established in her new home, to urge his suit, nor

. torelinguish it, should she reject him; and having

arranged matters to his mind, on the following
day he prepared to return home,”

“ We will spend a day or two in London,” he
said, as they entered the great metropolis; * 1 have
a little business to arrange.” Accordingly, they
were driven to their magnificent residence in
town. .

“ Now for the most dangerous, as well as most
dificult part of my scheme,” he thought, as he °
prepared himself to go out the day after his arri-
val; 1 almost wish I had not entered upon this
course of intrigue ; my good genius tells me that
'twill gvail me nothing! but I will persevere!
yes, though I knew I might bring disappointment
and shame upon my own head, yet would I not
recede. But why may I not succeed? if the
king will but give up Florence, what chance
is there for a failure? Frederick will not know
what has become of his rural lady-love! she will
accept Sir James, and then what have I to fear?
Oh! my plan is good, and none shalj say 1
wented courage to execute it”

" A few hours after, the carriage of the earl
drew up before the royal palace. IHis majesty
was still suffering from illness, but the ear]l was
admitted to his chamber. After condoling with
the afflicted monarch, and expressing many hopes
that his health might soon be re-established, he
said:

“May it please your majesty, to inform me,
what is your intention relative to your orphan
protégé, Florence Oakley.” . ’

“ I had thought, when she leaves school, which
must now be soon, to procure her the situation of
geverness, for which she is now fitted, in the
family of some of my noble friends; there she
will be enabled to gain for herself an honorable
livelihood; and she has no claims on society, by
which to aitain a higher station.” ..

“ True, but something still better methinks
may be done for her, if your majesty permit. I
have a friend, a widow, wealthy, and without
children. She is solitary, and wishes for a com~
panion. Icr time is spent mostly in the country;
but her residence is romantic and delightfal
She is gentle, kind and amiable, in fact, the very
one in whom a friendless orphan might hope to
find a friecnd! would vot your wajesty entrust
Florence to her care? there she will be free from
the bondage of the school room; there she will
be admitted to the full companionship of the few
refined and sclect friends who visit the Jady; and
smong them she may form an alliance which may

s
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Place her iy o station, higher than any to which
8 humble governess may hope to aspire. May
Bot hope that you will concede me this, and per-
it her ¢, become the cowpanion of my friend?”
“Certainly! When would you wish to place
F under the Protection of the lady in question?” {
o As s00n ns it may please your majesty, but
h"’)"’d much please me if it might be soon, as
¢ lady is sad and lonely, and much desires her
Presinoy » 4
“T wil request the secretary to write to the
Ptress of the school, desiring her to give up
* Orence Oakley to your lordship, and you may
“ove her when you choose.” .
MN“ to me, sire, for I am obliged to leave
letge 8 once; say to the person delivering your
g 20 I will send it to the lady, who may
" Cowme in person, or send 8 trusty servant
Ty et girl» A
© Note was written, and presented to the
Pliy, "ho with man ¥ thanks for his gracious com-
- &nd many wishes for the recovery of his
“R 88's health, took his leave. . :
""hofmm” he said to a faithful <serrnnt, two
higg 2 to-day, I wish you to take this note,
» and proceed to the school where
.,M’t:':s ladies have for some time been; pre-
W, ok Bote to the principal of the institution,
e, € the young lady whom she shall place’
Wﬂ:"“l’ care, to my house in Cambridge; say
) VM” ANy person, not even to your fellow
."uno °f your business or’ destination, and
Rgy bej ODwunication with the lady herself; do
c"hhﬁ:g the lady here, but proceed direct to
oy, wh 2, ang say nothing by which the coach.-
oy, v °m you employ, may know who employs
iy " ou haf! better not wear your livery, but go
Ry, *Uit, such as is worn by private gentle-
)"a% 13 money to provide it! And when
d“hm;:i' “Tite 1 let me know that you have
~ . ddmg." '
Whe

ot 2t Yook 0" Y Jord,” was Robert's quiet reply,

B g the Jetter ang the purse from the hand
 0d bowing lefy the room,

“ CHAPTER xv.
x —

::\ ]ghore“"e» T would speak with you,” said
MW t the Preceptress of the school, as
Rt € door of the room from which she

Yt Minites Lefure boen enied
y 80d follgwed her from the room,

::" 3“‘}-" she said, as ghe presented the
"‘8-. “You are to be taken from

o the world, I the lady 10
consigned, is amiable and kind,

Ty

* Frederick might not be ignorant of her

. gloom of night,

N ——
ciliating her good will, enjoy much happiness;
but if forgetful that you are dependent on her
bounty, you scek to Please only yourself, and
comply not with her will, discord will arise, and
You will be unhappy. I will offer no counsel, but
remember what I have now said, and forget not
that in me you may ever find a friend,”

Florence took a tender leave of her teachers
and classmates, It was late jn autumn, and the
day was chilly and drear, She thought how
different was her present Jjourney from that, when
a few months before she attendey lady Harriet
to Kent. Where was she now going? .Of this
ber guardian had neglected to make mention, but
she would soon know. She formed many plans
for conciliating the favor of the lady, who was
50 kiodly 8ffering her home; here might she
remain, however unpleasant it might prove, until
the return of the ‘marquis of Elsington from the
continent; when she might be the companion of
lady Julia, or uatil the fulfilment of ‘lord Frede.
rick’s promise. She must write at once to
Harriet and inform ber of her locality, that loed
place of
residence. Thus did busy imagination beguile
the time as the coach rolled onward, bearing her .
farther and farther still from all who Joved her,
and nearer to that place where she would be
wholly in the power of ber bitterest foe,

At length the rays of the sun broke through
the heavy mass of clouds which obscured its
light, and threw a sudden and golden glow over
the landscape. _Florence now found that the dsy
was fast drawing to a close, and she occupied her
thoughts with the romantic beauty of the scene,
At length it disappeared from her view, behind
the western horizon, and ‘then came the sober
twilight lgonr, with its soft, soothing influence,
This faded by degrees, and was succeeded by the
Florence now, though weary
and depressed, endeavored to divert her mind by
watching the starry gems of night, as one by
one, they broke forth to the view, until the whole
vault of heaven was glowing in their diamond-
Iike Tustre. Then a new feature was added to
the mild glory of the scene:—The moon burst
through a mass of thin clouds which lay spread
over the verge of the eastern borizon, and shed
a silvery radiance over the landscape.

* Where can they be taking me,” thought Flo.
rence, as she thought of the lateness of the hour,
“If the distance is great, why do we not stop for
the night ? Why do I feel this strange dread of
evil? perhaps I am the victim of treachery! but
where have I an enemy? "Tis perhaps another
freak of that genius who rules my wayward des-
tiny1™*

Sultivating per friendship, and con-

s
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. Her meditations were interrupted by the turn-
g of the carriage, which entered an avenue
$hadeq with majestic trees, and the next moment

TeW up before the door of & noble looking

-0U%e.  Robert, in his gentleman's attire, sprang

hghﬂ)‘ from the coachman’s box, and approaching,
SP@c!fully assisted her to alight, at the very

ment that the hall door was opened, and a
le aged lady came forward to welcome her,
eally, my dear,” she cried. shaking Florence
f‘“‘ti]y by the hand. “You have had a weary

- Te? ang then the evening is so cold,—but come

avea good fire within, which cannot but be
tery elcome to one who has ridden such a weary
° on & night like this!® .

Orence followed her into a comfartable par-
* *here a cheerful fire was blazing on the hearth.
¢ lady assisted her to lay aside her travelling

'hina' ond then ringing the bell, she gave the
.S*10 8 servant, and placing a lerge arm chaijr

m;;‘de the fire, desired her guest to be seated, and

few ® herself n5 comfortable as possible. In a

wj; '!Jon?ems a neatly arranged table was spread,

Varioys refreshments, and she was invited to
pa:h € its bountjes,
¢, you are o pretty girl!” exclaimed Mrs.

Yoy D, as she seated herself at the table; “‘and if

Ilh.];el 1% good as you are handsome, I am sure

Foupggye © YOU Vastly; but you must try to enjoy

p‘n&m OF you may get lunely, with no com-

8l " 2 lone widow, who may be often

theg, 0 AN sad; buy i you are inclined to be

wey, o I thigk Fou may amuse yourself pretty

l«; " My place here is called very pleasant,

1 6% %%t people enjoy a delightful ramble] Q!

n.:e %e shall get to be great friends! how

hg;%!eBI ™as to secure such g delightful com-

to'!ﬁ,.,.m You Jook fatigued! would you wish
T‘ uﬁ' in‘ .
Wy the __ crTogation Florence gladly assented;
%8 shewn to g comfortable chamber,
B rejiiced to find horerts alone. The
f".”oﬁn *ining brightly when she awoke on the
Torning ; ghe arose, and opening the
Rove ,;f . forth on the scenery without. A
by"ees. oW stripped of their verdant
™ the desclatmg blast of the late autumn,
"'Iorg : ofty heads toward the azare sky,

h)‘ ", Stance between the hBhse and grove,
iy Shepg 'Y beaten lawn, whose even surface

/ and ¢ .
ere broken to admit the roots of

3 while through the branches of
Amed

.tb"'ag\-t in the rays of the morning
teq of that well known inlet of water

%, t‘e Wash, which separating the
Acoln gyd Norfolk, washes the

ticed her musie, while Mrs, Burton seemed highly

northern coast of Cnmbridgeshire; while in the
distance the white sails of g vessel were discerni.
ble, as if to give variety to the scene,

Florence remained for some time lost in o
reverie, inspired by the beauty of the surround.
ing prospect; then hastily throwing on a warm
shawl and bonnet, she descended, with the inten-
tion of taking a walk before breakfast; as she
entered the hall, Mrs, Burton opened the door of
the breakfast room, and saluting her kindly, said;

“ Where is my pretty one running to so early
in the morning ?”

“I was not aware that you had arisen yet,”
she answered, “and came down intending to take
& walk, but if you desire i I will remain,”

*No, no! go out and amuse yourself ! only
do not stay away too long or run in the way.of
harm. You are as yet unacquainted with the
grounds! Wrap that shawl closely around Yyou,
for the air is chilly; there go now, and may this
bright morning deepen the roses of your cheek,”

* How kind! how studious of my happiness she
is,” thought Florence, “1 must, endeavor to . @
deserve her kindness! Yet I fear\I shall not {°
be quite happy.”

She walked to the beach; never h her eyes
rested on a larger portion of the watgry element,
than the Thames, and now when s e looked on
an extent of waves which stretched beyond the
utmost limits of her vision, she was overwhelmed
with surprise, Long she remained tracing the
windings of the coast, until she remembered that.
Mrs. Burton had requested ber to return soon.

Florence soon found that the most of her time
was at her own disposal; Mrs. Burton, although
she treated her with the utmost kindness, never
invited her to sit, ride, or walk with her, and
Florence soon found that she seldom or never
went out, She had written to lady Harriet, bu
on asking her hostess respecting her locelity, that
she might inform her friend to what place to di-
rect her answer, she was told that she was in
Suffolk, many miles from her real residence.

Florence found much to amuse her. She took
long walks upon the coast, or in the extensive
grounds; the library contained a choice assort-
ment of books, and here, to her studious mind,
was a never failing source of pleasure; she
sketched from the surrounding scenery, and prae-

N,

delighted with her young®cumpanion, and de-
clared she would not part with her for the wealth
of worlds. Florence could not but be grate-
ful for her kindness; and as her mind was formed (\
for happiness, her days glided Pleasantly away,

' (To be continued.) . 1
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BY T. D. ¥
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Vs

PErnars there has been no wider form of influ-
ence exerted in the world, from its very earliest
8ges, than the poetical. From the time when the
world itself was a poem, fresh from the hands of
s Creator, when the waving forests, gentle
dales ang murmuring streams, were & pastoral,
thelofty mountains, clond-capped, were a heroie—
8nd the first loving pair, with their purity, their

rk temptation, and their punishment, were a
. eart-moving epic—all things have been breath-
Ing with poetry. And from his deep sympathy
“ith the human heart, the poet has possessed s
Power over his brother men, which no mere ora-
Orical eloquence could win; he bas stirred the
8t with patriotism, swelled it to noblest deeds
*f daring and adventure, fired it with love, soft-
:::i it with sadness, and awed it into reve-

bem)' this is, it is impossible to say; it cannot
. ®Xplained, but still there is no soul but has
®lded at times to this influence. Hazlitt says
¥: that “ poetry comes home to the bosoms
emn“le business of men, for nothing but what
ﬁn;-‘ %0 home to them,jn the most general snd
P, ligible shape, can be a subject of poetry.

hi,nﬁf“ poetry cannot have much respect for
» OF any thing else. It is not & mere fri-

“gl:n Muusement; it has been the study and de-
Mr;t all ages. Many people suppose that
‘h“tlink Something to be found only in books,
tag,, ®d in lines of ten syllables, with like end-
;l' t wherever there is a sense of beauty, of

of ihe or 2rmony, as in the motion of a wave
ity .y %2, in the growth of & flower, that spreads
tog *t leaves to the air, and dedicates is beauty.
tory h'““» there is poetry in its birth. If his
Bray, . Brave study, poetry may be said to be &
* 18 materjals lie deeper, and are spread
M“; tory treats of the cumbroms and
“higy, o) D2mes of things, the empty cases in
thy &ffairs of the world are packed, nnder
b teon of intrigue or war, in different states,
M‘ century to century; but there is no
or
N o

feeling that can have entered into the

n::n- which he would be eager to com-
) ety others, or which they would listen to
3 4 that is not a fit subject for poetry.”

h:;;" s the universal language which the heart -
S with natare and itself. He who has s con- 1

Yet poetry is the best ally of history. In the
Iliad and the Odyssey, we have a copious record
of European and Asiatic manners, some centu~

‘ries earlier than that given us even by Herodotus, :
who from being the first historian, has been
called the “ Father of History.” Homer’s splen-

"did poetry familiarizes us with ancient times;

Tasso’s epic acquaints us with the crusaders. And
Geoffrey Chaucer! what a rich peep does he
give us, into those queer,. tamultuous, primitive
times. In the Canterbury Tales we recognise
our Saxon kindred, and we feel assured, in revi-
siting those scenvs, we should meet with the
same people, only with their coats and beards
cut in a different fasbion, to accommodate modern
times. L A
Shakspeare too, has given us a perfect epi-
tome of history, Gown t6 the time of Elizabeth;.

~ and poetry gives us s more realizing knowledge

and urderstanding of history; it presents a more
graphic portraiture of it. Let any ome fur in-

* stance read Hume’s history of the reign of Henry

IV, and then Shakspeare’s double drama, and
see which gives the best idea of the great
monarch, his weak son, gallant Henry Percy,
solemn Glendower—which author makes us
best acquainted with the times. The historian
shows us the ontside of the house, reads us the
title deeds and rent roll, but does not introduce
us to the inhabitants; the poet takes ns within,
opens to us the internal organization and ar-
rangement, and acquaints us with the occupants,

Such poets also, as Juvenal and Dryden, give
us the portraiture of their times; the history of
morals and manners, and these are the history of
idess, which, furnished with the poet's Janguage,
forms our ethical poetry, of which we bave
specimens in Pope’s Essay on Man, Young's
Night Thoughts, and Cowper’s Task. He who
expresses truth in so pleasing a form, that it be-
comes familiar to us, as Shakspeare did, when
he distinguished true from false courage, or as
Milton did, when he makes his lady in the dark
wood express her confidence in the ownipotence
of virtue, which has crystallized & truth into a
proverb, becomes s true poet. This, Pope has
done in a thousaod instances.

Tt is pot ouly for separate truths, thet we nre
indebted to poetry, but for whole volumes, as all
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Wust acknowledge who have read Young, Crabbe,
ordsworth, In one page Young has concen-
trated the whole argument for & God, so that if
| B0t the best, poetry is certainly a good vehicle of
U Istruetion.  1f pot, why did our Saviour convey
£ precepis by poetic language, for the parables
i‘l'l't‘ tnly shert poems, which convey the truth to
. o ¢ mind, in a most pleasing and impressive
{ forgy
i y P oetry improves and instructs us, by the no-
§ “0ess of its ideas, and the beauty of its lan-
: 8¢; it refines the mind, and elevates the
< thoughts; poetry, and her sister arts, are the
; S*eat purifiers from the dross of common life.
: Do:y has nature made everything beautiful, if
- 10 gratify the eye, and ennoble, and elevate
¢ 1% taste?
§ nsf:; the adversaries ot: poetry ask what is the
: thogg it? W.hnt does.lt prove?—To the ﬁ.rst
ent be replied, that its use was the ascertain-
the wOf trath, the forming just principles, and
Uiy Olesome gratification of the taste. In this
on nanz money-making, house-building, steam-
ecror“‘{n!ng: railroad-laying, mob-rising, king-
e]“a“’mmg times, do we not’ need something to
€ Our taste? We do these things as the
We do
e, not live to do them. Again it is
kmm’ try proves nothing. Are we wholly intel-
be Proy “holly spiritual, that every thing must
©d? ThenBabbage, the great machinist of
log _‘::' %ho has invented a machine for solving
e s, with perfect correctness, would have
Y Spirit better man than any of us. No; we have
the ... & S0ul that reveres, loves and fears; this,
uy ‘hﬁg%t Portion of our being—this soul tells
do it to do; our understanding tells us how to
o ";k ht' Jou cannot prove man into goodness,
' into virtue,
lim: haf'e virtue, but it is too little fostered, too
Uiy, - IVated; it does mot fill our hearts with
ou,sﬂy:’ it should; but Poesy lifts us out of
g . o> 85d shows us virtoe embodied. Who
Upy ot the effcct of the deseription of Hec-
4ng Ttue, hig Tesistance of the entreaties of
lo his f:d"'f’ and bis gaing forth to do his duty
LN W‘f" 2nd his country? Who can read
h@nn is l‘mng his heroic virtue? Or’vhat
"%agedso €0ld, a5 not to have been touched and
,‘_}lo}, ad Y the simple tale of that heroic boy,

% of living, not as the end of life,
$3 to |

hm' u;‘“;:t though the deck was burning under
Md&en 0g spers falling arouhd, he would
"“fnn, M€ post entrusted to him, but stood
; G q..&":;n the sheeted flame became his shroud,
; ‘)h o, 8 of the blaze, his requiem! A man
™¢ and tyrannical in daily life, but

%0 taught the noble lesson of obe-

he must fecl a glow of patriotism and generosity
as he reads such accounts.

This much, and much more, has been said
of the value of poetry, without comprehending
in the remark, the instruction to be conveyed by -
it; every one who has read much, must acknow-
ledge that the poct has cheered his solitude, -
soothed him in the reflux of business; the poetio
description of home enjoyments has rendered
his fireside more dear, his heart has gone
heavenward with the choral strains of sacred
poetry, and his feclings swelled with patriotism,
at the loud paeans of victory; he has been kept by
them in the company of the good and beautiful.
Of course this can be said only of good poetry,
and young persons should take a few leading
authors, by whom tofoster and quicken the poetic
taste—the Iliad, the Odyssey, Collins, Pope,
and Cowper; and having once read their works,
should peruse them immediately agsin. The
rythm requires it, for the beauty and truth of
the poet’s thought cannot appear to him on s first
perusal; the mind would be fructified, the taste
cultivated, and the whole intellectual nature ex-

panded by such a course. !
There is at the presenf day, a great deal of
miserable poetry. €phemeral productions on

the moment; our periodicals are deluged by poet-
tasters, our book-stores heaped up, loaded with
‘productions, whose only merit seems to be the
magic letters on the title page, “ just published.”
Hot-pressed books, with uncut leaves, that are
seized upon anddevoured eagerly, merely because
new. Some of the writers of our day, like
Hood, Tennyson, Bayley, and Barrett, may go
down to posterity, as Bloomfield, Crabbe, and
Shenstone, bave come down to us, because they
have placed their hand upon the humaa heart,
and in their verse had counted its beatings, told
its pulsations of love, and hope, and fear, and
Jaid bare its marvellous workings; but most of
them will sink into utter obscurity, '
// The prevailing fault of the poetry of the day,
is an intense egotism, & bringing forward of the
writer's own feelings, and individual circum.
stances; the celebrated writers of other days have
been close thinkers, and enrnest students, but
neither thought nor study seems to be required to
make a poct of the present time.

The pyramids have forgotten the date of their
corner stone; and the very name of their projec-
tors, for whom they were to be the endaring -
mausoleum, preserving the perfumed and em-

" balmed body, is only dimly shadowed forth by

the almost illegible hieroglyphies, . At the very
time they were being built, by & down-trodden
and oppressed people, there was a poor. blind
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man wandering ahout Greece, singing his bal.
lads, ang iy his unconscious simplicity, he was
Taising to himself & monument more lasting than
the Pyramids, a cenotaph confined ¢o no time or

s

racter receired greater lustre; the cardinal vir.
tues appear with g enlarged t'xtilitarianism;
Truth becomes condensed into axioms, gepe.
rally remembered, such g5 these:

“Be silent always, when you doubt yonr sense,

And speak, though sure, with Seemiog difidence,”

'8 not one wordof himself—notone clue by which
Ve may discover his birth-place or his paren.
tage.

Tradition tells us that o century or two ago,
OF young man, named Will Shnkspetrq, was
Obliged ¢, leave his sweet country home, in con.
SeQuence of 5 roguish, boyish feat of deer stalk-
"'.8’; be went ¢o London, and t, earn the where-
With to *UPPort life; ke performed Joy characters
o the stage, yet what a priceless legacy has
thiy 0an, who tells ug nothing of himself, left ¢o
:be ]Wbole world! He wag the exponent of the

“At every trifle scorn to take ofeneo; -

That always shows great pride or little songe.”

“ Words are like leaves, and where they most

Much fruit or genge beneath fs seldom found,”
And his works are filled with sych Sententioug
€Xpressions, which convey concisely a world of
meaning and good sense. He opened no new
mines, byt he gathered the ore, and fusing it in
the furnace of bis own genius, stamped it wigh _

K 5 Be never obtrudes his own thoughts angd "Ol’ld- ) ) . L

Othe 83, but the Prism of his ming reflects gj] ) Pope.wasan x.ndefangable sc.ndent; ne wroteyfor
t gain, if ever heroism a?gcended from { his spemes,not himself; heapplxedc!osclytothel?:-
ﬁ)a 8addle, g4 doffed the sword and helmet, provmgandcultivating hispowerl. He hadbut }it.
°P§:iJ° n Milton was g hero, coming oyt with § tle of the imaginative faculty, which is usually

“p, N8 50 coutrary to those of. his age, writing

considered gg Peculiarly the poets own, but his
Ul 1%¢ Lost,» without one word of himself, .

invention workeg with alserity in the train of big
undemtanding; it never took the lead, but merely
seasoned his strong mind, His intellect wag
vigorous, but hig body weak, 5o that be lived o
life of suffering gnd disease, that rendered him
sensitive, anqd deprived him of much of the Joy
of existence, In Ppoetry, emotions usually sug.
gest thoughts, byt ig Pope, thought suggested,
emotions; he wag armed, like the Grecian Pallas
‘When she fprang from the head of her Father,
€8p-a-pie, with a dark shield, but glittering
spear. But Pope was not o faultless writer, even
timg 5 for his style; there is & Jack of delicacy, & want
N M: 1€ pleages, Perhaps the greatestethi- | of elevation of sentiment, which mars hig best
""eﬁ. Was the one written in the reign of Productions; many condemn him g sceptical, and
% the . b Sir Thomas Davis, on ge natare ¢ have deemed him infected wigh the false philogo-
Mng 3 DUt it s oo abstruse for Popular { phy of Bolingbroke, but iz the “ Essay on Man,”
Qg ‘bo; 8eTves better as a work for study § which js considered as the exponent of hig views,
P, t More than o century after Daris, § he argued, not so much from his O¥Wn mind, g
qhi\\l Pe, 0 takes the lead among modern from the opinions of the times, -
ty, o > the basig of his poetry ig sound Perhaps no greater contrast, or better colleague
:‘:l.n; ® Superstructure wit, & wit senten. | to Pope in ethica] Poetry, can be found thag
thy "2, rather than Suggestive; he wag Cowper; they make a delightfnl duumvirate, strik.
N\ Cire) Tature, byt of socie't{; his own ingly opposed, Jet in many points similar; they
© i d their fo]. are both social, both utilitarian; byt Pope carries
is polished § 4 into the world, Cowper out of jt; Pope leads
Tred the artificial to the Datu- § ¢o history, Cowper directly up to God; Pope iy
lm""ﬂecl None of the enthusiasm of full of usefu] and dignified action, Cowper com-
Wb Vet from childhoo « lisped in num. mends devotion and socia] foeling to us,  His wag
|

¢ as raising and elevating ¢he

o thousangs, .
M‘E“_ M‘f’y that requireg the most thought angd
by oul,’ 8 nudmfbtedly the ethical, that calls
by the ‘D€ f?ncy and imagination into play
Ning Powers; it convinces at the

fresh forms, and sent it forth g5 circulate in the

ﬁ\‘\\‘\‘q" L
THouGnTs on POETRY AND THE BRITISH POETS. 235
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AN ENTERPRISING BRAHMIN.

e

3 pure pensive spirit, timid, but filled with devout
Wwurality.  His style of composition is not polished
like Pope’s, but it is plair and familiar, and imbued
with melancholy.  He is just, spirited and cor-
Feet in kis delineations of country life, but there
was notbing ideal in bis temper; bLis descriptions
are those of reul life, and not the ofispring of
imagination; but though beautiful, he is not a
descripti\'e poet; when he does describe it seems
to be a sort of self-indulgence; his great aim is to
feduce n moral, to withdraw us from our absorp-
tion in worldly pursuits, by the serene breath of
holy nature; to lead us from the tide of vanity
“hich the world gathers about us; he implores
Us with heartfelt and almost weeping sincerity to
look for a better bome in another world; but
amiable as he is, he often goes to unjustifiable
€Xtremes; his hypochondria has affected his poetry
with an unhealthy vein, a distaste for the realities
of life, fur the active scenes in which people mnust
€Bzage, if they want to form 8 strong and vigor-
OUs character. He thinks every one should live
In the country, as if there was nothing harm-
!ess bat walizing in the fields and groves, or in tak-
2 tea with Jirs. Unwin; ke basno sympathy with
t'fh-C\:‘::tr:-rc-x-ﬂ:e:xs:rorm:'r.e‘:r;he1'idicu!eshistol‘ians,
because they detail wars and oppressions; he re-
b.“kes geologists, because he whinks in their inves-
Ugations they have dared to call in question the
8ccount which Moses gives us of the creation;
Ut in that he was mistaken, the deep researches
of the geclogists have helped to prove the cor-
Tectzess of the history. So wise and liberal &
mf‘n us Cowper should have been aware that true
f2lence can never conflict with true religion,
Meither can city life couflict with the country;
Without cities there would be no civilization, and
the ordeq] of competition is necessary to the per-
eeting any knowledge:
After this sketeh of Cowper’s mind, it may not
amiss tq give an extract from his poems, which
lsia::' Perbaps as well as anything else, the pecu-
¥ and Leauty of his style; it is replete with
0:2’:’::)’ and ‘sen!im«nt, and has a dclicat'e‘vein
Y running through the whole. It is the
8eC0UNt of qhe arrival of the Post Boy:

“«
Tg:::’n’;is’the tw.anginz born o'er yonder bridge,
estrig its w?lnsome but needful length,
}:e:s the wintry fioud; in which the moon
unwrinkled fuce reflected brighg—
l‘:'_ COmes, the herald of a nolsy wm-l«l,8
x“" ;fltured boots, strapp'd waist, and frgen locks,
T"h °f§1 all nations lumb'ring at his baclg
%0 bis charge, the close pack'd load behing,
Careless wiyyt Le brings, bis one concern
“'{dhd it to the destin'd inn;
He 'mz‘*:z dropp'd t' expected bag, pass on.
- 8 85 Lie goes, light.hearted wretch,
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Cold und yet checrful; measenger of grief
Perhaps to thousands, and of Juy to some;

To hiin indidl"rent whether grief or Joy,
Houscs in ashies, and the fall of stocks,
Births, deaths, and marriages, epistles wet

With tears that trickled down the writer’s cheeks,
Fast os the periods from his fluent quill;

Or charg’d with amorous sighs of absent swalns,
Or nymphs responive, equally effect

His borse and him, unconscious of them all.
But O! the important budget! ushered in
With such heart shaking music, who can say
‘What are its tidings ¢*

AN ENTERPRISING BRAHMIN.

Tus following account of a distinguished Hin-
dvo, from the much-egteemed Serampore Journal,
“The Friend of India,” throws an interesting
light upion the progress of enlightenment in India,
and the various agencies that are at work in the
great cause. Hitherto we have heard only of
Europeans, and natives who, whether embracing
Christianity or not, had abjured the superstitions
of their country; but the subject of this memoir
clung to the last to the Brahminical faith; and
yet—while fising by talent and industry from the
Wation to immense wealth—placed him- .

abitually at the head of every project for
the advancement of his co-religionists in know-
ledge and civilization.

* Of the native gentlemen who have raised
themselves to eminence in the native society of
Caleatta, by the acquisition and distribution of
wealth, within the present century, Ram Komul
Sen will be freely acknowledged as the most re-
markable. Others have risen from equal obscn-
rity to greater wealth, but none bave been dis-
tinguished for their intellectual attainments, Bish-
onath Mooteelal, lately the dewan of the Salt
Golahs, began life with eight rupees a-month,
and is generally understood to have amassed
twelve or fifteen lacs of rupees before he was re-
quired to relinquish his office. The father of
Baboo Asootosh Deb, the founder of that weulthy
family, scrved a native master at five rupees a-
month before he became a clerk in the late firm
of Tairlie, Ferguson and Company, in whose
employ, and also in that of the American mer-
chants—who named one of their ships after him,
Ramdolal Dey—he accumulated a colossal for-
tune. The present dictator in the money market,
the Rothschild of Caleutta, Mootee Baboo, began
bis career with the humble salary of ten rupees
a-month. Ram Komul Sen also was the archi-
tect of his own fortune, and began life ag a com-
positor in Dr. Hunter's Hindoostanee press, at
cight rupees a-month; and though he is said to
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AN ENTERPRISING BRAHMIN,
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have bequeathed a smaller sum to his family than
€ accumulations of any of the native gentlemen
"¢ have mentioned (no report carries his fortune
eyond ten l:xcs,)yet he has attained & more solid
Fenown, for his connexion with the progress of
owledge and civilization among his own coun-
t".‘)"m‘n, of which he was one of the mast strenuous

H
:
$
$
§
§
nd distinguished promoters. He did not long ‘f

Rotice of Dr. Wilson, now professor of Sanserit
n the University of Oxford, who discovered his
Daturg) abilities and his thirst for knowledge, and
.~ EVery opportunity of bringing him forward,
H;, firsg Promotion, we believe, was to some sub-
inate situation on the establishment of the
siatic Society, which introduced him to the
Botice of some of the most distinguished members
°_f _E“ropenn society. He had ear] y applied with
diligence to the acquisition of English, which he
ke with considerable fluency, At the time we
lnde to, a good colloquial knowledge of English
oy Tare, and. the possession of it was & sure
Y POTL 1o Qistinction, Ram Komul Sen soop
t be recognized as g leading man in the
Sy band of enlightened natives jn Calcutta,
n "‘: establishment of the Caleutta School-Book
¥» he was placed on its committee, gnd
;::frially ates
i

AnAnAna

assisted its operations by the com:

20d translation of severs] useful works,

ey the Hindoo college was set on foot g year
* “1€ organization of j( was in a great mea-
€0trusted to him through the recommenda-

heg of hig ¢onstant patron, Dr. Wilson. Here he
lhe..n OPportunity of indulging his ardour for
%Pr" of knowledge among his own country.
gy, ind of exhibiting his natura] aptitude for
Hi, .'8"‘8 the complicated details of business,
bi; ":0‘"’.011 1n this institution materially improved
d.% ;nti ] Dative societ.?', and laid the foun-
"“N"ed At influence which he subseqnent‘ly

a'i‘dl‘ee Jears afier the establishment of the z

@ E:°r°°1‘ege, he Projected the publication of
Jungg; Bsh an Bengalee dictionary, in cop.

"D, o With Apy, Felix Carey, the eldest son of
d'ed pa“‘)' i but hig death in 1822, before 8 hun. )
Ity p S8 of (e work were printed, suspended
Uiep i" Progress, 4 was, we believe, soon
"l‘eed s undertaking, that Ram Komul Sep was
the m:t the heaq of the native establishment at
Yighy, " % Dr. Witeo, » the assay master, Thi,
"_Ax"d h?”l)onsible and luerative appointthent
iy Col, T 10 grogg distinction, and his mansion
¢ the resort of the wealthy
:; ed, and (he fame of his greatness
far ang wige through Bengal, Ip 3

A

1830 he resumed the progress of the dictionary,
and with personal Inbhour completed the under.
taking, and carried through the Press a quarto
volume of seven hundred pages, T¢ is by far the
fullest and most valuable work of its kind which
We possess, and will be the most lasting monuy-
ment of his industry, zeal, and erudition, It jg
probably the work by which his pame will be
best recognised by Pposterity,

“ After the departure of Dr. Wilson to Eng.
land, he quitted the service of government, and
accepted the office of native treasurer of the
bank. Some monthg back his constitutjon
to exhibit symptoms of that decay, which bad:
been accelerated, we have no doub, by the extra.
ordinary personal labour to which he submitted,
and which had been one of the main instruments
of his elevation; and he expired at his family
residence in the country, opposite the town of
ITooghley, :

*“ There is scarcely & pablic institution in Cal.
cutta of which be was not a member, and which
he did not endeavour to advance by his indivi.
dual exertions. He was on the Committee of
papers of the Asiatic Society; he was one of
the Committee of the Calcutta School-Book So-
ciety; he was g manager of the Hindoo College,
He was equally honoured in the European and
native community, and had long been considered
as one of the most eminent and influential ng.
tives of the metropolis. Though he continued
through life to maintain the principles of o rigid,
and in some Tespects, of a bigoted, Hindobfor
be was never in advance of his pwp
him belongs the great merit of having taken g
leading part in the efforts which were made for
the dusion of knowledge among his own ¢up.
trymen at the period when Lord Hastings, for
the first time, repudiated the ides that the igno-
rance of the people was the firmest safeguard of
our empire. He was ope of the chief instru.

TO CLARA, |

War, like a tyrant, wilt thou reign,

‘When thou may’st rule the willing mind?
Can the poor pride of giving pain

Repay the joys that wait the kind ?

I cutse my fond enduring heart,
Which, scorn'd, Presumes not to be free,

Condemn'd to feel & double smart,

To bate myselfand burn for thee,

....................

p——
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E - T0 THE BUTTERFLY,

"T .
14 e W!nmer, All was bright and Y,
’ a4 among the Bowers to stray;

s To cull the sweets from every flower.®
of . Were they with varied hue . But ag lfpolfe, Isawit .ny,
By T ;"'. Purple, pink, and blue, Then said with moralising sigh,
W.. 8 white ang spangled thing

“ A lesson may I learn from thee,
Iy 'Doning there on tiny wing ;-

From pleasure’s dangerous haunts to fleg 1™
'
Ang ® from flower to flower it flow, Its wings it spread, it sped on bigh, *
T, JUcked from each the honicd dew, 1 And gushing tears then dimmed mine oye;
Muiring a1t the whi Ab! may it thus to me be given
dng to 8 ! may
Dyself 1 said with smile,

R To soar on rapid wings to Heaven |

.




l"l‘e;s
tngq
8oo0q

ls.H

etimes |,
atip,

§

to g, Den ]aboring

1 8t the

4,

to ot
Bick,
\%ﬂ‘- from

RTRAL LETTERS,

" " Whitigisa name which has bee

world, as a ple

933 magazine writ

& “penciller by the

hay Wodicym of abuse b
thigy ", 2%€0 uncheered by praise,

* 'ess thought of and less a

oy 2uthors who

taley,

Yire 2 :‘:0‘; bow to ex

« Nwhe a OF conveying the feeling of every
3

M‘t% ang STeT parcélled

1
»

> e pure air
%“fd - m-eepmg what it mor
i dwf”/mndlingas&
Sy eayyye 08 1 fecl et

e .
i‘;uq, !euceh‘.". " Country life,
Y, o

ht

BY N. P. WILL)S,

n long be-
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€r—a newspaper editor,
way.,” He has had a
estowed upon him, and
But he is, we
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cannot boast a tithe of his
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WE are glad to find that Major Richardson in-
tends, in pursuance of 5 new—or ratherindeed, an
old eustom—to read in three consecutive even-
ings, the first Book of his new Indian tales, to
which we made favorable allusion in our number
for March,

The plot<s so contrived that, although the work
will eventually eontain three Books, each of them

80 completely embraces its own immediate subject,

that the appetite is awakened for more, nothing is
left to be explained-g¢ the conclusion of the read-
ing.

We have already said, on the authority of o
friend, that the book now to be read is fall of
startling incident, graphically written—Soldiers
and Indians being the chief actors—and on the
whole, certainly not inferior to Wacousta.

We think Major Richardson’s idea of reading
his tale in Taanuseript, is, at this particular epoch,
when the physfeal may be attended, with advan-
tage, by the intellectual, o good one; yet they
who have, within the last fortnight, hu},‘go much
of 8 hard s¢rabble without, may have an oppor-
tunity of indulging in o « Hardscrabble” within,

The name, by the way, is not very Attractive,
but we presume there is some good reason for
giving it. We have heard, indeed, that there is,
at this moment, a Jocale 80 called, where occurred
the startling events that form the ground-work of:
this first book of the « Massacre at Chicago,”
which is about to be submitted in the form of o
lecture, s

We'trust Major Richardson will not be offend-
ed at the remark, but we cannot grant him the
merit, if such it be, of having originated a new
Phase in lighter literature, The same was done
long before him, and even recently, we have had
the readings of Fanny Kemble, and one or two
others,

The readings, we have Just learned, will take
place on the evening of Saturday, the 12th, and

on Monday and Tuesday evenings, at the room
of the Odd Fellows’ Hal, in this city.
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