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CHAPTER XI. ' heightened by excitement and contrast with the
F"Ompﬁ LT == - . black plumes of her cap, which gracefully drooped
§ 1 gy "‘_“ce Wlt.h the Earl of St. Albans’ wishes, { over her white brow, mingling with her Jetty
2 :nmymx::;e lbmputation of singularity, Nina curls. Asthe earl, who bad Jjust ndd;essed afew
# ot ® her appearance in the saloon courteous words to the occupants of ¢ e carsiage, .
i h?r, for ® evening, and it was indeed a trial to § was turning to take his placc beside Florence,
:::!”er L?Oe:ﬁdsc of the thoughtless gaiety { Sir Edward Westover, the brother of her friend,
E s &ned eround, she was more lonely, { who had arrived the previous evening at the
1 gy uo""’e.d than in & wilderness. Florence, { castle, by a clever minl:zuvre gained her side,
Nnttonfnw"h Miss Westover, who made it a and- he immediately entered on s lively dia-
% L'Ph bli;o“ her entirely, completely neglected logue with her. Concealing his annoyance, St.
Mt, Tiend, angd S, Albans, whatever his Albans turned to the young lady next him, who
Yy, coggg 3 Kindness of heart might have | seemed fn A& fair way of being forgotten, and
v, More N:t of eol;-se devote much time to generously resolved to render himself as agreeable

2 B once Nina found herself wishing { to her as her natural apathy and his own diff-

P“Q., :ﬁ ﬁ’“.t Percival Clinton would indeed .dence would permit. But this was no easy task,
'h.e"“& P;'!omue, tnq make his appearance at Lady Jacintha Stanton, a pale, insipid girl, with
" b‘""h lh Ore ’.lelrtlly perhaps than ever did light eyes and flaxen hair, which she was pleased
Q‘hﬂi ‘tl::‘f:}ll as she saw the wholelpnrty to dignify by the appell;tio: of go'l’den, 'fvu s :;:;

A morning on an exp oring { fect stoic in hef way. Not ing short.of an
::@:‘::'h::dmfr;uinshoi n‘;!old abb:dy lx;n l:he or a costly gift couly;i bctll' : ]Smﬂ: to her “P-d"g )

i N ough kindly press Y. her ¢ look of animation to her lifcless features, and St.
n hhni: t:::’b the was obliged to decline, as { Albans, betrotked to another, being incapacitated
) “%feb!ck, lnden of the company were going ! from bestowing either, was of course unworthy
t“'l‘: '“deed ha she was no equestrian. She any trouble on her part. Most intensely disa-
o e Capys, Ve _take'\ her place-in the com- greeable and wearisome did she prove to her com-
\-in 'lderly gl‘: d‘.'hlch lad-? Westover and some panion, and ere ten minutes had elapsed, he was -
\*g l°°’led°n i‘“ Occ.up:ed, but her fear of thoroughly disgusted with her, Doubly, tben.
'v.;n:auo“,» % the light of an intruder, the | giq he fecl the deprivation ®f Florence's gay
o DE exposed to their cold indif- companionship, and his only consolation was, that
t h"l‘t  pro m““ferbn‘n.n.ced Any prospects | she too was doubtless regretting their untoward
Yyt Mg itl;. Posed expedition offered. With separation with equal fervour. But this last
N: tayy .h“'“e. but totally free frpm one solace was soon denied him. After a few vain
' \. frop, .thee Watched the gay cavaleade attempts to get up a conversation with lady Jacin-

¢ g Window, Florence as usual { tha, he relapsed into silence, and was thus at
€8 in beayt » her rich colour liberty to devote his attention to the proceedings
¢ Continued from page 214,
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of hisﬁanck, who was immediately in advance of rence, who had marked his dissatisfied air, ex-
§ W, unconscious however of his close prox'imity. claimed, with a sweet smile: .
{ _ To his infinite surprise and mortification, he “_Co_mg my lord, I challenge you to a race.
» Perceived thyg so far from being taciturn and loss § I will uphold my pretty Flora against your fiery
) cheerfy), she seemed in excellent spirits, and per- { Regis. We will choose Sir Edward Westover for
ety satisieq with ber com anion, whose satiri- { umpire.” . e . ]
i Sl spinit was quite to her It’aste. Still, to see * Forgive me, Miss Fltz-IIardmge, but I must
{ her thus absorbed by the attentions of g young be uncourt:euns enong.zh to d.ochne your proposal,
“and andsome stranger awoke no sentimonts 0’;_ as these e]'nsllcs requxre‘nn immediate reply, Sir
j"ﬂ!ousy in his breas : He felt too well asssured of Edward will have the kmdness' to excuse me to
er "m‘CﬁOD, and though once the thought crossed the m‘f‘ of the pa’r ty m.'d be wxl! also supply oy
im; If Florence’s Io:e equalled ﬁmr:’)vm, would g!ace n (h; cor’:ung trial as ekilfully os he has
e 50 happy in your ebsence ?” it was rejected ¢ °‘“3."°"‘° ore. .
Mith disgain He had subject enough for discon- With a smiling and perfectly composed air,
. s g i ! i . .
0t ang unhappiness in her thoughless spirit, he bo“'ed IO':‘ lyl ;o %;lor.cn;e, a;:loiu;d to his
Mithoyy incurring the additional misery of doubt- § SOmPanion, t e Y -acintha, who ha l-lrea.»dy
g hep affection, Sad, sorro wiulindeed, was that { foU0d & substitute in a gentleman expecting
rive ¢o the yo;xng nobleman, ang tb'ough the § Preferment in the state through her father’s jn-
fnx‘ Torning breeze that lifted the bright locks | '¢Fest; then setting spurs to his horse, was soon
"0 i by was full of balmy sweétness, it di out of sight. :
ess, it dis- £
Pelleq 1o, the cloud of care S‘at lurked in his We will not accompany Florence .nd.he'r party
eFes. Thoughes of regret, of bitterness, ang § further. Every sketch book and tourist’s Jjoure
of read, thronged upon bi;z and manfully as he §{ Ml records similar excursions better told than
; ied, e COulda;\ot banish ’them. In v);in he { ©ur pen could render them; suffice it to say they
n‘::ke«!' °% the landsespe before him, so rich in g aTred ot the m";:.' xp ';l.td’the.m' sml.led;
mr:‘ S loveliness; in vain he watched the bright - 3 talked about the fas ‘ons, whilst leaning aguins
§

e e e PSS

b S Streamine down in chequered lioht and { the old grass-grown tombs of the dead that

{ de throye, th 7 h L > slursbered beneath, or laughingly commented on .
! the Silvop g 5 Bt and dliveriog foliage of the guaint, rude devices of the time-worn funereal

i o oser °r Lirch, the Pale leaved sycamore or the 9 '

inked boygh f th tel X slabs ot their feet. Follow we St. Albans on his
i ehesnnts under whigcl: tfxey j:u::;eg—-oﬁi: ,::l: bomeward path. Afier o time he slackened his
h.ss Blance €Yer turned 1o the young girl before § SPecd, and suffering the reins to fall on the neck
n"’ly *he who was g0 $00D to be mistress of that ; Of his horse, proceeded at g Pace which told his
; Doble emesne, ang 9gain and again his hear; | letters were not of .the urgent imp?nmco he
sy the fearfy] question, the question from { bad represented, Arrivedat bome,bedxsmonnhd,
;o Nhieh po ever shud deringly recoiled;: « gy, Al- { ond flinging the bridle to the servant in waiting
N s o Raet thou chogen well and wisely?” Revolvi vith an abruptness which surprised the man,
uch s y ng .

v Mturing reflections, he pursued his sileny § ©Ntered, and threw himself on the first gofa he
of')t‘hlhrough the narrow Paths and haunted dells { ™et But repose was favorable to thought, and

a 0: olgl %00d, by the side of his languid com. | thought was at that Woment anything but agree-
. s till ¢h
Xteny of leve) coantry, ; cipitate departure—-self-reproach for yielding to

<
§
they emerged on 8 larze and beantify] ; able to the earl, Tormenting regrets for his
‘ ;

his own weakness—impatjent feelings aguinst
Florence, rapidly succeeded ore another, and pn.
able 1o bear them longer, he Sprang up from the
couch and passed into the Dext apartment, endes- |
voring by rapid motion to dispel his harrassing
Yance, 11 K doubts.  Curcless whither he bent his steps, he
i No, iy » the leader of gur party. found Limself at length before the picture gallery,
Dify ‘Vnr'e w1 did nog jniruge oD you more than { The solitude and stillness of the place, the view
e%ﬂvm-e.d € Teturned iy 4 tone which he vainly i of (he lifelesss semblunces of those whose cares -
Wy *healg 10 renger kind ss usyg], While be § and Jjoys were long since bushed in the grave,
i &gy, and"g_tme of his servants advanced 8t full {. ever acted with o soothing power on his feelings
le of l:l"h # respectfu] bow, Presented him | when disturbed or irritated, He pushed the
izh ers which he had just brought from' door, which to his surprise was ajar, and entered,
g Silegy) Oring town, St. Albans took them | He Ppaused, however, on tle threshold, and half
Y Put ther in his bosom, when Flo- retreated, for the apartment was Dot unoccupied,

€r
g © One of e Party proposed & trial of
ul.ed"t:r‘d 25 Florence reined in her Leautify)
Arsg gy ¢ €T agt gift, she turacd, and for the
o, Pereeiveq him.
Te in M you here, my lord! I thought You
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sﬁmding at some distance from hiw, but near
enough for him to mark every shado of her
Countenance, was Nina Aleyn. There was some-
fng strangely suited in the unassuming sim-
Dhcity of her dress to the quiet solemnity, the
8ntique formality of that vast hall, and the pic-
tured beings that looked down upon her, but it
Was not her dress, her appearance, which attracted
© attention of the intruder, but the expression
o her usually impassible countenance, now lit
P, beaming with life. Her eyes were fixed with
2 expression of almost religious veneration on a
Nf"ﬂit before which she was standing, and
hich the ear] recognized With a start, as that of
'* mother. Long, long did she look, whilst a
; usand varying shades passed over her child-like
1 Lures, but ever still remained the same look of
P reverential tenderness, and St. Albans felt
*be would have given half his broad earldom to
"® Seen, even but for one fleeting moment, such a
"bound, fascinated look on the beautiful coun-
‘Bee'of his betrothed. The movements of the
i ndm"'f’loﬂs Ning, be scarcely continued to watch,
8Ing a conjecture as to the real cause of the
Va tenderness she lavished on the lifeless can-
Sudq ore her, & tenderness equalling his own.
i W some shadowy idea brought the rich
% 1 to his cheek, and his eye wandered for s
« ;:“ to his own portrait, but he murmured:
:" Not mine she cherish.e:, it is my
Hi: doubts‘ were soon dispelled, for the object
. :;fentl?n suddenly. bent towards the can-
ith o DPriuting & fond kiss upon it, cxclaimed
« op;‘“mllta tenderness:
the g !:ad Heaven but spared to me my mother,
buy, ci * have been like thee! How I would
¢rished, have loved her. Nome other
Ael"ﬂ' have shared my heart with her.”
tu; bang blushed for his doubts, his conjec-
“higy ::d the _look of deep admiring emotion
oty ho‘;ssed"‘lu features, was a priceless.tribute
of the yoz’ fiial affection, the childish innocence
Seerg, "8 girl, whose heart, even to its most
to %oup %%es, he had just fathomed. But fearing
he the shrinking sensitiveness, whose extent

i fully divine, by the watchful vigi-

e which Nina had heretofore shielded it
to g, 'Y eye, he drew back intending to return
;%“:"“.o but an jrresistible wish to converse
“""Riﬁ, "th her, to penetrate further into her
M“ 8ee if her wonderful and heretofore
W’r:'f softness of character wquld be im-
‘nw_h’ h‘i.‘:’m"’.’ theicy mask shehad adopted,
::n‘ for :o Felain his position till a favorable
o ngt lo“g“::hng would present itsclf. He

!
{
:
:
:

oo

, r &
away the large tears which filled her eyes, turned
from the portrait and slowly walked towards one
of the windows. In passing the earls picture,
she stopped & moment, and glancing over jit, mur-
mured:

* Ilow like his mother; the sume soft eyes
and kind smile, and, like her, he is good and
gentle too.  May Florence prove worthy of him,
and may they be happy; but I hear horse’s heofs!
Can they be returning so soon?” '

“ Now is my time,” ejaculated the ear], as
Nina threw open the window, and gazed earnestly
from it. Her conjecture was unfounded; it was
one of the servants of the castle, and as she drew
back to close the casement, the carl approached,
and exclaimed with a pleasant smile: -

“ Will yon pardon my intrusion, Miss Aleyn, ’

and give me permission to remain ?”

“'Tis I, my lord, who should apologize for
entering unauthorised this sacred spot,” rejoined
Nina, who had fecovered completely, after the first
start of surprise, what Florence styled her
“ stoie gravity.”

“Believe me, I would feel happy and proud
were it intruded on oftener,” eaid the earl,
gravely; “but, though the music-room, billiard-
room, and conservatories are generally thronged,
the picture gallery bas never seen the same visi-
tant twice within its enclosure. ~ You may
therefore judge, Miss Aleyn, how gratifying
your presence here, is to my mortified self—
love. As the party will not arrive for some time
yet, if you are not already wearied of it, we may
pass & pleasant hour here together, and if you

wish it, I will make you acquainted with a few of .

the remarkable characters aronnd us.” |
* Your offer is rather late, my lord,” replied

. Nina, with the naive smile which became her so

well, but which 50 rarely lit up her still features.
“Ihave already made an acquaintance with some,
formed a friendship for others. Your worthy
housekeeper’s asdistance, and the help of some
old traditionary volumes, occupying a remote shelf
in the library, have rendered me almost us well
versed in the bistory of each portrait as hersclf”

*Then permit me to put your proficiency to

‘the proof,” returned St. Albans, coloring with

pleased surprise. * You will tell me what you
know of those which interest you most, and I
will endeavour to add some little trait of each,
beyond the sphere of good Mrs, Rawdon’s kuow-

. ledge.”

Without a shade of hesitation, Nina accepted
the Earl's proffered arm, and glancing at the
portraits before them, ran over the chief circum-
stances of the history of the personage it repre-
sented, with a fidelity and ease which gratified, -
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88 well as astonished her listener, Still, versed
from boyhood in the traditionary lore of his fa-
¥+ 8 study to which he had always been pas-
Mately devoted, he was able to tell many little
Cidents and aneedotes, which a less skilful nar-
THOr than himsdf, would have forgotten, and
\ ch were gl entirely new to Nina. Gradually
“}D fri;i\l impassibility of her countenance va-
the deep eyes brightened, and the same
s of li\‘ing, speaking intelligence and feeling,
ﬁul:b had animated her features when his glance
St fell upon her, again stole over them. Though
“‘; hearl Was more u.nemknrrassed, m'ore at ease,
e glle humble, quiet Nina, than “’H}.l any one
ﬁlni‘d forefxce herself not excepted, still, a little
) earing to weary his listener by too pro-

Use detailg, he passed briefly over some circum-
Rances,

l‘eany i
which
'_"llmrk

in

Iook

Meresting, but the rapt eagerness with
she hung on his words, her occasional
$ bélokening ber deep interest and curio-

: :ize:sfured h.im, and every storied event, every
il g able, which had entranced the boy, and

arm
ear with ed the man, was poured forth on her

Do, 20 eloquence he himself was unconscious

tutedt €ngth they arrived before a portrait exe-
. ™th rare gng masterly skill, but still, pos-

. SSsigg s P -
L n 2 little attraction in itself. It was the like-

n,or:‘b‘ &irl who had not evidently numbered

 the (o 2D sixteen summers, yet notwithstandiug

ey, '8 Of the gifted artist, the aid of orna.

. c]e.c arm of youth, she possessed not one
mel‘hch:]lm to beauty, unless indeed the look of
teng Y softness which reigned over her coun-
leaq,’ ™8ht have been titled as such. The

the be ®plexion and auburn hair, alone betokened

Ce,

- fay nged to g family whose daughters were

“ith byt few exceptions, for their sur-

8h evanescent loveliness, The story
¥ d g1l was a sad one. An orphan in
maﬁ\'e' ‘?Pendant from ber cradle on a proud
R tryg, *ho hag adopted her for his heiress, but
""]“‘d. guage his slave, her lot was mouraful

: "f’hr;g ) tloved, gpq uncaressed, her childhood
Biryy, “hed by the sunny mirth of that age, her
30)%55 d: gl%my period of austere seclusion and
"f’er; “]ep“n.ance on the will of her harsh, stern
‘m‘ered, :Pnpgs of youth and hope were soon
N ey, o"d inifred St. Albans passed from
i hipp' Which ghe had never known one
: 8% €55, 10 the heaven her uncomplain-
: By :" bad won her. Her guardian re-
1arshness when too late. lHe would
*uny, clised her from her dying bed, to scek
%lne.g of the south; he Javished gifts,

e .e!mom on her, one half of which
ured her health and happiness,

e Yo
i un
nfan o g

» only touched upon others which were |

A s

had they been earlier hers, but all was unavail-

¢ ing. She died. Ie crected a sumptuoeus mwonu-

ment to the poor vietim of tyranny, and had her
portriit copivd from o simple original, by the

{ first master of the age. Before this picture Nina

paused but a sccond, and then with a hasty
movement, turned away,
“DPray do not pass this vne nnnoted, Miss

¢ Aleyn,” said the ear], totally unconscious that

Y A P NN

his companion had traced a striking resemblance
between her own fate, and that of the neglected,
obscure being it imaged. “ Do you not think poor
Winifred's story very affecting? but, perbaps you
have not heard it.”

“Yes, I know it well, and few can cowpas-
sionate her desolate, lonely lot, as well as myself,
but I love not to dwell on it.”

St. Albans saw that he had touched a peinful
chord, and unwilling as he was to inflict & mo-
ment’s pain on any human being, much Jess on
one so unprotected as Nina Aleyn, & certain ge-
nerous curiosity to know the cause of her sorrow,
thathe might, if possible, find a remedy, prompted

¢ him to retain the conversation in the sume chan-

nel.

tuous, Miss Aleyn, might I ask why Winifred's
story is displeasing to you? True, 'tis a sad
one, but it contains a beautiful exawple, a sub-
lime lesson, Certain I am, it is not caprice which
inspires your repugnance to dwelling on it.”

For once, Nina forgot her cold, self-command,

and murmured, her lip convulsively quivering, as
she spoke:

“"Tis because her fate resembles my own too
closely.” '

* Nay, Miss Aleyn, say not 80,” he gently re-
turned.  “ Winifred St. Albans had not one
being who loved or cared for her, whilst you
have many devoted friends.” He felt even at the

; moment the mockery of his own words, but his
. companion merely sighed, as she rejoined:

ARARA Laan A A A AAA AA

“ Tell me one of those devoted friends. I
know of none, save Miss Murray.”

“Wedll! without speaking of her, or Florence,
who is I know fondly attached to you, Mr. Clin-
ton regards you with a fecling of sincere esteem
and regard, und I need not say that the friendly
feclings of Syduey St. Albans equal his.”

“I believe you,” returned the young girl,
raising her clear, truthful cyes to his face, «J
believe you. Yes, from the first you have been
to me a kind, a generous friend, and if fervent
gratitude might be considered any recompence,
I might offer you a rich reward, the only one
slas! that Nina Aleyn has in her power to
bestow.”

\
“If you do not think the question presuwp- '
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“And the only one I covet, yet, no, in return
OF the kindness you say I have shown you, I ask
ne privilege which you must not refuse me,—and
f\t is the right, Nina,” he continued, uncon-
by her proper name,

own, *‘to act as a bro-
€T, & protector to you, for the future. 1If you
Ve but few friends, allow me the envied privi-

© of being first on thelist, and, believe me, your
never be betrayed,” < -

“Thanks, my lord, for your offer, I\twcept it

‘f“‘ & willingness, equalling even the generosity
Vith whicp

it has been made, and its fulilment
Fendered still easier, for I ean accept be-
ts from Florence, or those nearly connected
» Which T would shrink from receiving at
" bands of perfect strangers.”
® ear), who understood her allusion, was

h;]n;‘ % moment, then warmly exclaimed, as if
N .«

g to her thoughts:
. ¢, then I shall be able indeed, with the
'::“ of St. Albans’ assistance, to do more to

You than I can do now. Then, we will

fu * effectually out of your power to trace any

°r Similitude between your lot and that of
inifred, whom we will now leave; but, do

. Me tyrannical, if, as the first act of the
T With which you bave endowed me, I use
°r’s privilege to forbid further indulgence

u morbiq sadness, such sorrowful reveries
w d EO which you must have been yielding,
_&Bw: I8 strange fancy first impressed you.
Yo, 0€, dear Miss Aleyn, such wilful perse-

. Pression, is not only injurious to health
TDiritg, !n_!t really sinful. "Now, that I have
ny, ‘boznﬂugb. we will talk of somcthing else,

I t dfls steel-clad knight, who has always

~Yorite with me; I donot dare to hope his
“ Pm'f‘ory is known to you.” -
g, Qeuy ! Not a deed of goodness is recoun-
"l;loi‘ of ition, of the noble Sir Godfrey, not an
the Tury: the sword he crossed so valiantly with
wy, *h scimetar, but T could tell youw”
I Slgg, * YO must have spent an immense time
of “Wmunion with these motionless relics
You, PAsE; their history is almost as familiar to

Moud e, who bave studied it from boy.

“N,
o
Ry 1“:’; that T fee] assured, my lord, you will

m ::‘ ¢, I do not fear to tell you, that my

Yate, of 8enerally spent here, Knowing
wywr guests, I seek it secure from
Yo, h%‘. 804 with a volume of the annals of
"lh". I udeavour to discover in each por-
of Teaq u’.te events connected with it, the

> feelingy or passions which had anj.

! mated the original, during life, Truly, when I
leave the castle, the hours I have. passed in this
quiet spot, will be among my most pleasing remi-
niscences.” ’

* Would that Ihad but known your tastes ear-
lier!” exclaimed the earl, bending upon her a
glance of deep interest, “Your studies would
not have always been pursued alone, and for the
future you will often have a help-mate, though I
rather think, that, thanks to your own assiduity,
you do not require one. However, I have some old
manuscripts, precious only to antiquarians like
ourselves, which I keep, for additional conve-
nience, in my own cabinet. These, I will Jjoy-
fully lend yon, though I fear you will require my
assistance to decipher their ancient, discoloured
characters.” . )

“Many thanks, my lord,” and Nina's face
lighted up with plessure, but the gay look éud-
denly vanished, for the earl, as if by accident,
though really intentionally bad stopped before his
mother’s portrait. He wished to see again, on
her face, the devoted look which had already
so charmed him, nor was he disappointed.
Wholly unconscions of the scrutiny of her com-
panion, who continued to converse in 8 lively in-
different strain, Nina again Yielded to the ever
new delight of dwelling on the beautiful features
of the countess, which had so deeply impressed
her childish faney. Involuntarily the recollecs
tion of what bad passed, when he had last visited
that picture, with his plighted bride, the different
impression it had made upon her, rose upon his
memory with bitter distinctness, and to banish
the hateful recollection, he turned to the gentle
creature at his side. A glorious flood of sunshine
was streaming down from the lofty windows on
the small head, and close dark locks of Nina.
For the first time St. Albans noted and admired

the first time he noted the strange fascination of
her thoughtful eyes, and as he looked upon her
countenance, lit up with the rich glow of the sug.
light, yet so softened by its own expression of
decp, loving feeling, he thought her positively
beautiful. In a low voice his companion at length
ejaculated: * The last Countess of St. Albans.”
*Yes, my mother—Oh! had you but known
her, you would have loved her, even as she would
have loved yourself, dear N ina,” returned the
earl, involuntarily pressing the small arm that
rested confidingly on his own, with a warmth,
8 tenderness he had neverlavished on woman’be-
fore, save Florence. The action recalled him to
himself, and he was startled by the strangeness
of his own feclings. Was this a brotherly affec-
tion—did no sentiment save friendship, enter

the classic simplicity of their arrangement, for

2
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"o the ™arm regard he entertained for Nina? !
Tmed £, himself, for her, he turned an un- %

¥ glance upon her, but the quiet unconscions- }
‘\‘ei«lvhe lnnoc.-ent calmness of her look, removed ¢
inc: t.hea\'l-v_r than iron from his ho'art..whilst
' t‘ch‘(]\a:\t\d .hxs deep respect and admiration for {
of 1s Wish Stmplicity of her character. Warned ¢
i anger, however, he resolved to escape it ¢
bﬁnnf“: &!zd whilst revolving the best mode of g
Hte g:’g the interview to a speedy close, a rapid {

\ IQHtl 25 heard o the stairs, the door lturst vio-
Civg) C°Pen, and with g Jjoyous exclamation, Per-
big ton bounded into the room.  Suddenly -
w ngrily contracted, for his glance had 25
“ith aon ‘\"la, as she leant upon ¢, Albans’arm, H
‘%b almh:mty, afriendliness, she had never yet g

Id

Sa.fed to himself The expression too, of
g ?ﬂ ® face, which he had momentarily caught,
Bety, - Perfect confidence which seemed to reign
Supg 2 them, addeq fresh fuel to his angry fears, E(
¢ Qigyy. S_Nis irritation by a violent effort, he H
Mdvanced, ang exchanged courtesies with é
$

5
@

£5
:_,.@

armly was he received, and the calm
iy 5500 With which Ning welcomed him,
“Utipgy mf“g. the earl’s arm, dispelled at once and 5
. Doy bay 's jealous doybts, Her glance could
¢ theyp, exi;met his so openly, so unflinchingly, had
i O m%en::] iny cause of Jealousy for himself

CHAPTER X1 §
i - 3
" Fi Yey o Yome Moments of live] conversation, |
g .[l y ¢
i gy ® returned to the saloon, where the §
K ;hu?:' ofthePlelas:mt]y enough, 4l the silvery f
i ts, clock told they might expect the g

: PZ%%SL'AHMDS had parted that morning from
: wh@r’rﬂwuh anger inkis heart, but he now await.
‘ho,tb" with gentlerfeelings, Hehadlearned
o wut “%eible lesson during the passing in- ¢
: h«.:}.‘d ) l"n_an frai]ty, of Lis own weakness, and §
:‘ng‘ it ":1 with the generous resolution of
, ,Q:; ey Una::)' forgiving to others, It required g
u ve, Whe IS part to remain faithful to hig §
the gov cavaleade at length rode
Tch iy wLich he stood to weleome

¢
OSt of ¢k, party rode Florence and S
“Stover, tonversing with the same !
¢ an; . e <
DRy %’nu, Mgy, they had displayed during ¢
:‘ﬂli t As t.he latter reined in hig horse,
1 %Pe !N & mirthyy), though subdued tone:
'y Ly . -
,le},. lordor ozour sake, Miss Fitz-Hardinge,
A, € manor has recovered hig
M&"Ompaniou in the sulks s anything

the Dhyfully returned. “ Yoy gre ;

i "z-,-,:_-_-»-....-w..- _

on forbidden ground, Know You not, that I, like

the subjects of the celestial Empire, mnst be -

blind to my liege’s fanlts? I must not dare to see
the spots on the sun,”

Irritated by the freedom with which she spoke
of one who should have been 80 sacred in her eyes,
and the encouragement she bestowed on her com.
Ppanion’s disrespectful levity, the enrl impatiently
turncd uw:{y, but, as he did so, a secret voice
whispered: “ Ang thou, too, St. Albars, art thon
faultless?” ¢ Prevailed, and with a kind sinile
he advanced, welcomed the guests, and approach-
ing Florence, nssisted her himself to alight.”

*“I have atoned for my involuntary fault now,”
he thought, as he compelled himself to listen
kindly, cheerfully, to their glowing account of
their delightful expedition, in which ay he well
knew, though she did not confess it, young Weat.

over had been her constant companion. For that.

evening, Florence, thinking she had ventured far
enough, behaved herself admirably—and amiable,
lively, attentive, she almyst sugceeded in making
her betrothed forget the morning’s scene in the
picture gallery, and the comparisons so unfavo-
rable to herself, resulting from it; whilst Nina, no'
longer an isolated occupant of a solitary cormer,
Wias most flatteringly attended on by Persival
Clinton. The arrival of the latter had caused
quite a scnsation at the castle, and dark Jocks
were smoothed with additional care, and unbe-
coming toilettes replaced with others more suitable
in his honor, Miss Westover, who had already
met him once, though he had almost forgotten
the meeting, entertained g feeling of warm admi.
ration for his handsome Pperson and careless inde-
pendence of character, which admiration was not
diminished by the knowledge that he was wealthy
and well born,  Cunscious of her own handseme
person, her sparkling wit and fashionable manners,
she saw none save Florence who could compete
with her; Miss Clifton was handsome, but silly;
her cousin, the lady Jine Gordon, the reverse,

. clever but ordinary; Lady Jacintha Stanton, o

mozt insipid companion, whilst lady Cecilia, her
younger sister, was a mere hoyden. True, there

. was the really beautiful heiress, Miss Dashwood,
¢ but she, not content with the advantages

bature had bestowed on her, was ambitious of
shining among the literati, and professing a pro.
found contempt for all the graceful accompligh-
ments of her sex, would converse of nothing saye
metaphysics, theology, politics—besides quoting

Latin occasionally, s language of which she had -

but-a very imperfeet knowledge. The latter
Personage, Miss Westover well knew woulg ren-
der hersclf perfectly hateful to Clinton, from her
own absurd pretensions, and the field was thus

o
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Clear for herself, The very thought of Nina f as he watched the young lady who was at that

€YR never entered her head, and she would as moment bending down to her mother, and speak-
M have dreaded a rival in her own waiting { ingip o very animated tone,

.

Maid, Overwhelming then wag her surprise, her “ Yes,” was the laughing reply, “she hag an

".’dignatio", when she saw him o the very first expressive face, as well aq an expressive tongye,
:xght. of his arrival, take his post behind the Beware, Mr., Clinton, if Yyou have any lisp, look,
dlty’s" chair, and tax whole hours for her { mwanner, that may be caricatured, do not approach
"sﬂnent, the powers of conversation he go { her. You see I an charitable enough to warp
Jurely troubled himself ¢, exercise for others, you in time—Miss Westover and I are rivals jn
: *odeavored to re-assure herself by Tepeating: § iz » ‘ _
e.but wishes to draw her out—to render “ Ob! is that the case?” he returned, averting
Weelf singular—to ghew the world how little be { his glance contemptuously from the object of his
:::"e' its opinion ; but when the next day and | late admiration, «Ag I cannot attempt to cope ‘
tive "eXt Passed on, and Clinton was still as atten. with such a spirit, T had better keep out of her
N ® 28 ever, herformerconuamptfor Nia changed, way,” and he immediately turneq the conversation
der the influence of her new fears, to the bjt. into another changel, '
;:’\" tred. Her heart still would not permit About half ‘an hoge afler, young Westover
lieve that he was really serious in his | entered the saloon with o small bouquet of flowers
iy m" though gt times the subdueq devotion of § in his band: . o
By 7€ his manifest indieerencetoauo:hen. “I say, Lucinda,” he carelessly exclaimed,
wor) er with doubts ghe would have given “ come, and examine this Ppretty blo:som; I :mh
inty M:O solve. But even could she have looked | 5ou could tel] me its name,”-

w, t hear, she would sti]) have remaineq in Miss Westovercomp)ied, and when she returned_
10ty, for he himself knew ;¢ not. The | to her geat after a fow moments, the bright
Ahfht of Marriage or betrothment wich Nina { sparkle of her eye, and glowing cheek, betokened
en Bever onee entered his ideas, nop did he § the study of the flower had Proved very exciting:
th:: Nowledge to himself that he loved her, “ Yes, my kind. hearteq Florence!” ghe mut-
» 8dmiratjon for the noble qualities hig tered, as she arranged with apparent calmness,

Uing eyo hag discovered, pity for her ge. myrle blossom amid her glossy curls, « She 4
p,,h‘:: lf:%‘nd. hat inexplicable sentiment arising very solicitous about My, Clinton’s peace of mind,
18 jealous temperament, which im- { but, let her look nearer home; she may want al]

him ¢, seek out one whom the world sought { her vigilance for herself ere long.”
08 whoge smiles would ghine solely upon The menace was serious, for Lucinda Westover
2 Such wepe the feelings which he thought } was Dot one to threaten in vain,
Muenceq him, Apg Nina was happy, ) —
Yeliy,, ed); ;‘appy, in having one human being who - CHAPTER xin.
¢ e "onotony of the hours she

“b%m%n' happy in the kindness and attention { Qp late, Nina had not visiteq the picture gallery,
%, },,ou‘om she regarded or fancieq she regarded | for she felt assured she would meet lord St Albans

on . Towards the close of the evening, { there, and apn innate conviction told her those
'n"“ d? ¢ her apg approached Florence, who meetings might give offence o Florence, though

We }, : a deprivation, for as she had told the ear], her.
l"tz.;l Ve quite 5 Pleasant party here, Migs bappiest moments were past there. Matter of
Yot Who ;. 8% but T scarcely know gll oup guests; | fact, unimaginative as Ning appeared, there wag
bey; de ¢ :‘ 1L animateq looking girl, stang. in reality s strong blending of romance in her
"her,‘ ¢ piano? must have met her character, Not that romance which consists jn
l\: Yeyn 1S she not g Afjes Westover 7 making a public parade of the most ridiculons

b"mler ned Florence, unconscious thgg tentimentalism on every occasion, investing
“ie[‘ €r friend was standing outside o frivolons events wigh, a

Yorg, “"E::gi Bear one of the windows looking over why she could scarcely imagine. It wqg indeed
} “ Vingy,

ﬂ.:’::u ch “g with such £legant listlessness expatiating on the bappincss of a kindred com-
“

» de her, is her mamma and my { munjon of souls, the Yearning of the heart for

oy e Certyi . £ympathy, the diffculty of being understood and
L an nly is an elegant looking person; appreciated by the cruelly matter of fuct race
™~ “XPressive fyce exclaimed Clinton, tmongst whom they are doomed to dwell, Qf

o~ e L -




M’\m

‘“ch'l‘olnance Nina had none, but of that which
OBsists in deep though hidden feeling—a passion-
te love for nature’s beauties—a strange devotion
to the chronicles of the olden time—the records of
‘_e Ve and virtuous—the relics of ages gone
t;n':h? Pussessed an inexhaustible fund. More
nstm:".‘\‘,\‘mont would she have reaped from
" to the old house-keeper’s traditionary
0‘::rabouz fome ancient portl:ait, some ruined
nN‘el’ than jn ¢he most touchirgly sentimental
of the day. At St. Albans’ castle she had
tls:e: "PPO.Hunities of indulging in her favorite
oo Its time honored turrets, which bad braved
o s of ages, a'pproached by avenues of
‘Par;moaks and elms; its vast corridors and lofty
Wents,

% some furnished in the quaint though
x""gfuﬁcen 1 H

t style of olden days, and which for

boeqp)

L

0
"ths haq scarcely seen the light, for the young

Passeq hy; little time in his ancestral demesne,

| bowg, *sed charms which no modern building,

er
P Carefyp,

Sumptuous, could have afforded, But

Uny, 88 she would have hidden the most

; fee}i‘mhy failing, did Nina treasure in ber heart,

2s, Predilections, which she fancied would
men dowa ridicule upon her if known,
. Albans was the first and only one who
Qlinxo :et le.amed aught of their existence. True,
¢ at times half suspected that beneath her
* mf)'kplm:e exterior, her plain cold sense,
Wy g ghter, more girlish feelings lurked,

ha\‘e
g I3

ri
e},‘hﬂ:“'ﬂest wish to penetrate deeper into her

h;;".%r

' 80d to unrave] jtg apparent inconsis-
,r::er 8 her gige,

™38 another of the spells which retained
t . -
““Nbl ird orning aftet his arrival, the guests

i '*'bl,, ora e'arli'er than usual at the breakfast
i Mg gy PlC-nic party which had been planned to
i Iy th utify} Water-fall in the neighbourhood.

. ® m:
%ten::d“ of the general confusion, the earl’s
‘5&,,,’ “:ye n.oted that one of the guests was
“ where turning ¢4 o servant, he asked:
™
€re

-

fthe foir sex, has concealed her

4y probably teking alarm at the

v 38 the lord Manvers 7"
lhwgh P;e eXclaifned a young man, of boyish,
&: tn%enx:o‘s*“mg exterior, who sprang in at ¢
Ihm the llwx:h:wgh the glass door, vpening
e discgy, T beg pardon for my delay, but
’,iforg;‘.ene“ 8 treasure which will ensure
‘m‘fﬂz\-e Deg In Passing through the small
Ny, Blove .. '€ house, I perceived a delicate
« l: it g 1?"'3 8t the foot of & tree, und be-
Lo te ofl::e volume, which being entitled
% gy BUests at St. Albshs Castle,” is
Or public amusement, The
n. ;‘: I shrewqy suspect from the deli-
ity one orefully disguised handwriting,
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idea of the fame and notoriety the work would
ensure her,”

A general movement of curiosity followed this

“speech, and every glance was directed to the

pamphlet the young nobleman triumphantly dis-
played.  Intuitively, St. Albans looked at Flo-
rence, Her colour was unusually vivid, and he
noted n rapid, though meaning glance pass be-
tween ber and Miss Westover.

Lt us see it, Manvers; read it out,” was the
general request.

“Well! I will begin then. Number one—my-
self, I declare—Portrait of a juvenile diplomatist
whose diplomatic talents are all exerted in the
noble cause of securing himself a lucrative post.
Yes, I cannot mistake it, though my nose is not
quite as long. Number two—A belligerent co-
lonel, whose tongue is quicker than his sword,
Ah! Colonel Dalrymple, 'tis you to the lifa,
even to the curve of your moustache, which I
must confess is a little maliciously exaggerated.”

*“'Tis well for the author of the portraits, that
she is evidently a lady, or she would soon feel the
point of my sword,” fiercely rejoined the colonel,
A suppressed laugh followed this sally, whilst
lord Manvers resumed:

“A moon-struck poet, whose verses would
serve as an excellent soporific.” The aforesaid
poet, who, though clever and titled, was also
modest, blushed to the eyes, and was speechless
with confusion. Suddenly, lord Manvers, who
was by this time surrounded by a group of gen-
tlemen, langhingly closed the book. :

“No, no, go on,” loudly reiterated a dozen of
voices. '

“My gallantry forbids me,” and he laid his .
hand upon his heart. “The next portraits are
ladies. But wait,” he added, opening the book
again, and rapidly turning over some leaves, | i

*Ah! here are more of the ruder sex. Like-
Dess of a London exquisite. The title is rather
equivocal thcugh. We can number more than .
one among the present august company.”

*'Tis Clinton, 'tis Clinton!” exclaimed several
of the group, “Any one would know it.” There
was indeed no mistaking it, or any of the por-
traits, for they were cxecuted with wonderful
fidelity and- skill, though a ludicrous expression
was cleverly-impartcd to each, whilst the slight-
est blemish or defect, was brought forward in a
prominent and striking manner. Clinton’s like-
ness caused & merry laugh, The accuracy with

" which his dress way depicted, evento the elegant

tie of the cravat, the small, though choice pin,
the studied, rich wave of the hair. He was repre-
sented taking e furtive glance at himself, in a
small mirror concealed in his hand.

s,

-~
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*The likeness is very good, but they have for- |

*8otten my eye glass,” he exclaimed, glancing
:"*’: the paper, with tho most perfect composure,
ive us the next on the list.” )
““A noble orator, more drended by his own
Party thay by the opposition. 1la! ha! my worthy
I‘ot:her,»
Tanch of his bouse, the Duke of Hastings. .
“That is your Grace” A general, though
) 'm‘_"hemd burst of laughter followed, for the oc-
ional blunders of the young statesman were
1 known,
°'_d Milnvel':;, who, notwithstanding his apparent
Biety, was in reality much irritated by the bit-
K Mreasms which bad fallen to the share of
Wself and his brother,’ “ we must see if we can
D0 clew to the clever artist,” and he rapidly
OVer the leaves as he spoke. Suddenly his
wyotenance lightened, Ab!” he exclaimed,
¢ wreall bere with one bright exception, and
+ €xception is Miss Fitz-Hardinge.- Probably
H “ltho.r could find no defect, no matter for ca-
h:"'“"e' 10 one 5o faultless. A quick glance again
Kla.n:d between Florence and Miss Westover, a
"Onee %0 covert, 5o rapid as to be perceived by
ity im“"e the carl, who at once comprehended

) POrt. It told him that the former was the
ty

fiie, " U0 8nd that she sought counsel from her

tell us, Miss Fitz-Hardinge, to what
0 (he » You owe your happy impunity ? Perhaps
the o, 1gh opinion, perhaps to the friendship of
or. D if v i
ing; vidug 1y are I nsk if you know that gifted

“
Pray,
’Qn ‘hlnyk

&Au €Yes were now turned on Florence, whilst
vy, \V?' very life seemed to hang on her an-
“ompoy ith the most perfect, the most unmoved
NW‘:’; she raised her bright eyes: to the
Ihy, ace, as she carelessly returned:
lq»d‘“p’ e ”0“ that honor at present, but if your
TN 0::’0 18 80 skilful in making discoveries,
the 4, the author g cleverly as you have
M,, ork, I shall be happy to be intro-

Wi
"lyt:i: look of deep disdain, the earl turned
beey Cloge) ad, whilst Jord Manvers, who bad
l\w& 'fy examining the volume, scemingly
inyl% o the provuking insiauation contained
]"‘ltry 9:‘98 last specch, and to which his gal-

“Ap de any retort, suddenly exclaimed:
"qﬂ’e e is some name on the title page,
: "hful(i:ﬁg;“ ,Stand aside, weélcan decipher it

iy » ami he muved to the window.
'\""id Sltning St. Albans sprang from his
M wi:;‘clng his hand on. the pamphlet ex-
, 8 gay smile, which cost him g fear-

and the speaker turned to the elder -

“But we must see,” continued.

¢ Come, wy lord Manvers, you have poached
long enough on my demesnes. Lord of the soil,
all treasure trove belongs of right to me.”

The young nobleman, tired of the novelty, or
half suspecting the truth, easily yielded up his
prize, and St. Albans threw it into a secretary,
which he locked. As he returned to his seat,
Clinton bent over to Florence, and whispered in
her ear.

“The Sketches I suppose form a sort of sequel
to the Foilies of 2 Week.”

A stiff “ I do not understand you, Mr. Clinton,”
‘was her only rejoinder, for Florence was in no
mood for jesting. She was too anxious, too un-
easy for that. Fifty times during the course of
the repast, did she endeavour to catch St. Albansg’
glance, but it was always studiously averted.
The breakfast over, the members of the party
retired to their rooms, to equip themselves for
the coming excursion. Bat Florence betook her-
self instantly to Miss Westover's apartment,

“Oh! Lucinda!” she ubruptly exclaimed, as
she entered, and flung herself upon & couch, with
an air of deep vexation. *“How could you be so
careless, so imprudent as to allow that unlucky
book to'be seen?”

It was with some difficulty Miss Westover
contrived to conceal her satisfaction at the result
of this her first step in revenging her wrongs,
for she bad dropped the pamphlet purposely in o
place where she knew it would be found, having
previously scribbled a caricature of herself, to
avert all suspicion from her own head.

“It was not my fault, Florence, I assure you.
Testerday evening I had it out in the grounds,
completing your half-finished sketch of that ridi-
culous Miss Dashwood, and I must unfortunately
bave dropped it. I never missed it even, until
this moruing at breakfast.” .

- *'Tis too bad! too bad!” ejaculated Florence,

as she sprang from her seat, and impatiently

paced the room. “Lord St. Albans suspects,
koows it is mine, and he is deeply incensed. He
would not speak, or even look at me, since that
odious Manvers displayed it. Really, Lucinda,
you might have evinced a little more caution when
the happiness of u friend is in the case. Had it

been your own affuir, you would perhaps have

been 1 little more circumspect.”
* Why, my dear ereature, you are very unrea-
sonable. Let us talk it over rationally, for your

‘wrath will have no effect on me; Iama perfect

stoic, Granting, then, T have been imprudent,
granting his lordship knows the Sketches aro
your work, what then? e is ncither a lon, nor
& geand bashaw. e can neither devour you at
8 weal, nor quietly send you diving to the depths
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of the Bosphorus. Believe me, F lorence, you
"Splay byt little sense or proper feeling, in per-
"f“'ibg Jourself to be tyrannized over, by this
"e; Snd mighty Farl of St. Albans,”
Fl, 8¢ Albans is no tyrant,” angrily retorted
Tence,
“We have it so, my dear; I will call him an
ig“ ' dseraph, if you will.  Still, for o celestial
h‘,ng} h(‘ takes the sulks pretty often, and keeps
wr ity in rather strict subjection,”
e s € does not, Lucinda, and you know it well,
ovep the gentlest, the most indulgent creature I
knew,»

an

L

few. Ang yep You are terrified to death, because a
"hiel: iry sketches of Yyours, for the cleverness of

0y other man would have admired you,
p]f::“ 1 fall into his hands, Florence, my good
fuy °°.! Iwarn You that you are laying up
the g, Misery, nay, elavery, for yourself, 1fin
to p 108 f your betrothement, you suffer the earl
Beg , . 30 50 well, I do not envy your happi-

te ubtess of St. Albans. Exercise a lit-
Spirit—take the geme in your own
Yoy S 2 instead of fearing him as you do now,

ﬁn.:fl Soon teach him to tremble before your
“ .

don,?f llfi; Sounds very well, but how is it to be

Ude *2id Florence, again seating herself be.
u 0Zerous adviger.

Miggy 7 %Y it is already sccomplished. For in-
‘viu,.' ®0 your future lord challenges you
irgg, .. °Tidg brow, concerning your mighty
Yo k:::’“uy denyit. *Twill save you a weari-
Certyjy, T, and besides still leave him in un-
“ Y as 1o your guilt”
bep g 22y be dangerous to try that,” returned
h!&%mm"n- “I koow that at this moment,
“By h Y Certain I am the offender.”
“Nin ® bag no Proofs, child. Your name is
Yo, e %%, or I would have seen it, when
esterday, Without farther evi-
Py, d_°ubts €an never be changed to cer-
Wing de ¢ ®ould not do to retract now, after
m%ﬁnx Medit g publicly, sounblushingly, this
:'ig, 'pi.n' t,lf he attempt to rebuke you, reply
™ “hey p e‘lf’es! Surprise at his presumption,
:x) m%ab!: “ishes to make bis peace, do not be
b:“ Sagey | Act thys, jf you wish to secure
tﬁfk,' .n‘:f‘:‘ﬂs unite in calling ¢ Heaven’s
berty,»
1 Breatly fear that you have mista.
ine . racter, Lucinda, {Hejs not like
99, or s0me men.” Florence noted
8ush that mounted to her compa.
Bor dreamed of the storm of

‘“htv hiy

™ 13 it 1o be done! Why, wish it, and
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angry passion that name had aroused in her
heart.  Its mention had excited Miss Westover's
hatred to the highest
charitable remarks Florence had made concerning
herself, to Clinton,
then, Clinton, notwithstanding his first admira-

ti

increasing efforts to please him, had markedly,
nay almost contemptuously, avoided her,
carefully restrained, however,
secret feelings, and Florence continued:

fe.

bave already

I

fact necessary,
firm as a rock at times.”

w

completely spoiled him,
fairest possible way of

m

domestic tyrant, TFortunately for you, however,

it

tional determinaﬁon_.
you consent then, to try my tactics? Promise

You are at liberty to pursne your
effort this morning,

be war, open, uncompromising war,
and I hope it will not be myself who
pelled to strike my colours:
we will meet nothing but
party, for keeping them waiting,
fierce enough for the contest
knows, without my aggravating

th

ing the energetic, and apparently disinterested
advice her friend had given

fri
ad
of

plishment would seal Florence’s earthly misery,
by separating
Albans,

pitch, by recalling the un-
and rcminding her that since

on of her person and manners, and her own
She
all tokens of her

“I think I could get off better by frankly evn.
ssing my fault, than by braving him ont. I
had some experience in the matter;
I have invariably found it better, in
to givein. He can shew himself

assure you,

“ Then, Florence, 'tis your own childish, silly
eakness, which has made him so. an have
and he is now in the
becoming in the end, thag
earthly characters, o quiet,

ost detestable of ail
is not too late yet. You may yet, with addi-
retrieve your ground. Wil
e you will follow them for once, and if they faily
own. Make the
the Sketch-book will afford,
splendid opportunity.”
“ So be it, then,” laughed Florence, «Ig will
between us,
will be com-
but let us go down,
grim looks from the
cod Sydney is
already, heaven
him farther.”
Armin arm they descended the stairs toge-
er, the one revolving the best means of follow-

her, whilst that same
end was congratulating herself on the rap;

vances she was making towards the realization
her cherished project, a project whose accom-
her forever from the Ear] of St

[To be conunued;]




EVENTS AND EXD OF TIME:

A POEM.

BY THE Rev, 4. 11, BURWELL.

N~

N .
4 The fashion (ccheme) of tbis world passeth away.—] Cor, viL, 31,
Time shall be no longer.—Rev, x. g,
v, . Behold! I make all things new.—Rev. xxi, 5, .
\\ ) - e
A PART 1,
© A
'Tl?“ Adiey to ¢he retiring year Adam begat a son (s0 God designed)
wi 3ed away Dpon fte swify career! In his own likeness, after his own kind,—
A thay gzq ad events 'tis hurried on; Adam the fal'en, Thus fay by propagation
n::" ble are past and gone. . Dy ds to each ding g fon. .
- Thg, ::« ith:mh all troubls, tofl, and pain1 . Corruption passes onward ; death doth spread
. Y they Pass, no more to come again? His gloomy shroud o'er all, for all are dead ;
h'oy..,. s gone : another comes to AL all, since then, do breathe but mortal breath,
Bty o . trace + Andallare equal in the common death,
Ty Ircle on Time's measured race, Th d ith b 4 blind,
i 'antnrollnkedareuthqma, ¢ murderer Cain, with hate an fury blind,
Yor hig estinated course is tone: Was first.born of our fallen, degraded kind; _
uo:e.,. thug Jinke, d, continuous, form the chain And' Abel's death was witness down howlow _
T Which Time extends his dark 4 Man's heart had sunk which could devise that blow,
a"ihnin ’ His thoughts were evil only, only sin
Hig g;,., 8 8 the polnt where Time began 1
oy, ;'?-hg, Linked with ¢he destinles of Man, 0 word and deed, the outcome from within,
Koy, bygt:t Proceeds, Years, onward as they roll, Actions produce events, The acts of man,
By “ch | Ives can be distinet ‘and whole; And their events, in nature’s channels ran,
™ g, t:volve:i in each, behind, befors, And ran corrapt. The tree of needs must suit
'°lo ¢ chain, ang Time shall be no more, Its offspring to its power of yielding fruit.
Foys not Y himself ig ever known ;- The tree corrupt and bad, where then should be
‘:‘d o 8904 that man should be alone, The living proof of the uncorrupted tree ?
Obe, “sthe way designed Corruption, wickedness, the world ¢
Pop bl"dﬂc to the human kind; Dead beings, thoughts, and works; for all were dead ;
h'""&lm i:ionl of the wicked band And hence the ery of violence and spoil
¢ to master all the Jand, God heard ascending from this field of toil,
;h. Sventy of Time hatn He heard the cry : for vengeance he descended,
11::‘:‘]:0 act, mﬂn’::n.:;o;mdh: hove rise And dealt the blow which o'er the world impended, ’
’n.,,.“ l:'{h wan, prolifie, multiply : *Twas thas this eril scheme of things began,
;h' ‘“P‘ldvm that follow onward fly. .} ltsfirst foundation, was the sin of man,
o: thig, for @ force goes on : Time ields no change_ The bad devices of man's erring heart,
lmn,“m ture runs through all the range As Time developed them, each took its part:
:"I Mg, i0ge, and never dies Ambition, envy, coretons desires,
of"l s"'i’;“mnlom beat no more the skies, Wrath, strife, andlust, enkindled all their fires;
4008 fgrs 208, 0 4 akein The weak submitted to the harsh decres
N tangle Chain with chatn, The strong imposed—for they alons were fres .
4o "Ou,,r ‘:;"‘"fe" with hurtful foree, - To act thelr pleasure; as the lion's Paw '
g thy, oy "'5“."9- Jostling in their conrse. Gives the sole sanction to the lion's law,
Fop udey o le;“ till Time hig finished flight But weakness called UP cunning to his aid,
o He o, b othin everlasting night, (By dexilish wisdom thrives the serpent's trade,)
T " lul&ml to heaven vas liﬂgd, SWore And craft and art succeeded, til] at length .
::l trey ';l;;::tz,h:;d :balli b:' no more, The secret dagger grappled outward strength,
&Is0 sin|
Ang n:, e qh 22 Obliviong lethean brink 'Twas thus the law of flesh, by sin entailed,
' :;,, ity to.h live oy sizes in sons do [iv o O'er all the family of man Prevailed,
'*b, ln'th at follow them shall give ; With smal exception; while beneath God's eye
h'n n Word wh, in Himgelf i3 trus, The ripening wickedness of man rose high;
&:. N":: Cease He maketh g things new, Till wearied patience forth in veigeance broke,
ent ¢ * And li ture sunk beneath the stroke,
R Be fashion for an ¢ ndliving nature 5 .
Ang h%::::::' for the "O:lznﬂm?nﬂ s Bat eight were spared (such grace their faith rewarded
:\uhnth g Pom Jeath shall an arise; For they God's truth and warning voice regarded,
2, m"‘“ﬂx fa pe €ace shall dwen beneath the gkieq: And theyalone.) The earth, re.peopled, saw
Ry, T the n.n;:wt sBallbe brought to light Man's quick return to rebel nature's law;
.:h::‘::od m":::n“l a8d of might, And Babel grew a tower to reach to heaven ;
ey th ©n shall all be free, But from their Impious purpose they were driven,
* vall of misery, God saw their work : their tonguss he did divide,
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"“,';:lu“’ith confounded speech rebuked thejr pride;

i And gave their riches to their foes a prey.
€ they were scattered (such was His command)

n’r allthe earth, to peaple every land,
s orow Populous, and nations sprung
A this. €vent of every tribe and tongue,
: FWLires rase, and men of high renown,
Py ":"‘z hm.nm and actions have descended down
Q ;n‘}“"‘ SPaze. But man, forever vain,
oy s oW ledgze chose pot to retain,—
by P;?m'sf:ug, guiding by His light,
- By m"”“ Wight walk securely in the right,—
. Ang ‘ned the truth of God into a lie,
) Gog “NZed Hig glory into things that die,
“Tefore left him to 3 darkened mind,

oy

My d;-" vere filled with every Ppassion vile;

Barge 7O God theyy hearts were turned away.

4ng tomy A0d savage in their minds they grew;
® 0 wilds ang bostile climes withdrew,

né‘t\rd riature yields a seanty fare,

O g, Pecomes 5y desolate and bare.

erg
404 14, B7¢% in wantonness 204 pri
Teo ‘um'd the e

th Hey, 0:"°mi5e from the first He gave-.
P ¢ the ruineq world wounld save,
% rere. | U and shewed him all the land,
Con ey at by God's command.)
| G iutg e TATSET was; and then his seed
A‘*d Savg the € 80Te, and then was freed.
: H:dhi" they, :xd '8 : & nation they became

' :"4 M’l g, n“‘h° S¢t up David's throne,

In part they were restored; but still pursued,
Till God in merey sent the promised One,
To bruise the serpent’s head, the woman's son,
Of David's line. For God He testificd,

Tn word and work ; they saw but to deride.

He offered them God's kingdom : they reply,
All royalties but Cesar’s we deny, -

tim sinner, liar, glutton, fiend they call,

Yet. still he loves, and weeps upon their falle
They counscl take—they nail Him to the tree,
Aud say, If God be with Him, we shall see,

Instructed them; ascended in their sight,

s And short] e the promise of His might.
U Prigg o Malignity, debate, deeeit, n¢ shortly gave ° ig]
* Angp, "TiCTuelty, as it wag meet : : ,
Of evil first made known in Eden's bower,—
terg : men becam.
i:: ing "ﬂ:;'i::n:ff:l::;:.men & Apostles, propliets, preachers, teachers, they
bla, & 3 X .
8% &'ca ®, Unmereify) were they; To rule, build, comfort, teach, and shew the way;

To heal, cast devils out, and to abide

With every gift in fulness well supplied,

Till He should come His promised Bride to chim,
And seal upon her his exalted name,

They preached their risen King, His kingdom near

!

<

!

i It came in gifts designed to break that power
$

$

?

¢

g T" the Jews "twas offered; but they woald not hear,
{

) T’ the Gentiles then, the Toessengers replied,
bo: y
AQ:““ s by ix:d:]:» t::;s 5", of bearen aside, Since you reject it still, we turn aside,
Y *Feng g, Tot all hig ;.d y mt God would accept you for the fathers' sakes;
5:;: (% whe Precious . But now the remnant from the Gentiles takes,
Clog 4, R U mep thus had turned aside,
th‘ e A, with whom should abide, Then came the wrath of the rejected King,

- Theif chosen Cmsar's eagles take the wing.
Ten thousand horrors rise around their walls:
In fire and blood thejr boasted city falls :
Their temple sinks, and with jt sinks their state;
And they are given a prey to pagan hate,

Their mission was, that they to men should tell
3 Ofthe true God who in their midst did dwell,

Nor leave & wreck of what they were behind,

But'now the Church came into Israel's place,
To stand for God, and witness to our ™ace ;
To be the tving body whence to shew,

g They the fulse w ays that never brought them good;
§

O worey . They sajd, but saw not. When He rose they cried,
Toy, orsh_‘P birds and beasts of every kind; His follow ers stole Him from us ; but they Hed! .

I l-‘i\-i;;h;,p devils, and to find delight The risen Ot s 1o 11 .

| 0n0r by each 6lthy rite. ¢ risen One, still to purpose true,

U Ay 3 .

\‘ Pﬁ,d'""’“ ™ere sooh rewarded for their guile, His chosen followers called, (they were but few,)

il
iR Urgeany - St was Dlaced His glorious Name, And shew, by deeds of truth forever done,
kT Y Detg Come, orehip, i=rich deposite ; typs The path of duty for the world to run, .
= N 't:r‘.u 5“%ix"‘hm times were fully ripe, They should have known their King, of David's king,
' -\n;;"’m for é;:;m from on high, Born to his house, but yet the King divine.
¢ By Ying Mo, o 8 trufh. and then to die; The priests and rulers should at once have givea
by u oe h;"! on the strife Their whole allegiance to this Prince from heaven,
. the t, (o d into.life; And shewn th’ inquiring Gentiles when they sought,
- ng M ey U7 lfe in Him the token,) The wondrous thing their God for them had wrought s
Yy, 2 gy, O things chall il be broken, For He had given them their exalted place
A' By xn;, o de;:‘oh!;zon ;d.:: ;;l ! hu‘. new To bring this blessing to the human race, - 0
. wor m that's true,
: Ang P Wag e o . But such the fate of those who Christ deny :
. 4' dig ¥ & o¢ nith foollsh pride, So sinks the sun of those who Cod defy :
g, ey heagy,/2mandments far aside, Such s their doom who cast His gifts aside,
: & ‘:"“mm tum:;‘fw did they, And spurn their calling with presumptuous pride,
optre g tTeth, rom them away, Depart far from us, if to Him they say,
: ;‘*:ﬂdwﬁ' a he? o nations coulg oot tell He for aseason grants their wicked way ~
: - 4 : . .
[T ™ m‘.tlﬂ. the ©d in hnq. Yet shall their schemes 80 down in ruin all,
tw,
i (g ey, Y 4id from Him recein
0:' ty lh:: itneyy Y to B d::" b And man’s proud works evanish in the fall.
‘N%d tay ugh Bumgy life llox:‘entb Hgi ;: * The heavens and earth that are shall be no more ;
’U.:"N shing Upon the world's ;"i nlght) : For trushing judgments are they kept in store:
b, ll::"‘ the en Weagyreq by their own ght): Devouring judgments all their parts shall fing,




MMW.WMW?
. EVENTS AND END OF TIME. 253
e - e e e U ~ T e e e et e s
By wordand deed, if God be God or no, And grievous wolves aasaulted all the flock; l,
4 Not onco or twice, (as Fvidence mongers say,) And doctors brought up Balak's stumbling block;

But unto everlasting from that day :
. Tostand in heavenly purity before
at world for which God's vengeance s in store:

And Jezebel, false prophetess, came in,
And taught for truth the wily ways of sin,
Thus grapes of Sodom in the vineyard grew,

2 shew the judgment and its cause declare - Grapes of thatbitter vine which God oerthrew,
3t men from Giod themsclves had banished far;
But shew Jlis perfect way revealed, that all ’ Forgetful of the gifts that God had given, P
Might bear t6 listen to the judgment call— Gifts filled with all the armature of heaven,
"“dgmom b} One,a Man who‘i honoured head The Church her course shaped to the world around,
For judgmient Gm; had lifted from the dead :— And in thatcourse her ovn advantage found. ’
he gospel to the contrite heart to preach ; Meantime reler:ting Ceesar changed his hata ;
® Ways of truth and righteousness to teach : But Caesar’s Mendslgp proved a scourge as great.
> shew, by deeds of power, the righteous One, . The Church was ready to obey his nod,
‘Who wily be sanctified in all that's done : And Cmsar sat before her as a god.
To thew, by deeds of merey, God come nigh, ) His mantle o'er the naked one he spread H
O Wipe the bitter tear from sorrow's eye : His rod of rule he lifted o'er her head :
® bresent God, though hidden, to declare, . His craft of state he added; it did please her.
“In thag gy Power, and love, and truth were there : The Jews once said—* We have no King but Cresar.”
Not in .b‘tr.cﬁm'. but in works of power, . But Ceesar’s Kingdom rose not on the base
Toraise from sickness, and from death restore : Of law from God, nor &'er to it gave place ;
To cagt, gy devils, and the lame to heal: ' Nor will indeed such sure foundation own
Deat ears o open, and'blind eyes unseal; Till Coesar shall be judged and overthrown. -
 And thug to magrs hard conscience carry home But judgment upon Csar must be done;
) Premonitions of the world to come s For judgment all committed is to One.
O Preach the Kingdom, and the King's return : For judgment came He, and the world shall kmow,
bsence then was deemed & short sojourn; If not the warning, yet the certain blow,
Absence to sight :) ready tbe Bride to make, Proud Cazsar will not give the kiss of pesce,
"B, coming, her Ho o Himoelt might take,— And sield submission : hencehis reign mustcease; -
s Blorioyg Bride, prepared to meet His win, ! And He the beastly Cesar soon shall tame, :
:M 58 and pure, For her He tarries still, ’ And give his carcase to the burning flame,»
R, hen the throne of erapire He ascends, His truth and honour He will vindicate,
CTOWNs, and sceptres are for all His friends;— Though long, as men -.c'cmmt, His patience walt,
N""'*l Propared in His riglt roal school, By “Church and State™ (how have we been beguiled?)
Wh

en Hereigns in truth, th in judgme . | Ceesar to God has ne'er been reconciled.
Theye STeEnain truch, they @y nJu nt rale Law to His Church hath come from Cmsar's crown,
To riy 1088 to Cresar and his friends to tel;

) And thus God's vineyard hath been trodden down,

Toe‘: (it might be.) nature’s funeral knell ; * Dreadful and terrible and strong™ was he

Theip o 7708¢h 0n all the ways of man . When Daniel saw him rising from the sea,— B

.: °tdemnation shew by God's own plan; The sea of every kindred, folk, and tongue ;
v destruction of this world's whole scheme; For "twas from thence the impious monster sprung,
Ity .,ek:’d losophy, ite every dream; = A beast he was and is, and will be whea '

Ta gy - WOTKS; its cruelty ; its guile; He sinks forever from the sizht of men,
Thes, . PUrtuits ang Pleasures, base and vile;— . tata

The to denounce, What then? The Sery brand, The Church degraded from hn’bigh estats,

The worq, the torture—these were all at hand. (For her own folly, not by Satan'shate) -

Tageof Casar, and the spite of hell— - Robbed of ber strength, her rich endowment
The 125 Of millions—Who that rage cam tell? (For God revealing. guiding, had withdrawn)
of Soughbt to this Cresar in the gloomy hour, .
Whe Tage, the craft of crael spite,— g
The, :"1‘1 Withstand them, and esteem them light? And found "u';ﬁ om :““’ '::tm:d dmﬂ' ' ‘
°T® Withstood : th £ 3 80 Saul, of God deserted, sought to fin

::: Y Were borne ’ag s;’n::gyho:x; :er:;::, med; Relief from witcheraft for his troubled mind,

%Q“‘h‘ they were, and briefly were endured _Theu soon, commingled with the outward state,

B.‘ Withthat which thus became lecnre.d. The Church became confused and corporate;

Hep '::“ the Church grew weary of her lot; And gave and took, exchanged, and bought, and sold,
"ﬁt b::klovg, life, strength, power, and works forgot; And valued sacred things by Cmsar’s gold,

"om to flesh, to perfect what began By Cmsar’s wisdom, arms, and arts she ruled 3
MGW one, though manifest by man, By Cmsar’s craft and wiles she was befooled :

8Tew, ang ﬂ:sh,’ ways prevailed, By Ceesar’s cruelty and thirst of blood,
In gy helmeq i flesh, she well nigh failed, In terror clad, she kept the faith and stood.

n"h«)g,:ltm' yuardian hand withdrew ; But down the course of Time let's take our stand,
ted

broke, her wall Be overthrew; ~

By Satay And see what views from thence we may command, .
m“h., ang to come f“ and sow While underneath the mischief works which brings

oy, suffered briers and thorns to gTow ; At last destruction on this scheme of things, e

Above commanded not tp yield

\ e,:""*ns on the labours of the field, The church now mingled with the beast we sce,
‘Ang .h:"“,no did for a time make void, - : The beast whith rose from out the bitter sea,~
Ty, n L (M vineyard up to be destroyed. The restless sea, that swells, and breaks, and roars,
.\‘0"3 finiquity began ‘ :

"8ar and hinder God's true plan; - * Dan. viL, 1.
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{ When ANZTy winds arouse its turbid stores ;

é ar ing of his moods, and ways,and things,
g“d $chemes ang policies.  She forward brings,

T owg contrivances as treasures meet,

eans to dy her Master's work complets.

FAncurous evils rampauntin the state ?

D, 193s rise, ang strive, and emulate ?
“1 €Cunomists and w ould be.wise
" .
by Reans to male men great and good devise,

b":* Yet fierce passions ang consuming hate
Wiy OF the carth i £pite of good and great ?
o eties the venom draw
l-ook Ot mapeg nature rampant o’er God's Jaw ?
YU yoy orep the broken church, and see
:n:ny fao
Vaj
Thy g
m _1sorders all men gee and feell
To ¢, PONCY the scanty pittance brings

!

!

|

!

i

{

;

¢

¢

g P €ace Soci
§

t

2 ‘}m‘hmg “ho minister in boly things;
i Ang
0

§

|

|

!

{

j

§

tions, wounds, and strifes there be |
“_ Contrivances to stanch and heal

N terilege assumes an air of grace,
Pring; of His tithe before His face!
Thep, € “clubg dicorganize the state® .
D,y ,::l‘?'f‘in the church is quite as great,
Oure, . Mitators™ force the Crown ? -
Private Judgment " tears our mother down,
Chn,::"h the public wealo'erth row?
% aeggeerohy hay
By ;:‘:‘-" '8 there & thing with rain traught,
L thepg 0® form hagy by the church been taught,
"lizqe wi CTowng o wisdom, counsel, might ?
g2 e churcl wiry Satan fight?
o g h"‘ at €ach other aim the blow;
Iy o Plagy, Tself in piecu,'not the foe,
‘heq%;i:‘: Pestilence their millions slay?

laid the churchas low.

Dy

2% many souls g they,
;?;?r. ho‘r; h”_“‘"!dl by the famine pine?
Iy "’mk. oy 1 of the word divine,
Nao“ ho ®IF tolls aroung us close?
Boy rey, ¢ & Man shallfind his foes,
Ny "dlb.\’g U houge, contains the foes we see.
Ghu,,h.. rethren thus should disagree!
children yrq the men we know,

Y heahouly be another's foe 1
; 4.‘""* Cong,
: ‘%’%d Ulon alp ni forces pours,

[ :‘x:hon“ the raging ‘tempest roars !
gy, mmb" of Midian,” when the might
bled tn a hougenong Sght1
(To be continued.)
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THE DAYS GONE BY. :
Mw R U

{

¢

Each dear image lives in our fond recollection,

‘But why thus lament, that the dark clouds have shaded

THE DAYS GONE BY,

BY A SCOTCRMAN AND A SOLDIER,
.

When solitude sweet calins the soul for reflection,
As pensive we stray "neath the stil] ev'ning sky,
And mem'ry recalls to our fond recollec tion
The days and the scenes that have long, long gone by,
The sunrise of life cre its tempest was blowing, °
While our bosoms were strangers to sorrow or care,
When the sweet bear of hope in the young heart was
glowing, . .
Erethesoft check of Youth had been stain’d witha tear,
Remembrance looks orer the past with a sigh,
And proclairos that the best of our days have gone bye.

How sweet were the visions of life's Sunny morning,
How fond the enchantment of love's fairy dream,
Unknown and unheeded were fortune’s dark turnings
And the sky of the future Jooked calm and serene;
Around us were those whose eyes beam'd affe
And kind were the feclings that €low'd in the breast :

And sacred to mem’ry are those now at rest; )
Those bright eyes are clouded, their bosoms are cold,
And their brief dream of life like a tale has been told,

With mournfal delight mem'ry backwards will wander,
‘While the tear.drop unwittingly starts in our eye,

As over the scencs of our childhood we ponder,
Life’s beautifu] morning—the day that's gone bye;

The pleasures of manhood are mingled with sorrow, .,
His smile is soon changed to a sigh or a tear,

His peace is consum’d by the cares of to.morrow,

And complains that the best of his days have gone bys.

The fair sunny Prospect that opened so bright—
Or grieve that the visions of fancy have faded,
Like dreams of the morning, that vanish with light ?
Look upward and onward, & scene is before thy
In beauty more lovely than fancy e'er drew,
Where mansions of bliss, and a Kingdom of glory,
With pleasures undying, are waiting for Yyou;

The angel of bope bids thee cheer on thy way,
Where faith Ppoints afar to the regions of day,

A WISH.

g
|

BY LADY EMNELINE stUanT WORTIAY,

WHERE the wondrous and glorious cloud.tracts be,
In their burning and transparent glory,

Would I walk in mists of light with thee,
Leaving this old world, blesk and hoary,

Yet from this dimmest of dim spheres,
Would I bear tome few most precious things,
Beloved 'midst childhood's smites and tears,
Though tainted now by life’s dark springs,

A colour from the empurpled flower; Y,
A music from the whispering shell; .
A sparkle from the rainbowed shower; -

A perfume from the blossomed dell,

And art thou so beloved, oh, earth?
Can links of life's long chaia be dear?
Then I'll not leave thee, place of birth,
Even for the loveliest stranger sphere |

1




Miny

Tbenot thine; to this I am most constant,
gk destiny say no,

k nlmoug

Rort of

8t. Jobn's, and of course roduced &
Ereat ¢, ¥

.u:' More closely connected with him, deeply
- '0U8 for the result of their commander’s unfor-
€Xpedition. But Madanle La Tour bad

.r! o
H'Penenced many vicissitndes, in her eventful

‘hich

“higy :!ias extraordinary; but the consequences .

s

the Pton the fort, while Monsieur D’Aulney held

Wmm:::u“';a :he belol:'ed and resp;lected,—;

nd her, wit] renesved hope an

:e::““- Hero pe

Wy . oY Precay

- Ganeg 8t attay
T Coy},

'Y

the usua) exaggerations, soon reached the

"% ang, g4 the wi H
l"l'xmd ;,o e wife of a soldier of fortune, had

Teverses with fortitude. The misfortune

- \Mog ¢
d"ﬁrited.

o
Wiy foo TeCovered from g severe attack of illness,

for 2Ps wandered oftener to her absent

e ace, and never suffered his name to

. Ry, Y °f ber life
oy

;“' "'hing‘:: Agreeably surprised, when she

"y

THE FORT OF

A TALE OF THE NEW WORLD.

ST. JONN'S.*

BY H V. O,
o
CHAPTER XL on their marriage, and stood at s little distance
—_ beyond the Fort. It was the close of a balmy day
I cannot be t

Own, nor anything to any, if

W

8 of M. La fI‘onx:'s defeat and capture,

citement in the garrison, and rendered

bear success with moderation, and to
d overtaken _her husband, counld not be
8ht follow, must be met with energy and
W& reason to apprehend a renewed

"der of it in prison; and the best men
drawn away in the service of La Tour,
® garrison, at this exigency, feeble and

- Madame La Tour, bowever, though

k the Post of command, and her pre-«

rders were obeyed with alacri ty;
tion taken, to prevent surprise,
» Which the most vigilant pru.
d Sugzest,
Courcy the hours were far more *
® 8uspense more irksome; and her

® Very reason that her aunt preserved

There was little to vary the
; and Mndamg La Tour was

e
g by the duties of her position,

UPosed a walk to ghe cottage of
tad Annetge, which had been given them,

in the early part of autumn; and coming after &
few days of cbilling rain, the warmth and fresh-
ness of reviving nature were peculiarly grateful. -

* This soft and fragrant air brings healing on

its winga.” said Madame La Tour; “m y strength
and spirits are aiready renovated by its soothing
influence, and even dumb nature seems rejoicing
in the brilliant sunshine.”

*Itis like one of the mild, transparent evenings,
of our own bright clime,” retifrned Lucie; “but
there we can enjoy, without the perpetual fear of
change that baunts us in this land of vapours,
where the sun which sets with most resplendence,
often rises veiled in clonds.” o

* There is no sky so beautiful as that which
succeeds a tempest, Lucie,” said Madame La Tour,
and all must admit, that a slight alloy of sorrow
or disappointment only gives a zest to subsequent
enjoyment.” :

* No one can love variety better than T do,” said
Lucié, smiling, “ provided its changes are always
reflected from glowing colors; but I would pre-
fer a calm and settled enjoyment, however mono-
tonous it may seem, to those brilliant gleams ¢
which owe half their brightness to the contrasted
gloom of & reverse.” .

“You will find nothing permanent in this
changefal world, Lucie,” said her anat 5 “snd
from your exuberant gaiety, I wonld counsel youn
to reserve a portion of cheerfulness, to sustain -
your spirits in the darker moments of misfortune,
which the most favored cannot always escape,-
Many of those dark moments have fullen to my
lot, and they must still be mine, while my husband
remains & prisoner in the hands of his dead].
enemies, and I am dvomed to exist in this state
of anxious suspense respecting him.”

“It is strange,” said Lucie, *that day after
day passes and we have yet no tidings! If De
Valette, or any of them escaped, why do they not
come to tell us ?” o

* They will scarcely be welcome here,” she ro-
plied, “if they return before they bave done all
that brave men could' do, to restore La Tour to
liberty.”

. ®Continued fram page 202.°
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feelings, we cannot doubt,” said

1 il prompt them to use every exertion
his belmh“,xmd the courage of Eustace, we know,
Unquestioned
a4,

We have heard, too,” she

with slight hesitation, « that Me, Stauhope
ved another vessel, after his disaster, to go
assist my uncle; and if he and De Valetie
Still q¢ libcrty.

8

it will be strange indeed if

el un: " »
T United offips prove unsuccessful,”
son to deubt the courage or

tanhope,” said Madame La

tural to place our chief reliance
%%¢ whom we have long known aud regarded;
tainly more deeply concerned
onor and safety of a near relative, than a
.‘nger Possibly can be.” ‘

1S Personal feelings may be more strongly
ted,” gaig Lucie; “ but Wherehonorandduty

our
Qupy
a

Nce

ved, I believe Arthur Stanhope woul
Chye 8 life g5 freely as the bravest knight in
N « tendo:n."

800d opinion of this English stranger,”

°°°"].)' replied, “leads you to extremes f

“hey »n."e Is a deccitful medium, particularly

lhee ohject viewed through it is invested
8racefy] coloring of a girlish fancy.”

s never influenced my feelings

r Stanhope," said Lucie, “op warped

> "I my opinion of his merits has been

e, fro

I‘ is ‘tmnge,n

Ter mey

Js a,

g
frieng
iny

ho

d whicp,

8

™ an early period of our acquaint-

aid Madame La Tour, “that

tioned this valued friend to me;

%ﬁ% :t‘ that you permitted De Valette’s,

® gain €ncouragement and strength,
ere resolved to disappoint it, and
™ 2 childish attachment to one far
Fou blushed to acknowledge even

Teason,” said Lucie, ingenuous!y,

Or ay attachment which was honorably
Teturned wigh the sanction of my

and Telative; but involved as it

ot
8|

"lh

ou, ::::rl‘;':m% it was useless to avow it,

l:;:‘ ity ba

; s othyy y

i Mfw llix:onl i

: g Y teel th' ed if he suffers disappointment, .

; tiu:f- whigy, I:d"aflse 2 his own pertinaceous
“

R

1Y ’ Tlt.he,. be foung in

Valette surely had no reagon
e never flattered him with

d feel any other than asisterly

'™ 0 faney himself irresis-

your dwn caprice,

which would lead few young

 alliance jp €Very respect so

her objection to De Valette,”
ould pe

unwilling ta connect
.

|

myself so closcly with any one, whose religious
principles are direetly at variance with my own;
my dear Aunt Rouville often spoke to me on
this subject, and warned me never to form an
alliance which might endanger my faith, or ex»
pose me to the misery of finding it scorned by
him to whom I entrusted my happiness, and
whose feelings could never unite with mine, on
subjects of the highest importance.” T
* That objeetion might be rational in most in.
stances,” said Madame La Tour, “and no pros-
pect of temporal advantage, I am sure, wounld
tempt me to urge a step that could expose you to
such trials, or jeopardize the principles which are
as dear to me as to yourself, But De Valette is
no biget, and would never restrain you from wor-
shipping according to the dictates of your con- *
science. Both your parents, as you already know,
Lucie, were catholics ¢ many of your father's
near relatives enjoy high favdr with the ruling
party, and your marriage with a catholic would
doubtless be agreeable to them, ond while it
established your own fortune, might enable you
to serve the cause of your persecuted sect.” - .
“I feel under no obligation to m y father’s rela-
tives,” replied Lucie; « they have never shewn
any interest in me; even my existence has seemed
a matter of indifference to them, and there is

 scarcely one to whom I am personally known,”

* There were some pecnlier circumstances con-
nected with your father's Listory,” said Madame
La Tour, “which for a long time involved hig
nearest friends in deep affliction. After your
mother’s death his family would gladly have re<
coived you, but your aunt Roiville claimed
you as her sister’s last bequest. She soon after
became a protestant, and persisted in educating -
you in that faith, which naturally gave offence
to your paternal relations, But if You return to
France, and as the wife of De Valette——»

“Tbat I can never do!” interrupted Lucfe,
“ Dearest aunt,” she added, “T would sacrifice
much to give you pleasure, but the happiness of
my whole life—surely you would not exact that
from me!”

“1 exact nothing from you, Lucie,” she re-
plied, “ and I seek only your happiness, in urg-
ing the claims of De Valctto, I only ask you to
consider well, before you reject his well tried
affection, and with it, afluence, and an honora-
ble station in your native land; and merely from
the impulse of a girlish fancy, to abandon friends
and country, to share the doubtful fortunes of a
Puritan adventurer—to adopt the habits of stran-
gers, and endure the privations of o youthful
colony

“I have reflected on all these things,” said

~M“,»MMMMW,W ®
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‘L“eie, with decp feeling, *and am moved by no
® Or romantic impulse. Iam persuaded that
Wealth apq worldly distinctions are at best but
EMpty substitutes for happiness, and that the
Umblest ot is rich in true enjoyment, when
%red with one whose love can brighten the
arkest haur, and scatter roses over the roughest
Path of life. I had rather” she added with a

8°Wiﬂg cheek, “far rather trust my humble -

2k to the guidance of affection, on the placid
UTrent of domestic Jjoy, than launch it on the

. roubled water of ambition, with pleasure at the

°|"na and freighted with vain hopes and desires,
ch ean bring back no return, but disappoint-
‘:"3 &l.ld vexation, and weariness of heart.”
18 i8 & pretty dream of idle romance,” said
dage )y Tour; “but many a one as fair as
:_“'r has proveq fallacious, when tested by the
“:"‘ lessons of experience,”
“ Weu, here is Annette's cottage.” said Lucie,
o ¥ (?ear aunt, we will suspend our discys-
you p}ease; I am inclined for a longer
g 80d will retirn and call for you, when I
M Jou are rested from your fatigne.”
kg ame lIg Tour assented, and Lucie, without
w € herself Wwherefore, directed her steps to a
ed bapk which overhung the river,—the
:::-: Place where she bad last parted from Ar-
ope. The sun was setting with unwon-
'plmdoh and the reflection of his golden
™8 glanceq upon the rippling waters, and
hueg the sky wigh ‘8 thousand rich and varied
} from the gee le, blending with crim-
“on P purple, blending m

' "hiehy" to the pale amber and cerulean tint,

Relted jpeq almost fleecy whiteness, "The
thy Bloweq beneatp this gorgeous canopy, and
th""thei:h“ skirted the border of the bay,
“hicy l('ng shadows on the glassy waves,
Quriy, k_ﬁ upon the pebbly shore, as if mur-

4 i:::i'lr vespers at the close of dgy.
9 fare € 5tood on the very spat where she'had
et well 1o Stanhope—'lm]y but & short time
Mi’d‘h‘mgh very long it seemed, by love's
r“’allede’ every leaf that trembled around her,
§°m.e cherished reruembrance, and the
the 'oh:ghmg through the foliage, was soft as
j oF whispered Jove, But painful ¢on-
(V] Othey Tespecting his Present situation, chased
k“i!)ng lhoughts from her mind, and the reco]-
[V ul appiness and dreams of hope, were
vily ape, Toed in the anxiety which pressed heg.
thy bay n er. She involuntarily glanced!acrosg
lpm,%h“}f €Xpecting some messenger would
the obeg "ih tidings, and with Jjoyful surprise
e 704 & vessol ot that moment, approach

er,

s

gy, °Pge, ang dircetly the sails were furled,

N OF cast into the waves, Her heart

throbbed audibly, for as she gazed, a small boat
left the ship's side, and with two persons in it,
rowed towards the fort; one of them was father
Gilbert, for the dark, flowing garments of the
priest, could not be mistaken, And who was
the other? Love, it is said, though notoriously
blind in the main, is quick-sighted on some occa-
sions; and a glance sufficed to assure Lucie, that
the companion of father Gilbert, who plied the
oars so vigorously, was no other than Arthur
Stanhope. The little boat glided swiftly on its
course, and soon neared the shore, and Lucie
screened herself bebind a clump of trees, when
she saw itentering a cove, hard by, which formed
a sheltered harbour for such light vessels.

As the keel touched the strand, Arthur dropped
the oars, and sprang lightly on shore, while
Father Gilbert followed more leisurely, and pro-
ceeded alone to the fort, Ag s00n as the priest
was out of sight, and Stanhope, with hasty stepa,
began to tread the well remembered path, Lucie
bounded from her concealment, and, like & bright
vision, threw herself before him. An exclama.
mation of joyful surprise, a, fond embrace, which
prudery might not disclaim, and some brief
words, which lovers only speak, filled up a few
happy moments, when Miss de Courcy said:

* You must now satisfy my curiosity, Arthar,
and tell me how you bave escaped from storms,
and shipwreck, and captivity, and all the dangers,
which we heard, I fear too truly, have befallen
you?”

“Report, I perceive, has multiplied my misfor- .
tunes,” he answered smiling; “at least I have
been in no danger from sword or prison, and

though the tempest treated my poor vessel ronghly,

thanks to its merey! we all escaped with life, and
therefore should be ungrateful to complain of
lighter evils.”

“ What a dreadful night,” said Lucie, “when
you would leave on such s fool-hardy voyagel
Did I not tell yon, Stanhope, that & storm was
gathering? and .when we stood together on this
very spot, and I pointed to the heavy clouds, gnd -
sullen waves, you only smiled at my fears, and
took no heed of my predictions]”

“I knew not then that you were so skilled ip
reading the mystery of the clouds,” he answered;
“and if I had known it, dear Lucie, the voyage
could not have been delayed, even to gratify the
wish which you urged with so sweeta grace, and
an interest 80 flattering.”

“Well, let it pass,” she replied; « you are
safe again, and we need not the tempest’s aid, to
enhance the sunshine of this moment. And now
tell me where you have Jeft M, la Tour, and De
Valette, and all those who went out with you, in

A B D)
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’ g 8uch a gallane show; and why have you returned | Gilbert, whe traverses the water n¢ all times, in
5

!

alone, op only with that dreaded priest, who ! his salitary boat, chanced there to greet us, I
“:ems to traverse earth ang sea, like g spirit { gladly accompanied him here, which is his usual
8ifteq With ubiqnity?” ]nmling Place. Ifow often have [ thought of this
“But thig dreaded pricst, Lucie, whom your ¢ sweet spot, since wa lgst Parted here, and it wag

Bation has fnvested with such strange attri- ; not & strange presentiment that 1 might perhaps

"lmgi
Utes, scomns inclined to use his mysterious in-

. tence for benevolent purposes, and to his prompt
XeTtions, 3y, 1a Tour is indebted for his freedom

bis ioment,»
‘ “ . . .
Cep ¥ uncle is free and safe, then?” said Lucie;
s

) “ l’erhaps," she said, with an arch smile, ab-
l sence has seemed so brjof to you, that you ex-
! Pected to find me lingering where You left me,”
* Absence from you seem briefl” he said, «I
houlg have asked You before, but your looks know you do but Jest, but if you could read my
: ::s‘"ed me that you hag brought no jJ1 tidings; { heart, Lacie, you woulg there find how joyless is
¢ 30d oy must hasten to tel] my aunt, for you ; every thought, how cheerless every moment,
; ‘i“O\v Not how much anxiety she has suffereq. § which is not shared with you! Deem me not
{ lt°° You Jeofy 1 Presuming,” he added, “ when I ask, why shonld
Sai; lou !\:ill not leave me so soon, dearest,” he § we part again? Why delay to realize those
: °i0n' dl‘awzng her arm through his; « gyep, Pre- § hopesyou have permitted me to cherish, and doom

o . Woments g these, when we €an meet, with { me to the misery of ancther separation, with g)]
! oo ;Jt‘alous €Ye to watch us,'do not often fall to { its uncertainty and tormenting fears, and anxions

b gy ot; esides, Your haste is useless, for Father doubts,” )
| tolg n't 3s by this time reached the fort, ang *“ Do not urge me on this point, Arthur,” she § -
; which thag Jou could tell, and much more, with replied;  thegame reasons still exist, and nothing
: “p U are pot Yet acquainted.” ; bas oceurred to change my resolution, Nay,
; hera St my qune is not there, Stanhope; T left § your brow is clouded now,” she added smiling,
Terg, - Mhette’s cottage, and I doubt not she al- % “as if you deemed caprice or coldness moveq me _
§

e the N Inks 4, strange, that I have not returned; § to reject your pleadings; and yet Your heart must ;
" ug BeW I wag loitering here with you—» tell you I am right, and that ¢ is not kind jn you
| Ty, e :‘"Uuld Dot think it very strange, inter- § (o seel to draw me from my duty.” o~
“anq ‘anhope, smiling, and stj]] detaining her; “ Convince me only that it is your duty, Lucie,
: “fety 1n the happy tidings of her husband’s { gnq will not urge you more; I will then yield _ i
: Bottg,, even yop, Lucie, might be for g time for- { my dearest wishes to those scruples, which now, i
. he is » Ifthe priest is mortal, as I myst believe { T confess, appesr to me fastidious.” ;
i Ml fee o human pleasure in communi- §  «yoy gre wilfully perverse, Arthur; but it re.
. the f;,go Dews, and I owe him sowne relurn fyr quires more time than I can at Present command,
L : ® conferreq iy bringing me hither.” to give you a right understanding of the Question;
5 “main . W T myst wait,” said Lucie, « please § you see, even this bright twilight is fading away, -
Yoy hay 0 me why youare here alone, and where ¢ and my aunt will be uneasy at my long absence;
Q‘P&diﬁe lefe the companions of your luckless ¢ indeed you must not detain me- another mo.s
; k‘g’% on? Lope you have not enteredintoa § pepen .
b w Vith Father Gilbert, or dcquired any of f “ Yon will at Jeast suffer me to go with you, my
: “No, ;‘n‘tf"‘al Powersp” o dear Lucie,”
; Q‘Q\ln Ucie,” heo replied, “ ¥ should be loth to § *“I cannot, ”sbeinterrupted ; “Annette:s cottage
?
f
;.
§

'
i

ity M\? the humpy, attributes of mortality, for

o is near by, and I fear nothing; besides, here is
& ""J‘st:: ";hxch could make you flee from me, ny shagey page,” she added, pointing to the
bt teerg, Y i casily solved, as I doubt not all ¢ Japge dog that followed her,” and he is as trusty
F e Aftey $ange ahout the holy father might { in pis office, as any that ever fullowed the steps
. '}lcl, You OUr varigyg hair-breadth 'scapes—of { of a roving damsel,”
i [:";df Shall hegr more at another time—I “And he enjoys g Privilege to which I fee]

4y U gy he.“"PSCO'- Bay, in company with af, myself entitled,” said Stanhope coloring, « theugh
] With s lleulen:mt; e were vexed many } even those slight attentions are refused from me,
! “"\v 3d winds, against which we made é which common civility demands! I am weary of
s 1 a ]:::lbut my vessel being the fdstest this secrecy, Lucie, gnd nothing but the fear of
eft them bebind, and have juse drawing displeasure on you, would have induceq

Yy " %, where 1oy small ship waits g}, me to endure it so long.»
'\]‘% » 0 come up to the fort. I coylg “ You are released from that secrecy now,” ghe
™ 20 negr to you, and as Fagher replied, “ not beenuge you bore the restrajnt %0

M'M'Mw‘m“
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2::":?]- but because it is already known to my
any thf o whom [ should never have éoncealed
Under, Ing relating to myself, had I not so well
tire t(ismod my guardian’s intentions, and his de-
W;’llld egage her in his interest. M. y confidence
 only embarrass her, and involve us in use-
« Uscussions,” '
may I“: now that it is known to her, dear Lucie,
£ ro PE that she will not oppose our wishes,
_‘r‘"ht‘f‘ use her influence in our behalf?”
€ar not, dear Arthur; unjust as it ‘may
what :‘:9 JOu, my aunt is” greatly annoyed with
Tent, ne chooses to consider my perverse attach-
q or do' I think her assentto it will be very
.Y obtaineq, You were but just now the
Jeet of our .conversation, and from all that
You 'eml fear you may be received but coldly, if
! gon ™ 50 s00n with me. My aunt is hasty,
for, .nehmﬂs and just, when we meet you at the
ity Our or two hence, she will receive you
o oordial hospitality,”
® coldness and injustice of others eannot
:;y l""l”lﬁness.” said Stanhope. “It is your
esi:t’;ﬂ)’, d.ear Lucie, that I prize, and while
Brate the influence of those around you; I
s

Itm
Wecy;

theg

'

Wy receive the trial, which so tests its
“
And i, ;
d%bg;’? 1 it not already proved, beyond a
a8, S1e asked reproachfully; “ surely that
only m i
:;:'bﬂend{n ore devoted and enduring, can
© lures of mercenary ambition! - My
ane' tore credulous in its faith than yours
"!d MAnhur
k"w istrust the truth and fervor of the
“ Ju have pledged to mel”
b&,?::::f' c?nﬁdence in you, or doubt the
Pine,, his treasured all my hopes of hap-
u:‘: P::ear? Yet how can I look forward
nj
thy, one the thousand shadowy ills, which
« word comprises]” -
- Think
Wise :
‘Qe.' orto fancy i which may never have exis-
by, 0
den from our view, « You will
A strong incourage, and too chary of
Ung brightness.”
"8:indeed,” he answered sadly, “another
"‘Nion:d 28, we must part for many long
: Months, yj,

8d constaney,”
el -
0 which time, and almost hopeless absence,
2% or (h | gered by the sneers of idle preju-
At e
» for no jealous fear could ever
to g
I e think, my own best loved, that
Why | Tom y,
b
the 'Y days of absence, and ot feel all
isery, 3 ot fee
R0t of it, Arthur,” she replied, *“itis
faely hidey are in store for us, Providence
thagy ity n:";PPiness, to suffer one dark cloud to
8t farthest, ang if you still resist my
~ ter is pear at hand,

o4, 50 constant, so disinterested, .

and while that icy barrier separates us, who
knews what may be the fate of either!”

* Why must you leave so soon?” asked Lucie,
with a changing cheek. “ Why, Arthur, all this
unexpected haste, this abrupt departure?”

*You cannot wish me to remain here, Lucie,
when to every one, but yourself, my presence is a
burthen, and every other eye meets me with cold-
ness and distrust. La Tour concealed his feel-
ings, while my services were useful to him; but
now I can no longer aid his cause, nor will I tax
the hospitality which I know must be unwillingly
bestowed.” - .

“You are right, Arthur;” she replied, “and
under existing circumstances, it does not become
your honorto remain, But when wemeetagain—"

“When we meet again, dear Lucie?” inter-
rupted Stanhope; “would that we were not to
part, that I could now prevail with you to unite
your fate to mine, and shun the contingencies of
another dreaded sepatation. .

“ My duty forbids it, dear Arthur;” she re-"
plied firmly. “My gnardian bas now a legal
right to interpose his authority, and even to dis-
pose of my hand, if he so pleases; and ¥ know
him too well to venture to drive him to that ex-
tremity by needless oppusition to his will. At
present he is altogether engrossed by his own
ambitious projects, and in the spring, Arthur,—

‘you will not forget? early in the spring, I shall

be of age, my own mistress, and free to assert my
independence. if need be, in opposition to the
whole world.” .

“Bat, have you considered well, dear Lucie,

-that you may have to encounter opposition—

compulsion even, before the spring arrives?”

*I have considered every thing, dear Arthur,
and am prepared for every emergency. Do not
suffer any fears to disturb you; but be persuaded
that neither threats nor entreaties can change the
purpose of my mind, and that my heart is as
truly consecrated to you, as if the most holy
marriage vows had already united our destinies,

As she thus spoke, they reached a green path-
way leading to Annette’s cottage, and Lucie,
gaily pointing to the fort, bade her lover a basty
adien, and returned to seek Madame la Tour,
who, in her prolonged absence, had found awple
time for repose. :

CHAPTER XIL _
* The world is full of odd scenes, Romes ;
But pri‘thee, was the lady saved:”
’ . OLD Draxa,
MapaxE DE LA ToUR, in the mean time, sat long
at the cottage door, listening to Annette's plea-
sant voice, as she gaily carolled at her work, and

-
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Njoying the tranquil beauty of & mild autum-
hal evening. The last glow of twilight fuded
3%ay, and the fulling dews reminded her that
beyoud the bounds of pru-
thee, Iy Lucie had not yet returued, and she
8an to fo] some anxiety on her account, when
"_c‘l“l‘s came in, half breathless, from the fort,
e’"‘sillg the intelligence that M. la Tour bad
f"n}‘ed from confinement, and was already on
% homewarg voyage.
adame Jy Tour left the cottage in haste, to
- farther information from Yather Gilbert,
'te° fhe was told waited at the fort; but a few
P8 on, she met him, walking with his usua]
and measured steps, and a countenance
told 1o tale of s fmpathy with the outward
. e lady of 1a Tour had never Yet met
» tempne“ face to face, for his sojourn there was
i df"’".)’, and the prejudices of each kept them
wee, P2t But she now saw in him only the
'%diuger of her husband’s safety, and suddenly
owy f:g before him, too much engiussed by her
Vhic} elings, 5 be awed by his stern coldness,
X chilleq every heart, she said:
beg, ardon e, holy father, but you are the
o1 tidings which Dearly concern my lord,
hfdin:w-ld crave the favor of heariug more, re-
A thh ™, from your own lips.”- .
ehlng € Priest looked at her, bis countenance
ey, ed, 8 sudden brightness flashed from his
tl.%‘;“d Seizing her hands wildly, he ex-
o

w hd’: who are
uy 8ve reason

“hich
\‘or]d.

you? Speak! I conjure you,
left to comprehend!”

'Q’iﬁed bthe Vife of M. Ia Tour!” she answered

he"elt « Y his energy, and vainly striving to free

« The’mm his grasp,

w"ﬂfe of M. 1a Tour!” he repeated, with

¢red air. “No, no, youarenot. You

Ve me,” he added vehemently; ¢ but

. Ot—those features ever, ever haunt

\
W,

o .
~hom g4 you mistake me?” asked Ma-

T, With recovered self-possession, but

Wy
« tak,
'lfq' Tiy : Jou!” he answered, with g shudder,
gy, me:" Jou well; I thought you would re.

v P, lmi Ouare,” he lowered his voice to a
R i v il‘ll?‘)ke with distinct emphasis—s you
]en i
T Gogy :
;:;i:%"";"'?clmmed Madame la Tour; “who
Ry vmier‘)- she qQuickly added. T oy not
o s ¥ D0t T am the sister of that most

e doarey iy
w ‘Nn hh. Tepeated the priest, striking his

Sy 8 forehead, «] thought it was her-
8t could not be. Her sister!”

§
%

?
|

}
|
!
f
f
§

he again repeated wildly; “and do you not know
me? not know the sinful, miserable De Courcy ?”

A piercing ery from Madame la Tour brought
Jacques from the near cottage to her aid; she
was lying scnseless on the ground, and Futher
Gilbert standing over her with clasped hands,
and a countenance £xed and vacant, as if deser-
ted by reason, Jacques scarcely heeded him, but
raising the lady gently in his arms, he bore her
back to the cottage, and gave her to the care of
Annette; when he returned, to make enquiries of
the priest, about her sudden illness, he had dis-
appeared, and fur many days was not seen in the
fort or neighbourhood. -

When Lucie reached Annette’s cottage, after
her interview with Arthur Stanhope, related in
the last chapter, she found it in & state of confa--
sion, and Madame la Tour just recovering from _
her alarming insensibility, With great presence
of mind, Lucie applied all the restoratives within '
her reach, and with the tenderest care, watched
every changiog symptom, till consciousness was
fully restored,

“If T bad returned sooner,”
ful self-reproach, “this would not bave happened.”
But Madame la Tour would not allow that any
blame attached to her, and attributed her illness
entirely to fatigue. She made every exertion to
arouse herself, and, as soon asit was possible, in-
sisted on being taken to the fort. She made no
allusion to father Gilbert, but Lucie, had met him
on her return, and remarked his agitation; and
Annette informed her of his interview with hep
aunt, which occasioned no small surprise,’ .

M. la Tour and de Valette returned early on
the following morning, and the day after, Stan-
hope set sail for Boston. They bad taken their
last walk, and spoken their last tender words,

rand what a dreary blank followed his departure!
at least so Lucie thought, and to the lighthearted

girl, the months of winter seened gloomy in per.
spective.  Madame la Tour's hesalth continued
delicate, and her husband’s engrossing selfishness
made constant demands upon her time, De Va.
lette sought to hide his disappointment under 5
cold reserve, and was no longer the gay and
devoted eompanion of Miss De Courcy’s amuse-
ments or pursuits, She was thus Jeft much alone,
and it was well for her that she possessed abun.
dant springs of happiness, in the resources of her
own mind, and the unclouded gaiety of her spi-
rits, and every lonely hour and each solitary spot
glowed with the creations of hope, or responded
ta the chords of memory. Al her favorite walky
bad been shared with Stanhope, there “wag
searcely a tree, which did not recall some loving
words whispered benesth its shade, and every

she said, with pain-.
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8ushing stream and forest dell, breathed in mute
®loguenco some tale of innocent enjoyment, These
1es which his presence had conseerated in her
- emory, when in the freshness of thedewy morn,
) Boon-day’s sultry hour, and beneath the quiet,
Moor,. it heavens, they had together adored
e h\'eliness of nature, were retraced by her,
the fond enthusiasm of a simple and devoted
She was wandering one day, through the green
. -0%€8 of & forest, which stretched along the
", at some distance above the fort. . The oft
l:;l“ented Path wound through its deepest shades
wo €ath a canopy of lofty pines, whose thickly
"D branches created a perpetual twilight.
ﬂo;:nng 8 familiar track, which crossed & sunny
» tleared by the laborious settler, for future
Vement, she reached a steep bank, that de.
. m::;d gently to the water's edge. It was one of
Cheering days, in early autamn, which
mng"mes burst upon the fading year, with some-
wg of the warmth and brilliancy of summer,
.1 38 for g brief space to reanimate the tor-
d.yﬂlergie. of nature. The sun glowed in mid-
viy edm’or'- and myriads of the insect tribes, re-
Cirejey Y his transient smile, wheeled their giddy
10 the light, and sent their busy hum upon
t clear air. The wild bee, provident for
't,%r' Wants, £yrsook
i wm‘“y 8 honied cup, to swell the treasure of
Xen cells; while birds of passage, plamed
tant flight, folded their downy wings, con-
N]od wait till bleaker- skies should still their
) I“g' %2d warn them to depart.
® threw herself on o grassy knoll, shel-

Yoo, ang g ound its giant stalk around a lofty
to t:.ﬂ'owing its rich garlands from bough
i Ormed a natural arbor, almost imper-
::,:t:fthe brightest sun-beam. The oppol:iate
by g, tBe river was thickly wooded, chiefly
) iy g, 8lgantic pines, for which that province
]E:Qd. but interspersed with other trees,
y enduring foliage was marked by the
they ve oF early frost, which had already seared
e, and left those varied tints that
‘{‘?‘0 in an autumnal Iandscape, while
‘he:nmnt to scem the presage of decay,
Y 0 flowed gently along, bearing on its
bep i :‘:" the unbroken reflection of nature in
itu faig .; Ut ever glorious array, and mingling
M wh.f‘“ﬂurs with the busy hum of bird and
..k“lﬂedlch Eported their hrief existence on its
N, far bank,,
% 3bove, the river was hemmed in by
'\“‘;’d‘% through which it had worn s
-~ “"Tow'chnnnel. The noble stream,
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his wintry hive, and sipped

'iﬂt, ‘hy the broad canopy of & native grape .

VA o s

arrested by this narrow passage, rushed boldly
over the jutting ‘rocks, and pouring -its chafed
and foaming waters into the calm stream below,
which again expanding to its usual breadth, pro-
duced a full of singular and romantic beauty,
Every rising tide forced the river from its natu-
ral course, throwing it back from the rocks above,
thus reversing the fall, which rushed with equal
rapidity, though from a less dizzy beight. Twice
also, in each tide of that remurkable bay, the sea
was on a level with the river, which then flowed
smoothly over tbe rocks, and then only the dan-
gerous obstruction was overcome, and the navi-
gation unimpeded, at the place described.
Though Lucie had been long familiar with the
scene, it was too grand and attractive to be
viewed at any time with indifference; and she
stood long watching the torrent, as it dashed

from rock to rock, tossing high in air, its flakes

of snowy foam.
The report of a fowling piece was presently

heard, followed by De Valette’s well-known .

whistle, and the bark of Hero, his favorite
sporting companion. Lucie had strolled along
the river bank, some distance above the water-
fall, and not unwilling to avoid a téte-a-téte
with De Valette, which of late was rather em-
barrassing to them both, she bastily threw ber-
self into & bark canoe, which some Iodian had
left stranded among the reeds. A blanket layin
it, which she threw across her shouldérs; and
releasing her hair from the golden bodkin which
confined it, she bound the flowing tresses with s
string of scarlet berries, which had probably been
brought there to adorn some tawny damsel of the
forest. Directly, she heard approaching foot.
steps, and glancing round, saw De Valette, push-
ing carelessly through brier and bush, in pursuit
of game, and Hero trotting gravely by his side.
A loud bark from the dog boded discovery, as he,
and his master, balted on a bank above her, and
looked down to survey the occupant of the boat.
Lucie, sportively inclined to carry on the dis-
guise she had assumed, from a whim of the mo-

ment, plucked a few reeds, and began plaiting °

them after the Indian fashion, at the same time,
chanting in a low, disguised voice, using a few
Indian words, which she had learned, for the
monotonous refrain,

* How now, my little squaw,” said De Valette,
advaocing nearer, *have you got cast away
among the reeds?”

1 am waiting for the tide, to go back to the fart
again,” she said, in such broken French, as the pa-
tiveslearned from their intercourse with the whites,

“ And what are you so busy about, ma elle
#awvage?” he asked, still advancing nearer, °
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o "Tmake o hasket for the white chief; willyou ! have tried very hard to please you, it has beon
take itto him 2" she suid, Stooping her head low, all labor Jost. Nuy, I must suy you have been

): *hun by curious gaze. very petulant and disagrerable of late, and have

‘ ut Hﬂ‘n, who hiad been an attentive listener, followed yourown selfish imusements, lc:wing me

tos s"‘e."“.‘Cimls observer, now thousht it high'time { 5 wander about alone, like a fursaken wood

fu) *rfere, and end the farce; and \.\‘i(h a play- nymph.  Indeed it is neither kind nor gallant in

gy und, he 1.\]:.1('('(] his fore paws m.the boat, { you” . ‘ .

PU]!.-dg(:m Y seizing the !)l:mk--t, in his mouth, " And can you think I h:}\'e consulted my ewn

1t from her unresisting shoulders. A bark inclinations in doing so 7" he asked reproachfully,

g *asure expressed his delizht, us he laid his § « The privilege of being near you, Lucie, and eon-

! “’:sgg.y “ad in her lap, 1) recvive the expected tributingto_\'nurenjnymcnt,hnsbccnbuttonhighly

- X ’ prized, and if atany time I have seemed neglectful,

. \-.l* l"“'. by my faith, Miss De Couf‘cy!" said De { ;, was because I was nat willing to lavis,h attentions

g N coloring with mingled feelings, _"I €un ¢ which seemed indifferent to you” .

: the g Ro '.“"gel‘ discredit your pretensivas to “You have done me injustice then, Eustace,”

D vOf disgyige, she replied, “and I appeal to your own conscience,

: Yoo h:d L”she replied smiling, “scarcely thought if any caprice or coldness on my part has given*
tage, less penetration than Your dog, Eus- You reason to suppose my feelings changed.”

¥ \t“‘-"t do You remember what I once tolg “I have no complaints to make, Lucie, ‘but
“Tne ¢ deccived, beware of the third time!™ ¢ py heare has been freely opened to you, and you

* Yoy M not have believed once, Lucie, that { oyunee suppose I viewed with indifference your §.
tergy, T %0 skilled in deceit,” he answered bit- acknowledged preference of another, which of

- thary " quickly ndded, “I willisgly confess ! oouree destroyed the hape I once too presumpta-
di!gn;se:‘e 10t penetration enough to detect the ously entertained, that my devoted affection might

“lty, ' 8 woman's head and heart!” awuken a feeling of reciprocal interest in you.”
. %ka ould be diffeult to detect that which has * No circumstances can ever diminish” the

N f‘llg Tce,” she said gaily; “ we are guileless to

»MVAWM-MWMM—-\.M
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- interest I feel in you, Eustace,” ghe replied; “ our
; h‘mne‘:‘uf single-hescsted in truth, for our own { long tried friendship, canuot, on my part, be”
; ’\\,,d f lightly severed, nor the Pleasant intercourse
P Mg 9T the happiness of others, you may { 'y enlivened the solitude of this wilder-

i Sty oo 0ed De Valette; * the Loasted simpli- ‘ness, be ever effaced from my remembrance,

NG %:hﬂ'nr SX 5 50 ol wely allied to art, that, by ¢ Beliove me,” she added, with deep feeling, * what.
itn,, 2€ UL be yif.ed with rare powers of

aiyg; - P . s ever fute awaits my future life, or whatever for-
L Il,egin B, who Ci}" detect the d"f“f"cel ) tune befals ‘me, my heart will turn to you with
ity Ty to ?"‘"t‘ fuizh in miracles,” said Lucie, § yp¢ grateful affection of a sister.”

! N g""“}‘. * fur surely, nothing less than * A sister!”

De Valette repeated with sigh,
sient flush faded from his cheek,
und he dropped the slight hand which he kad
taken in his own, Lucie hastened to break the
; embarrassing pause; .
§ “I wish the owner of this canoe were here,”
5 she said, “for I should like much to be rowed
§ back to the fort in it; the water looks cool and
tempting, and I am very weary.”

§ * It would be useless to venture before the tide
{ begins to ebb,” said De Valette, “and indeed,
¢ Lucie, T think you are not perfectly safe, even
¢ now.”

g The tide was in fact rising with that rapidity
3

$

; \“0, the .°°h‘d transforin the gallant De Va- while the tran
© " Mvjy STV Pink of chivalrous courtesy, into
o Whg o 1hat sex, who» ¢
: ;’;"!led l;l‘e ROt quite so faultless as hiscredulity §
o1 i :IQ\&K "8 80 believe them,” interrupted De

TR T

' f:"‘lhly.z':r FOUu haye J,g, Your faith in our infal-
g Voy lnm-ered, *your case is hopeless,
"0:'» Wq ), Counsc] You to put on the cowl at
W it 24y 10 some dul) monastery, where
Plive ‘h.'t leiaure. against woman, and her
n&ex"c;:e tes. It might form g new and
W’:k! Youlg b:"" the holy brotherhood, and me-

A 'er become (heir lips, than those
i vy ) noy ,, S€Beruus cavalier,”

g 'Iy.e”.o}:t 10 weary of the world, as to
"'o.::‘?fu] I Your advice,” he replied, “how-
b Lyt Yoy % "f")’ .fe«-l for the kingness which

,%L‘Mh’ Bive j¢ »
; L) %,'d" feel more gratified than your

the said, gy really, though 1

§0 peculiar to the Bay of Fundy, and while Miss
de Courcy was scated in the canoe, it had been
gradually rising gbove the reeds, and was now
nearly freed from them., Her attention thug
drawn to her situation,—for it hnd. been entirely *
unnoticed, --sheobserved that the boat wasreceding

from the shore by an almost impercebtible mution,

and rising in some alarm, she reached her hand -
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' De Valette, to assist her in leaping to the | The heroism of the poor Indian was afterwards

sh""‘- A slight dizziness enme over her, and gratefully acknowledged und liberally rewarded,

p‘:“"sing incautiously on the edge of the boat, it { both by Miss De Courcy and De Valette,

"lppe beneath her feet, and she was Pprecipitated When Lucie recovered her consciousness, she
O the wayes, found herself supported in the arms of one who

18 scene passed with such rapidity, that De : seemed watching over her with tender solicitude, |
dlette already fancied her hand within his grasp, { It was some moments before her mind was clear |
“P:-“ l'he giddy whirl and heavy plunge struck enough to receive distinet impressions ; she then
e.““ his Senses, and the flutter of her garments ; recognized with surprise, not unmixed with dread,
o 'fh'» his eye, as the waves parted and closed | the features of Father Gilbert. The expression

bug her, Eustace was an indifferent swimmer, | of his countenance was gentle, and his cyes were

l'I' the agony of his terror he thought only of { moistened with tears, but when he observed her
. Cle’s danger, and casting himself into the § lookof recognition, he removed to a little distance,

™, he exerted all his strength to reach ber, { and stood gazing ut herin silence. In vain Lucie
"lif: ® again appeared fluating, but with a attempted to speuk, her tongue was spell-bound;
fur lh"“' ‘Which scemed every instant to bear her | the Ppriest seemed deeply moved, he again drew
s er from him. He heard the din of waters near her, and pronounced her name in an accent

. ng through (he rocky channel, towards which { of touching tenderness,
‘nnew ‘lhat: he was hastening; but the hope § ° Miss de Courcy's habitual dread of the holy
'nxta'“eh"-]g Lucie from inevitable death, Jong { father was forgutten in the powerful interest ex-
"ined his courage,and rendered him regardless . cited by his singular demeanor; her imploring
8? O*D imminent peril. .. ] eyes demande an explanntion, which he seemed i
her OPP“)' for Lucie, extreme terror soon deprived { about to give, when the loud bark of Hero was X
St a Conseiousness, and she was borne irre- | heard, and directly he came bounding towards H
oyt O the rapid current, regardless of the her, with great demonstrations of joy, followed

Bey,;, 8 fate which threatened her. She had | by De Valette.

N

d’ltey- Teached the foaming water-fall, and its Father Gilbert turned from them, and was
Son; l‘"g chaor for ap instant recalled her §{ soon hid in the deep shadows of the forest.

> | Whey, ' 81 ey ohillness ran through her veins, (To be continued.)

0:: denly o powerful grasp drew her back, .
e: more all consciousness forsouk her. §. THE LAS T LO 0K

" e¥es aguin opened, she was lying ou & - - .
8\-’," b"‘ki the melody of the woods chimed i ‘GKE: srmc.{ulm! w o
fel Y arounq her, and the tumnlt of the waves, ACTHOR OF THE “QUERNS oF EXGLAD.

! d by distress th h the world's friendl:
Songy, . Ned to gengle murmurs on her ear, A m"t':::' 4 #4 rough the world's co
Fecollection of danger and escape re- As pilgrims and strangers, in sorrow to roam
'lng O her mind, awakening emotions too § How fondly the spirit from distance fiies back
* Y ;> "°F her exhausted' frame, and she sank To the last lingeriug look that we turn on sweet homa!

1 .
Mi“";;’: State of insensibility.

\
Thoughits lustre through tear. dropsis destined to gleam,

. urey owed her recovered life to the When the heart to the eye its deep tenderness sends;
ink to hi eXerticmg of an Indian, who, on return- Yet cold would the lip's warmest eloguence seem,
p is Canoe, (he unlucky cause of her acci- To the language that speaks in the Iast look of friends.
Toyj, . . . . )
i .dem"‘")' saw her atruggling help- { Andoh! when condemned in distraction to sever,
. \: %y the Waves, Plunging into the waves What anguish can equal the pangs whi<h they prove,
hlg tap, e Unconcern gs hie would hive paddled Who meet, in an hour when they're parting for ever,
. . . ! dness, the lu k
| d"“eri y and breastmg them with the same In all its wild fondnexs, the lust loo! of Jove?

"(‘u!d hi; © Teacheq her, when \qnother moment ¢ Long, long its expression sad funcy shal tressure,
thy thop, € been 104 Jate, and bore her safely to And the soul as it glances o'er memory's book,
Dy Var He then returned to the assistance of | SPall recall, midit the whirl of umbition or pleasurs,
iF vy ) & Who coulg

The tender remembrance of Jove's ing look.
4 % long .. not hn\'o. sustained him- ¢ tender ance of love's parting i
. 13 ,“‘:‘ Without the assistance of his faithful { When Iife ta its final departure advances,

N, Sagacious ay; 1 wi And all must be left for the grave's deep repose,
"p‘ uac Ment her:, m;t‘. w‘“h .e qlm! courage Oh! who can forget the last farewel] that glances,
‘M':lld (1) i‘ " bersevered in t)ldmg his master On objects beluved, from the eyes ere they closo 2™

W n fact tlragging hitn towards the

ﬁp,t on
the Ing; ; : : Hox often, when Fame has recorded the story
Iy ndian came tu his relief, His y
"‘Q‘ s in . . deathless renown. have fond bosoms been ron
lif he"qmnos were regarding Lucie, for Of deathless re -

ad 50 nearly sacrificed his own.

By the thought, though the hero expired in his glory,
His last envied lock on a stranger was bent |




CHAPTER XVL
as she returned from a long ram-
e ™. Burton met her in the hall, “Oh,” she
; ceitd, “I have such joyful news! I have just re-
| g *d a letter from ono of my friends. to say he
{ h@:“’ to spend a few days with us! he will be
3 e 10 dinner; 80, dearest, you must make your-
g 8 nice as possible, for he is a fine gentleman,
e must show him all the respect we can.”
to 1. T¥BCe promised to obey her, and proceeded
ot . Chamber, wondering what sort of person
he . 7*0d of \rs, Burton would prove to be, * Be
ve “0’.01‘ what he may,” thought she, ¢ ’twil]
) lh‘::e:ty o the unvaried tenor of our lives,
Dow, 8 much to be desired, for I begin to
¢ Man:f 'ﬂﬁs endless solitude!”
; tho“gh.t tnmeg during the day, did she ﬁnd‘her
! - 'S busy with the expected guest, and as
C Wiy hour drew nigh, she dressed herself
mixh Qore than ysya} care, that Mrs. Burton
! bow ready she was to comply with her
*% ang also from respect to the expected
€T toilette cumpleted, she took up a
e away the time, but her mind was
\Neasy, and laying it down, she sat
e deep blue waters of the bay. Sud-
i ® Bear approach of a carriage aroused
? .er Teverie, and she started ul; and lis-
; "Ould Jlously,  (hat she might learn if they
ney. 78 the friend of Mrs, Burton; nearer
©F stil), they came, and at length stopped
Fﬁtg ® hajj door, Vv

8%.d she knew the stranger was receiv-
ous welcome

= Morning,
Ve, Mg &

Unep

g \hh% Plssg_.d roy
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€ houge, gng Florence, whose anx-

“Ctine mind £
.Spfang f: ind had been awaiting, a
ng ,

o,
the 4

(AL e

Y%
8,

tere, .
4, l*‘mmg on the arm of the stran-

ted lover, Sip James Wilmot., The
.“rp . T4 salyte her, apparently delight-

\\ 2 meeting ber—Florence made
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THE PARENTS CURSE
OR, THE ORPHANS OF WINDSOR FOREST.
BY MISS§ M. RUNGERFORD, ’
ACTHORESS OF THE PIRATE'S PROTEGE, MADELINE, AND GTIER TALES.
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uvices, gay, jovous voices, !

; then the sounds were !
“aag carriage rolled away from the ’
nd towards the stables, Half !
» &nd thep the dinnet bell resoun-

om her seat, and descended
0} & momeny passed, and Mrs, |

¢Continued from page 232,

{ an effort to recover her self possession, and to re-
; ceive him kindly; but she could not entirely over-
come her confusion, and although Sir James
treated her with the most flattering attention, and
Mrs. Burton with more than usual kindness, she
was reserved and unsocial during the repast, and
after it was over, was leaving the drawing-room,
when Mrs. Burton requested her to remain. Thus
was she obliged to remain during the evening,
and not till a late hour, was she permitted to
retire. When alone, in- her OWN room, she sat
down by the window, and gazed forth into the
gloom of night, relieved only by the feeble glim-
mering of a few partially obscured stars. Tbe
wind swept by in hollow murmaurs, and wailed
mournfully among the leafless branches of the
stately elms which formed the grove; not far dis-
tant from the window the wuves roared, and beat
upon the beach with resistless fury, and all with-
out seemed desolate and drear. The thoughts of
Florence were in unison with the season; she felt
deserted and forsaken, by all From whom she had
«ever received kindness. The sudden appearance
of Sir James Wilmot, come tv remain for & con-
siderable time, at & house where the hostess was
& lady, with no companion but young girl, just
brought from school, scemed strange and unac-
countable, and she could not but Jook upon the
whole as & scheme of the wily baronet, to get
her into his power. Was she indeed the victim
of treachery? Was the letter of the king a
g base forgery, by means of which she had been
; lured from his protecting power? Was not Mrs,
55. Burton a base tool in the hunds of her enemies?
!
¢
!

f
|
!
s
<
5
{
3
3
5
?
<
g
?

Many cirenistances confirmed this suspicion.
Though she had been brought from sehool with the
sole view of hecoming acompanion tothat lady, she
had shunned, rather than sought her companion-
ship; althon gh the mistress of broad lands,ams gni-

© ficenthouse, and all the appendages of wealth, she
was wholly destitute of those accomplishments,
- which the wealthy prize; ignorant even on the
most general subjects, and her conversation and
remarks Jow and vulgar; these circumstances,
taken in connexion, convinced her that her con-
Jectures were right,—then, why didnot lady Har-
Tiet write to her? Hagd she, her most valued
friend, deserted her? Why did not lord Frede.
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Tick, if hia affection was sincere, afford some
'"&niﬁ-stutior. of constancy? Never, since lady
‘““"fivt's removal from school, had she heard

sht of him, and sud as came the conviction to
.i(‘l‘ mind, she could not but fear that his profes-

M8 of attachment were empty delusions,

Oh! with what bitterness of heart did she lin-
53 On the thought of lord Frederick'’s perfidy!
m‘*" before had she felt the strength of her
& hment! She remembered the admonition of
You Ames, given at the very time they exchanged
M “: Of. Mmutual Jove; much as she had slighted it
ang '; time, she now feared that it was sincere,
for o at she had refused the counsel of a friend,

i Phantom, & mere illusion of the fancy, which

t yet bring upon her much real sorrow,

- "*Orence arose ag an carly hour the following
ber '8, and stealing out unperceived, wended
to her fuvorite hauni, the coast. It was
el :‘OSe clear, frosty mornings in early win-
the Tacing to the nerves, so invigorating to

ure ¥ and 80 delightful to the mind; when
the silemm. l:mshed to peace, end reposing in
tumy . nee which follows the busy, bustling au-
. Q"r‘m‘ songs of birds are now heard, to greet
they “'e“'lth the melody of their varied notes, as
on ley "Ome the rising day; no blooming flow-

Cir Loy 11" all the pride of beauty unrivalled,
ie 'arie: heads, and please the eye with the
thej, fn ety of their tints, and the senses with
fay . g"‘flce; but there is still 2 charm; there
Verg ATm in the gigantic tree, stripped of its

w. | COVering, by the unsparing conqueror,
th Feigns tremendous o'er the copquered year ;”

d g -0 attraction even in the sear and with-
Qjp 8% which rustles beneath our footsteps,
L} ?el‘_'mi“g the year’s decay; and there is
ter, r“g influence in the very silence of win-
m’ﬂin ¥ day; anq Pleasure, yea even delight, in
the 0::"9 bland invigorating air. Such was
g the :".8 which followed tha night of glocm,
% 'ﬂeng’ ye, Contemplating that scene, so_calm,
M"‘tha uld scarcely believe that the howling
"or t:"“" Swelled jts harsh, discordant notes,
Sivg llorymfm let loose its fury, to mar the pen-

o1 2 prospect 5o lovely. ’

—

CHAPTER xvil.

h:’:‘ |uuntcred leisurely along, until she
‘tnq.d Place where g narrow point of land ex-
h.‘i'ﬂthd.the distance of several rods f‘roml the

At :he extremity of this point seve-

o 'S lay, apparently piled u on each

g !h: hile o small leve x;pac:ey l:y beﬁvfen them

On this point Florence had often

ed upon the rolling waves, but now,
B e

One of

after a moment's pause, she passed down to the
verge of the water, and seated herself upon &
large stone, and while her eye was cast abroad
over the broad expanse, her mind was busy with
herself. The swect repose of sleep had calmed
the perturbation of her thoughte, and the fever
of her imagination had now subsided, and she
once more was happy in the friendship of lady
Harriet, and the love of lord Frederick, and she
now smiled at her doubts of his sincerity. “ How
would good, kind Harriet chide me, if she knew
I had ever for a moment doubted her friendship;
and dear Frederick, whose love, though inspired
by a passing glance at a ragged, weeping child,
has survived unchanged, through absence, and
change of scenes—who, as soon as the toil of study
was accomplished, followed mo to Windsor, lin-
gered near my home, that he might look upon my
face—who, at the peril of his life, saved me from
the most horrible of deaths; who, when sgain,
after Jong months of absence, we met in the
lordly home of his fathers, blushed not to dis-
tinguish the lowly orphan, even in the presence

of thehaughty and proud; and shall I, ungrateful, "
distrust his affection? Shall I give credence to

the representations of a rival? representations
made at the very moment I rejected him, who
knew'no doubt the reason why I did so, was that
my heart was already lord Frederick’s. No; no
longer will I torture myself with doubts of Fre-
derick’s fidelity; rather let me think how I may
best avoid a renewal of Sir James’ professions.

She was startled by’ the sound of approaching *

footsteps, and turning she beheld Sir James Wil-
mot slowly approaching her; provoked at the
intrusion, she was retiring from the place, when
the baronet stopped her by saying: .

“I would crave your pardon, dear Miss Oak-

ey, for thus iutruding upon your solitude, were it

not justified by my fervent love for you; and
here again would I renew the offer of my heart’s
best affections, although once rejected.”

“Tt is then only to meet a secondrejection, that
you renew that offer; and permit me to say that
you have my final answer!” interrupted ¥lo-
rence.

* Ard why do you thus reject ny offered love ?
Although much older than yourself, I am not yet
old, nor do I display the marks of many years;
wealth, rank, and importance are mine! and
these I offer you. Dear, dear Florence! do not
say that you rcject me!—do not thus wantonly
crush my cherished hopes.”

“ Sir James Wilmot,” she answered, “if you
Ppossess one generous, one noble sentiment, you
will cease ybur suit, when I toll you my heart is

given, my hand promised to another!”

N
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n““"d will vou sty indulge the fond, vain § “When convinced that I have been 1o you
. P®, that the pretended regard of lord Frede- | indeed a friend, when all else deceived you, then

<k vy may you learn to prizo my friendship, if Yyoucan- !

" Niers i sincere! Deluded girl! no longer

;
b that Your love wys vain. Is he not, f; hupe, that your young

! l!“\f "I for be assured that t0o late you will § noy return my love; but I' cannot resign the
; e\.lom heart mey yet be mine,
Py M Now, g¢ the lordly residence of the duke of Florence turned away in silence, for tears

hay, "‘ﬂhll‘\h:x(prumptm] the visit? You who
sl c*““'!l the lovely lady Emily Percy may ea-
o mprehen his motive for going there!”
Eowig, ;"u Will pernyiy me to remark, that this comes
angy Jther g hog grace from Sir James Wilmop,
« Pm'ght ask how he obtains such information.”
heg, tr?m MY own knowledge of the human
the o ’"“'_'Odulous lady!'—a knowledge guined by
®rring o 1% of years: and from closely ob- ters, thus torn from her, her meetings with lord _
gy > "€ Connexion which existed between Fou, ¢ Frederick Villiers, and his undaunted heroism,
© hijg fﬂl)hl ¢ confidentia] disclosures of the earl, by which she was saved from a horrid death;
bletggy = Do you Suppuse that that proud ho- § ghe friendship of lady Harriet; the happy days
. hig 80, t‘\ould have permitted the attentions of she passed in Kent; the love of lord Frederick,
they, re 03 U, if he bad for a moment supposed { anq (he kindness of lady Julia, together with
. Mlerggeg - N not for g mement would he have § }op singular removal from school; the late
: between s Ut well he knew that the union §{ yige of Sir James; the apparent neglect of lady
by been 'S heir ang lady Emily, a union which Harriet, and the almost certain perfidy of Fre-
- ey “OMtemplageq 1nary years, would still derick, formed & chain of events o disconnected
the ox:'e *2d even the lady herself, secure in that she could with difficulty persuade herself
lrg hic &4 faith of her future lord, looked calm- that she was the ‘subject of them,
{  “Mary, my wiser, better sister,” she cried,

7‘ leg th els ‘pp’“‘@m devotion to another, and accep-
“ would that, like you, I had learned to value g3

¢ By, You "Dtions of e Lashful Sir Edgar Roscoe, | ‘
Y the t;ll'e .\'ery,. Very pale, dear Florence! and they deserve, the Pleasures of the world} Wiy ¢ M
eck lts wanderings, ere I learned to 3

; "ﬂcbed © I rising, "even now the waves have did I not ch
feast my soul on imaginary delights? untit [

B Mg You : Very spot where we stand; let me i
f “ Leage Tom this dangerous place!” theught no cloud would ere again obscure my i
Ry € cried, . Jeave me to my fate! { gunny sky! Would that I 00 were at rest in

choked her utterance, and sought her chamber;
throwing herself upon a sofa, she gave way to
violent burst of sorrow; the' deep, the hidden

; mystery, which blighted the sunny prospect of
¢
¢

her early days; the scenes of poverty and sor-
row through which she had passed; her mother's
death; her school-days, bappy in themselves, but _
darkened by the deaths of the brother and sis-

o p D" g
“io]’e,:;n‘b“ would I perish here, even by

1 Windsor’s sacred churchyard, and the anxious :
i Okngy ) those resistless waves, than live beatings of this aching heart forever stilled) Bug
; m"d tmh,:t lorg rederick is false ¢o his pro- can I, must I, abandon all hone? May not- the
i “’“I : i assertions of Sir James still-be false: But could

wil
N, iz, Bot, | cannot Jeave you thus,” he eried,

he be guilty of such base deceit? Aye! could

g Doty - 370, he hurried ber from the } 1orq Frederick be guilty of such heartless per-
!t frog 1 tBstan ;

ding her struggles to free her.

Rgy R hi Jury? No; I will Dot, cannot believe him false!
M they pe 5P DOr would he leave her side, { yet will I trust him, and when I know him falge,
i hs“' Jan, 3hed the bouse, then! and then only, will T cease to confide in hig

i “lopg, “eg TeWaineg ey,

' :::tﬁ"ed"l:;ﬁed Pifﬂ as much g5 possible, he When Florence Jjoined Mrs, Burton, that lady
iteg g 24 Of Mrs, Burton, 10 see her spokein the highest terms of Sir James Wilmot; he
Mmeg al h: 0¢; but he seemed now to have was 50 honorable, so generous, 80 noble; it had
tqn're‘?ecu"l I;;‘ of .gammg ber aﬁ‘ecti.on, and | given l‘mr great pleasure, she .sm‘d, to witness .lm
“lectig, undness'“ bis manner, his *PPa- ¢ partiality to her young companion, and nothing
) oy, the f“f‘ that he was unhappy ¢ \ould give her greater Pleasure,.than to see her
of i, a:;cafne 1% 8 great measure her two must valued friends united, as she knew them
feng ¢ €*ing him only asacom. | gg el worthy of each other. Florence begged
N few, the " 2 worlg where her friends her to cease, as it wag not probable her wigh
Whicp 1 " Tegretted, when the timb { would eyer be gratified; Mrs. Burton smileq

e .

vor a % appointed for his return, incredulously, and changed the subjeet,
: res ! :
g i Pooy F °P°¢_ tful, nay even o tender

;
§
;
¢
eraldays, and although ; love!” -
¢
§
i
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CHAFTER XVIIL,

Lonp FrEpERICK remained at his own residence
. €vonshire; his first letter to Florence, en-
Tusted o the care of lady Harriet, was duly
mi:“'el'e‘i. and as he dwelt on each line, he deter-
fathed' for her sake, to brave the anger of his
"% Then came the intelligence, that his
Slster and cousin were removed from school, and
e'f» l.bat Florence was gone, none knew whither,

VIng it a scheme of the earl, he was wholly
-Slermined whay eourse to pursue, and he re-
Prey to his own anxious reflections,
Coung, autumnp pass.ed. and- a' letter frorfx t!.xe
I'Ondo“ tummoned him to join t;he family in
in otk . Here the ear) received him kindly, as
the tr:r days, and as Frederick enjoyed again
be hm’“"fe of & father's love, he regretted that

ever forfeited it

"ge ¥ Harriet Villiers Wwas one of those person-

n, 50 Tarely met with, who seem to possess &'

Nowledge of all the

motives uliar
to hnmﬂn; Lo pec

Y. In a moment of vexation, she
Eq; “'ermined to outshine the beautiful lady
com °¢Y; and now all her soul was bent on
« Pllslnng the contemplated object.
her;: ""‘:‘“m gratify dear Ernest,” she said to
ye‘,y b but how can 1 succeed? I am not
*hdsome, *tis true, but there is still 8

Chage,

l‘nA‘ nce her active mind determined her course.
€4 she knew thqt her gay and sportive
i, ‘Vouls.i contrest well with her pensive lady-
tlm' B¢ thig was not her whole dependence; at
. "% Bay colors, g profusion of ornaments,
ing ¢ ¢ display, was the mode’of dress in vogue
aw, 0” ¢8 of fashion, and lady Harriet was well
thy j °ined‘he Power of contrast; d:erefore, when
B, on g1 PArentsand brother in the drawing.
firgg N the evening when she was to make her
She o 74008 it the halls of fushiomable life,
g t‘.b‘k‘d in a simple robe of white satin,
g, ve‘"’g her: syIph-like form, with no orna.
Swap; i 8 chain of gold which encircled her
€ neck, whije the braids of her glossy
8;{‘" nged in the simplest manner, Her
Yegar d P(’Sfuhted in vain, while lord Frederick
Vl.;% o er 1.n silence, almost enchanted by that
Lagy pp cliness,
e guity o 2Tt had caleulated rightly. Amid
s r 95300. throng, ber plain unornamented
o ¢0nsp|cuous indeed, and attracted the
rone L3 introductions were demanded,
) Seen "g gathereq around her, among whorq
fro Poor Ernest, Lawton, notwithstandip
Y s of the haughy ; i .
%, ang ghty earl; her gaiety wag
93¢ who had gained admission to

her side were ‘in no haste to leave her; when the
dancing, which had ceased for a time, recom-
menced, Ernest Lawton, stepping before lord
Arthur Percy, presented his hand, and led her tri-
umpbantly away, not however without casting a
glance of exultation at the discomfitted Young
lord.

Lady Harriet had succeeded, She was that
night the reigning belle, notwithstanding the
presence of lady Emily Percy, who seemed un-
conscious that another had usurped her former
honors.  Happy as when the tribute of the many
was paid to her alone, she’ threaded the mazes of
the giddy dance, and sauntered round the elegant
partments, leaning on the arm'of Sir Edgar °

oe, who appeared to be inseparable from her;

his devotion amply repaid by the grateful smile -

of lady Emily,and, true tohis charge, not even lady
Harriet drew him from her side, =

“ Why did you dance so often with that fellow,
Lawton, last night ?” asked the earl, as the family
met at the breakfast table the following morning.

The heart of* lady Harriet beat quickly, but
her voice was calm and firm, as she answered:

* Beeause I preferred him to all others!”

Lord Frederick looked surprised; the charao- -
ter of his sister had been to him 8o slightly
developed, that he wus not aware of her daring
spirit, and he could not believe that she dared thus
brave the baughty earl: ‘

“Would that I Ppossessed equal firmness,”
thought he, and he almost trembled in anticipation
of the scene which he expected to follow, but to
his surprise the earl remained silent.

The uncle of Ernest Lawton was 8 favorite
counsellor of his sovereign; bis father, Colone]
Lawton, one of his most valued officers; and lord
Fitzmorton, at this particular time, was in nomood -
to disoblige the favorites of the court,

“ Harriet, my child,” cried the countess, ** yoq
surprise and pain me by your inconsider-
ateness! Remember, yonr place is among
the noblest of the land] Why then descend
from that proud Pre-eminence to bestow your
smiles on Lawton, the younger son of g paliry
officer of the guards 2" .

Lady urriet fixed her eyes on the face of hep
mother, with un expression in which sarcasm and
seriousness scemed contending for the mastery, as
she said: ‘

“If then I am so consequential & personage,
it surely becomes me to look with compassion on
the low, if only in gratitude to the power from
which I derive my exaltation.”

“ But you forget that your apparent intimacy
with Lawton may debar you from exciting that
interest elsewhere, which might secure you s

a
®
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;:)uem“m n life, worthy your exalted rank,

st remember this, for fow men will set

the; !
l";"(‘ﬁrts o1 an object which appears unattain-
e,
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- Well thep,» replied her ldyship, sipping her

(‘(\ﬂ“. 0 :
o ¢ With 1he most provoking composure, *if the

;M"‘?ncp of Lawton is so formiduble as to awe the

!u . .
l:mtrm lhru:,g‘ he cannot be so deficient in gal.
mg; \' 15 to have me to all the horrors of old

Ridy

the “.s:?:'(‘“”“‘l“ﬂltly, as a sort of penance for

of tg .&: d“““: we, he will be under the necessity
«wy S Me himself »

the ;0 more of this, foolish, perverse girl!? cried

tab),  B0Erily, 45 he rose hastily from the
| 0d walkeq towards the door; “think you
frq, . iness becoming in one but now emerged
iy hool-nom s 1y nought but folly reigns

A N SO ’
! M‘"ings:n art, torture not others with its out

. Re
C gy, ®arl Jep

Q'
Fayy

tor pors. o the room, and tl}e reproved
 an :ured to her chamber to think over the
“w TTange her Plans for the futare.
°:si“ e I am» she s3id to herself, v 5
B¢ of 1 ‘en Years, just set free from the bon-
n sf’h‘_’m-mom! No, stay! let me enter-
gy e dignifeg opinicn of myself than thag—
: s, g h ou y,in London’s gayest circles?
: L"}le! “'» lub"‘" Yanity, I might add tke reigning
tl’j!t, an de. there issumething rather consoling in
i Nighy “ar Florence were but here, how I

Teason, thay | have rather ap
lc]o *e affair on my hands, which it will
P p"t.e" 2d to manage to the satisfaction
| ligg 35 at 80y rate, I shall take care to
Bysels ) P ,
ual And then, (hig business of Fred's,
1 i) & - take it upon myself to manage,
' t“llily d'fp Quietly, g the nonsensical notions
! This '&nity entertained by our proud
i 208t Dot bey 1 must take him to
‘:.“" ad see whut can be done for
Wust scarch out the lurking
"'lo.-, hm"eﬂce. even if Sir James, grey
b'lxin:‘ $Wallowed Ler! "Tis rather an
“::; 80 I do ot sincerely hope
8 are taking & serious turn
m:' ‘h.ﬂ: B0 envious fairy, o9 evil
N enc, Y piriy away my gallant knight
: 5. Sony to h“:nled ¢ 85 the mischievous
done Wwith the clect of 1 y luck-
¢ olq ivy elag castle in Kent}
which they might delight

lﬁl‘Q

g
eir
:pe 1y by Woonlight,’ and there
Y Florence ;, safely dtowed

* But I suspect, and that not”

;
|
|
|
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CHAPTER xIvy,

Tuorent lord Frederick Vilfiers visited all places

of fashionable resort, his soul seemed not in them,

If he attended 1ho theatre, or apera, he sat with

folded wrms ang downeast oye, apparently wrapg

in thought, and forgetful of everything but his

own reflections; if he entered the hall-room or

circle of the gay and joyous, he wandered list-

lessly among the throng, or satin silehce, oceg-

sienally Teturning the salutation of g friend, and

employed in watching the geutle beings, who

like shadows, flitted pasthim; he never Jjuined the

giddy dance, but seemed g solitary being in the .
midst of the light-hearted, happy throng. Within
his home, that’ hallowed sanctuary so dear to
every heart, he was reserved and gloomy, seldom
Jjoining the family except at table, and when be
did for a few moments linger in the drawing-
room, he sat in profound silence, except when
aldressed, Appurently wrapt in 4 dream-like
reverie.  Shut up in a vast city, he was debarred
the pleasant, solitary rambles, which he had found
%0 southing 1o his harrassed mind, during the Jast
few days of his residence in Kent, and the many
weeks of his sojourn in Devon, Now, whenever
he stepped forth from his home, "twas only to find
himself surrounded by a busy throng, in whorn he
seldom recognized a familiar face, and he prepared
to hide hiwself from the observation of all, ia
the solitude of his own room. There he sat,
day after day, with his e es fixed on the cheerfu]
fire, busy with gloomy, bitter reflections; he sel-
d'm admitted any one, but this indulgence wasg
Occasionally granted to his sister, who, volatile
and giddy as she was, and now dazzled by the gay
and busy scenes in which she so luvgely partici-
pated, still shared her brother's unxiety, and
kindly strove to southe his sorrow, That sorrow,
her quick eye Pperceived, was slowly but surely
doing its work; his cheek no longer bore the
ruddy glow of health, his eye no longer beamed
with the joyous lustre of happier duys, his g8y,
ringing laugh, was bushed; and jf perchance a
smile stole over Lijs pale features, it but rendered
more sad the hearts that loved him,

Had he not cause for sorrow 2 Were not ' hig
Foung affections given to one of earth’s fair-
et daughters?  Was not hig fuith pledged to
her, and had he not won her pure young heart ?
But now the malediction of g parent, to whom he
was bound by the strongest filial tie, interposed
between him and hig fondest hopes; he felt that
without the sunny presence of his beloved Fio..
rence, the world was but a wilderness, and life o
cheerless, gloomy Llank., But could he even for
her endure a parent’s curse?

e @
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= Heayen and man frown on the accursed!” he
to his sister, ns he was discoursing with her

w« . Subject of his sorrows.
2 Heaven will frown on the inconstant,
Faitars 1o their promised faith!” she an-
";"d: and thus their conference ended, as each
vg:“' one had done; he wavering between
theg l?ld duty, she ever faithful to her own maxim,
1al obedience ceased when bappiness was
wag ,oored.  But each was aware that discussion
USeless, while they were 8o entirely ignorant
® fate of Florenco, How were they to
to g "¢ for her disappearance? How were they
to k:°°'°l‘ ber locality? By what clew were they
er hiding place? How account for her
Peglect in not writing? These and

‘!t

Tent

torily answered ; aud thus Jord Frederick
Tom day to day, & prey to a sickening
’::‘ ™ore intolerable than the dreaded cer-
. t" 8t hope deferred which maketh the
oy, el and converts into bitterness the joys
. 0 existence, o
“hicy, Parents Yere not insensible to the change
Rerry 1o COW€ Over their son; they missed his
f “ugh, anq Ppleasant conversation, which
Were vened their home. Yet to him they
oy ely, ® Were the light-hearted youth, who
ien 20ths before had ret ed to them
h efore returned to t 1
im to break, if possible, the chain which
to the humble orphan, and as one means
'm,“l?ed themselves as if they knew
R tie existed, .
Tick was sitting in s magnificent
\ :{f‘_:nded_ by a brilliant throng. A
= 'ﬂ‘: fll'lelded him from observation;
hig Sl rilliandy lighted, and as he gazed
"1 con ‘"€ place, it seemed to him that
Centrated al} the benuty and chivalry
°¢ all the beauty, for one more
u‘._""’)"l ¢ye, than all the united
€rowd before him, was not there.
fa Teverie which succeeded, aud he
ous, around him, until his own
°d near him, recalled him to hime

liveg

¢

Y enl;

h‘t R
&v.m"“;:? strange fellow is this lord Frede-
N " b"e’.'!meda Young gentleman near
\%“,’. 'w; '8 85 dull as & stormy day in

to .0 JeN one hgg po kind friend
u“ Bever p)? Murdering time; he never
" ""ine. nevys. never even takds a social
N“Q h"‘“ryozr-m-oves about when ho can
o) k‘h"‘ b $itting still, and finally, never

ow can wiph, decency avoid doing

thiy ;
Mbk eo.:: exactly what I should not think

*010 pursue, Were I possessed

of & fine estate, with an earldom and its sgreea-
ble accompaniments in perspective, with the hand-
somest face in London, and a form to match it,
let me assure you I would not hide myself from
observation, us if I were not only pennyless, but
8o ugly that I was fearful of being seen. No,
believe me, I would be a very lion! the especial
favorite of the ladies, envied and dreaded by the
men!”

“ But lord Frederick is in love,” replied his
compauion, “and consequently has no desire to
displuy his handsome face and symmetrical form
to the gaze of those whom he cares not to please.”

*In love! With whom? And how does it
happen that you are so well acquainted with

the state of his lordship’s heart? I was not

aware that you were in his confidence”

“Nor am If but I'was told by Sir Edgar
Roscoe, that he is desperately in love with a
lovely orphan, whom lady Harriet distingnished
with her friendship at school, but as the conneo-
tion is not likely-to add new consequence to the
family, nor swell the dimensions of its vast posses-
sions, it seems the earl opposes the union; in con-.
sequence of which, our young lord chooses to per-
sonate the ‘knight of the woeful countenance.'”

* The man,” replied a voice which lord Frede.

rick distingnished as Lawton's, .“ who would
make public the domestic affuirs of s family,
who for a long time kindly entertained him as
their guest, is unworthy the hospitality of the
generous and the good, and unworthy the confi-
dence of those to whom he imparts his important
communications!”

* Ab! I understand!” cried the first speaker,

*You are a candidate for the fuvor of our reign-
ing belle, and it is but natural that you should
wish to appear valiant in defence of the family!
But do not flatter yourself! The second son of
an officer may receive no better reception than
the portionless orphan, especially as lord Arthur
Percy aspires to the prize,—and he will win it}
See how pleasantly they are chatting together
even nowl” *

* We shall see,” answered the young man care-

lessly, and crossing the room, he approached
lady Harriet, who welcomed him with her bright~
est smile; he addressed to her a fow words, when,
rising, she bowed coldly to lord Arthur, and {aking
the arm of Lawton, they walked slowly away to
another part of the room.

* Really, that was fairly done!” exclainted one
of his deserted companions; “ the game is his, that
is certain! for that is a girl that will do as she
pleases, notwithstanding the interference of the
proud old earl. Well, Ernest is a lucky dog. I
wish the same might be said of myself! I must




\,._K
10““ aron
Ang

nd me, and sce what the chances are.”
the twq Young men moved leisurely away.

rd Ff‘l'dcrick, from his earliest childhood, had
. c:“"\ koe_nl_v sensible to ridicule, and the
'.w“:"ﬂ‘sauon he hud unintentionally listened
Tighy 5 ened the'thought that his present conduct
hiy mi:‘;“"y excite it. The thought occurred to.
" o “sthat society had claims upon him, which
he, . s duty 1o discharge, and he determined
ihgl e‘o" %0 pursue » different course. He accord-
the mefgf’d from his lurking place, and crussing
Rengeq Joined the gay graup, so recently aug.

Y lady Hurriet and Ernest Lawton.

Cvep

¢ “
¢ kn evening, my lord Frederick! eried a
by OWn voice, and in the next moment his
Was firmly clasped in that of lord Percival,
cced: not seen since they parted in Kent
UNg summer, his lordship having but
© Bregy; s PPF\'iuusly arrived in London.  Mutual
‘ ‘Vere exchanged, when his lordship
3 fair young girl who leaned upon his
i iy Uited her g his sister, to lord Frederick
T+
. ‘hi;:f:::: ' 0¥ lord, you must, you will join
Wn.s f“id' Lawton to lord Frederick, as a
°TMing; the young nobleman under-
-y g e ip"“"ﬂg look of his friend, and pre--
¢ Ser f‘”“lrd ’"‘d. to lady Maria Percival, be led
| N‘i‘lence in to juin, far the first time since his

8 to

[ Dew

[
e

. k‘“‘in 1

of thei:mr‘ l-luque?lly than words, the feel-
. tm!:‘l'tS. while an expression of plea-
erenty t]he lips of the earl.
,nmg ord Frederick lingered near his
- ice, attracted by a sofiness of map-
of b, lo:“ “uning smile, which reminded
iltive R }05& Florence; and lady Harriet,
: di‘ugh the l:;::m:.-;.his constancy to her friend,
E o l;!lh& dee "eJviced whon she sgw him so far
hat !h: “‘l‘cy "8 10 join the dance, began
; .w‘m‘l’;ely sister of her old encry,
is | ¢ €xert over him g too power-
v l:rdslup, though accustomed to
vy of luuch scenes, was on this
'ﬁ'ﬂy 5 hig s 85t to linger in the magnifi.
! %‘ r""eied PIrits werg exhilarated, and he

i.‘lone ;“c’le was happy. But the soli-

| e i

2mber dispelled the illusion;
. “age i
\: hm’“if:f, the beautiful Florence arote
Yoy, o0 de,
e g oy

S

ar chide bis devotionl;o anothen,
ido] of my heart! he cried, as
dckwarg und forward through
oW have 1 wronged thee, by
I, trai:. t f’f"cy o wander from thee!
w-like, wag listening to the

' u‘“tnx 2don, ¢he giddy dance. The gay -
Law,g PRUsed o i o the
§ N "og and le took his place awong them;
inhch Uy Harret exchanged & glance
L
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voice of another; you perhaps, in drear and cheer-
less salitude, were thinking only of me, and fondly
anticipating the time when we shall be forever
united in the holiest of ties, Oh! my Florence,
shall I shrink from bearing for thy dear suke, the
ridicule of the heartless ? Shall 1, 10 escape
their sncers, assume a gaiety from which my
soul revolts, and which T feul is unjust to thee ?
Shall T seek to hide my love from those whose
hearts cannot feel the pure flame which burns in
mine? No! before the whole assembled world
would T avow, that thou art the bright star,
whose rays shall illumine my pathway through
the world, and point me to a fuirer realm, where
sorrow shall never mar our joy.”

Lord Frederiak threw himself into & chair,
and was lost in reverie, nor did he srouse himself
until the first grey tints of morn began to brighten
the eastern sky, when with a heavy heart, and
mind ngitated by various emotions, he retired to
rest, but sleep was a stranger to his pillow, and
the morning fully dawned ere he sunk into & dis-
turbed slumber. .

CHAPTER XX.

TiuE, that unwearied traveller, who stays not in
bis restless flight, flew by on rapid wing, and the
season was approaching, when the gaieties of
London must be exchanged for the quiet country
residence, or the place of fashionable resort; al.
ready was the ice bound sway of winter yielding
to the genial touch of spring, and balmy zephyrs
had succeeded to the bleak chilling blast.

Lord Frederick still continued to Jjoin the
fushionable throng: sometimes as formerly be
sat absorbed in thought, at others the bright
smile and soft sweet voice of lady Maria would
bring him to her side,

The earl, thongh disappointed in his hopes of &
union between his son and lady Emily, (s union
which be was now convinced could never take,
place, as the partics were so wholly indifferent -
to each other,) now turned bis thoughts to lagy
Maria with a better ground of hope.  Several
months hud now passed since lord Frederick had
met the lowly orphan, and time, the parents’
fondly hofed, had partiall y obliterated her image,
Lady Maria had been presented to him, not as g

candidate for his affection, but as the sister of a
highly valued friend, thus he had sought rather
than avoided her, and in her bewitching pre-
sence, had secmed yielding to the influence of

her charms, -

* Could one doubt respecting the constancy of
Florence be conveyed to his mind,” thought the
earl, “the end is gained, my boy is saved from
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egr?dntion, and I from the misery, the heart-
DMing misery of witnessing his fall from honor
nd ran to the wretched doom he secks.”
rd Frederick was sitting alone in his cham.
b"'- ‘—‘ndeavnuring to divert his mind with a paper
"'c‘h he held, when o servant entered, and pre-
Senting 4 letter, rotired in silonce. His lordship
e is eye carelessly at the direction; it was in
) 4r, smy )| hand, the writing apparently of a
- ) O From Ellen, T suppose,” he murmured,
hf broke (he seal, hut he started convulsively,
the name of the writer,
- hel! tis she, my own Florence,” he e:]&cluimed,
® Pressed his lips to the paper; now am I
hkzy COmpensated for all [ have suffered for her
i atlength he regained his composure suffi-
oy Y 10 read the letter, which was as,follows:
BD FREDERICK ViLLikks,
ml(r
,‘::::: Oakley is 10 you a forgotten sound, or
1 vigio red Oonly as the dim phantom of & night~
l,,.“c:‘“‘ “'!\lch leaves but a transient remem-
be g believe me when I say, I hope it may
the €3l believe me when I say, that I hope
in €ction which you professed to feel, was
tideg S OUt & Yision of the fincy, long since sub-
Ringyg " M0t my lord! think me a mean, fickle
'.‘,n! e 0qUette! No, T am guided by sober rea-
k‘,“ 1 :; trie, while listening to your words of
i “Ught my heart was wholly yours, that
Never be transferred to another; but
> Nmoveq fro Your presence, I had leisure
wly on the past, the disparity of our
Presented jtsolf too strongly to leave
at our destinies could ever be uni-
"™y lord, are possessed of wealth, rank,
™O8t brilliant expectations! I am g
orphan, without even a name
“ml::y all my own! Your partiality for
Rergeq ;.° Child of Poverty is doubtless ere now
Yo, 0':' Teal love for some fairer being in
Your t Sphere, to whom you will plight
lhnd m“'_“vuy affections are given, my
wi].,o‘ ::“ed {0 another! Yes, to Sir James
“nx to 'lc" dear generous friend, who is wil-
doyy o tifice everything carthly to his gp.
“e'.,‘“‘ 5000 to be united by the most
;?in n and when, as the Lady Wilmot,
0nours which I willingly, yes

. ™Y once promised lord, may another
Teyj, .
M ::f:‘ while if o thought! of former days

’Q Mmay ; . :

W gy P May itg only effect be, to cause
LY ’

°‘l~ l’le &t your fully, in ever thinking of
“ﬁﬁ s 3d me to ‘blush at wy

] presump-
Mpiring 4o high, Your sincere friend,

Frogexce OaxLErY,

, turing

~ ““ORD,—Perhaps cre now, the name of

The heartless letter foll from his hand, and
starting up, he paced his room in agony of heart.
Until this moment he had never known what it
was to suffer; for until now he had not doubted
the truth of Florenze, When every other hope
forsouk him, and hiy soul was racked with tor-
emotions—when a father’s threatened

curse rang in his ear, and his 8pirit wavered be-
tween his filial duty and his ardent love; when by
a chain of events the mystery of which he had
been unable to solve, she had been removed
from him, and he hzd been unable to trace her
fate, the thought that the heart of Florence was
his own, that she shared with him the trials of
their wayward fate hadconsoled him-thelhought
that her affections might be transferred to ano-
her presented not itself, to add the keenest
Pang to his cap of sorrow; No, C
*“In all his suffering, ber fond love,
Had been to him & dear delight, .
A dawning star, beaming from above,
A cheering ray of gladdening light,”

Now the dear delight was quenched in 'disap-
pointed hope: the dawning star for him now
beamed no longer from above, but its last faing
Jay had set in darkness; the ray of gladdening
light must now beam on bis soul no more, Oh!
never until this bitter hour had he known the
intensity of his love, never had he felt how closely
was his destiny united 1o the lovely, heartless
girl, now lost to him forever,

** Ob, fate!” he cried “ thou art too relentless)
why didst thou will that this bewitching syren
should ever cross my path? Why didst thon
lead me to Windsor, that the charmer might cast
her spell around me, until the spark was kin-
dled to s brilliant flume? Why, when time and
absence had partly obscured her image, didst
thou inspire the restless mind of Harriet to bring
the enchantress to my presence? Why did 1,
thoughtless, fond, confiding fool that I was, trust
her artful smile? And why, oh! why, did'st thon
not endow her with  heart as pure as her face i
lovely? Yes, with a face that an angel might
envy; a form that would add grace to a wood-
nymph; the gentle sweetness which seems to
indicate the greatest purity of soul! Sheis indeed
possessed of a base, treacherous gnd deceitful
heart—the heart of 8 worthless coquette! Oh,
Florence! darling of my boyish faney, idol
of my manhuod’s heart—must I indeed resign
thee! When next my eyes shall look upon the
face on which they have 30 often guzed with the
fundest love, wilt thou be lost to me forever?
Must I never more cherish the fond hope of call.
ing thee mine own; of pressing to' my hegrt my

v g
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T ""9 DO power to part us? F lorence, Flo-
2! thoy for whow I would have resigned my
 how coylg thy hund add this last bitter drop
ﬁleegy SUP of misery? But Iwill not upbraid
& beloved one! May he who has robbed
1 “nft e rich tr asure of thy love, be to thee all
‘llhse have been, the fond, confiding husband,
eangy amf would screcn thee from the slightest
M‘y ’ie"” May your futare still be glorigus!
lovg Your Pathway bloom with the flowers of
® Peace! May no dark shadow ever ob-
BET y?“" *ay! but may the star which pre-
bﬁxh“;te’ Yeur destiny, beam more and more
w, s as yoy descend the vale of life; while I,
in though thoy bast made me, will never
Presence, sy ffer 8 cloud to rest upon my
Uy Sty awakening conscience, I might for
Ok h::t dim the Tustre of thy sunny horizon,
Mighted ;de“ girl, to speak so lightly of our
You o¥e! Heartless Florence, 10 cast from
ey 1 "% of faith registered on high! For
lif, b Taved the anger of a parent, dear as the
by, wy g “hich animates this wretched heart;
heof ather, bereafter I an, wholly thine! Dis-
Srer g 88 thon i)y happiness is gone for-
Wy, O me! Now will T strive to submit my-
il Yee! he“ceforward will X live but to thy
Joyp, Four h.aPPiBess shall be my all of earthly
a2 ke tap was }, ederi
thy the intrg s heard, and lord Frederick
y P'%exex: :nle_r. The door‘op‘ene(f, and
B "‘ilere, de himself before his son; &

on his face, as he said in his

S "3’ : .
T mnx’“gx&")- I “M going with your mother
* in . exensmgton gurdens, now heau-
Xt m.n;"l“"e of early spring, and wish
"“ndl ‘I':;‘ You are getting quite dull

“Di’%"ﬁ ud» 8 visit to the gardens will
i

-

erg .
g eht X.T'“df Oh, my father! think you
Qbﬁ:b"ld "lveu. mind, borne down with
'e:‘:m 1 w‘i‘ed;;:th:; very earth with wretch-
N ; we N yau! to me all places,
fp{i‘ht;:: ‘m“: bright and lovely to the
top» 43 Pight 1o meyn

thy, ;:ex' Your Mmelancholy
! y; I have for.
..'Mgw‘:fm!mre its cause, knowing that
illiy, Ich is not granted unasked, iy
gl’ 8rapy,
S7ahteqd 4 ull, but witht your

5 I would he h
iy v pe that the
thyy M:h'ch Jou eomplain is more jma.-

. ima .u . .
u fouﬁ; '“‘)' woe, think you, my

v :
;::t ‘°"i cried the earl, «j grieves Ipe {
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:'“ loveq Florence, and know that the storms of
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done, and know that the object of my love is lost
to me for ever? How little do you know of the
heart’s uffections if you could think me other-

¢ wise than wretched, when deprived of the only

treasure® T would obtain, the prize for which 1
would resign my lifet” ‘
The emrl seated himself, and suceeeded in draw-
ing from his son an nccount of the inconstancy of
Florence; he manifested no surprise at her heart-
lessness—said he bad been some time aware of
the engagement, having been informed of it by
Sir Janes; besought lord Frederick to forget

her, and as the best means of doing so, to engage .

himself to another. The soul of the young lord
Fose up against this proposal, but the earl rested
not until he drew from him a reluctant consent
to unite hiwself to the lady Maria Percival, if

the consent of the lady and her friends could be
“obtsined. As lord Frederick was averse to offer-

ing his hand, unaccompanied by his heart, the
earl offered to conduet the affuir himself; and the
fullowing day the proposal was made and accep+

ted; the dnly objection made by lord Percival, -

the preference of lord Frederick for Florence
Oakley, being silenced by the intelligence that
Miss Oakley was on the verge of matrimony with
Sir James Wilmot, To the proposal of the earl,
that the union might take place immediately,
lord Percival objected. He had intended to visit
the continent during the summer; bis sister bad
Promised to accompany him, and as he was by
no means willing to dispense with her society,
the earl was obliged to defer the completion of
his project uatil their return,
(To be continued.)

LINES TO HIS MISTRESS.
FROM QorTAK,
BY BON GaULTIRR. -
Why dost thou lure me to this garish pleasure—
This pomp of light ? . '
Was I not happy in abundant meas
In the lune night » ’

8hut in my chamber, when the moon was beaming,
Unseen I lay, : .

And, with its silver radiance o'er me streaming,
I dreamed away,

Idreamecd of hours which golden joy was filling,
And I was blest,

For love, tumultuous love, e'en then was thrilling
Deep in my breast,

1
Am I the same, treading with thee the dances
Of this bright hall, - - .
Amid the whispering tongues and Jealous glances
" That round us fall}

No more Bpring’s sweetest flowers can claim my daty,
Or charm my view, '

Where thou art, darling, thers are Jove and beauty,

And nature too! .

~®
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ALFRED THE GREAT.
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{

.BY J. P

To be a great man, in its proper sense, is to be s
* 800d man; there are in history numberless ex-
“Mples of great murderers, and great tyrants, and
$7en great conquerors, but these were not inreali-
»&reat men. The principal virtue of history lies

" the emulation which the actions of its great
;ne“ inspire, in the mind of the reader. There
" but little practical good in reading of the perse-
®rance of Hannibal, the conquests of Ceesar, or
mbition of Alexander, *sighing for more
worlds ¢4 conquer;” to investigate their battles,
Pore over their conquests, or to survey the
€Xteng of their dominions. True, when wesetaside
9 Cruelty, (he bloodshed, the injustice, by which
a - Of their actions were consummated, their
Shitude flls us with wonder, and a species of
Wiration, The young pupil, as he pompously

R in the school-room, an eulogium upon

® Victorious general, sighs to become another

8 man. The student of ancient oratory
Wish to be & future Demosthenes; the
% Zeuxis; the sculptor a Phidias; but
® & class in history, whose names inspirea
Rilageq lh?ught, whase deeds fill every well re-
N ind with purer sentiments and feelings;
%:‘hm lives were devoted to one object, who
ho ¢ ly and earnestly pursued, in every path,
M‘:"Bht and Inboured at every point, for the
Yongy, O their fellow men. Not those who
Mﬂlo;. Merely for personal aggrandizement;
thy Toiy who laboured to create a fame, built on
8 of surrounding nations; and wpon the

Nnter
there ;

. %:o;hugh.temd millions.—No, no, the hide-
- g %fhy:wal force is daily becoming clearer

- »80d the halo which our ancestors
ound g head, is hourly fading away.
moq of moral power, of “peace and good

8 men,” is gaining the ascendant; the
POWer is rising in the estimation
Py © gre :n:nfil]‘? God this feeling may con-

be» » they xfhnll beat their swords
‘%&,p thares, and their spears into pruniug

One o o 1
i ® reatest heroes of moral power, is
%%’Jﬂfde the welfare of his fellow-men
::L.“. of h‘:ls ambition, and peaceful measures

roag, 1, $ fame. True, at times, he used
ut only in self-defence; the power in’

which he gloried, was the mind;—to encourage
its exercise, to improve its condition, to develope
its resources, was the primary object of his reign.
He laid no ovation upon the altar of war; his
brow was not decked with the laurel of the am-
bitious warrior, his name is unassociated with )
conquered countries, or fierce and unjustifiable
wars. He shunned this path, and with peace for
his emblem, and intellect for his weapon, he
marched determinedly toward the field of im-
provement. Here lies his greatness. He based his
own good upon the good of others; and sacrificed -
his individual interest for the welfare of wankind;
he sought to improve, rather than to debase, to
save, rather than to destroy. Success attended
his noble efforts, and posterity distinguishes him,
as Alfred the Great!

We are told that he was born in the year 849,
8t Wantage, in Berks—he was the youngest of
four sons, by his mother, Osburgha, the wife
of Ethelwulf, a Kiog of the West Saxons.
We know but little of his youth, but that little
is strongly illustrative of his subsequent career,
and the aptitude with which he remembered the
rude Saxon poems which were recited before him,
the perseverance with which he parsued his stu-
dies, and otber incidents of a similar nature, con-
nected with his early life, I shall describe when I
come to treat of his Intellectusl and Moral cha-
racter. I first of all propose to take & brief sur-
vey of his military ¢onduct, and other matters
connected with his duties as a'prince.

Alfred appears to have been his father’s favo-
rite, and the old king carried his partiality
perbaps too far, for we find that he attempted to
make him his successor to the throne, when only
four years of age, while his other brothers were
fast verging towards manhood. Itis said that
the king sent him at this time to Rome, with a
great train of nobility, where he was anointed as
his father’s successor, by the Pope, with holy ol

Two years afterwards Ethelwulf himself paid
8 visit there, but on his return, he became ena-
moured of Judith, a daughter of Charles the
Bald, King of the Franks, whom he married at
Rheims, and there also caused her to be crowned
as quecn.

Alfred’s elder brothers, Ethelbald, Ethelbert,
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and Ethelrcd, as might naturally Le expeeted,
Ooked upon their father's partiality towards him,
i agreatdealof Jealousy, and this wasincreased

Y the kings marriage,
M8 wife as queen,

and the coronation
(an act contrury to the
en existing laws of Wessex). In consideration
Al these alleged grievances, the cldest son
15ed 5 Powerful army against his father, when
° Yeturned, with his young bride. But although
‘h;‘)’ friends rallieq around the old man, yet he
fo 2k from the horrors of a civil war, and pre-
3 Peaceable adjustment of the differences,
tha of o settlement by strife and bloodshed, A
cong Tomise was therefore eﬂ‘ected. between the
iy euding Parties, which resulted in the reten.
the eastern part of the kingdom, by the
"8, while the western part was assigned to his
Tebellious son,

“ﬁH" father having died ebout two Years after
ﬂ):' Ethelpa)g succeeded to the sovereignty of
'ehn? “le kingdom; but g lapse of three years
Nated hig earthly career, - .
Cee T2 the nine subsequent years from his
Ae:f:l‘e. hi.s two brothers hud reigned and died;
the N Ing the next in succession, ascended
kig, To%e. JTe was then in the 22nd year of
ge,

dul: i saig that he hesitated to accept the dia-
Tuggy, D offered to him, and surely he had
%Qd'e“"ﬂ to do so, « for every evil which can
Tougg :th”“‘}!&n happiness, seemed then to sur.
o Got. It Wasa crown taken up from the field
and“"“. dripping with o brother’s blood,”
M. *2 those consolatory feelings, which must
bagy 1 him in his old age, when he looked

UPon },
.e"“e)y 5"18 noble,

endure for many

thy ruth) :.’hting for life and territory, against
S Pagans of the Baltic,

thy Piratica) hordes called Danes, who were

o °f Europe, were not only inhabitants

ey %nnk’- but of Norway and Sweden, and
P “ere le. °Pread around the Baltic sea,
Yy, bogy, . ke the Saxons, of Scandinavian ori-
Prang from the same source. But the
in 9th century, although salike in ori-
e degrog jp their physical appear-
ey, | XOIxs: were nevertheless very much
M&H"f 8 civilizeq point of view, The
M of Agj"m had beeq diffused among the
'tt‘:‘“)'etbefmd' but jtg benignant influence
by ™ of ’th *R applicd to the ficrce and savage
%‘tq% :r Dape, They were then in the
& N‘in Y DBarbarism, ang the predomina-
N ©IF character, was the absence of
Park o honor or of bumanity,

£,
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Upon Alfred's accession to the throne, this sa-
vage race had gradually established themselves
on the island, Ay a suceession of conflicts, in
which death and destruction marked cvery step,
Monasterics and chapels, towns and cities, were
burnt; the monk and the nun, the father, the
mother, and the babe, were alike sacrificed to
their ferocity.  «They held then the Isle of
Thanet, which gave them the command of the
river Thames, and the coasts of Ient and Essex;
they had thoroughly overrun or conquered all
Northumbria, from the Tweed to the Humber; -
they-had planted strong colonies at York; they - {.
had desolated Nottinghamshire, Cambridgeshire, -
Norfolk, and Suffolk, and with numbers daily in-
creasing, they ranged themselves through the
whole length of England on the south eastern
side of the Tweed, with the exception only of
the western counties, and the south-western. part-
of the I:land, which included Somersetshire,
Devonshire and Cornwa]l.” . .
With such a fierce and daring foe, bolding such
an extended portion of territory, is it to be won-
dered at, that he should have shrank back from .
such an encounter, and hesitate to accept a posi-
tion which was threatened with almost imme-
diate destruction? But even this ‘palliative can.
scarcely justify his apathetic conduct, his almost
total want of precaution against the Danes, from
the time of his accession to the period when he
was foreed to fly for safety. Itis true, he djs-
Played no want of physical

treacherous promises. He would gain o victory
over them, and instead of adopting decisive meg.
sures of safety, he satisfied himself with buying
8 peace which was always broken, or with-obtain.
ing an oath of security, which they never kept..
But there is a bright feature cven in this other- ~
wise gloomy period of his life, which will always
render the name of Alfred wemorable to the
mind of every Briton, "It s memorable for
being England’s first naval battle. The Saxons,
after their establishment on the island, had neg-
lected naval affairs; but Alfred, pereeiving the
immense ndvantage to be derived from employing
ships on the coasts, where they might cut off the
reinforeements of the Danes, fitted out 8 small
fleet, which proved victorious in jts first encoun-
ter, -

All great things have sprung from small begin-
nings and this ligle evedt, the “wooden wally
of old England,” may look upon as their origin;
aud as the first naval victory of that flag, which

“ F'or athousand years has braved
The battle and the breeze.*
The events which immediately preceded his
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great deal of obscurity;
Ut it is gencrally known to have proceeded from

the defeats which ho had suffered. The suffer-
ngs, the dangers, the frequent wants even of the

Commonest

,““’ most fortunate circumstances of his life. It
is

" &not),

necessaries which he experienced
Uring his concealment, may be classed among

in Moments such as these, that the mind brings
her most useful lessons; adversity is only
er word for experience, and experience is
® core of all knowledge, How forcibly he must
Ve then been reminded of the vanity of all hu-

Tan things, when be recollected his sudden de-

::“‘ from the throne,

fags

Wainteq

:‘kinglhe swine-herd’s wife,

to" 8 dependant upon

“harity of a swine-kerd; and the care which
‘!“Pla)‘ed in his after life, for the smallest tri-
38 & proof that the scolding which he received
for neglecting the
of her bread, bad not been given in vain,
useful also in a politicel point of view, for
8 frequent retreats from one Place of safety
*9other, ho was better enabled to become ac-
With the wants and wishes of his peo-

t 20 he could have possibly been, while seat~
+ I8 throne—and no stronger proof of all

w

hi:‘ Beed be adduced, than the contrast between
‘h.%“‘?“ﬂ before his concealment, with that

W]
by

Ny

tstinguishes him afterwards,

ey Teasres which he adopted to regain his

m

&ré among the most romantic events in
higg, | Havin, heard of the severe repulsion
Hubba, » usted Danish ehief, had received,

the t""‘P(mg to land on the coast of Devon, and
o g S.« their magical banner into the hands
X0Ds, he was aroused to the necessity of

, 9% great effort for his own and his
Y% deliverance, But before any definite
-eo:ld be formed, it was necessary that the
o) ::ce and capabilities of the Danish army
Rigie own, His early predilection for
Segg ;09 Poetey enabled him to obtain the de.
Meﬁ:'mﬂ.hon by assuming the disguise of s
""dy wl Minstrel, and in this garb he obtained
thee Con.xe into their tents. While amusing

L N T with his songs and interludes, his
i b €ye espied their sloth and negli-

Uy 'na: heard thir secret councils, and was
A Poing, to.view unsuspected the assaila-
legy Y heir position. Having done this,

X ,:h:‘mp and returned to his friends in

Y form, Becessary plans were now imme-
o By of “,"%secret messengers were sent to
\& €ssex, and those of the adjoining
."‘Nr '“l“eﬂmg them to mect armed in Sel.
\QN" the summons was everywhere obey-
l::‘ p enthusiastically at their

- 9efore anoqher setting of the sun, he

of ¢

14

led them forth to a glorious victory, which placed
him again upon his throne!

He held his possessions with a firmer hand ; and
although subscquently subjected to several har-
rassing depredations, yet he was invariably vie-
torious, and he had ultimately the satisfaction of
effectually routing them during the latter portion
of his life.

I have adverted to the want of energy and
precaution which characterized Alfred’s military
conduct before his concealment; I would now
glance upon the change which his character ex-
hibited, in this respect, afterwards.

His experience had taught him many valuable
lessons, and we see their fruits in the brilliant
successes of his arms. Before his concealment,
he was dilatory in his proceedings, now, he was
energetic without being rash; he was credulous
in the promises of his enemies, but that credulity

. was now displaced by caution; his indolence had
given way to activity, and weakness gave place -

to strength. Having learnt the importance
of fortifications, he re-built many towns, and
fortified them as strongly as his means would
permit. He caused fifty strong. towers to be
built in different parts of the country, and o
great many more would have been added, but
for the ignorance and carelessness of his nobles
He ordered a survey to be made of the coasts
and navigable rivers, and he erected castles on
those places which were most accessible to the
landing of an enemy. His little fleet, which had
assisted him so much in his troubles, he increased
to more than one hundred sail,—and the vessels
were improved in size and construction, under
his personal superintendence. But in all the
barbarism of those times, and amidst the savage
customs which accompanied war, notwithstarding
the severe measures which were necessary to
check his fierce and determined foes, and in
spite of all these obstacles, we find in his conduct
oneruling principle—to spare the effusion of human
blood—we find init, I say, the ever longing desire
to carry out the spirit of that heaven inspired
exhortation, of—* Peace on earth, and good will
among men!”

We have now come to a: examination of the

roost pleasing end instructive portion of his life— -

that portion, which illustrates his moral and ig-
tellectoal character; and should there be any
one whose ardor for knowledge has been damped
by the appearance of obstacles, let him lock upon
the life of .Alfred, and take courage from the
numberless examples which that life affords; let
him see the difficulties he had to contend with,
let him sce, that amidst all the ‘barriers which
besct this great man’s path—he, nevertheless, ac-

&
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¢omplished the most gigantic efforts of moral
2ad intellcetual improvement.

It may at first sight uppear remarkable, that
Alfred, who took the lead among his literary
Contemporaries, should have passed the first
“leven years of his life without being able to
Tead; but it must be recollected that at this time
there were no schouls, no colleges, no books; it
™as with great difficulty that a scholar could be
“b‘ailled, capable of teaching the simplest rudi-
®0ts of o Saxon cducation, The story of his
™St attempt to read, is worth relating. He had,
*om his earliest days, evinced great delight in
Seaing to the 4Anglo Saxon ballads which were
Teciteq by the minstrels attached to his father's
N Oae day, while bis mother-in-law, Judith,
ag Sitting with a manuscript of Saxon poems in
r hlnd, and surrounded by her family, sheis said

ed to read, Alfred, captivated with the
t""‘Pﬁng offer, ran to & teacher, and, studying
“TDestly, won the prize, :
U Our days, there is little to boast of in having
fe:““‘ei 2 good education; bat it was g far dif-
"t case in the days of Alfred, In his youth,
tas the little Saxon literature which existed, was
“5: Y decaying. Dede, who died more than a
Q&;"}' Previous to Alfred’s birth, had left no
mu;:t Successor behind, and in the words of
."'hedm of Malmesbury, “almost all knowledge
ey, » to have been buried with bim in the same
d"":y The devastations of the Danes, too, had
Y ed most of their seats of learning, and the
%‘7 of educated men way be conecived from
By, V'8 own words, in his preface to Gregory's
Wh." “Very few were there,” says he,
thig gige of the Humber, who could under-
luilfnﬂish, or translate any prayers from the
By 1 the south of the Thames he could
.» nh'%u%t one single instance where this mode-
H lobk:'“f'mt of learning was possessed. Ilis
f!q* hig attendants, and even some of the in.
e‘"g)'. Were thus jgnorant,—s The intel-

“hig S4Fs My, Turner, “was then g faculty
u}:‘?’ thought f cultivating, or even knew
Y Posscssed,” ut this lamentable state
ce, instead of repressing him, only
incentive to bolder and more deter-
{ons for cnlightenment. Itis true he
8Quired the capability to read in Anglo
the few poems and prose manuscripts
t 9pened to him, were altogether insuf-
to Satigfy the cravings of his mind,
Yorks were written in Latin—and of
totally ignorant; to acquire that
R by’ 204 to diffuse the blessings which it
8mong his people, now became one

“
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of the lending objects of his life,
leurned men who inhabited auy portion of his

territofles, were warmly invited to his court,

and each, in his turn, was .made to read to

him by day and night, whenever he could find

a moment’s leisure to listen, and he was, for g

time, enabled by their interpretations, to obtain &

general idea of the Latin works in their posses-

sion. He sent to Wales, and brought over

a learned monk named Asser ; and from France,

by presents and entreaties, he obtained two of
the most learned men of that age, Grimbald and

Johannes Erigena, or J ohn the Irishman, "« And

80 in the other instances,” 1o quote the words of
bis biographer, * this admirable prince sought
abroad in all directions, for the treasures which his

own kingdom did not afford.* He placed those

tages before him—and no cbild ever listened to

their instruction with a more modest assurance—

no student was ever more eager to be taught.

The victory was at Jast gouined—the object
which bad for so nany years laid pear his heart,
was accomplished—he had acquired the Latin
language, and he had scarcely made this attain-
ment, before his philanthropie spirit was desirons
to make it of publie utility. :

He immediately added to his other duties, the
affice of teacher. He addressed 8 letter to some
of the bishops, wherein he very feelingly de-
gcribed the ignorance of his countrymen, and he .
exhorted them to strain every perve for their moral
and intellectual cnlightenment. Every moment
which he could snatch from his public and pri-
he devoted to the translation of
those Latin works which he considered would be
most likely to carry out the noble object he had
in view. The principal of these were Bede's
Ecclesiastical History, Boethius’de Consolatione
Philosophee, or the Consolation of Philosophy,
an abridged work on Ancient History, by Orosius,
and the Pastorals of Pope Gregory, A more
Jjudicious selection than this, Alfred could not
have made.

Orosius opened to the Saxons the histories of
those countries which once flourished in a state of
power and grandeur, but were now fallen and de-
solate; and displayed tho most striking picture
which couldbe presented to the mind of man, of
the mutability of all human things, Bede's work
narrated the history of his Saxon ancestors, from
their invasion of England to the 8th century;
and he has interspersed there, it is true, many
superstitious legends, but its pages likewige
abound with many moral and religious sentiments,
Boethius’work, which Gibbon has called “a golden

8. Turner's Dist. - Anglo Saxoas, vol, i, p. 2; Pict. Hist,

The felx -
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volume, not unworthy of the leisure of Plato or
lly,” was pre-eminently adapted to inspire
every reader or listener with the most exalted
ideas of the supreme wisdom and goodness of
Our Creator, and the insufliciency of riches or
Power, o produce happiness on earth, unless
8¢companijed by virtue and religion®,
To make his scholastic exertions more effctual,
® established several monastic and episcopal
ehools throughout the country, and it is o
ommon opinion, that our great nursery of
|, ‘€arning, Oxford, was one of those which he
-'ounded; and as if to make still more sure of his
.9bject, every man of rank, ignorant of reading,
%9d unable to attend a school from age or phy-
infirmity, was nevertheless required to
*nd some member of his family. And in this
iSeWOrtby attempt he met with innumerable
. es, but here as in every other portion of
bis Jife he nobly displayed the truth of the
"M, that “ Perseverance is power.” His
Nobleg everywhere shewed a dislike to be taught;
by the mildness of his expostulations, he
Tcame all Jifficulties and antipathies, and he
“ahi . ¥entually the satisfaction of seeing light
""""ng in a dark place, and the temple of know-
l;:f]" Tising up amid the ruins of ignorance,
Y it may be said, be placed his glory upou
] Be Intellectua] advancement of his rude country-

Ove

£xf

® $aw, 100, that many judicial reforms were

ed, and, without s good code of laws, all his
m"“l'ec of improvement would be in a great
%'5“"6 Deutralized. Before his time, the Saxons
“stitute of anything approaching to a sys-
course of jurisprudence. Law, Jjudg-
d justice were lodged in the hands of
8¢, and the poor unfortunate wight who
Dappen to fall into his bands, was tried
t the commonest formalities of an investi-
a0d sentenced according to his will and
» Tegardless of every dictate of justice.
. Judge, wo are told, hung a man without an

N‘:‘“&-another executed a person for being
Sugy

o

7TIFL

"2 third, condemned 2 man to death, be-
® dismissal of the charge upon which he
U accused, was not entered on record;
N' Way form an idea of their skill in dis-
ln.“:: the guilt of an accused, by the following

££
I

P .
'wwn punished b’i Alfred for

A\ g, o Turner, vol. i, p. 222, Pict, fist, Eng.,vol §,

g™ For extracts of Boethiu's, seo Ibid

{230 0" extracts from his tramsbpen Bode, see
’ "‘g:m

He is stated by Spelman to have transiated
'Hl“ from the Greek into Latin and 8axon, and
ten many beautifu poems. '

-
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fraudulently condemning one Liston to death,
The fraud was this:—he sajd to the people that
stood before him, upon an im-cstigalion of a mur-
der which had been committed, sit down all of
you, except the murderer. This Liston happened
not to seat himself at the same time with the
rest, and the judge therefore considered this as
sufficient evidence of bis guilt, axd he accordingly
ordered him to be executed.

We may thus form a pretty correct ides of the
legal characters which Alfred had to deal with, as
well as the neceesity which existed for those judi-
cial reforms which he instituted. Ife framed sixty-
six laws, the majority of whom were founded upon
the Mosaic code; and for the better administra-

.tion of justice, and the suppression of crime, he
divided England ints counties, which were again
subdivided into hundreds and tythings, Under
those divisions the People were arranged, and
évery person was required to connect himself
with one of those divisions. The inhabitants of
8 tything were bound to preserve peace amongss
themselves, and to bring every offender to justice;
but should one escape, they iucurred a genera}
fine; thus the escape of an offender became o_
Very rare occurrence, and crime was in conse-
quence greatly checked. Asaga proof of the effi-

- cucy of this system of policy, golden bracelets are

said to have been hung up in the public roads,
and no one would dare touch them, from the cer-
tainty of being detected and punished,—an ex-
periment which very few, I apprehend, would
like to try in the present day.

Alfred has been charged with cruelty, for hav.
ing executed a number of Jjudges for disregarding
the law in their judicial duties; but when we
come to consider the unsettled state of society
then, and the character of the people whom he
had to deal with, we must justify what may at
first sight have the appearance of unnecessary
severity. And we shall do this the more rea-
dily when we find that his object in all of theso
instances was to make the Jjudge ci
in his judgment—to make him careful of the
lives of his subjects, and to prevent unneces-
sary severity, One of them he hanged for con-
demning a man to death without the Ppresence
and asseat of all the jurors; and another, because
headjudged & man whose guilt was doubted; and
on this occasion, Alfred uttered one of the bright-
est features of British law; for, said he,’*“ when a

“doubt ariscs, we ouglit rather to save than con-

demn.”
The love of justice was, indeed, one of the

predominant features of his character; and his ear
Wwas ever open to the complaints of the oppressed.
He instituted Jikewise an Appeal Court, where
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If the merits of Alfred rested solely upon the
cial rofims which he introduced, they are
i for him the lasting sratituge
Not having, ourselves, felt the
wecaa form
the boon which he conferred
his legislutive measures,

gy,

W 8 visits to Rome in his youth had, undoubt.

o
¥y

' €D attended with many advantages, That
“ Wistress of the world,” although then dis-
Y of much of her former eplendyr, retained
mﬂenl of the majestic grandeur of her byjlg.
0 have impressed on his mind a striking
tto the mug huts of his Saxon countrymen,
Seen the stately Puntheon ang the Forum,
‘hwgh be couldy,’t carry their splendor to
d, vet le was determined to carry their
'_0' his scholary,
a5 ’ broad for workmen capa.
iy “Arying this design into Practice ; and
be caused a number of
T d sfter his own designs,
k&“ Yle ag foagnitude superior o any ever
Teared o the shores of E ngland.
Mm‘il‘s and geography also occupied a con-
by h‘f Portion of his attention, Travellers
Oupy . B2OrS were frequently inviteq ¢o his
) ° fom them he obtained descriptions of the
"'“0

k:' “hich they had explored, or which were
O"N. In the translation which he made
tha gy ;

hqg d"“’"cal work of Orosius, he has added a
~ o 8eographical information, especially
%%. Gern_mny. His embassy to Ingig q¢
Coulq only have been planned by 4
ing g Very uncommon amount of
t}::nfh of knowledge, pug how litile coulq
foy, Bags 23104, cren i the Ioftiest flight of
y y,hi:l:t")". that thyt luxurious country,
Wogyy ¢ Was’ ordering a few pems and
;:t‘ &'G‘lxl:]'one day become o dependency, op
""% 8 Flag would ever waye over hep

. s ang her fertile plains,
:'e."m(fmp?ated Alfred in the camp, in
Justice, ang in his public eodduct—
g him a5 o student, as g may of
s o Prince; let us now proceed

:Q Q.::j: a3 he js displayed tous in his pri.
N,

* He is there distinguished by
’""“"& Judgment, kindness, ang
. .
~——
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which hig lubours hag brought to he
country—he watched over them with the fondest
€3¢ and he benefitreg them by the wisdom of his
counsel. I, erjoyed, too, for this Paternal care
a luxury which €very parent can appreciate, but
which few, pethaps, en joy—he saw g family sur.
rounding him, dwify) and afTectionate, whose
cowpany aad attention Were a constant source of
solace (o him iy his old age,

Like all men, pe Possessed the passiong and
frailties of morqyjjs ; but to check their growth,
and to subdue thejy degrading tendéncies. he had
frequent resource to the never-failing aid of ye.
ligion, Asser mentions, says M, Turner, thag
he used to Bet up at the firsg dawn of day, and
burry away privately to chureh; there he would
Pour forth hig troubles ang desires—there he
would seek from the Giver of all
Power which He along can bestow.

His wealth, instead of being hoarded up or -
squandered among the members of hijg family, he
devoted, with his time and talents, to CRITY out
the interests of hig country. He divided his re-
venue into two Portions, which were again syb.
divided each fyr 4 Particular object, A sixth of
one of those portions Was set apart for his war.
riors and attendants, another to his workmen and
grchitects; another sixth he appropriated to fo.
reigners of learning whe waited upon him, each
according to hig worthiness and Deed,

One fourth of the other half of his income he
devoted to the Poor, and a similar portion was
given for the maintenance of two monasteries
he had built; an eighth was for the schools
he had founded ; another eighth among
the different monasteries in his country ; and
whenever his megns permitted, he extended hig
munificence to those of Wales, Cornwall, Ireland,
Bretagne, and of France. He is an example for
sume of our wealthy men to study. Had we bug
a few of such Alfreds, how muych would be mii.
Bated of the miserics and want which surround
us! .

It may haye oeensioned surprise how Alfred
could have Ppossibly attended o all the dutics
which we have gaiq be performed, This was the
Sccret of his success; he performed his immnense
amount of lsbour by g scrupulous regard afiop
time, by a striet care, that not gne moment should
be uselessly spent. Yes s hislife furnishesa glorious
exumple of whag may be done within the short
Period of a man's existence, when €very moment
is made “ pay its worth,” W are told thag
he divided his days into three parts: eight hoyrs

|

|




of each were devoted to sleep, meals and exereise
—cight were occupied by the affairs of Govern.
Ment—and the remaining cight were devoted to
Study and devotion. 1Me wasat first sorely puzzled
about marking those divisions of time, for clocks
Were then unknown in England, and sun-dials in
this case would be frequently useless. He at
last devised a method of doing it by lighted
€andles of a certain size and weight, cach of which
™as supposed to burn for a specific time; but it
¥as found that the wind which had frequently
°wn through the crevices in the windows and
00rs of his chamber, caused the wax to burn in
an il'l'egular manner, and he therefore set about
O obviate this difficulty, which resulted in his
*Covery of the horn lantern. It was an ad-
he“nce to this rule which enabled him personally
discharge & number of duties, which would

A% at first sight incredible. Let none of us
D longer plead a want of time for the per-
Mance of a duty, but rather a neglect of it.
“erhaps one of the most characteristic traits
: 'h we possess of the emiability of his disposi-
190, ang the sincere regard which he had for the
velfare of his subjects is in the dying words he
“l‘essed to his eldest son —

.Y 8on,” said he, I feel that my hour is

%"K‘my countenance is wan—my days are
Anost done,

:"" shalt be left alone in all my wealth, I pray
,:' (for thou art my dear child) strive to be a
** and a lord to thy peple. Be thou the
%““'8 father, and the widow’s friend; comfort
uly "¢ Poor, and shelter the weak; and with al]
Rov Right, right that which is wrong. And, son,
g thyself by law, then shall the Lord love,
d above al) things shall be thy reward.
™ %2 upon Him to advise thee in thy need,
?ie shall help thee, the better to compass

13, h thou would'st.” (Spelman vol. I., p.
N Turner, Anglo-Saxons, vol. IL, p. 331.)
ATe sentiments in every ‘way worthy of
?e'_“'.and good man who uttered them, and g
Mn'“"d lustration of theic truth cannot be
s 190 is presented by the history of his
'e.,:mg"-' He died in his 52nd year, amidst the
b, , tud blessings of o grateful people, and when

Subjects felt tha¢ they had lost in him a

* 8 friend, and o protector! .
"y, 3Racter of this Prince bas been Jooked
\ | “:'::' the most unqualified pdmiration by
08; even the nine centurics which
uht 8Pot in his character. Iis glory is
PO virtue and rcason, and will ever
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Ishall go to another world, and -

@ ;| V2 announced, the highest and lowliest

\5::""‘1 since his death, have not dimmed

® bright star of the past! In hismind
e

279

o ——

there was a rare combination of human excellence,
and I hesitate 1o say which is most admirable—
his moral power—his intellectual greatness—or
the wisdom of his public conduct. In all these
be was pre-eminent above ali men of his time, and
taking that time into consideration, we may justly
5oy, there bas been none since like him, Kings

i and Princes we have had since in abundance; but

if we look upon them, we cannot find one of any
18ge or country, who can be placed by his e,
and every candid investigator must rise from
such an examination, with this persuasion:—

“That be was the noblest of them alL”

Can a Briton therefore dwell upon the charac-
ter of such & man without feelings of pride and
enthusiasm? When we see in him the founder

- of Oxford, the originator of juries, and the father

of that flag which reigns supreme on the ocean,
can we help feeliog grateful when we consider
that, in a period dark, ignorant and barbarous, he
brought the blessings of civilization and koow-
ledge? At a time when learning was uncared
for—when the means of instruction were almost
lost—wken the intellect was a thing almost un-
known—he alone removed all those barriers to
human progress, and infused every element which
constitates nctional greatness! He taught them
to build better houses; he re-built and founded
Dany towns; be established schools; he brought
from all parts of Europe, men of eminence and
learning; he translated books for them; he jm-
proved their laws; he granted them Iberties
which they never before enjoyed; he reared for
them a powerful fleet; he built towers and castles '
for defence; he drove from the country s fierce
and barbarous foe; and our admiration of this
great man is increased beyond Weasure, when we
recollect that all those prodigious labours, which
he personally performed in the court and camp,
in his study and in (he hall of justice, was under
the excruciating pain of a disense which burried
him to the grave, : oo

Thus his life and actions show that, al:hough
baunted by a dreadful malady, nothing could
suppresshis vigornus and unextinguishable genins!
Though eavironed with difficulties which would
have shipwrecked any other man, he steered safely
through them all. Nothing ¢aunted him in his
glorious path, for virtue gave him courage to
withstand every obstacle, and justice sanctioned
all his vietories. With more right than Bayard
may be claim the honor of having becn “ Sans
peur ct sans seproche I

Nor let us, in admiring his genius, be forgetful
of the lessons which his character affords us, Leg
us never plead & want of time, when we see how
much he made of it; let us never waste it, while

e 4
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%e see its value, in its proper'use. Let bis lifo
“ach us that wealth and power are given to us
OF the bencfit of those who are in need, and that
t'e noblest duty of man is in improving the con-
ition, and alleviating the wants of his fellow

tures. In a word, let the moral and intel-
*Ctual character of Alfred the Great inspire every
e with g spirit of emulation, that they may,
tke him, in benefitting their race, create a noble
e for posterit ¥, and a reward ia Heaven,

SCRAPS ¥ROM MY NOTE BoOK.

THE ORIGIN OF NATIONS,

BY K.

g:i""ﬂs the “Sacred Record,” we huve the tra-

ong of Rations, their monuments, their fables,
-l‘i:: their histories, to instruct us in the considera-
‘hre:ﬁheir origin, Ancient History is divided into

o €Pochs; and the barbarian world is divided
%{P’ee divisions, for the better classification of
MD"“L By drawing two lines, the one from the
g 5ula of Crimea to the moutk of the Dwina,
€ Other from the mouth of the Don to that of
i e Y: We have these divisions. In the centre
ay t:"ﬂ the middle barbarians; in the one to the
h%&ﬁ::lrbnrians of Asia; and to the west the
® e, > Of Earope. The barbarians of Europe,
i . 288, were remarkable for the beauty of
W th 083, the fuirness of their complexions,
of ¢ length of their hair. Amonga variety
M:f"em dialects, they had one common
h& H.x the Teutonic. They subsisted by hunt-
"u,‘ 10 huts, were averse to change of abode,
% °k:‘° babits, married only one wife, and
mh“‘-’ipﬂ military force lay in infantry,
&1 "b"ians of Asia, or Tartars, were charac-
g by

of

e deformity of their persons, and dark-
“y the ®Ir complexion; the Sclavonic tongue
Yy ®0mmon mother of gll their * dialects,
ﬁ:ﬂo:s" Pastoral people, and wandered with
' *ehcamping under moveable tents; they
:z;;::g 8arments, warried many wives, aud
&Z:‘hi ddz ::l’ze consisted chiefly in cavalry,
\ roarians, or Seythiansand Sarma-
| :&::f‘::i‘l‘: colour and forms of the burbariang
‘i.i.“' of Ay © customs and language of the bar-
T : ti“ Or served rather as an mben?o-
& Dd"u“ﬁ‘m between those two species.
%. st head are composed, the Franks,
&‘\ “ the Goths, subdivided into Visi.
. w and Gepide; the Lombards,
::'ll. the Q the Vandals, the Suevi, the
B..\ Yades, the Marcomani, the Angli,
b Q

s, and the Normans, *

|
|
|

Under the second head are the Huns, the Alans,
the Avari, the Iungarians, the Turks; and to the
south, the Saracens,

And under the third head are comprised the
Venedi, the Bulgarians, the Bosnians, the Ser-
vians, the Wallachiaus, the Croatians, the Poles
and the Russians.

* Of thuse under the first head, the Franks
originally dwelt by the Rhine and Weser, also
the Allemani; the Goths to the south of Sweden,
the Lombards, Burgundians, Vandals, and Suevi
by the Baltic, the Anglo Saxons by the Elbe, and
the Danes and Normans by the coasts of the~
Northern Seas.

Of those under the second head, the Huns
originally dwelt afong the North of China, unti
gong out, they overturned the monarchy of the
Goths, and established an immense empire from
the Danube to the Baltic, and fromthe Rhine to
the Eastern Ocean ; the Alsns who dwelt by the
Caspian, the Hungarians by the Volga, and the
Saracens who inhabited Arabia,

Of those under the third head or division, the
Venedi originally dwelt by the eastern shores of
the Baltic; the Bulgarians were a Scythian emi-
gration who founded a kingdom by the Danube ;
the Bosnians, Wallachians and Croatians, were
tribes of Bulgarians; the Russians inhabited the
most northern parts of Europe,

" But before treating of the several nations into
which all these various tribes or races were finally
resolved, if we trace from their origin to their
downfall the ancient and civilized kingdoms, the
first in chronological order is the Assyrian, the
second the Eyptian, the third the Chinese, and
the last the Indian. The Assyrian Empire was
founded by Nimrod during the uncertain times,
or first epoch of Profane History, thut is about
the beginning of the second century after the
deluge, or two thousand three hundred and
thirty-three years before Christ—and fell during
the reign of Sardanapalus, after lasting upwards of
thirteen hundred and fifty years. Nimrodfound the
scattered descendants of Noah who remained be-
tween the Tigris and Euphrates after the confusion
of languages, and the consequent dispersion of the
human family from Babylon or Babel into one

state, and made Babylon the seat of empire,

The name Assyrian is derived from Assur, the son
of Shem, who was brought under subjection by
Nimrod. Ninus, the son of Nimrod, and in honop
of whom the city of Nineveh was founded and named
by his father, enlarged the conquests which ho
inherited. e organized an army, received snc-
cours from his neighbours, the Arabians; and in
the short space of seventecn Years, conquered o
vast extent of country from Egypt as far as

L)
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India and Bactriani. Afier completing the city
of Nineveh, (a city of sixty miles in circumference,
of walls one hundred feet high, and of such
thickness that three chariots might go abreast
Upon them, fortified and adorned with fifteen
hundred towers, two hundred feet high,) he re-
Sumed his expedition against the Bactrians.
And it was upon this occasion that a lady of
Ascalon, in Syria, the wife of one of his officers,
Tendered herself conspicunus for the first time, by
designing the siege which placed the capital of
the Buctrians in his hands.

This lady becamne the wife of Ninus in conse-
Quence, and afterwards established fur herself an
aduring glory as Semiramis, The magnificence
#nd grundeur of Babylon were due to the genius
‘f'd taste of this illustrious queen, aceording to
_Mstorians; but it is difiicult to believe, of a time
%0 near the Deluge, the things reluted of her and
‘her hugband, S

}’Iam. in his Commonwealth, wherein.he main-
'ains that women should be admitfed to an equal
share iy o1 public affairs, is thought to have taken

e fume 4ud actions of Semiramis for his guide.
';:d in }hi;. the maxims of modesty aud decency

“ ich virtues are the principal ornaments of the
P'l" do n?t seem to have had their weight with
De“hm Not so, however, with Aristotle, and Xe-
en.l:. on, .whn perceived in the weak and delicate
e stitution, the natural softness and modest timi-

'Y of womun, her proper offices und functions.
The full of this empire happened thus:—Arba-
eme:}‘marnm- of" Medis, having found means to
: i § the palace of Sardanapalus,’ discovered
10 the midst of an infamous seraglio, and

:‘ 'Oft and effeminate than the women them-
llin:" Immediately formed o conspiracy against
lesis, Governor of Babylon, and several

Otered into it. And the result was, that
the m‘i“l‘niiderable kingdoms were formed out of
of the n’:XOf the first Assyrian empire: vis. (hose
. The kec‘ edes‘, the Babylonians, and Ninivites.
: .m‘;ﬂd Assyrian empire lastéd vnly two hun-

ten years, when Cyrus, & prince of Per-

. :n’“"e

P, * *Slublished the Persian in its stead. The |

‘::ddid not amount to more than une hun-
eupieg b‘“'?my thousund men, and therefore
theip N ut a small province, when they gave
¢ m‘:me to un empire, extending from the
. Oceay, the 'ltlgris, and from the Caspian to the

gm'm'. Ut their morality and [panners, their edu-
Crug " #Xxercises, pointed to this destiny; and
Niog, ."‘“""se virtues us far out-hune, us bis sta-
Yhy H ““! him above all others, was well wor-
Sarey Pulize it He conmenced his militury
Ay u;;‘ "'r ally of his uncle Cyaxares, king of
“"*% in & wur between himself and the

o

king of Babylon. His first essay in arms was
"against the king of Armenia, 8 vassal to the
Medes, who perceiving in the impending strug-
gle, an opportunity for throwing off the yoke, re-
fused to pay the ordinary tribute to Cyaxares,
Having chastised and forgiven the Armenian
king, he returned, loaded with blessings and
treasures, and with & large increase to his furce,
of Armenians and Chuldeans, to rejoin his uncle
in Media. Afier this he commanded the united
forces in the field, against the Assyrians and
their allies, aud baving defeated them, penetrated
the enemy’s country, in order t) draw off allies,
and to make dispositions and preparations for be-
sieging Babylon. He then returned to Media,
and there, in council with Cyaxeres, and the offi-
cers of his army, it was resolved to continue the
war; accerdingly snother battle was fought be-
tween Cyrus and Croesus, the famous battle of
Hywbria, which divided the empire of Asis be-
tween the Assyrians of Bubylon and the Persians.
In this battle, Cyrus defeated the Lydian king,
wha, us Generalissimo, commanded the Assyrians
and their allies, pursued him to his capital, and
afier taking both, reduced all the nations from™
the JErean sea to the Euplrates, sublued Syria
and Arabia, and finally marched against Babylon, . -
the unly city of the Eust that now stood vut
aziinst him.  Then fell the proud, the cruel and
sucrilegious capital of Assyria, befure the wrath,
«f (3od. 1nd the arms of Cyrus, who, after divert-
ing the waters of the Eupbrutes from its course,
by means of canals, entered the city in the nighs
through the bed of the river, while Belshazzar
the king, aud the entire city were keeping a fes-
tival by feastiog, debauch and blasphemy. *
\We stall next speak of Egypt. :

MY MARY.

. T K

When alone and deserted, and friends were afar,
And each light of iny bosom lay veiled i eclipse;

As tlie ray which the cajtive o greets through the bar,
She came with the sun.beam of hope on, her lips.

Her accents were tiwid, yet tender and sweet,
As the echoes which music leaves ling'ring along ;
Whea borne by the zephsrs, it seeks some retreat,
To huth in its bosown the spirit ot song.

And oh! {n s world such as this, to behold,

Like astray seraph wand ring beneath her own spheres,
My own ideal of beauty, and all that we're told,

Ere haliuwed thie brow of an angel in tears.

Yicved, Tadored! but that worship which starte,
In bliss fions the svul nhen its idol is near,

Still holds in the awe whichdevotion fusparts,
The love which is subject, my Mary, to fear,




TIIE 0L D COIURCH.

BY EDITH,
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::imy younger days it was my lot to dwell for g g less hardy ornamental shrubs had disappeared;

n *Pace in the Q1q Dominion, and among the { the gardens were neglected; the walks o'ergrown
. Manteg of my remembrances of the olden | wimn grass:—
“.’ 2re those which cluster around jt, Pleasant “Only some rose yet lingering bright,
» but sad, for they come over me like 5 Beside the casement lone,
% 8 lost strain of music, yet I love to dwell on Told where the spirit of deligh .
o *2d will attempt even Bow to recall for yoq Fiad dwelt—but now was gone.
f the, :

All' was deserted and still~bnt 10; I had for-
et oot of those aboyt me were kind, very kind,— { gotten the feathered race. The bright winged
gy, exile’s heart will know some lonely mo- oriole and the merry mocking-bird had §n spring
ity . t.i. Oppressed by thoughts of home and } time built their nests in the tal] trees, and their
n m‘chons, I was sitting with my head upon | rich music even now contrasted strongly with the
q% tnd Completely absorbed, when s tap at my { moan of the wind among the o}d boughs. Life
i e, and the round flat face of Miss § isfull of such contrasts,
: Presengoq itself ;

“ .
Qm:i;ln{;:“ take & walk wich me to the old | gentian decorates the Alpine snows, and the green
said,

j
f by
§
{
i
:
¢
;

{

? i, 8 mistletoe bedecks the goarled and barren oak
: ﬂi‘dn&“‘“d, for I had recently learned that the

i she |

Py
-

amid the frust of winter, :
Wg % she hag Seemed to shew me wag feigned, And now we ascendeq the hill and reached the

whe
: hh: ﬂf I woulq ot 8toop to expostulate or { object of our search, Before us was an edifice of
¢ dapy . With her, | shrank from the very sound of { humble dimensions, surrounded with & triple wall
i g

the l?oked out of the window, however' of brick; which reminded e of good old Rollin’s
: Posite meadow was bathed in the de- description of Ecbatang, i
3l°_" of the Indian summer. The weather “ What can be the object of this?” saiq my
85 Ilonged ¢ see the ruin; and soon matter-of-fuct companion, - '
* A defence againstthe Indians,” way my laugh.
the busy streets; passsed the huge ing reply, and we entered the gate, passed up the
; inati Path, and stood before the building. To thoge
2 traders { who have travelled in foreign lands, it may seem
Victims  befyre shipping for o ridiculous that I was affected by the antiquity of
Arket; ang then crossing & smay the place. They who haye trod the aisles of
POR its other side, and Wewerein { cathedrals which have echoed the tread of war.
t would 8ppear that the first riors long since returned to dust; who have stood
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&:pq Wherg P! ad pitched their tents o { upon fields where the fate of nations was de-
hnq% We then 8tood, and had there built { cided—who have drank of « Siloam’s brook” and

O o Y but finding (ha¢ the grave-yard bathed in Jordan’s flood, wil deem me foolish;

\ ltaety Tore of the congregation than the { byt I caonot help it

s:?‘l ady, :’ Sttracted by the bope of com. The bricks which composed the structure werg
% the . 288 from the river on the other brought from England. How joyfully were they

\t they removed to the site of the

unladen, and with what Pleasure did the emi.
to g, arge l‘nnnsions yet remained grant watch the rise of these walls!  Some,—for
o ® Stylo which .they had assumed, ¢ even in those days there were Puseyites,—some
Jand dre,, they scemed! The box perchance, mourned that the figure of the cross
BTOWn 1o the size of trees—the ! way not better preserved in the outline of the
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THE OLD CIIURCH.

Shurch, Bye thither the husband and wife strolled
ether in the cool of evening, while he puinted
8t to her how the door in the wing would afford
8 Fefreshing breezo ; and she, poor thing, almost
"elt to kiss the marble tiles which had come from
® land of her fathers. The roystering cavaliers
™ repressed their oaths a8 they drew near the
:""mved spot, and gradually as the condition of
¢ colony had improved, and the moral tone had
e elevated, the reverence had become, not

» but real; and here—« Many sons had

::,;" ™™ unto glory.” Even Washington him-
w18 trodden these paths, and had sat with
h:l t9rned gaze fixed on the preacher. Thither
b ome the merry bridal and the more chastened
h.m"mul party; and here for two hundred Years

':‘"loce who bad departed this life been laid to

“'I‘dllled around me. Some of the arched
%S were quite open, in others the glass only
8one, and the creepers had compassionately

N the clattering casement with its rich foli-

the he pews had all disappeared. Some of

lig Yement of the aisles yet remained, and also
oy, ©F the pulpit, and on the wa]l behind it

Wiy, traced the remains of the Lord"s Prayer

ny °. ecalogue. In one corner stood a bier,
b‘s‘de it were the spade, the mattock, the

I . the paraphernalia of the grave!

‘and passing through the southern
%emﬁl’ed the church-yard. There I soon
%ﬂle cause of the three walls. As the
by beey enclosure had been filled, another

made. Death had stored the second

!m;""’ 8 larger piece of ground had been then
th""“ed. It was not without interest that T

M: inseriptions upon the monuments, which
of ad erected: Would that I could recall

Poge them, byt they have faded from memory’s

4y o, Deth the shadow of the ssored adit:
wqy Fhose carefully recorded birth-place in
X Country” shewed them to be of the

N :ol"ni!f& In the second yard substantial

“'»u, l:!k enclosed each lot, many of ther com.

'den by a vine which I had never seen

% 'y bnlfttempted immediately to gather some
y It retained its hold upon the wall so

8lmost ‘feared bricks and mortar

Yy hi::.m° Vithit. Tostantly a thought crossed

*d turning to my companion, I ex-

™

. hhi not p*

\r"it' .

v T4 Migg Walcott. It is very common

’\k :l“"‘i"h‘wu suddenly congealed, or at
ack into my own breast,

A mannaaa

+ ‘clung as the ivy clinés‘— ¢

<
§
H
§
¢
3
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{

gathering an arm full of the dear old plant, which
I greeted as a long-sought friend, I turned my
face homewards,

And now was a scene of surpassing beauty
spread before my eyes. We were on a hill,
which at a little distance sloped down, forming
oue side of a ravine, over the opposite bank of
which, and on its southern declivity, stood the
Dot very pretty city of P——. But a southern
town must look well even with no handsome public
Jbuildings, fur its white houses are buried in
shrubbery ; and the taller trees, which stand like
sentries, are covered with roses trajned upon
them, which must be seen to be appreciated,
Now, however, the roses were gone. It was
sutumn.  But no cold blast chilled us. The pir
was soft and balmy. The dark pine groves in
the country around looked still darker in the
strong sualight. The other trees bad put on
their gayest livery, and that rich crimson and
golden light was bathing all in those tints which
like the music of the dying swan, or the hues
of the expiring dolphin, speak of decay, and tell
us that the gladsome days of summer have faded
away. We sat down upon the broken wall, and
waited for the sunset. It came st last, How
entrancing was the sight:— :

“As the dying flame of day, v
Through the chance! shot its way,”

the ivy leaves sent it flecked to the pavement,
the old charch seemed filled with glory, while
the Ten Commandments, or rather that which
remained of them, was blasing with effulzence;
and reminded me of the manner in which the
radiance of Heaven often streams in upon the
soul as its earthly tabernscle is falling to
decay*, illuminating God’s Holy Law, and bring-
ing it before the soul in its native majesty,
Blessed be God that the same ray elso gilds the
cross, and that when awed by the grandeur of
Sinai, the calm radiance of Calvary attracts the
eye, and the departing spirit finds there its rest,
and with the shout of triumph on its lips; springs
upward. -

But the short twilight was rapidly coming on,
and retracing our steps, we were soon again amid
the haunts of the successors of those whose place
of repose we had just left. All were busy. Each
was pursuing his course as if & few more days
would not see him too laid to rest in the solitude
of the Old Church-yard, . ‘ _ .

\

®The soul's dark cottage battered and decayed, )
Lets in new light through chinks which time bath made."

Waller,
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Revalution compared with those of the American
Bt T cansee DO comparison,

Bictives, different the results; and as far apart as |
¢ the nuygy pole from the south, were the charac- i
. lers they breught forth, In France, Paris was |

3

!
;' ¥ n succession of en, each of whom planged {
dee, or than his prededessors into the stream of |
iniquir‘\‘; first came Mirabeau, the man of the |
olq rigime, by turns the courtier, the noble, the !
©idul of (he people, the tool of the king, the sen- z
" Salist, and the tmi(or-thananton, the bold ruf- g
an,—afler him Marat, the cowardly villain,—ang
Aston the list came Robespierre, the bypoczitical,
25tardly murderer. Thejr only excellence was

2s passed away, one still more blood-thirs;y,

M, 2l witheut virtue, steeped in vice; they
Passeq away, and all their labours, all their

Va

l':ffcts and failings of the French nation. From
ejr

fi
°F hi Unexampled fortune, his great address, and

Iy know)edge of human uature, stands unrj-

dygs. TOM the dregs of the people, still ruled g
Q:‘;’f‘v of which he was uot 8 member, a nation
i

',03:’! his ambition, elevated solely by his own
Qe g,

by ‘::d_lhe highest pinnacle of earthly glory,
Auﬂhti is dying agony, on & barren isle of the
\, ng hig career!
Y, y"Sapunishment. for his fellow men? His

L 0n & scene of sin, misery and woe; it set
o, ene of desolation and sorrow; the Wailing

‘t‘s in the world, t
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84 SOME THOUGHTS ON REVOLUTIONS,

THOUGITS oN RLVOLUTIONS.

BY W. w.
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MAYE often heard (he effects’of the French ;’
;

Different were the .

¢ mzin-spring of the nation, an.i Puris itself
38 governed by a mob, and that mob was directed

€r greay disparity, and after each in bis turn

“Te eruel, more fiend- like, roge to take bis place; §
“ Breater part of these men, with but small ta.

Orts to aggrandize themsclves, were taken ad- R
Mage of by o who entered on the stage g f
® last of them left it, why, Possessing perhaps,
b the talent of some, yet knew better the

Ashes roseNapoleon Bonaparte, a man who,
in the history of the world—a map who,

D% in its own nationality; and who, guided

58w the crowned heads of Europe bow a¢
TOe of the adventurer of Corsica, and who

h '® & prisoner, with hardly a friend ¢,
e

® What a host of refleetions arise, oncon-
i May he not be considered
3 :’an Sent abroad into the world, by the Al-

and children sounded bis triumphs
ill, subdued by years, they
is requiem. Millions of men

Soundeq j,

‘ oy %‘ 8htered on the field of buttle solely for

on—jy was his curse; hewas intox icated

with glory, and fancied he was invincible, He

died an exile, but he will be Jong remembered ag
§ one of the most fortunate, the most ambitious men
heard of in the annals of history,

In this revolution, mark the contrast presented

by the Anicrican—there no paltry ruling of 4
whole nation by one city or one state, but o
rising of the whole people of a vast country,
; animated by a sense of grievous wrong, No gel-
fish desire, no mean ambition was there, nought
¢ but the purest spirit of patriotism, and a deter-
{ mination to resist the attempts of an erring and
. imbecile administration, to abridge those liberties
consecrated by the blood of their forefathers,
; and handed down intact as g birth-right from

on in their first struggles against the exercise
of an arbitrary Power by the rulers of 5 nation
of ten times theijr strength? He was one who,
possessing most of the virtues of the great,
heroes of antiquity, and without their vices, dared
tobrave the vengeance of an exasperuted nation—
bad the patriotism to desert friends, fortune, home,
and offer all g sacrifice at the shrine of liberty,
¢ And such a one way Washington. Dig not his
after career display in ful) light the noble self-
denying character his first effurts had shadowed
forth?  Did pot be, when in Possession of the
hearts of his fellow-eountrymen, at the head
of a victorious army, flushed with conquest,
idulizing their commander, waiting but fur his
word, his approbation, 1o elevate him to the
throne over the Pevple whose liberties he had
preserved from perishing-~ refuse the crown, thin
within his 8rasp;: content with baving achieved
the noblest triumph ever essayed by than—and
retire withont & murmur to that obscurity which
be had deserted for his country, at his country’s
cell, to live and die a simple citizen,

And who forone moment wil] compare Napolean

with him? the one a slave of the greatest of vices
—ambitious, unscrupulous, during—g traitor who
had raised a throne on the tombs of his fellow-

virtue, the patriot, the true noble—was content
to reign only in the hearts of his fellow-coun-
trymen, there to remain so long as America is & *
continent, and so long as virtue is cherished b
men,
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MATERNAL INFLUENCE,

FROM THE FRENCH.
~

Thy age of Lonis XV, was a bad age; a king
without power, a n. bility w ithout dignity, a clergy
Without virtue; the loose manners of the regency
Rixed with the gotkie prejudices of the middle
8ges; all the feudal race in embroidered coats;
Priuces, dukes, marquises, gentlemen, making an
art of corruption, and a merit of debauchery;
Roble by the grace of God, philosaphers by the
8race of Diderot; empty, foolish creatures,
Rpiring to profound thoughts, and taking refuge
- M incredulity, on the faith of the faceti of Vol-
dire op of a tale of Voisenon! Such was the age
in Which Rousseau appeared..
low this gilded troop there was a people
“hich lovked on, amused with this grand spec~
le, the actors of which, stripped all at once of
ir coat of mail, and of their feudal appurte-
Nces, began to appear a less pure and formidable
lhc& Bowed down beneath the weight of their
i € servitude, the people had remained barbarons
" the midst of civilization, ignorant in the midst
'Cieuce, miscrable in the midst of riches; they
. %0 instructed neither in their rights nor in
f ¥ duties, anq they suddenly found themselves
b, 10 fuce with their masters, like a lion before
Prey, fiee in his strength and in his feracity,
- d whyg did power oppose to these imminent
le? Where was the legislation which shoulq
Wi the citizens, and the evangelical worship
Ml:h Was to retorm the manners? Power ap-
gy d9ed nothing, it went, on a3 before, without’
%h::g ?f the future; employing the Bastile to
"‘il%pthe nobility, the Sorbonne to control the
o Phers, 419 having neither strength to
Y laws, which had remained barbarous

::d.t th

A

NARANAA A A,

® Progress of the age, nor yet to awaken
& P..: » Stupidly occupied with the miracles of
Ong " In the company of the encyclopedists,
m‘th ™an, one man alone, at this Juncture,
le of the future destinies of the country;
Uy, 'S Man wyg not even s Freuchman, he was
, °f & poor watchmaker of Geneva, na.ned
N“‘\ h“' Struck with the universul disorgani.
® Conceired one of those lucid ideas to
k&ll:.h Attached, by impereeptible threads, the
f humunity, His gim was to give }

Yoy of '1‘0 country, while he appeared only to ’

ey, g'{Vlng mothers to our children§ The
\ Milk gha)l be the wilk of liberty! Cop.
"ﬂq“ !‘"generation of France beneath the
e ilateq education, he removes his pupil
r"ﬂ‘ho"d of public education: in this

IR aasees SE VNS

" 5 which one saw merely the child

MATERNAL INFLUENCE. 285

and its tutor, the genius of Rousseau comprised
all that might constitute o great people; he
knew that ideas of individual liberty do not fail
speedily 1o become ideas of national liberty.
While educhting a man, he thought of forming a
nation,

And what would be the means of this great
revolution ? Amidst 80 much vileness, who
would dere to animate souls with the sacred Jove
of truth? Thereis in the heart of woman & some-
thing of republicanism which incites her to heroism
and self-sacrifice; and it is there that Roussesq
looks for supporg: it is there, also, that he findg
the power. He does not Come as a severe meralist
to impose sad and important duties: itisa family
Séte which he convocates; it is & mother which
he presents to the aduration of the world, seated
near the cradle, beautiful child Iying on ber bo-
som, her countenance beaming with Jjoy, beneath
the tender looks of her busband.

Thus was the family to be regenerated, and by
means ¢ the family the nation. Thus woman
worked, withoat knowing it, a uriversal Tegenera.
tion. Rousseau had enlisted them on his side,
without placing them in his confidence; and while
Eurape thought that it only owed to him the
happiness of the children, and the virte of the
mothers, he had laid the foundation of the liberty
of the human race, '

Such was the influence of Ronsseau on woman,
and of the latter on the nation. Allthathe expect-
ed from women he obtained i they were wires and
mothers. One step more, and by entrusting them
with the moral educativn, as much as be had en-
trusted them with the phy ical education, of their
children, he would have made of maternal love
the most powerful promoter of the interests of
humanity. Usfortanately he stopped short. He
who, speaking of women, had so well observed,
“ What great things might be done with this
lever,” dared not to propose to them any thing
great; he only left to (heir tenderness (he
management of early childhood, and thought
their mission accomplished,

Something, then, remains to be done after
Rousseau; the impulsion which he gave to moral
studies wanted force, because it wanted an ageut

- which we must not seek, among the learned and

philosophers, but in the very bosom of the family,
Men only educate those who have gold; one may
buy a tutor, Nature is more munificent, she
gives one to each child, Leave, then, the child
under the protection of jts mother; it is not with.
out design that Nature hag coofided it at jta
birth to the only love which js always faithful,
to the only devotedness which terminates by
with life, .
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RO-LANCE—"COME LOVE 70 ME,» "
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' SECOND, ¥xxex, TEIRD vEmsg,
Oh! fieetly, more fieetly, Oh! darker and darkes
The night star is wee The pight is growing,
U are now sleeping, ' Deeper throwing
O'er ¥ave and lea, . Shades 3000 to flse—
Prom the mountain I hear thes, Kow I see thee, now I hear thee,
ging near me, “Comée love to me,”

Singing near me, “I come to thee,®




!
i
2
$
j
i
i
{
§

t

'

v Sipa Object

X |
‘h"‘“!ow that it is & gres

LYy

OUR TABLE.
4

NAAANAAAANA AR YA

ME rrixen TENCTRE OF “FRANC ALEU
ROTURIER.™®

_‘V}: have received a pamphlet on the above sub-

'S Written by Robert Abraham, Fsq., formerly
b:" of the Montreal Gazette, and now a mem-

of of the Bar in this city. Into the legal merits
"‘he Work we cannot be '(’.\'pectef] to enter; but
en )

0se who are no lawyers will find in it
.imeresting detail relative to the tenure of
! Lower Canada. Mr. Abraham’s prin-
is “ 1o explain the nature of the tenure
teehold or Frane Aleu, for the information
® British inhabitants of the Province;” and
nclusion at which he arrives may be ga-
from the following parasraph:—

Buch,

L

:t evil, particularly in countries
#¥stem prevails In a rude and oppres.
P!‘op,i M, to have all the land monopolized by great
"'xhg; In". But 11;e reverse of w rong is not clways
’luae 9T ehny g ulmost as preat an evil to have no
the N‘f:"lry at all, and nothing whatever to stimulate
e, »\“' :r by example, nd clevate their views above the
Wop, ; of their own condition.  Chantillys and Chats.
h Ul be misplaced here; but I do not think it

€F of congratulation, or of benefit to any
One mp

bve t the feudg)

am;
:"‘m ton

L BB ke g, 'Y travel twenty miles, in any direction,

h’d wo ANadian concessions. withont seeing what in
in o calied a ‘gentleman’s house," that is,
which & person could live comfortably who
o, Bty 8 five hundred prunds & year. ‘A bold
Mg Y be ug effectually destroyed by reducing
o 1 '® Paupe,:
the iy Perisn ang depriving them of all the Lenefits
Wnt ‘hm"h And instruction of a better class as by
xhn«em tenant furmers; and ‘adding acre to
Uy Wat-,,“.mme Mischievous than the indefinite divi-
’ln( ‘"dwm“’“t reference to the productiveness of

&
t':f“nu b

the eutire torpor of the faculties of its
’iﬁlh' ;}-"r“o"t. Iv

2 TR o geg

enture to assure my countrymen
x tenyy cent, thit franc aleu roturier is a
by e Frep, © & frevhuid of the best kind, and that 1
"thh bette, ch Mode of burthening aud conveying
o Wtfm ol,:“d sf‘“]»l(-r than ours, I exhort them,
‘N:.;““ﬁn in "‘;l""an-m of the working of the principle
h“‘. wy wg f" country, to adhere rigidiy to their
\oh'::;q to “\";ton;x s relates to dower and inherj.

w thegy » “tevery uttempt, should any be mnade,

.hlVg -

:’,“tlnd .:)“. "gf“\llate Mr. Abraham on the
.J“aiun‘l e::;.y ‘!"-.‘played in this more strictly

% ibition of that legal acumen,

80 .
. f’f'e'.' been remarked during the
toriu cureer, :

|
|
|
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THE PERSONAL HISTORY AND EXPERINCE OF
DAVID COPPERFIELD, THE XOUNGER.*
Axorneg of the serial works of ¥ Box” is sure
to be reecived with pleasure by all who have
made themselves familiar with his pleasant wri-
tings. The first number only has reached us,
and it would therefore be premature to speak
largely of it, or to give an opinion on its merita,
We cannot, however, pass it over without notice,
if it were ouly to draw attention to the fact that
it has been received by the booksellers here, and
s now for sule. A short extract, descriptive of
*Our Pew at Church,” with the reflections of the
young hero, will give an idea of the charucter it

is intended that he shall bear:—.

“ Here is our pew in the church. What a high-backed
pew! With a window near it, vut of which our house
cun be scen—and is seen many times Curing the murn.
ing’s service by Peggotty, who likes to make herseif as -
sure us she can that it's not being rubbed, or is not in
flames. But though Peggotty's eye wanders, she s
much offer:ded it mine does, and frowns to me, as 1 stand
upon the seat, that [ am to Jouk at the clergyman. But *
I can’t always look at him—I konow him without that
white thing; on, and I am afraid of him wondering why I
stare so, and perhaps stopping the service to inquire—and
what can 1do? It'sa dreadful thing to gape. but I must
do sonicthing. Ilook at my mwother, but ghe jiretends
not to see ine I Jook at a boy in the nisle, and k¢ mukes
faces at me. 1look at the sunlight coming in at
open door through the porch, and there I see a
sheep—I don’t mean a sinner, but mutton—balf making
up his mind to come into the church, I feel thatit I
looked at him much longer T might be tempted to say
something out loud; and what would become of me
then! 1look npat the monumental tables on the wall,
ard try to think of Mr, Bodgers, late of this parish, and *
what the feelings of Mrs. Bodgers niust have been, when
sfllicted sore, long time, Mr. Budgers bore, and phy-
sicians were in vuin. 1wonder whether they called in
Mr. Chillip, aud he was fn vain, and if 5o how he likes to
be re.ninded of it once a week. 1 Jook from Me. Chillip,
in his Sunday neckclath, to the pulpit, and thiuk what a
good plice it would be to play in, aud what a custle it
would make, with another b,y coming up the stairs to
attuck it. and having the velvet cushion with the tassels
thrown down on his head, In time my eyes gradually
shut up, and from seeming to hear the clergyman sing.
ing a drowsy song in the heat, | hear nothing, untii I fu))
off the seut with & crash, and am taken out, mors dead
thau alive, by Peggotty.”

We observe by late English papers, that snother
nuinber is on the eve of publication, w lich may
be expected here in the course of & few days.
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