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f A LEGEND OF THE micMAc.*
’ BY EUGENE.

ffJove the Indian. Ere the white-man came
And tsught him vice, and infamy, and shame,
8 His soul was noble. In thesun he saw

His God, and worshipped him with trembling

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

CHAPTER IV,

R Arrer having made the necessary prepara-

‘tons, Colonei Bonckton advanced towards
Beau Sejour, which he proceeded to invest wath-
‘ot delay. In the night, the troops worked
turdatan entrenchment, commenced close un-
der the guns of the fort ; the remains of which
y stll be scen on its north-eastern side.
This was effected, though the French kept up
Beorinual fire from the ramparts and the be-
Higers were ot enabled 10 bring = single can-
®uo the sssaclt. But important assistance
was rendered by a heary bormbardment of the
exmy’s position, from Fort Lawrence; and to

ott wes lit up with an incessent flash of mus-

etry and the broader glere of artillery, whose
ar teveberated over the wide marshes and
mong the distant hills. Then again a ghast-
y blue light would throw its spectral illamuna-
n over the whole scene, disclosing foratime
be operations of the sapyers, and then leaving
he stupified vision unable to penetrate the thick
mantle of darkness that succesded.  Atinter-
vils, a shell could be observed, its lighted fuse
aaversing the air in clliptical curve, unul 1t fell,
ith admirable precision and a hissing sound,

" *Ceatinued from page 142.

r——

into the French redoubt; scattering death and
devastation around. Sometimes one cf these
missiles would explode beforeit reached s des-
tination, wasting its deadiy contents upon the
sky; in which it seemed as if a meteor had
burst, throwing its red fragments among the
stars, whese lesser ray was suddenly obscured
by the power of the lurid gleamn. The desert-
ed habitations of the Acadians were soon cn-
veloped in flamcs, and 8 cry of angeish rose
within the fort as the peasantry witnessed the
destruction of their beloved homes. But in
the meantime their Indian allies were not idle,
for in large bodies they hovered continually
around the skirts of the foe, ke troops of faz-
mished wolves ; and many a wild shout of tr-
umph, and recking scalp attested the fearful
work of retaliajion carned on; thoagh the vic-
tims were few, comparatively speaking, yettue
terror they inspired was very great, for there
seemed to be no certain security from ther res
venge, they struck so secretly, suddenly and
home. Forfo.r days the besieged withstood
the efforts of the English, when, reduced 10 2
state of misery ard ruin Ly the harassing bom-
bardment, they offered terins of capitalation,

which were acceded to; upon which the Bn-
tish troops marched into the fortress, and the
Prench laid down their arms. It will be un-

necessary to dwell upon this part of our story,

suffice it that twenty pieces of cannon, with

quantities of ammunition, were found in the
place, which rendered its casy reduction the
more cxtracrdinary, for the besiegers had not
planted any guns upon their batteries ; but the
dilapidsicd state of the buildings proved the ex-

tremiry 10 which the garrison had been brought

previous to their surrender.

The victors slept soendly that nupht within

the captured fort, except thos: whose swounds

denied them the blessings of repose. When

the first streak of grey light appeared in the

cast, and the lingering ray of cne palestaralone



162

THE AMARANTH.

remeined to Lierald the approach of day, a fi-
eure, wrapped ina watch-cloak, stood upon the
rampart, seemingly the only being abroad at
that early hour. His fuce was 1urned in the
direction of the distant fort, which was enve-
loped in a veil of white mist, rolling in heavy
volumes from the marshy ground below. Pre-
sently the dum clouds were tinged with aslight
bordering o rosy light; it warmed, nn bright-
ened, when, bursting from lus rest like a fierce
warrior, the blood-red disk of the sun rose
from the hills and penetrated the densc fog
which, rarified by its beams, was slowly waft-
ed up the valley before the fresh breeze from
the bay, leaving the landscape ir all 1ts sum-
mer beauty, open to the enraptured view. A
smile passed over the handsome featuresof the
soldier, as he descried the object of his search
embosomed in the foliage of the opposite hill,
and his lip murmured with half-suppressed ut-
terance, that appeared to be addressed to the
heart of the speaker, as if engaged :n earnest
self-commune. That the reader may conjec-
ture the origin and nature of those reflections,
we have ascerteined the following.

Edward Molesworth was a voung Enghsh-
man of good famuly aud prospects, who had
entered the army when only a boy, and after
serving for some years in various parts of the
United Kingdom, recaived with enthusmastc
joy the intelligence thet the regiment to which
he belonged was ordered to the American pro-
vinces ; for he had @ strong desire, common to
the adventurous spirit of his 2ge and naton, to
visit foreign lands, and reelize some of those
romantic dreams which, excited by the eager
perusal of travels and wild tales of the New
World, had become indelibly impressed upon
his youthful imagination. And, venly, he haa
scarzely landed upon its shores before there
was every reason to justdy the essumption that
one passage of romance mn the history of his
life was about to befulfilled ; for ’ere he was a
forinight at Annapclis Royal he had become
as devout a votary as ever worshipped at the
shrine of passionate love. And, O Clarence !
wert thou not well worthy the homage of one
true heart? when all who ever looked upon
thy angel face felt themselves humbled before
the divine purity, breathing hke a sweet per-
fume from itsevery fzatw e and blessed the
God who created that beng in his imnge to
teach them chanty and kindliness to every liv-
ing creature-  And thus is beauty not unwor-
thy of that admirauon which the heart of man
involuntarily lavishes upon its possessor. If
the cloquence of a flower lifts the mind to the

coutemplation of lun who is an incarnaue;
of all good—if the glorious rainbow is a pledge
of hope to a bemghted world, why should 'L
lovely face of woman be less expressive than
the lowly flower, or less hopeful than .
evanescent bow?  Like theone, it speaksoig
clime where bright and fadeless formus are 4
ng in an atmosphere of love and happmess s
wmeffable, that the fading imagination offers, a
the only fiting emblem of such beatitude, 14
most beautiful of created things. Like the
other, 1t says to the sceptic, that harmeny
which streams hke sweet music from evers
line, that cye which beams responsive 1o th
soul’s emotion—which melts and burns—cer
never be the offspring of undirected chance
nor doth the spirit whose outpouring is thus
made mamfest, sleep in that beauty’s grave!
Among the off.cers attached to the garns~
of the place, was a Captain Forbes, who her
been quartered therc for some time with 2
only daughter—the sole living relic of a par-
ner, long since removed from this transitory
scene. Edward, attracted by the uncommer
loveltness of Clarence Forbes, and throwna
continual contact with her father, soon becam
an inumate i the family; and the old veteran
beheld with feelings of unmixed pleasure the
muiua attachment that appeared daily to roo:
uself with deeper power in the hearts of bath
Adminng as he did the frank, generous che:
racter of the voung soldier, he hailed, with pa-
rental gratification, the prospect of obtaimng
so desirable a protector for his darling ~hild:
for with theengrossing partiality of advanasn;
age, heightened by the resemblance which she
bore to the object of his first affection, and th:
surpassing measure of her own goodness and
grace, did the old man love that daughter. The
time ghded on imperceptibly with golden wines,
and Edward was ever at the side of Clatenee.
drinking intoxicating draughts of delight from
her deep blue eyes, and listening to the soft
melody of her silvary voice, unul 8 new world
of thought and sensation had started into ex-
istence at the touch of the great magician’s
wand. Little did he imagine, before e him-
seif experienced us truth, the awakening power,
the clevaung tendency of that mightiest of hu-
man sentiments, stirring up the latent gualities
of the soul, which expands beneath its ray as
the buried seed by the warmth of the new-born
spring bursts forth in foliage of bright and
stamless dye.  As the glow of passion spread
nself over every portion of his being, making
the hieart throb with a sense of tumultuous joy.
strange and indefinable, his spirit caught 2
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ygher aspiration for the noble, and the exalted.
Turning from that loved face, radiant with af-
fecnion’s light, his mind insuncuvely dwelt, by
sssociation, upon whatever was most excel-
ientin the natural and moral world. And so
from the love of woman springs a desire for
the beautiful and the good.

An avowal of feching on the part of Edward
met with no impediment to his hsppiness, and
the moment which would unite forever the des-
tinies of two fond hearts was drawing nigh,
when the harsh trumpet-call 1o arms &rst
woke them from their tranquil dream, and
brought them suddenly back to the stern de-
mands and realities of life. A blow was about
10 be struck, and the lovers saw with regret,
thatadelay would inevitably occurin the com-
gletions of their hopes : for both Edward and
the father of Clarence were among the num-
ber destined to accompany the expedition then
shout to prepare for active service on the fron-
ter. Captain Forbes would have wished his
child to remain behind while he was engaged
in the precarious struggle which would inevi-
+ably follow, but no persuasion or apprechension
of the peril and privation inseparable from ihe
nature of the undertaking, were sufficiently
strong to overcome the force of filial solicitude;;
and—for who can unravel, even in his own
breast, the iniricate threads that form the web
of every fixed purposc—perhaps the desire of
being still near theidolof her young heart, was
anadditional inducement for Clarence to insist
upon accormpanying her father. Upon the ar-
rival of the troops at Chiegnecto,she was placed
within the protecting walls of Fort Lawrence,
asasecure asylum during the progress of those
hostilities which had terminated so successful-
ly for the honour of the British arms. But
poor Clarence was fated to undergo all the ter-
tor and disquietude wiich the danger of those
most dcat awakens so wildly in the bosom of
her sex, which, however, received a terriblemn-
crease as soon as she lcarned that her father
had received a wound while empleyed in the
trenches ; which, though not attended with fa-
12l conscquences, still occasioned great pam
and debility, while the advanced years of the
sufferes preciuded any hope being entertained
of other than a protracted recovery. It was
then that the old man missed theunweaned at-
tentions, the compassionate tenderness of lus
child, and upon the capitulation of Beau Sejour
it was arranged that Edwa.d should conduct
the maiden to her father, with a sufficicntly
strong cscort, enymncd rather from motives of
prudence than nucessity, as soon as the princi-

pal force of the English, winch were about
marching 10 attack the sole remaining post of
the encmy upon the Gasperaux, had taken their
departure from the fort. Therefore is it, that
the Jover leaves his restless couch to welcome
the approach of dawn, counting the sluggsh
hours that intervene 'ere he can behold the fea-
tures of his berrothed once more, and vowing
m his heart that nothing shall cause a further
procrastination of an indissoluble union with
one 50 necessary to his very existence. “O
Clarence!” said he fervenily, “ wert thoumiue
forever, unalterably linked by the force of hu-
man bonds, as thou art already entwined
with every feeling of my soui, perchance this
vague disquietude, th:s fearful shadow of some
unknown evil, would not haunt me with such
melancholy fancies. Away . absurd delusion !
is the hope that never faltered in the hour of
batile 10 sicken with despondency when there
1s nought but happiness before me, unclouded
as the prospect of glorious beauty upon which
I gaze. Lct me bamsh all thought save de-
lightful anticipation of meeting the beloved ob-
ject of so much solicitude again. Is not the
brightest jewel that can reward the amnbition
of man, the possession of a pure and confiding
heart? That boon is mine; and it may be
that the priceless valuc of the treasure is the
causcof these groundless apprchensions for its
safety, which force themselves so unaccoun-
tably upon my mind.” Herc the forcboding
reflections of the lover were micrrupted by the
quick zattic of a drum, rolling aloud therevalle
amid the decp silence of the morn, wiuch
speedily aroused the garrison from its slum-
bers, and caused the soldier to retreat from lus
lofty station towards his quarters beneath, as
he sound of various voices began toissuefrom
the shattered tenements of the fort.

In ouc of the upper raomns of the dismantied
barracks, the windows of which, being knock-
cd 1nto onr, afiorded rather morefresh air than
was at all agrceable to tl:e feelings of the n-
mates, who, toremedy the work of their friends,
had made shift 10 supply the deficiancy by
placing a few rough boards across the breach
m the front wall, sevcral half-dressed soldiers
were busily engaged cleamng their arms and
accoutrements, while the rude jest and hearty
laugh kept equal pace with thar not uverbur-
densome labours.

“Tun,” smid a robust Emeralder with red
hair and face 1o maich,—the natural ughness
of the latier, enhanced by a broad patch over
the left cheek, whn was furbishuing a bayonct
with the rapid fricuon of a soft leather rag—
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“Tim, a bouchal, win d’ ye march for the Bay
o',—what's this they call it? Those d—-d
French lingoes stick il yer mouth hke a
pratie skin, an not half as swate.”

This was addressed to an individual who
presented an appearance the very reverse of
the former. His face was pale and emaciated,
the ghastliness of which, was rendered more
apparent from the black curling hair by which
it was surmounted, termmating in a queue of
regimental proportions behind. The two might
have afforded a good example of the eflects of
dissipation upon d.fferent temperaments. The
one lusty, warm, and sanguine, unnatural sti-
mulation appearing only to create more energy
in the man; the other shrunken, cold, and
colourless, his hand tremuloas the while, with
the influence of nervous reaction upon the de-
bilitated system, and looking as though you
could not find one drop of blood in his placid,
lifeless veins.

“The Bay of Vertc, perhaps you mean, Den-
nis P’ was the reply to the foregoing questian,
“ we have orders to start in an hour’s time,
and the Colonel youknow isnot the man tolag
when there’s work to be done.”

Appearing satisfied with this information,
the Irishman approached the other, ang, in a
hoarse whisper, said—* Comrid, have yis 2
dhrap left in the canteen? theairisrawan pear-
cin tiie morning, and the stomach widin me is
agrownin wid the could I tuck in the trenches.”

“Not g lap, not a squeeze?!”’ exclaimed the
frst, petulanty, * you sucked it like a leach
the last time I gave you the can, and did'nt
leave what would wet the lips of a baby, leave
alone, enough to give one an appetite for his
breakfast before a long march.”

Here the speaker cast an indignant look at
the applicant, which, with the reproof was
equally disregarded, as he shouted ~—

“St. Patrick preserve us! I must have a
dhrink, or maybe I'll drive mad wid the im-
pression and the hunger that’s a tearing inside
o' me, och! och?’  And here he forced a fit
of coughing, to excite the compassion of his
auditors. “Och?och! see that now, its fairly
fetching the breath out o' me, itis.”

“PDennis?’ asked one, “who gave you the
mark under the left eye, my boy, was it the
enemy 77

“Nn, Jack, wan o’ thim black ducks we
skivered in the blockhouse beyont. By the
crass—thoungh I say it *hat should’nt, Dennis
Sherron was a haperth too much for the likes
of he, anny way, and so I tonld the devil, as 1
shoved my fark inul his mate basket.”

* But the 2ut, Dennis 7’ resumed his ques
tioner, what'll Biddy say when we go hac
with such a slash upon your handsome mug !

“By St. George ! you'r right there,” struck
in Tim, * depend uporn it man, she’ll give hm
a far unkinder cut than the knife of an Ingen,
and more severcr and inhealible.”

A burst of merriment succeeded to this sally,
but Dennis looked around disdamfully withou:
vouchsafing any direct reply, quietly remark.
ng, in allusion to the original subject of s
discourse, namely—the movement of the
troops.

“Twelve miles, is it, through the woods -
And an aisy an a pleasant walk yees'il al}
have, wid the mosquitoes, an the shkamin sal-
vages a stringin an scalpin of yeces.

*Be me shoul! its sorry I am that I can!
kape yer company barring the hate an the
drought. Why Tim !’ and here he put he
hand on the curley pate of the person addres
sed, “I say, Tim! The imps ud make a.for-
tin wath that poll o’ yourn, its the very moral
of a Frenchman’s wig, so it is.”

“Hands off!” exclaimed the other, no way
relishing the joke, and letting the butt of his
firelock fall heavily upon the toe of his to-
mentor—* Take your paws off, you black
guurd ! and thank the Lord that your own s
sefe, for I'll wager, there's nota thievish finger
among the Aborigines, would meddle with thy
" carroty top, for fear of being singed.”

“ Bravo !’ “fire away, Tim!”’ “can yonan-
swer that, Dennis?” shouted several voces,
while the old barrack room roared with laugh
ter. But the ire of the Irishman was rouset
by the retort and its pamful accompammen:
which sent him hopping about the floor, and
deepened the hue of his cheeks, as he repled
quickly and with emphasis :—

“Then be the piper that played afore Mosex
an the holy saints to the fore! IU's yoursclf
ud be sorrifui for that same, you spalpeen; an
fxith, wor yer hair the shade o’ mine, whatwi
the dhrink ve tuck an the impuiness that's
within, ve'd blaze up hke a sky rocket, and
lave hus, may be, ver two outlandish legs for
a parable of muzzy Tim Patterson.”

How far the rising choler of the partiee
would have proceeded, it 1s impossible to say,
for at that moment the first bugle sounded, and
an orderly engnired at the door, if Mr.- Moles-
worth’s servant was within, as he had been
asking for him below. Upon whick, the dis-
pute terminated, as Dernis, acung i that e
pacity, harried away to obey the snumons of

his master.
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CHAPTER V.
I§ At the appointed time, the treops, with the
B .<ception of that portion which was intended
_fasa permanent garrison, were drawn up on
B weparadein thecentreof the fort.  Infront, on
& iher respective chargers, sat Colonel Moncl.-
k 1or, the chiefin command, and the Honourable
¥ Colonel Winslow, who was in charge of the
E New England corps, surrounded by a number
k of officers in the uniform of their several regi-
f ments, and further distinguished by the differ-
E cnt degrees of that high, martial demeanour,
f only io be acquired by long and active partici-
pation 10 the practices of war; of which they
f were possessed.  Bu, if, to the eye, the dash-
| ng equipments and soldicr-like air of those
holding commussions in the ki-gzs service,
B presented @ more showy and chivalrous ex-
b tenor, the sunple and unpretending appoint-
ments and hearing of the Provincial officers
¥ vere equally indicative of physical capability
 and stern  determunation to brave and endure
E whatever duty required or hardsuip imposed,
n the prosecution of the present undertaking.
While the group conversed gaily and without
| reserve, the roll was being called and the men
toldofl. Yhen the preliminary arrangements
were concluded, the commander looked at his
watch.
E  “Gentlemen,” said he, “ we must be moving
b now, the sun is getung up already, and there

B ders—there are to be no stiagglers from the
column, and keep a sharp eye about you: an
Indian ambushmen* would be no child’s play
£ these woods. To your places—one more
B blow for Lis Majesty and merry England, and
B the campaign is finished !
E Colonel Monckton beat low in courtesy to
f hus culleague as they separated, while the rest
| ok therr respective stations in the ranks.—
8 The word was given, the troops wheeled into
E column, and to the inspiring sound of marual
music, the gallant array moved out of the for-
tress, in compact order and animated spirits.
Inafew minutes the bayonctsof the front files
and a white plume were seen to glance for &
moment 'ere they were hidden among the dark
foliage that formed a rich belt beyond the gla-
as; the mamn body slowly followed, and final-
ly the rearward files also disappeared behind
the trees, while the roll of the druns grew fain-
§ ter.and atlast ceased altogsther to woo the
f histener's ear, as the warlike colamn penetrated
decper into the bosom of the interminable
forest.

Some tume after the departure of the British

salengthy road beforeus. Remember the or-'

force from the defences of Beau Sejour, or Fort
Cumberlund, «s :t wes henceforth to be desig-
nated—having experienced a change of both
name and mastere =t the same time—a party
much more scanty in numbers and display,
pursued the same route for a ghort space, when
turning aside into a by-road which ranatright
angles with the former, they descended gradu

ally into the valley of the Massiquash, and
stuck across the open marsh in the direction
of some carthen mounds, the salivnt angles of
which were visible upon the eminence beyond.
These consisted of Edward Molesworth,
mounted on horseback, while his servant Den-
nis, though fully zccoutred, led another steed
by the bridle, whose caparison sufficiently
shewed that it was intended for a lady's use;
and a guard of twenty men in the scarlet uni-
form of the king’s troops. As the young offi-
cer conducted his small force over the riverby
means of a rude bridge that had been hastily
thrown acrose to facilitate the transportaiion
of guns and munitions, and also for the purpose
of establishing a comm.unication between the
two forts, his thoughts were naturally engros-
sed with the object of the present excursion,
and his heart bounded joyfully at the prospect
of meeting his beloved. Thebeauty of the day,
and the cheerful scene around, added to the
healthful tone of his mind, no longer a prey to
the anxiety which so strongly pervaded it in
the morning, while every Sense was conscious
of an invigorating :nfluence. The eye turned
from the fair blue vault of heaven, t¢ become
dazzled with the sun-light that glittered over
the warm meadow 3, the grass of which rustied
and waved in the soft brecze from e sea that
sparkled lixe a zone of moving diamonds be-
yond the fields. The ear drank the mingled
music of a thousand living voices, keeping ju-
bilee in the sunbeam, appearing to gladden the
face of old mother Nature, 2s she smiled to sec
her children so happy, and decked herself in
the choicest gartands to do the summer honor.
The grasshopper chirped a merry trcble from
the ground, while the boblincoln, swinging on
the top of some }ong reed, bore the burthen be-
times of his clear flute-like song; and anen
the robber bee would rush like a ball athwart
the track, blowing blithly on his wild bugle-
horn, as he carried his spoils homeward ; and
the balmy odours of innumerable flowers and
sweet shrubs, almost intoxicated with their
fragrance. The tall grass reached the girths
of the horses, and half hid the bodies of the
soldiers, whokept close together, and cast sus-
picious glances on either side, as if expecting
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todetect an Indian foe lurking beneath itsam-
ple cover ; though, to all appearance, every
traceof their subtil» enemy had departed fromn
the neighbourhpod. But bitter experience of
the fallacy of trusting to, what under other
circumstances would be deeined a posttion of
108t perfect secur.ty, inade them cannous and
doubtful, even n a spot where peace seemed to
have setits secl.  That their fears were not
without sufficient reason will he apparent, when
it is related that the party had scarcely reach-
ed the rising ground at the termination of the
valley, when the painted, scrpent-hike head of
a crawhng savage was protruded mto the
wampled traii thiey had left hchind. He ook
along scrutinizing look at the reurmg solders,
and amalignant gleam shot{som s cyes, while
his parted lips showed the ~hite tecthin a tri-
umphant grin, as he adjus.ed the wisp of grass
which was secured to the back of his head by
means of a withe passed round the swarthy
brow. At the same time the meadow 1n the
vicinity appeared to move, as if a number of
converging breczes were playing over its sur-
face. Meanwhile the uncounscious party ar-
rived at Fort Lawrence, within the palisadesof
which they were specdily admtied, and therr
commander ushered 10 an apartment, thear-
rangement of which indicated the presidingin-
Auence of female taste, speaking eloquently to
the exalted fancy of the lover. A door at the
further end suddenly opened, and the next mo-
ment the sweet, child-hke Clarence was weep-
ng on his shoulder, while she mattered in bro-
ken accents, “ Dear Edward—~my father!”

Kissmg the teers that bedewed her soft
cheek, the youth sought to relieve the anxiety
of his beloved, by those endeaning expressions
which affection knows so well how te emnloy,
allaying her overwrought fears for the safety
of her parent. As the arrangements of Cla-
rence had been previously completed, she has-

.tened her departure with that promptness
svhich an eager desire to visit the bedside of her
father and a sense of cuty seemed to demand
on the part of his gentle daughter.

Bidding farewell to her friendly protectors,
who regretted her departure, she left the fort
under the guidance of Edward and the armed
escort. With the consciousness that her best
loved was gt her side, the feehngs of the mai-
den warmed with the elasuaty of youth, and
the loveliness of the scenc and the hour, as
they wended down the descent among thetrees
that whispered with thar countiess leaves over-
head and zround then: while the shnll drums
of the cicada,

“Those people of the ping,”
filled the groves with incessant music, 1y
secemed to follow the travellers untl iy
emerged upnn the plam.  When the wide jur
riant landsc 2pe first presented wself to the g
of Clarence she exclaimed with enthusiasy

“Look, Fdward, how very, zery beautify

Her compenion turred, not in the impl3
direction, but towards the animated glowy
countenance at his side, and smiled as he
plied—

“Yes, dearcst, but methinks, the face ¢
earth has received an additional lustre, smce
traversed tlns same path, but a short Lo
since. There s a brighter tint to the yeil
sunbeain, and the g-ecn leaves; the very he
ven secms purer than heretofore. Whe
comes this spell, this surprising witchera
perhaps mine own love can explan the my
tery 7

And the lover sought 1o read an answer
the hal{ veiled evesof Clarence, whodc blushol
gave sufficient evidence that she felt the con
pliment conveyed 1n lus words.

Al, Edward, did your betrothed cver g
pear so beautiful in your sight, as at that mj
ment? Thesoft bloom upon lLier cheek, height
encd by a flutter of pleasurable excitemen:j§
the light brown curis playing in the wanj
brecze, and tinged with gold in the sunshine g
the clear expressive bluc eye, now turned g
the fulness of confiding love upon thine, thefl
secking the shelter of the dark fringed lid, wit i
n diffidence irresistibly sweet. Look at thx§i
slight, graceful figure just rounding into wo i
manhood, and think of the dove-like heanli
whose every throb is quickened by a feclingdj
tenderness ‘or thee. Ah, what happincss 5B
still vouchsafed 10 those within the enchanid
circle of “Love’s voung dream.” Tis sad, u [
think that the charm can ever break, and tha: i
as the weary vears roll on, and the heart grovs
old in the pursuit of shadows, we should
not to the falsehope which we trusted, butt
the miemory—percharce, disregarded; won-J§
dering to sce how bright and pure onc solitary
vision shines amid the pzinful and less blame-
fess records of a later period. 'Tis very s 2l
to find that retrospection cannot aflord, afte:
our vain search for happiress, aught that imght g8
ally itself with that blessing,—save the me %
mento of a broken dream.  As earthly objects gt
grow dim to the mmental cve, and a truer hope JR30
points upward to the calm heaven, theold mes fi
finds, as the light breaks anid the darkness '™
that the love of his vouth and age arc, it J§™
their offcct, the same. Alas! that in the




World of ours, the fairest joys are the most
J-cung: even as the beauty which, while we

phold its glory, and acknowledge us power,
] .." passing unconsciously away.

B But to return.  We left our lovers wending
JReir slow course over the valley, and comnu-
ABng with cach other in the confidence of mu-

Bal affection, nor thought they, that each mo-
[ cnt they were approaching the brink of un-
i nown danger—it might be destruction.

{® After indulging in one of those visions
f'; felicity, which we are so apt to cherish,

B-hen hke the soldier, our hearts are young
B4 our hope undimmed, and which he paint-
B 0 aii those glowimng unts with which love
Bcligiits to ciothe its creations; in conclusion,
Fdward said to his companion, just as the
Boofs of their horses trod simultaneously upon
#he cchoing planks of the bridge—

B ““Then, my own, will we make our happy
Bome in the abode of my ancestors, and I will
fhow you all my old haunts; the river where
J used 10 fish—far clearer and more undistur-
ed than this beneath us; the woodland walk,
dhe quiet dell, so dear to my childhood, but
gpcver, no, never half su much appreciated as
bvhen with sweet Clarence, I shall revisit those
es, which I have often thought the most
pesutiful in all England.”
E The whole party were now upon the nar-
fow bridge which trembled with the heavy
Rread of the soldiery, when, suddenly, as if
iom the bowels of the carth, a terrific yell
Rurst forth, and while it was vet lingering in
e cars of the astonished listeners, a number
Rof armed savages sprang from the grass that
fhad concealed them, and rushed in a body to
Beotercept their progress, and ’ere they could
Eihink of retreating, or, in fact, before their fa-
fcoltics had recavered from the shock of sur-
prise, another band of enemies on the opposite
Esde of the river had cut of® the passage in the
Brear.  Edward, as soon as his first alarm hac
given place to the insunct of preservation, gave
gone look behind, and secing that their only hope
Jof safety lay in the success of 2 bold cffort 1o
foree their way to the bank in front, hie shouted
aloud in the energy of desperation—

* Forward, men—for your lives Ang,
grasping the reins of the half-fainting Clarence,
hedeshed into the midst of the ferocious throng
just as the Indians pouved their irregular fire
among the crowded soldiery, who were con-
fined upon the scanty bridge, with deadly cof-
fect; for the swift plunge of several bodiesinto
the darl: wate~ was heard to follow, which was
kaled by a whoop of cxultation from the re
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morseless foe. For a time nought could be
distinguished amidst the smoke and confusion
save the glancing bayonets and the gleam of
uplifted knives and tomahawks around the spot
where Edward disappeared. Buthe was soon
seen cleaving his way out of the dusky circle,
with the rapid sweepof huis long blade, strikiug
his opponents right and left, and warding oft
the blows smmed at his helpless charge. Yet
his life must have been sacrificed had it not
been for Dennis, who followed close benind his
master and beat back his numerous adversa-
ries with his bayonet's point, making deadly
work upou the exposed bodies of the Indians,
and accompanying cach thrust with an Irish
howi, which made an equal impression on their
breasts. It was a fearful scene. The wood-
work of the bridgebecame slippery with bleod,
which occasioned the death of sonie, whom the
ball and hatchet had as yet spared ; for in the
frenzied rush of the soidiers to the front, many
were precipitated 1at0 the flood below, who ad-
ded to the screams and yells of their foes the
sharper cry of horror and despaur, as they sank
grasping beneath its turbid surface, or were
carried away by the rapid current Lefore the
eves of their comrades, who were incapable
of rendering them any assistance, and so they
perished.

* Push on—push on!" shouted Edward, dis-
engaging himself from the throng of natives,
and followed by the remmnant of his small par-
ty, who fought, back to back, against the num-
bers hetuning them inon every side. Butbe-
fure the horses heads could be turned from the
conflict to eftect a rapid retreat, a giganuc war-
rior was seen making swift bounds towords
them. When within a few paces the Indiu.t
flung hus hatchet with a fierce whoop, which,
cutting the air with great force and 2 whirring
sound, buried nsel{ mn the chest of Edward’s
charger. Making a tremendous spring for-
ward, that tore his hand from its grasp of Cla-
rence’s bridle, the wounded anunal bounded
with frantic speed over the plan, and after se-
veral plunges at random, fell heavily to the
earth with jus ruder; but not unul Edward had
seen, with a pang of agony, the horse of his
betrothed led away amonga crowd of saveges,
and he heard a shriek which made s very
heart ccase tobeat.  Then all sense failed him,
as he was dashed to the ground by the fall of
his expiring steed. His fate would have been
quickly sealed, haat not the faithful Denris be-
strode his lfcless body, and clubbing his fire-
lock, kept the enemy atbay. Butsuccour was
athand. & gun from Fort Cumberland roar-
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cd over the valley, and the harrassed soldiers
beheld a detachmeat advancing up the marsh
at double time 0 their assistance. Cheered by
the sight, with a shout nf defiance, they rush-
ed again upon their foes, when, asif by magic,
the latter suddenly disappeared beneath the
thick grass, and they wereleftapparently alone
with the unequivocal traces of the conflict,
which were presented by the trampled and
corse-strewn meadow around.

CHAPTER VI.

Wauex Edward awakened to consciousness,
his eyes gradually recognized the walls of his
own barrack room, upon the bed of which he
was lying, and from thence waundered to the
figure of the garrison surgeon, who was busily
engaged in fastening a bandage on his arm~—
upon which the operation of venesection had
just been performed; and the carnest face of
Denais, also occupied in the executien of va-
rious duties connected therewith.

Slowiy the bewilderced senses of the patient
were restored, and with their reviving percep-
tion came the sppalling memory of thebloody
ouslaught at the bridse, and the capture of
Clarence. With tumultuous violence, the cnim-
son torrent rushed from its source, swelling
every vein and artery upon his face, previously
so cold and pale. Starting up in the bed, Ed-
ward grasped the doctor’s arm with impulsive
strength, and asked with emotion—

“Is she—is Miss Forbes?” He could not
finish the senteace, but his arm trembled, and
his countenance assumed an expression of in-
tense agony that frightened the medico so,
that he could not immediately reply.

“ My dear Molesworth, I—I—really you are
exceedingly itritable. I am not madeof weod
or iron, that you should use my member so
unmercifully ; besides, allow me to remark,
you will cause the vein to bleed afresh, if your
transports are not controlled. Dear me, I
thought so—Dennis; the beson again, and ano-
ther bandage.”

Poor Edward pressed his hand upon his
brow, through which a throb of pain suddenly
darted, and sank back upon the pillow with a
deep groan. A few minutes elapsed 'ere he
again spoke, and then it was with an altered
look and tone.

¢ Dickson,—which was the doctor’s name—
for God's sske, tell meunreservedly whatisthe
result, or do my own thoughts too truly anti-
cipate the tale 7”

“My boy,” answered the other,  now that
you are more reasonable, I will relate all that

1 know about the affuir you mention.” Hey|
the doctor applied hisclf to the contents ofy
capacious snuff-box, with much formality ay
self-gratification, before he resumed the threy
of his discourse.

“It might have been noon, or perhaps a s
hour later, while engaged in 2n interesting dy|
cussion upon the chemical affinities, with my
coadjutor from Massachusets, which wasg
pidly approachiag a climax, whence unques
tionably I should have borne off’ the vietor)
wreath ‘zincit veritas,’ for, between us, they
provincials are lamentably deficient in nawn
pailosophy—just as I was about advancingu|
support of my hypotlesis, a most remarkab):
instance of complex attraction between body
in solution, that the abrupt explasion of a g
estranged our minds from the subject undg
consideration. On hurrying to the ramparg
we werequicklyinformed of the alarming caus
whici you canimagine affecicd mein nosmg
degree, as, upon occasions of such nature |
was well aware that professional services wen
indispensable. Therzfore, after the men by
left the fort to render assistance in your exte i
mity, I followed with the operators, e cetere; i
and on reaching the field commenced an m
mediate examination of the bodies, for theens
my was no where to be seen, but unfortunac
ly. though many could not have at first rece
ved mortal injuries, yet, yourself excepted !
found them all in articilo mortis, for withthz
barbarous, and, I may say, unscientific proper [
sity, inherent in the savage mind, the intege
ment covering the head and to which thehar}§
is atiached had been stripped entirely off’; e
rally, they were scalped—therefore any effon
of intellectual skill was useless. So trueisu g
that litera emollit mores, §c.”” Here thedor
tor, with a look expressive of contemptuo
pity for those unsophisticated essayists i the
science of anatomy, paused awhile to indulge |
in another modicum from his capacious boy, |§
‘ere he rolled on again the river of his words

“But,” asked Edward, almost exhauste
with ovorstrained attention to the torturing
prolixity of his companion, *what of M
Forbes? 'Tis of her I spoke.” -

“Very good,” continued the doctor, “1 val
coming to that point. When it was found thu§
the lady had been taken prisoner a party i
stantly went off in pursuit, and for some um¥E,
they were guided by the prints of her horses
feet, until the course of her captors deviatel§
from the valley, assuming a western inclinatios
over the high grounds, where all further tracs,
were lost, doubtless from the unyieldins naturc§
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k)f the soil, which is more indurated than the
Jlluvial deposition of the marshes.”
B Here the speaker was interrapted by a faint
cry from his patient, who he found had fainted.
E after the usual application had succeeded inre-
fcovering him from the swoon inte which he
BL:d fallen, upon the confirmation of his worst
fests, Edward remained a long time silent and
B seemingly apathetic. At last Le said :
“Dickson,do youbelieve that ‘ coming events
foast their shadows befere?
[ “No such thing,” answered the doctor, who
@ vas not much given to sentiment or supersti-
buon; “the fact is, the human mind, influenced
by cerebral excitation, is apt to give a feverish
colouring to the suggestions of fancy, ever
ready to draw irrational conclusians, and dis-
Meerning. amongst its visionary jumble, a vague
B;rophesy of the future.”
But the patient shook his head, as if uncon-
Brinced by the metaphysical argument of the
Jother.
“The nerves,” resumed the doctor, enlarg-
fing with the loguacity of his profession, while
he wiped the point of his lancet with a sitk
Bhendkerchief, *“tlie nerves, to employ a vulgar
Bizure, bear the same relation to the body as
Rone's creditors do to the individual. As long
B:s the vital power can afford a sufficient re-
W wmpense for their labours in its behalf, and is
Bcupable of discharging its obligations with
‘Wpinctuality, 2 mutual understanding exists be-
tween the two, which induces a cordial inter-
hange of favours. Thus the nerves enable
®ie body to carry onits various functions com-
forably and correctly, and in return receivesa
Rune, an elasticity, which is indispensable to
Bheadth. But mark the change, the moment
that, from sudden prostration, imprudent out-
flay, or a variety of causes, the supply ceases,
o is irregularly transmitted ; then these me-
fdollary cords, like a legion of vipers, start up
annoy and persecute the poor wretch, al-
eady a sufficient object of commiseration.”
fThe dector took another pinch. “ What is to
b2 done in such a case ?"’—he spoke feclingly.
i “Thrash the dirty blackgnards widinahair's
Rbndth o' th' divil,” muttered Dennis, who was
@essmining his masters soiled trappings at the
ther end of the room.

“Again I repeat,” continued the doctor,
‘what is the modus operandi insucha crisis?

¢ alternative is obvious, ex necessitate rei.
ouapply to a friend, *vho steps in with gene-
ous intention, and arranges matters—restor-
ng tho confidence, allaying the irtitation of the
ties, by thée application of ithose remedies

which are capable of cffecting the best and
quickest compromise. Now, 1n this position,
tny young friend,” and here the speaker’s heart
swelled with the thought, for with all his faults
he was a kind man—*“in this glorious reiation
stands the sublime profession of which I am a
humble member. *Tis our duty, deo juvante,
to bind the broken rced, to administer to the
wants of the bankrupt body, to correct the
morbid irritability, the vitiated qualitics of the
arterial and nervous systems by means of
emollients,sudorifics, refrigerants, sedative nar-
cotics, and counter irritants, cum: multis aliis,”’
(“thedead languages,” quoth Dennis,) ** which
the science of ages hath bequeathed as a price-
less legacy to her disciples.”

The doctor looked up as he finished his dis-
course with a warm glow upon hie pleasant
ccuntenance, while, at the same time, he tap-
ped, in a peculiar manner, the side of his box
with the third finger of his right hand, as 2
prelude to the refreshing of his olfactories, af-
ter his laboured and voluminous illustration.
But the complacent smile quickly vamshed, and
the suflusion faded when he noted the abstrac-
tion of bis patient’s thoughts; and leaving a
few directions with Dennis, he took a rather
precipitate leave, in no very eaviable mood ; for
he very much doubted whether Edward had
listened to one word he had uttered.

Who could picture to himself the lover’san-
guish, ss hour after hour he lay upon his pal-
let watching the shadows creeping impercep-
tibly on the wall, and wondering at the deep
silence around, when his heart and brain seem-
edbursting with intolerableagony. Hethonght
tll “thought grew almost madness,” of his
blighted hope, his sudden bereavement. The
fuce of the loved and gentle Clarence seemed
at one moment to beam before him in all its
rodiant beauty, then, like the change of a hi-
deous dream, he beheld her in the grasp of
ruthless savages, borne away, away, into the
tairs of the wilderness; and that wild cry for
help—will it ever cease to haunt his memory 2
O God! whyis he here? Is there no aid, no
power to save his own—his batrothed. from the
horrorsof captivity, oraviolentdeath? Then,
as the consciousness of his own helplessness,
and the utter folly of attempting to track the
savagesin their native woods, forced itself upon
his mind, his head would drop again on the
pillow; and, ss though mental sufforing had
destroyed itself with its own intensity, or ex-
isted as a thing distinct from perception, leav-
ing the faculties prone to receive an impression
of,and attach unusual importance to; the most
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trivial objects. With strange inconsistency,
and the interest of a httle child, he nouced
zgain ihe creeping shadow, and the very spot
whenceit had edvanced since he luoked before,
thinking how dim and sluggish 1t seemed, and
that no power on carth could mnake it move
faster; butif it dud, it would be a relief. Then
some long forgoiten scene that occurred years
sgo, when he was a bov, would be constamily
recurning to his thoughts with wonderfu! dis-
tinctness ;—though why, or how it referred or
associated itself in any wav with the preseat,
he could not tell—but soit was. And thevery
air scemed stagnated and lifeless. and he would
have welcomed the smailest breath of wind or
noise asa blessing; any thing to break the
dreadful spell that bound his senses in an un-
natural mood—half apathciic, half distracuve.
And hard by, in the French chapel, an old,
venerable 1an lay, pale and emacated from
suffering. The long, thin, iron-grey hair falls
neglectfully beside the worn hands that are
spread over his face to coneenl its emotion from
the eye of the stranger. But no movement is
observable in the limbs of the sufferer, nor doth
any murmur escape from his hips, save, occa-
sionally, 2 low, half-suppressed moan. Yet
decper and more blighung 1s the ssient woe
that wrings the father's heart for the loss of
his child, than the wild phrenzy of the lover's
gnef. The green sapling, though bruised by
the tempest, will he restored in tme to its pris-
tine vigour, but the aged tree retains cvermore
the scarred traces of the storm, which severed
its last bough. Thr yoang plant bends to the
blast thai destroy's its less plinble neighboar.

CHAPTER VI

It wason the morming of the sceond day
2fter the eveny, narraied in the previous chap-
ter, that Dennmis entered his masted’s room.
weth the jovful intelligence, that the cxpediton

to the Bay Veric, had been successful. The!

1ast strong hold of the French having wiclded.
followad by a general dissrmment of the pea-
santry in that part of the countey, to the num-
ber of 1300, When Dennis had delrvered
e important pece of nformaton, which
ckcted 2 cold “Tas well)” from Edward, who
was <tang by the bed-sida, with o thoughtful
and doreted air, the fasthinl fedlow subdeed the
natural iveliness of h:s manner, as headdod—

“Bu there's mare—ver hnnor, and mavhe
it ‘ud ase the troudle an' th' sarey, that
ame.

“What is i, Denns?” inguirted Edward,

whether any thing was capable of yiclding b,
the shightest interest now.

“As I wassayin,” continued Denmis, “ 1t ;-
crassing the parade J wor, maybe a mnus
agone, whin, who shud I mate but Sergear:
Gallagher, of ours, on guard the day. Arn:
says he, ‘Dennis)” he says, ‘there’s a Frened
er, or Neathral,” ver honor, though thars
nather here nor there, for aint they our naters
barn inemies? An, says he, there’s a biag
duck, no, a Frencher, who tould him that,
black duck, in the hombproof—though, ty 32
same token, 1t was proved an ‘ound wantir
and says he, as I wor sayin, botheration, whi
wor I, ver honor?’ Here Dennis, havzg
twisted the thread of his discourse into an -
cxplicable tangle, stopped abruptly, and sie?
scratching his auburn head, with an expresss

of stupid bewilderment on his face, Judicrous»
behold.  Edward who was possessed, mernsls
with an idea that his servant wished to
Ium something, though what it was, he cou
not imagmine, raised his head with a severe 1=
proof, that, at any other time, would haveen>
ed in a fit of langhter, as he witnessed his
fusion. At last, at the command of his stp=
rior, Dennis managed to say.  “The lonzx
short of it is thig, yer honor. There's =
Ingen prisomer in the bombproof, wanung t
get word wid yerself, plasc ver honor, resp-
tin the scrimmage at’ the bridge, bevant, ax
Miss Clarcnce—God be kind 10 her.”

[T

E)

“Ha! exchimed Edward, starting up w2 ¢
sndden animation. for hope began to daz v
armin within him, and partially dissipated o JB=
aloom that overshadowed his soul. “Texjl<
may be something in this 1 will at a2 @=
to the prisoner. Heaven grant onc 13y g
hope, and whatever human fostitude can ¢ %
that wiil I, even were it a thousand dea s ™

&

if 12 lead to tha rescue of my beloved.”

Such were the hall-muttered reficetans =
the lover, as he left the staff barmacks, whee
hie was quartered, 2nd croseng the opea ok
reached the entrance of the low bombprad
which afforded sufficient ground for the o>
mark of Dennis for 1t was much shatiered 15
the shells thrown into the fort, duaring its =
vestmeat, and faled in yiclding that shelter
the besened, which, from its name, it wosl
seem thinsure.  He was immediately adms
ted o the intenor, where, unseen at Arst =
the dark vaulied chamber, he foand he F
sner whom be saughi, leanmg with fod?
2rms against the damp wail. Tpon quesse
mg the Indian, Edward discovered to his ©

withant altening his istless postan, asindoub:
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gret, that he ronld not understand the Enghs:
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language, however, 1t occurred to him, that
® 1he natives were famibiar with the patois of the
k :cadians, and as he spoke French fiuently him-
B <oJf, through its means they might be cnabled
f 1o converse.  Nor was he decaved, for upon
j the interrogation, “who art thou?” a beam of
f 1atelhigence flitted over the face of the Indian,
8 and crecting lnmself with an air of pride, he
g answered i tolerable French—
k- Argimon, the son of Pansaway.”
“\What wouldst thou with me ?* rejoined the
j coldicr.
g - Listen,” was the pihy reply. “The An-
¥ clsscou arc great warriors. The 3ennooch
foaght. They were dnven away lke drv
Eioves in the wind, but the red man never
f kaew fear, nor shiowed his back to his enemues.
His warriors were pierced by the lonag knives
[ 22d spears of the stranger—like grass by the
fichiniag, yet the eve of the Sagumou drooped
mti—he never knew fear. But the thrsty
spears were at his heart, ready to dnnk his
8 lod, when 2 young brave spoke, and at the
f sonnd of his voice, death vanished away—like
f2 chost in 2 sick man's dream. Does my
trother know who that lonc warrior was 7—
g2k 1ot has he changed stnce he became a cap-
vre among the pale faces 2

As the Indian ceased speaking, he approach-
ed nearer the ray of Lizht that issucd from the
jiaif-open door, and, to his surpnise, Edward
recozmized the sirkang features of the gallant
eef, whose life he had been instrumental in
Freserving at the taking of the blockhouse, and
=20 hie had not thought of £nce, supposing
§ ozt he was liberated with the Acadians found
serms at the capturcof the fort. With gene-
nas eathusasm, the young Eaglishman prof-
fzed s hand i fricndship which was as
@ armiy clasped by the otb r—while he re-
cmed—

~Hear me, my bdrother. The stme spimt
zale us both, and to cach, though of a d:ffcr-
et s, he gave the same heart to teach him
whaiis good. Our fathers have sud. the me-
“w7¥ of & kindness 1s Lke the san, 1t acver
71378 old or wanes; an Indnnever forgeis.
Arzmou’s eves are weary, for he secs notleng
teze 1> make them glad ; he would look upan
f e great hunung grounds of his naton. the
s of hus kindred; the awr of 2 dungean
=Xes 2 Warrior very sick, and pale as the blue
i7od stranges.  Bui Argumou d:d not forgrt
ad when ke saw the young brave earned home
X¢ 2 man asdecp, and was 10'd that his heart
w2s dark with gnndf, for us sundzam had de-
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ther, and we will go hence and follow the sun-
beam, that he may smile agam and be happy.”

¥ Generous being,” rephed Edward, with
emotion, * 1 bilieve what vou have sad, for my
own breast tells me it is true.  Guide me to
the lost one and freedom and a1} that wealth
can procure shall be yours.” But with a look
of proud d:sdain, the chief drew himself up to
Ins full hught, and answered with emphatic
enunaaton,

“Argumou s a warrior.  He 1s not greedy,
nor would he tl a ke to save his Ife.”

Edward, observing, with ready *act, thatan
idea of any prospect of reward having prompt-
«i lus propeaal, appeared to wound the feclings
of the Indian. forhore all alluson 1o the sub-
ject, asking when they should commence the
pursuit of Clarence. and what force would be
regmred for the service. To which, Argimou
rephied—

*¢ Does my brother dream, or is his hair pain-
ful 10 lus head, that he 1lks of marchmg a
drove of palefaces through the forest—hke
blind owls? Thar scalps wonld be hanging
dry, in the counct hall of Onanthie, at Louis-
burg, ‘cre the nwon 1s full.  Listen, my bro-
ther.  The Miliccicjik have stolen the daugh-
ter of the stranger, for thar Sagamou 1s a thief,
and only ke would be outlying when the war-
pazh Jeads to the village of the Micmac. So
that there s 2 long tril before us, and we
wmust go alony, for a Miliecte 1s 2 fox m cun-
mng—and a serpens in deceat ;7 and here the
warnor threw himself into an atutude of grest
dignay, “cre he concluded, impressively, “but
the Micmac 1s 2 mooese i the sharpaess of
his scent—a carnhen, 1t swifincss--a beaver,
m wisdom.”’

Afier sceng that every comfort which the
nature of his situation would admit of, was af-
foréed lus graicful {nend, Edward, with an
clasi.aty of thought and fedding, 0 which he
had been for some ume a siranger. procecded
10 e guariess of the commanding officer,
where e met witii 2 hearty paricipation mall
h:s pians and prospects of achieviag the de-
fiverance of the capuive maden. Unlimiied
leave was granted @0 lim, and uncouditional
Libesty to lus Indan guide. While cvery as-
=stance i providing the CONURGCNSES RECes-
sry for the undertaking. was cordially rendes-
cd by lus brother officers, among whom he
was much csteemed for his acquirements and
amable disposition.

In one respect, only, was Edward at a2 loss
10 devide. It was his wish that his servant

rrd, then he od, 1 will spaak to my tro-

Dennis, who had proved hunsell =0 valorous.
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and, above all, so strongly attached to his mas-

ter, should accompany themon the expeditio
as he might be of valuable service in case of

recourse to violence being requsite. Yet, when
he mentioned the subject to Argimou, it met,
at first, with the decided disapproval of the
But after endeavouring 10 point out the
many ways in which he could be ue:ful on
1ded,
though evidently, rather in courtesy, than from
a conviction of the chief’s judgmeny, as ke
regarded the son of Hibernia, as 2 nondescnpt
species of animal, of whosc habits and propen-

chief.

their journey, a reluctant assent was y

sities he was cntirely ignorant; therefere bot

experience and sagacity told him 0 beware

how he nisked the safety of their scheme b

such an unceriain accession to the party.—

Rowever, it was arranged that Denms shoul
go, and having provided cvery thing needfu

the princ:pal of which was a complete smt of
Indizn costuine and itsappurtenancesfor cach
individual, being adepted a1 the mstance of
Armimou, as most Tavourable for purposes of
convemence and concealment, m case they
should meet with any of the bands of armed

peesants, known to be scatiered about th

couniry through which they would be oblized

to travel ; 1t was proposed to commence th
Journey at sunnise on the fellowing mornimng.

CHADPTER VilL.

Leavive now the lover absorbed i the con
templation of the prospect tha: had so unex

peetedly presented itself 1o his desprinag nund,
Jet us return to the wreiched obzect of all thus

solicitude.
When Clarence was borae off in the posses

sion of the Indians after winessing. as she
supposed, the denth of Rer lover 1 the bloody
onsiaught at the Massquash. the rans:wton

was soinsiantanoous, and the specd with whucl

her caplors hurned her away, so great, that
she had not tme 1o comprchead s fullest

THEZ AMARANTH.

moment thev nught put their bloody threas
o ¢xccution.

For some miles, the Indians held a diree
course up the valiey, "ull at length, bemng jou
ed by the rest of the warriors, the whole pany
whose actions seemed to be guided by the sam
@igantic nauve that had flung the fatal hautche
apparently the cause of all her misfortune, |
the low, marshy tract, using all those preca
tions which therr sagacity and the rocky
ture of the place where they made the uplex
suggesied, to prevent pursuit ; with what se
cess, has been already related. Then windazy
for a tine through the trees, in a hine parals
with the river they bad left; they crossed i
road traversed by the troops that merning. ax
Iipping down mto the great praine, siruck ¢
recily 1o the westward, passing the Au Lacax
Tai.~mar nivers, at their upper part, by meaz:
of Vloats and canoes, of which there appear!
to be no scareity. Bung joined by anotks
pariy, with prisoners, also on their retumn t
the west, they agamn traversed an elevaud
couniry, undulating in hills and covered w
broad luxuriant greves, untouched by the au
of the setiler, through swhich the war-pary
advanced without effort or an instant's dedax
though to the weeping Clarence, there soms
no path cr sign of any kind to indicate t
route. A halt was not made untl they reach
o the bank of a river, of greater extent tha
those they had passed, watering a beautiz
valley bordered on i's further sile, by lofr
hills which were partally cueltivated, whiz
here and there, shere the dark forest hed b
cleared away, mizht be sovn o few huts of e
Aczdans, clusicred peacefully beneath b
shade of the mganue trees. Here the Induz
teok a hurried meal of dojed moose meat. a2z
ablized Clarence 1o dismount, which wes:
telief to her fatigued lunhs. But there wash:-
tle ume given 10 rest. for “ere long they we
moving agun, and having embarked in canas
they crossed the strcam, making the horse d
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sener, the horrors of her swwation.  Afier the | Clarence swim over.  Which being done, R &

niizrance of that one oy of terror, all further | band pxssed on, without relaxing ther sl @ &
aprez! 10 the commuseraton of her fnends was | untl their progress was stopped by the waun g &
prevenied by the feroous menrees of the sava- | of 2 larger nver than any they had previesss i o
ges, who held ker by man foree on cther =de | encountered.  Yet, after swatting an hour, this i 3l
of thr orse, and brandished ther knives and | were enatled to ford 1, 2s the tde then W &
tomzhawhsn the maden's fece, with smufi- [nt s lowest cbbd. By the time that the jas-@ 2

cant gesteres, wisch conveyed 1o the victm's | age was accomphished, the day was swiitir @ &
undersianding, the mmpressson that they would | dechninz—the sun having sunk long since te- 3 =2
cnforer obedicnce with instant death, o she | hind the lofiy mountain in thar front.  There §§ =
aucmpied tostruggleor remonsirzic. Sothat | fore prepatavons for 2 hivorac were comme i Ni
acquessuce was the natural cdisequence of | ced, fires being kychited and packs thrown frez | sod
rxireme foor, for Clarenee knew not 2t what | the showiders of the carners, and divers roef o3
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- wensils $xtracted therefrom.  While some col-
B:ciod fucl from the quantities of decayed trees
R round, or filled dingy kettles with water at
Bhe river side; others, agam, cleared the un-
Beerwood from the place, lopping off the lower
Bhranches from the fir trees, which were placed
Ba :be sTound as a bed 10 rest npon. 1n the
an zimc, Clarence was dcpos;'.ed in a rude

; oughts and the physical exhaustion that re-
f<alted from the harsh treatment and fatigue to
which she had been subjected during the forced
Eeweat of the savages.  And then, 1n the com-

d 1o [Barative stillness and solitude which succeeded,
+.az: i the gentle mirl reflect upoa the occurrences
k ¢- BB that eventful day. She shuddered when
cax Jhethought of the harrowing scene she had wit-
eans sed—the fatal blight that had fallen upon her
ard rombed happiness. The tones of Edward's

nksfaice scemed still like sweet music, tolinger in
n v ear, 2s he expatiated upon the blessings
20 fwhick would accompany their union—the re-
w2 Jrn 1o the homie of his fathers with his own
2u: i Clarence—the delight of visiting again the be-
aryfoved spots so sacred to his memory, in the
jaicompany of one still more sacred and loved
m:Jlthen even theyv; these words seemned but 2
ixMmoment since, breathed in the warmth and
13 Rdaquence of passion at her side, and now,
hor BB w12t an unforseen change had swept over the
- M crrent of thought—hiie—even the face of na-
disfre itself. Her lover dead, herself in the
hi: M pewer of unrelenung savages, seperated for-
rez R eves from the familier faces of friends, the en-
it: 4 czrments of home and her poor father—swould
1t: M e sarvive the loss of his Clarence? Where
= wocld they take her? could help ever reach
=: [ thecapuve thraugh the fearful, trackless forest ?
12 f ead then—her fate? O God! who wouald at-

f 2mpt to pourtray the unutieradle thoughts
that waghed fike a hornd phantom upon the
s of the wretched ;rl 7 And she. the ten-
g {x—the child-like—nursed like 2 delicate flote-
 with all those nameless 2ttentions which,
j &oagh unknown to herseld, had ther ornimn in
the delight and pleasure every heart felt in
j contnbating to the happinessof one. who made
!l that ever gazed upon har swoel face, them-
selves conscious of the same fechng—was fain
@ her desolation. to throw her weaned frame
w0 the cold carth, in the careless abandon-
ot of grief. And whele she lay, scarcely
seasible of aught bat her own sorrow, the

a2
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The thronging stars began to appcar in the
grey heaven, and as Clarence saw them twink-
ling palely through the fissures of the mmper-
fect roof, she turned towards them, as to the
only fumiliar things among the strange objects
by which she was surrounded, wondering if
there was no inulligence i their fitful, yet
penctra:ng look, that they might 1ake pity on
her, for they scemed to her ike so many ey
gazing down upan the world. and bearing wit-
ness 10 thedeeds of wicked men.  And, straight-
way, she thoughtof that All-sceing E'ye which
never slumbers, and breathed a prayer, pure
and carnest as the heart from whenee it arose,
to the disposer of all things, the good and bad,
the just and unjust, for mercy and protection.
Whas it not heard ! Surely, never went there
up a more fervent appeal to the throne of hee-
ven, than that of the friendless girl, from the
depths of the dreary wilderness.  And she ex-
penienced a relief from the commune, for a
feeling of composure shed a soothing halm upon
her nund, as she became more trustful in the
guidance of an inscrutable Providence.  After
awhile, some person with a lighted torch ap-
proached the place where the maiden lay, and
seta bmk dish conteining food, by her side,
sayving, at the snme time, a few wordsin the
Indian language. Clarence, surprised at the
mus.cal tones of the voice, so very different
from the uncouvth gutteral sdunds of her con-
ductors, looked up at the speaker, and beheld
with astonishment, an cxceedingly beautful
face bending over her, such as she had heard,
were someiimes found among the nativetribes,

=t which she had never before seen, and per-
haps, had scarcely belicved 10 exist, where
every thing seemed, to her gentle mind, as-
socated with barbansm end deformity. But
the clear, pale face before her, was as lovely
2s ever visited 2 poct’sdreams.  Clarence read
at once, 1w 11s soft hincaments, as in a brook, 2
world of tenderness, znd the dark melancholy
cves seemed to look down upon her with pity
and kindness, as though their owner vearned,
with the warm feclings of her sex, fowards the
besutfel and helpless stranger. A sweetsmile
plaved Like a beam of light, about the small
Gelicate mouth for onc brief instany, then as
quickly vanished, s Waswelchcul, for she
only it counld have been, having loosed the
weithes that fesiened the 2rms of the caplive,
departed ; having msulled more comfort into
the heart of Clarence—less by the act then the

shades of myght gethered avound, and conden-
wd, as it were, 1 deeper gioom within the
eoverts of the dismel woods.

expressive look of sympathy that accompamed
12, than the most labourad protestations could
have effected.
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What a wiid, strange sight was presented 10

the maiden as the night deepened, and the In-
dians gathered round a fire of blazing logs, the
light of which was reflected on ther scowling
visagesand ornamented dresses; ghistemng on
weapons of various kinds suspended from the
trees, and gilding the motionless branches of
the pines that hung over themn, unul the band
secimed canopied by an arch of foliage, though
they were unroofed, save by the pale sky and
its thousand stars. Inspired by the effects of
the ¢ fire-water,” of which they had a copious
supply, they danced, sang, and howled, in a
perfect ecstacy of mirth, wiuch a single word
would have converted to the fury of revenge,
only to be pacified by the im.nediate sacnfice
of tl.e prisoners. But their passions were re-
strained by the supertor cunning of the chief,
so that they contented themselves with the
performance of all manner of anucs and bois-
terous ebullitions of merniment, uanl they were
tired. And throughout all the nuise and con-
fusion, the cahn, plump countenance of an In-
dian babe appeared at the top of its wooden
case, which was hung up agaiast the upright
bole of a huge pine, and with unmoved expres-
sion looked upon the wild gymnastics of 1ts
elders; while the coal-biack eves of the papoose
rolled about from one side 10 the other as if
scorning to cvince the shghtestinterest or emo-
uon on the occasion.  And there it siuck, hour
after hour, swathed like a Muwmmy in its hittde
prison—an emblem of patience to ail more civi-
lized babies—withcut Gttenng a sound oracry.
Atlength the Indians threw themselves upon
the fir branches, and with the exception of one
who remained to watch, each wrapping lis
blanket or mza:c of skin closely around him,
was soon buricd m sleep.

Whenallwas silent, save an occasional groan
which procesded from oncof the prisoners, the
young squaw stole ne:sciessly to the nook
where Clarence lay awake, and withouta word
or sign, threw a robe of fur over her, while
she foided another around herself and laiddown
quictly 1o repose by the lady's side.

The dehieate kindness evineed by this act,
gave a feehng of comfort 2nd secunty to Cla-
rence; vet she i vam endeavoured to follow
the example of Ler companion. Anxiety and
restlessness kepther fromn sieeping threugh the
long mght, and 2t was only when the usual
prognosucs of the dawn appeared m the hea-
ven, that she sank into 2 fitful. lethargic slum-
ber, from which she was roused by Wasweich-
cul, and she found that the band was already
1 mouon, and prepanng for thar depariure.

Wuh a sinking heart Clarence was agae
mounted on her horse, and led by an arme
warror ; wiile in advance the huge chief mos.
ed raprdly forward, distinguished from s fo.
lowers by an cagle plumnc fastened to the se.-
tary tuft of hair on the top of his shaved hess-
and in succession came theindividuals comp:s
ing the party, threading the forest in alonz
serpentine liue.

Passing 1o the nortiward of the mountamns
they made a course directly towards the wen
never pausing a moment to sausfy themselve
of the correciness of their route—never appis-
ing to each other for information in a mate
that appeared to admit of neither the smalles
doubt, nor requiring any uncommon sagaci
todetermine.  Thus they travelled on throug:
the w:lds which seemed never to have knom
before the footsiep of man, by the aid of thox
mysterious signs known only to the naw:
The upward glance of tha leader at the mes
on the trees, the peculiar inclination of certaz
plants, were as sure guides to those wanderes
of the wild as the star and compass are 1otz
voyager on the pathless ocean; the very lap
guageof Nature appearcd mtelhigible toherde
pendant children.

It would be tedious 10 follow Clarenceiniir
long panful journey, during which she derive
great support from the presence and attentos
of the Indian maiden ; who, whenever sk
thought herself less likely to aitract observe
tion, would steal to her side, and reassure i
captive with a kind look or a sunuy smde
And each night, like a guardian angel, st
soothed the fears of Clarence with ber silus
but gentle compantonship.  Suffice it, that. of
ter traversing a wilderness couniry, foi e
most part hilly, and interspersed with exter-
swve lakes and water-courses, on the afternoo:
of the fourth day they approached the hanks
of anable river, whose broad cxpanse was gls-
tcting in the sun. The bold outhime of the
shores, clevated :n abrupt ndges or gracef!
curves, looked dark bui majestic with the fo-
hage of the thick woods, covenng every poat
and cminence in prinuuve profusion; while
far as the cye conid reach, the dim nslls blend-
od with the waier, that appcared to expand -
10 a capacious bay.

With a shout of dehight the Indians haes
the beautiful stream, as emergng from adens
wood they caught the first ghnpse of the ex-
tensive prospect, and thar pace was accelerat-
cd—cach scening cager 10 reach his final resi-
g place.  Following the course of the nver.

an hour’s march brought them opposite a few
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khe whole band sent forth a Joyful cry, to give
8 otice of their arrival in the neighbourhood,
which was succeeded by the utterance of dis-
6. ncl notes, some of which were intended to
Jerote the number of prisoners in their com-
20y, while others again, from thewr deep la-
fnentation, were expressive of the friends that
B.:d fallenin battle since their departure. 'Ere
fong 2n answering exclamation, as of a multi-

Ppiy

atte: ¥ dzclosed the thickly studded wigwams of an
les: Windian village, the inhabitants of which were
acuy J Jiready in commotion ; and from the gates of
sug: e palisades with which the encapment was

E inclosed an indiscriminate swarm was pouring
hox PR cut 10 welcome the returning warriors  With
uv: JEbud vells and howlings of joy or sorrow, as
noss Ji come individual was recognised or missed froa
‘t2z i ihe war-party. they gathered around in a con-
tess [ ivsed mass, asking hurried questions, and mak-

as they caught sight of the prisoners.  These
§ were immediatel y dragaed within the palisades,
 cxposed to the execrations and violence of a
} inrous mob, among which the women and haif
E naked children borea conspicuous part.  Seve-
 al rude hands were m the act of tearing the
spparel from the shoulders of the terrified Cla-
E rence, When the chief sternly commanded
them to desist, and leading her t6 a cabin of
B lozs of superior appearance to the bark habi-
R iauons around, delivered her into the keeping
 f2n old haggard squaw. of mahgnant aspect.
E The apprehensions of the half-fainting girl were
smewhat alleviated by observing as she enter-
of that her Indian friend, the beautiful Was-
b wetchul. also followed, and appeared to view
the place as her customary abode.

Meanswhile a fearful scene was caacting in
f the centre of the village, which exhibited one
j «f the darkest trants of the savage character-
Yei, strange to say, at that tine, orevenina
later period, a parallel might be found among
those who professed chnstianity, and aficcted
 emulate and spread abroad among the hea-
then the chanity and humble virtues of = pity-
nz Saviour. How could fhey expeet merey
fram those to whomno merey was ever given?
f Vernily, exampie is far better than precept! It
$ has been stated that there were two prisuners
iccompanying Clarence into captivity ;—but
f they were very dissimilarin appearance.  Onc
was 2 Mileecte Indian, who had been detected
m mving mformation to the English of an in-

tended atack of his party, for the snke of a
bribe; which had, consequently, resulted n
discomfiture and the loss of several valusble
warriors. Aware of the stern ordinances of
his tribe, and their retributive denunciationof a
traitor, he knew well that no earthly nower
could save lus life. Tt was justly forfeited to
the insulted laws of the nation, and with dog-
ged sullenness he awaited his fate; but it was
otherwise with his comparion. He wasa poor
setiler, from the British possessions in Acadia,
ragged and cmaciated with toid and severe suf-
fering; yet sull, 10 the lasy, a faint ray of hope
burred at his hicart and would not let him vield
alte.gether to despair ; but alas! he was quick-
ly 1ndeceived. For the women commenced pil-
ing; aheap of dry siumps and brushwood round
a green sapling, which had been depnived of its
Lranches and driven upright into the ground.
When the pyre was rcady, the white man
was forcibl 7 suized, and in spite of his despe-
rate struggles and wild pravers for mercy, he
was stripped, and after his naked body had been
covered with a black pigment, they bound him
with wet withes to the stake—and then he knew
that his doom was sealed.  An old, withered
beldame, with abear skin half covering hierbo-
dy, and a flaming brand in her skinny paw,
now began a mystic dance in front of the vic-
tim.  As she approached or receded from the
pile, hier voice sent forth a shilil discant, which
could be likened to nothing but a witeh's in-
centation; and she herself scemed a very in-
carnation of sorcery and sin.  As the rite pro-
ceeded, and she waxed more furious and un-
carthly m her screams and distorted move-
meats—calling upon the manes of the dead to-
cease their anger and rejoice at the sacrifice
offered 2s a propitiation, by their forsaken
friends, men similarly clothed, and with black-
ened faces, joined the powa dance, until, to the
half crazed senses of the viciim, a legion of
demions seemed 10 be leaping and yelling
around him. When the powouning was com-
pleted, the pyre was fived in many places, and
the crics of the sufferer drowned in the mingled
shouts and revilings of a savage multitude.
Thenasthehungry flames, like gliding snakes,
were scen amid the thick smoke 1o crawl and
lick with fiery tongues his naked limbs, they
affected to spit on him, calling him a woman
and a dog, and lavishing every epithet of scorn
and detestation upon hirs, that their imagina-
tions could devise, which scemed at last to
rouse the flecting faculdies of the white man,
and caused a3 momentary triumph over the
most acute corporcal agony. Every feeling
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but intense abhorence of his cruel tormentors
was forgotten for one brief instant: with a
voice distinct and clear, wiich penetrated to
the furthest limits of that pitiless crowd, he
screamed a bitter curse to them and theirs, and
as if the spirit had passed with the utierance
of that dread legacy, his head drooped—his
body fell. What did they there? Iiwasdust
that the fire consumed !

‘The mode of the raitor’s death was differ-
ent. He was fastened to a rock on the shore
and stoned ; but not until sufficient time had
been allowed for the warrior to sing his death-
song, which he did witha bold, haughty air, as
though his death were a triumph instead of
being a lasting disgrace to his kindred—for his
name was henceforth to be a forbidden word
among his people, and his deeds unremember-
ed ;—who would call his child sfter a traitor,
or make songs in his praise? Yet the pride
and self-possession instiiled by habitual prac-
uce from his earliest years, and perhapsin some
degree natural to the character of his race, ef-
fectually concealed any outward consciousness
of shame; for not asingle exclamation, saveof
exultation, escaped the guarded lipsof the war-
rior ; and though lacerated and bruised ia a
thousand places by the showers of missiles
hurled at him in anger, he expired withouta
groan. When life was extinct, the mutifated
body was tossed into the current of the river,
as unworthy a place beside the sacred bones of
his fathers. And here was seen a beautifulin-
swance of the constancy of woman's love.—
Along the beach and over the rocks, in the
dim twilight, hurried 2 poor squaw; her har
floating dishevelled over her shoulders, and
with a face pallid and contracted with an ex-
pression of torture and wild anxiety, watching
in‘ently a dark object floating down the stream.
Now it approaches some point, and she strives
to touch it with a long spear, then again, the
deceitful eddy sweeps it away beyond her
reach, and with distracted gesture she wrings
her hands, and speeds on after the watery
burthen. At last she has suceeeded; the jut-
ung rocks of yonder promontory impedes its
progress. Joyfully the woman draws the trea-
sure to land, and the faithful wife beholds the
mutilated, half-recognized remains of her part-
ner.  Then with great labour she scooped with
her hands a shallow grave in the loose soil,
and laying the body therein, covered it up
hastily, and after smoothing the earth over the
place, rolled a large stone at the head of him
who lay buried, for a memorial, and went her
way alonc—but without a tear.

The day aflter the return of the war-pany,
the chief entered the hut where Clarence way
drssed with peculiar care, and decorated wis
ornaments of various kinds, among whg
shone several large brooches of polished silva,
After having ordered the other inmates to leaw
the cabin, he seated himself in front of
maiden, n the Indian fashion, and with an x|
of grave importance and unusual condescer
sion, addressed her ina strange jumble of En: 3§
lish, French and M.icete words, the purp:-§
of which wus nearly as follows—

“Daughter of the pale faces, listen !—th ;
you may be wise. RMadokawando is o gre: i
chief; he says to his young men, do this aiji§
itis done. He has taken many scalps; he s}
a brave warrior. Go! ask the Anglasheou-
they will say, Madokawando is very stron; J8
he has drunk our blood—we cant touch hi
whom the Great Spirit loves. Ugh! the p:lfE
faces are fools and dogs that wont be canten:. Ik
but want the whole country. They run how!- 38
ing into the woods—all same one mad, very
mad carriboo, when he run round—cos hn
head crazy. Open your ears, child! HMadok-§
awando could get much dollars for blue-eyes
scalp. Wennoch very goou man—broder to
Ingin. But the chief say—no! Blue-eve wii
stay—be chief’s wife—make fire—cook vittles,
never leave him summer or winter, but always
belike his own heart—thatisvery good. Yoz
see old squaw ?” and here the suitor of Clz-
rence pointed, with a disparaging look, at the Jf
door where his ancient spouse had disappeared.
“ You see that thing what go out? Him nn-
body. Me kick him away, all same like ol
mocassin when him worn ont—dont be afeart.
When next moon comes, Modokawando’s wig-
wam will be ready for the blue-eye. Now he §
go down Ouangondy, sce Wennoch—him very
good man—more better than Anglasheou.—
Ugh! they would eat up every thing from In-
gin, so he would starve; buta Milicete warrior
laughs at the greedy-bellied wolves, and gives
them 10 the crows for food. The chief has
spoken !

Here the savage rose with an aspect 0i Jran-
deur 2ud self complacency, like one who has
finished to his satisfaction, a troublesome baut
necessary business, and statked out of the
chamber leaving his listenerin no very com-
fortable state of mind, for although but hali &
dozen words in the whole of his speech were

intelligible, sull cnough was understood to § ®
render her wretched beyond measure; and § An,
harassed as the poor grl had besn already, by

the fearful occurrences that so suddenly cloud- i



-bans @ 4 the sunshine of her young life; the dread-
¢ we Bt uncertainty of her fate caused an almost ut-
4w

B prostration of mind and body. Had it no
§on for the unceasing kindness of the beaut.-
ol Milicete girl, she conld scarcely have sur-
i ved the severe trials through which she had
8 sssed, and the vicissitudes winch <he wasstl!
B-:cd 1o undergo.

*SCen-§ (70 de¢ continued.)
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an! ¥How bravely my bark, o'er the wild water
he s} dashing,

ou-JB Thou would'st cleave the winte foam of the
on: [ sitver-upped wave,

hiz JEWhen the storm-fiend's glance in thelightmag

was flashing—
1r's brilliancy marring the glare that it gave.

B "hen the loud thunder peated through the dark

: i vault of heaven,
O’: And the breath of the tempest rushed on in

| its might;
And thou, little bark, o’er the mad sea wast

x? driven,

i Out-speeding the birds of the storm, in thy
& flight.
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oz Jf Ard at eve when the tempest's vain rage was
l2- subsiding—

teff And the storm of the morning had gonc on
o, its path,

o [ Nolonger wert thou ‘“’mid the yesty waves”
14 riding,

1§ Or struggling against the roused element’s
» wrath.

@ But like to the warrior from combat returning,

' When victory over the sirong man is won,

if1s bosom no longer with high hope is burning,

He has vanquished his foe and his labour is
done.

f Then <o steady thy course, and so gentle thy
motion,

Thou'dst return like a tired bird seeking its
nest;

 4nd at last, thou would'st float, the pet child
of the ocean, {breast.

And graccfully sleep on thy mother's calm

f Then at anchor, the breeze from the open sea
straying,

Would woointo gladness, the stili sunny deep,

E And the waves would leap up in the gay sun-

beams, playing— {sleep.
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Then thou would’st incline to the bright un-

dulations, [frees

As a queen will acknowledge the love of the
And royally bow 10 the sweet salutations,

That Zephyr had sent to do homage to thee.

Or "keto the jewel which needlessly glistening

On the bosom of beauty, unimpassioned and

cold, {tening,

Wil tremble when first to her lover she's hs-

As he whispers the wale that she longs to be
told.

But now thou art gone, and 2 fit tomb they’ve
found thee, {didst ride—
The dep sca o'er which thou in triumph
Now rolls its wild waves hke a dark shroud
around thee,
On us surface thou lingered, in its depths
thou’lt abide.
Saint John, May, 1842,

3@
FRIENDSHIP, LOVE AND WINE.
A GLEE.

YE careless, smiling sons of mirth,
Of warm and generous soul,
Who share, with hearts of kindred worth,
The pleasures of the bowl.
When round the festive board convened,
When wit and mirth combine,
Jests abound,
Songs go round,
IIearts are warm, carc is drowned—
1f on earth bliss be faund,
Tis ir friendship, love and <rine.
Then fill the manding goblet high,
'Till brillients deck its brim,
And drink to her whose sparkling eye,
Would make their lustre dim.
The toast shall pass, the glee go round,
Such smiling fair is mine,
May she miss
No true bliss,
Dance and song, love's warm Kiss,
Days and nights bright as this,
Blest with {riendship, love and wine.
“"99.""
It is a wonderful thing that so many, and
they not reckoned absurd, should cntertain
those with whom they converse, by giving
them the history of their pains, and aches; and
imagine such narrations their goota of the con-
versation. This is of all other, the meanest
help to discourse, and a man must not thinkat
all, or think himself very insigmficant, when
he finds an account of his headach answered

~

Like Eve Wiihcn in Eden, first wakened from

by another’sasking what news by the lest mail.
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come. Would you like to know my history
Is it for this vou have sought my poor abodet;
Then youchall haveit. Beforelleaveanean
whose brightest flowers have only distilled ps:
sonon my lips—whose most glowing prospecy
have faded, like evening rambows, in the dagi
sky of every future—TI confess that I would L
one, ut least, to know the causes which droy

THE HERMIT O NIAGARA.
Brarers, youno doubt have heard of the old
hermut of Niagara, as heiscalled, who hasbeen
seen wandering, for ycars, around these falls.
Solitary as he is, he seems to be a fit watcher
of these awful waters, “where God has hung
his bow, and notched his centuries in the eter-
nal rocks.”  And he kas watched them in the | me from my natve land. and exiled me to th
sunshine andn the storm. Hehasbertabove | solitary hut.  ‘The desire may be foolish, ye]
them in the burning noonday, andin the starry | now feel it irresistible.”
radiance of night, until his soul seems to have
drunk i all their beauty, power and majesty.

He paused evidently from emotion; and, pr-

fitmg by the occasion, I assured him of m
Let the hermit for the first time, in the sum- | anniety to hear his story. He then sesi}

mer of 183-, as I was wandering bereath the | himself by my side, and commenced Ius 1.3
Falls, now gazing on the magnificent concave, | thus :—
and then turning my attention to that cound—

. “You shall have,
that glorious sound

. . THE HISTORY OF THE MERMIT OF N ;
“ Which rolls the wild, profound, cternal bass sTe HE HERMIT OF NIAGARS.

\ Je ) : . p
In Nature's anthem. “1 was born in Spain. My parents we:Jl§

The hermit’s frame was still ereet, although | noble, and I was reared in accordance with my B
the few locksof grey hair which Huated around | rank, and when I mention that I was the onsj
his lofiy brow, spoke of age. His eye, how- | child, you will readily inagine the attentn
ever, was notin the least dimmed—indeed its | given to my mind and manners. I have xj§
lustre was oppressive. It was not until I had | recollection of my mother, as she died in m
repeatedly touched his arm, that he observed |nfancy. My father was a haughty Casulin
me. Turning suddenly around, * ¢ gave me a | Hidalgo, with pride in proportion to his weali
steady lonk, and then marched slowly away. [and rank. Well do I remember the smile d
Remonstrance I saw would be useless, but de- | triumph that cnrled his handsome lips whez|
terming not to be baffled, I followed himup the | ever the glittenng cavalcade defiled throug
ascent, and then unwards to his cottage. My | the castle’s gate, ov he turned to gaze on g
obtrusion was not perceived until we hiad reach- | long line of ancestral portraits which adornd
ed his retired dweiling. The critical moment | its lofty walls.
had arrived, and pleading weariness, I asked “ My preceptor was of the order of Saint Dy
permission to test myself on a rough bench, | minick—cold, sternand repelling.  Yet, whex [
(the only onein the apartment.) He waived | ever interest demanded it, he well knew hosji
me irpaticntly to the seat, and then catching | to faver and flatter.  To me, I must own thejf
up a flute, commenced playing an old air of | he was generally kind and affable, until a e
Spain.  The tune itself was delicious, but the | tastrovhe occurred, which rendered us deadij
exceation of the musician was the very soul of | enemies.
pathos and melodv. Tears coursed rapidly] “Thismonk was the oniy person who see¥g

down his withered checks; and must confess | ed to possess any mflucnece over my fathe |
it? ves! T wept with him. He accidentally | 2and not only aimed 1 control his spiritual =
discovered my emotion, and grasping my hand | fairs, but did not scraple to make inquiriesin:J§
with an abiuptness atonce painful and surpriz- | his worldly carcer. A single look from ths
ing, cxcizimed. %1 feel now that I am human | churchman would often check my parent i
—thaithelnng-sealed fountain has been loased. | the floed-tide of his passion ; vea, 1 once hezri
Your's :s the only hand which I have grasped | the proud nobleman ask his parden.  This ¢
since I landed on this shore. Ifeel that my | me, who had invested my sire with supernc§
ractisaimostended.  Yes, the grave will soon | wral habiliments, wastruly wonderful.  Ipex§
close over the wreiched, and the outcast will | dered aver the circumstance for daysand dat
find & home—a better home than this.” and the more I thought, the more profoun il
“Be pot so desponding.” I exclaimed. He | grew the mystery. Thad. ot yet Tearned t
mourntully shook his head, and conimnued, awful. soul-crushmg, all-subduing power <R
“Desponding! Ah,no! Ircjorce! Death |suncr=tinon. Butl was to Jearn it, and el
comes to me apparelled in the bright vesture | terribiy. :
of an angel—and joyously de I give him wel- | “ My only comrade was the son of a nobl




Ban, who, dying, had entrusted his heir tomy

ather. To say that young Mendoza and I
feerc friends, nay, even brothers, would be
Bncaking too feebly.  We were mote, far more.
our studies, watks, amusements, and, (when
.ys,) apartments were the same. Nature
B:d showered her gems upon him, and, inde-
Eendent of his title, he would have ranked as
bone of fier noblemen in any land. His mind,
Eheart and person, were of a superior order. [
J::member him, also, as possessing, cven when
b1 boyhood, a remarkable eloquence, and none
Bould withstand his powers of persuasion.—
JB0h! how theseenes of e pastarise!  Happy,
.. Mnael-plumed hours of childhood—gone—gonc
B-and for ever! Ye come like rosy dreams,
E:rooping to the sweet tones of a moon-lit harp,
B:arough the portals of mnocenee ! and now
froar memory  gloom around me like wierd
Ehadows, called up from the sepulchiral vauit

wen
Wy B i vears—sad as the song of auiumn—mourn

il as the voice of midnight winds, and fearful

onlj
i s the lone anthem of the seas, whea shal en
¢ {0y the storm-spirit.  Oh! realm of tae past!

iPut why dwell on that past? What s thae
ia 1t 10 allure ny sight?

thiyg
il ©T had thought my heart 100 fully occuped
le iiBwik 1ts love for Menaova to admit any affee-

wn for another.  Tune, the great teacher,
ught me iny nestake.

“In one of our cxcursions wwong the banks
of the gentle Guadelguiver, we were driven by
- storm nto 2 castie, whose frowning walls
end metancioly appeurance had hitherto re-
Boressed my wish toenteritsportals. Wewere

haspitabiy welcomed and ushered mto the hall
B of reception, whete we were met by the wis-
tiess of the castle.  That moment scaled my
iate! Donna Maria Alvieno was the enchan-
Puess.—Beautital as the most beautiful, ¢he
Flodied and moved and spoke with that freedom
wnd dignity so ofien, in the south, produced by
i wealtivand nobility.  Yet there was aothing
o repulsive—her manner scemed to it upon her
Ike the cestus of the ancient goddess. adding
- Jgrew spletidont to that which waz before bl
lant, and attesting the radiant scal of di-
vty
[ “lloved! 3y whole soul was absorbed.
Rt seomed that a ight trancing, bewildering
fEeari-awe had burst upon me. I had recanal
f2 ncw csstence—but & munent before une-
reamed of.

“Our stay was short; but we were wmvited to
frepeat the visit,
“Iunvaled my hrait to Mendoza. At first
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her sallics gave me pain, he changed his tone,
and seriously exclaimed :

“ ¢ Carlos, do you know the history of your
beautiful inamarato?

“¢1 do not,” was the answer.

““Then you shall learn,’ he replied. ‘and
that briefly. Donna Maria Alveno isan or-
phan, and her wealth is only surpassed by her
loveliness. Sheis also reluted to an old race
of Kings. Her temper is said to be imperious,
and her manner always queen-like; and, to
sum up all, twenty suitors have thrown them-
selves at her feet—but in vain: she scorns
them all. No doubt she is looking out for an
Emperor. Oh! Carlos, if you could only ~port
a diadem ¥

“¢But when did vou lcarn this story 7" 1
asked.

#¢Ifrom the right worthy, the most holy
monk, our oid precepter,” he replied.

“My " ot was to2 full of love and bright
nuaginmys o pursie the conversaton; nor
did we spenic agen unal the casile had been
reachad.

*The very next dav did I seck the castle of
Donna Maria. Ifound her surronaded by o
say troop of sutors.  The <hiarp pang of jea-
lousy proved how decply THoved thelady.  She
received me witha radant siteand mirodneed
me te her company.  Merrily prssed the hours
—mernly to meatleast. The bearme of Don-
na Mana towards mysclf wias (vdenily differ-
ent from that which she displayed to others.
T'rue, she was not the less statelv when ad-
dressing me, but there was a comething i all
she said whien the heart can feel imstinctively,
althoui the bips may not deserbe .

“Several days passed i this manner, and
cvery hour added now mtensay o the fiame
wich fired me.

A last—oh ! that evemng i Memory !
Manory ! thou =hou art the curse of this fair
creasion! At last I faund an opportuaity to
address her alone.

“ Faanmg an oxeuse for my absanee, asmy
repeated departure had visibly caused sdspicion
i the famnly, parucularly m the monk—1
sought Donua Mana. Reaching her castie just
as the gorgeous twiight was Liaging its turrets
with a faint golden radince, and shedding over
the whole sceneabeaniy caught only from the
skics of Spaii, 1 heard a zoft, low stram of
delicious music.accampanied by a voic e sweeter
even than the melody nscll.  Looking in the
direction of the seunds I pereaved Mara seat-
od beneath a wagmficent magnoba, with ber

ke humurously raliied e, but pereerving that

lasge, dark, lustrouz eve. fixed o the glawing
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heavens, while her delicate fingers ran over
the chords of a guitar. Waiting until the air
was finished, 1 approached. My footsteps
caught her ear—she wrned towards me, gave
a low cry and sufiered the mstrument to fall.
An instant—and I was by her side. 1 grasped
her hand, and mcoherenily avowed my passion.
It was returned. Yes! yes! fromthe rosvlips
of the proud Donna Maria Aiveno I heard the
words of love! Yet she would not promise
her hand in marriage—not then—as she said.

“ And we sat together under those blue skies,
while the young moon, with her ministering
star, slowly climbed their azure pathway.—
Hours had now stolen away, when we heard
arustling among the leavesof an oranee grove
which stood near by, and turning towards the
spot, I beheld a puir of dark, plittering, fiend-
like eyes gazing upon us. Maria convulsively
grasped my hand and whispered in tones of the
wildest terror, ¢ Protect me ¥

“The figure, slowly pointed to her, cried—
¢ Beacare ! and vanished.

“When my astonishment had subsided, I
asked Maria for an explanation of the mystery.
She replied, in a kind but decisive voice, * Car-
los ask me no quesuons—it will be useless—I
cannot answer you.! PFinding that importu-
nity availed me not, I felt compelled to trust 1o
my own vigilance and sagaeity for a solution
of the occurrence.

“ Night had entered her noon before we se-
parated.

“’The next morning, 1 met the mornk in the
eorridor of our castle. I scrutinized him close-
ly ; his countenance betraved nothing—but
those eyes, althongh subdned in expression,
were the same. I could have sworn to them.
I attempted in vain io nerve myself up to the
task of questioning him—ihe habitual awe with
which he had cver inspired me svas entirely
disabling, and after a few commonplace ex-
pressions, 1 took my leave. Why I at first
suspected the monk 1 kuow not. Perhaps it
was caused by Mendoza’s reference to him
when relating the history of Maria, and per-
haps by my knowledge of his being her con-
fessor. That very morning my father ordered
me to confine myself 10 our own domain.—
This confirmed mc in wy suspicions of the
monk. I made Mendoza my confidante, and
he promised his assistanes m extncating me
from mny difficultics.

“Wecks had rolled away oefore I found an
opporlunity to escape from my hated confine-
ment—rendered dovbly distressmgby receving
no ainswer to scveral letters wineh I had de-

spatched to Maria. I determined to encouniy
the risk of discovery and visit her. The night,
favored me, and after an hour’s walk throug)
the driving ram, I reached a steed obtained fy
e by my favorite servant.  Soon did I stang
in the hall of the Donna’s castle ; and proceeq.
ing to the iibrary, 1 disputched a note, asking
for an immedinteinterview. While the meng
was obeying my commands, I saw an openg
letter lying on the table, in the writing of e
monk. I seized and read it, justifying the ay
by an appeal to the circumstances which su.

rounded me. The letter ran thus:
‘I repeat to you, ‘ Barare? The secret

i my hands. Besides, you have vowed

obey my will. Break that vow if you dare!-
I have never feared the silly wiles of those flar.
terers who surround you—Carlos I de fear-
did I not educate him? Heshali not wed vop
I have sworn it! You hnow, whe:a all thuig
arc prepared, your desunation.  Remember!

fYOUR CONFESSOR.

“YWretch ! Wretch ¥ I cried ; ¢ you shall nu}
thwart me—Your life-blood shall first be s

crificed ¥

“Ere the last word was fully uttered, 1 fel

the letter torn from my hand, and Donpa Ma
ria stood before me. Her lips were parted ang

her checks blanched with horror, while su:jg

made several mefiectual efforts to speak. S
lence becoming painful, I exclaimed,

“1What? What does this mecan? Thsj

letter? Your agitation?

“:Carlos ! she replied, ¢ you know not whatjl§

youdo. Did I notentreat you in my lettersta
cease your visuts untl I thought it safe? And
yet you arc here ¥

herself upont my neck; and it was long before

she recovered her sclf-command. The firsfi

words she uitered were, “If the monk know:
this, we are both ruined. His keen, crucl eye

need not fear,’ I replied; ‘as I left himin thelg
castle, where he is, no doubt, watching an op-Ji§
“Then, $Kts

portunity to intercept other letters.

what that fatal letter has told and leave @
rest to ume’  Although chagrined at this -8
expheable conduct, I loved her stll more fur-§g
venily. Doer not mystery often tend to throw g

a charm around that which is already lovely?

Onc !ong, long kiss, and we parted : when

meet agau, 1 knew not, as she had extracied
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% promise from me not 1o visit her until I re-
sived permission. Returning home, my ser-

ko obtain the secret from the monk, and com-
him, at the peril of his life, to abandon his

Some days clapsed before my decision
Beovld be carried into effect. T resolved toseck
Rihe intriguer in his room; and, putting my re-
foluton into effect, I found him seated at his
sk and busily engaged in writing. e re-
fesived me coolly, and, with an offended air, de-

ifﬂ anded the causcof my intrusion. ‘Could you
Faot he sarcastically inquired, have asked leave

Bofore entering my room? Begone!'
E ¢ Traitor ! I cried—losing all self-command,
‘you shall not escape me! Listen! were yon

iJfhich 1ny namc was mentioned 7
“In truth, a variety of questions, young
man!and all in a breath, 0o ¥’ was his cool

“*You shall not baffic me thus? I cricd;
sawing my poignard, ¢ Auswer e, or this
Jeicol drinks vour lite ¥

“He smiled scornfully, and without moving

#] was too much excited to hear the com-
Poletion of his sentence, but springing forward
and seizing him by the throat, rather shricked
fthan spoke, * Villian ! answer, or you live not

Rlii:! not mine! while a fiendich smile played
Rover his pallid features. The next instant,
wo servants darted into the room, and drag-
Eoed e from my enemy. My struggles were
in vain, and I was completely overpowered.—

g the wholc population of the castle, and among
Ethem I perceived iy father and Mendoza.

#<What madness is this ?" asked theformer,
paddressing me.  But before I could reply, the
fmonk motioned my father aside.  After abrief
jeonferance, I was ordcered by the latter to my

As evening closed in I heard the voice of Men-
doza demanding admittance, which was re-
fused. I then knew that I was a prisoner—
yes, a captive in my own father’s house !—
Throwing myself on the couch, I found a rest-
less sleep, from which I was aroused by a
stern voice conmnanding me to nse. Before I
could obey thc order, hands seized me, and I
felt myself hurried alor.g the dark passages.—
Surprize prevented resistance or even @ re-
monstrance. On emerging from the castle, I
could perceive that the aggressors were not
of our own people. I wasimmediately gagged,
lifted into a vehicle and driven off, with two
armed ruffians seated on cach sideof me. Be-
fore daylight, I was the inmate of a cell in
some prison, with whoselocation I was totally
unaccuainted. For days and nights I lay on
the coarse straw, racked by a violent fever,
and deprived of either natural or artificial light.
The only person who visited me was a rough-
featured savage looking man, whe daily brought
a scant allowance of bread and water: but I
could only partake of the latter.

“] became delirious—I raved—I felt myself
dying and still I could notdic. Years, wither-
ing years seemed to be compressed into smgle
minutes. Exhaustion must have praduced a
sleep from which 1 was aroused by a torch
throwing its garish light into my eyes. I
looked up and saw the monkbending over me.
His fea‘ures exhibited an exultation, which he
took no pains to conceal, while his cold, snak-
like eyes glittered with an expression in which
the very spirits of hate, malice and, revenge
scemed to hold their revelry.

“tYou have failed! he exclaimed. ‘You
have lost thegame! You are beneathmy feet
and, if 1 choose, I can crush you?

“ felt too weak to speak, and only replied
with a smile of scorn.

“¢Not conquered yet! he whispered, in a
tonc of wonder, meant only for his own ears.
‘Carlos !’ said the monk, in 2 fearful, sepulch-
ral voice, ‘you arcin my power. Yetl would
not slay you, and [ shall give you an opportu-
nity tosave your life.  Sign this instrument—
sweur to obey its contents, and you shall be
liberated.’

“The monk then read from a paper to the
effect, that I should forever forego my love tor
wards Maria—that I should not inquire into
the secret aliuded to in the letter found in her
library, and lcave Spain for one year.

“¢Do you consent ?’ he asked.

«sNever !’ I exclaimed—summoning up all

apartment. I had no alternauve, and retired.

my streagth.
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“ I remember no moreof this dreadful scene.
I must have fainted. When I recovered, the
monk had vanished, and once more I was left
1 that dark and dreary cetl—alone.

“ My constitution at last triumphed. I could

now take note of time by the sound of « clock
whose welcome vibrations were my sule com-
panions. A year, as well as I could calculate,
had elapsed, and I was still a prisoner. Yeta
iine from Maria, assuring me of her safety,
would have made me almost contented. Her
image was constantly before me. Ithoughtof
her, and her alone.

“The hour of my deliveranceat last arrived.
The clock struck midnight—thedoor wasopen-
ed, and the same wretches who had conducted
‘me to the cell, cntered. 1 was immediately
gagged, led out of my dungeon, and placed in
a vehicle.  We arrived at the castle about 1aid-
night, where they left me. I was astomished
to hear sounds of revelry issuing from the halls.
I entered the corridor, and proceeded to the
banquet-room, where the greatest mirth seem-
ed to prevail. The doors being cpen, I easily
effected anentrance.  Themenials, on perceiv-
ing me, rushed shrieking from the room, leav-
ing only my favourite servant, who scemed
perfectly bewildered at my appearance. Ihad
2 hundred questions to ask. ‘Wheoe is the
monk—my fathcr—Mendoza, and Maria 7
burst from me in a breath. He was still un-
able to answer me.  ‘Where i3 the monk? 1
asked again.

¢ ¢He has gone, signior, I know not whither,’
was his reply.

“*And my father 7

“tDead! He dicd shortly after your disap-
pearance.’

“¢And Mendoza?

“¢In Lisbon, attending to the affairs of the
castle.

“¢And~—and,’ 1 cried, gasping for breath,
* where is Donna daria?

‘¢ She, too, has gone.’

“¥ could speak no more, but leaming on his
arm, sought ;ny chamber, and there fell into a
profound slumber. It was high noon before 1
awoke. The faithful boy wes standing by my
bedside, with clothing and refreshinent, both
of which « greatly necded.  After supplying
myself, 1 entereé into a closer exammation;
‘but clicited nothing of importance. I ordercd
a steed, and sought the castle of Donna Maria.
The sencschal only remained of all who once
hiad given such life and gaicty to the edifice.
He admitted me, but refused 1o answer any of

the library, and found everything there i th
utmost corfusion. Books, writing-material|
and pepers, were strewn promiscuously ovy
the floor.  Among them I found this paper,'”
coutinued the hermit, as he took from lis by,
soma discoloured sheet. *You may judgehos
cagerly [ perused it, for it was the writing of
Maria. The scroll wes thus:

*Another day and it will allbe over.  Shoulg
I not make the sacrifice? Should I not g,
the shame of my parents? Dead! Dead!-
Alas, my Carlos! What more have I to I
for 7—the monk's order may be a blessing—;
is time—tine—’

“Istood petrified with rage and astonish
ment. Here then had I aclue. My measures
were adopted coolly. I determined to find the
monk. Remembering that he often visited 2
monastery in the vicinity, I concluded to pr-
ceed thither in disguise, and make inquiries.

“That very day I saw the villian, and inhu
the Prior of the insutution. My garb andfe
tures, so altered by cenfincment, prevented
recognitinn.  In reply 1o his question for wh
purpose I had visited the monastery, lanswa.
ed, that I was acquainted with affairs of me
ment in which he was decply interested—bu
not daring to whisper them, cven in thow
walls, I proposed a meoting that evening, 2
whatever place he might appoint. He o
sented, and named the very grove near whic
as you will remember, Donna Mariz and my-
self had met. And there wedidmeet ! Itws
the decp hour of iwilight. My disguise sts
prevented adiscovery. Butthat garb had dor:
1ts appeinted work, and scizing the monk, !
exclaimed, *Now, villian, I have you!
shall not escape me again! X our life depend
upon your answers! This? this? Icontinwsd
as I held a dagger to his eyes, ‘shall avenz
my wrongs, and send your vile soul t5 1 pry
per perdition, if you falter foran ms:a ! Ta
monk appearing not surprised or nppalled 1
the least, replicd, ‘1 have no motive for secrecs
now !

“<Whercis Maria 7 I asked.

““Don Carlos! said he, ‘I will tell you ail
I was resolved to promote my own interest o
the property of Donna Maria. In order to ac
complish this, T pretended 1o possess a sveret

a3

my intcrrogatories. I bent my steps towards

which, if 1t did not.transfer her fortunc 1 fne
anothcr, would for ever blacken the reputation]p )
of her parents.  She placed implicit reliance 2 a ¢
my statement, false as it was. I agreed nef 1
to reveal the secret, provided she would ente @ ag:
a convent, and gaveup her wealth to the church i 1
My zcal in producing suchanact, I well knew. Blen
would be rewarded by the very pest I now ocliwh;
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Rupy. Isaw that you werein my path--you
:Wonly I frared—and you know the rest.  Your

Y ovallher permitted you to be removed from his
iper,' "W ctle, expecting that your imprisonment would

-t continue above a week. e died naturally
ciorc the 1ipse of that tnme. When ny pur-
3 oiflboses were accomplished, I released you. Now
ou know all.’

shouldfl I could not speak, unul, finding the wretch
t éxidﬁ Battempting to release my grasp, I eried, * You
'[;l];; ®hall not bafile me—1I will arraign you before

ihe King, and release Maria V'

B <Yes!from a nun's grave ? replied he, in
k> hissing voice.

f 1 could restrain myself no longer. One
and the dagger sank into the villian’s

remembrance I have, is that of Mendoza lean-

led 2 Mg over me. He had heard of the monk’s
whs Snurder, and from the disguise, and the blood

fon my hands, correctly concluded that the

my vretch had fallen under my dagger. I felt no
~but Mdesire to move. ¢ Let them come,’ I exclaimn-

: M4 ; ‘what have I to live for 7’

“tNot much for yourself, 1t is true,” he re-
- Wplied, ‘ but shall Carlos—-dic on the scaflold ?
K—shall he disgrace his long and glorwous line'
Jofancestry ¥ The words were electric.  1did
escape and Mendoza with me.  The ship in
< fwhich we happened to embark, was bound for
America, and bere we landed.  Before leaving
Spain, we took the precaution to securea large
gantity of gold, and this enabled us to hve in
independence. Many were our wanderings.
But the hand of heaven had not stayed its vials
of wrath : Mendoza died! I was left slone.—
I sought these glorious waters—for in their
eteraal thunder I could sometimes lose the
W thoughts of the Past. Here have I made my
mighty shrine--here have I hymuned my songs
jof praise and breathed my prayers for forgive-
Eness to Hiyr—the all-powerful and righteous.
& May these foaming waters be my grave.”

j The hermit ceased speaking, and waving me
g to depart, said—

“‘Ifecl that I should now bealone.
b never meet again : farewell P

1 grasped his hand and bade him adieu, with
j 3 choked voice and tearful eye.

The hermit spoke true:  We never did meet
l again.

| The next sammer on my visit to Niagara, I
Blcarned that the hermit had departed from
“Pwhat, 10 him at least was a world of sorrow;

We will

and as I wandered by the mighty.cataract,
sometnes in the shaping spint of my imagina-
tion, 1 could faney that in theroar of its waters
I heard the requiem of him who had so long
hung over their foamand thrilled beneath their
music—

“ After hife’s fitful fever he sleeps well.”

-».9@9«..
Written for The Amaranth.

TO A LADY,

ON HEARING I'80M HER AFTER A SILENCE OF
FIVE YEARS.

Ox time's flecting wing years have flown since
I met thee, [heart ;

When thy virgin simphcity won my young
Those moments are gone, yet I cannot forget
thee, [part.

Tho’ fate for the present hath doom'd us o
Iremember thee sull 251 saw thee in childhood,
With beauty adorning thy lovely young brow,
Like a rose which sprang up in the shade of a
wildwood, [thou !

Just bursting 1ts petals—such then love wert

Isaw each new beauty,assweetly it flourish’d,

And pure was the love which thy presence

gave birth, [was nourish’d,

But each fond hope which then in this bosom

Has fled like a sun-banished dew-drop from

carth. . [bound me—

But tho' sterner feelings in thraldom have

Tho’ sorrow within me has plantedits sting,

Yet, dearest, the spell which affection cast
round me,

To life’s latest moments unto me shall cling.

1 remember thee s:ill as thou onee used 0
mect me, [spangled plain—
When wand'ring at eve o'cr the flow's
How my pulse would vibrateas thy smilcus’d
to greet me, [strain.
And warble in sweetness love’s soul-stirring
Like some storm-blasted plant, thosc glad mo-
ments have perish’d— {fied 5
Like dropsin the ocean their beauties have
Yet their mem’ry shall still in this bosom he
cherisn’d,
Until I shall silently slecp with the dead.

We grew up together in bonds of affection,
Qur wishes still follow’d like linksin a chain,
And now, as I open the page of reflection,
My heart’sdearest wish is to meet theeagain.
As the sailor when tir'd of the turbulent ocean,
To his native village delighted returns—
So for thee, my fond one, with purest devotion,
The taper of lovein my heart brightly burns.
Eredericton, May. J. M., 69th Regt.
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The Cemrcterics of New Osleans. of sufficient size to contain the inanimate frax

# So hve,that when thy summons comes to jown i is Intended 1o recerve Wi}cn l.hc budy ..
The mnumerable caravan, that moves terred the m‘.’m.h of xh'c opening 15 Sf’dog‘t
To thatinysterious re al, where cach shall take | 25 t0 render it impervivus 10 the air; ané
His chamber i the sident halls of death, this appropriate enclocure the relies of &
Then go not hke the quarry slave st mzkhy, weary and way-worn repose t calm and
Scourged 1o lns dungeon ; but sustamed and y X . t
southed sleep. T admire this method of intermen:.
By an unfultering trust approzci. thy grave, | Thore are none of those revolung assoriut:
Like one, who wrap s ine drapery of lus co:xr!: conneeted with it that cluster around the pre
About hum, and lirs down to pleasant dreams.” tice asit cxista other sections of our couns
The heart s not clulled with the :‘tlouz}.::
Reapzr! hasi thou ever wisited the Cres- { freezing dampness and the insatiate ez
cent Cuiy 7 1f so it s a matter of hustry that | worm.
thou hast stoad within the precinets of thoce] The Catholie burving ground s the m:
vast repositories of the dead with which it | magnificent affair of the kind 1 ever sax
abounds. No strangercan remain there aday, | No one can form an adequate conception of
without hurrying off to these great centres of | richness and splendour, whaose cyes have =
attraction.  And itis a source of real, though | beheld itasatis. I have read of the “eny
melencholy pleassre to retwre, occasionally, | the dead,” but never, vaiil my visit 1o thise
from the bustle of the world, and hold com- | seerated place, did my mind conceive the i,
munion with the unconscious tenants of the | foree of the expression. It is, emphatical's.
tomb. It excris a healthful influcnce on all ] city of tombs: some of which are surpassis
the better feclings of the heart.  Such s pecu- | grand and beautiful. - Wealth has lavished
arly the case here, where # the pestilence, that | treasures, and taste and skill have expende:
walketh in derkness, and the destruction, that | their power to adorn and enrich this last he
wasteth at noon-day,”’ are so often z2nd so se- | of man's mouldering dust.  Four distinct
verely felt.  The conflicung passions that agi- | cels of land, each of which compnses b
2ate the breast are, for the moment, hushed. | two acres in extent, and all of them n 1@
Wererlize the vanity and the uneertainty of all | diate proximity, are appropriated to the &
terrestrial things. The desire for the wealth | ntes of sepulture.  These distinet apartm
of this world 1s wholly absorbed in the stron- | are literally crawded with every descriptic
ger desire for the true r.ches of righteousness. { monunmients erected to perpetuate the mem
Ananxiely for the praiseof men gives way, for | of departed werth and friendship.  AJaay
the tmc being, to an irrepressible ansiety for | them are very costly and elegani. and =
the praise of our Father, who is in Hearen. | foew are envirened with iron railings wzb
Here 1is we learn the ymport and beauty of { shich the lovelicst floxeers; of every “ae
that charming specimen of elegrec cloquence : | odor, are culuvated by the hand of sonw
“Thou turpest man 1o desiructon, and sayest | affection.  They bud and bloom w'.h supes
rcurn ve childrenof men!”  And now, if ever, | brlliancy, and thar perfome fossosses
we fecl our need of that sublime and conseling | sweetestfragrance.  They seem to sympatt
philosophy disclasrd by the * Teacher of Na- | with the salemn duty they are destined 9
zareth,” whick irraduaies the darkness of the) . These cemetenies are crossed, at
grave with the felicities and glories of 2 * new ) angles. by gravelled walks of 3 proper w3
heaven and a new earth.” and cvery thing around presenis an aspva
The mode of burial here is peculiar, and arises | untyzailed order and neatness.  Death st
from the necessity of the case—the thinness | bed of half his terrars, when we contemyplay
and dampacss of the s~).  Iastead of commii- { delightful 2 reivcat as this when the stvems
tng the body of the deecased to the wet bot- | this sublunary seone are for ever past. k
tom of the carth—a costom that almest uni- § only those af a particalar croed, however. &
versally prevails—it is deposited in a sepulehre | can find anasylom fiere.
built expressly for its receptien zbove thel  But 10 me the Protestant grave yard ap;
ground. These scpalchres are not, bike thatef | ¥ke hokier ground.  And the reason maoc
the Saviour of mankind, hrwn out of the rock, | pesfecily obvinus. The great majpenty &
but arc constricted of bricks, stones, or surh | IMANCS aTC CAT OWR COUNTYINALD, PEreAsS
other solid materials as asia, or wealth, or | sur oxwn relimons faith, and natives of the N:
friendship may szgpest. The opening into | Eagland, the M:ddle, and the Western S
them = made in the farim of an arch. as-sonly { The mede of mnterment ssprecisely Smilar *

Bevaxt.
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£ 10 our mother tongue, and they record
ames with which we have been familiar from
nidhood. In wandering, a short time since,
B mid its solemn aisles, my eve was arrested
b7 2 simple monument, iicreand there, enclos-
B:c 2l that is earthly of some of the intimate
feompanions of my youthful days, who have
sllen victims to the cruel ravages of the re-
fentless Destroyer of the tropics. But they
“Plep sweetly now that “life’s fitful fever” is
B:2r. Peace to their ashes?
g One little incident arrested my atteation and
B 2enly affected my heart during a season of
golitary musing in this cemetry. A neat and
eutiful monument holds inurned the ashes
i a pious and devoted inother. Over that
“Jknaste marble pile a form of feminine grace
Bad loveliness was bending in all the bitterness
pi nnzssneged sortow.  She was, indecd, an
ngelic being, and seemed oo delicate and pure
Iinger long on the shores of this wintry
Jrotld. A lonely tear-drop sparkled in her
e, but it soon passed away, for the agony of
twre drank it ere it fell. Her check waspal-
3 es the marble on which she leaned; and
for heart appeared already broken by the 1n-
asity of her grief. 1 wept for her withall the
aderness of a child, who would not? and I
ciaimed in thought—Bright and bezutiii.
1! banish thy sorrow! thy stay in this
ezon of ¥ dust and shadows” swill be short.
2 wilt thon join thy dear lost fricnd ia that
ssfol realm where sorrows never enter, and
fareweli tears ave never shed !

The Pottersfield, you are aware, is the vast
frrner-hoase of the ycllow scourge of tais cli-
Ziflerence the Temains of such poor strangers
5, inendless and alone, bave died of the cpide-
us, 2and left no means o0 defray ther neses-

funeral expenses.  No one sympathzed
ith them in their sickness, and Ny mourn:ing
goeads followed them to their long, long home.
e fnghtfol numbers, that swell the daily hst

{ the dead in this city, dunag the prevalance
p: the 2cclimating fever, ate taken almn<: en-
Ty from thess ranks.  The disease itself
2siv managed i taken in its incpient siapes.
i1 she patientis treated with suntable atien-
poa; provided, always, that heis a person of
carect 2ad tempesaic hahits.  Bat suchis not
Eh2 c2s2 with him, who is destituie of home, of
o2ey, and foends. Tae matter is ofica ins
[<1%2 bed, and the cord-sione his piilow. And
¥ a0 il death stares its wictim n the facs

at already described ; but the inscriptions are

15 the tragical winding up of the grest drama
of ifein the history of thousan is, who have
been nurtured on the lap of affluence and af-
feeuon, and who have started in the career of
the world with the most bnilhani promise of
future usefulness and renown. A single mis-
step. it may be, has made them the wretched
heirs of poverty and crune. How important
the petiron begueathed to us by the Redeemer
of our race—* Lead usnot into temptation ¥ —
Ladies’ Compenion.

@
SOXG OF TMIE SEA ROVER.
Fiwe, fill 1o the brim. the stars grow dim,
And over the guivering sea,
The hight winds leep, in thar onward sweep—
Fill up, I will drink to thee!

Then away with care, let us dry the tear,
That from feeling’s founiain would stert;
While memory's hand, with 1ts mystic wand,
Surs the deadensd flowers of the heart.

Ok ! 1am not old, but my heart is cold
To woman's benutiful smile;

And a cheek's rich dve, and a dreemy cye,
Cannot “witch me with their guile.

Bat fili to the brim, the stars grow dim,
And the mooan woos the rsing tde;
T'm away for the sca—farewell to thee,
My blytie bonnie barque is wy bride!

@ B Qe
TO MY INFANT DATGHTER.

Swrrr culd, may never sorrow cast
One shade acrass thy sunny brow;
But happy thoughts 2nd jovous sourds
Be ever thing, 25 they are naw.

Ay, strche that strun—is slvery nntes
Thnll thy voany bosom with delight;
And send the beam of joy acrass

Thy siapiess face—as mornang's ight

Falis oa the tose-bud—cherub bright!

Thoa ioak'st as from the ficlds of Heaveas
T earth 2 moment thou kadst sirayed,
Where haman form 20 thee was given.

Oh! waeunld that ne'er thy tender bark
M:zht brave the sea of kuman e
Picrang throsgh prssion’s tempst aotk,
And warring with the storm of sinfe.
But with that smile wheh swweetly iighis
Thy infant foeetares <oit and clear,
Thas, ever live a oyvaus cild,

it any prowision s made for his rehief. This

Gom of thy happy pareats hére.
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ROMANCE OF ANCIENT HISTORY. | And now, my dear Atlenais, T have but a fig
STORY OF ATHENAIS. more moments to inger, and 1 entreat vugy

Disten to the voice that will so soon be silentfy
ever.  Hercalter 1t might be @ source of dw;
regret to reflect that you had not heeded n;
dying words.”

Th:s admonition had the desired effect—is
young mourner dried her tears—lifted her be,
ufulhead, and with a forced calmness and cor|
posure, hstened to his words.

“In lez.:ng thee, my child, to the evils &
Ife, and the temptations of the world, 1 ¢
uot leave thee witheut a protector, for thy ow!
excellent heart will be a guerdian more vigiac
and more useful than the wisest I could appos;
—and 1 bequeathing iny patrimony alm.g
entrcly to thy two brothers, I do thee no 2=
of injusuice, for thy youth and loveliness, ari!
above all, the many virtues, constitute adewy
that Guecns might envy. What were ncts
to onc hxe thee? What were stores of span
ling gems, and heapsof glittering gold 7 Hexy
thou nota bezuty whose splendor can niw
the diamond's light, and treasures of the mizé,
whose value is above all price? These ts
my daughter, are a legacy which none a:
take away. Tine, who will stesl thy you
ful charms, cannot deprive thee of those &=
fading treasures. They are exhaustless as i

Tue Grecian sage, Leontius, was lying on
his couch, calmly awaiing the approscn ¢f
death. His daughter, the beautiful Athenus,
was bending over hun, end bathing his brow
with her tears. ‘The fuding beams of the sct
ting sun illemined the apariment, and castover
the pallid cheek of the dying man, a glow that
mocked the hue of health. As the weeping
Athenais beheld thisrosy flush, she hushed her
voice of mourning, and, for an nsiant, a ray
of hope irradizted her brow. and shone amid
her tears, as a transient sunbeam Sometimes
gildsastormy cloud,2ad sparkles am.d thefal-
lingrain. Leontws beheld the change, and sad
in faint but ranquil 1ones—

“Deceive not thyself, my dear Athena:s, with
veain llusive hopes—they willbut cheat thee:nto
2 momentary forgetfulness of sorrow, and ren-
der the bour of grief, tnat must corre, more
peainful to endure.  Learn to look calmiy upon
thetrial that awaits thee, and bear with becom-
ing fortitude the loss thou art about to sustain.
I feel that I must die. Even now the lamp of
hife burns dimly in its sacket, and crc longnt
will be quenched for ever.  Weep not so b.iter-
1y, my child, at this decree of the Gods.  They
arcwise—they aremerciful.  They havegrant- | carth, and enduring as life. Thou art not
cd me 2 long sojourn on the carth, and they | poriioned, and I die happy in the belief of &
are now conducting me piacefully and pice- | welfare.”

senlly 10 repose. Murmur not, then, a1 ther
dispensations. but bow submissively to ther
will, and pray for aid 10 strengthen thy spunt
in the coming season of afffiction.”

But Athenais reneiwved her lamentators and
he T tears fiowez more freely as she listened 10
her father's words.  Gref had gamed the mas-

The philosopher paused—a solemn siens
regncd m the aparimens, and it scemed idx
death was hovening near.  Faint and fami
grew the hght of departing day—dim, and =
mer hurned the lamp of expining life. Lowu
the softest whisper of the leaves when st
by the breath of sprng. rose once more &

BR8N

N

rauis
1y

e
ery over her spant, and, for a time, straled with | voice of the dying sage. e
despotic sway.  Czlmly Leontins wanted ‘tli| My dsughter, see you not yon liagocyli«
the violence of the siorm had passed; and. i | radince m the west—how slowly 2nd ma -,
1ta~ iall of those passionate lamentatons, he ’ teally it myves place to the footsteps of ng: Ry
sa.3, 1 How sofiiy ond sweetly the last beam R2isf8

“1 arevetosee, my child, that 2l the lessans ! awzy, and sinks 0 fes1? Thusdoes a phis e,

i w.sdom and wirice which I have taught ! sopher bid farewell 1o carth. Thus ciziffey
thor, tmie failed to Bft thy mind to that cieva- ! and pracefully snk 10 his last repose. Moo,
ton wiith I hed hopesd it would autain.  But! such, dear Athenais, when thy sojourn hese s -an
I despa T ot that thy s~ul will one day be as { ended, be thy clasing honr.  Blecsagste s
lafty 2 betoie as may fondest wish could de- § ther now wd forever.  Farewd] ' —So gl o
sre. Too7 2rt young and thy hraviis yet iy and so tranquily kad he sunkinto the a [+ o
wnder cixeugh to t2ke a deep impressan fram § of Death. that the bereaved Athenaisdared 3538 oo
ceverypasangtench.  Lethatafew more years | disturd, with the voice of her sorrow, the =l he
roil wwad. ond the breaih of wvrzosw, Jke the | 2nd =olemn scene. i many moments €4 F.s
BLeam of . will pass aimest unherded over | sat tearless. motionless—almaost breathies B xh:
thy g’ fant of feshing. and wake only 2 { razing reverently upon the hushed and BTl

ropie on its surface. Thes weorld T have b ] features of the departed.

But 25 scon 3t ik
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we, which that fearful visior, Death, inspires
2very one, who, for the first ume, marks his
povoach, had passed avaay, the youni mourn-
gave full vent to her gricf, and bending her
poming cheek to that marble brew, she wept
7k the bitterness of a desolate spint.

Her father had been so dear—so imincasura-
iy dear to her heart, thay, in losinz . she
cincied she had lost ali that covld render hife
adurable.  Her mother had been dead many
wars, and Leoniws had supplied the place of
toih parents. It was his eve that had watch-

o3B3 over her in the troublous days of nfancy,
t2:[® -4 his voice that had gladdened, with words
Yiilspraise, the happy years of childhood. In
Sghe plcasant spring-time of vouth, he had been
et near o guide and protec’--t9 lead her
2xifoae i the path of virtue, and fier mund to the

wiant of knowledge. e had bren parent.

s M mpanion, friend and preceptor, and Atheazis

ui-Bs? loved as never chiid fovesd before. Itis a

lcloi thing, the first deep gniet of a young, fond

""f: tari. As a desoleung storm would bruise

Sagend blight the gentle tenants of a flower-gas-

2. <0 does that tempest of the soul destrov

2 ls tender blossoms ‘of fechng, and lay wasic |
‘s besutiful buds of hope.  But although ter-

= lein its effects, 1tis traasient in durauon, and

G

sesses away like the cloud from a summer sky.
Yoothful cmotions are so buoyant and clasue,
thst they spring back to thar former postiion
3 soon as the pressure of msfortuncis remov-
. It was thu  with Athenmis  When the
=t violence of her anguish had passed away,
<= could reflect cxbimiy upon her beveavement.
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every warm cmoton of the heart. How at
degrades every noble sent:ment of humamty !
Lconuus had withheld his worldly riches from
his daughter, w order 10 bestow ail upor his
sens, thinking no doube, that they would glad-
1y share thedowry with thaironly sisier. But
the spirit of avance had entered their hearts,
and they grudged the gentle Athenais a home.
Thiey frowned upon her when she asked their
protectan, and unwithngly granted the sheiter
they werc ashamed to refuse.  She would have
turned away from such unncterat kindred, to
seck a homne among strangers, but she had been
reared ui reiirement, and knew nothing of life
save what she had learned from study.and she
dared not go forth ino the world friendlessand
slone.  Thus compelled 1o accept the boon so
ungracotsiy granted, she became an unwel-
come dweller with her inhospiiable brothers.
But though with: them. she was not oncof thar
family, for their firesides never shed acheenng
radiance for her, and their houschold gods ne-
ver smiled upon her spinit. . She was desolate
and unhap py—the memoary of her father'slove
and kindness was cver lingenng around her
heart, making her aliared sivaiion more sad
and meore difficult to endure.

Sullm the ireasures of the mind, those which
her father had deemed so nich 2 legacy, she
found a resource and shield from despair.—
There were momenis when shie could steal
from the troubious cares that oppressed her,
and forget in study, and the wiellectual pur-
sunts she loved, the many ils 10 which she was

zdtarn 10 the memory of her Jost parent as
wswmething holy and dear. She would st
i:: hours alone, recalling his every lnok ang
w28, 20d dwelling fondly upen ins words of

At such umes she waonld remember all
precepis, and bresthe 2 praver that they
sphtgude hor safely through the perzlous path
el b

With 2 spintchastened by sorrow, she canght
e home of her brotners. They had hved
71t from her since the daysof childhond, and
7 had none of those gentle and pleasant |
wmonss which hingar sa sweetly around the

ts of thase who have been reared in the
w2l atmaspiere of home. They revuved
4T SiSieT A8 2 Stranger, and grested her with
Sechilling words of unkendness. Threy frare i,
he woald hecome 3 dependant an ther boun- '
F.end consume a porton of the patomany
wich they had o recontdy mbented. How
FINZe A PASHON IS ATANCC—hOW 11 eAntrasis
sy lofiy prninaple of the mind, and caills

!

ey e ta

g

$

subjecied.  But even these brief wmtervals of

"eonsolaton wete danied, and the last flower

thai bloomed in her darkened pathwey, seemedd
auaut o pensh.

A Joman of high bith. named Yarulles,
wha saw Athenas at the house of her brother,
became charmed with hez brouty.  He nam-
bored more than twice lur vearts, and was 2
man of corrupt charaelrr. He had iod 2 dis-
solute Life, and wandered throygh the garden
of Pleasure. until there sermad not a soltary
fiawer rare and beautiful enough to please bz
samted faney.  Sorfeited  with peraitons
sweels. and almast weary of the ufe that couid
atiord fum no enjovment. he continually sighed
£.r somr novelty 10 awaken the sluggsh emn-
uans of ks hrarl. That navety he somed
now 1a have found in Athenx s Her bezsiy
at firs2 attracte] his admiraton, bat it washer

uniy of thaught and mcdesty of demeanour
that fixed his altenion, and mspired a love much

o

as 1 had neves anown before. He Ipoked
vpen et 2sa treasare which e hadlong sought



in vain, and which he was at last blessed with

the hope of obtaining. He resolved to mak

her his wife, 2nd accordingly soughtan oppor- | through the gloom that surrounded her pa
tunity of declaring his love. He blindly ima- { But Ius voice was silent in the grave, andh

gined that his birth and wealth would insur
success, forgetting that he possessed not a sin

gle quality that could win theaffectionof a pure

young heart. Athenas, at first, gemly bu

firmly refused his offers, but when he repeated | tify her mind to meet the fate she dreaded wr-ji8
them again and again, she became displeased | something like a spirit of resignation. Wt J
with his perseverance, and repelied him with | heavy heart she went to the window of h:8
This seemed rather to increase than { apartment, and looked out upon the senj
diminish his admiration, and he determined to { sun. As its Jast beams faded in the west, &:
obtain her at any sacrifice. He made known | was forcibly reminded of her father's dj=
his wishes to the brothers, and besought their | hour, and a thrilling feeling of mingled as: 3k
aid. ‘Then was Athenais constantly persecut- { and pleasure crept over her mind, es she fuff
ed with entreatics to become the wife of Ma- | cied his spirit might be hovering near. Sud|
Commands followed entreaties, and | ing on her knees, and hiting her tearful cyess
threats followed commands, until she had | Heaven, she breathed an sudible praver.

scarce 2 moment’s peace. The brothers, see- E
ing a chance of escaping the duty of main- | the company of the immortal gods, to w=i}
taining her, whom they regarded as an incum- | once more the scene of thy former life, Lot
brance, were firm in their resolve to make her | down, I pray thee, on thine unhappy child 2xi 3%
accept the offer, that they feigned 1o consider | guide her safely throngh the perils thet o
advantageous and desireble. They embraced { round. The lessons of virtue which thou
every opportunity 1o throw Athenaie into the | parted, have failed to insure the promised by
now hated company of her admirer—they made | piness, and the rich store of wisdom whrill

disdain.

rulles.
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dispei the light.  Oh, how she longed for b
¢ | father's counsel and advice, to guide h-f§

¢ | was none to whom she could turn for caz
- { solation.

The last day of the three was Jrawing io
1} close, and Athenais had vainly striven to )8

*“Oh, thau dear departed, if thou car'stlesn

her home more wretched than ever,—they | thau bequeathed, has not even purchased :xJE&

wounded her heart by the most unkind andun- | boon of content.
feeling words; in short, they made useof every | thy instructions are nothing. I am liNer
mexzus that cruelty could suggest, te force her | barque moving unguided over the waters, 2%
into a compliance with therr wishes. Weary | speeding 1o destruction. Life that was swee!
of continnal persecunion, and overcome by de- | while shared with thee, is now a burthen tx -
spondency and grief, the unhappy Athenais | wearisome 1o bear, and I pray thee, shade ¢
Sometimes | the deparied, beseech the merciful gods to ke
she was almost tempted 1o yield to the sad fatc { me from the carth, and give me a home wij
that threatencd her, and then, the thoughis of | them and thee.”

knew not what course to pursue.

saenficing Lerssdy where she felt only distike,
aad of bang irrevocabiv united toege and vice,
made her pure hesrt shudder with dread. At
length sheasked and obtained the hoon of three
days respite from solicitaueas, during which
ume she was not te be persecated with threats
o7 entrcatics, of even spoken to on the subject
that gave her so much pein.  This favour was
granted, on cond:ton thatshe werld spend the
tme wmendeavounag to think more favourably
of Narulles and in learning to look upona
unon with him 23 za event which she could
not hop: to avaud.

Those threr days seemed. to Athenass, like
a short respite granted (0 a2 condemned crimi-
nal. Alenc moment a jovous sense of frec-
dom world thnil her heart, and then 2 dark
renembrand o immediately usurp its place.—
Now a ray of hope would shoot athwart her
s, and the the shadows of fear «aistantly

Oh, my father, without the

This invocation, which expressed so (i I
and touchingly the deep sadness of Athenss
was interrupted by the sound of approarkzy R
steps.  She looked up; her fomale atiendx: i
Plarina, had entered the apartment—fear 2218

anxiety were pictured on her countenance. 22 i s,
Athenais felt that some new trouble awate Jif lece
her. Rapidly, and in a low tone, Marina = JJ§ 224
perted her information.  She had, a few n- [ il
ments before, overheard a conversation i+ teat
tween the broihers and the admirer of her s J She
rress. By that. it appeared, Marulles, fearic [ 20d
of losing the prize he so ardently sought. ba § el
obtained from the brothers, permiss.on to we i ber ¢
Athenais without further delay. Every thoy [ less
was prepared. and an eariy hour of thefollow J§ ved |
wmg rmorning was the time appointed for gl zam
ceremony to takeplace.  Their victim’s wishe Ji§ mto
were to be no lenger consulted; she was to el canlc
forced to the altar, and, if she there persevern B 2nd
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8ol in a gloomy and solitary apartment, de-
ived of every comfort, and only supplied
ith the smallest pittance 1o sustain life—
fhese were the cruel arrangements, and as

f-cpt at what she considered the inevitable fute
¥ her mistress.
B Athenais sata few momentsin deep thought,
‘uk Jondering upon the intelligence she had re-
Lsived, and revolving in her mind what course
ks parsue.  There was not much time for re-
B¥:-tion; only that night was left to decide and
> act. The next morning she would be a
krisoner in 2 dungeon, or a captive in a more
arful bondage sull. At length her resolution
2s taken. She decided to steal noiselessly
f-om the house—proceed without delay to the
e:at of government, and ask the aid of royal
.[stotection against her unnatural kindred. It
b+2s not a long journey from her brother’s re-
dence 1o the Imperial palace, and she felt that
foer desperate fortunes would give her energy
fz0d resolution to endure whatever fatigue or
phardship she would have to incur.
| The castern Empire was, at that time, under
fite dominion of Pulcheria, daughtor of Arca-
gs, and grand-daughier to Theodosius the
fGreat.  She was invesied with the sovereign
pawer, during the mirority of her brother, the
vounger Thoodosius.  Although possessing 2
high, proud spirit, sne was renowned for the
W 1:s:ce and benevolence of her character, and
f Athenais felt, as she reflecied upon what she
B was about lo underiake, that the Empress
g mzht be awakened 1o womanly tenderness
E 224 pity for one <o desolate and unheppy.
f  As soon as her design was formed, she pro-
creded ta put it in execution.  She fortunately
¥ esaped from the house without srousing sus-
E 1:con, and with no corapanion but her atten-
¥ dant, proceeded on the journey. In due sea-
san, and withaut ohstacle she reached the pa-
lace.  Then, 2nd not "1ill then did she pause
g 2vd hesitate, and think fearfully upon the or-
f crol she was about to endure.  She had been
rezted in the simplest and plainest maaner.—
She was totally unacquainted with the forms
2nd rules of a court, and dreaded to passthose
j =ity portals that seemed frowningly o forbid
ber entrance.  But one thought of her friend-
lass situation called back her courage and ner-
ved her o the task. Wrthout difficuliy she
Zuned admitiance, and. ere long, was ushered
mio the presence of the Empress.  Nothing
conld efford a benter ulustration of the industry
and smpliaity of the females of that day, then

13
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the sx"h‘ whu.h met the eycof Athenasis, as she
entered the stately apartment. A group of
maidens were seated round the room, all en-
gaged on works of embroidery, and in their
midst, portioming out their respective tasks,
and occupying herself, from time to time, with
the same feminine emplovment, was the Em-
press of the East, the proud ambitious wwoman,
who, at the age of sixteen, received the lofty
title of Aug 1sta, and wielded the sceptre with
some of the wisdom, and much of the svirit
that characterized her illustrous progenitor,
Theodosius the Great.

As goon as Athenais heheid the beaevolent
features of the Empress, her fears were dispel-
led, 2nd, advancing with graceful case, she
knelt at her feet.  In the kindest manner Pul-
cheria raised the maiden, and tade her make
known her wishes. That she might attract
less observation, Athencis had arrayed her
form in a plain and humble garb—her eyes
were dimmed with tears—her features wore
the languor of weariness and the gloom of
anxiety, yet, despite these disadvantages, her
beauty shone conspicuous and charmed the
eyes of beholders.  With a low but firm voice,
she said—

“Illustrious Sovcreign, you sce before you,
in the character of a supplicant, an unhappy,
destitute and desolateorphan. If oneswho has
noinheritance but Sorrow—nofriend but Hope,
and no shelter but Heaven, can cleim your
pity, then, most gracious lady, award that pity
to me. Driven by unnatural kindred from an
unhappy home, and flyingfrom the persecution
of one who would force me into 2 union whose
tics were more fesrful than death, I come to
plead, with voiceand heart, for theboonof your
favour and prou:cxion. I amehumble maiden
—born, reared and educated in retirement, 1
know not the language of a Court, and if mv
freedom of expression offend your ear, I pray
your Majesty’s perdon; but listen, oh, deign
10 listen kindly to my appeal. Iknow not
whet words to use, but I feel that the voice of
Pity in your own l-cast will plead eloquently
inmy behalf. Iam poor and miserable, but
benerth my humble garb .oats a heart filled
with loyel and generous emotions. Grant me
the boon I ask, oh, Sovereign, and the service,
the devotion, I had almost said worship of that
hear: shall be vours. Shicld me with your
gracions power, from the lonelness and sorrow
that oppress my spirit, and life will be too short
to pay the debtof gratitede Ishall thus incur.”

The voice, the words, the manner of Athe-
nais, all had a powerful effect over the Empress.
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She immediately soothed the supphant with jfound purc as the shining ore that emer,
words of kindness, and gave her many assu- | from the severest test, without spot and wih
rances of favour and protection. She minis- | out blemush ; acharacter, in short, my broth
tered to her wants, and sought by cvery gentle | which, like the sunbeam of Heaven, must sy
means to make her forget theills which she | universal brightuess and gladness around.” ¥
endured. Every passing monment added tothe | Theodostus had listened with looks of wa
interest she had awakened in the breastof Pul- | dering delight to his sister’s glowing desers
cheria, and the latteratlength began 1oindulge § tion of the young Grecian, and when she clef}
secret thoughts of making her the wife of her | ed, he said— ;
brother. “Youhave, indeed, dear Pulcheria, descnigl
Theodosius was at that period about twenty |a wondrous being—such an one as only 1
vears of age. Although possessing few of the { brightest day-dreams have ever imaged (o ny
llustrious qualities of his grandfather, the el- { soul, and my spirit pines to behold her. B
der Theodosius, he was a yvouth of virtuous }if sheisall you so brightly picture, she s su:dy
heartand fine cndowmnients of mind.  His cdu- | capable of feeling an elevated and noble attad
cation had bezn carefully superintended by his | ment—a love founded on pure and divine pr-fg
older and more imperial-minded sister, Pulche- | ciples.  SuchaloveIhave long sighed 1o a3
rig, and she had also scrupulously instructed | ken—such a true and sincere affection hase
him in all the graces and dignities of royalty. |ardently wished to inspire. But, surround
He was deeply imbued with the sublime spirit | by 2 host of admiring friends and followe
of Christianity, then fast dispelling the errors | who applaud and flatter and offer me the =
of Paganism from tae world, and all his acts | vile homage of interested hearts, I still vainy
were guided and governed by itsdivine precepts. | seek and pine for that unalloyed affection wid
His mildness, his henevolence, and his piety | all desire to obtain. Theattentions, the pras
caused him to be respected and beloved by all | the adulations which are paid to my rank, axj
who surrounded him. not to myself, are distastefu), and satisfy
A short time after her fair suppliant’s arrival | not ; as thedrooping flower thirs:s for the de
at the palace, Pulcheria sought an interview | my soul thairts for the lenguage of truth—iges=
with Theodosius. Intonesof pleasure shead- | the words of pure and sincerc esteem. I8
dressed him— could wen this young maiden as a lowly
ALy brother, I have this day seen and con- | humble individual, might I not win a loveits
versed with a young Grecian maiden, who is, | the favoured of fortune seldom possess, 2
in every respect, worthy to he the wife of the | that kings often sigh for i vain7”
future Emperor of Rome. Listen while I de-{ Pulcheria approves her brother’s sentimen:
scribe a being such as fancy never pictured to | and assures him that hisdesire can he graufid
your mind. Imagine a form of lofty stature | They arrange that he is to gaze unseen up
and graceful proportions, invested with all the { the fair siranger, and then, unknown, sec:
charms of youth, yet merging into the richer j win her love. Concealed behind the drapen
beauty of womanhood ; a brow white and pure | in his sister’s apartmeat, he awains the entrar
astheunsollied snow-flake, around which clus- { of Athenais, who has bcen summoned tot:
ter locks of thesoftest texture and richest luxu- | presence of Pulcheria.  With what delight?
riance; aneve that eloguenily expresses every | beholds her radient face, and listens to het &
tender emotion of the soul, yet darts around | very voice! Hisradiantimagination finds ¥
such fires as flash from the noon-day sun; a |original fairer, if possible, than the picturck
check where the first rose of spring seems to | sister had so vividly drawn, and his youin'd
have nestled long and loving, and tiniad its | heart beats rapudly benesih the touch of Lo
resting-place with 1ts own delicate and besuti- | Hecer: scarcely await the fiting season fe: ibfYs
fal hue; a mouth that expresscsatonce sweet- | intervicw, and longs impaiently for ihe =32
ness and intelligence, whose vo ce e music and 1 pointed hour. -
whose smile, like the rambow of peace. can!  Asheled a quet and sccluded life, it wiff=ecw
charm away all starmis frem the heart.  Add ! rasy for Theodosius to practice the innocx
1o all these externzl graces, a mind lighited by idecepuon which he had planned, and m ¥
nature wiih the divine fire of gemus, and stored « humble garb he was introduced to Athenaiss
by educanon with the wisdom and learning of | one of the tutors of the young Emperor. Poff™
a sage: a heart where everv generous and {chena day devised excuses for an intervierg
Kindiy emotion has found a home; a virtue that | between the young par, and by that meansth
has been tned in the fiery ordeal of wor, and | lover had the necessary opportumues to ¢25
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b his plan. Every one who approached |into joy. Youhaveawakened lovein the heart

nd w; enais was instructed 1 the seeret, and com- | where sorrow before ragned supreme, and

om

p:Bd time sped by on the wings of joy.
Suze]
1ttack

we
e sojipusic of delight. She was surrounded by
airgvery comfort and luxury of life; she loved

prmer friendless condition.  With what hap-
y dreams and anticipations she looked for-
JFerd to the future.  One day, while indulging
fois pleasant frame of mmnd, she received a
sssagre from the Empress, bidding her to an
terview.  With a lightstep and a lighter heart
he entered the presence of her benefactor.
“Well, my bird of beauty,” said Pulcheria,
art thou not happy 1n thy new bower ¥

The maiden’s face wasradiant with thesun-
Rine of the soul as she replied—* Not even in
b2 days of tnnocent childhood, when I wan-
ved by the shores of my own blus sea or
f2cked my brow with the flowers of my dear
f:uve plains, did my heart revel more gladly
the joyous sense of existence. I am no
sager a friendless, houseless exile; for thou,
Foar lady, hast supplied the place of country,
ndred, and home. What can I do to serve
} w l!"

“Listen, my dear Athenais; bave I not in

3}

! things studied thy comfort? Have I not

wen thee 2 home that the greatest might
v, and clothed thee in raiment that queens
utht wear? Havel notbestowed attendants
2ohey thy slightest bidding and surrounded
tee wih lnxuries thatonly the noblecan gzin?”
“Yes, my Sovereign, you have doneall this
more. You have wiped the tear of woe
om my eves and plucked the arrow of grief
7om my heart.  Yon have soothed my wound-

ki spint wih the voice of consolation, and

ispered peace when despair was at hand.—
Vea have converted fear into hope, and regret

ded not to divulge it, thus she had not the | made the life that was fast becoming a bur-
st remote suspicion of the truth.  Feeling | then, a blessing and a dehight. Al this you
W-ne of the timidity which would have char- | have done, dear lady, and now what can 1 do
erized ber intercourse, with hun had she | to testfy my gratitude? Neme but the price,
camed of his rank, and gratcful for his re- { and, though it were life itsel{—the very life you
ectiul attentions, Athenais soon extended tw | have so cheered—u shall be sucrificed for your
young tutor her confidence and regard.— | good.”

& 25 long erc a warmer sentiment sprungup | ¥ want no sacrifices, Athenais; I am fully
hher heart and lent a now charm to her life. | rewarded by sceing vou happy, and o0 show
en indeed all things wore a smiling aspect, | my sense of your gratitude, I am about to con-

fer a favor greater than any you have yet re-

Athenais became daily a greater favorite with | ceived. I ztn about 1o give you in marriage to
he Empress, and, receiving from her constant- | my imperial brother, the voung Emperor of
. J% the most unequivocal marks of regard, she | the East.”

z2sed 10 feel her dependani sitvation. and ba- | As if a mighty spel! had suddenly converted
shed from her mind all thoughts of care.— | the mziden into stone she stood, pale, specch-
he was grateful and happy—her heart, like a | less, motionless, her hands clasped, her head
Bimmer bird, warbled forth incessantly the | bent forward, her eve fixed desparingly upon

the Empress and her whole appearance indi-
cative of the most intense amazement. At

d was beloved! What a contrast with her | lenath she spoke,

“Ipray thee, dear iady, unsay those fearful
words. Mock not my misfortunes with such
an offer. I am too humble and 100 unworthy
to share the splendid destiny of thy brother.—
Choose him a bride more suited 10 his birth,
and more befitting his exalted station.”

“Not so, Athenais—thy beduty, thy virtue,
thy learning mzKe thee his cqual, and render
thee, in all respeets, worthy to be a monarch’s
consort. 1 have willed 1, and thou must be
his bride.”

Then an expression of the deepest sorrow
passed over the features of the maiden—she
went forward and bent lowly at the feet of the
Empress. “Lady, I entreat thy forgiveness,
but I cannot obey thy bidding. My heart is
already united to another.”

Pulchera received this announcement with
the greatest apparent displeasure. She ze-
proachad Athenais for her ingrautude, and
threatened her with punishment and persecu-
tion, 1if she did not instantly renounce her love.
Finding reproaches and threats alike power-
less to call forth this renunciation, she tried
other means.  Shedescribed her brother hand-
some, wisg, valantand noble.  She represent-
ed the greatness, the pomp, the power his con-
sort would cnjov—the splendors that would
surreund her, the luxuries that would minister
to her"comfort. and pictured all the chanms of
a regel stanon, in their most fascinating colors.
But 10 all these temptations Aihenais scemed
insensible, and when Pulcheria had finished,
she rose from her humble posiuon, dried her
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tears, and, with a look of dwnm :md vuice
that trembled, said-—

« Banish me from your prescnce—sond me
forth to the world frien-dless and miserable as
when I sought vour protection —torture my
spirit with cruel threats and reproaches—kill
me, if you will, but do nnt, dear lady, force me
1o renounce my love. Itwere sactilege to tear
away the image that lives in my hcart, and
seek to place another in its shrine.  Herg, in
thy palace, I met a youth-~humble, homeless,
friendless as myself. The bond of 2ympathy
united us. e apoke kindly to wars that had
long been accustomed to the words and tones
of harshness—What wonder that in those cars
his voice became a music sweeter than all
other? What wonder that, when he breathed
the accents of love, my soul fesponded in a
kindred strain? What wonder that, when he
asked my affection, it was given him freely
and for evver? With such fulings, oh, Sove-
reign lady, can you ask e to wed your impe-
vial brother? No; that univn were misery to
us both. What is niarriage without affection
but a bondage of the most sad and insupport-
able kind 7—a state of scrvitude that trammels,
not only the body but the mind, and destroys
even the freedom of thought. You tell me of
the wealth, the splendors, the honors I should
enjoy; oh, these would but gild the galling
chains, and render them heavier stll. Think
not, dear lady, I am inscnsible to your kind-
ness, for while my heart continues to beat, it
will cherish with fervent gratitude the memory
of your favors; but the very evil that led me
to supplicate your bounty will lnve me again
from your presence, an outcast alike from your
home and heart.”

A flood of passionate tears prevented theut-
terance of Athenais, and she could say no more.
Theodosius, who had been concealed in the
gpartment, during the interview between his
sister and the tu.iden, drank in every word
with eager ear and delighted soul. As soon
as Athenais was silent, he emerged from his
place of concealment and sprang to her feet!
« Here Iet me kneel,”" he said in impassioned
tones, “here let me kneel and pour forth my
gratitudeand my love. Know, excellent Athen-
aig, that thy angel-afecuon is given not to the
humble tutor, but 1o Theodosius himsclf, and
lof'y as is his birth, exalied as is his station,
he feels that he is scarce worthy of the trea-
sure he has obtained. Forgive, dear m awden,
the stratagem I used to gain thy heart, and be-
lieve me when I say, my future life shall be a
study to deserve the precious boon.”

THE AIVIARAN TH

Puh hma sharcd 1he lmppmms of her b
ther, and Athenais, bewildered, yvet blest,
tfied in smiles and tears and wondermg log
her pleasure and surprize.

The nuptials were soon after celebrated v,
regal pornp, amid the juyous acciamations
the people; and thus the woild beheld, wh
seemed moie Like a tale of fiction than veal
a humble maiden elevated by her virtues tof
lofiy honors of the Imperial throne:
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