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THE SUTTEE.

';-r was during onc of thoee lovely sunsets so
iii'culmr to the Eastern world, that I arrivedat
all vijlage on my route to the Northern
A Nision. The day had been excessively hot,

il I wus doubly enjoying the refreshing breeze
t came from the sea at no great d'stance
Stnsct in India is indeed a glorious sight. The
]oldcn hueis spread over every object, and to-
mrds the great orb itself the brightest shades
m presented of variously tinted red. I had
Md on the brow of a hill watching its rapid
décline, and gazing on the lovely scene before
e.

In the valley was the humble village. The
neighbouring wells were surrounded by the
'water-drawers, the Pecottah was at work, and | 5,
fbe melodious and peculiar song of the men as
ﬁmy drew the bucket and causcd nature’s
in'cum to flow over the parched fields, threwa
singular chiarm over the whole scene.  All
Mrc the appcarance of happiness. I had lis-
tmcd to the wild chaunt, and had gazed for
pme time, when I saw a procession slowly
ding its way up an acclivity to my right:
cmcd to me to be a mournful one, as it was
nded by a number of fakeers* dressed in
$low, while the horn sounded its dismal notes
Miore them. There were several women in
group; but my eye was particularly at-
cted tothe centre, where three females were
tking Tobed in the purest white. The sun

Justdipping below the horizon, and Lknew
would shortly be dark, as no lengthencd
Wilizht gives its softened hue to the Eastern
ndscapes; the departure of the sun is the har-
ﬁlﬂcr of almost immediate darkness. I felt
irresistible impulse to follow the procession,
ich had nearly réached a small pagoda on
top of the hill ; and yet I felt that in doir.;
I'might be benighted before I could reach

Native priests.

“1 the bungalow that was to be my shelter tild

morning, where also my servants and baggage
were waiting my arrival. My curiosity, how-
ever, got the better of every other considera-
tioit. I mounted my horse, which for the last
mile or two I Liad been leading by the bridle,
and descended the hill on which I had been ad-
miring the lovely scene. I soon reached the
level ground; but before I had ascended the
top of the other hill, the procession had all pas-
sed into the pagoda. I again dismounted, and
having tied my horse’s rein to the branch of 2
large banian tree which grew ncar the building
and half overshadowed it, I walked towards
the entrance. I knew the custom of the na-
tives 100 well tq intrude within the forbidden
ground; I therefore quietly waited 6l they
should again cmerge from the gloomy interior.

At a few yards’ distance ¥ saw an old wo-
man, who had been kneeling to the seting sum,
and now that it had gone down, she was wbout
to depart from the temple. Istepped up toher
to inquire the nature of the procession I had
seen, and as1 was fortunately conversant with
the Malabar language, I distinctly understood -
her, though the pronunciation was different
from that to which I had been accustomed.
She informed me that the three widows of a
great man n the neighbouring town were going
to burn themselves on the morrow, at day-
light, with the remains of their latc husband :
the present procession was for the purpose of
prayer in the pagoda, for the last time, at sunset.

“Oh! continued the old woman, “it isa
pity, a great pity that all must burn, and one
of them too so young, and as lovely as the
sun : she has been his wife but one week, and
that much against her own inclination.  Well,
some of his people carried her away from her
own villege about tweniy miles off. Poor
child ! her’s has been a short life and a sad
one.”

“ But,” said I, *“did not her narents try to
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recover her,and to punish the villain who rob-
bed them of their child 7’

“Not they,” said Betha, (for that was the
old womaa’s name,) “ they got presents of gold
and camels, and they thought the child lucky.”

As the old woman finished, the people began
leaving the pagode, and observed the same or-
der of marchas onentering. I pressed closely
to them to try to catch a look at the three de-
voted females, and an opening in the crowd
soon placed me near them. They were, as I
have said, all dressed in white, with garlands
of flowers round their necks; they had a thin
muslin scarf fastened on the top of their heads,
and hanging down so asalmost to conceal their
features. ‘They worenoornamems. Thetwo
who were ncarest to me were evideutly old,
while their eyes bespoke the most pe fectindif-
ference to their fate. Not so the third ; her
sobs were thosc of a breakingheart ; her hands
were clasped, and her eyes were turned to
where the sun had gone down, asif to takea
last farewell of the departing hght. I crossed
in the rear of the procession, and went to the
side where she was: her agitation and her
wmovenients had been such, as to throw the veil
quite dcwn on her neck, and to display to my
view one of the most lovely faces I ever bo
held, for her skin was fairer than that of the
fairest Indian. Her black hair was braided
acrosg a fine open brow, which gave a gene-
rous character to her face, while the large tears
rolled down her cheeks from a soft black eye
and long lash. I ventured closer, and softly
whispered, ¥ Can I serve you?' She turned
her head quickly towards me, and rested her
eye for 2 moment on my face; then suddenly
clasped her hands as if imploring protection.
These motions were observed, for the circle of
Brahmins closed quickly round her, and the
noise of the tom-toms and horas seon over-
powercd every other sound, 2lthough I fancied
I could hear a cry for assistance. I hastily
untied my horse, and with the bridle hnuging
over my arm, still followed the procession. I
noticed that the old woman, Beths, to whom1
had before spoken, had joined the centreof the
group, and was evidentiy close to the object in
whom I {elt sodeeply interested.  They allen-
tered the village, and then disappeared withm
the walls of a court in which wasa large and
handsome native house. They had to enter
wwo by two, the gate being very narrow, and I
wgain caught the eye of the lovely victim.—
But there was now a gleam of hopeinit. They
i.ad all passcd in except the crowd, who mere-
1y attended as spectators of the sad scenc.—

Among them I discovered Betha, whom ;‘.i
beekoned to folowme. 1t was now dark, w,. -

the exception of a faint Jight from & moon

first quarter : we pass d through several strec |
till we came outside t1e village, when I plag
a few rupees in her h md, and said,

“Can you niot assist me, my good Betha,:
rescuc that lovely girl from so cruela fate?
will convey her to her parents, or wherev
she chooses, so that I can only place iwr
safety.  Iwillgive youten pagodast if yonw
manage tointroduce me into the house shek. .
entered ; or to get her brought to this spot.
would give double the sumn, but I havetr .
with me at present.”

Betha shook her head : “I fear,” replied = .
it will be impossible ; sheis guarded so clux
1y by the other women; but I will do allluu
Come with me.”

Accordingly, she led me round to the ba.;
of the bazaar, which was now lighted up w
torches at the different shops, and enterec s
low mud shed, bidding me bring my hors
also. “Here you will not be seen,” said sk
“rest till I return, and for your life’s sa,
whatever you hear, do not leave this plact -
1 promised to obey her, and she then left m:

1 waited long and anxiously ; the noisy iz .
moil of the bazaar lasted some time, and ¢+
different venders wrangling and extolling ths:
goods amused me fora while.  When this .
ceased, shop after shop was shut, and lightz:
ter light was extinguished, till at length all wy
quict. I ventured to look from my hum::
shelter, but the darkness of the night cous
make but a few things visible at any distanc:
I again sat down on the mat laid for me, ad
began to think of the probable conjecturv@
my servants as to what had become of me’s
For the last two or three wecks, 1 had » '1cr.j‘;
been later than sunset on my halting-grous;
as I gencrally travelled five or six mules caf}
in the morning, and the samenumber in thu‘~
ter part of 1hc day 3 therefore it was probaj
my people would think I had been waylaid:
Thugs, strangled, and by this time buried; §
that I had been devoured by a tiger, or soud
other wild beast.  Ithoughtof what they nugd
do. They might perhaps rob me of my bz
gage, or if their honesty was proof agaw
touching the property of a man merely st
poscd to be dead, they might start off and
the alarm to some of the neighbouring villags,
and thus bring me publicity when I rcquu 1

. tOne pagoda is about the value of sevens af g
mgs.
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goncealmem, on which so much dcpcndcd for
S ’zﬁc accomplishment of my purpose. Thes:
tﬁouuhts brought my mind back to the poor
‘ncum and 1 consuicrcd what I should do, if 1
¢ ‘eonmved to get her safely from the willage;
for 1 had no pulanqum in which to enclose her,
" gt any other means of conveywmg her away i
:ecrct. Hourefter hour passedaway. Itook
ont my watch and traced the hands with my
’ﬁngcrs; it was half-past twelve. Surely, I
‘thought, the old woman would not deccive me,
*‘nior keep nc thus to prevent me frown interfer-
ing atall. I started up atthe bare idea of such
" & design, which was, on consideration, very
probable ; it wanted Lut four hours to thecom-
* sgiencement of the horrid sacrifice.  Iloosened
* gty horse from the place where he was tied.
* <gind was determined to try mysclf to getinto
w1.11(‘ house, or to do somcthing, (I hardly knew
'fw}mt 3, when I heard a slight noise at alitile
"@stancc 1 again secured my poor horse and
“Jwent to the door, when Betha made her ap-
‘-‘fearance. “I have kept you long,” said shc,
“¥But I have sneceeded. Conie wnh me” 1
oi)llowcd her, and by a round-about way we
' gemcd the back part of the house I had seen
* thc procession enter. ““Now,” said Betha,
*“¥Mynah is on the other side of this wall. I
: hwe been into the house and have spoken to
; she is now praying for blessings on your
d, and declares she will be your slave for

N

":;h;tc. She cannot pass the outer gate, butif you

t¢gn get her over that wall, she may be saved.
\~Shc is out of the house, and now sheltered un-

~'der those trees.” 1seized the old woman’s
L-lllud and having thanked her for her kind ex-
Lusxtmns, 1 began to reconnoitre the wall that
s to be scaled. Isaw thatl could casilyac-
"“mmplnsh it, but how to get her over I scarcely
; Mhew, for it was about fifteen fect high. Ihad
*th my sling-belt, and my sash, w lnch tied to-
ther might make about seven feet in length.
fetha understood in a moment thu purpose for
JMhich I was measuring the wall, and imme-
‘Agntely untwined from her body the long cloth
¥@hich encircles the native women, asa kind of
“Setticoat : this was about a yard in width, and
ore than two yards long; this might do, I
ought. The wall was built of stones, aad
ese roughly put together ; the edges might to
jman beapretty sccure footing, but to a fright-
Sghcd girl would be likely o prove treacherous,
nd offered little or no sceurity. I felt about,
Bnd fancied 1discovered some parts which pro-
jcted more than the others; these I tricd, and
"gier a few attempts at length reached the top,
Bhen 1 fearlessly sprang into the court or back

garden. I had scarcely gained my perpendicu-
lar, when Mynah, the beautiful victim, bounded
to my feet, and clasping my knees, *“ Save me,
save me !’ cried she, “from this herrid death?
I will be your slave! My lifeshall be devoted
to you. Oh! save mgc, in mercy save me, Eng-
lishman.””

1 raised her up.  “Tiust to me,” T replied,
“and I'will do all I can for you ; be firm, com-
pose yourself, for we have no time to lose.”

I fastencd my sling-belt tightly round her
waist; at the end of the belt was tied my sash
and Betha's garment. I then felt about for the
fargest edges of the stones in the wall, and by
guiding her foot from one to the ather to the
height of about four feet, she managed to keep
her hold, for despair gave her double strength.
Witl: one end of the cloth tied 10 my ancle to
make it a3 long as passible, I quickly mounted
the wall, on which I strode across, and unticd
the cloth from my foot, which was then at full
stretch. I begged Mynah to protect her body
from the wall with her hands, while I trusted
to my strength to pull her up to the top.—
This I bappily effected, and had the satisfac-
tion of scating her on the top of the wail for a
single moment. I next wound the woman’s
cloth and iy own' sash round my arm, and
then gradually unwound it till she was within
a few paces of the bottom, when I told her to
jump when she had fouird a projecting point
where she could ptace one foot, and I would
let go my hold: the next moment she was safe
on the ground. I soon descended mysclf—
Mynah flung herself into my arms, kissed my
bands and feet, and her emotion was so
great that words were denied her. “ This
is no time or place to give way to these
emotions,” said I, “ we are still surrounded
with dangers, our very breathing may be heard
in this still hour of night. Lcad on, Betha,
to the hut by as near & way and as quick a
pace as possible; we can now only look tomy
horse for safety.”

We wound our way through several narrow
streets: it was quite dark, for the moon had
long sinceset ; and as we passed silently elong,
the poor natives on all sides were asleep, being
in groups of three or four, wrapped round with
a large cloth or sheet, to prevent thic musqui-
tocs or other insccts from annoying them.—
¥ost of the common people sleep in this man-
ner; some indeed who have good houses, re-
pose on the terraced roofs.  We soan reached
the shed that sheltered miy horse ; brought lum,
out, and ticd Mynah on him, and mcn paying
the ten pagodas to the old woman, 1 led lim
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forth. We had 10 go through a long bazaar
bofore we reached the road ; after that it was
more than two miles to the bungalow where
my own people were to be. When we had
fairly passed the village, and entered into pret-
ty good ground, I mounted before Mynah, and
urged my tired stecd into a quicker pace. But
the road was so uncven and alsointricate, that
it was npwards of an hour before we arrived
at the house. All was quite dark, and so
quiet, that I very much feared that my ser-
vants had been alarmed for my sefety, and had
returned to the last halting place.

However, after calling some time, my horse-
keepers and head boy made ticir appearance,
and told me the rest had all gone on to the
next village, thynking they must have mistaken.
Lights were soon obtained, and on looking at
my watch, I found it pastthrec o’clock. Poor
Mynah had thrown herself on the ground after
being iifted from the horse; her fear and agita-
tion had been so great that she was now quite
exhausted, added to which, food had not pas-
sed her lips since the previous morning, and
we were 100 near the fatal village to venture
on a helt. Ihad not one morsel of any thing
to refresh her; for my baskets with all the
necessaries had been taken forward.  Onebul-
ock was still at hand; of this I availed my-
self to mount Mynah, and having whispered
to her the necessity for exertion, and thateight
iles’ march would in all probability bring us
to a place of safuty, she arose, kissed my hands
again and agam, and allowed me to place her
on the bullock. In the mean time my poor
horse had been refreshed with food and water,
and with the horse-kecper to guide the bullock,
we started.

I left Casse Sing, my head boy, behind, with
orders to get a fresh bullock from the village
to carry my trunks, and should enquiries be
made regarding a female, to be sure and give
no information; and if enquiries were made
about me, to give them to understand that I
had gone another road. It was six ¢'clock
when we came within sight of the bungalow
where we were to receive refreshment and rest.
I fully expected to be traced 10 this spot, and
had made up my mind to resist to the last any
atternpt to recover Mynah. Ihoped, by forced
marches, soon to get beyond the district, and
my intention was to restore the girl back to
her pavents. I begged her to keep concealed
in one of the inner rooms, and to take plenty
of nourishiment and rest, that she might be

1 Groom.

able to start again as soon as the heat of ¢ uﬁ
day was passed.  Aftermoking ahearty bremﬂ
fast, I retired to my cot, whicli was in a siml
room, and ordered one of the horse-keepers g
be stationed near the gate to prevent any xg
trance, stating that I wanted rest, and did r j
wish to be disturbed. I soon fell asleep, n-di
did I awake again till three in the afternosgag
80 thoroughly was I overcome by wearineyy
Perhaps I might have slept much longer, lipi
not I felt something touch my hand, and si;de
tle me, and on opening my eyes, Mynah wh
kneeling beside me on the ground, her chwifg
leaning on my hand. Her beautiful face “J—
lxghted up with smiles; her veil was off, Pm
dress tastefully arranged, and happiness “”x‘b'
beaming in her black and expressive eye-d&
«Ah, Mynah,” said I, “you have rested \\g,zh
I sce, and are able, I trust, to continue of
march. Now tell me, where would you w.i
to go 7—which is your-own village?—andigt
will lead you back to your parents, who w}§
be so rcjoiced to see you again.” Mynsd
atarted from the ground; shc clasped M
hands, and uttering a wild cry, ran out of tp
room. I thought she had scen some one:h
the compound, that had frightened her. ‘%
therefore sprang from my cot, and haster 3
to the window, but all was quiet, and the mie
was shut. I could not account for the pesf
girl’s sudden burst of alarm. I dressed m@
self, caiied for dinner, and then went to vig
room where Mynah had slept.  She was :‘l
ting on the mat, weeping most bitterly. ;fl
quietly raised her towards me. “Mynab't
said I, * what means this? Have I done a4
thing to frighten or offend you? Tell meiré
ly, my dear girl. I will do every thing } &)
please you and make you happy. Speak
me, and do not sob thus pitcously.”

%0 Englishman,” she exclaimed, “send i
not away from you; let me live and die w.:'i

you; I will be your slave, I will watch o

God for you; I will serve your God to plesgh
you, only do not, do not send me away. Yl
if you must part with the peor Mynagh, taif}
her back, and throw her on the funeral pilefg
She now cares not for life, if you send hsd
from you.” -
It was some time before she could sufficien;
ly compose herself to tell me her history. S
was but fifteen ; her father and mother had
trothed her when only three years old
youth of a neighbouring village, whom sheh:
never seen, but who, she had heard from
port, was a most cruel man. He had had o
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ol whom he had beaten to death, so that My-
ahi's prospects of happiness with him were
jﬁt of the brightest character. She had in
ﬂn entreated her parents not to give her in
mmrriage to such a man. The engagement
ﬁd heen made with his father, who was now
died, and it must now be fulfilled. She was
@% have been married two years ago, but the
;spjuth had been sent down to Madras on sus-
picion of having been anaccomplicein the mur-
der of a ZcmindarS. Hehad notyetreturned;
but when he did come back, the marringe was
fa:takeplace. Mynah had been drawing water
mse day at a neighbouring Well, when a mau
With an elephant came up to her, and asked
het to show him the nearest way to the next
sotm she put down the chatties, and did so,
&vm«r her companions at the well, who had
’m the least suspicion of any ill befalling her.
;' hen they were quite clear of the village,
man suddenly scized hold of her, and
meg placed her on the elephant, they moved
at a quick pace. It was late at night when
ﬁc arrived at the house of the chief; all the
pdople in the house were in a bustle and con-
funion, for the chief had been taken il and it
was supposed b : had taken poison, wut by
whom administere! wasunknown. Heunayer-
edin great agony for threedays, and then died.
So ended Mynalt’s tale.  “You know all the
yest, my only friend,” added she; “were I to
#0 back tc my parents, they would not receive
e, owirg to the disgrace of my not having
burncd my body on that of the chief; or if
they did, I should be an outcast from ther
aasic, and a slave and areproach to every one.”
-5 Never shall that be the case, my dearest
[ynah,” 1 said: I will take care of you, and
pEotect you.”
xWe arrived safely at our destination; and
o days afterwards, my servant Casse-Sing
e in with the bullock and trurks which he

MBd been made respecting Mynah, from the
B st hour after day-hghton the eventfni morn-
Bz. The Brahmins were enraged at the loss
the sacrifice, and began making a stir to find
%< irl, thinking that she was concealed in the
ousc. Casse-Sing went to the funeral-pile
P sce the suttce take place, and there he was

ade acquainted with the loss of one of the fe-
ales, and rightly conjectured where she was.
e added, that an old woman bronght a native
Jress amongst the crowd, and said that she
ad found it near a well, at the same time

§ A native officer.

weeping and beating her breast. She assured
the people that the poor young child had cer-
tainly drowned herself.  The dress was proved
to he Mynali’s, so that no further scarch was
made ofter her. We conjectured that it must
have been Betha who had given this aceount
of Mynal’s disappearance. Thispoor girl has
behaved to me in a most exemplary wmanner,
showing her aflection and gratitude on alil oc-
casions. She nursed me in along and dan-
gerous illness: night and day she was ever by
my bed-side; and to her unremitting attention
and care do I owe, under Providence, the pre-
servation of my life.

-—-+_...
THE LAWYER'S DREAM.

I slept, and dreant; and round him open-
ing saw

An Office huge, where sped the work of Law;
Where one Attorney in his hands combined
The varied business of all human-kind,
Dressed like a gentleman in black, but clean,
And for white linen wearing flame serene.
Alone he wrought, and in his face enorm
Was scen the image of a frozen storm;
And, like wan lightnings over midnight snows,
From his fixed eyes the gleams at whilesarose.

0ld Adam stdod before the table there,

With trouscrs often patched, and coat thread-
bare,

And looked a bankrupt; gazing on a pile

Of bonds and deeds, with bills on many a file.

Largo maps of all the carth werchungaround,

Mines, cities, kingdoms, isles of fertile ground :

At each the ruined owner stared, and read

The dark word Mori{gaged there, and shook
his head

While his anxious fricnd with casy glance

Pursued his cyes o’er fndia, Chili, France,

And with a pen’s quick stroke scemed dotting
down

Each wealthy realm, and cach imperial town.

.~

Coxversation.—~There is speaking well,
speaking casily, speaking justly, and speaking
seasonably. It is offending against the last to
speak of entertainments before theindigent; of
sound limbs and health before the infirm; of
houscs and lands before one who has not so
much asadwelling; ina word, to speak of your
prosperity before the miserable; this conversa-
tion is cruei, and the companison, which natu-
rally rises in them betwixt their condition and
yours, is excruciating.
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ANCIENT RUINS IN YUCATAN.

BY THE CHEVALIER FRIEDRICHSTHAL.

I Laxpep in the monthof December, 1833, at
the mouth of the river S. Juan, in the Central
Amcrican state of Nicaragua, with the inten-
tion of exploring that unknown part of the
western coniiuent. X proceeded first to the
large lake, bearing the name of the state, and
penetrated into the interior of the province of
Chondales, on its north-castern shore, inhabit-
ed by some scaticred tribes of Mosquito In-
dians, arnd passed round its northera share to
the city of Grenada.

After having visited the interesting islands
of the lake, the largest of which, from its n-
numcrable burying-places, scems tohave been
another Mcroe of the extinct nation once sct-
tled in those regions, I dirccted my steps to the
neighbouring lake of Managua, then crossed
the Cordilleras, and took the route, bordering
the Pacific, towards the southern gulf of Ni-
coya. I ascended and measured the most im-
portant of the isolated volcanoes to he met
with in this track, collected many geological
specimens, and a rich booty of mountain plants.
Having passed the Aguacate mountam, I as-
cended to the lngh plain of Tostarica, almost
surrounded hy extinguished volcanoes, among
which ong, situated between the city of Cao-
tago and the shore of the Atlantic, nses tothe
heichit of nearly 12,000 Enghsh foet. At the
crmmencement of the rainy scason I descend-
cdthrough the wild forests of the nver Zara-
piqui to the northern harbour of S. Juan, and
embarked for the United States, tonching
my passage at Jamaica, St. Dobungo, and
Cuba.

Highly gratified with the results of thus first
voyage, and animated by the accounts of the
American traveller, Mr. Stephens, respecting
the antiquarian riches of the southern provinces
of Mexico, I left the States in the month of
Jaly, 1310, and cntered the peninsula of Yuca-
tan at its castern shore, resolved to connect
with my physical and botanical researches an
cxamination of these ancent monuments.—
The actually independent Statc of Yucatan
hears the appearance of a poor and sicrile conn-
oy, fat inferor to the lands on the Atlantic
borders in general.  Its crust of stone marl is
in many parts of the inhabited districts, to a
great extent, bare and withoutany alluwal sail.
The decpemings and basons only, peculsr to
that kind of formauon, where mould is accu-
mulated, are fit for anluvation. There are,
howcver, on the north-castern coasy, and i the

south of the peninsuln, very rich woodlan
but these are in possession of the indolent
dians, who scarcely produce cnough for 11!
own immediatc wants. There are no o3l
tains, and only & chain of low hills in the w.2
and not even a aingic river throughout “l
whole monotonous plain ; consequently, 4
breeding of cattle is atended with great ¢ 88
cutties. o
1t is 330 years since the Caucasian race Sﬂ
set foot on the soil of the western contmeM
but wherever the Spaniard held his domin. 4
jealousy and avarice excluded all other nat. @ l‘
frorii mtercourse with the monopolized couns®
The accounts of the first conquerers con
many notices of the splendid buildings wi.™
they met with in Mexico and Yucatan; o
Ecclesiastical chronicles of the country ¥’
likewise some superficial descriptions of ¢4
buildings. Tgnorance and avarice, how:®
not only forbid the gavernment to pub!-.::s
the world any particulars of these remarh:®
works, hut fanaticism ieft no means untrio
destroy the most innacent objects conmues®
with the heathens, and it succeeded ; not <
a tradition remains among the tribes of
Maya Indians respecting the former stan
thecountry. Thus too, thoseiu.cresting ¥
wres, the only witnesses of the power 2%
knowledge of past ages and nations, haver™
dually falien to ruin withont having even ¥
cited the attention of thie conquerors; and =
roglyphics, and statucs, and bas-reliefs, wi
covered their walls, and from which, tn ¥
perfect state, importantinformation nughtis .
hoen obtained, are now disjoined, fallen, =
hroken, and mere antiquarian curiositics. 7
have no means of determining the numbe s
those ancicnt works scattered over the sur
of Yucatan, but they are very numcrous. 1'
arc found sometimes isolated, somictimest
large masscs, which, according to appearacs
are the Temains of great citicks  Tlus trar
couniry, which cxtends from the coast of
Laguna do Terminos to the north-cast, ¢
hits an alinost uninterrupted range of in
and tewns, G4 it reaches the sanctuanes {2
island of Cozumet.
Three different epochs of att may be xS
gaished in these structures; and they brar
doubted traces of identity of omgan wath they,
mainsof Palenque.  This is cspeenily thee!
with the carlier works, which are compase:
large rongh bloacks, put topather without &
ment; and such are the buildings at a p<
ncar the Haacnda Aki, stuated twenty =
English miles E.S.E. {from Mcnida, At
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itza, eighty-four miles further off; but in
same direction, and having much the ap-
nce of 3 sacred city, we find doorways
interior walls decorated with human figures
d symbols carved in stone; we meet there,
u., with colonnades, thongh of clumsy strue-
surprising for their extent; at one place
:‘ pillars lic prostrate on the ground, which
onccbdonvcd to one single edifice. On the
qntrary, at Usmal, a place situated between
Iazda and Campeche, which Mr. Waldeck
hsalrcady briefly noticed, there are scarcely
an¥ ornaments to be found in the interior of
iiabmldmgs‘ but the stene-work of the out-
.h walls is more sumptuous and more neatly
blxcd. Neither is there any trace whatever
duny large building or portico with pillars.—
lunnoz here atiempt a detailed description of
different objects which came within my ob-
'iauon, butI will endeavour to give some
unt of the principal charactenstics which
singuish all these buildings, as it may serve
ll'companson with the accounts of others.—
Mcdxstmgmshmo points arc:—1. The ap-
v ntly sudden crection of whole cities. 2.
accurate reference to the cast in the erec-
ofall sacred buildings. 3. Thefoundations
comsist of a sort of concrete of mortar and
small stones. 4. The walls, both internally
and cxternally, ore covered witha range of
#olid stones cut to parailclograms of 8and 12
inches in length and 5 10 7 1n height ; the in-
lervnl filled up with the same conerete mass
as’ n<ed in the base. Nowhere 1s there any
frace of the employment of bricks or Egyptian
sles. 5. The cievation of all the buildings,
;ﬁom exception, by means of one ot several
h‘rarcs of more or less considerable haght.—
, The usual manner of construction was limit-
10 onc story; the shape of the buldings
long and narrow;, and as there were no
dows, the depth was hmited 10 two rooms,
“which the inncr one could have no more
t than was obtained through the commu-
ting door. The doorways, which are ge-
4] 5JATe arc KX or seven feet lugh, and
nal breadtir; traces are vet 10 be scon in
¢ few instances of holes or stonc rings,
ag that the docrs were so constructed
t they could be shut on occasion. 7. The
it of the edifices Tarely exeeeds twealy to
ty feet.  The outsde walls nee generaliy
the base, withont break, to about half the
he of the building, when there is 2 vanable
ber of cotnices, which, after a plamn or
raed interval, close kewise theupper cdge.
most important buildings exlibit in this

upper space an astonishing variety of heirogly-
plics and elegant figures; cven statuary was
cmployed to increaseth eplendour. Thecon-
structions of an inferior order have at thezame
place ranges of small half ~olumns. There
are further, as well inside as outside of the
buildings, long rough stones, projected from
the wallg, usually arranged oneabove theother,
and increazing in size from below. 8. The
ceilings of all interior spaces consist of acute
arches, closed on the top with a layver of flat
stones. The proportion of the walls 10 the
sine of the arch, varies from?2: 1w l: 2—
Stones cut to the shape of a wedge, with ob-
lique heads, were employed to form the sine.—
9. The arch supports a flat roof, the surface of
which, instead ofbeing slated, is covered with
a concrete of gronnd stones and marl, very
consistentand thoroughly petrified. Thesame
Kind of composition covers the floors of the
apartments. The roof itself is frequenty bor-
dered by a kind of raised filagree or pierced
stone work. 10. The application of timber
for lintels and rafters; the first of which still
bear traces of the original carved characters.—
11. The outside of the walls does not present
any mark of rough cast or peinting. The in-
terior of some structures is, however, covered
with a thinlayer of a very fine stucco, on which
the colours are gill to be recognized ; thebor-
dering at the basis of the walls gencrally being
sky blue, the upper part light green, the arches
showing the traces of faniastical figures in
varyinglively colours.  Inicgard tothecarved
figures in the sides of the doorways it may be
noticed that the colouring of the uncovered
part of the body is of a2 dark yellow, the vest-
ments green and biue, the background of a
dark red.  Their attitude is always directed to
the cntrance. 12, Vent-holes exist in every
room below the cornice.  They areof a square
or round form, three or five inchesin diameter,
and more or less numerous in different buld-
ing.  Therc are niches also in theaparuments
and cortidars; in some cases with symbolical
signs and hicoglyphucs, carven circles, hewn
rings, &c.

The relicf used in these representationsis flat-
tened on its surface, and besides the outlines,-
the background is gencrally chiselled out,
though sometimes the artist was satisfied with
carving the outlines superfically in the rock.
The most comnion ornzment on sacred build-
ings was a winding serpent, gencrally repre-
senting the mitdesnake of this country.  Asto
the local impression of the architecture of all
these buildings, 1 have still 10 add, that the re-
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fined conceptions of the artist have evidently
been executed in a very inferior manner, for
the stones are often very carelessly joined to-
gether, showing intervals of several inches fil-
led up witk mortar. The same neglect is also
obscrved in the choice of stoues, there bcing
frequently very littlo correcpondence in regard
to form and size. We may reasonably, there-
fore, suppose that the aborigines of the country
were unable to execute the works planned by
their conquerors.  We met, however, particu-
larly at Usmal, with sufficient proofsof a more
advanced art in the cxecution of their sculp-
tures; and their skiil in plastic shows itself in
the idols and figures of clay, which are fre-
quently found in the urns of their sepuichres,
which are superior to anything, in Tegard to
ar, which the nation produced.

—_——
THE LAST OF SEVEN.

Oh, be not angry, chide her not,
Although the clhuld has err'd;
Nor bring the tears into her eyes

By onc ungentle word.

When that sweet linnet sang, before
Our summer roses died,

A sister’s armn was round her neck,
A brother at her side.

But now in gricf she walks alone,
By every flowering bed 5

That sister’s clasping arm is cold—
That brother’s voice is fled.

And when she sits beside my kaee,
With face so pale and meck,

And eyes bent o’cr her book, I sce
The tcars upon her check.

Then chide her not; but whisper now
“Thy irespass is forgiven :°

How canst thou frown in that pale face?
She is the last of Scven.

Disease—It may besaid, that discase gene-
rally brings that cquality swhick death com-
pletes.  The distinctions which sct enc man so
far above another, arc very little preserved in
e gloom of a sick chamber, where it will be
in vain 10 cxpect cntertainment from the gay,
or instruction from the wise; whereall human
glory is obliterated, the wit clouded, thereason
perplexed, and the hero subdued; where the
highest and brightest of mortals find nothing
left but consciousness and innocence.—Addi-

- son's Ancedoles.

For the Amaranth.

MY FATHER'S HALL.

My father's hall—my father’s hall—
Thy roof is gone, thy rafters bare:

The ivy clothes thy ruin’d wall—
Nor sound of human voice is there.

No more from windows brightly glancing
Streams the blaze of festive light,

Nor music’s strainsg, nor light feet dancing,
Breaks the deep silenco of the night.

My father’s hall—my father’s hall—
Upon thy broken, moss-grown floor,
The crumbling fragments sadly fall,
1t bears the foot of man no more.
Nor the light laugh of childhood ninging
Around thy quench’d hearth, greets my <
Nor the lov'd songs we join'd in singing, |
All, oMl are gone ;—and where, oh, whert]

My father's hall—my father's hall—
The eound of prayer and hymmning str:n.-..]
Wake not the cchocs of thy wall,
Tho oft-breath’d orisons were in vain.
Nor children round a mother bending,
Uplift the gentle voice and eye,
To greet the smile on them descending,
And th’ invoked blessing from on lugh.

My father's hall—my father’s hall—
Ruined and tenantless and drear,
Bending 'neath desolation’s pall—

1 scarce repress the startng tear.
Where are they gone, the best and dearest.
Objccts of pride, and hope, and care—

None to dispel the gloom thou wearest,
All, all are gone—and where, oh! wherc

Fredericton, December, 1841, L.E
——
BILLOWS.

Gry7Ly, with sweet commotian,
Sweeping the shore,

Rillows, that break from ocean,
Rush to our feet ;

Slaves, that, with fond devotion,
Pronc to adore,

Seck not 1o stint with measure,
Service that's meet—

Bearing their pearly treasurey
Flinging it round,

Shoming, the while, tire pleasure,
True service knows,

Then, as if bless’d with laisure,
Flung on the ycllow ground,

Taking reposc !
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ﬁAT’I‘LF FIELDS OF SCOTLAND
Battle of Sheriﬁ‘-‘\!uzr.

.\1

Huz foot of Ochull hills was the scenc of this
senguinary engagement—the battle of Sherift-
Muir. It was fought in November 1715, be-
‘becn the insurgents commanded B3 the Earl
¥ ¥larr, and the royal army under the duke of
Argyll, and, in history, is oceasionally disun-
gmshcd as the battle of Dunblane. On the
eyening before the battle, the insurgent forces
oocupu.d the same station at Ardoch—now the
most perfect of the Roman stations in Scot-
Jand—which Agrizold did in the third year of
His expeditions.

On the fatal miorning in question, the right
of theroyal army and the leftof thefebels hav-

dirg advanced to within pistol-skiot, at their first
ingerview, were instantly engaged. ‘The High-
slaiﬁcrs began the action with all their accus-
m::d ardour, and their fire was little, if atall,
mfmor 1o that of the best disciplined troops.
“Bpt Colonel Catheart being ordered to stretch
fo the right and take them on the flank—a
1ovement which he executed in the most gal-
Jant manner--gave a decisive turn to the con-
test on that part of the ficld, while General
Witham, with three battalions of foot, rapid-
1y advanced to the support of the Duke, who
‘was now pursuing the advantage so suddenly
obtiined by the first manceuvre. The High-
landers, though compelled to retreat, retreated
tike the Parthians.  They harassed their pur-
. saers—rallied so frequently, and repulsed the
royal troops with such obstinacy, thatin three
hoars they were not three miles from the first
ot of attack. Buy, to 2!l appearance, they
were canpletely broken, and thie dike resolv:
‘éd o continue the parsuitaslong as ighi would
sexve. He was suddenly recalled, however,
hy‘t]xc circumstances of there being noappear-
amice of the divison of his army under Witham,
while 2 large body of the rcbcls were strongly
y-icd hchind him. Witham's division, while
u!cncmg, had fallen in \mh a body of Marr's
, concealed in a hollow way full in frong,
e 2 squddron of horse stood ready to charge
in flank. In this situation they were at-
od by the Breadalbanc men, supported by
clang - great number of tham cut to picees,
the remadnder driven in among thar own
iry, who were thus thrown inte confusion.
the rebel squadron on the right fallen in
¢ same time, that poruon of the royal ar-
had bren entirely cut off.  This neglect on
part of the insurgents decided the dav.—
lmokc::2 baitalions twere brought off with

. | comparatively little loss, but, unable to join
the other part of the army under Argyll, or 1o
keep the field against the superior strength of
the rebels, they retired towards Dunblane,
thence to Corutown, and at the end of the long
causeway that communicates with Stirling
bridge, took their station to defend the pass.—
Had the rebels pursued them, Surling itself
would prebably have received the former vie-
tors. .

The battle of Shenff-Muir reflected litde
credit upon the skilland expenence of the com-
maenders on cither side; but, although in uself
as indecisive as any action on record, it was
followed, neveriheless, by consequences which
arc supposed only to attend the most signal
victories, and, in the language of the day,
“ broke the heart of the rebellion.”” Both
armies claimed the honour of a triumph, from
the fact that the right wing of cach had been
victorious. The rebel army lost, on this me-
lancholy accasion, the earl of Strathmore,
Clanronald, and several persons of distinction.
Pammore, and Drummond of Logle were among
the wounded. Among the causes which the
insurgent leaders assigned as an apology for
their indecision, was the conduct of Rod Roy,
who, in the absence of hus brother, command-
cd tne M’Gregors, and on the day of battle
kept alool waiting only for an opportunity to
plunder. ~

——

Written for the Amaranth.
WATERLOO.

Harx ! a trumpet sounds in the dismal north,

And a horseman leaps from its portal forih;

The clouas arc rolled in his path away,

Like the valley’s mist by the breath of day.

He hath put his skeleton armour on,

And the lightning plays on its bars of bone:

in lis tongueless jaw rings the thunder peal,

While the red spatks skip from his lance of steel,

From cach fleshlessrib the cold ain drops pour,

The wind in thararches doth shrick and roar;

"Twixt the teeih of the giant there comes no
breadh,

And the name of that horseman 1s— Death?

Saw ye the wild hunt on Belgium’s plain,
Where Gallia pluck’d at the Lion's mane?
The fictee Boar came from the Rhine, and the
Tspear
Of the Pole was th:ere, the German musquiteer,
And the northern Bear:—ha! ka! how he
screan’d
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That warrior bird—how lus bold eye gleam’d,
When an empire's crown from his head was

torn, [morn.
And the proud wing pluck’d of uts pride that

He rides—he rides, through the serricd ranks!
And the dead are piled by hischarger’sfilanks;
Where’er the squadron’s charge is met,
By rattling shot, or bayonet,

That grim huntsman speeds in his path of fear.
With the merey ball for a pioneer.

He lifts up his arm, and an eye is dim—

His sword is dropped from the palsy’d limb;
He lowers his lance, and the lines arc shorn,
Like the mower's grass, or the reaper’s corn't

There was a gathering in the stll midmghi,

Tor a soldier lay by lus watch-fire brighy,

And saw neath the beam of the pale moonlight,

With mcasured tread from the slaughter'd dead,

An army marching on;—

Tramp, tramp ! to the beatof a phantom dram,

With corsclets of white ivory, they come!

The bright stars peep through their visors pale,

The night air creeps in the jointed mail

The cavalry ride in the forcmost rank,

And the sabres clash on cach hollow shanik;

Some clutcling a brand in the gristly hand,

And somc a sever'd boane;—

Tramp, tramp! through the hours of the hve-
long night,

Troop alter troop—"twas a wonderous sight,

And they grinuned as they journied by,

At that sample of poor mortality.

There were forty thousand skulls, I ween,

With theeyes scoop’d outand the joles solean:

They filc away in their conquerors paih,

And the name of that leader is—Death f

Oh the vulture filled his ravenous maw,

Where the Eagle play'd winh the Lion’s paw!

St. Join, December, 1341,
—W)—

. Tur Ciotnea Svmmrn:—¥It was an aw-
ful crisis.  The cry of “the Plague! had ban
so long silent m the Western world, that our
tervor of that fearful scourge was become a
matter of almost forgotten tradition ; and mo-
dern physicians are so babarencted and be-
knightal,—wear so many Orders and issue
their own with such an air of omnipotence,—
that, under shelter of the College, anc had he-
Zun to fancy oncself immortalr  Yet atthe an-
nouncement of this fearful malady, —thisdeath
of agony and disfisurement.—the Sallege itsclf
grew white as its own magnesi,—confesscd

EvGexr.

ment to cnlighten’ its understanding mm
its measures. ¥ * The rich became sudef
solicitous about the state of the poor: nuj.
cauze rebuked by the approach of judecnd
to come, but because misery was suppos °§
be the nest-cger of this brood of death. 4 5’2
family 1 onc’s neighbourhood was oo
serious  consideration.  The litile blue .g
we had thought only Jiegusting when mi
sult of cold and hunger, becamcimplema 3%
destruction when connected with the w37
the Cholera.—The very beggarwoman g‘
asked alms of us, mught approach us 355
malice prepense.—There was infection 133q
tatters ; and she had evident intentions 30 ¢
sassinating the man of twenty thousands 1%
by collapse, the sickly infant inher arme g
an accessary before the fact. We wargg:
termined, however, that theindigent cifg
should not work their wicked will. In ﬁ-:ﬁ
countrics, the populace rose in many e
where the Cholera prevailed, protcsxing&
the aathorities had poisoned the cisterns e
wanted to kill off the superfluons péps Ty
In England, the rich arose, (in England. ﬁ"
always the rich who rise,—in parliamc:
clsewhere !) and protested that the !awuu
ses wanied to Cholera them in cold Ll 3
But with the aid of magistracy, they werd 1t
ly enabled to put down this diabehical atiax s
as the Tines uscd to cail such things \\‘r‘ﬁ
wasin the habitof calling names.  They -.rh
washed the cottazes,—they flanncl-peit
the old women,— they inflicted worsted s
imws over the barelegged,— they drenche;|
tarving poor with mutton-broth,
the hungry with good things.—Biankets
forced upon the inmates of hovels by ¢
of dragoons, and the Riot Act was read «
ever some wretchad hamlet refased
clothed and fod.  If any one of our E:
anisls had possessed a spark of genws
might have designed a better parady upon
hein's Dance of Deaih (which those whu
not admired at Basle, have seen i the «
vinas of Hollar,) showing forih the Grea
ple of Great Britain, heguiled into the vin
Faith, Hope, aud Chariiy, by the influs
the Cheolera Morbus; a Marquis ternificd
lavishing chaldrons of coal,—a Duchess
struck 1o a dispensation of fleeey hosx
a Baronet convulsed mtoan canssionef W
flanncl.”

Rich and Poor--The difference between:
manand a paorinanistius the foreer cais s

ils ignorancc—and mmplored the aid of Parla-

fic pleases, and the latier whea he can g




THR AMARANTH.

11

HE ENGLISH STONES.
BY GEORGE AGAR HANSARD.

£ sun shone upon the magnificent land-
which adorns the shore of the Scvern
b in the vicinity of Blackrock Ferry, onthe
%m" of the 16th of June, 1617, where it
e
Qayul e face of nature yet tranquil and
e, also rovealed a seene bighly iltusirative
i cdrw'y and desolating cficets of civil war.
ﬁ willage of Caldecot prcsu‘lcd to the view
is of smouldering ashes.  The broad and
verdant pastures that ence surroundedits
aatle, ull then decmed impresmable, were bro-
Wl up, cut and hollowed into innumcrable
fnchc= and cavered with mounds of carth
!stonnes ; suffici -uly indicating the spot
ﬁerc the besicging army had fixed its leaguer.
Bemd carcases of men and horses, filling the
Ewun pestilential odors, lay scattercd up und
, and choked up tie Severn Yrook which
tie green knold on which stand« the onee
w yre ssidence of the ! Lm:"]xly Dalinbroke y
! magsficent w its decay.  Frum the sole
ﬁa-m'w corner of 2 mAassive SGUAre (oWwer,
h) rmcipal part of which lad been blownup
"ia)"\mn-n\d\ 1, ros a lofty flaestafi bearing
I'n'-P'xrh.umum y ensign, the cross of St
?éof'rc' that seemed 10 wave, as it were, in
fauigl. mockery of the few tattered fragments
lhcm; al standard which still hung beneath.
“:it a short distance; and close 1o the brink of
“\’cw Passage, stood 2 capacious hotel, in
wéfc peaccful times the seenc of extraordinary
mRlc and animation; this ferry being theonly
mﬂmm of communscation between South
Udvs and the opposite Enalish coast.  Stran-
{eu of all rank; Welsh drovers, with large
werds of horses and caitle, hound fur the great
= of Bristol and the nsighbouning marts;
niry gentlemen, with short fricze cloaks
rasty rapicrs, having ithelr wivesand daugh-
mouitted on pithons behind them. accord-
10 the fashens of the age; miluary officars
y the castic earrison, in embroidered buft
ts; plutiand steel caps and jinmbiag spurs
A proportionaie nuber of begears, mp-
.and vinerant fraders consting ! themotley
omblace that gencrally congregated around
o for shout two hours before the time of
iwalir. But now the ity of Bristal, cla<e-
Besciged by General Fairfax, ne longer ai-
e 2 safe or desitable maiket 3 the marnison
Caldeent were atber Kilied or taken puso-
# the masve gentry had eitier Gllon w the
d, or languished a poverty and cxile s the
¥ was almaost deserted 1 the hoars lay rat-

tling at their moorings; and the once flourish-
ing hotcl of Blackrock bececame an asylum for
the swallow and the jackdaw, that flew fear-
lessly in and out of 1its battered windows and
doorless porch.

Among the most materalfsuflerers by the un-
happy change which the country had under-
gone was Giles Gilbert, the well-known fisher
andferryman of the New Passage.  Returning
home alonz the wide cxpanse of sands which
the cbbing tde leaves dry, nclancholy and dis-
bicartened, with his litthe son, the constant com-
pamion of sz labours, after many hours of un-
sucees=ful (xertion with his nets, he encoun-
tered upon the edacof the verdant arca of Sun-
bury Camp a couple of ius nughbours, equip-
ped with the uszal mplements of those whe
are cmplaved i colleeting shell-fish,  Like
Gilhert, they had formerly been engaged in the
double occupation of fishermen and salors, and
like him teo, they bore all the external indica-
uons of the enervating effects of poverty.

= Goed morrow, Giles,” said the clder of the
two, “* what sport toward ? but it boots not to
wquire; the cinpty notis proof enough.  Me-
thinks the thunder of old Noll's batteries have
scared away the very fish from these shores,
as wellas the travellers from the Ferry—these
be terrible times.”

“ Sooth,” replicd Gulbert, * things are sadly
changed ; "tis hard, for vistance, 10 beheve that
yon black and baitered pile, through which the
kine and horseg now make their passage as
carclessly as through the old parson’s barton,
be the same stoutold castle of Caldegot, where,
ten davs ago. 2 hundred 1all fllowskept watch
agd ward. wirh shetted culverin and arquebus
in rost? CTwall be lony, methinks, cre cava-
her AL COME CUTY tmg bencaihitsiron port-

tlust!” said the younger, s@arting from
cronad on whieh he had been stretched,

*1 hear the trapimnge of harscs. Cavaliersor
Re l-coats, "twere i o bide their coming; so
I just caneeal mysdf bebind yon rock, unnl
thoy In paecsed.”

~ Stand fasy, naghbeur,” said Giles, © they

may ba honezt wayfarers bound to the Ferry;
and wili in that case want our ns~i<l’mc«~—
these be no timies 10 throw a chance away.”

Cand get repaid with the panacd of thar
swords vpon thy costand. as thou hast lefore
expeiienced,” smd the first speaker, hurrying
away tewards the place of conceatment; “they
caall swim e Sovern, s~ old Waitour of
Witheeross dud the Wy, for e

G-lemand his companon hasicnet towmd a
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huge gap in the lofty agger of the Roman en-
trenchment on which they had been standing.
The opening cffected by the cannon of Crom-
well, is still visible, and aflords a prospect of
the castle and open country.

Leaping their horses over the numerous dit-
ches which intersected the plain, two cavaliers
were seen advancingat full gallop towards the
dismantled castle.  Foramoment they halwd
before its rnincd gateway, and one of them,
raising his hands toward the rebel standard,
appearcd to address some conversation to his
companion ; then, turning their coursers’ heads,
they spurred onward to the water’s ecdge
through the opening, whence the two fisher-
men had retreated at their approach. Here
again they commenced an ecarly parley, of
which, to judge from gestures and significant
glances, Gilbert and his companion appeared to
be the subject, who, on their side, were no way
backward in scrutinizing the bearing of the
strangers. The chicf of the party, as might be
inferred from the respectable deference mani-
fested towards him by the other, who though
nearly twice as old, remained uncovered whilst
he spoke, was a man of between thirty and
forty years of age, about the middle size, ro-
bust and well proportioned. His dark, oval
conntenance was distinguished by an air of
settled melancholy, heightened perhaps by the
ample mustachios and pointed beard so preva-
Ient in the scventeenth century. He wore a
large slouching Spanish beaver, which, like the
ample plume that drooped over his face, had
once been black ; but was changed by the ef-
fects of time and the weather to a light russet.
A buff coat, miserably tornand discoloured, ap-
pearcd beneath a suit of rusty digjointed body
armour, and, in a word, his whole appearance,
like that of his attendant, who displaycd, if
possible, cven a greater degree of wretchedness,
when coupied with the uncasy and restless
counienances, suggested the idea of men long
* exposed to penil, fatigue and want.

Their collaquy, however, had not endured
many minutes before the younger individual
turned his horsc's head, and hastily motioning
Giles to approach, fixed his large, dark, mclan-
choly eyes vpon hum, and said :

“Art thou acquainted, friend, with the pas-
sageof theriverhereabonts 3 Canst ihou guide
us to the Ferry of the Blackrock 77

“I can,” said Gilbert, dofiing his boancet as
ha2 spake.

“And the boats 7—we would pass with all
speed to the other side—canst thou command
tha &7

“We are ferrymen here, and will beaflo:
ten minutes, an’ 1t please your honour.”

“Lead on, then,” exclaimed the stran: g
casting a hurried glance in the direcuu
which they had approached, and putting ¢
horses 1n motion, m a few moments they s
upon the pier at which the boats lay mouor ga!

Stimulated by the prospect of a reward. : gy
impressed with the hope that the ocenrrungg
of the day might be the herald of better: g
tune, the two men used the utmost alacris. fy
getting the cavailers and their jaded bepyi
into the boat; then haisting sail, they dr gy
rapidly through the surf, and in about tw. gn
minutes ran safely into Chisel Pilt, on the - wig
posite shore. sei

The air of watchfulness and anxicty wih
had in the begnning characterized ther .j8f
meanor, gradually subsided as the twe stipn
gers saw themselyes beyand the reach of r h
sent danger.

“Helmsman,” said he wha had before : m
ken, pointing to the child that lay quietly rpn!
ling 1n the straw beneath the qmrtcrdoc\,fu
the vessel, “1s this curly-headed boy thy so: pie
and, cre the father could reply, he had &
aft and lifted the child iato his arms; ¢
thou more beside

“He is the only one remaining out of :-am
an’ 1t please your worship,” said the boatz an:

# Ah, true, thinc is a perilous vocation; red’
at times, men say, even the broad ocean & st)
less d‘mgcr than these same narrow chann. %
then, lowering his voice, he added, whil
features assued that air of deepened sacfer
which seemed to betheir congenial express-ea
“Died they young 7 and wert thou near
when they perished 77 an

The father dashcd away with the baced;
his hand the tear that moistened his hmJﬂ
and weather-beaten cheek ; hut his vouce 5@
tered not as he rephed, “ My boys, genumzﬂ
have found the soldier’s grave ; they fell 78
ng for the King at the battle of Mar i‘:r'
Moor.” The sirangers exchanged sigmf-¥3
glances; but at the same instan: the ke
the vessel grated harshly against the lanaé
place, the mainsail was hardly lowered. £
Gilbert and his comrade leaping ashore «
cd themselves in getiing out the horses.
younge " of the two cavaliers now drew
his girdle a purse, which he poised for 2
seconds in his hand, and then smd, “ Dol
unicss thou art richer than thy master, 135
these honest frllows will have <]ight cans8
thank us for the trouble we have given thagh
their gencrosity, then, is our only resourg
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stepping ashore, he sdvanced towards Gil-
, who stood holding his horse’s bridle,
, laying his hand upon his shoulder, in 2
“yeice tremuious with emotion, said:

1768 His poor thanks, at the present moment,
-ig#ll the recompense Charles Stuart has left
talbifer these who peril life for bis suke. The
'.ﬁfmurch of threv kingdoms possesses not
+wiithal 1o purchase a meal’s food, orto procure
hiin a shelter whercon to lay his head. For
‘tweo days and nights have we scarcely tasted
‘bread, or laid our wearied bodies upon a bed.—
“The enemy, like bloodhounds, are at our heels,
#nd to the swiftness of our horscs alone do
‘we owe cven a temporary safety at the pre-
sent moment.”  Then, drawing his glove from
%8 right hand, and presenting it 1o the aston-
#hed Gilbert, he smiled and said. *“Take and
‘preserve this—’tis but a sorry gueréon for a
hng yet, though the sun of our misfortunes
be obscured, it is not set—thou mayst one day
Fedtorc it to me when scated on the throne of
My ancestors, at Whitehall : fail not—we will
Tadcem it then and there with its fill of broad
]’f.f’g:cs.” Then untying a small jewelled orna-
mant which hung concealed within his vest,
‘he:threw it over the infant’s neck; and, after
kisin its rosy cheek, leaped upon his horse,
and, waving his hand to his preservers with
an-gir of mingled courtesy and dignity, whecl-
ad round an angle of the road, and in an in-
'st)m disappeared from their view.

&

k

o

:Xhe boat lay again at her mooring on the
ferry of the Blackrock, and Gilbert and his
companton were in the act of furling the sails
when the clatter of hocfs were again heard,
and a band of morc than fifiy troopers gallop-
ed:furiously towards the water's edge. Their
Jeader, an athictic, grim-looking figure, imme-
ﬁtnly sprang from his horse, and, advancing
Qﬂ’wurds tiie astonished boatmen, furiously de-
Mgnded if one or more individuals answering

f description of cavaliers, had recently pas-

K3 This is a public ferry,” aid Giles, dogged-
fvading the question.  “ Cavaliers or Round-
ds arc cqually unquestioned—when they
y their fare.”

B I tcll thee, traitor,” said the officer brand-
BEing his drawn sword, “from certain intelli-
@hce, we know that Charles Stuart, and
per malignants, have been secking a pas-
ge here for some deys past.  Say, whom
n thou hast just put over, armed and mount-
1—answer truly, or by —,”" and he swore
orrible oath, * thou shalt swing at the yard

arm of thine own vessel before we quit this
spot.” :

“Whether king, courtier, or cavalier, 1 know
not,” answecred the sturdy boatman; “ this
huwever, I'll vouch for, the men were marvel-
lously ill-favored. Take a fool’s advice,” con-
tinued he, “and scek vour game elsewhere—
your labour in this direction is in vain.”

As the officer stood for a few seconds debat-
ing with himself what course to pursue, hiseye
rested upon the glittering ornament still sus-
pended from the infant’s neck. “Ah! spawn
of Satan! where got you this?’ he exclaim-
ed, pouncing like a tiger upon the child, and
tearing the jewel from iis neck. The royal
arms, conspicuous within its centre, too plain-
Iy told that his prey had again escaped him.—
Foaming with rage, he dashed the punimel of
his sword into the father's face, and then turn-
ing to his men, shouted, ** Dismount and on
board ! and you knaves!” addressing the fer-
rymep, * put every vessel in saling trim, and
in your own boat pilotus in safety to theother
side, or by the powers of darkness, ye shail
dearly rue the good thousand pounds we mis-
sed this morning.”

Muttering curses, the troopors lcaped their
horses into the boats, and fastening the several
tow ropes to that occupicd by Giles and his
comrade, a light breeze quickly wafted them
within a stonc’s throw of the opposite shore.
At some distance {rom this spotis arcef of flat
rocks, known by the appellation of the “ Eng-
lish Stones,” separated from the main land by
a sort of lake, calm and fordable at low wa-
ter, but through which the returning tide rushes
with fearful impetuosity. Arrived at the cdge
of the fatal spot, the boatsmen purposcly run
all the vessels aground, observing that ladenas .
they were, it was impossible, in the present
state of the river, to approach any nearer to
the shore, and that the soldiers mght easily
trot their horses over -the surface of the reef,
and wade through the shallow intervening
channel.* Blinded by rage, unsuspicious of
trcachery, and ignorant of the tideof the placa,
they leaped upon the rock, when theirbetrayers
instantly launched mn deep water, and throw-

* When Cromwell was informed of the tran-
saction, he immediately issued a_precept for the
abolition of the ferry ; nor was it revived until
theyear 1718, Itsrepewal wasconnected with
some legal proceedings hetween Mr. Lewis of
St. Pierre Park, and all the guardians of the
Duke of Beaufort, we believe respecting anght
of fishing. The affidavits raferring to the smt
are stitl preserved among the family papers at
St. Pierre.
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.~ ing up their caps, raised a loud shout of “God

save King Charles!” In the cars of their vic-
tims it sounded like the knell of death; for, on
reaching the promised ford, they beheld its
white foaming waves, and the current running
with that irresistible rapidity peculiar to the
Severn sca.

In vain the soldiers spurred their horases
from side to side, brandishing their weapons,
and addressing their cnemies alternately in the
language of furous menace or of abject sup-
plication. They continued inexorable; lying
at anchor out of reach of pistol shot, and stern-
1y awaiting the catastrophe, which they well
knew to be imevitable.  This was not long de-
layed. The last rays of the sctting sun gleam-
ed upon the polished corslets and plumed gkull-

* caps, as the whole body was obscrved, moving

slowly in single file towards the water's edge.
‘They halted for a moment, cie mnan and horse
plunged desperately in, were instantly hurried
away, and ther bodies cast ashore for several
successive days, were the only mnumation their
party recerved of thur fate

~————

Queex Eiwzaseri.—Ehzabeth, Queen of
England, passionately admired handsome and
well-made men; and he was already far ad-
vanced in her favour who approuched her with
beauty and with grace.  On the contrary, she
had so unconquerable an aversion for ugly and
ill-made men, who huad been treated unfortu_
nately by nature, that she could not endure
their presence. When she issued from her
palace, her guards were carcful to disperse
from before her cycs hideous and deformed
people,~—the lame, the hunch-bached, &e.—mn
a word, all those whose appearance nnght
shock her delicate scnsations.  The origin of
Raleigh'’s advanconiont in the Queen’s graces
was by an action of gallantry, which perfect-
iy granficd her Majosty, not insensible to flat-
tery. He found the Queen taking a walk;
and a wet place mcommoding her vayal foot-
steps, Raliigh immediately spread lus new
plush cloak across theinry place.  The Queen
stepped cautiously un ity and passed over dry
but not without a parucular obscrvation of
him who had given her so cloquent, though
silent, a flattery.  Shortly afterwards, from
Captain Raleizh, he haame Sir Walter, and
rapidly advanced m the Queen's favour.

QOvus crrorsare too frequenily the source of our
own chagrins ; and we are generally unfortu-
nate because we know not how to appreciate
good and cwil.

_—]
THE BURNING OF THE TOWER.
The Cybele of citiesstands veiled with the i -
But why are the turrets that crown hey -
bright?
‘Those halls which for ages were silentand o
Shine forth as when litfor some banquetof
But what mean the thunders that peal on .
breeze?
Ah? surely no sounds of the reve! are thes
The Tower hath 2 guest, though in Silenee
came,
The festival there is a banquet of flame.
Ho ! London, awake thee! though many b
been— s
Aye, many and changcful—the sights thou i
Of gladness and sorrew, of splendor and pow,
What pagcants have ghttered or glograced [
thy Tower—
The lists of the tourney, the altar of pray:
Court, dungeon, and scaffold alilie have b
there; [t
And bright were the banners its baulew
But ne'er had the "Tower such a gala befor -
With terror and tumult from hovel and ha!!
They come, for one beacon hath summ.
them all,
The far-scen and fire-cvested summit, w.:
Falls fearfully brigitt on the city below.
O Queen of the waters, itshines on thy
Through all thy decp hidden viens vast ae .,
art;
It startles the dream of the captives' repuse
On th’ eyes of the dying it gleams cre .-
close— :
It bursts in its powcer on the halls of the o
Like trumpets that summon to judgmentiw:
For the rod of the Prophet smote only -
flaod,
But this wrns thesky of thy midmight to Lk
How vainly you strive the destroyer to G
O brave hearts of Britain, who served b
well 1— [sp2
In war, vou have shattered both seeptrezs
But flec, for a greater than Briam s here.
Thou suonghold of Giury, though wide 4
thy fame,
And minstrel and story have hallowdd
Yetin thee were found the dark stams of
past, :
And sec, an avenger hath cntered atlast. [«
Long, long, hast thou boasted the treasin
Thy victors hath eathored from nation’s as
The rcalm of the Nortiv pave her iron-has
1, |'.',:-.'.e
And lands of the sunnse their s'ol:!-&:v:\‘:ts
But trophes of ages are petishing now,

T
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§1hc wrath of a spoiler yet mightier than thou:

Ww spares not the ransomed from Occan’s
14 deepirg

Fi)r strony te destroy is the angel of fire.—
’fl'is past, and thy harvests of carth's battle
plains,

Arc aone, but, O England ! the anchor remains,
Inkc Fope mud the ashes of Fame's funcral pile,
And long rest apon it the hope of the isle.

4,

A ———
WOMAN, AND HER INFLUENCE.

,,fl‘un clegantand brigh:ly-lighted apartments
ners Dashkofl’ were echoing to the elear,
so!’t notes of the piano, which, obedient to the
gracm“ul touch of Miss Sy.ney, gave forth the
most refined and classic tones that music ever
'épol\e in. The snow-white walls, encircled at
the top with a gilded rod ; the expansive mir-
xofs reflecting to one another the mild lustre
ol numerous or-molu chandeliers and branch-
-8, which hung from the ceilings, or were fast-
eggd upon the walls; the courtly and high-

bred company that were assembled there: all
these, and the delicatc melody, and the odours
otchoxce flowers, made an atmosphere of fine
an& high cnjoyment, to whose elegant impres-
gion the spirit was not slow to cqua‘ its own
mote thoughtful sympathics. I thought that
the rich mﬂumce of the hiour seemed to be felt
by all who were present ; for though therewas
misic, they were silent. A certain meditative
‘semtiment scemed to TESL upon every person’s
totintcnance; as if cach paused in his own
“th'quhts, to note the completeness of thescene,
and calmly to breath the enjoyment.  Private
" concerts I do not greatly affect; they aregene-
. 3ally, to me, like Milton’s Wizhtingale, ¢ most
mnswal most melancholy.” But when, atan
3 nmw party, music comes in wnexpectedly,
Bt at the right moment 1o relieve the excite-
gt of conversation, or to refresh its fatigue,
oothing and restoring virtueis diffused, lend-
@ crace to thought and interest to vacancy.
g naturally modest, and am coatent with
@Rt is perfect. I reclined upon an ottoman
Br the wall, and gave myself to the pleasure;
1est to express the finer cssence of delight,
d taste the subtlest influenceat the moment.
T his and such are the seenesin which wholly
ass my days; from which I draw an exqui-
comfort, and a large improvement. Jamy
Buth 1 was a reader of books; aund neither a
Frow norasuperficialone.  Imade them the
ple of my studics; I found them the best
cc and ornament of leisure. Now, I pre-

fer the great volum(s of nature 'md of man.
I once was content with fancy and its hnght
airy forms, wath brilliant speculations, and in-
gcenious twrns of thought; I now seck truth,
and the precision of truth. I find in printed
volumes nothing but vagneness, tenuity and
repetition ; and in none, except a few, such as
Tacitus and Milton, do I meet with that power-
ful action in the anthor's mind which stirsa
corresponding re-action of the whole mind of
the reader ; the greater part of one’s faculties
doze over the paze. But the passages of life
cnclose a houndless mieaning ; ever significant
in proportion tg the obscrver’s capacities.~
They are hike the writing on the magical scime-
tar of Vathek ; to the uninstructed gaze, acon-
fused and idle glitter; but to the learned eye, 2
sentence of wisdom, with a new meaning every
day.

Hither I come also to enjpy; feeding my
spirit with gentle sentiment and genial thought
the mild flashes of refined wit, the clegances
of manner, and the churms of art.  Thedraw-
ing-room is my casy chair, my home. I live
i socicty. Iassoeiatc with none but the re-
fined and thorough-bred.  Vulgar people give
me pain. Unrefined company sullies my mind,
and depraves that delicate taste which Ilabour
to kecp unperverted. 1 hate people whose
minds are spotted with six per cents and par.
Like the brokers' sales, they are flat, or with-
out interest.  The instructed, travclled, prac-
tised and highly-polished man in the world,
whosc mind is redolent of the choicest essen-
ces of learning, and whose tasteis rcfined even
to sensitivencss, who discards all common-
place extrancous matter, and gets at onec at
the truth of thing, who understands me at alf
a glance, and with whom I can converse in
short-hand,—I revel in the conversation of
such. With the pure grace of the artless mai-
den, unsoiled, unsullicd, unsophisticate, I can
hold conmumnion that knows not to be fatigned ;
and from her crystal tones that tell of na.arat
feclings, or the simple thoughts of an untempt-
ed innocencee, draw the inspiration of an exalt-
ing wisdom ; or sitin silence by her beauty,
and inhale the enchanting excelience of her
presence.  In this Babylon of bricks and busi-
ness, of the brokers and the broken, we form
a separate circle, which stands like St. Peters-
burgh, surrounded by a morass. My cflortis
to live amused; and { believe that on the gai-
tics of the world there floats a more dclicate,
yet decper wisdaw, than that whichis extract-
cd from its business ; a graceful wisdom that
1s not poisoned by that dark infusion of passion

.
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that out-flows from wounded interest. Many

a little adventure of private history meets iny

tye, s its denouement breaks like 2 bubbleon

the cutrent of socicty ; of somc of these I shall,

from from time to time, present slightsketches
i to the public. Asl find that this Magazinclies
tipon the tables uf all personsof fashion, I shall
employ it to reflect back upon the world my
observations upon the world. My tales will
have at least one point of curiosity, that bheing
born of one parent, there shall be no cennec-
tion between them.

While the music proceeded, Mr. Cleland sat
beside one of two ladies on 4 small ottoman,
near to where I was reposing. He is a person
with whom I have formed rather a closc ac-
quaintance, without hiaving made the least ap-
proach to intimacy or confidence. He posses-
sed a strong and even picrcing intellect, and
through an assumeg triviality of matitier there
often shone gleams of a noble aspiration.  Yet
he professed to be only a trifler.  Yet did that
character not sit well or gracefully upon him.
His wit wis forced, dnd sontething codrse.—
His mirth was too vehement. He seemed to
me to have 2 fine character, that yet had been
ruined. Hislarge, open and gencrous features
usually hore a sneer, that certainly was not
native to their expression. His conversation
was synical, and especially contemptuous on
the subject of women.

« Beautiful,” said Cleland, as tlte music end-
ed, and he criticdlly tasted a glass of cham-
pagne: “beautiful, no doubt, as the roscate
fingers whence the soundsare shed. ’ Tisone
of her own smiles set to music; or her smile
is a symphony played mute. I suppose that
Miss Sydney has constructed that smile, and
sclected an overture so full of sentiment, to
versuade us that a woman can have a soul; as
a dew-powdered rose in the morning light
would have us belicve that it is blushing from
an access of feeling at the presence of the lord
of its homage, the sun. Such is the farce and
imposture of appearance.”

“The soul, I suppose,” said Miss Jones, as
she glanced at the manner in which he scem-
ed to analyze his wine; “the sonl, I suppose,
is that part of the body by which a man jud-
ges of the flavour of champagne 1

% No doubt,” said he, “that is one of its
least carthly functions; is it not written, spir-
itual matters must be spiritually discerned !’

“The apostolical gentlemen whom you
quote,”’ said Miss Jones, “has spoken so un-
favourably of the natural man, that you have
decmed it a christian duty, no doubt, to be-

come affected.  Permit me to congratulater;
on your success in atta:ning the true «c&i
good-breeding.” .
“Tle complimerit is valuable from on:l
skilled in that accomplishment. Miss J..
isin another respect cqually posscssed of-
cospel spirit : healthy nature she shuns, .
adopts and takes it up only when it 1s ¢
Some people, by the by, mistake ill naturet;
wit ; I suppose, upon Walpole’s prineiple, 3.
fogs are taken for warm weather. Bug;
touching souls, there is a smaller suppl;
that commodity in the world thanis comu,
ly imdgiried. After accurate observation, I
persuaded that there are never morethansgt-¢
five soulsin the worldatonce. A wholenss:
shall often have but one soul in it, divides;
among its inhabitants; each more em.i-
person hdving a segment or sparkle of a F
Even a single solar beam shall be split mily,
parts to form the allotment of individuals
blue ray shining in the learned female
yellow colouriug the malignant ; heaven's g
hue, tHe violet, finting the spirit of the pes
while the souls of the incxpertenced are gicx
and those of the ingenuous are plamly 1
Some men have an entire soul to themseigg
some have more thun one. Napoleon, fe'
stance, had not less than two souls w
share.” s
“Certainly Mr. Clclanid hata soul anda xg
“ Miss Jones is still superior ; she is s0." ¢
“ Because she wont be sold,” suid I ¢
thought the allusion unfair; “and nonezs
is worthy to receive as a gift so fair a s
But will you continue your remarks toucs,
souls; since, ‘to touch the soul’ saysZ:
Pope, ‘is the just office of art?'” xe
“The soul,” said Cicland, “is one o:"!ig
mdst clegant inventions of @ refined age. '
a rude corttrivantee it was known to Platga
king David. With them it was an unt
tircless bird, that chanted its wild carols 5
the rocks, and washed its white feathers:
fleecy clouds; and washy no means a sai#
in good socicty. In its perfect stale, it g
sentially w.c prodict of a highly civilized 3
of society and a very advanced stage ¢i
arts. Itis the faculty by which young 38
enjoy the sonnct of an admiirer, in spite2
flattery ; and which givesa tender sublin
the intercourse of clderly gentlewomen &
their cats. It isa thing not to be made
by too muchuse. Inever wear my soul
fulldressand occasions of state.  Sinces+§
and ruffles are no longer worn, itis the ¢
which distinguishes a gentleman.”
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1 gmmht then beinquired by the malignant,”

Iiss Jones, “why Mr. Cleland is not
mmrrmshed ?
«“iec'\uee he 1s extinguished by Miss Jones'
n]c ”n
'_‘isut the soul, I suppose, like a candle, can
'ily'bc extinguished by want of air; and Mr.
71é@ind can never want abundance of airs.”
"‘Cermmly not, while he is played upon so
ﬁlﬁtlly by Miss Jones.”
=4 B) the-by, Cleland,” said I, “they have
a(e}y made some extraordinary improvements
n ‘the soul in New-England, by which it has
iee,omopo“cssed of marvellous powers. By
neans of these new-invented souls, a woman
mmg in one house knows what is passing in
Ee house of another at a distance;; end is able
D,:tg_ll the contents of @ written paper which
jeas never seen.”
‘%% .doubt the novelty of the invention,” said
d. “Asto knowing what passes in a
nﬁibour s house, it is not surprising a New-
nd woman should do that; ’tis but a
wersion of the old quality of curiosity, and
ﬂwws what stores of knowlcdge the long ex-
!rcﬁ'e of that faculty has given them. And in
i fo}:mor times, to know thecontents of writ-
e:n"ﬁpors that were never scen, it has only
reep necessary to assemble the priestesses of
Sosaip around the table, and to propitiate that
lmmty by a cup of tea.”
WYy Cleland,” said a lady, “as you deny
g‘i?)e music which we have heard was in-
i 'md by any soul, will you not favour us with
lpetﬁxr'nancc to have one.
‘C]é]and approached the piano, and presently
)réke out with a ridiculous buffo song, full of
wmour and a satire more diverting llu'm re-
ine&. The company laughed, but I thought
e:ffirth was not won without some expense
Benity. Mrs. Dashkoff, as she paid her
M@pliments to him at the conclusion of it, I
gLt indicated as much; for her thanks
@ cxpressed with aparticularity which scem-
p show that he had condescended a good
Jin order to anuse.
ss Keppel, with her commanding heauty
ntellectual air, was standing by the man-
bicce alone. She seemed to regard the
crsation which I have described, and the
which followed it, with calm and distant
mpt. Indeed, there was little in one or
¢ other which could interest or please the
and passionate soul of Mary Keppel.
hcland rose from the instrument and ap-
ched her.  There was an unwonted snecr
irony %pon his face.

“Is not that a creditable display 7’ said he.

“Very good, undoubtedly, in its way,” she
replied, deliberately. Then paused for a mo-
ment, and added with a searching and impres- ¢
stve tone, “ Bat it 1s quite worthy of the exalt-
ed spirit and lefty mtelleet of Mr. Cleland 2

My friend scemed to feel the reproof deeply,
but threw off the feeling by an effort.

“Oh,” said he, *’tis thusT amuse myself. I
live Lut for trifles; the worldand its honours I
despice unutterably.”?

“First, prove thet you can gain them,” she
replied, *as I believe you can, and then you
may sinccrely despise them.”

“1 detest, I scorn the world,” said Cleland,
who secmed vexed heyond his control.

“There is an order of souls whe are ‘too
prowd to be vindicative,’ too great to feel con-
tempt, who stoop not to note afirontsand count
insults with the world; who rise to the clear
regions of moral grandeur and dignified virtue;
and who, freed from the petty passions 6f com-
mon life, enjoy a glorious restin the conscious-
ness of honourable toil.  What is lifebut a per-
petual strugale between the greatness of the
soul and the belitthng influences of theworld?
See you not, that if you yicld to littleness, the
world has vanquished you? Shall wounded
greatness take vengeance on the world by de-
stroying itsclf 2 In this carthly styife there is
but one way to win the triumph; and that is
to be calm unddr every smart, to be great
under the keenest wrongs—cever to preserve
your soul in dignity. You contemn the paltri-
ness of the world ; can vou not rise to the fecl-
ing of sympathy for its crrings? You speak
of hate; can you not feel the more cxalting
power of love 7 and her voice brake upon the -
word. “Bat if the gentleman and purity of
Henry Cleland 1s departed, where is his intel-
lectual pride? —where his manliness of heart ¥?

These words were spoken low, but ina deep
tone and a voice that quivered with passion.—
They were heard by none of the company but
mysclf, and I was asleep; besides I was talk-
ing to somchody, by very intelligent somnolent
nods. An old fellow like mysclf was authoriz-
ed to fecl a paternal interest and curiosity in
the heart-aflairs of these young persons.  Asa
man of honour, I feel no remorse at being
a listencr ; as I communicaie such secrets
to nobody—but the public; and never make
any usc of them—except to print them. "It
was plain that there was a sceret history bé-
tween these young people; and when there is
that in the case, I always feel as much curiosity
as Mr.'D'Israchi himself. My friend seemed to
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labour with a suppressed emotion, which caus-
ed his whole frame to quiver.

And isit you,” he said, “who taunt me
with that question, ‘Can 1 feel the power of
love ?—DBrightest and most admirable of wo-
men, hear me --Receive the confession of a soul
that hath been destroyed by pride. In those
earlier years to which yon have so kindly, so
graciously alluded, I was permitted ta enjoy
your friecndship. Need I say what was the of-
fect on oneinfinitely suseeptible to every thing
that is lovely and exccllent !—1I loved you, not
in heart only, but with my whole nature and
all my being.  The most splendid aspyations
and the noblest resolves attended that passion ;
for the dwelling-place which love for such a
being made its home, must necas become the
abode of every thing that is great and purc.
Like another aspirant, I was determined tobe-
come ‘ just the greatestand most glorious thing
on earth;’ that I might be worthy of your re-
gard. How well do I remember the day on
which I approachicd you to pous forth the ut-
terance of my worslup! You received me
coldly—with a jest! Perhapsit was accident;
perhaps it was but whim; perhaps your usual
friendliness seemed frigid to a heart that burn-
ed as mme did. That reception wounded and
tortured me with dismay and anguish almost
10 insensibility. I was enraged and maddencd
through all the depth of my spirit; not at thee,
at myself, at the world, atevery thing but thee.
My love was ¢f my soul; but my soul was
pride. Iresolved never again to feel one soft
or kind emotion; to harden mysclf in callous
selfisliness; to mock at *~nderness; 1o fight
against feeling. That I might not scem to be
the dupe of any of the liopes of fancy or the
heart, I determined to dedicate my life to all
that is their opposite. Siill, with a dumb un-
uttered fervour do Ilove thee ; butitis too late.
My life is bowed and crooked from its course.
I have no cause to think you would do me the
infimite honour to feel an interest in my faie; I
must sternly perish in my pride.”?

Miss Keppel fixed her eyes upon him, moist
with a half-formce ? tear ; and despite of effort,
hier bosom heaved with emotion. Never did
woman—speaking not with one feature, the lip
only, but speaking with cvery feature,—so
plainly say, “1 love you.”

Cleland seemed to be subdued and transform-
ed innature by thatirresistible gaze.  Thestern
bitterness of his face passed away ; the heavy
cloud of bad pride scemed to roll off fromhis cha-
racter, and its native sunshine to break forth.

CALight I yet hope 7— Hould you deign to

reccive my adoration, were I too fling oll%
false unworthy feelings, to recover my au,
gencrosity of sentiment, and do such ac,
would make me cqual to youresteem? ¢
fur mie to be but your accepted worshippe: 3
Iwill beall that you would wish me. %
know I that, of angels and of men, lov ft
thew cternity and our mortality, the mig 3
charm, the most exalting bliss.  Will yu &
mit me but 1o hope?”  Her eyes wern b
down, and the carmine blush which susle
her face rendered her more beautiful tharic
rora. Oncesheraised her eyesand fixail’
on him; then cast them down again, and &
pered, “1 will.”? R
A month afterwards Cleland came tos ¢
I never saw a man so changed; from tha-48
ness of artificiel character which he ha! ¥
attained to, he was wholly relapsed int. 9
nuine and natural firvour. AN his bite3¥
and sarcasm were gone, and a fountain %
nial sympathy and fine philanthropy ing!
stead. He talked of philosophy, poctri1¢
golden studics. I wasastonished at thet#
in his parts; for whereas before, his fa 8¢
had scemed uncommon but not prodigw 3’!
now showed an impetuous force and S
of capacity that amazed me. Hisunder: 3
ing scemed quite unbounded in its powe™s),
extent; 1 had not conversed long before 1.°Y
1 was speaking to a man of real gemws ™
had a hundred book-projects in his head 8
from the ardour and intclligence which L1%
played, I make no doubt that he will do_ %
things in literature. And these chang.~
the worse and for the better—to para]y:“.g
to inspire, were wrought mercly by the e
of a woman. 2y
To me, who have had a bachelor hcar:-)fa
from my birth, these things ave very ste?
A beautiful woman is, to he sure, a del. B¢
object to me; a flower whose passing%
rance is charming ; a fruit whose gencroi&y
vour no taste more delicately can enjoy.
that the favour of a woman, granted or Fa
held, should change the state and order 3§
lives, topple Reason from her scat, and
the reins on the neck of the Passions, to
the car whither they will—somebody
plain this, for I cannot. 1have been 4
fine women ever since: for when you ar
ing with such an inexplicable picce of fire
there is no knowing whether vou may 3
blown up at any moment. A

Wiat reason and prudence cannot «
force scldom accomplishes.
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%ﬂh LI1IFE INSURAN(/D.

DY JIRS. BE. C. EMBURY.

.
!x; little village, a few miles out of London,
A &, not many years since, an officer named
Iu@lton whom ill health had compelled to
upon half-pay. His cottage (a life-in-
in which was his only patrimony) stood
¢ distance from the high-road, so com-
letely embowered in shrubbery, as to be al-
wst,hAJdcn fiom the view of wayfarers, and
\tlns calm retreat, with the remnant uf his
uee'bloommn family, he sought rest from the
itiguies of his arduous profession. His carcer
ad been characterizod Ly the usudl vicissi-
ldes of a suldier’s fortuncs. With the im-
m(fence 20 common among men of his voca-
o“'hc had married carly, and his preity but
Jtnonlces wife, had shared with him all the
%u;wns of a soldier’s life, and all the discom-
f a narrow income. When, in ohedi-
the call of duty, he braved the frosts
anadian winter, his delicate wife was his
aeomplaining companion ; and when he toiled

aﬁ th the burning sunof Ind'a, shelightenied

mr more severe trials than those to
he physical frame may be subjected.
ne by one their lovely children had fallenbe-
eath th s*roke of death, until, at length, only
lte&aurvx\ ed, and then it was that the courage
xlﬁs Hazcdion failed : and, actuated by thc
'ead of loosing the few that yet remained, she
1ploxed her husband to retire from active ser-
Several years elapsed, however, before
2 was able to effect such a design, and it was
3t until his health was completely broken by
lxoue and his mind weakencd by excitement,
zl tbc family sought refuge amid the shades
m‘ Tife.
misfortusie scemed to pursue them even
Eand they were destined to suffer no less
he misconduct of the living, than from
rgercavement of the dead. Ifenry Hazcl-
heir only som, was destrous of following
ther’s profession, and cvery cflort had
1ade (o brocure Ium '1comuussmn Hxa

B were made in vain.  Almost the first
ken by the young officer on entering the
§ was to marry a woman of low birth,
years hie senior, whose coarse beaunty had
ted his wayward fancy.  From that time,

His commission was staked and lost at the
gaming table, and in the course of a few
wonths, a disgraceful brawl ended his career
cre he had attained his twentieth year. This
last aflliction proved too great for the mnch-
enduring wife and mother. She sunk under
such an accumulation of misfortunes and soon
followed to the grave her erring son.

Captain Hazelton was thus reduced to the
very depths of despair, and when he looked his
last upun the face of her who had been hig
faithful companion through so maay years of
anxiety, he felt that he had indeed drained the
cup of sorrow to the very dregs.  Indeed, care
had done for him the work of time, and his
mind had long been sinking into that debility,
which comes upon men in the decline of life,
and marks the period of seccond childhood. At
the time of her mother’s death, Blanche Ha-
zelton had scarcely scen fifteen summers, and
her sister was ten years younger.  Death had
broken many a link in the chain of kindred,
and when the voice of her dying parent, con-
signed t hier case thelittle Emily, Blanchefelt
that she was henceforth tobe a daughter,no less
than a sister to her heart.  To supply the place
of a companion to her desolate father, and a
mother to her young sister, now occupied her
cvery thought; and she scemed suddenly trans-
formed from the merry-hearted child, into the
thoughtful, patient woman. Indecd, her situa-
tion called for the exercise of every womanly
virtue, for her fathers’s querulousness increas-
ed daily, while his imbecility of mind became
more and more manifest.

The thought which scemed to trouble Cap-
tain ITazclton most, was the destitate condi-
tion in which lus daughters would be left in
case of his death.  He dwelt upon the difficul-
tics and dangers which would surrovnd them,
until by his weak mdulgence in grief, he has-
tened the approach of the very evil he most
dreaded. It had been suggested to him, that
by cffecting an insurance on his life, he might
secure a maintenance for his children, and the
imbeeile old mau pondered over the idea until
it became a perfect passion with him.  He grew
morose and miscrly, searcely aflording himself
the necessaries of life, in his desire to save mo-
ney cnoagh to pay the requisite premium ; yet,
with the cunning that so often belongs to par-
ual insanity, he closcly concealed his motives
and intentions.  Blanche was sadiy at a loss
to account for his strange conduct, but submis-
sion was her only course, and, while she
thought to dimimsh the privations of her fa-

ther and sister, she endured her own withouta

*
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murmur. But the intelleet of the Captain fail-
ed too rapidly, and ere he could affect his pur-
pose hic sunk into a state of utter imbectiy.
Such was the situation of the family in les:
than two years after the death of Mrs. Iazel-
ton. Hour after hour the old woman would
sit, fretting over his folly in not having at an
carlicr period of life, eflccted tire wished-forin-
surance; and Blanche well knew that the frail
tenure of her father’s life was their sole depen-
dance for the very bread they ate and the reof
that sheltered them.
Time passed on, until Blanche ad ncarly at-
tained her twenticth vear, and then occorred
‘the long-dreaded change. Cartain ITazclion
retired 1o bed as well as usual, and Blancie
watched beside him, as was her custom, until
he fell into a tranquil slecp, when she left him
10 hisrcpose.  But, alas?! he* heslept the sleep
that knows no waking,” and the worn-out sol-
dier had thrown off the burden of Life with as
litde apparent cffort, as he wo ild have Qung
down his knapsack at the cne of a toilsome
march. Blanche was now overwhelmed with
sorrow. But the poor have no reason of
mourning—there can be no folding of the hands
in impotent gricf—no closing of the weary,
tear-swollen <y, when the daily wants of the
body, demand the excreise of 21l the encrgies
of the mind. In lcss than a week from the
day which consigned her father to the tomb,
Blanche receiveda summons to resign their lit-
Ue cottage inio the hands of the heir-at-law.
The sale of their humble furniture, the arrears
of her father’s Lalf-pay, 2ad a small pensionof
twenty pounds per anmiam, constitutedall their
worldly wealth.  But Blanche possessad a de-
termined and resolute spirit, and she did not
doubt but that she could, by icr industry and
economy, previde for the wants of Emily and
herself It beecame neccssary, however, that
she shouid find another place of abode, and her
thoughis involantarily turnel towards Lon-
den, as being the spat most likely toafford her
the meansof emplayment.  But she kacw not
2 creature in the wide city, with the siagle ex-
cepiion of the widow of her brather Henrv.
This woman, havmg conitacted 2 second mar-
Tiage, tow kops 2 small milleaary and ready-
made liners shop, in London. and aliough
Blanche shrunk from apalyiag 10 one whase
coarse manncers she had always distiked, vt
herunprotecicd ssinasion It her noaliernative.
She found Mrs. Marsden, her ssterin-iaw,
Livmg i comparative camfort 2ud by no mcans
disposed te tema a deaf car 10 her proposals,
when she found that Bianciie had sufficient

4
pres g

funds 10 pay her expenses for the
Thoroughly selfishin all her views, Mrs. 3
den had never forgiven the Hazclton |
for their opposition to Henry’s marraz,
but frum motives of interest, she would :&2
have listened to them for a moment.
while Blanche had money, she was w,
10 become a boarder, and she did not o
her tact in getting rid of them before '
should become chargeable to her. DBa

Marsden, took a very different view of U gia
ter. e was one of those mysterious s yg
indwicuals, insinuating in manners, pl. of:
in apnearance, easy of address, and gead: g3,
ly in deportrient, wha are always to be ipg
in the ncighbourhood of theatres and
hotdls, and whose muans ot fue are so 5 -3
pascnt, as to awaken the curiosity of ma:i[,j
honest piodding citizen. Indeed, wib &5
Marsden scemed to owe his livelihood 1 i
shop,” his language, dress, and manners
decidediy above it; and those skilled m
matters, would have "had no difficuliy o
vining that he was more accustomed il
his station at a faro-tatle, than behind 235
ter.  He had been miuch struck with Bla:é\]{é
singular hezuty, and he immediately
to his wife; that she should offer her asiie of
asshopwoman, trusting to her personal_jn
to attract customers. AMrs. Marsden « e
caught ai the idea, though she well knes 3&
in all probability; this was only the fir: tbe
towards some proftizate plot, which wo..ah
rich her husband, at the expense of her s 3
rcdative’s destruction; but, it was agrn 1y
defer making tue proposal to Blanche ua i
should have become smmewhat famiis wof
with thar mode of life, and, in the mean =B
tirey concluded to offer her a small cou:fgé

' o

tion for her services asonc of the sempsy
10 the cstablishment.  Surprised and ¢
by the kindaess of her sisicr-in-law, B
feadily acerpted the propasal, and repd
having thus secured 2 ccrtam refuge fres
tare wani.

Bianclic wag at this ime, a creaiuie
beauty.  Her figute was symmeiry sisen
complexion was of dazzling fairness, an.
cheek ware that rich peach-Eke g, sa
soen exeept i cariy ciildhiood.  Her ¢:

£ over a brow and neck of pericet b
while her whele face was kghted up }
alow of healih and cheerfulnesy, whe
TIARS oVen an ordinary conntenance i
To these charms of pereon, Blanthe 2
voree of wonderful sweeiness and powss. §
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were almost bird-likc in their clearness,
few listened to the rich gushes of song
mw.nc‘x she beguiled her da task, with-
T using 1o catch the Iatest aveents of such
~§a1clmw melody. Yet her voice was quite
ﬁm ated—nature had done every thing for
‘“at,?‘“d science had never sot limits to its exu-
cc of sweetness. Such was Blanche

3

‘fhi'el.on,—wch «> the being destined by
B }:o sit behinu the counter of a giove and

" {mﬂ shop, an’ by submitting to their imper-
N ﬁimcr.s secure the custom of thcxll’paxd clerks
'1 of‘ﬂlc neighbouring warchouses,~—and doom-

dhy the other to a fate, which we may not

i ‘mne wxdxom a shuddcr.

fow lm!gc.-c but when Bhnm., becamcan
g of her fanuly, shc h ad only one 1p’m-

vﬁch was cver c\rollm« its smplc songs, un-
“ @Jﬁc secame fascinated with its sweetness,
! uxﬂ inly resolved that such powers should not
“-be“!t..slcd in obscurity. Hec songht an ac-
! qmnncc with the songstress, and the sight
i~ ofiher surpassing beawsy only corfirmed lnm
~mhs design.
<~‘ “ ith such a face, suich a voice, anda year's
é eruclmn what a splendid additio~ she would
our operal” thought he. Buat it was a
-thilg not to be proposcd too suddenly, and,
i swralting his epportunity, Signor Rubinclli con-
«Aaptest himself with watching the beautiful girl
Vimdlence.  Little aware of the different kinds
~sof gpeentation, of which she was the object,
+ Blanche pursucd the quict teaor of her way,
rgq.o‘c'na in the thonght that a course had heen
'Egicnm 10 ker, which woaid lend her far be-
g’u‘ the veach of the destintion she had ance
; ded. Sk had heea streck with the noble
*ﬁunmncc of the lodzer, and had felt the
wer of Lis mammticent black eyes as taey
shod spen her, whon shie accidontally on-
@untered him. dext it was not until <hie heard
splendid varee; that her mieresi in kim was
Bicly arouscd. Professing strong love for
Egio <, it was nat stranze that she shonld have
t pleasure in BEstening to his pians, while she
1 at work in kot little hack room: and she
ve Berself up, with the artlessnecs of a eliild,
P ihe pleasure with which it fuspired her.
i Rubincll: was not slow 121 pereazving the iin-
essan ke bad produced, and gradually over-
Dining hef reserve, as i beenme botter ac-
anted wath thic fandy, heat length propossd

L.
ac

that she should become his pupil in musie.—
By this means he discovered her precise con-
dition, and learned, to his great joy, that toher
daily labour, she would soon be indebted for
her daily bread. He then unfolded all his plans,
and Blanche was wonder-stricken when she
fearned that she had but to utter a word, and
the gates which shut in the fairy-land that Yes
within the precinets of the theatre, would open
to admit her.  She could not believe that her
powers were equal to such a display, and she
shrunk with nawral delicacy from a destiny
which would thus make her ¢ theload-starof a
thousand eyes.’ But the prospest of future
fame, the certainty of being thus cnabled, if
g | successful, to sccure a competency for Emily,
eud perhaps a latent desire to find herself an
ahject of especial regard 10 the handsome fo-
reigner, all were powerful incentives to the
mind of the lovely orphan. The Marsdons
were Little qualified to afiord her advice, as their
only oh.ectwas to serve their own interest, and
whether or not she accepted the dazzling offer
of Rubinclhi, they bad already determined to
make her, in some way, a meaus of amassing
wealth for them.

Blanche pondered over theexciting thonghts
which so brilliant a prospect awakened, until
the world of dull realities around her, scemed
s | wearisome and hateful to her.  The romance
which belongs more or less to the characterof
every waman, lizd bitherto been Iatent in that
of the ncautiful orphan. She had lived amid
sordid cares and anxictics all her life long, and
the dark heauty of Rubinclii's face was the first
thing thet awakenal her licart 10 a sense of
decpand strongemations. When shesatalone,
thinking over the bright scenes which fancy
depicted as forming the life of an actress, she
felt like one in a dream; Rubinelli seemed like
some powerful enchanter, whese touch could
wrn this dull varth into a parndise, and she
scatedy dared acknowledze, even to herself,
how esseatial hie had becomie toall Ler ideasof
happiness. Surrounded by privations, teimpted
by the prospect of brlllant sacccse—urged on
by a growing attachment o the fempler, it 1S
not strange that Blanche should have decided.
even as Rubinelli wished.  She consented to.
become his pupil. and, according to a custom
common in siach eases, an agreement was
drasen up, by which he bound himsell to give
heT propet instruction, and fither far the siage,
upon condition that the procenisof hier profes-
sional engagements, for 1wo yeaarsafter ber first
appearance, shouid be apprapnatad 1o his use,

reeerving only a mamtcaance for barscd! and
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gister. Tlxcrc was <omcllvntrm dns business- pohucs were placed in the hands of Mr. \}
likcarrangement which p.umdBhnchccxcccd- dun, as trustee for the young Emily, so tis
ingly. She could not bear to deal sordudly and | might be enabiled to draw the monics,if, by 2
caleulatingly with one on whom she looked | unhappy chance, they should fall due. 1
with such romantic interest, but the wily Maces- | ing thus, as shethought, secured Enily az,
tro quicted her fedings, by assuring her that | all contingencies, she devoted hersdf 1. al
such a plen was necessary, in otder to ensure | new tasi, with a zeal only proportioned t
her future appearance under his anspices. desire of success.

Nothing could exceed the vexation of the| Rubinctl did not hesitate to sirength - ¥
Marsdens when they were made acquainted | cvery possibie means, his influence ou: 3
with the trms of this agreement, which Rubi- | susceptible girl. e saw that for his e
nelli had been careful to keep out of their view, | subinitied uncomplainingly to a degree «, L
until it was quite complete. ‘They had hoped | bour almost exhausting, and that his appr @
10 be benefited by Blanche's association with | tion was'sufficient torepay her for every 1€
them, whether her future destiny was tobethat {on. Selfish and caleulating as e we a
of the humble sempstress, or the britliant ac- | yet could not be msensible 1o her mmaec-: w
tress, but they now knew that they had boea tachment, and e iuly resolved that, i v
over-reached Ly one more cunning than them- jeess cquallod his expeetations, the agroe 3
selves. Thev sought to shake Blanche's reso- [ heiween them should be caneciled by a: v
lution, by telling her of the fatigae, the drad-  sawe bond.  But the erafty musico bad jo-¥
gery, the almost mar:yrdam to which she must | more than forty vears amid the falschon. x”
submit, before she eauld hope to appear bicfore ‘m.«nnv]awn of a theatrical hfe. He r"

g'ﬂma &8

WU

afastidionspublic. They endeavourcd to alarm g lime the bird withont cutrapping himself. »
hor by the thousht of her sister’s destitute con- | e mesnt to keep himself free "ull he ~u§
€

dition, in casc her health should fail beneath | see the resalt of Ius pupil's cfforts.
the severe exertions she would be compriledto | Iow s hiom are the deptlis of life sau: ©
make; but Blanche felt that her course was | by human thonght! We listen to the 7%
taken, and it was naw ioe late 10 retrace her | voice of the queen of song—we watch, +¢
Steps. awe-struck cmotion, the tragic grace -»f n
Their representations, however, were nat | stately actress—we gaze with delight upo:
without some cffect, and, remembering her fa. : enchanting movements of the agile daneer.
thet's favowrnite project, Blanche determined 10! seldom do we think of the means by«
insure her Lie, provinus to entenng upon her | such faseinauon hasbern wronght,.  Wek:
arduous carcer.  Inthis design she waswarm | nathing of the fearful exhaustion of thels
1y secanded by Mr. Marsden, and her sister Jof ife which thase bird-like notes have
volunteered 10 arcompany her o the affice. ltlw sirer—we have never wimgessed the s
Her exirane beanty, her graceful manners, bui. ! pisome "askwark of the worn-ont frame w
above all. her n.gi: health, which, In such a * alone could perfect the graccful gesiures
place, was the besi of all reconumendations. L nunne heroine—swe cannot imagine the o
secured her a maost favourabic reception, and  of the pamful practics which was w.qwr.
shefound no d:fficulty in offcting anwsumnee  thooe twmkhing fo § could atian their air o
of several thausaud pounds. ata comparauvely  ness. The Bife of ihe hiumblest peasani i !
Jow premiam. The fclny with which this was  of ease compared with that of the bathan: 4
obtamed, secmed 10 sugaest a new schemie 1o | trese, or the fame-crawned hero of an i
IIr. Marsden, and he carnesiiy advised Blanche 5 T h:;r Iat1s enc of false and hollow splea %
R
i
=

10 take advantaze of her precent blooming  wiiie bodily fatimic, weariness of soul, ex'nz
lagks, in arder to seeure sametlung more than
abare camprience to Fanly, meascof hersud- 3is fatal consepicnees. Brigihtas may b
den death.  Iganrautof the detals of business. | path at fivst, such, seoner or Iater, mae. -
and dessrous of affordmzy every advaniape to ! end and the fow shiningcveeptions wiie)
her davhing sister, Blanche eagerly cunghi 21 | be pentsd ent, only prove the truth of
the iden, and pladiy appropnated the greater | orind e,

part of fier fttcle praperty to the pavment of | Hour after hour did Blanche labour da 't
pramunns. Accompamd by hes sistersin-law. { Gt bersell for her oew veeaton.  Her lou
she visied _fire different offiees, and actually | mineie fade -1 hifore the weansome tashs 3
cfieciad msurances for one and two vears, ta]all
the am xuit of sirfeen thousand pounds. The ! ihe

s of ntdlecy, and siekness of the heas

ed 1§11 and shie alimost learned to r:]
sworlee? strains that ever thrlled en2
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nalgnr, unless they issued from the lips, or
a&oed bencath the finger of Rubinelli, and

“IZ\ ¢, ear aud heart, were all awake™

Kﬁ\\ ingidiously the love of this man had
afw possession of the heart of Blanche! In
di kc. dreasns of the future, his mage was
wer-present, aud her highest ambition was to

wove herself a worthy pupil of her master.—
3ut did her deep aflection meet with its des
red return of reciprecal affections Rubinelli
mﬁ.mrrc.‘ by the evident affecuon of the
muutul being who bung upon ins every word ;
terespected the purity of her feehngs, and he
alewlated her chances of siccess. e was 2
vorldly and selfish mar, with some good yet
fimmering through the ashes of i wasted v,
ndthuugh Blanche, in comparison with lum,
a creature of a ngher sphere; he was capa-
of:xp’wrcrntm" the excddlence which he
nﬂ not imitate.  She bad improvad beyond
s Bopes, and he seeretly determined to make
is wifc as scon as a successful debul
d huave confirmed her clains wpon theat-
éxtion of the musical world. By frequent at-
endance on the theatre, and 2 carcful obscr-
ratiol of the striking and cffective points in
scting, he familiarized her with much of the
nystery of her future profession; but dc<pnc
1ex resolute character, she had many misziv-
n&:\s ta 1he bold siep she had taken, and it
1eeded all his seductive flaticries to reconcile
w}w herself in ber moments of despoadeney.
The period of trial at Iength drew near, and
t was anncunced that the fast:dions Macstro
Rubinclii was about 1o sng forward a debu-
ante. of wonderfal beauty and talent. The
oi’eﬂl of music were all ea the alert, and for
previous to her first appearance, cvery
uun the opera house was taken. Blanche
.*n the time in a state of feverish exetie-
[, Again and again did she pracuee her
ok’ until her lunas were perfectly exhausted.
&:ﬂv aclli predicied for her the most un-
ded success. The character of Rosing,
favariic opera of ‘1 Barhicre i Sevi-
was fixed upan for her debug, 2s heing a
articulariy caleulated io display the beau-
her persan, and ihe rich tonrs of hier vaice,
1 requited a less claborate sivic of acting
a more tragic chamcter. Rubineth, skili-
the mazes of the human heart, had ca
23 up her feckings 5s 10 be in hittle doubt
reecpiion.  He had more than hinied
frction for hicr, but ai the ssme time, he
nsintated that noth.ag but the mast brl-
sueeess could cver snduce lum o vichi to

his passion; and Blanche felt that on her fisst
appearance as an actress, depended not only
her futzre fame, but her whole future happi-
Ness.

The appointed hour arrived, and on thenight
of the -- of December, 13—, Blanche Hazelton,
radiant in youthful lovdliness, burst upon the
view of assembleld thousands,  For a2 moment
she paised, trembled, and vrew faing, but the
whisper of Rubinelli, from behind the scenes,
reassured her—her beautiful lips parted 1) give
uticrance {0 the exquisitc melody withv which
Rosma enters upon the scene.  * Cen'est que
le premicr pas qui conte.” The sound of. her
voice, 50 long familiariz-d, by constant exer-
cise, to the most dificult music, <emed to re-
store Blanche's self possession.  Her timidity
vanished, the glow returned o her check, and
her grace of manuer was no longer restrained
by her fears.  Her success was perfect. The
audicnce rosealmost imultuously as the scene
closed, and when, in compliance with their
wishes, she was fed forward by Rubinelli, who
had been, for years, a favorite with the public,
thuir nanies were blended in the acclamations
of the mulutude.  That night scemed to decide
her destiny, and Blauche returned to her home,
a successful actress, and the 2ffiauced bride of
Rubin:lh.

The next morning the papers were filled
with praises of the young and gifted songstress.
Every one was in rapiures with her graceful
umidity, her brilliant beauty, and her exquisite
voice. The lovers of mnusic anticipated a rich
treat duning the coming season, and the Mon-
sieur La Porte, the uanager, congratulated
Rubineth upon the flattering prospeets of his
vaung pupil.  But how did the morming dawn
npon the young debutante ? Md she awake
from dreams of happy love and granfied am-
bitian, 10 listen {0 the voice of the lover; and
hearken to the plandits of society?  Wearied
with fatige and exatement, she had retired {0
her room, aftera joyaous supper with her family,
and her absence from thie breakfasi-table oc-
casioned tile surpnise. . But when the day ad-
vaneed towards noon, and sull she was not
visible, even Rubinelli bemne anxious.  Ara
Marsden repaivei 10 ker aparument, but no
answer was returnad 10 hier repeated calls:
and focling or feigning great alarm, Mr. Mars-
den at length foreed open the door. What a
scene presented itself? Reclining, as if'in sleep,
T ut wath her beaunful lips parted s if by the
touch of pam—her large cyes wide opea. up-
wracd and fixed in glassy duliness, lay the
young and Jovdly Blanche. Death had struck
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her in the midst of her triumphs, and, while
the flowers which strewed hier pathway vet
lay unwithered around her, she had fallen hfe-
less in the midst of them.

Do you ask, gentle reader, how she died 2—
It was said that exciterent and the fatigue of
an overwrougit brain had ovireome her: and

" thg fearful word ‘apoplery,” was applicdto the

sudden blow. But the revelations of time
were of truer import. Months had passed
away—the gentle Blanche was laid in her
early grave, and the Marsdens, taking with
them *he unhappy child, Emily, had removed
to Paris, where an application was made at
the Insurince offices by an agentof Mr. Mars-
den, for the payment of the sums due the trus-
teeofthedeceased on the policies.  Whenitwas
discovered for how large an amount, and in
how many diflerent offices the life of the hap-
less girl had been insured, suspicion a5 to the
unfairness of her death, was first aroused, and
payment was refused. A legal investigation
now tonk place. It was proved that the day
previous to Blanche’s death, Mr. Marsden had
purchased a small quantity of that deadliest of
all poisons, prussic acid ; it was also proved
that on the night which witnessed her trinmph
and her destruction, Blanche had partaken of
a supper with the Marsdens and Rubinelli; it
was testified by the latter, who was sull suffer-
ing from the disappointment of all his plans,
that she had there caten of a custard, prepared
expressly for her by her sister-in-law, aad fla-
voured according to her taste, with * peach-wa-
{er'—hut that no other of the company tasted
of the same dish, as Mrs. Marsden, knowing
Blanche's fondness for the flavourcd, had only
made a small quantity with this particniar con-
diment.  Of courscit wasexceedingly difficult,
after so long a time had <lapsed, to catablish
the guilt of the partics concerned.  But there
was testimony cnough to mvalidate the poli-
cics, and, of course, to cxonerate the cffices
from the payment of the amounts insured.—
The Marsdens had hoped to min more from
her death, than they could from her successin
life, but they reaped not the benefit they had
anticipated. Oaly their residence in a foreign
land preserved them from the more serwus
consequences of their undoubted crime, and
the little Emily owed her maintenance, in after
life, 10 the interest which her sister’s fate had
excited.  Such was the end of Blanche Iazdl-
ton. Youth, heauty and genius, had heen of-
fered up a sacrifice on the shrine of Mammon.
The life-insurance had been 10 her the price
of blood?

THE PEARL-!&'EARERj

(It is recorded of a pearl-diver, that b ;

(from over-cxertion or some oth.r cau. ;
mediately after he had rcached the land,,
from which he had plunged ; and thai, we §
the shells which he brought up, was uy i
contained a parl of surpassing sizeand . 3

Witniy the midnight of her hair,
IIalf-hidden m nts deepest deceps,

A single peerless, priceless pearl,

(Al filiny-eyed,) for cver sleeps.
Without the diamoad’s sparkling cves
The ruby's blushes,—there 1t lies,
Mouest as the tender dawn,

When her purple veil's withdrawn,
The Aower of gems, a lily cold and e :
Y ct,—what doth all avail ? )
All its beauty, all its grace ?

All the honours of its place?

e who plucked it from its bed
Ia the far bluc Indian ocean,
Licth, without life or motion,

In his earthly dwdclling,—dead ¢
And his children, onc by ong,
When they look upon the sun,
Curse the toil, by which he drew
The treasure from its bed of Llue

Gantle bride, no longer wear,

In thy night-black odorous hair,
Such a spoil. Itis not fit

That a tender soul should sit

Under such accursed gem?

What nced’st thon a dindern 7—
Thou, within whase Eastern eyes
Thought (a starry genius?) lies i—
Thou, whom heauty has arrayed 2—
Thou, whom Love and Truth have .
Beautiful,~in whom we trace
Woman's softness—angel's grace—
All we hope for,—all that streamns
Upon us, in our haunted dreams ?

O sweet Lady ! cast aside,

With a gentle, noble pride,

All 10 sin or pam alhied

Let the wild-eyed conqueror wear
The bloody laurel in his hair?
et the black and snaky vine
"Round the drinker’s temples twine!
Let the slave-begotten gold
Weigh on bosoms hard and cold!
But bie Trov for cver known

By thy natural light alone !

—————
OxE way to make men speak well ofd

to do them good.
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vé THE ART OF LIVING.

'l‘g;-r may justly be regarded as a master-
ﬂem the science of life which enjoins upon
swm.mc it a point to taste some comfort
;e:yddy‘ to arrest the on-drving hours in
liad dash of therr forwarduess, and com-
alﬂlem to unbosom that eajoyment which
myjustify their mission and accomplish the
ad of their creaion. That war should sup-
ort;war, is a maxim which Napoleon copied
om.the greatest of the Cresars: and in this
ampsign of life, the moment which is, should
2 made to yield that sustenanceof enjoyment
*hieh is necessary 1o make the moment toler-
sJe. We should call home the winged steeds
7 thoyght and sentiment from their far pas-
xnge in the fields of the future, and cblige
1em,. yoked, to unfurrow from the bank of
me . we stand on, that harvest of pleasure
*hich was appointed for ovr support. To have
it "'hﬂppinﬂs that was in our power, oc-
Aions a remorse of the feclings; and to have
oﬁled of all the happiness the past contan-
l,m'uc(s a serenity like that of 2 satisfied
»mscience. He who at the closcof every day
in.say, with Horace, “I have lived,” shall
nd ihat contentinent, companionad by nation-
Ignfitxldc, brings peace to curfew 1oil, and
iakes gentle stmber sit upon hispiliow. By
ich & system we approach our statetothat of
ads;with whom existence is fruition. It is
vthe harmony of nature; for “bodies™ says
scom, “meve violently to their centres, bt
st i their contres.”™ It protecis our virtug
i« nothing drives men into the violence of
ickedncss so powerfully as the thought that
fedsslipping by with theair gmming happiness:
Gooﬂx‘c.., says a strong thinker. ¢ docs not
uk&‘mc'\ happy more certamly thiea happi-
m‘lmkcc mea good.”’
Enr\' moral error and every fault of judg-
carries afler it some ratribution so msepa-
f.om its substance 2 so apportioned o
bhm-, that it may be reasonably consides-
l fa part of itself.  The natuml punishment
l' Just of wealth 1s that it causes men's
1 live in the future: and nothing s
@giatal 10 comfort than that. In the -
parts of old countrics we discovera class
sons, who, as thair fathers did bejore
expect to close their days in the precise-
e positian in whick they opened them;
om, like the moralist's humble friend,

he modest wants of every day
e toil of every day supplics ;

kho nc;cr can be richer than they have

always heen. These men, having nothing to
look forward to, are philosophers by compil-
sion. Desire comes not to unpoise their lives.
They live in the present. When the labour of
the day is over, they look about for some social
pleasure; they taste it and are content with it. |
The bour which is around them, that is the re-
sidence of their thonghts.  Asweapproach the
commercial citicg,"we find men engaged, not
in sustaining themsdives nor in comforting
themselves, but in advancing theinselves; to
whom one gain only opens out the prospect of
a greater; and whe resiing neverin what they
are and have, think only of the higher power
and pleasure the coming year will bring them.
And when we reach a great mereantile nation
like this, we sec a whole people living, in
thought, on that svhich is not vet; and sacri-
ficing life itsclf on the altar of hope.

Hope, no doubt. is an cssential pleasure ; and
akeener and more poignant bliss than content-
ment ever ferls. But the hope-system, like
the credit-system which gives it birth, though
it isa greater power, istottering and uncertain,
and in its greatest splendour most unstable.—
Buthe whohas learned to mnake mere existence
pleasant, and to tint common life with the hues
of saticfaction, has his funds iavested in real
security ; of which, though theincomeis small,
the principalissafe.  Draftson the future must
at some time be paid ; the speculator pay's his
in bankruptey ; the hoper, with despair.

Hope is, mdccd, a blessing; nay, an aposto-
lie virtue, Inked with faith 'md leading in cha-
vity. Duatletusnot deceive ourselves by a con-
fusion of words. There is a hope of the fan-
cy, and there is 2 hope of the heart.  The one
is but veverie and open-eved dreaming; the
other is a confidence of satisfaction in the fu-
ture, founded on a sense of comfort in the pre-
seni. The former s an airy joy dwindling as
vears wear and the blood growscooler ; buthe
who laoks with satisfaction on the use which
ke has made of the past, fecls a hope based on
expericnce. which grows brighter as declining
“Ife pales upon ue.  “ To him whois conscious
of nothing unjust, pleasant hepe is ever pre-
eont. and is the kind supporter of his age. ss
Pindar alco save.  For clegantly hath he said,
O Socrates. that the man who has lived jusily
and rightly hath sweet hopesimihing <pon hiin,
the gladdener of his hieatt, the comforier of age,
the chicfesiof the powers that rule our unsica-
dy course.”

The habat of living n the present is neces-
sanly promouve of moral virtve; and so, of
personal comfort. 1t cails upon us 10 subduc
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all evil passions; for it is pride, hate, jealousy
and envy that make the actual a painful home
to our thoughts, and drive us forth into the fu-
ture. No man can dwell complacently, much
1sss delicivusly, on the scene which is around
him, unless he has plucked out these stings of
the temper—those whip-armed furics of the
soul. .

No doubt there is in all the passions, even
the wickedest, a substantive felicity when first
the nature yields unchiecked to their influence:
anditmay be doubted whether even the fiends,
in the very paroxysms of their devildom, do
not cnjoy an ecstasy that devils only know.
There isadeliciousness in tampering with vice;
in smiling again to the soft blandishments that
shoot from its eyes, and letting itlay its warm
hand along the kindling sonl. There is 2 rap-
ture in abandoning the spirit to the boundless-
ness of s.n. Mot gleams of glory are flashed
overourdaysby passivn; and he that strengzth-
ens himsdf in his wickencss, shall by strong.
(I will nct abide it but that the whole truth
shall be seen.) Yet the pleasures and the
powers of passivn are fragmentary : buthalike
are temporary and deciduous. Reducc it to a
system, and it s misery; make it a practice,
and it is a paralysis. Burke hath said in ever-
memorable words,—* Vice is not a rational
thing.” The philcsophy of life is virtue. The
centre of every complete scheme of happiness
—the truc expression of the law of human well-
being~—is virtue. I derive not this from reva-
lation, nor from theory ; it is an ultimate fact
in the condition of man—an actual, historic
truth~—before all revclation and beyond all
theory.  As we at present genceralize on hap-
piness, weapprove our syst.mby showing that
it betters us.

Causcless hatred, like the demon in Spenser,
born of no parent, but engendered of the cor-
ruption of pride, and a sullen coldness towards
our feilows, arc among the most fatal of the
conspiracics which theheart enters into against
its own serenity.  Why should we gloom our
days with such unprofitzble tempers? Life is
asa window in the tower of 'Time, through
which the beams of cternity shineinand warm
the soul : it is alrcady flecked with bars
enough ; why showld we darhen the Lule Lght
that rnc!ucs us by wanten soiling of the glas-
€cs? That glass; through which the cternal
TRy Visits us, is sympathy. Thatis the soul's
faculty of enjoyment; if it is deadened, joy is
as music to the deaf.  The daily intercourse of
men with men, which is cither perfectly apa-
thetic or positively painful, would become a

o
high pleasure if we were to open the pass
sympathy, and to instruct our hearts tosg
the sympathics of others, that the arid g
nels of form and ceremony might be fillu iy
the genial current of fnendshxp and guu.g
ing. Love is, in itself, a state of happ.yg
and wiselicr scifish than the haughty as, ,‘
vain is he who subdues the stubborn pujy
pride into its gentle tenderness. I haup
been astonished to find how much kind:4g
heart and systematic philanthrophy th ae
worldly and polite men I have ever knowuipg
tured within themselves: politic cxpuj@
had taught them that it was necessary Ly
comfort, and was a cheap source of vegy
joy. ru

Pride, too, which keeps in the issues ise
heart till they fester the heart, must b.as
quercd by him who would enjoy his pu
existence.  Jealousy and envy, which 2 ,Q
cases to be mitigated only by that which{§
puison the healthy mind, must be cra’of
In short, nature's instincts for pleasurc ;0
crring gu.dz.s to virtue; and evil tempead
passivns arisc from seeking a partial ):a;,g
only. He who should seck the higha 8§
mnent at all times from cvery thing, for;£9
and for future, would nced becorac a jnata
good man. 1o

Thosc who let go the day which is, odli
ter in their bosoms passions which muy ‘ﬁ‘
their quest for satisfaction far into the $X
do they not forget the mortality of r¥6¥
The arum-plants they till may blew i, 0%
dour, but the flower will wave over t:WB
ter’s tomb.  Are hours such cheap co¥€E
ties, that, like pcbbles by the sea-side, et P
amuse ourselves by flinging them aw:!
the ocean of oblivien? “This time, 0.7
mont. because it is an incorporeal 111.00
not subject to sense, we mock ourscig
fincliest out of it, with vanity and s
deed; not seeking an end of wretchedz
only changing the manner stll.”

Vanity is, indecd, the tyrant tem;sid
closes up the soul’s avenues to enjoy ms;
snrrounds us as with a fosse that scpangy
from the truth and the experience of 154 3
the rirus from which all the various <333
that despotize over the heart arccomp- 8§
and if that werc extracted from the i
the “sting of disability” would be &

successive masquerade of the passion: 738
one performer in a thousand disguis:XE
off the concealment, and the featurcso
will be found under every vizor. Swil
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nnable darts of fate and fortune are nu-
WS enough, without our armiang all the
] } events of society with arrows, and giving
%0 the snules and glances, and the 1dle
Mﬂns of mankind, a puint to pierce the too
ive spirit. INo man is happy who is not
p.&nla.ul and what slavery i1s so utter as
hﬁ’@bjccnon to the opinions, theactsand the
pasphes of the world.  Vamty laps the soul
hdfgn inscnsibiity, and charges fancy, as a
pelav of the soul, with a susceptibility to im-
iressions of pain or pleasure, that givesto gra-
ification the uncomfortable delightof a dream,
nd'tp disappointment the agony of a defeat
endered exquisite by disgrace. But to enjoy
raly;-the composed and rational spirit should
pell; and not by reports of its emissaries the
iuw s, take cognizance of pleasant objects;
ﬁara\\n in within itself, and conscious t0
should fued on happiness.
ﬁt which I mcant for sometlung lxkc "'1
oq“ﬂ}’ hath almost “turned out a sermon.’
x«ﬂ recapitulate the heads of my doctnne
ad:Rastcn tu a conclusion.
mspmt, in its calinness and self-recollect-
4 powcr, is, it Scuns to me, the great function
fp!ﬂn slest enjoyment. Topreserveat from
noxmnon ; to find all our cnpnm.mq with-
1 oargclves and within it; to keep iis sensi-
J.llmak\ ays cognizant of the actual and the
xeant, and to habituate it to a moral, analy-
i 4y§|ch shall extractfrom ¢v cry object what-
8 1; contains of pleasant, is to claborate
om ‘gxistence an cnjoyment that wisdom
wns;nd virtue ratifics. Thus is the fature
vel‘ ecbomﬂ before us with the natiral music
3 put delights; and life, like the western
is glorificd by the ray of a sun thatis set.

I}ONTE\TMD\T To A Youxe Gint.

T’r?ﬁ’s life is not the vale of wop,

¥ hich staries paint in declamation,
countless blossoms round us glow,

W hich Lreathe the sweetest exhalation.

B0 let's enjoy onr sunny honrs,

ot monrn anticipated gloom ;

folly to neglect the flawers

ecause they may not always bloom.

fools for rank and honour seck,
fenvy not their clevation s

bition's path is wild and bleak,
jontent is in an humbler statien.
sweet content, dear girl, he thine,
alth, friendship and a faithfal lover,
never let the dove repine,

pcausc the cagle soars above her.

TSR =

SDMI\IER IN 'I‘HE HEART.

Tue cold blast at the casemcm beats,
The window-panes are white;

The snow whirls through the empty strects—
Itis a dréary night!

Sit down, old friend ! the wine-cups wait—
Till, to o’crflowing, fill ! :

Though Winter howleth at the gate,
In onr hearis "tis Summer still !

For we, full many Summer joys,
And greenwood sports have shared,

When, free and ever-roving boys,
The rocks, the streams we dared !

And, as I look upon thy face—
Back—back, o’er years of ill,

My heart fhes to that happy place,
Where it is Summer still !

Yes, though like scre Ieaves on the ground,
Onr carly hopes are strown,

And cherished flowers lie dead around, .
Aund singing-birds are flown—

The verdure is not faded quite—
Not mutce all toncs that thnll—

And seeing, hearing thee to-night,
In my hcart "tis Summer still !

Fill up! the olden times come back,
With light and life once more !
We scan the Future’s sunny track,
From Youth’s enchanted shore,
The lost return.  Through fields of bloom,
We wander atour will 5
Gone is the Winter’s angry gloom—
In our } .arts "tis Summer still !

———
TO AN ATHEXIAN BEAUTY,

Tue spirit of mine eyes is faint
With gazing on thy light;

1 close my cvelids, and within
I sce thee shining bright,

Glowing through the mist of gloom,
Like flower-bird at night!

Thy beauty wanders by my side,
In shady grove and l2a;

I hear thee in the bird that sings,
Upon the myrde-tree;

Thy face, from cvery woodland stream,
Smiles fondly up to me.

On fount and tree the moonhignt <Iceps ;
Thy Beauty will not part—

Witlhin my weary hds it dwelis.
O lovely that thou art !

And from thine eyes, the ¥weet breath fulls
Like odour on my heart!
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A SUMMER'S EVENING RAMBLE. |remaining to cheer thesight 7 Ah! to thef g
— ousness of hope succeeds that feeling of "
“Up! up ! and go forth to the pleasant path, | liness which withers life. I know and fu,
throngh the green fields, and by the beawtiful | scurching truth of some of the lines m o,

nver,” said the sweet voice of one standing by { these messages of my sient friends— 1
me. “Up! up! and away.” ‘The very flowers thatin the May brce/mqru
“ But, Cousin Edith—" Bloom out together, and the blessed star.jg

“Nay, sir, I know what you would say; I

have, during the day, ({mpatheuc light; all beauteous thn; ,m
¢ Mingled with the jostling crowd, Hol mystic fellowship; and man,
Where the sons of strife are busy and loud,’ Withouta brother herrt,how darkly doom-vm
Edith’s penctrating eyes rested on me, gy
sudden glow spread over her cxpressive it
tenance, readering it still more beautiful. o
* ¥ow calm and auict 2 dolicht blush rclrealt:‘(.l, and the tear-drops fill. 1‘1
Itis, alone 1 g eyes, as she said, “ HaveIbeen so much ﬁn
To read, and meditate, and write.” ror, in imputing want of fecling!’ pri
“Come, Edith, we will go forth, anim
verse awhile with nature. Now, Edith, ‘gm
rest on this grassy mound, in the wry
shade beneath this aged elm tree, and g
template the scene around us.  There .
ancient church with its modest spire, an;hﬂ
der, the river throws back the beams .4
sun, as the willows bend, and wave to a.g
with that soft and graceful moiion w"me
artist finds it difficult to arrest for his ps
or the poct to delineate in his numbers. in
“solemn stillness’ is undisturbed, save g
joyful twittering f the swallows as tha by
tcr around the vane, or seek the caves ow
porch; by the low and varied sounds of sk
fulfilling their short summer of c\x‘:tcnctr
“The lanes are full of roses, by the Ixun ied but not loud dash of the vt
Tho fields are grassy dccp, as mr_mng from its regular channcl, it P"?!
And leafiness and fow’riness. tates itself over a small ledge of rocks. Tt

S,

Make onc abundant heap. is a2 gradual deseent of the ground fro"w«

“Edith, a rose could not bloom moro bright- | church to the river, and the kindly fe:]
ly than your check; the dew-drop on that | the villagers have prompled them to pres¥
rose, in the brilliancy cf its skining, could not { and to ornament the quict spot. A low ﬂ'
exceed the lustrous beaming of your cyes; |ehcloses the last resting-place of moril
the motion of the lcaf, stirred by the gentle | and the hchwd up carth is cqvcrcd with 38
breeze, could not compare with the graceful | S0¢: and friends often come, in fond and:
waving of the hand, and the richuess of the | ful Temembrance, to speak to cach others
prospect is increased by the sweet herald of | departeds perhaps, to shed a tear; assuw
its beauty. Butremita portion of your rebuke, | 10 have their hearts thrill with chastened
and acquit me of devotedness 10 a pursuit so | that the companions of their carly dag:
absorbing as that of becow™ng rich.  Itistrue, buncd,' where thdir virtees are knowad
you sec before me the figured sheet, but there appreciated.
are friends here with who I converse, whose * Among the many records of the fraitia}
society I covet, with whom I live over hours of human life, you may perceive yon plas
which are past, and with whom I miagle my of marble, and perhaps read the !incs s

- sympathies, silently, but yet, not less touching thereon; to me they arc as familiar as bl
or sincere.  Thescene which youhave pointed | 1old words. i
out, isindecd beautiful, but when the roseshave | Siweet maid, associates fondly thoughif
faded, and the leaves have fallen—when the Lo strew thy bride-bed, not thy b

A But thou hast Ieft a bemgfraufrnt
freshness and beaaty are gone, whatis there With wiles, and toils, and anxious f&

. [P

Of night, walk not the pathless heavens . o d
Luz uvmlx]e, though unseen, m blisstul 4%

and now releused from the thronging cares and
constant din of business, Iscck this rc!m,d spot,
and find—"

said I, interrupting her, and uttering the aione,
quite significantly emphatic; but however de-
licate the hint might be, the manner of con-
veying it made but little impression on my de-
termination and persevering cousiin.

¢ Alone! yes, and londly ! you strive in the
race after wealth; you stifle generous emo-
tions, and render exalted feelings subservient
to the ruling desire of gathering together gold
and silver, of increasing in stocks, and ships,
and lands; and even when returned from the
burden and the heat of business, you devote
hours to calculations, as to anticipated suc-
«cessful returns, instead of enjoying ‘the breath
of heaven’s sweet air.’  Tarn your eyes to the
beauteons prospect before you and see,
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us, remains a journey drear:

or thee, a blest eternal prime,

iting in thy short career,

uulh s blossem, with the fruit of time.

‘?

t the mention of her name, she seems to
ure me, as when she gained and delight-

'nraém soft succession; there are the expres-
ave.blm, eyes, in whose lustre the soul of pu-
fity- -and truth was con.ained ; the unconstrain-
xlmalur«l demeaner ;. lh(, modesty of manner.

prmuplcs within, aad while her merry laugh
mln heartielt umson with the friends of her
Ax.nnlg:c'u nurth and pleasure, ker syinpathies
weye nungled with the grieved and burdened
ts. \Were any of the poor villagers in
'Lss-—there was oine who provided the
msary attendance, and the delicacics so
gptable to the Lmrruxslnng; aad she might
en cften at the bed-side, watching the
mﬁess slutabers, supplying the many wants,

;dxq)er ag hope 'md censolation, and sooth-
m’gﬂthu hours of aflliction, by gencrous and as-
:,aidg_nus kindness. She had a sensitive spirit,
butit was not of that morbid sensibility which
.wégi')s at the recital of imaginary distress, and
shriaks from the duty of relieving the veally
?&Qﬁss:!ous' she felt for the woes of othe
und that fecling was not suffered to remain in
ulm:, but wa
yai’hcnou

puf‘ilcr father was the clergyman of the dis-
pt. Laura was an only child, and as her
ing graces and viriues were unfolded, the
: y parent felt and expressed his thankful- '
‘ngg to the Pro vidence which had assigned so
b2 plant to Ius vrotection, and in dopenr‘c.lcc
hn suprerre aid, nurtured it with deep and
roxen aflection.  And she fiourished like o
frning flower, and, alas! Lke it to, she sud-
_' ply droopcd It blossoms, bicoms, and im-
s <weetness and fragrance to the senses;
ively and varied colours please the eye; for
Jtile while, the' sunbeams gladden it, and in §
hour, whenit scems most thrifty, indicating
wll and rich maturity, the sudden storm
's s lovely head and withers its beauty,
the perfume remains, marking the spot

@Rere it grew amid its kindred buds.
]

b

4s has been said, the villagers were the re-
picnts of her kindness, but there were others
po were edmitted to 2 more intimate associa-

s cxerted in prompt and benefi- '

tion. Among those who participated in this
charming intercourse, was one, whose presence
causeda dueper glow upon the check, ammatod
the eyes with additional brilliancy, and whose
words had an irresistible influence, secking
their way to the heart, where they were warm-
ly recerved, and carefully treasured. Iam not
repeating a story of love, so I will only say,
that it was determined by them, that they
would unite ther sympathetic interests iv the
¢ sanctimonious ceremonies’ of marriage.  The
announcement of this tutention did not create
any uncommon stir among the villagers, for
their sagacity had alrcady predicted the oceur-
rence of such an cvent; their curiosity only
!extended to the time when this design was to
be fulfilled.

“The morning of that day was bland and_
beautiful.  The sky, asif in accordance with
the gladsome feelings of the inmatesof the vil-
lage, shone forth in loveliness; but, ere that
day had cloeed, a decp shale was thrown over

11ts brightness, and of joy—

‘The tone
Was hush’d and sol:mm, like the cloudy groan
Of dying thunder, on the distant wind.?

There were many persons gathered in the
church, whose happy faces reflected the emo-
tions of still happier hcarts; her father, the
venerable friend and single-hearted counsellor
of the villagers, with placid joy upon his open
count.nance, commenced the service,and when
i the troth of each had been plighted, in ferven-
cy and truth, wlgle the ready tear trembled in
the eye, he invoked the blessings of Heaven
upon the beings before him.

“The congratuiations were many and undis-
sembled, and were received in a spint corres-
''pondent to the warmth with which they were
(tendered.  The bridal party returned to the
' home of her childhood, which she was shortly
110 leave, and mingled in innocent festivities.

The hour of the departure arrived, and Laura

sharud in the kind and dear charges oft repeat-
'ed the heartfelt embrace, the parung hiss, and
' : the warm pressure of the hand, those endear-
. mcms which the female nature so well under-

. stands, and so feclingly exhibits on such oc-
» cassions. There was yet one to whon: to bid
farewell ; she turned—was received into the
arms of her waiting father, and with suppres-
sed sobbings, hid hcr facein hisbosom. *Bles-
sings be on thee, my dutiful child! blessings
be on thy life.  Thou hast been to me as ‘my
companion, my own famihar friend.” Image
of thy no sainted mother, thou”hast her ex-
cellencies and virtues; in thy new sphere of
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duty, continue to intimate her worth, and be
happy.” He bowed his hecad, and the gushiug
tears attested the fulness of his heart. He
raised himself, but the form of Laura was mo-
tionless. There was the same benignity of ex-
pression upon the face; the richness of beauty
upon the cheek; hut the life-pulse had ceased
its beating, and was forever at rest.  She died
of an affection of the heart, and

¢ Was cail'd home, ere from her brow

One radiant trace of truth had fled.’
Tt is not for me now to depict the grief of the
bereaved parent, the anguish of the stricken
bridegroom, or the sympathetic concern of
friends. The sudden summons of death at
such a time, and under such circumstances, is
terrible, and so it was felt to be.

“On the following day the church wasopen-
ed, and a coffin was placed before that altarat
which its inmate had knelt in maiden bioom
and modesty, to ratify a convent of affectioa.
How changed the scene! The father, who
had united his daughter in her loveliness, to
one whose heart beat in responsive and hal-
lowed unison, sat with bended head, yet his
face exhibited the calmness of resignation.—
Afflictive dispenzation had removed his last
earthly comfort, and feeling the bitterness of
his present loss, he had grieved; but his sor-
row was that of one in whom the hope of im-
mortality forbade the expression of murmuring.
His daughter had lived a life of piety, and
could her death thenbe otherwise than happy !
“Her sun had gone down while it was yetday,
but it was to appear again with renewed and
undying splendor in anew Heaven.  Although
alone, yet he, trusted to the faitufulness of a
friend, whosa dealings, if now enveloped in
mystery, would hereafter be explained, and his
wisdom and love be made manifest.

“The young husband secmed as if unable to
realize the certainty of the scene before him.—
Were his hopes to die thus early, even in the
freshness of their being? It could not be!—
And yet, why the saddened looks and swell-
ing bosoms around ? why the coffin and the
pall 7 why those solemn words—*‘earth to
carth, ashes to ashes, dust to dust? Alas!
his hopes had expired, snd were about to be
entombed with ihe lowly being who called
them into existence. The coffin was convey-
ed to the grave, the earth was thrown upon it,
the green turf placed over it, and she was left
to ‘the starless midnight of the tomb.! On
each returning anniversary of her death, fresh
flowers are put by friendly hands over the
place of her slecping, and some friends may

=
often be observed to linger there in sweei,

collection of virtues which have been N
which were suddenly quenched. ‘g

““But see! the sun has gone down, anjy
softencd tints of the sky indicate the apprg
of evening. Let us return homeward, :yy
ing of her of whom you have just heard pe
our reflections may be in this wise : b

‘Be thy name whispered, where the silveu
Stealeth the leaves of clustering roses xhrf;j
With bright and freshening power T°
And where the waters follow to the play ™
Of carliest sunsuine, o'er the sands awarle
At morning’s hour. *h

Be thy name whisper’d, where the boughi’f
stirr'd =

To the last nestling of the wearied bird, e
Iis silent mate beside ; aj

And where the voice of mirth hath ceas'dt i
And far o’er fading paths the shadows &2+
At eventide. g

ev

For, thou, whose beauty to the dust hmh,:ﬁ
Wert soft or joyous as the eve or morn;
And therefore these should be, B¢

In hearts fill'd up with-visions to the lasy
Of thy young smiles, and winning accentss
Memwories of thee. a

Be thy thou(.;}lts counted, where the stai
bright -

Z N

Within the chambers of the Creamy nigh.
Thy kindling thoughts, and deep;

And where through summer clouds, the?

ning flings ’g'ng]

Quick, tremulous sparks from its flag;

To banish sleep. :o;

Thine outward loveliness! where'er theyal

Light, blooming forms and ever graceful 3j

And voices sweet and gay, o

There duly, fondly, ere the joy be done

Shall rise 10 faithful lips, the praise of o:tS

Gathered away. io

Thy grave! not far and lone its last ropf-'e‘.‘

As cold o’er some, alas! the mould doth .:!

Dead in a foreign land 5 !
Thou! with familiar tTmings are gentiy

And oft may they who with thy cI:...%

stray’d,

Beside thee stand. f1

£
. W
Thy rest! thy rest! go, where the sun isp:
His golden glories nnto souls adoring,
Beneath this blessed even s x
Hath peace, hath confidence, nat he. o<
E'en 'mid the lowly temples of the carth o4
Taotr arT 1x Heaves”?
—ooR—

Poverty has in large cities very differ
pearances. Itis often concealed in splewi
and often in extravagance. Itis the car
very great partof mankind, to conceal th
digencefrom therest. They support theins
by temporary expedients, and every d
lost coatriving for to-morrow.—Dr. Joks

x

]
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c¢flections at the Close of Day.
1 ] —
ﬂh departure of day is a natural period for
tion. Another portion of our brief ex-
'm is stricken off. The hopes that en-
q@l—-—the employments that occupied it
re:daid aside, and the mind which was, per-
hance, too much clated or depressed by sur-
lpﬂm" objects—subsu!-u(r takes more accu-
‘h-iote of time, and of itsclf. Light with-

awsd its exciting vehicle, and silent Darkness,

3é-giéter of Contemplation, resumes her reign.
*he solemn regency of stars comes forth on
e mlghty concave, bearing witness that God
Smetnbercth his great family, around whom
e hath drawn the curtains of repose. Per-
aps’ the moon, sivering hill and vale and
h’eam, glide on her course of beauty, the hos-
age’ ‘of 2 more glorious orb, which shall soon
evimt the firmament. Seem they not all to
HtaFthe promise of Divine love—" Sced-time
nd’ lnm est, and summer and winter, and day
.ndwht, shall not cease ??
"Dﬁus look back upon all the changes of the
artéd day. Let us take our leaveof it, kindly
! “ nderly, as of a friend who must return
oue-mo more. It brought us gifts from the
e Bétfer Land,”—opportunitics of acquiring
mqwled ge, of confirming good resolution into
ubxt;‘of secking the happiness of others, and
zfmaeas-n" our own. May we be enabled to
.ouple the memory of its gifts with their faith-
glimprovement. May it have spoken to usof
isunvho sent them and itself to us in mercy,
xnd{ound listening and loving hcarts. Andif,
18 wo retrace its lineaments, a tear of contri-
jont should mingle with them, may it be ac-
‘epted by Him
0, from his throne of glory hears
hrough seraph songs, the sound of tears.”

ge bid farewell to the day whose mantle

ded at the gates of the west, let usinquire
hy event has marked it in the old time that
{betore us. Perhaps it was the anniversa-

same revolution in the history of nations;

or, in the domestic annal, it may have
fayed some feature of joy or sorrow, of
or adversity, which it is both fitting and
ty to retrace and depress. 'The habit of
ing our recurring days by the peculiar
Encnis which appertam to them, impartsa

fof individuality which heightens their im-
fnce, and nught aid us in so arresting their
g course, as to number and apply them
sdom. Itis a usciul practise, to arrange

events which have distinguished every doy in
the year. They may be gathered from the
scroll of history, from gencral reading, espé-
cially biographical, and from the heart’s trea-
sured legends of fricndship and domestic love.
To recapitulate in the evening the events thus
commemcrated, among other subjects of medi-
tation, will often have a tendency to rekindle
gratitude to an unwearied Benefactor,

At this very moment, during years that are
past, nations may have been organizing amid
the pangs of revolution, or the horrors of war.
Isour own country at peace? and under the
protection of laws, which give confidence to
the weakest, and guard the rights of those who
have no wheretolay their heads? How many
may have mourned the fate of their dearest
ones slain m battle: or. musing on their adven-
turous course upon the deep, shudder at the
thought of the tempest and the iceberg, and the
shipwreck! Are those whom we love, safe?
How many are now suffering from sickness,
or bending, with broken hearts, over the couch
of thedying! Arewcinhealth? Areour dear
ones untouched by the destroyer ?

Souis are at this moment going forth, some
rentunwillingly from the body, terror-stricken,
unprepared. Is our own ready for the sum-
mons? Oh! how great is the value of each
flecting day, which, by lengthening our pro-
bation, gives us opportunity to repair what has
been omitted, to revent of what is amiss, and
to take stronger hold of that only hope, which
is . the soul as ®an anchor, sure and stead-
fast.”’

The spirit of our graeeful prayer should rise
upon the downy pxmoxis,f‘mrrht, for the re-
freshment of sleep. HOw $weet, yet mysteri-
ous, is that balm which, shed on the closing
eyelids, soothes the weary multitude from their
pain, and cheats the worldly-minded from
their “carking care,” and divides the bad, for
a while, from their cvil practices, and renews
the Christian to “run his way rejoicing.”;

| The sad of heart lays down his burden; and
a'tle birth or death of some illustrious indivi- |

an act of oblivion passes over all that had dis-
tressed him. The wraveller ceases to count the
leagues that divide him from his native land,
and the prisoner to mcasure the walls of his
dungcon. The galley-slave bows his head
upon the car, and is as great as a king. The
sea-boy forgets alike the storm that rocks the
mast, and the home that he had too rashly
left. The voyager, with the tear of parting on
his cheek, slumbers deeply, notwithstanding

maucally, in 2 manuscript book u list of !

“The visitation of the winds, -
That take the ruffian billows by the top,
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.Curling their monstrous heads, and hanging
them . shrouds.

With dcafening clamours in the shppery

The poar beast of burden, whom no eye piti-

ed, tastes the conpassion of stecp ; and the ca-

~mel in the desert starts no longer at the bells
of the caravan. The wearied school-boy for-

gets his task ; and, perhaps, in some curtained
chamber,
“The nurse slecps swcelly, hir'd to watch the

sic
Whom, snoring, she disturbs.”

The child, who, in the passing day, took its
first little lesson of sorrow, sobs slightly inits
broken dreams, and, turning upon the pillow,
seeks pleasanter visions. The infaut, on the
arm « © its happy mother, wears a smile, asif
it heard thie whisper of angdls.

With such beautiful ministrations of merey,
does the Father of our spirits surround the
close of every day which he giveth us; allur-
ing us, by the sober twilightinto wlich it fades,
to those acts of meditation which compose the
mind, and then shedding on the eyelids that
holy refreshment of slecp, which prepares the
body for renewed toil. Ever mindful is He of
“the creatures whom he has formed ; in hiscare
Jor the spirit that can never die, not forgetung
the frail flesh, nor in his provisions for the
fiesh, overlooking the spirit. So may we re-
member Him, at the birth and death of cvery
fleeting day, and so do His will, that our even-
ing meditations may help tolcad us where there
is no more night, and whecre no contrition may
draw its sorrowful shadow over the eye of the

soul.—Mrs. Sigourney. .

Avazice.—To what crimes are not men im-
pelled by the cursed thirst afier gold.  Avarice
isonc of the most odious passions that can
strike root in the human mind, and we should

~ever most cautiously guard our hearts agamst

its influence, for when its ascendency is once
established, all the best and the most estimable
feelings of our nature become paralyzed, or al-
together supplanted, by this sdfish and de-
testable passion.

Mr. Surves,

Sir,—The solution of the third question in
the last number of the Amaranthisinaccurate.
The effects of heat are inversely as the squares
of the distances from the centre whence it is
emanated, which in the present case is the cen-
tre of the sun. Now, the surface of the sunis
only onc of its own scmi-diamelers from the

centre, whereas, by the quesuon, the caril
106 whole diam fers fromn thesame centre:: o
sequently, the earthis 212 time=as distant iy
the centre of the sun as the surface of thes
ie; and, hence, it follows that the intensity
heat must be 44,944 times as great at the g
face of the sun as it is at the carth.

In Brewster’s Ferguson’s Astronomy
mean distance of the earth from thé suniss
«d at 95,000,000 of miles, and the mean diag
ter of the sun at 883,246. Taking thess
data it must be upwards of 46,225 times hof
at the sun. R. MaTTHEWSON,

St. John, December 30.

QUESTIONS.
1.—Upon the extremities of a solid cyling
cal brass lever of uniform density, 12 feet la
and one inch in diameter, arc acting at
angles, forces of 20 and 13 1bs. avoirdup
Required the place of the fulcrum to prod
equilibrium in vacto, the lover being in a hg
zontal postiion, its specific gravity 8 335, g
27-726 cubic inches of distilled water, weighi
ne pound avoirdupois.

2.—A ship and a privateer start at the ss
time from 32° 33m. north latitude, theships
due cast at the rate of 6 533 miles an hos
the privateer after sailing due north for 4 day
8 hours and 12 minutes, at the rate of 10 mj
an hour, sails at the same rate on such a coul
by the mariner’s compass, as to come in e
tact with the ship. Required, her course, 4
tance, circuity, departure, and difference of lo
gitude, supposing the carth spherical and §
compass invariable. R. M
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