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THE AMARANTH.

CONDUCTED BY ROBERT SZIVIS.
You. 2.2 SAINT JOHN. X. B, NMAY, 1843, gNo. 5.
Written for the Amaranth. of their poverty and degradation, in listening
—_ to the wild tales and triumphant recollections
ARGIMOU. of the years that are gone. When the narra-
A LEGEND OF THE MICXMAC. tor pictures forth the secret ambuscade, the
BY EUGESE. midnight attack that rooted out some plsnt of

‘] love the Indian. Ere the white-man came

‘And taught him vice, and infamy, and shame,

Fis coul was noble. In the sun he saw

His God, and worshipped him with trembling
awe ;—

%ouvh rude h s life, his bosom never beat

Wlh polxshed vices, or with dark deceit.”

: CHAPTER I
- Ameinor, the sonof Pansawny, was asbrave
swarrior as ever bounded in the war-path of
‘JeMicmacs. The speed of his arrow was like
itte lightning of the Great Spirit. The eagle
(fthe salt water screamed its Jeath-song as it
| pierced by the strength of his arm. His
ifzt was swifter than the carriboo whenit flies
{from the hunter’s appreach ; and he cried to
ithe blue-eved pale-faces, “see! a warrior can
ihok at the face of the sun without shedding a
ear.”  His voice in battle was ke tiic storm
nthe forest; as the trees fall by the blast se
were his enemies swept away by the tempest
sfhis wrath. The Mohawk told his name to
%2 tribes of the great Iroquoit; and the Pe-
mbscot spread his fame in the land near the
Ming sur:; but the warriors said to their
toang men, when the womei. trembled at the
wand, “Go! washaway thisbig thought from
hearts in the blood of our enemies, that our
x3nths may not be filled with the proises of a
senger, or our dreams haunted by this Bash-
* of the Mirmacs.”
Such s the song which may sometimes be
d in the wigwams of the poot Alicmacs
hen they gather stound the fire in the ~2ll
ter evenings, end seck a viier forgetfulness

*Great Chief.

the invader from their fatherland; when he
enters into nunute details of the fierce conflict,
the unyielding struggle--the number of captives
taken—foemen slain, then may dark eyes be
seen to flash again with their ancient fire, and
heads are thrown back with the haughty bear-
ing of warriors; whilethe sinewy hand grasps
instinctively the knife, and the out-dasned arm
plunges the weapon toand fro, as though seek-
ing the heart of an imaginary victim in the
maddening bursts of the war-song. Alass! poor
remnants of a once mighty pation—ye are like
the few remaining leavesonatree from whenee
their companions have withered ; a little while
and the blast will moan a lonely dirge throngh
the naked boughs—the voice of Nature wal
sigh her last far. well.

Gentle reader—the aborigines of America
have always engcged the warmest interest of
our hearts ; excited as cvery natural sympathy
must be by the melancholy troth, that in a lit-
tle time all traces of the numerous snd powes-
ful nations, once inhabiting the great forests
and plains of the New World, will be oblite-
rated for over from the face of the carth; their
characteristic features, the simplicity of their
habits, and their extraordinary intelligence,
displayed n appropriating to their purposes the
resources of those vast solitudes for which
they seem to beespeeinlly adapted by the Cree-
tor, are rendered doubly impressive to the mind
of the philosopher. There 1s an originality, 2

i romanticchanmabont these ¢ wand rersof il
"wild,” which ineeneilly jeads capuve the ina-
ginayon. and heightens our compassion for
ther undeserving fate.  Then, agaw, the
y thought, which sephistry or a guilty conscience
:wouid se.k to shroud :n an impenetrable well
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of obscurity, will at times start up like an
avenging ghost, to haunt us with the accusa-
tion of injustice and crime. Ay, these are harsh
words, bat the terrible truth, though it burn to
the core, must not be srlved over widh theune-
tion of smooth phrases. We are the solc and
only causeof their overwhelming misery, their
gradual extinction ; directly, by lawless appro-
priation of their hunting grounds, in utter vio-
lation of every principle of justice, human or
divine, which is supposed to influence the con-
duct of a christian people; indirectly, through
the propagution of discase in its most harrow-
mg forms, and the blighting introduction of that
direst of all plagucs--the accursed * fire-water,”
which metaphorical designationismost stron -
ly illustrative of its destructive effects.  What
the grasping ambition and cruelty of the w hite
man failed fully to accomplish, the wastm"
sword of pestilence and dissipation has fatally
consummated. They are passing away from
the presence of the stranger, with the groves
that gave shelter to their wigwams, the woods
where their fathers hunted the deer, and they
frolicked in happy childhood. Every tree that
bows its proudhead beneath the axe of the set-
tler is a death-knell to their vanishing tribes.
Driven back as exiles from their country, and
szcrificed at the shrine of an inhuman policy,
with numbers fearfully diminished, the un-
flinching heroism of their ancestors burns
brigatly still within their hearts, s their repub-
hican persecutors have.reluetantly proved—
“swith all the scorn of Death and chains.”
Even at the present period, the flaming hamlet
and bloody deed of retaliation bear witness, in
their own figurative enunciation, that “ the
grass has not yet grown upon their war-path.”
In afew years the record of their names, ther
noble struggle, their empassioned cloquence,
will tive but in the cold historic page, or faintly
linger in the memory of those “who linked
them fast to sorrow;” and, perchance, like
oyrselves, many a curious mo~tal may hereaf-

"~ ter intrude upon their peaceful slumbers, and

-Tecreate with fanciful enthusiasm a sylvan
dgvelling for the children of the red-man; cloth-
ing the dishonoured hills and rcales with the
gorgeous mantle of primeval nature, and cast-
ing the colemn shade of dark foliage on the
Jakes and streaws, scarce ruffled by .. grace-
ful motion of the light canoe, whose grave oc-
cupant seems a natural adjunct to the wild ma-
jesty of the scenc; or touching the secret spring
of those fierce passiong ever dormant beneath
the calmest exterior, the most unsuspicious re-
poss, ll the sunctuaries of a fictitious wilder-

ness with the unhallowed voice of strife, ant
enact agein some of those dark episcdes of In.
dian warfare, to adorn the vista of atale. Whey
the hunter’s form is scen no more in the ds.
mantled woods, and the song and dance an
forever hushed, perhaps we mnay expericnees
tardy sensation of nity and regret for those why.
arc beyond the aid of an mpulsive chanty.~
We rear the germ of a great city without cas:-
ing a thought upon the gencration crumibling
bencath, which, ifit wake not a throb of sym:
pathy, may teach, at least, a humiliating les
son to our pride—the moral of the imparuy
grave. Alas! we have little kindred feelw;
for those removed from our peculiar circle of
selfish association ;—should e not discard 2%
narrow conception of moral obligation to oul
fellow creatures, and embrace, within the scop
of a co*nprchmslvc benevolence, every ind-\J
dual composing the family of the human race1
And, O ye Legislators and Philanthrophists!
who yearly expend large means upon prom.;
of cpeculative utility, if you come forward e\d
in the last hour with generous determinati
to lighten in somec respect the dark shade
that suilies the vaunted integrity of the my
tional character, ncalculable misergymay
averted, and blestings, instead of bitter cursy
your reward. Pour out, not hundreds
thousandsin the furtherance of this good cuus
that it is a good cause, who will attempt 4
deny? Have we not palpable proofs daily by
fore our eyes of utter wunt and wretchedaes
clothed in all the loathsomencss of :‘.‘\\m\do‘:}
ment and shame? Look at that shrivell
remuant of what was once a powerful, encrgy
tic man !—his ragged garments a mockery !
the picrcing blast; which, by implanting
seeds of mortal infirmity, only hastens the
evitable result—lying in helpless intoxicau
a: the corner of a street, an object of contem
and ridicule to the sordid wretch who admin
terced the draft that consumes his vitals; isn
there a fitting subject for the purposes of am
lioration? 1t is necdless to attribute his abas
ment to the influence of depraved propensitid
why place temptation in his path?—nors
wonderful that the poor, untutored Inexy
should be incapable of resisting the delus
pleasure, which yields a temporary alleviatd
of suffering, when so many—possessing wea!:
and cvery advantage of moral and intellecics
culture, are its unresisting victims.
We hase been led far beyond our intendd
limics in the foregoing remarks, but it must}
confessed, that we are apt to feel rather war
upon the subjeci, and could consign a volur]
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10 its serious corsideration. (G.ving that as
cur best excuse for this long digression, we will
now proceed to the developement of our story.
Of that portion of coast which, washed by
the waves of the Gulf of St. Lawrence, termi-
minates the north eastern limits of Nova-Sco-
13, the bold promiontory bearing the name of
Cape Tormentine, forms a most conspicuous
faature. 'This headland, giving existence to a
peautiful bay on its southern side, forms the
nearest point of connection with the adjacent
Istand of Prince Fdward., or St. John, as it
was then called ; 1ndeed, from the similarity of
its soil with the general sed colour of the oppo-
ste shores, ¢tie weuld fain imagine that at some
distant period the latter wereunited at that par-
ticular spot with the mamn, and though a con-
vulsive effort of Nature severed the medium of
conjunction, and caused a narrow straut to flow
between, the parent siill advanced her giam
imb to promote a re-umon with her alienated
child.  Along line of dim coast, here distingtly
wisible, but receding in a deep bay to the cast-
ward, until you might mistake it for a Llue
cloud resting onghe hornzon, appeared to run
almost paratlel with 1he main land.
'I'Jfai(xg‘shoreward,:hc view, at the time of
which we write, was enchanting in the ex-
reme, from its gluwing luxuriancs, and there-
freshing congrast of the bright green foliage,
clothing every eminence and hollow until it
cipped into the blue water clasping point and
;mdcm, and reflecting from its clear depthsa
fary semblance of surrounding objects; and a
few pale shreds of cloud scattered over the fir-
mament abose. The Baye Verte after stretch-
i farinland, contracted its limits; when again
tspanding, 1t terminated in a second bay of
Enal] extent compared with the space heyond,
it far surpassing it in materials of picturesque
dauty.  Several deep coves, each transmitting
ssilvery stream, pierced the land ot the har-
bour’s head, into the bosom of which ke Gas-

wreaux River also poured its tributary flood,”

and lost its identity by mingling with the brine
of the impatient sea. Neaf this estuary the
nmparts of a fort could be obscrved, from
which waved lazily the ¥ tri-colour” of France,
md douting the surface of the water numerous
anoes filled with nativesappeared swiftly con-
entrating toward the jutting point at the en-
wance of the inner bay, on its northern side,
where an animating scene was just then ex-
abiting.

. Upon a sloping platean, which was divested
of the exuberant vegetation garnishing the

lundscape, and blending insensibly with the
sand of the beach, a crowd of dark skinned
warriors were gathered in various groups of a
wild and fanciful character. Inoneplacemight
be seen a knot of Micmacs from the Bay Des
Chaleurs, in tunics of deer skin, confined round
the waist with a sash of brilliant colours, or
merely a loather thong, and legs encased in
tight leggins, in many instances of blue cloth,
embroidered with fringes of red hair down the
side; below which the meecassin displayedan
instep ornomented with figures workedin dyed
moose hair, or the quills'of the porcupine.—
Every man carried in his girdle the witch-bo-
die, or purse, inade of the skin of some small
animal, the paws and 1ail of which were still
preserved, and ofte i garnished with beads and
scariot cloth; beside this depended in its blood-
soaked sheath, the long bladed knife—that
ruthless weapon whichis inseparable from the
war eguipment of an Indian brave. Across
the knees of some lay the long French fusee,
while others held a tough bow with its storeof
flint-headed arrows.

These men, who were of strong athletic
make and lofty stature, reclined in attitudes of
unconscious grace, assisted by the unfettered
freedom of their costume, and the indefinable
air of majesty which breathes, as it were, from
the lineaments of the forest-born, and flashed
in fiery glancesfrom eyesof mostintense black-
ness; the cxoression of deap deterni’nation
upon cach face was softened by the masses of
raven hair, which, though cut shiort over the
brows, fell in thick shades to the brawny
shoulders. In another place, a party similar
in general appcarance to the abeve, but differ-
ing slightly in appavel. attracted theeye. Tuese
were Penobscot warriors from the westward,
with their neighbours of the Mikccte trike s
and their habiiiments were more in keeping
with their rude, savage aspeet; for occupying
aterritory further removed from the European
settlements, they had not caught insensibly
the polite tonc which was evident in the Mic-
macs, from their intercourse with the French ¢
nor were they enabled to procure, thereby, the
dearly prized finery of their gaver bretHren.
One irdividual, who appeared to be a subordi-
nate chief, wore a cap made of the skinof a
carriboo’s head, to which was atiached the
brenching horns—giving o fantastic appear-
ance to the gigantic praportions of the wearer
as with impressive action of the right atm he
recounted his warlike exploits, or delivered
some exposition of Indian pelicy, with all ths
force of gesticulauon and passionate appeal,
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which is s0 conspicuous in the harangues of
the natives;—while the listeners, with stolid
countenances and grave aitention puffed long
whiffs of smoke from the variegated stems of
their pipes; the bov'ls of whicl, wrought of
dark stone, were ingeniously and even elegant-
lycarved. Nearat hand amore noisy sct were
seated on their hams, playing the game of the
Bone, with a number of round flai pieces made
of that substance, differently marked and co-
loured ; which being thrown up and caught in
a wooden platter, denoted by their position the
chances of the playcr. Several lookers-on
were gathered round the principal parties, who
by vehement exclamation and loud shouting,
evinced their interest in the result; and such
was the infatuation of some, that knives, guns,
and all their worldly possessions, were staked
upon the hazard of a throw, until they were
left almost naked—for they even stripped thera-
selves of their habiliments to allure the smiles
of that  Ignis fatuus"—Fortune.

Here and there a trio of maidens in richly
figured caps of conical shape, and long gowns
of foreign material, would excite observation
from their showy exterior, and the peals of
mausical laughter -vhich ever and anon rang,
clear as a bell, from their merry lips; but they
were few in proportion to the other sex, and,
a8 the small portion of leggin allowed to be
seen below the upper garment proved, belong-
ed, with one or two exceptions. to the Micmac
tribe—of which were the greatest portion of
the warriors there assembled.

But in remarkable contrast to the peculiar
stamp of the before mentioned clusters of wild,
unsophisticated savages, a number of Acadian
peasan!ry in broad rimmed hats of straw, and
half military costume, which was deemed es-
sential to the warlike spirit of the time, con-
versed apart from the rest, with the vivadity
common to their light-hearted nation. Among
these were mingled afew French officers from
the garrison of the fort, whose brilliant uni-
forms and martial-looking mustaches created
a still greater dissimilitude to the dress and
lineaments of their Indian coagjutors.

On the smooth sand that bordered the rip-
pling tide, were upturned a number of bark ca-
noes, which seemed objects of considerable cu-
rigsity to one or two young soldiers, lately ar-
rived fiom * La belle France;” who, after mi-
nutely examining their construction, expressed
by divers shrugs and facial contortions, their
unqualified contempt and amazement that a
human being should be so regardless of perso-
nal safety as to trust himself to the guardian-

ship of such nut-shell fabrics. And in the
wavelets that spread their store with & quiet
whisper upon the strand a few gleeful, plump.
jooking urchins were dipping their unshod feet,
and scampering about in boisterous merriment,
utterly regurdless of the proximity of the pale-
JSaces. Higher up and half hidden by the bran.
ches of the trees, was a large tent of square
form, composed of green stakes and interlaced
boughs of the fragrant fir, in which were seat-
ed, in full council, the elders of the nation, and
the chiefs of the several war-parties, from the
allied tribes, then gathered together to assistin
the grand ceremony abou to take place, name-
ly—the inauguration of the newly elected chief
to the important position and powers whichhe
was henceforth to assume in the opinions and
concernsof hisnation. Thisenvied rank, only
attained by the supericr acquirements and cou-
rage of the possessor; as, unlike many other
tribes of this extraordinary people, it was not
transferred by hereditary succession, but ac-
quired through general sufitage alone~-had be-
come vacant by the death of the previous oc-
cupant, who was slain in a hostile expedition
to the British settlements on the peninsula,
from which the present bands had not long
since returned.

While the various knots and stragglers of
this large body of Indians, following the bent
of idle caprice or personal inclination, were oc-
cupied in the manner we have described, the
quick, dull taps of a drum were heard to pro-
ceed from the council tent; whereupon each
warrior sprang simultaneously to his feet, and
fell, as if by tiait consent, into the ranks;
which were speedily ranged in the form of an
open circle, the circumference of which was
increased gradually by therepeated additionef
row after row, tili the whole assembly were
gathered into its limi*s—appearing iike a living
belt of silent, immoveable figures, the inner-
most portion of whom were seated on the
green sward, with the intention of allowing
the supervision of those in the rear. On that
side nearest the secret conclave, a doable hne
of natives formed a lanc leading to the door cf
the tent; and within the enclosure, beside the
passage of communication, stood the represen-
tatives of French domination, before alluded
to. Amongst the zone of grave, stern faces
clustered cvery where around, not a single
muscle betrayed the smallest movement, o
was ought betokening animation visible, save
theunceasing gleam of innumerableblack eyes,
iudecd, though the several aspects varied in fea-
ture and in the exaggeration of expression, pro-
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Exced by the application of paint, still so little
15 there of Iife and motion in the group, that
ou might have imagined them carved out of
blid wood.  Whatever passions existe Lin the
reasts of the hundreds there,—and they were
any and unquenchable—all outward mani-
saation was prohibited by the indomitable
sie-possession of the Indian character. But
Fie most conspicuous personage was a young
parrior in the prime and graceful dignity of
brly manhood, who leaned against a tall post
the centre of the ring—from which dangled
number of half-dried scalps—with assumed
welessness, in which might be detected a
isture of pride and joyful anticipation, or his
woud glance belied the impulseof the owner’s
wart.  His height wasrather above that of his
rethern; and to proportions of faultless sym-
etry were joined adegree of strength and agi-
ty which excited the wonder and admiration
i the warlike tribes.  Of his mental qualities
s related, in the simple manner of his peo-
i~ that he was never known to quail before
e face of man, or to falter upon a trail; that
e walked straight forward without looking
nother way, and carried an open palm; and,
oreover, that he neverlet the grass grow over
he memory of a good deed, but, with the un-
centing constancy of his race, an injury was
ver forgotten.”

And now he awaits the moment of installa-
on to that rank which for years it has been
3 50l object to attain ; atlast, the hope which
a4 filled his dreams by night, and nerved his
ulin battle to the accomplishment of the bold-
st deeds, was to be rewarded ;—for he had
n proclaimed victor by an overwhelming
jority of t-otes over his competitors, and
hen he left the spot where he then stood it
uld be with the proud distinction of Grand
chemn of the Micmac nation.

'Ere longa stir is perceptiblein the direction
the tent, and an old man with long silvery
bhair, 50 heavy with accumulated years that he
oblized to be supported by a chief on either
pde, advanced within the thronged circle, fol-
swed hy the other elders and infiuentiaj per-
pits composing the council, each bearing some
jortion of the insignia appertsining to the
phiefiainship, which, after the young warrior
d been invested with a dress of costly ma-
ial, heavy with minute embroidery, and leg-
s of scarlet cloth, beaded and fringed, were
succession delivered into the keeping of Ar-
‘mou ;~for such was his name, with a brief
t impressive oration from the father of the
8. There were the wampum belés of wo-

ven cylindrical shells from the country of tlie
great lokes; the symbolic pledges of alliance
with the neighbouring tribes; the ornamenied
to-ma-gan, or pipe, of cementc friendship ; the
bright to-ma-hawk, or hatchet, signifying ac-
tive war ; and lastly, the beaded fillet, with its
eagle plume—the distinguishing badge of o
Bashaba. Then came forward a French offi-
cer of rank, and presented to the chief, in the
name of Onanthio, * a scarf of brilliant colours
together with a medallion of silver, on which
was embossed a likeness of the Sovereign, and
many otherarticlesof valueand esteem among
the natives; which part of the ceremony con-
cluded with a long speech from the aged war-
rior, pronounced with a voice clear and power-
ful for his vears, in which he incuicated upon
the mind of Argimou an imitation of the wis-
dom and bravery of hisancestors—their prow-
essin battle—their justice in peace, with the
necessity of preserving the closest amity and
co-operation with the gencrous Wennooch;t
whose king, their great father, had sent such
choice gifts as a pledge of his good intenticrs
to the nation. When the old man concluded
his address he was so exhausted that they were
obliged to carry him away as helpless asa
child ; and then might be seen harsh features
to relax with an involuntary feeling of sym-
pathy and affection, and a low murmur rose
from the multitude whose iron hearts would
have defied the utmost tortuge to wring one
groan of weakness from the body’s agony,
though they were torn limb from limb ;—for
even the unrelenting savage acknowledges the
potency of that spell which links in one bright
chain every created thing with the heavenfrom
whence it came to purify and bliss! 7The lova
which they bore i0 that hoary patriarch wus
not as the fickle bond which a breath might
sever, a passion that consumes itself away—
they had listeired to his eloquence in their ear-
liest years, and even then his hair wasg grey;
they revered the voics which preserved the
deeds of their fathers like a chronicle of the
past, and regarded him with that awe which
sanctifies the attributes of extreme age; for to
their superstitious minds he appeared a spirit
from that country of blessed influences to which
he was so quickly hastening.

The crowd now broke away fro'a the circls
and gathered within the banquet hall, a large
shed open in front, behind the council tent,

* The name by which the_French king was
known amoang the native tribes.

t Frenchman.
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where a plentiful feast was prepared, which
speedily vanished before the attacksof so many
well armed mouths,and a hungar that nothing
seemed to mitign.cor assunge.  Alter this pleas-
ing and important part of the observances (o
which the day was devoted had been complicd
with, the Indians with hvely gestures and ma-
ny a grin of vromised merriment, unbent from
the cold, dignified demeanor so general during
the former ceremony. They now seized their
guns, charged with powder only, or provided
themselves with stout thongs of moose skin,and
fell into a duuble line of considerable extent,
through which the new chief was doomed to
run the gantl.t, in pursuance of custom im-
memorial ;—as thercby the endurance and ac-
tivity of the Sachem were supposcd to be test-
ed in ne small degree.  Divested of hi, state
tunic and its various appurtenanczes, Arghmou
appeared at the top of the long lane, stripped
to the waist, from whi~h a picce of bear skin
descended over the loins, revealing a form
moulded in the pure<t contour of natural beau-
1y, whose naked majesty was not unworthy a
comparison with the ideals of antique sculp-
ture. Atagivensignalofl hodarted with amaz-
ing swifiness, saluted from either side with
sharp lashes on thearms and shoulders; while
atthe same time therepeated discharges of fire
arms, the muzzles of which weie pointed at his
uncovered legs, occasioniag a severe pricking
sensation in those members, blended in loud
discord with the yells and laughter of his tor-
mentors—incre2sing in a burst of stronge. ex-
citement and applause as the agile Indian would
avoid, by some extraordinary leap or sudden
dodge, the blows and aim of the assailants.
Three times this ordeal wasrepeated, when the
chief, having escaped with no greater injury
than a few slight erasements of theintegumeny,
and a plentiful sprinkling of powder grains in
his lower extremities—which were considered
an honourable commemoration of his induc-
tion, was Ifted in trivmpk upon the athletic
backs of the warriors, and escorted to the pa-
laver house, where a lighted to-ma-gan was
presented, and he was allowed to indulge ina
short period of repose after the unususl exer-
cise and rigorous treatment he had undergone.

CHAPTER 1II.

Tare broad disk of the sun which bung for a
moment Jike a shield of burnished gold above
the forest groves, had pressed his last kiss on
the face of the western sky; ereits warm blush
faded, the deep peal of a watch-gun from
the ramparts of the fort rolled over the glassy

bay with booming reverberation, till, spreadin;
its roar over the strait of Northumberland, tp
distant shores of Prince Edward’s replied iy
low murmur like the subdued resonance of;
distant thunder growl. The first shades ¢
evening darkened over the earth and air, whi
from the clear arch cverhead, the sparklig
beam of onc glorious s.or gazed down upon th
dim woods and their drowsy solitudes. Ta
bear looked ont of his den, and saw its
piercing the leafy labyrinth, and glistensy;
upon the drops of dew that fringed the mos:
covered entrance of his cavern, amd gaun;
without consciousness, upon the feint glowun
il his sleepy cyelid closed; with a grunt, ts
hermit buried his head in the pillow of his brez?
hairy paw. The moose, quenching his thux
at the shore of some quiel lake, starts w.:
vague fear at the burning reflection m
depths of the dark water, and turnsaway wi
a scanty draught, to the sccurity of his wli
wood lair. But the old grev ow! uncloses 2
eye, and when he recognises his old friend e-ak
a shivick of Joy—a merry war-whoop, over ti:
hillsand groves; for he knows that star, thoug
the herald of darkness and repose to tho re
of creation, is to him the harbinger of an opea
ing, busy day. The Micmacs lighted alerz:
fire, which shed a ruddy glow upon the ads
cent foliage, and pourcd alengthened stream
brilliancy far across the surface of the bar
Avound the flamic a ring of natives of both sex::
moved with slow unvaried tread to the cadane
of a gutteral chant, and the monotonous * cush!
cush!” sound of the ra.tle,* which the singe
beat untiringly upon his bended knee. The
the figure was changed, and in the snake-danes
they strove to im.tate the movements of th;
reptile in a series of graceful convolutiony
which was kept up with much spirit until th
performers were compictely exazusted. Ther
lit then cach a birchen torch,and hurrying to thy
beach embarked in their cances, at the prows
of which the ignited brands were secured oy
elevated poles, the chief lcading in advance wn!‘J
a double flambean. When the miniature flo
tilla was ready to proceed. a simultaneous vell
terrible and unearthlv, secmed to burst from
the bosom of the bay, and was wafted fro

shore to share, from point toinlet by the start:
ted echoes, until it died away in the far forest
glades. The sentinel, pausing in his lonely
welk, felt a thrill of dread creep through every

*This is made by filling the shell of 2 to-
toise—the scull of any sinall animal, -1, simp-
Iy, a cow horn, wich fine shot; and is used %
mark tme 1n the dauce.

4+
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hmb, and exude in moisture from the roots of
his hair, as he listened to that tremendous cry;
thea the paddle blades dipped noisclessly into
the streamn, and the whole mass moved onward
over the liquid expanse, like a galaxy of flam-
ing meteors, to the deep measured intunation
of & war-song.

The bark cones of several wigwams on the
outskirts of an encampment, soon appeared in
bright relief through the reficcted torch-ight,
from the dim obscwity of the shore they were
spproaching. Then groups of fcmales were
seen clustered at the water’s cdge, to welcome
the returning warriors.  As Argimou stepped
jrom the canoz he threw a scarching glance
toward the maidens, and hLis eye wandered in
us scrutiny over their bright intelligent fea-
wres until it rested upon the half-averted coun-
renance of a beautiful Milicete girl, whose slight
fawn-like figure and picturesque costume, were
partially visible in the fitful ilumination.  And,
m truth, that young squaw might well agitate
the thoughts of abolder hunter than Argimou.
The fiercest brave that ever leaped upon the
rrack of an enemy could not meet with steady
look the fascinating glance of that soft, dark
eve, with its lurking laughter ever ready 1o
eparkle forth and wreath the features, other-
wise reposing in a sweet, piaintive expression,
with a sunny smile of innocence and joy. In-
deed, the prevailing character of the face was
pathetic tenderness; so very--very enchanting,
that you almost distiked the beam of warm sun-
light wlich at times passed overit. FHer com-
plexion was exceedingly clear, and almost as
light as a European’s; and the pale cheek, in
moments of animation or impulsive feeling,
would glow witha rich suffusion like the petals
of the wild rose. This gentle craeture, whose
unstudied graces and unafiected delicacy wouid
have shamed the artificial allurements of many
a fashionable belle, if tlie symmetry of her
ronnd unshackled limbs—the surpassing beaun-
ty of the small hand and foot, did not create
a sensation of mingled wondar and envy, an-
swered to the euphoncous name of Waswetch-
cul, by interpretation—*‘the flower of the wild-
derness.””  As the chief passed on he cunght
the speaking expression of one quick glance,
darted timidly from beneath thefringed lid, and
the world of sympathy and kindness that dwelt
in the greeting was more grateful to his heart
than cven the exulting consciousness of a suc-
cessful ambition. What is that all-powerful
principle conveyed in the clcctric flashing of an
eve, which thrills through every particle of our

being, making each fibre tremble with an un-
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known sensation \\lu( hwemn vain =eek to ana-
lyze, but have, most of us, experienced atsome
period of our lives; wlich, even as a memory,
when the coohng blood and blanted nerves
hasten on the torpidity of age, warms witha
sudden, involuntary flame, the expiring embers
of the freezing heart ?

The interesting female whom we haveintro-
duced to the reader, was a descendant of Ba-
ron St. Castine, whose romantic residence
among the aborigines, forms so novel an epi-
sode in the carly history of Acadia. This
nobleman abandoning the Juxuries and pur-
suits of refined life, after serving as a soldier,
sojourned for upwardsof twenty years with the
Abenaquis Tndians, among whom he mqrried
and had scveral children; finally, he became
Grand Sachem of the western Gibes, and ren-
dered powerful assistance to the French in
their contentions with the suljects of the Bri-
tish crown.  Dearly beloved by the natives for
his integrity and benes Mlence, they gave to his
son, at his death, the same rank which the
father had so equitably sustained among the
people of his adopiion. The parents of Was-
wetcheul had died when she was a mere child,
and left her to the care of an uncle, a proud,
gloomy savage of avaricious propensities, and
his wife, an aged squaw, whose withered as-
pect and sharp grating voice, presented a pain-
ful contrast to the fresh budding charms and
musical tones of the wild flower, doomed to
languish within the precincts of her cankering
influence. Madokawando, as her husband was
called, though the Milicete were noton the best
of terms with the tribc among whom he now
tarried, had Joined with a numecrous party of
warriors, for the sake, chicfly, of partaking in
the expeditions sent from timz2 10 umeinto the
enemy's country as they offered manifold op-
portunities for indulging his love of plunder
and gain, which was the ruling passion of his
selfish nature; as a proof of which, he had
promised the daughter of his dead brother te
an old crippled chiefof the Penobscot, who had
been inflamed with 2 desire of possessing the
beautiful gitl, and, being wealthy, had offered
large bribes to her guardian, which the cupidity
of the savage could not withstand; and so the
unalterable pledge had been given, that, ere
the lapse of many moons, Waswetcheul would
be conveyed a helpless victim into the wigwam
of her shrivelled admiter. But a powerful, un-
looked-for impediment of which he was not
aware had arisen, that bid fair to overtarn the
sordid scheme of her uncle. Argimou, the
first time he beheld the maiden, was wtruck
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with her exceeding loveliness, and seerctly re-
solved to devote his energies to the possession
of ker affections, but he was prompted by as
pure and decp a passion as ever sprung within
the breast of man. What he would have aided
in thwarting for the sake of justice alone, the
cxcusable seifishness of love rendered infinite-
ly more onercus and deswrable; and when
many a furtive glance had indicated that mu-
tual interest which a stolen interview fully
ripened into the glow of reciprocal attachment,
Argimou made a deep vow that his IFlower
should never be sent to wither in the country
of the Penobscot, and he only awaited a favour-
able opportunity to fan the spark of animosity
which he well knew only smouldered in the
bosoms of the Milicete and his own nation;
-ever ready to burst the temporary restraint
‘which policy had enjoined : their confederacy
with the French aleone preventing it from rag-
~ihg with all the malignancy, and stern un-
sparing hostility that characterizes an Indian
feud.
The warriors betook themselves to their
several cabins, on their arrival, where round
the social fire their voices might be heard chat-
.ting and laughing about the occurrences of the
:day. 'Twas with mingled seasations, from
-sach of which, as from many sources, a bright
~atream of pleasure arose and united in one
‘broad current of happiness, giving an elasticity
‘te the thoughts and bearing, that Argimou put
-aside the blankct curtain over the door of his
“wigwam and responded to the affectionate con-
gratulations of his father, 2 middle aged war-
Tior of a grave, commanding appearance, whose
bold, aquiline features were reflected in a soft-
er outline an the noble profile of his son. A
slight indisposition had prevented him from
witnessing those observances associated with
the dearest aspirations of a parent, namely, the
exaltation of his child, and now he beheld the
decorated figure of his proud boy with undis-
guised triumph and an emotion of tenderness
that brought an unaccustomed moisture to his
unwavering eye. During the earnest conver-
sation which followed, the tather impressed
upon his offspring the serious nature of the
- duties incumbent upon himinhis future carcer,
andin conclusion, alluded with mournful pathos
to the companion of his youth, the mother of
Argimou, who had gone to the Great Spirit
when the strong and intrepid warrior before
him now, was a little helpless child, with the
ford memories of long years busy within his
breast, unfolding the half obliterated seroll of
the past and its hopes and sorrows venerable

with the dust of time, Pansaway envelopediy
body, silently, in the skin of adeer, and stretes
ing hilmself upon the pine branches matting i
tent, was soon wandering in those mysterioy
regions which an Indian suppases to be sway
ed by the prophet—Manitou of dreams.

Bat it is not to prepare for slumber that 4.
gimou divests himself of his newly acquird
and somewhat cumbersome arnaments, nory
it to look at the stars that he peers outintoth
night. His head is turned in a listening at
tude, but no sound escapes from the pyramidy’
dwellings around, and even the incessant bar
of the irritable watch cur has ceased to troul}
the drcwsy woods with its sharp querulow
sound. With noiseless tread he steals fron
the birchen canopy, threading his way zmon;
the trees until he reached a solitary del}
through the midst of which an unseen rivula
prattled in a low whisper, with the flags an{
entangled shrubbery hiding its devious track
Here Argimou paused, and applying his con
caved hand to his mouth, emitted a corre¢
initation of the distant hoot of an owl, whict
was repeated after a shortinterval, whencven
sense of the utterer vas directed to caich som:
expected signel of reply, ’ere long the acute exr
detected a slight rustle of the lcaves such as s
rabbit would occasion in his tiny path, and be
fore the vision was conscious of a darker shad
in the gloom of the foliage, the quick pulsatios
of a soft, warm breast, was felt against the
ample chest of Argimou, and a voice whost
faintest tones thrilled to the listener's soul
breathed in accents of most intoxicating melo-
dy beside his burning cheek.

“My sweet flower still keepsits perfume for
the son of Pansaway,” said he, as the maiden
released herself from the close embrace of her
lover, yet allowed an arm still to encircle ber
lithe form, and a hand to smoothand part with
trembling caress the long silky hair which
shaded a face lovely as was ever worshipped
beneeth the starlit Leaven.

“Love,” she replied, with all the tenderness
of her sex, and the low, musical cnunciation of
her people, * Waswetchenl is only too happyil
she filis the thoughts of Argimou when he
wears the wampum belt of a Sagamou;
very—very joyful is she, tha: she almost for-
gets the crooked path in which she must travel.
The moons will comeand wane, that will sever
our hearts for ever, before she awakes from this
pleasant dream—speak—young brave '—that
this fearful mist may pass away from my eyes
like the haze of the morn, and my heart be re-

freshed by the dew of your kind words, like the
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spring-rain which maketh the young grass
green.”

« Fear not, O maiden ! whose voice i3 sweet-
er than the honey of the forest bee, the arm of

Argimou is strong. The flower will blossom
beneath the shelter of his wigwam; who is he
that cometh like a hungry snake from the sun-
set 1o seek for prey ? 'ere the poisonous breath
of the old Penobscot fool sullies its purity, Ar-
jgimou will tear it away with a fiercegrasp and
;plant it agein where no evil eye will dare to
llook upon its beraty. Lister Waswetcheul,”
icantinued he, whilc his voice gathered strengih
[mxh the tenor of his words, “between our
lmbe= the chain of fncndslup i3 dim, for the
Milicete encroached upon our hunting grounds,
and when wo sent messengers to make them
%2 clear that they might not wander m a
ong path, they drove them back without
istening  to their words, with laughter and
scorn, yen! even the sacred bearer of the pipe
and wampuni was treated like a dog in their
wigwams; so that the proud warriors of the
ficmac burn to wash away the wrong in the
tood of thy nation, and they know well that
then we enter the Milicetejik country it will
in the war paint of an cnemy. But the
nbes have sworn to preserve ever bright, the
It of alliance w "ich they wove wiili the Wen-
woch ¢ when they first came to visit their red
rethren, and taught them the use of their big
hunder in the chase and in battle. Hear me,
aswetcheul! The tree of peace which we
ave planted on the highest mountain of our
untry, spreads s arms over the generous
tranger, until we are in our graves ils leaves
ust never wither,and therefore have we buried
ar vengeance until another time, for a dark
loud 15 gatbering over the setting sun—it
aws near !—it covers the whele sky with its
ck shadow; but the hatchet of the Wen-

f is flung into its bosom, and I sceit flash-
there like the hate of a warrior ; *ereit falls
the ground, the blood of the Anglashcout
I be poured in torrents upon the thirsty
und! He rime, Waswetcheul! Whenthe
za grows buight again, and the sky is clear
ter the nations, then will Argimou lead his
wng men into the Milicetgjik country and
k his love by the banks of the Ouangondy?
at the small roots of her heart may entwine
emselves v'th the fibres of Argimou’sbreast,
that no wind can ever tear them asunder.”

*Frenchmen.
tEnglishman.
!The Indgm name of the river St. John.

With such soothing language did the Sachem
strive 1o banish the apprehensions of his mig-
tress, until the time of parting arrived; when,
clasped in cach other’s arws, and lips united
in one long, long kiss, thelovers faultered forith
their passionate farewell.

CHAPTER IIL.

Acavia—under which name was included al}
that country now composing the provinces of
Nova-Scotia and New-Brunswick, presents a
history of varied and exciting interest. From
the first landing of the French, in the year
1605, until the date at which our story com-
mences, its progress toward cultivation and
agricultural improvemeiit, had been continual-
ly retarded by the successive struggles of the
French and Engheh governments for its pos-
session, which resulted in the permanent es-
tablishment of British rule ; but still the pen-
insula of Nova-Scotia was the onls. portion of
this territory that could be considered within
the actual jurisdiction of the erown, for the
enemy driven from their original strong hold,
vetired npon the neck of land which unites the
former with the adjoining continent, and having
there fortified themselves with considerable
strength, continued to harass theinfant colony
by fitung out hostile expeditions against the
several villages in the interior in which they
were gencrally successful, from the insidious
manner of their approach, and the small means
of protection at the command of the carly set-
tlers, separated from cach other by intervals
of dreary forest and numerous intersections of
lakeandriver. Intheseenterprizes, the French
derived important assistance from their close
alliance with the native tribes, and to the facil-
ity which the nature of the country presented
for the practice of their desuitory mode of war-
fare, may be chietiy attributed the almost in-
variable result.

The French inhabitants of Acadia, after its
conquest, oceupied a rather anomalous position,
as they steadily refused to take the oath of al-
legiance to a foreign power, and maintainec &
sullen neutrality which was ever ready to
imerge in acts of sceret hostility, perhaps ex-
cited and nourished by the narrow policy pur-
sued towards a subjugated people. Thesepea~
sants, or Neutrals, as they were then.des@-
nated, were a simple, virtuous race. gsntleand
unagsuming m their manners, primitive in
habits, and decply attached to their country
and posressions; assimilating themselves in
feeling and custom to the powerfui nations that
held a right—undisputed while the stranger
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needed their assistance in his utter helplessness,
but soon forgotten when the hand which sued
for protection turned viper-like with base in-
gratitude against its benefactors, in the perpe-
tration of unholy fraud—to the .vilderness re-
gions in which were reared their peaceful ha-
bitations, they secured the affections of the
Indians with that singular ease and tact for
which the French nation have beenalwaysre-
markable. Thus cementing the bonds of 2
friendship that never favltered or ceasedits pro-
tecting influence, while their wigwams could
afford shelter to the persecuted peasantry, or
their aid was required in those fierce scheaes
of retaliation which wasted like a whirlwind
the plantations of their mutual oppressors,
whose harsh measures converted a people,
naturally peaceful and inoffensive, into a ma-
terial of stern and ruthless aggression, and, per-
chance, a community of interesis and musfut-
1anes tended still more to strengthen that fel-
lowship existing between thesetwo very disnnct
hut equally doomed races. Soinveterate were
they in the p.rosecution of their system of de-
predation, thai the town of Halifax, then late-
1y built, was enclosed in 2 strong fence of pah-
sades for its greater security, and the residents
prohibited from straying beyond their protect-
ing limits; as a short ume previous, they made
2 might atteck upon the small vilage of Dart-
mouth, opposite the former place, and with
their allies, cerried offor scalped its inhabitants.
TL.c French government, stll in possession of
Capc Bretone with itsstrong foriress of Lous-
burg, anr. the isle of St. John, alluded to in our
Srst chapter, offered every aid and encourage-
ment f0 the designs of these marauders, by
supplying arms and stores, offering at the same
time, 2 high premium for scalps and pr.soncrs.
Morcover, 0 give a boider impulse 1o the dis-
affecied peasantry, with a view to the recon-
guest of the country, M. La Corne was dis-
patched from Canada with a strong force and
munitions of war, 1o Bay Verte, where hebult
the fort before mentioned, and shortly after-
wards, anothar was erected on the wesiern
side of the sthmus, which was nemed Beau
Sejour, situated ot the head of Chicgnecto, o
Camberland Bay, s it is now denominated ;
and a third at the mouth of the niver St. John,
on the north sde of the Bay of Fundy.

The province of New-Brunswick at this
period wasa widd unappropriated region, cover-
ed with dense foresis, only traversed by the
wandering Indian, of affording an esylum m
1ts almos: mparvions solitades, 10 a few scat-
tezed remnents of the prosenbed Acadians.—

This terntory, though clauned by the Briush,
was virtually mn possession of the Canadiaa
government, and the carly adventurers saling
up the St. John, had established a strong he!
called Fort Jemseg, celebraied afterwards for
the heroic defence of Madam La Tour, and the
melancholy fate of her brave followers ; which,
with theadditional redoubt at the river's mouth,
were the only sigmficant symbols of European
prerogative as yet observable upon its sol.—
This portion of North Amenca was peopled by
several independent tnibes of Indians, whick,
speaking a different dialect, and confined to the
Liamits of their own hunting grounds, held huk
intercourse with one another, except in fora-
ing an occastonal alhance for purposes of hes
uhty or mutual protection. The Mareachite
or Milicete, occupied the district bordenng ¢
the St. John, and extending as far westwarn
as the country of the Penobscot, about e
river of that name, who appear to have onga-
ally sprung from the same stock, as the sim-
lanty of their languages would dicate.?
These agam were bounded by the tnibes of the
great Aberagui, who were 1n force near Trois-
Rivieres in Canada; while the Micmacs con-
fined themselves chiefly 1o the peminsule &
Nova-Scotin, although a branch, the Richibut-
to tnibe, extended along the north eastern cosst
on the Guif of St. Lawrence as far as the Bay
Des Chaleurs, touching the lands of the brave
and powerful Mohawk, obe of the five cox
federated nations of the Iroguois, so famousn
the carly history of the Canadian wars.
Having made these general remarks upss
the country in which our teie 1s laud, for th:
purpose of rendenng it more intelhmble to th
reader, we will bniefly state that the authonus
of Massachusets, then an appendage to i
Briush Empwre, urged by the repeated e
croachments of the French, determinced to ex-
pel them from the fronuess of her castern por
sessions, for which purpose, an expedition wes
fitted out in the spning of the year 1735, com'
posed of two regrinents of Provincials, rased
in New FEngland, with three fngates anf
sloop under the command of Captain Rous—
This force after rendezvossing at Arnapeis.
proceeded up the Bay of Fundy mn 2 fleet
forty one vessels, 10 attack the enemy’s poss!
uon at Chicgnecto ; to the prncinle point &
which, Beau Sejour, we will now revert.
This Fortress, placed on an clevated pie
montory of the narrow neck that connectt

» See Drake’s History of the North Ame
can Indans—page 137.
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Nova-Scotia with the main, commanded an
extensive view of the country around; and
from the ramparts, on a fine summer’s day,
in truth it was a refreshing thing to let the eye
wander over the wide prospert, spread out on
either side, like a map of diversified colouring.
To the rorthward would be seen the great
prairie of Cumberland waving its broad sheet
of grass like the billows of a troubled sea,
through which the watersof the AuLac wound
its silver thread, a veritable “ anguis in kerbu,”
untl it was lost in the prospective of the plain,
which at the distance of six miles, terminated
its breadth in a ridge of upland, indistinct and
blue, above which was faintly visible, the far
sammitof the Shepody mountain; whil: to the
southward, was beheld a marsh of much less
extent, but like its overgrown neighbour, also
possessing a permeating stream, which, like a
dezp treach between two belligerents, at that
time divided the territories of the conflicting
powers, as at the present moment it affords a
Lne of demarcation between the sister provin-
ces. At the entrance of this river, the Massa-
quash by name, a blockhouse wascrected, with
2 strong breast-work of timber, whusccannon
commanded the passage of the strecam, and
gamisoned with a strong body of Acadians and
Mirmacs. On the high ground bcyond the
valley, where the village of Amherst now
stands, and in a direct line with Beau Scjour,
from which it was distant about one mile and
2 half; might be descried the outline of Fort
Lawrence, the most interesting feature in the
landscape to the inhabitants of the forn.cr
tlace, for, waving overits battlements inprcad
rivalry, was displayed the “red cross flag™ of
England —this fortressbeing purposely intend-
ed as 2 check upon the movements of her ac-
tve adversary. To the westward the view
tgminated in *he Bay of Chicgmecto, which,
when the tide was low, presented 2n unvaried
fatof mud with low mecadows on its south-
west extremity. BRut the connoisseur, per-
chance, turns away in disgast from its sombre
Ffeless expanse, to revel in the verdure of the
pl2ins, or the luxuriant foliage of the adjacent
trees, unul enchanted with the vivid contrasy,
ke glances mockingly back at the waterless
bay, when—* Presto change?” doeshedream?
orisit but a cheat of the disordered vision?
scarce a minute has clapsed, and now a wide
se2 of datk, tumultuous waves is tumbling and
rushing in towards him with the swiftness of
arace horsg, as though it would overwhelm
every thing 1n 1S Progress; Troanng upwar

through the mouths of the rivers, like a sold

wall, and swelling their floods to the height of
60 fee: abov . the level of the ocean; a pheno-
menon which has but one or two parallels in
the known world. Thus some years since on
paying a visit to this remarkable spot, while
musing upon the stirring scenes once enacted
beneath the grassy ramparts, fast crumbling
away by the touch of remorseless time, we
witnessed with unfeigned astonishment, the
transir'on above described.

From the palisades of the fort, the glacis
sloped gradually until it reached the water side,
and clustered about its skirts without any at-
tempt at regularity, were visib!. . number of
log cabins, interspersed with the simple, but
picturesque wigwams of the natives, made of
the white bark of the birch tree. This strag-
gling hamlet stretched its dimensions far back
10 the coniines of the great marsk, in oae place
dotting the green lawn with habitations, then
agan only indicated by the wreaths of thin
grey simoke that ascended slowly from differ-
cnt po.nts among the willow groves, and blend-
ed paaccfully with the calm, blue air.  Beneath
the shade of an aged tree, 2 knot of Micmacs
were play.ng the game of the bone, with ve-
hement action and vocierous exclamation;
whilc others with lazy attitude, more in keap-
ing w.th the quiet repose that scemed to con-
secrate the hour, were stretched upon the soft
urf, pufiing lght clouds from the beloved to-
magan, and seemingly occupied with their in-
dividua! reflections, or listening perchance, to
the clear laughter of the French maidens ming-
led with the mellow lowing of the herds, borne
betimes, from the meadows, on the bosom of
some drowsy breeze. Yet over this rural
scenc was fated 10 pass, like the scorching si-
moon of the desert, the lightning breath of
strife. Ere the lopse of many days, the groan
of anguish, the gasp of the dy:ng will resound
throagh the startled groves in unaccustomed
murmurs, blended with the sharp whiste of
the ball, and the crash of the deadly shell.—
Even so are the lights and shadows cver chas-
ing cach other over the current of our lives;
to day werest beacath the shelter of some wide
spreading tree and dream of happiness and
peace, the storm of the morrow comes—the
tree is blighted—1he illusion is gone; and alas!
the dew and the sunshine can never folly ob-
literate the traces of the tempest, or make the
heart put forth groen leaves, as :n “ that first
and only ime.”  But the spisit that never tites
nor slumbers, shreads the record of man's ra-
vages from the eye of offended heaven, with
visions of regeacrated beauty, and * smiling
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amid the ruin he hes made,” woos him to
gpare !

Why doth yonder sentry stand, asif in deep
abstraction, upon the bastion’s top? are the
stern duties cf his calling forgotten in a revery
of his native land, and the endearing memories
ever associated with the absorbing spell of
bome? And yet methinks, his posture savours
more of earnest watchfulnessthan listless con-
templation : his suspicious eye is intenily scru-
tinizing an object on the verge of the horizon,
a mere speck upon the division line of sea and
sky—'tis the Joom: of a gull, or the fragment of
acloud resting on the waters. Bui behold!
that sunbeam has tiiiged it with a snowy
gleam, 100 brilliant for a cloud, and too stead-
fast for 2 bird’s wing.

“Ha! exclaimed the soldicr with sudden
emphasis, “I am right after all. See there
are two, three, ye: another, by the blessed vir-
gin, ‘tis the enemy at last ¥’

And now arese within the fort, the hum and
busile of preparaiion, the confusion of many
voices, and curious faces gazed with disquic-
tude at the fleet gathering Like a flock of ill
omened birds in the south-west. An alarm
gun thundercd from the ramperis its grave
warning. which was quickly repested from the
post on the river.  The warriors under theold
tree sprang from the ground with 2 joyous cry
and elastic boeng, to sird themselves for bat-
tle; but the peasant girls turn pale at the in-
aespicions seund, and hurry homeward with
trembling limbs, to sorrow and to weep.

Before night-fali, the scouts sentout to watch
the movements of the cncmy, returned with
the intelligence that thwdr whole force was
landed about five miles from Fort Lawrence,
end had divouaced; for the day had been spent
in the disembarkment of stores and bageage,
and no demonstration of immediiate approach
wes obserrable; =0 that the repoase of the gar-
rison, would be most prohat iy umiisiurbed for
one night longer, "erc they awoke to the
ring business of a belaaguered fariress.

SlIr-

Whan the sun went down, = large fire was'

xindled upon the bank of the Massiguash ; for
the Indizns were about 10 cibbmte the cus-

tom, which from e imm-menal, they have

slter s observed on the cve of a great conflict. {
By ths fickening lirht, was gathered a motley
crew of a e sarages i swerbke amay, o '!!
faces tendited ternibic by the expressan «of;
Terocuts whoolt the war pmnt alone can crexie.
Tagir anred funls a0 2 bodws unclothedtothe

wanst deveieped thor masciaar promarione i
whe gloey of cipength and monbesd while the.

broazed skin shone with a cleur polish as they
moved within the glow of the flame.  Atlengthy
it burnt upward with a steady blaze, sheddin;
2 wild and ruddy gleam, that gave an unearthl;
character te the objects around, and revealin;
a scene where human passion revelled in very
drunkenness of unrestraint, wholly devoid o
that check which usually prevents all manifes-
tation of naturel feeling in the mien of th:
savage. At first, with linked hands and grav:
gestures, the warriors moved round the hissiag
pile in solemn measure to the caddence of e low
melancholy chant, uniting, at intervals, in the
sudden ejaculation which burst in full chorus
from each throat, and then as quickly relaps.
ing in the clear tones of a single voice, pro-
tracting thesong. Now they sever and recede.
with quickened movements, or advance towarg
the centre, beating incessantly their buskined
feet upon the hard ground ; then, as the accele-
rated blood bounds and swells in their arteries
with the excitement of the war-dance, -the
dread whoop rtings over the valley, curdling
the tifc-blood of the listener’s heart. Faster
and faster, with giddy speed, they whirl around
the pyre, until the stars seem to join i the
frantic reel, and then fell dizzy snd exhausted
into inesplicable confusion. Then by viriue
of his rank, a lofty warrior s1:ps forth into the
area, with features hidden beneath 2 mask o
colours, traced in bands of fiery red around the
piercing eyes, aud shading the lower part ¢
his face in = streak of densest black, but th:
beauty of his form, and the proud majesty ¢
his mien sufficiently denoted the presence ¢f
the Micmac Sachem. Three tunes he encom-
passed the pile with a bright tomahawk flash
g in his waving hand; then with cipassior-
ed uticrance he harangued an imaginary foe, iz
the metaphorical spirit of his race, ever ses-
mg to embady their ideas, for the purpossof -
tusiration. in the Ekcness of familiar objects.
and sezing @ burning brand, dashed his ax
aprainst it with action suited to the vehemenu
of his words—scaticring the sparks like 7l
Toin on every side; and cleaving it with repez-
«d blows, untl nought remained but 2 ft=
splintered fragments, whick were regorded
with o triviephant Jook, as if a real combaian”
31 fallen by his prowess :n the field of be
te.  Another chicf then teok the place of A”
emon, and enacted with sull grenter energs
the raninmimic comndhal. who was i (G s
o oded by a third, and sa on. 'till the chwfs d

_the dfferent tribes had each bornea partin the

wolont exhibit:on. At lest the giganuc leade
of the Mikicste pariv burst snto the nng w2
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¢ cap upon his head crowned with the branch-
g horns of a deer, and a shaggy bear skin de-
pending from hisbroad should.rs.  You might
have deemed him one of the satyrs of old, en-
gaged in the performance of his unhallowed
orgivs, 50 uncouth and barbarous was his ap-
pearance. Helcaped with superhuman strength
snd distorted action from side to side, some-
nmes ¢ven into the scorching embers. He
shricked as withintolerable agony, every sinew
aretched to its utmost tension, as though the
slightest touch would snap them asunder hke
an overstrained cord, and the starting eycballs
ssemed consuming with the fire of madness
iheiblazed within.  Fiendish yolls poured forth
»fast and furious” from theretracted jaws, un-
1 wrought into ungovernable ragze by the
sght, the whole band rushed with shouts and
prandished weapons into the flames; every
vesiize of which was soon obliterated by the
redoubled strokes and trampling of 2 phrenz:-
o muliitude, inflicting, in the melee, severe
woands upon czch other with their keca knives,
for the darkness gathered thick over the smoul-
dering ashes of the ¢xtinguished fire.  But the
soice of Argimou waos heard above the din,
commanding them to desist, dse the anger of
the Great Spirit would be kindled against his
people. ¥ Sce!” seud he, as he poinied upward
with ourstretched arm, “behold, brethren!—
The shardes of our fatiters look down from the
land of drcams—they have sent a token that
the red man mus: prepare fur the battle which
cemes !’ and a fecling of awe passed over those
fzzrless but supcrstiiious warriors ; for among
the stars that thronged tae westera sky, the
po%w moon was saspended in the scmblancs of
abended bow.
At the dawn of the fourih of AMay, 13733, ihe
Btisb- provinc:zls, whose sirength was in-
exesed fy a detnchment of regular troops and
small trzinof feld artillery, commenced their
mrch across the country to attack the-Freach
‘wsition, under the command of Li. Colonel
Honckion ; whiie the naval force under Cap-
min Rous, sailed up the bay torender assistance
iy sea. Upon reaching the Massiquash river
Her progress was impeded by the breasiwark
aad blockhouse, now swarming with defen-
Cars, who received them with a galling fire
7om loophole and embrasure, while the can-
ron swept the sarface ¢f the river, rendenng
0y attempt o cross extremely hezardoas and
taceriain.  However, the repeated assaulis of
112 enemy and thewr supesior numbers so0n de-
€0 1o make an impression updn the wooden
Grisnces, and the we! divested five of the ardi-

lery created great havoc among the crowded
peasantry—annoying them exceedingly by
striking large splinters from the surrounding
parapct.  Volley after volley sent its leaden
shower, and before the smoke cleared away
the Bruish with a loud cheer rushed forward.
One moument the Acadians with their Indian
allies stood firm—the next teheld them in full
retreat from the Qut-works, which were in-
stantly in possession of thar foes; and then
the garrison of the blockhouee, struck with pa-
nic at the rout of their friends, abandoned it
and fled, leaving tie passageof the river unde-
fendud.  But Argimouand a body of hisbravest
warriors scorn to turn their backs upon the
cnemy, a.d are resolved to vield their statiop
only with their Lives. -
A crashis heard at the entrance—the red-
jackets are bursting the door with the butts of
their muskets—it falls inward, and the fore-
most assailants drop dead before the scathing
fire, poured from within, while at the same
time, a whoop of defiance arrests, hke a knel,
the rush of fresh combatants to the opening.—
But the stern command of their leader, to
“charge with the bayonet,” is instantly suc-
ceeded by an impetaous onsat, and though
many a bright knife and tomahawk was red-
dened swith warm blood, and a heap of victims
marked the unflinching bravery with which
they fought; sull overpowering numbers, and
the fearful diminution of the heroic band, told
plainly that they must perish at last. It was
a gallant sight to see 2 mere haidfel of war-
riors keeping the whole force of the enemy at
bav; and among these, conspicuous from his
stature, and the wampum band withits simple
plume 2dorning his brow, norless by thelight-
nung threst of his long biade, Argimou stood
encircled by his followere.  His voico wesdis-
tinguishable amidst the clashing of stael, the
execrations of the soldiery, end the criesof tho
wounded, exhorting his brethren 1o repel the
ceareless onsct of the fo2, and shouting zloud
as another warrior {eil by his side, the rallying
words—"be strong! be strong!” Yet resist-
gace was 1n vain; oae by ono the Aicmacsars
plarced with the bayonet, and the interior of
the bicckhouse 1s fill~d with cager cacmics
pressing cach other forward in the crowded
space. Argimou alone remaing, like a grim
tiger, with 2 wall of corses aronnd him, znd
bleeding from numercus vounds. A& row of
ghticring bayonais is presented at his breast—
another insiant and they would have clashed
in his heart, bot & yonng oficer threw him-
self in front, end beating down the muskets of
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the soldiers with his sword, forbade them, on
their lives, to harn the Indian, “comrades!”
he exclaimed, “let us take him alive, he is far
tvo brave to die!” and before Argimou had
ceased to struggle, he was a disarmed prisoner
at the mercy of his enemucs.

(T be conlinued.)
ERY Y TN
MARRIAGE HYNXN.

Goo of the marriage hour!
Joyous, yet trembling, at thy feet we how!
Bless with the strength of all-creating power,
And with thy spirit, seal the solemn vow!

We know that thou art near,
Guiding the humblest sparrow lest he fall,
Wuh mirth and song why nungle doubt and
fear?
Whenlightison our path should cloudsappal?

’Tis ever thus on earth.
Hope, on its eagle pinions seeks the sxies,
Love springs trivmphant from immortal birth,
Yet these are fettered with encumbered ties.

The golemn vow hath been
“One for eternity, in faith and praver !”
Cleanse from cach breast the shiglitest shade
of sin,
Make them, henceforth, thine own peculiar
carc?

Futurity unveil!
Show us their pathway brightening "ull 1t
close !
¥Fain prayer! which may not inits strength
prevail,
To win unchanging bliss, and sweet repose.

Grief hath its starmy hour,
And joy its brief and passionate control,
But grantus peace, the Christian’s boly dower,
To guide our bark unshattered to the goal

We would be wholly thine!
Guide through lie’s mazy labyrinths our feet.
Teke us, at last. from this thy carthly shnine,
A band unbroken, to surround thy sea:!

8BS«

T is not possibie to found a lasung power
upon injustice, perjury, and treachery. These
may, perhaps, succred for once, and borrow for
awhile, from hope, a zay and Nounsiing ap-
pearance. But ume betrays their weaknesy
and they fallinto ruin of themselves. For, as:a
structures of every kind, thelower parts should
have the greatest firmness, so the grounds and
principles of actions should be juat and true.

BEAUTY AND INNOCENCE,

Ixxocewce and beauty !
Themes the angels sung,
Mid the bowers of Eden,
When the world was young,
Ere a flower had withered,
Or a hope had fled,
Ere & cloud had gathered,
Or a tear been shed.

Innocence and beauty !
Though the world is old,
And crushed its hopes and flowers,
In the serpent’s fold,
The heavens dark above us,
The earth bedew’d with tears,
Sull we dream of Eden
When their light appears.

Innocence aud beauty !
What thelr image gives?
Chilhdood, in its gladness,
Loving all that lives ;
*Tis like spring to nature,
"Tis like stars o night,
Hopc her rainbow colours
From childhoed's eye of hght.

Tnnecence and beanty !
When the curse was felt,
And manhood’s brow was clouded
With the gloom of guilt,
Then mercy, as the token
Of pardon to our race,
Left the seal of heaven
On every far young face.

Innocence and beauty!
How their holy power
S:rengthens nmorous duty,
And gladdens sorrow’s hour;
When the soul is weary
Wiih its wayside cares,
And Lic's path is dreary,
Or beset with snares.

Iznocence and beaaty !
Types of heaveniy biiss,
Who but greets thair presence
In a world like this ?
The voung face fraught with feekng,
Where love and thought unite,
1s fair as opemng lithes,
And purc as falling light
-ﬂosseqq.-

I~ s only in the ignorance of the peopis
and n ther consequent imbecility, that go
vernments of demagogues can find the means
of muschief.
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THE SEXTON'S DAUGHTER.

Ix the suburbs of a certain great metropolis,
mich need not be more precisely designated,
d contigrous to one of its most frequented
sroughfares, lies a square of ground, which,
Lout twenty years since, was considered suf-
-~.ly distant from the city to be selected
-a fiting site for arural cemetry. Surround-
: on all sides by ahigh wall of solid masonry,
was only through the barsof themassy gate
nich formed its sole entrance that the interior
:ld be discerned. A broad avenue led direct
103 white building in the centre of the square,
d from this spot narrower paths diverged in
i directions to the various parts of the burial
.und. Trees of rapid growth had been
‘snted with a view to picturesque beauty, and
mamental shrubbery was intermingled with
: marble monuments which gleamed here
nd there amid the foliage. A rich green tarf
bovered the earth, and instead of the rank,
sarse grass usually thezrowth of graves, each
ile hillock was overgrown with ‘tufts of the
reautiful and luxuriant moss-pink. Indeed, but
For the carved sepulchral stones which met the
g7e on every side, that verdant end sunny en-
los1-~ might have seemed like a private plea-
sore ground.  ‘The pretty, half-gothic edifice
a the midst, was appropriated to two very dif-
brent purposes; for, while i1ts more imposing
sortion was used as a chapel, where the reli-
-ous services for the dead were performed, the
::mbler ‘tenement, which nestled under the
sedow of the sanctuary, was the abode of the
Sdg. It was a strange and lenely spot in
wich to build up & home, with the world of
% thus shut_out, and the mouldering dead ly-
around ; nor were there wanting persons
ho wondered that a man should be willing to
sell amid these melancholy memorials of
wortality.

Zat the occupant of this quiet abode had be-
wae to familiar with the grave to shrink from
mproximity. For more than forty yeur Jonas
Ekyberry had been a sexton, and even as a
trden to other men, so was a grave-yard to
in ; for his own hands had planted there the
r2ds which were to bear ameranthine blos-
ims by the river of the waters of eternal life.
» was a man of melancholy temperament,
ith a face furrowed by deeper wrinkles than
tose planted by the hand of time; and ahead
thitened by the frosts of grief more than age
#is pursuits had made him thoughtful and con-
‘emplative, for he had held frequent commu-
tngs with himself in the chambers of desth,
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and the solemn presence of the king of terrors
had early checked the mirthful fancy and the
cheerful thought. Jonas Mayberry was a si-
lent and, as many supposed, a stern man.—
"The Little children looked askanceat the hoary-
headed sexton, and trembled at his glance if,
perchance, daring regular worship the buoy-
ancy of yvouthful spiritsovercame therestraints
of decorum. Yet he was neither a severe nor
l-tempered man. His projession had made
kim silent, and hisbereavements had made him
sad, but his cold exterior concealed a heart fil-
led with warn affections and friendliness. Like
all persons of his peculiar temperament, he
possessed strong feelings, and perhaps these
secret emotions wrought for themselves a deep-
er chsmnel wituin his boson because rarely al-
lowed to overflow their bounds. But, one af-
ter another, the objects of his love had been
taken from hima.  Within the limits of that ce-
metry, in sight of the little window by which
was placed his great leathern arm-chair, were
seven hillocks, planted with fragrant flowers,
and shaded by a spreading elm.  There lay his
gentle wife, who had once been as light to his
eyes, and the six fair chuldren whose voices had
oncebeen music to his ear.  Some of lus chil-
dren had died in early infancy, some n joyous
vouth, and one in the bloom of carly manhood.
Last of all, the mother, the silent mourner of
the dcad, joined the departed, end Jonas May-
berry was lefialone with his youngest, and now
only child. Whocan wonder that the shadow
of a mighty grief settled on: the brow of the de-
solate old man? Who can fathom the depth
of the unutteruble love with which he regarded
this youngling of his flock, the only relic of his
former happiness ?

But far different was the character of this
cherished child. She was too young at the
time of those afflictions to remember them
with sadness, and never Gid a sweeter face or
merrier heart than her’s light up the quiet pre-
cincts of an humble home. It was s strange
thing t0 sce that fair creature sporting in all
the joy of her young lifc amid the grassy
mounds where lay concceled the hideous form
of death. A strange, yet pleasant sound had
her cheerful song, an old world's bellad, as it
was borne on the gale which stirred the grass
on many & mouldering bicast. Strangest of
all scemed the ccho of her merry laughter
among the dark trees which shadowed the
graves of many s young and fair as herself.—
A goy, and happy, and beautiful child was
Lucy Mayberry. Often would her father pause
in his work, and leaming on his spade in some
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half fimshed grave, watch I'er sports and lis-
ten to ker voice, asof he drow from thence all
the joy and music of his life.

Lucy was her father's only co..paniou; he
had taught her all she knew, for her fir-t Jes-
sons in wisdom had been learned froa s lips,
and her first ideas of duty hal boen imparted
by his precents. She loved him wath a deep
and carnest affection, yet there was a dearee
of awe mingle:d with hor tove which checked
its spontancous cxpression. She could not
fathom the depths of his heart, she could not
look into the vecesses of his bosom and behold
her image in all its living, breathing braary.
enshrined beside the unfuded forms of the de-
parted.  She could not associate his calm, cold
manner with her ideas of ardent tenderness,
and therefore, even while she loved him better
tian any ecrthly being, she did not pour forth
into his ear the fulness of ber affectionate na-
wre. Nor was this timid reserve confined to
the days of her <arly vouth. The awe with
which ie had unconscicusly inspired her child-
hood still existed when she verged towards
womanhood, and she was conscious that there
dwelt within her bosom emotions compared
to which filil love was but as the whisper of
the summer gale to the voice of the wild tem-
pest.

The seclusion in which Lucy lived was little
suited to her joyous characicr. In childhood
she had found excrcise for her active mind in
her studies, the care of her pet birds, and the
various amusements which her home afforded.
The flowers swhich sprang up bencath her feet,
the breeze which played i her long curls, the
blue sky which smiled above her head, all were
sources of enjoyment to her.  But as shegrew
older, and her feclings became more developed,
Lucy was sensible of other desires.  The hum
of the busy world beyond the walls of the
silent burial-place came to her cars with a
sweeter sound than the voice of the summer
bird or the autumn wind. Rumorsof hife's gay
enjoyments were brought to her scclusion by
the few young {ricnds who visited her: and
the fascinating page of the novelist awakencd
her imagination 10 new delights, which could
only be realized by the scenes of yei untried
existence.  She beeame restless and unhappy.
Her check lost its blooin and her voice its ring-
ing tones of nurth ; yet, sgnorant of the mys-
tery of her cwn nature she knew not the mean-
ing of the melancholy which was consuming
her, until her father, alarmed at her alicred
looks, proposed that she should pass the
Christmas wrok with sone distant relativesin
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the aity, aud then h('r Jov discovered to n
how much she had ped for some such chang
Had ~hie known how greatly her father s
¢l irom this sacridice of her soctety, p~
shie would liave $arunk from purchasnyg -
own gratification at such a price. Buy, :
ceived by his habitual gravity, she discovigg
nut that her presence was essential 10 b,z vy
fort.  With a joyous face she imprinted a ks
upon tis check, and while her glad farew.
struck a pang to theheartof the lonely par.z;
it awoke the wea, which he caved not o .
dulge, that the ume must come when lus da
ling Luey would find her happiaess in oty
scencs, and Love would deprive him .f
weasure which Deuth had spared.

To one who had hved m sechviter =e.
every thing in the gay world scemcd en~!
ing. Lucy's friends were i the lower ra
life, active, honest, industrions, and with
of eajoyinent which, though perhaps =
what deficient in refinement, were very att
tive to one who had ncver before tasted
pleasures of society. The theatre, the ms
Jdance, the evening walk, the social party. an
amuscments shared by the thriving mechars:
in his sphere as well 8s by the opulent wur
chant in a loftier station, and if the restraws:
of etiqucite are less understood in the lywe
circles, the boundaries of virtue and delicae:
are perhaps more clearly defimed than i
commoner code of fashion. Lucy Mayberrys
extreme beauty rendered her an objeci of a-
tention to every one, for even those who lack.
cd the cultivation of cye and mind, whichenz
bles us to cstimate symmetry of feature, coul
apprediaie the sunny cheerfulness which d}}
mined her face.  For the first time in her I
she listened 10 the vorce of adulation, for, i
first time she Jearned that she possessed
precious @it of beanty, and the seeds of vany
Were Sown 1 2 not unaen.al soil.

But there was a degree of refinem
Lucy's nature which clevated her abo ve b
companions, and her good taste frequently
terposed when her sense of propricty wasw
fanit. The conrse pleasanines of some of ke
haif-educated admircrs offended her, and
somewhat free manncrs of others disgusted
her; vet <til siie could not summon co
to tear herself from the gayetus which wer
sa new and s9 dedightful. The world wases
all she had fancied ity yet 1t was a pleasante
place than the old burial-ground, and, day fi
day, she sent excuses to her father for proloag:
ing her stayv. Perhaps she would scarce have
’ml nowledged to herself the secret motis:

o
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hich detained her, Accident had made her

cqueinted with a young midshipman, whom

love of frolic had led into society very inferi-

r to that which he was entijled toenter. He

ad accompanied some wild and giddy friends
10 one of those public balls where the company
%+ made up of rather haterogeneous materials,
\nd while pursuing only the whim of the mo-
ment, had been attracted by the fresh glowing
ibeauty of Lucy Mayberry. A little manage-
ment soon placed him at her side, and she be-
ame the object of his imarked attentions
ihrcughout the whole evening. Lucy’s utter
isnorance of the laws of proprietyin such mat-
tars, rendered the task of continuing the ac-
quaintance by no means difficult; and her re-
Satives, proud of a visitor who wore gold lace,
scemed to have no idea of their own impru-
dence. Harry Mildmay became the constant
attendant upon Lucy, and shefound in him the
qaelities which had been wanting in her more
honest, though less polished admirers. There
wes a peculiar charm in the frank manners
and merry teraper of the young sailor. His
teles of the wild and wonderful, the grotesque
and the pathetic, were full of interest to her,
and as she listened to the adventures of the
wandering youth, she felt thatlike Desdemona

#She loved him for the perils he had past.”

Bat at length a peremptory suramons from
her father recalled her to a sense of her duty,
snd taught her the nature of her own feclings,
for the keen regret with which she thought of
partiag with her new friend first made her sen-
shle how deeply her happiness wasinvolved.
Harry Mildmay knew too much of the world
tobein doubt respecting the interest he had
2wakened in her bosom. Older in experience
than in years, he had passed, not unscathed,
trough the ordeal which the young and inex-
perienced sailor must undergo. The natural
propensity to evil which exists in the hearts of
Al and the bad example of others ollcr and
[r\mr than himself, had rendered fatal aid to
;{xhe allurements of temptation, untl, at five-
‘and-twenty, Harry Mildmay was an adept in
‘he school of vice. But he was not quiie har-
denedinsin.  The remembrance of the mother
who had watched over his childhood, and of
the blue eyed sister who had been the compa-
nien of his infancy, often came to his heart
ith a restraining influcnce. Both had long
snce gone down to the grave and left him
lonely and friendless, vet for their ‘sakes he
eonld not but revere the lovehness of female
Mnty. H(} had yiclded himself 10 the impulse

of ungoverned feeling in lus admiration of the
artless Lucy, he had not allowed himselftore-
flect upon the consequences of his avowed ad-
miration of her, and a bitter pang of self-re-
proval mingled with his pride aud pleasure in
her ardent attachment. His hfe was destined
to beoneof wandering and privation. Neither
his habits nor his poverty allowed him to think
of marriage; and he was now conscious that
in winning Lucy’s affections he had obtained &
treasure which must necessarily be useless to
him. Besides, had no other obstacle existed,
he would have considered her huzble birth an
insurmountable barrier between them. He was
poor, it is true, dependant entirely on the pit-
tance which is so grudgingly dealt out to the
defenders of our country. But the blood of
one of the proudest fanulies 1 “0Old Domi-
nien,” ran in his veins, and he would have
spurned the thought of such a degrading alh-
ance. His first determination wasto id Lucy
a careless farewell, and forget the whole affair
in some more piquant excitement; but the
truthfulness and simphcity of the poor ginl
frustrated this plan. Her agnation betrayed
her tenderncss, and i the madness of the mo-
ment, Harry Mildmay poured forth the ardent
feelings of lus passionate nature. Ere they
parted they were plighted lovers, and Mildmay
had extorted from Lucy a promise of secrecy
unul such tune as he should deem it proper to
acquamt her father. N

Lucy was pained at the neecssity of conceal-
ment, but her habitual awe of her father, anda
secret misgiving as to his approvai of her lo-
ver, togcther with Mildmay's wishes, induced
her to promise secrcey.  She returned to her
quict home with a blooming check and bright
eye, but the dove of peace no longer nestledin
her bosom.  The affection which she nursed
within her heart wasnot the calmand hallow-
ed feeling which alone was worthy to inhabit
so purcanabode.  Restless and troubled inher
very hopes, she well knew that her father would
not willingly resign his only child 10 the roving
and unsteady sailor; and, therefere, she could
not but feel that there was guilt and deception
in chenishing such an emotion. But the influ-
cnce of her lover was paramount in the mind
of the inexpenenced girl. He hovered near
her, and many oppertumties occurred of enjoy-
ing sivlen interviews, which gladdened the
heart and brightened the honesof Lucy in des-
pite of her betier impulses.

At length the ship to which Harry Midmay
was atiached reccived orders for sea. Luey
was overmhelmed with grief, and her lover
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seemed to share her sorrow, though it may be
doubted whether he did not hail, with a sense
of relief, this necessity for separation. He
thought aot of making her his wife, he respect-
ed her pure feelings too much to meditate
wrong towards her, and as he recovered from
the first intoxication of passion he felt thatit

would bebetter for both if they never met again. -

He trusted that time would cflece his image
from Lucy’s mind, for he had scen enough of
the world to have lost all faith in devoted con-
stancy. He had read the volume of humanna-
ture by the discoloured light of his own pas-
sions, and he had learned many an evil lesson
from its pages. But he shrunk from cxplain-
ing to the affectionate girl the true stata of his
feclings. He had net sufficient moral courage
to confess his folly, and by the infliction of
present disappointment, rescue her from futvre
suffering.  While inly resolved nevertobehold
her again, he vowed eternal fidelity, and pro-
mised that on lus return her father should be
made acquainted with his wishes. They part-
ed in secrecy and in sorrow. Aring on the
finger of the dreoping girl and = tress of jet-
black hair folded in a locket which lay upon
her boson, were the only visible tokens of her
bewildering dream; but the memory <. her lo-
ver, and her hope of his return were entwined
with her very life.

* *® * * *

* ¥

Oh! would I were a spirit bright,
Lwelling above von clear blue sky,

And winged, to sport in golden light,
Or on yon rosy clouds to lie;

To worship each sweet star that there
In changeless beauty might arise.—

Yet no,—for I should fz¢l they were
Far, far less dear then earthly eyes.

Oh ! would I were a spirit, free

From worldly cares of httle worth!
More blest than angels I should be,

An unseen habitant of earth;
Then would I hover rocnd the spot

Where my beloved might chance to dwell,
And, not forgetting if forgot,

Breathe o’er his heart affection’s spell.

Then 1 would show him bright revealings
Of ell his noble mind has dreamed,
Ang bless the high and holy feelings
Whose light has o’er his spirit gleamed;;
‘Then might I shicld from cvery grief
The heart, whose darkest errors are
But passing shadows, like the brief
And feceting cloud across o star.

Such was the song—the pessionate cffusion
of some heart as love-lori as her own—with
which Lucy Mavberry was beguiling the hour
of twilight, one cvening 1 the early autumn.
Nearly two vears had passed, smee she perted
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with her lover, and many a weary month hy
been spent in lonely dreariness of spirit sine
his last Kiss was imprinted on her throbbing
brow. But she now knew that the ship y
which he served, had been ordered home ; sk
learned from the papers that it was daily ex.
pected to arrive in port, and her heart grew
lighter with the thought that Harry Mildmay
was now returning to claim her as his bride,
Had she known with what rapid steps the
voung midshipman had been travelling tte
Jdownward path of sin, during the time he hey
been absent—had she known that his love o
the social glass had already degenerated ino
gross intemperance—had she known that the
evil habits which had been so carefully con-
cealed from her sight were now the masteg
passtons of his nature, she would have had s
little hope as joy in the anticipation of his rz.
turn. But she thought of the goy and jovidl
sailor as she had last beheld him; she remem.
bered the passionate words, the love-fraugh
looks that had bewildered her young heart,ard
she looked forward to a re-union with feeling
which sent the rich glow of happiness to hg
cheek, and the light of joy to her eye.

On the evening of which we have spoken
Lucy satin the little porch, and the meledy
stll lingered on her bips, when a funcral tram,
headed as usual, by the old sexton, entered th:
broad avenue of the cemetry. Lucy inune
diately arose, and retired into the house, bu
she had observed that few persons followed n
the mournful procession, and, when she saw
the corpse borne to that corner of the groun
usually appropriated to strangers, she knew
that it must be the body of some unfortuns:
being who had died without the presence of 1’
latives or friends. But the sight of death wa
too fanuliar 10 awaken morc than the pa
sighof sympathy. Lucy stood ather windos,
which commanded a full view of the spot, et
witnessed the burial with serious but untres:
bled feclings.  As the atiendants of the fure
rel slowly straggled out of the cemetry, st
carelessly wended her way to the place whe
her father still remained, directing the labous
of a little deformed negro who had recenilf
been employed as grave-digger, by the now
firm old sexoon.

“This scoms to have been a stranger, father)
said Luey, “ but the grave shall not lack
offeringof sympathy.  Asshe spoke, she stooy
cd to plant a tuft of violets on the hitle hillotk
which the negro was now shaping with b
spade.

“There are some who deserve no such offer
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g, Lucy,” said her father, in a grave tone;
sif oll tales be true the rank weed werea more
fing memorial than the sweet violet, of him
who iics beneath your feet.”

Lucy looked up inquiringly, but the old man
merely said, “He was hurried into the gravein
order that no questions might be asked about
the business : all I know is, that he was acai-
dentally killed in & drunken brawl.”

The girl shuddered with mingled disgust and
horror as she turned from the grave, and busied
hersell with the flowers which grew over the
head of an emigrant’s babe.

That night, after Lucy returned to her apart-
ment, which, iike all the ro>ms in the house,
was on the ground-floor, he was oppressed by
the close and heated atmosphere of the cham-
ber. Hersicep was disturbed and broken—the
horrors of nightmare startled her several times
from her stumbers, untl, et length, in thehope
of chauging the current of her excited fancies,
she arose from her bed, and scated herself at
the window. She threw herselt upon the
casement, that the chill autuinn air might ccel
her fevered blood. A young moon was faintly
straggling through the clonds, and s dim light
only served to define the limits of some of the
swelling hillocks. ~r to discover some tomb-
stone lying white and ghastly in the distance.
The scene was one hittle calculated to quiet the
feclings of most females, for the silent presence
of Night and Death might have awakened an
awe alost amounting 1o fear cvenin the bold-
est heart. Butfamiliar with these objeets from
her infancy, Lucy had never known those
weak terrors which are usually implanted in
childhood; and often remamn uncradicated n
od age.  She had no fears of the supernatural
—she had lived too long among the dead to
dread their presence, and though tales of sheet-
ed ghosts and flitting corpse-candles often
reached hor ears, they had made Little impres-
sion upon her imagination. Indeed, Lucy was
temarkable for her courageous character, and
one of her most decided treits from childhoad.
had been presence of mind.  Thess qualities
were now to be tried to thea utinost, for as she
still sat by the window, leaning her head upon
her hand, she descricd a light, apparently in
the direction of the stranger's grave. While
she gazed, the ight began to move, with anir-
regular, jerking motion, vet sorming scaredlv
to rise above the surface of the earth. She
traced it from tha grave to ane angie of tae
wall, theu creeping around the enclosure but
sill with the same uncertam ek r 1 seoped
 advance towards the house.  Acshe wateh

ed, a fecling of awe and dread took possession
of her heart, but at this moment, thelight stop-
ped, it= pasition was, for a moment, changed,
and sh: discovered that it procceded from a
dark lanthorn, borne in the hand of the lame
and dwarfish negru. This at once accounted
for 1ts irregular movement, and the truth sud-
denly flashed upon her mind. The stranger's
grave had been rifled, and they were bearing
away the lifeless body. For an instant Luey
hesitatad. The party, whoever they were, al-
ready approached theavenue. Toawaken her
father, would be a work of some minutes, and
would probably afford time for the robbers to
escape with their prey. Besides, she feared
lest her father's infirmities might make him
only an easy victim to their superior stren~th,
and she was tempted to suffer tue sacnlege,
rather than risk his e in such a struggle.—
But another recolicction reassured her. She
remembered the superstitious terrors of the
negro, and she defermined to alarm them from
their attempt.  Envelop.ng hersell in 2 large
white shawl, she climbed out of the low wine
dow, and winding her way among the trees,
in such a manner as to escape observation,
stationed herself behind a high pyramidal
monument, winch stood on the border of the
avenue.  As she cautiously peeped forth from
her hiding-place, she could just discern that
the black fellow and his confederate seemed
bearing a heavy body between them. They
paused and rested their burden on a sguare
stoiie ai a shortdistance, while Lucy distinetiy
heard their murmured conversation from which
she learned that 2 large bribe had tempted the
poor iicgro to overcome his fears, und assist
the plans of his bratal companion, who was
but too much accusiomed 19 such unholy gains.
Taking vp the body, they agaw proceeded with
stealiny steps when a wild unecarihly ery
cchoed 1n their ears.  Siartled at the fearful
sound, they paused—a low and prolonged
moan followed, and at the same instant the
tall white figure of the courageous girl stood
in the shadow of the trees, sufficieatly distant
10 avoid recoguition, but so near as to be dis-
tietiy defined against the dark foliage. With
a terrific yell, the negro dropped his burden
and the light together. and teok to his hecls,
fonlowed by his scarcely less alarmed compa-
The loud clap of the great gate which
feli ftom thar grasp as they bouaded through
osarted the old sexton from g slnmbers,
and, a< he started Up .a hed. his daughter ahded
into the toom.  The tale was sogn told, ana
boadag Luey g0 1o bed leot the mght ar
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should have chilled her delicate frame, he went
forth to lock the gate. But Lucy, feering that
they might have returned, and would, perhaps,
meet her father, silently followed him. Asthe
old man was drawing the bolts of the gate, a
watchman, who had witnessed, at a distance,
the flight of the robbers, approached to make
some inquiries. But ere the sexton could re-
ply, a shriek which seemed to rend the very
sky, echoed through the silent air. Another
and another and another followed, until the
blood of the horror-stricken hearers curdled in
their veins. Nor was the sight which met the
eyes of the two old men, less frightful. The
lanthorn which the negro had thrown from
him in his terror, lay beside the exhumed body,
shedding its light full on the ghastly features,
while, leaning over the shrouded corpse, and
uttering those awful shrieks, was the sexton’s
daughter!

She was borne to the house, the whole
neighbourhood was aroused, and medical aid
was immediately procured. The excitement
of her previous boldness, and the shock which
her nerves sustained, when thus suddenly
brought face to face with the body which her
courage had rescued from sacrilegious hands,
were the causes assigned by science, for this
frightful attack of iliness. *No, nv,” mur-
mured the wretched father, “I know my child
too well to believe this. If she had courageto
frighten the robbers from their prey, she would
not be terrified by the mere sight of death;
there is something more than that.”

The old man was right.  When the fearful
couvulsions had been stayed—when the dis-
torted mouth ceased to churn the white foam
from the blue and rigid lips—and when specch
returned to the paralvsed tongue, then did the
wild and disjointed ravings of the maddened
girl shadow forth the secret.  In the features
of the disfigured corpsc she had recognized her
lover. The victim of a drunken brawl, whose
Tifeless body had not bean suffered to restinits
dishonoured grave, was indeed the poor relic of
Harry Mildmay. But the broken fragments
of her shattered mind furnished the onty ma-
terials for building up her history; and her
father only learned her long-cherished love
from the incohierent revelations of insanity.—
The light of reasen never more 1ilummed her
darkened mind.  Vieleut mania succeeded her
first convulsions, and when this subsided. it
was succeeded by almosi mfantine imbec:lity.
All change of place or ¥cene proved utierly
useless; and, al lengih. when 1t was found
that her rétlessness rather mercased w hei she

was removed from the familiar scenesof hoigg,
she was allowed to return to her father. By
she appeared to recognize no one, and nevg
voluntarily uttered a word. She would sitfy
hours in the porch gazing wistfully as if fy
sotne expected object, and when & funeral urgy
entered, she would shudder as if some painfy
association was cornected with the mournfg
scene.  But she gave no other evidence of i,
terest in the world around her. She woult
laugh and weep from the impulse of her ows
wild fancies ; but nothing save these couldey.
cite her either to mirth or melancholy. Wiy
folded arms and head bent down upon ha
bosom she would sit just wherever her atten.
dant placed her, and scemed gradually yielding
to the fatal torpor which was stealing over ha
physical powers. At length death stood besis
the pillow of the poor imbecile girl, and they,
while a smile of radiant joy for an instant re.
placed the idiot vacancy of that once lovely
face,

And, smiling, as if her loxcr v.%uepered died!

8 @8 e
For the Amaranth.

THE GUARDIAN SPIRIT.
TxE night wind is moaning around thee, Leon:.
And thy cheek is pale—the cold dew creepei
Within the meshes of thy raven hair;
Oh let me kiss the chill from off thy lips,
My own dear love! and thou wilt dream, per
chance,
Of her who sitteth watchful o’er thy slecp
From cve 'till infant morn. Iow hast tha
chang’d—
Thou that wert so beautiful—an cagle
In the undimned freshness <f thy youth,
So wild, so free, so joyous—but when I
Was laid within the sepulchre, alas!
I that lingered ever by thy side,
That Joved so fondly, then weli I kuew
Thy heart was lone and desolate on carth;
So have I conie to thec—minc own, and bathé
The fever of thy sorrow, pouring balm
Into the red wound, soothing thy slumber—
In the wiid tempest—in the dread battle
1 have held a shicld between thee and death,
For the dead have power!

Thy poor, lost bird
Hath left hier grave in heaven, to sing
To her lone matc; oh! didst thou think that
death
Could blight affection’s bloom, enduring love!



THA AMARANTI.

149

hat the dumb grave could send no answer
back
bmto thy adjuration? I am here!

Fes, Love, the strong—the mighty, can unbar
R‘he stony tomb, and bid the gates of heaven
Rl back before its mystic sway ; therefore
Have I crossed the boundary of that world
f\\'herc spirits dwell, lingering beside thee :
Even as a dove flitting around the cage
%’x“nat holds its captive love. The memory
'0: other days—och ! could it ever die?

When we two wander’d o'er the sunuy earth

‘And talked of happiness, ’ere the wing

of sorrow hid the sunshine of the sky,

ind shadow’d o’er the river of our years!

How proud was I of thee; like as a flow'’r

Closes above a dew-drop in its breast,

Shielding its ray from dust and thirsty sun,

So in my heart, the jewel of thy love

Was ever safely shrin’d, that nought might soil

Iis purity, or steal the gift away;

Ah! dearest Lieone! whence that burning tear

Stealing from out the fring’d and drooping lid ?

1s busy thought weaving a mouruful dream

Toagitate thy sleep? oh f let me pressmy lips

Upon thy brow and it will pain no more.

Thou hast suffered much, endured much—

1left thee in wealth and pow'r—they are gone,

With the false friends they gather’d, and now

Thou art alone in thy bleak poverty.

Turn, turn away, mine own—what are the
lures

0i the world’s snares, but hollow mockery,

Bubbles whose fickle rainbow-hues will burst

In utter hopelessness; earth has no tics

To bind in chains thy weary spirit here—

Come home! come home!

Beyond the spreading arch
0f yon blue desert, which the pilgrim stars
Do ever wander o’er, there is a clime
Where sorrow isunknown, and blooms a bow'r
Of flowers that never fade—twilight rests
Eternal o’er its glades, more beautiful
Tran the pale moonlight, and not half as sad;
And I have spread a couch of fragrant leaves,
Where thou may’st lic, and listen to the harps
Of the urchangels, hymning round the throne
0f —— hist ! let not that dread name be utter’d
E'en to the idle air.  1'll whisper 1t
Into thy slumbering ear, my Leone, [face,
How hath care plough'd its way o’er this thin
Once so fair; the deep shrouded eye has shrunk
A pace within, as though the cruel world
Had wither'd it. with its hase hypocrisy,
And bade it turn for refuge near the soul
Whose truth was ever imaged 11 its ray;

Whose pow'r hath strung that pure and noble
heart [touch,

Which thri!l'd respousive to the well known

As echo’s lyre repeats her mother’s strain;

For I have seen thee, O my beloved! [guile,

Withstand the tempter’s bribe, the sephist's

And borne thy earnest prayer unto the sky,

Adding my supplication unto thine.

It matters not; upon these lineaments

I trace a sign, the living cannot read,

I know the tohen death doth herald there,

It saith,—thou art passingaway ! welcome the
pledge

Of blest re-union through the friendly grave,

Ere long! ere long!

Yon warning star doth sink
Westward, tremulous and low, &nd a voice
You cannot hear, is calling me away;
The war-horse neighs—carnage doth sit afar
And roli his blood-shot eyes expectant of
The coming ficht—I must not guard thee there,
A higher power than mine decrees thy fate—
Awake, my Leone, to thy last red field—
Thy country calls: go forth in hope and faith,
And I will light an altar in the sky,
That we may consecrate anew our vows
Ere set of sun ;—'til then, dear love—farewell !

St. John, April, 1342,
8@
ANCIENT BALLADS.

EUGENE.

Tue songs, the songs of other days,
When helin and targe were bright ;
When warriors sung their ladies’ praise,

Within the pale moon’s light :
When noble deeds won rosy smiles,

And fair hands crown’d the brave;
When sportive love woo'd fairy isles,

And raised the minstrel's stave.

The ancient helm is rusty now,
The plume has gone to dust,

And wither'd is the noble brow
That proudly wore them first.

The bard who struck the golden lyre
With aged hand, hath gone,

No more his song fans up the fire
That guided valour on.

The songs of merry Christmas times,
In England’s palmy days;
The madrigal and merry chimes,
Old chaunts and roundelays—
Like good old wine, they gather zest
The more antigue they grow;
While Memory's whispering n the breast
Of fashionis long ago ! P
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THE POET AND THE MANDARIN.
oR,
LE-PIH'S ADVENTURE IN THE GARDENS OF
KWONFOOTSE.

A passage from Chinesc Hislory.

‘Tie moon shone like glorified and floating
dew on the bosom of the tranquil Pei-ho, and
the heart of the yonng poet Lo-pih was like a
cup running over with wane. It wasno abate-
ment of his exulung fulness that be wasasyet
the sole possessor of the secret of his own
genius.  Conscious of exquisite susceptibility
to beauty, fragrance and music, (the three
graces of the Chinese.) he was more intent
upon enjoying hisgifts than upon the awaken-
ing of envy for their posscssion—the latter be-
ing the second leaf m the book of genius, and
only turned over by the finger of sa.iety.—
Thanghiless of the acquis:tion of fame as the
youthfu! poet may be, however, he is always
ready to anticipate its fruits, and Le-pih com-
mitted but the poet’s error, when, having the
gem in his bosom which could buy the favour
of the world, he took the favour for granted
without producing the gem.

Kwonfootse had returned a conguercr, from
the wars vith the Hwong-kin, and this night,
on which the moon shone go gloriously, was
the hour of his triumiph, for the Emperor Tang
had condescended te honour with iis presence,
& gala given Yy the victorions general at his
gardens on tho Pei-ho. Softened by his ex-
ulting feelings (for though a brave soldier, he
was as haugh:y as Luykong the thunder-god,
or Hwuylco .he monarch of fire,) the warlike
mandarin threw open his gardens on this joy-
ful night, not oniy to those who wore in their
caps the gold ball significant of patrician birth,
but toall whose dressand mien warranted their
appearance in the presence of the emperor.

Like the realms of the blest shone the gar-
dens of Kwonfootse. Qccupying the whole
valley of the Pei-ho, at a spot where it curved
like the twisted cavity of a shell, the sky seem-
ed to shut in the grounds like the cover of a
vaee, and the star~ scemed but the garden
lights overhead. Fro.1one edge of the vase
to tho other—{rom hiil-.op to hill-top--extend-
ed e broad avenue, 2 pagoda at either extremity
glittering with go.d and scarlet, the sides fla-
ming with coloured lamps and flaunting with
gay streamers of barbarian stuffs, and the
moonlit river cutting itin the centre, the whole
vista, 8t the first glance, resembling a girdle of
precious stones with a fastening of opsl. Off
from this dentral division radiated 1n all direc-

uons alleys of camphor and cinnamon trey
lighted with amorous dimness, and teadyy;
away to bowers upon the hill side, and frog
every quarter resounded music, and ir evey
nook was seen feasting and merriment.

In disguise, the emperor and imperial famg)
mingled in the crowd, and noone save thekhgs
and his daughters knew what part of the g
dens svas honoured with their presence-
There was, however, a retreat in the groung
sacred to the privileged few, and here, wha
fatigued or desirous of refreshment, the row
personages laid aside disguise and were su.
rounded with the deferential honours of 1
court. It was so contrived that the accen
was unobserved by the people, und there wa
therefore, no feehng of exclusion to quahfy
hilarity of the entertainment; Kwonfoors
with all his pride, looking carefully to hispye
larity. At the foot of each descent, npon (i
matted banks of the river, floated gilded hoa
with lamps burning in their prows, and gl
dressed boatmen offering conveyance acrossy
all who required it; but there were also, une
served by the crowd, boats unlighted and
deeorated holding off from the shore, whih
at a sign given by the initiated, silently e
proached a marble stair without the lineof i
blazing avenue, and taking their freight o
board, swiftly pulled up the mconlit river, tos
landing concealed by the shoulder of the hi.
No path led from the gardens hither, andfios
no point of view could be overlooked the mat
brilliant scene of imperial revel.

It was verging toward midnight when
unknown poet, with brain floating in a c¢'s
tial giddiness of deiight, stood on the brink &
the gleaming river. The boats plied toandin
with their freights of fair damsels and gaiy
dressed youths, the many coloured lamp
throwing a rainbow profusion of tints on
water, and many a voice addressed him wa
merry invitation, for Le-pih’s bezuty, sy i
mous now in history, was of no forbildng
stateliness, and his motions, hike his counter
ance, were as frenkly joyvous as the gambolsd
a young leopard. Not inclined to boisterou
gaiety at the moment, Le-pih stepped betwia
the lamp-bearing trees of the avenue, and fold:
ing his arms in his silken vest, stood gazing
in reverie on the dancing waters. Afterafes
momenis, one of the dark boats on which i
hed unconsciously fixed iz gaze drew silently
towards him, and as the cushioned stern ws
brrught round to the bank, the boatman mah
a reverence to his knees and sat waiing th
poet’s pleasure.




ELike all men born to good fortune, Le-pih
B:s prompt to follow the first beckonings of
&iventure, and asking no questions, he quietly
warked, and with a qnick dip of theoars the
k..t shot from the shoreand took the descend-
Bo current. Almost in the next instant she
¥ arcd again to the curving and willow-fringed
§oroin of the stream, and lights glimmnsered
grongh the branches, and sweet, low, music
E.came audible, and by rapid degrees, & scene
krat on his eye which the first glimpse into
B gate of Paradise (a subsequent agrecable
rprise, let us presume) could scarcely have

§ Without an exchange of a syllable between
B boatman and his freignt, the stern was set
_vainst a carpeted stair at theedge of theriver,
B Le-pih disembarked with a bound, and
90d upon a spacious area lying inalap of the
i, the entire surface carpeted smoothly with
forsian stuffs, and dotted here and there with
Kriped tents pitched with polesof silver.  Gur-
fnds of flowers hung in festoons against the
-illiant-coloured cloths, and in the centre of
Buch tent stood a low tablet surrounded with
Bouches and laden with meats and wine.  The
Buets, for whom this portion of the entertam-
Bent was provided, were apparently assem-
'ed at & spot farther on, from which procced-
i the delicious music heard by the poet inap-
Eroaching, and, first entering one of the aban-
®oned tents for a goblet of wine, Le-pih follow-
ki 10 the scene of attraction.

f Under a canopy of gold cloth held by six
Barers, stood the imperial chair upon a raised
biatiorm,—not occupied however, the august
Blang reclining more at his ease, a hitile out of
Ebe circle, upon cushions canopied by the
Broonlicht.  Around, upon the steps of the
blatform and near by, were grouped the noble
f2iies of the court and the royal princesses,
WTang living much in the female apartments
ead his daughters numbering several score,)
fod all, at the moment of Le-pih’s joining the
pssemblage, turning to observe a damsel with
f: lute, to whose performanca the low eweet
usic of the band had been a prelude. The
ffirst touch of the strings betrayed a trembling
thend, and the poet’s sympathies were stirred,
Fhough from her bent posture and his distant
fosition he had not yet seen the features of the
Blsyer.  As the tremulous notes grew firner,
iend the lute began to give out a flowing har-
mony, Le-pih approached, and at the same time,
the listeming groups of ladies began to whisper
ard move away, and of those who remained,
Iore seeined to listen with pleasure except
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Kwonfvotse and the emperor. The latter, in-
dzed, rivalled “e intruding bard 1 hisinterest,
rolling over upon the cushions and resting on
the other imperial clbow in close attention.

Gaining confidence evidently from the ne-
glect of her auditory, or, asis natural to wo-
men, less afraid of the judgment of the other
sex, wiho were hey only listeners, the fair Taya,
(the youngest daughter of Kwounfootse,) now
joined he  voice to hier instrunient, and sung
with a swyctness that dropped Lke a plummet
to the soul of Le-pih.  Hefell to hisknee upon
a heap of cushions und leaned eagerly forward.
As she became afterwards one of hisinost pas-
sionete themes, we are enabled to re-conjure
thie features that were presenced to ais admir-
ing wonder. The envy of the princesses was
sufficient proof that Tayva was of raic heauty ;
she had that wonderful perfection of feature
to which envy pays ‘e bitterest tribute, which
is apologized fur if not fuuad in the poet’sideal,
which ere thirst after in pictures and marble,
of which lnvcliness and expressionare but les-
ser degrees—fuinter shadowings.  She was
adorably beautiful. The outer corners of her
long, almond shaped eyes, the dipping crescent
of her forchead, the penc.l of Lier eycbrow and
the mndented corners of hir mouth,—all these
turned downward; and this peculiarity which,
in faces of a less JJevated character,indicatesa
temper morose and repulsive, in Taya's expres-
sed the very soul of gentle and lofty melan-
choly. There was som.thing infuntine about
her mouth, the tecth were so small and regu-
lar, and their dazzlay v hitencss, shining be-
twixt lips of the brilliant culour of a cherry
freshly torn apait, was in startling contrast
with the datk lustre of her cves. Le-pih's
poetry makes constant allusion to those small
and snowy teeth, and the turned-down corners
of the lips and eyes of his incomparable mis-
tress.

Tava's scng was a fragmentof that celebra-
ted Chinese romance from which Moore has
b rrowed so largely in his Loves of the Angels,
and 1t chanced to be particularly appropriate to
her deserted position, {(she was alone now with
her three listeners,) dwelling as it did upon the
lonchness of a disguised Peri, wanderinginex-
ile 1pon earth. The lute fclt from her hands
when she ceased, and while the empevor ap-
plauded, and Kwonfootse loeked on her with
paternal pride, Le-pih modestly advanced to
the fallen instrument, and with alow obeisanco
to the emperor and a hesitating apology to
Taya, struck & prelude in the same awr, and
Lroke forth into an impulsive expression of his
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feelings in verse. It would be quite impossible
1o give a translation of this famous effusion
with its oriental load of imagery, but in modi-
fying it to the spirit of our language, (giving
httle more than its thread of thought,) the
reader may sce ghmpses of the material from
which the great Inish lyrist spun his woof of
sweet fable. Fixing lus keen eyes upon the
bright lips just closed, Le-pih sang:

When first from Heaven's immort~' throngs
The earth-doom’d angels downward came,
And, mourning their enraptured songs,
Walked sadly in our mortal frame;
To those, whose lyres of loftier siring
Had taught the niyniad 1.ps of Heaven,
The song that they forever sing,
A wondrous lyre, ’tis said, was given.
- And go,” the seraph-warder saul,
As from the dizinond gates they flew,
“And wake tiie songs ye here have led
In earthly numbers, pure and new !
And yours shall be the hallowed power
To win the lost to Heaven agaim,
And when earth’s clouds sh:all derkest lower
Your lyre shall breathe its holiest strumn?
Yet, chastened by this inward fire,
Your ot shall be to walk alone,
Save when, perchance, with cchoing lyre,
Y ou touch a spirit like your own;
And whatsoe’er the guise you wear,
To him, *tis given to know you there”

The song over, Le-pih sat with hands folded
across the instrument and hiscyes cast down,
and Taya gazed on him with wondering looks,
vet slowly, and as if unconsciously, she took
from her breast a rose, and wiih a half-stolen
glance at her father, threw it upon the lute.
But frowningly Kwoniootsee rose from his
seat ar? approached the poet.

“Who are vou?" he demanded angrily, as
thebard placed the rose reverently in his i osom.

“Le-pib 17

With another oheisance to the emperor, and
a deeper one to the fair Taya, he turned, after
this conscise answeer, upon his heel, hfting his
cap 1o his head, which, to the rage of Kwon-
footse, bore not even the gold ball of ars-
tocracy.

“Bind him for the hastinado I cned the in-
funated mandarin to the bearers of the canopy.

The six soldiers dropped their poles to the
ground, but the emperor's varce arrested them.

# He shell have no violence but from you.
feir Tays,” ssid the softencd monarch; “eall
to him by the name he har just pronounced, for
1 would hear that lute again I

“Le-pih { Le-phi ! eried instantly the m
cal voice of the fair girl.

The poet turned and hstened, increduloes
his own cars.

“Ye-pih! Le-pih 1" she repeated, in a &
wone.

Hulf hesitating, half bounding, as [ &
scarce believing he had heard aright, Less
tflew to her feet, and dropped to one kne vy
the cushion before her, his breast heaving zu
his eyes flashing with cager wonder. Tauwy
courage was at 2n end, and she sat w.i 2
eves upon the ground.

“ Give him the lute, Kwonfootse!” said
emperor, swinging himself on the raised coy
with an abandonment of the naperial avoue
pois, which set ringing voilently the hunar
bells suspended in the golden fringes.

“Let not the crow venture again into 12
nest of the eagle,”” mutiered the mandann b
tween his teeth as he hended Jic instrum::|
1o the poet. R

The sound of the bells broughitin the woms]
and courtiers from every quarter of the pi
leged area, and, preluding upun the strings =
eather his scattered senses, while they wa
seating themselves eround hun. Le-pih at &g
fixed his gaze upon the lips of Taya. and cox|
menced his song to an irregular harmony wi
adapted to extempore verse. We have
n vain to put this celebrated song of comp
ment o Enghsh stanzas. It commeacy
with a description of Tava's beauty, and 2
enumeration of things she resembled, dweliz
most upon the blue lily, which seeins to bt
been Lie-jeh’s favearite flower.  The burtss
of the conclusion, however, 1s the new iz
every thing assumed in her presence. - Oft
light in this garden,” he says, “there 15 ¢z
beam worth all the glory »f the moon, for:
sleeps on the eve of Tayva. Taya looks o1
flower, and that flower scems to me, wih =
pure eve to gaze after her for ever. Tamt
1acket of blue silk is my passon. If anges
wvisit me in my dreams, let them be dreses
like Tava. Ilove the broken spungle mis
slipper better than the first star of eveninz—
Bring me, ull 1 dic, wnner leaves from =
water-lily, since white and fragrant hke thm
are the iceth of Taya.  Cali e, should I sleg.
when rises the erescent moon, for the Lluest
i its hend carves hke the drooped eve of Taws
&c. &e.

#* By the immortal Fo !’ cried the empe
rasing himself bolt upnght in his char, 253
poet ceased, ¥ vou shall be the bard of Ty

Those arc my sennments better expig
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he lute, in your hands, is myv heart turned
sde out ! Lend me your gold chain, Kwon-
1se, and, Taya! come ither, and put it on
s neck 1

Tava glided to the emperor, but Le-pih rose
9 Ies feet, with a slight fush on his forehead,
d stood erect and motionless.

“Let it please your imperial majesty,” he
, after a moment's pause,  to bestow upon
¢ some gift less binding than a chain.”
¢Carbuncle of Budha! What would the
soathhave!™ exclaimed Tang in astomishment.
E;Is not the gold chain of a mandaria good
knough for his acceptance?”

“My poor song,” replicd Le-psh, modestly
i:z-.;hnﬂ down his eyes, “is sufficiently repad
hy vour majesty’s praises. The chain of the
mand‘\rm would gall the neck of the puet.—

Yet—if I might have 2 reward more valu-
.'Mc—-

+In Fo's name whatisit?

s2ss2d emperor.

Kwonfootse laid his hand or his scmiter,
and hus daughter blushed and trembled.

“The broke i spangleon the slipperof Tayal!”
s.d Le-pih, turning half indifferently away.

Loud laughed the ladies ¢f the court, and
Kwonfvotse walked from the bard with a look
of contempt, but the emperor read more truly
the proud and dddicate spirit that dictated that
v ; and in that moment probably com-
menced the friendship with which, to the end
of his peaccful reiga, Tang disinguished the
most gifted poet of his ume.

The lovely daughicr of the mancann was
nat behingd the cinperorin her interpretcion of
the character of Le-pib, and as she stepped for-
ward to put the detached s sangleinto lus hand,
<he bent on him a ook fell of carnest curiosity
:ad admiration.

“What others give m¢;” he murmured m 2
iow voice, pressing the worthless tnfle to lus

‘"uakcc me their slave; but what Taya
gr& meisaunk thatdrawsher to my hosom.™

Kwonfootsc probably thought that Le-pil’s
alenee had lasted long enough. for at this
moament the sky scemed l\urslmg wmto flam
with a sudden tumult of fire-works and in ﬁxc
confusion that :mmediately succeaded, the, ot
2sce his way unquestoned to the bank of the
ixer, and was re-conveyed 10 the spot of h.s
i1 embarkation, in the same slent manner
with which he had approached the privileged
we.

Daring the following month, Le-pih seemed |

much in request at the impenal palace. but, to
the snrp:z;c of hus fiends, the kesping of “ wor-

said the embar-

shipful society” was not followed by any
change 1n lus merry manners, nor apparently
by any improvement in his worldly condiuon.
His mother still sold mats in the pubiic mar-
ket, and Le-pih still rode, cvery few days, to
the marsh, for his panniers of rushes, and to
all comers, among lis old acquaintances, his
lute and song weze as ready and as gratuitous
as ¢ver.

All this ume, however, the fair Taya was
consuming witha passionate melancholy which
made starthng ravages in her health, and the
proud mandarin, whose aficetion for his chil-
dren was cqual t0 his pride, in vain shut his
cves to the canse, and cat up his heart with
mortification.  When the full moon came round
again, reminding lum of the scenes the last
moon l:ad shone upon,Kwonfootse seemed sud-
denly lightened of his care, and his superd gar-
dens on the Pei-ho wereas suddenly alive with
preparations foranother festival.  Keptin close
confinement, poor Tava fed on her sorrow, in~
different to the rwnours of marnage which
could concern onlvy her sisters; and the other
dumoisclles Kwonfootse tned i vam, with flut-
tening heatts, to pry into thar father’s secret.
A marnage it was certainly to be, for the lan-
terns were painted of the colour of pcach-blos-
somws—but whose marriage ?

It was an intox.cating sumnir's mormng,
and the sun was busy calling the dew back to
heavern, and the birds wild w:th entreating it
10 stay. (so Le-pih describes 1t,) when down
the narrow street in which the poct’s mother
plicd hier vocation, there came a gay procession
of mountcd servants with aled horse, richly
capansoncd, in the centre.  The one who rode
hefore held on his pommel a velvet cushion,
and uponit lay the cap of a noble, with its gold
ball shuming in the sun. Out flew the neigh-
hours as the clattering hoofs came on, and
roused by the cries and the barhing of dogs,
forth came the mother of Le-pih, followed by
the poct himsclf, but leading his horse by the
br.dle, for hie had just thrown on his panniers,
and was bouad out of the city 10 cut his bun-
¢ Ldle of rushes.  The poet gazed on the pageant
w.th the amused curiosity of others, wonder-

ing what 1t could mean, abroad =t so carly an

lhour but, holding back his sorry heast 10 let

the pranang horsemen have all the room they
requined, he was startled by arevereaual +-ate
from the bearer of the velvet cushion, who,
drawing up his followers in front of the poet's
house, dismaunted and requested to speak with
himn pnvate.

Tymg his horse to the door-post, Le-pth fed
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the way into the small room, where sat his
mother braiding her mats to a cheerful song of
her son’s making, and here the messenger in-
formed the bard, with much circumstance and
ceremony, that in conscquence of the pressing
suit of Kwonfootse, the emperor had been
pleascd to grant to the gifted Le-pih, the rank
expressed by the cap borne upon the velvet
cushion, and that, as a noble of the Celestial
Empire, he was now a match for the incom-
parable Taya. Furthermore the condescend-
ing Ewonfootse had secretly arranged the
ceremonial for the bridal, and Le-pih was com-
manded to mount the led horse and come up
with his cap and gold ball to be made forth-
with supremely happy.

An indefinable expression stole over the fea-
tures of the poct as he took up the cap, and
placing iton his head, stood gaily before his
mother. The old dame looked at hum a mo-
ment, and the tears started to her cyes. In-
stantly Le-pih plucked it off and flungitonthe
waste heap at her side, throwing himsdf on
his knees before her in the same breath, and
begzing her forgiveness for his silly jest.

“Take back your bauble 1o Kwonfootse ¥’
ne said, rising proudly to his feet, “and tell
him that the emperor, to whom I know how
to excuse myself, can casily make a poet into
a noble, but he cannot mzkeanoble into apoct.
The malebird does not borrow its brighter plu-
mage from its mate, and she who marnes Le-
pih will braid rushes for his mother!?

Astonished, indecd, were the neighbours,who
had learned the crrand of the messenger from
his attendants without, to see the crest-falien
man come forth again with his cap and cushion.
Astonished much more were they, cre the gay
cavalcade were well out of sight, to see Le-pih
appear with his merry countenance and ple-
boian cap, and, mounting his old horse, trot
briskly away, sickie in hand, to the marshes.
The dsy passed in wondering and gossip, inter-
ropted by the entrance of onc person to the
house while the old dame was gone swith her
mats 1o the market, but she returned duly be-
fore sunset, and weat in as usual to prepare
supper for her son.

The last beams of day were oa the tops of
the pagodas when Le-pih returned, walking
beside his heavy-laden beast, and sngmng a
merry song. He threw off his rushes at the
door and entered, but his ¢ u was abruptiy
checked, for a female sat on a low seat by his
mother, stooping over a half-brarded mat, and
the next moment, the blushing Taya hifted up
her brimnung cyes and gazed at am with s

lent but pleading love. Now,at last, thepr.
merriment and self-respecting confidence of
Le-pih wercovercome.  Hiseyes grew flushy
and hus hips trembled without utterance. Wi
both his hands pressed on his beating heart i
siood gazing on the lovely Taya.

“ AR cried the old dame, who sat with ful¢.
ed hands ard smiiing face, looking on ata scen:
she dul not quite understand, though i gaze
her pleasure, “ Ah! this is a wife for my bor
sent from heaven! No haughty mandarins
daughter she! no proud minx, 1o fall in lov;
with the son and despise the mother! Ly
them keep thar smart caps and gifi-horses fiz
those who can be bought at such prices! s
son is a noble by the gift of his Maker—beng
than an cmperor’'s gold bali! Come to yoz
supper, Leo-pih ! Come, mny sweet daughter!”

Taya placed her finger on her lip,and Le-p
agreed that the moment was not yet come s
cnlighten his mother as 1o the quality of ha
guest.  She was not long in ignorance, how-
ever, for before they could seat themselves 2
tavle; there was a loud knocking at the doa
and before the old dame could bless herself,z=
officer entored and arrested the daughter ¢
Kwonfootse by name, and Le-pih and his m»>
ther at the same ume, and there was no dis
missing the messenger now.  Off they march-
ed, amud the silert consternation and pity
the naghbours—not toward the palace of jus-
uce, however, but to the palace of the emperor.
where his majesty, to save all chances of mi-
take, chase 10 see the poet wedded, and st
hiunseif, at the bridal feast. Tang bad are
mantic heart, fat and voluptuous as he was,
and the end of his favour to Le-pih and Taws
was the end of his Life.

~r B @B
FRIENDSIIIP.

Hz who feds a true friendship for another.
must, at the same tme, love the ohject of bs
regard ; but it does not therefore follow that
he who loves, 1sareal fricnd.  Hence, frics?
ship is producuve of good, but fove does fri-
quently produce very oppositecffects. Itises
pecially 1o the weaker sex, a matter of parz-
mount mmportance to be able to discriminzi
between that pure, renuing, disinterested friend
ship, which is indigenous only in upright, ke
nourable miads, and of which the objretist
promote their welfare and happiness, and the
detesiable passion, that selfish love, which
would sacr.fice that happiness 10 premote
orn ¢ends—its own sclfish grauficstions.—
Seneze.
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THE UNIVERSE.

Ir has been shown that Light will teke5
vears to travel from the nearest star to our
carth; and that Sirius is probably the nearest
and the larzest of the whole host. Wellas-
1an calculates that this star is 14 times larger
than our sun.

Stars are divided into different magnitedes,
from 1 to 7 for the naked eye. Those of the
1st megnitude are 15 or 20 ; in the 2d, 500r 60
—these are such as the stars in the Great Bear.
Proceeding higher, the numbcers become enor-
mous. The number visible to the naked cyeis
2oout 20,000. Tclescopes discover myriads;
end divide them into 15 magnitudces. The
Miiky Way consists of stars of the 10th mag-
nitude. Thus must the power of a telescope
be surprizing when showing stars 6 or 7 times
smaller than the Vie Lacte.

Some stars are periodic, in magnitude and
trightness.  Furst appearing as of the second
magnitude, and then declining tll cqual to those
of the seventh, and then regaining their or:ginal
condiion.  Other swars disappear; and vice
VErsa.

A theory has been offered on thispoint, which
wonsiders the effects to result from spoutson the
star—as they are found on the orb of oar sun—
znd that when they arc opposite to an obser-
ter, the star is dimmed or disappears, whilst
the bright side, being turned to us, restores the
fiest superior Lrilliancy. This is not tenable,
as the solar spots arc zlways changing so
ruch, that they could not be taken to explam
the regmla~ petio - of the periodic stars.

There have by 1 “tewmparary stars”  In
onc case, a star ros¢, anda half an hour shicd
abnghiness rivalling that of Venus.  After a
fiw months, it disappeared, and, Lke many
cther siars; was lost i the firmament.

“These are mysterious facts, and prove
same thing going on in the Usivesrsy, of which
ran has noknowledge.”  Onc theory of those
bt starg, 15, that they are pertedie, with an
atereal of thousands of years.

The last point to be mentioncd, is the rcla-
tv¢ mot:on between our sysiem and the stars.
We appear as if approaching a mven peint, and
the neaning Sars sorm 1o s parateand nlarse,
whilst those we arc leaving appear o shnnk
msze and brighiness.—Dr. Lardner's Lee-
tures.

British & American Steam Navigation.

Iv apply:ng the Steamn Engmne to sca trans-
7ot there 1s a difference touts genemal employ-
mend, which s of imporiance to be considered

especially when making voyages of considera-
ble length.

The water in such a boiler must be supplied
from the se2. This contains common saltand
other matters; but the former in the greatest
abundance. “ This puts the boiler in a differ-
ent situation to thosc onriversorinland trans-
port” Though water is held in solution as
steam, salt 1s not; and, therefore, cvaporation
is not the only process going on in the marine
boiler. Decompositionisalsocxerted. Inpro-
portion to the stcamn carricd off to supply the
engine, will it leave the salt with which it was
combined. “Thus the water gets salter and
salter till it gets to the state which chemists
call saturation,” and, at length, the boiier would
become filled with salt. But, before this could
take place, other facts would be brought into
play. Underordinary circumstances, the boiler
platcs are preserved from being burnt and de-
stroyed, by the water on the inner side receiv-
ing the heat so readily.  Bat, as the salt and
carthly matters first spoken of soon form a
crust at the bottom of the boiler which, being
a non-conductor, obstructs the passage of the
heat, and the iron is speadily burnt into holes.
Tlrough taese, water and steam freely escape,
and the engine is destroved.

Of coursc means were adopted from the be-
ginniny, for preventing this state of things.—
The first plan was that of “blowing out,” as
it was termed.  This wes only passing a pipe
to the lower part of the boiler, where the
heavier salt rests, and pumping a stream of
water through it—over the salt, which 1s dis-
solved ; and out again into the sca. Tiwo ob-
jections are raised agamst this mode; Isy, n
depends on the discretion of the engincer; and
24 1ts robbing the boiler of so much heat.

To obviate these, anather plan has been pro-
posetis and iried successfully in the cagnes of
the * Great Western.”

It consists of two pumps acting in theboiler,
anc to give a regular supply of sca wates, the
other to discharze the briny waier, already in
the boilvr, mto the scas and thar action so
calculated thal whilst both are acung, the
water s kept 2t the same level in the boiler.—
The sopplymg pump is the larger one, having
to feed water for the steam, and theremainder
as discharged by the smaller one. This is
readily detenained by measuring the quantity
of stcam deinered to the piston m a certain
nmunber of strokes

A baani:ful pros.son is made m this iven-
ton to cconmmase heat: s the hot disckarg-
iag pepe, running through the cold «wpplring
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pipe, and thus the heat of which the boiler is
robbed by the pumping in.

This elegant arrangement has proved very
successful; but the idea 13 not new. Count
Rumford and others have applied the sameprin-
ciple in ventilating apartments. In our anxi-
ety to secure the warmth of our rooms, we t00
often forget the great necessity for preserving
the purity of the atmosphere which they con-
win. Awrisdecomposed by breathing and burn-
ing; as well as being charged with many im-
purities. A constant change of used air for
that whick is fresh, must be obviously necessa-
ry fur the preservation of health. But to pre-
vent the inconvenience of discharging heated
air from an apartment and receiving cold air
from without, he caused the discharging pipe
20 be enclosed in the receizing pipe; and thus
the fresh air was admitted nearly as warm as
that in the apartinent.

There is an interesting question relative to
marine engines, but which is but hutle attended
to, it is how to regulaic steam voyages to a
certain length. We should say, in ordinary
language, that if a steam vessel made her pas-
sage to Grbraitar, or to Malta, or Alexandria,
in certain circumstances of specd—why not, in
proportion, across the Atlantic or any other
ocean?

Several pomts require consideration, 1st,
space required for tonnage, 2d, for the boiler
and engine, and 34, for fuel. A vessel ishout-
cd by the nature of materials to a certain size;
and it is clear that the longer the voyage, the
greater must be the space required for engine
and fuel. Thus vesscls going the longest voy-
ages have always the weakest power. In a
short voyage, as from Boston to here, wemay
putin powerful machinery, becouse fuel can
be obtained in fresh supply at any point.

Atthe comme.ccment of Atlantic Steam Na-
vigation, it was caleuniated that each vessel
would require two tons of coal for cach horse
power of the engine.  The rate for the * Great
Westera™ is three tons for cach horse power.
The great effect of these engines is lusive s it
depends upoa the expansive principle. As it
has just been said, we are obliged, inlong voy-
ages, to put in weakest power, and that tooin
a case requinng the greatest power possible.—
Hence ocean sicamcers do not exhibit as much
speed as vessels in the coasting trade, as from
Liverpool to Dublm.

Dr. L. then advertad to lus being employed
by the Bnush Government m 1836. on the en-
qury of Manne Stcam Navigaton.  He found
by cxanuaing all the logs with much care,

that the average speed of steamers going 4
Malta, &ec., was 7§ miles per hour.  Steame,
¢oing shorter trips might go ten knotsan hou
“ Some hiere may say, ' G we have heard 5
British steamers going twelve knots an hoy.
So have I, but I never met with these vessels.
It1s the delusion of behieving what we wish ;3
betrue. A single trip, with peculiar advantap
of wind and nde might be made to this amoun,
but the general rate is about ten midesan hour

The Doctor said hie did not know the ¢xar,
rate of the Auanuic steamers, but it is cas
calculated—{rom the distance divided by 1
time. Itis about eight miles an hour. Tr
“Great Western” makes it in eight and:
quarter.

Dr. L spoke of mectings held in Liverpa.
on this question, at one of which a gentlema:
declared that American Steam engines had:
speed of 16 or 18 milcs an hour. He dud ra
state that they were river boats; and muct
dissent was freely expressed, and at which b
took umbrage. He was a distinguished. pra
fessor, well known in this neighbourhood.—
The doctor added, that “I wasaccused .frud-
ness to the stranger. But this is impossibl:
and more cspecially to a foreign professor, an:
in my own country.”

The “ Mississippi’”’ has engines modcied very
like those of English vessels. She has a par
of vertical cylinders.  There is some differene
in her boilers ; and, instead of shide valves, she
has balance valves.

The * Missour),” is as you know, being con-
structed in New York. Here a diagram &
her engines was shown. The cylinder is sl
ped, and the connesting rod lays hold of i
piston rod dirceily.  The eylinder being leag
admits of thecxpansiveprinciple.  The slopn:
position is a great advantage in not disturhiz
her cross timbers ; whilst the Enghsh engines
reguire them to be divided. It has been pr
posed to dispense with the chimuney by uss;
a blowing apparatus We have seen that the
chimney is used principally to mcrease th
draught of aur through the furnace; and that .+
effected by the blower and forced into the s
leaving a steamer quite hike a sailing vessei—
Nothmg of machmnery shown, nor smoke, a2
no rolhing or pitching in 2 rough sca could &
feet its acuon.— . Lardner's Leclures.

_.segg,....

Therte 1s something captivating in spint and
intrepedity, o which weoften yieldastoares
fess power; nor can he reasonaoly expeet
confidence of others who o apparenddy éx
trusts bunsell.— Johnson.
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THE TOMB OF RACHEL.

FROM THE GERMAN OF HERDER.

Wwuey Jacob was returning from the holy
place where God had once revealed himself,
when he, in his youth, saw the heavens open,
s heart was full of gladness; for Jehovah
bad just estabhished ancw with him a covenant
of friendship.

But coon he was smitten by deep sorrcw.—
Rache!, the beloved of his youth, diedin giving
birth to her second son; and when ber soul
was departing, and she saw that she must die,
che kissed the child, and with her last breath
named him Benoni, the child of sorrow.

And when she appeared before the Eternal
she wept, and said, ¥ Grant me, O Father, the
first petition: which I ask at thy throne! Let
me somctimes sce mine own beloved ones
from whom thou hast separated me, that 1
may stand by them m ther sufferings, and dry
their tears.”

#Threc times shall thy prayer be granted,”
sad the Almighty, “to revisit thy children
upon carth, but thou canst not alleviate their
troubles.”

When she came down to carth for the first
wme, she found the aged Jacob sorrowing bit-
7y for both her sons.  Joseph's bloody gar-
ment lay near him. My gray hairs,” cried
ite, “will be Mroughit down with sorrow to the
grave, for now also Benoni istakenaway from
me.”

Sighing, she reascended to heaven, when,
after awhiie the blessed spirits of her husband
and sons rejoned her, and told how beautiful-
Iy 2ll their sorrow had been turned into joy.

She came the sccond ume to visit her tomb.
She saw her postenty driven into exile asherds
of cattle are driven.  She found everything de-
olate; even her grave had not been spared.—
She lingered a long tune by that solitary tomb,
2nd the air was filled with the sighing of 2n in-
aisble sprrit.

She went down to earth the third time.—
Bethlehem was fowiag with the blood of n-
nocent children.  Their mothers wept because
they were not, and Rachel at her grave wept
alsn.  Long was heard from that tomb a voice
of walling—"they are no morc—they are no
more.”

Aud when she veturned, the All-meraiful
sad, *Rest now, my daughter, and disquict
thy hcart no more with the sorrows of thy
children.  The path of mortals leads carly mto
avalley where only complaints resound; but
saon there :§ 1 turn i the valley, and behold
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the dirge1s changed into a song of praise.—
Trust thy children with me; they are my
<hildren also; thy heart was not made to bear
and to soften the woes of the carth-born.”
Henceforth the spint of the beautitul Rachel
remained content in Paradise. She inquired
of the newly-arrived concerning the destiny
which they had fulfilied upon earth; but she
never revisited this world ; and the sighing of
her motherly heart was no more heard upon
her tomb. The sepuichre is silent, and Rachel
rajoices with her chuldren in eternal rest.

mege«..

PREFATORY LINES FOR A YOUNG
LADY’S ALBUJI,

Mamex, on thine album's page
Yet hath failen no darkling stain,

Type of thine own guilcless age—
May that guilcless age remain!

Little know’st thou yet of woe.

Little may’st thou cver know! ¢

And from evils which are rife

In the onward path of life,

Ever may thy bosom be,

Like this album, pure and frec!

Yet I mark, though pure the leaves,
Each a different fint receives: —

So to thee in after years,

Must arrive, what comes to all,

On this changeful earthly ball,
Hours of joy, and houwrs of tears—
Hours of hopes, and hours of fears—
Hours that vary as they pass,

Like the hues in prism-glass.

Such is kife ;—and though 'us vain
To hope for joy unmixed with pam,
Though we know ecach coming day
Cannot all be clear and gay—
Maden, may the Future be
Largely bright and blest to thee!

Ry - LI

FROM TiHE SKETCH-BOOK OF A
TRAVELLER.

Tue appe-~rance of Quebec, as you approach
Cape Diamond, is. in the highest degree, 1m-
posing.  You behold a city built upon a preci-
pice, surrounded by a huge wall of stone, with
cannon frowning upon you on all sides from
us lofty embrasures. At its base, upon a nar-
row margin of the river, 1s the Lower Town
above which nise the castellated battlements of
the chff, with their round towers, ditches and
gates, hike some wild and stupendous creation
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of romance. 'The churches, and other princi-}
pal edifices, with their sharp, tinned roofs, glit-
tering in the sun, so constructed s to prevent
the snow {rom accumulating upon them, give
an additional effect to the appearance of this
most extracrdinary place.

The upper city is entirely surrounded by a
lofty wall of hewn stone; and it has five gates,
opening in different directions to the country,
the suburbs and the Lower Town. Two are
in the rampart toward the south-west—Saint
John's and Saint Louis’ gate, protected by out-
werks of great strength.  Through the lauer
gate is the road leading to the plains of Abra-
ham. This road is kept in good repair: and
directly on its left is one of the four Martello
towers, erected at different distances between
the Saint Lawrence and the Saint Charles.—
Cannon are mounted on the summit of these
towers, to sweep the undeflended plains below ;
and they are so constructed that, if takenbyan
enemy, they can casiiy be laid in ruins by the
shot of the garrison, while on the opposite, fac-
ing the plain, they are of immense thickness.
Prescot gate is the principal thoroughfare to the
Lower Town. 'The ascent, up to the hill lead-
ing to the gate, appears ahlmost perpendicular.
TThe citadel, with the works about i1, occupies
nearly forty acres of ground. The fortifica-
tions consist of bastions, connected by lofty
curtains of masonry, and ramparts of from
twenty-five to thirty fect in height, and about
the same in thickness, bristling with heavy
<non, round towers, loopholed walls, and
massive gales, recurring at certain distancesin
thecircumference. Theextent of the ramparts
zoward the land s'de, from the south-west angle
of the citadel to the clift above the river Samt
Charles is stated to be cighteen hundred and
thirty-seven yards. Within the rampartis the
esplanade, which is a leved space covered with
grass, where the scveral guards on duty at the
citadel are mounted.

One of the principal buildings in Quebec, and
thec most conspicuous, is the Pailament House.
1t1s of cut stone, and has a handsome facade,
surrounded by a dome and spire, coscred with
tin. From the dome there is an extensive
view of the picturesqie scenery around.—
There are three grand divisions of barracks in
Quebee, the principal of which is called the
Jesuits® barracks. Itis a capacious; quadran-
gular edifice, with an enclosed area, which is
appropriated for the parade and cxercise of the
troops. Every evemng. atnineo’clock a bugle
is sounded in frontof these be ‘racks, and after~

wards, the sound of the drum and fife annovn-

ces that the roll is called, and that cvery sl
dier must be at his post.

The heights of Abraham are much resorty
to, by tourists. The spet where Wolfe dicd 5
marked by a monument, lately erected. It s
a simple half-column, only nine feet in heigh,
and executed in Montreal marble, shaped fron
a single block. It bears this simple and sub.
lime inscripuon—*“Here died Wolfe, vicwr:
ous ! The attack of Wolfe upon Quebee,h,:
death, with that of the French general, Mon.-
calm, have long since been one of the mostcx-
citingand interesting chaptersin history. The
attracuve traits of Wolfe's character, hislis
rary predilections, and his numerous accon
plishments, gave an unusual interest to theer
cumstances of his death. In the chapel of th:
Ursuline Convent, there is a marble slab, lau-
ly placed there by Lord Alymar, with this o
scription i French—“Iicnout to Montcal!
Destiny, in depriving him of victory, rccom
pensed him by a glorious death?” The ¢p.:
where Montgomery fell, in his disastrous a-
tack upon the citadel, is stll shown. Th
heights of Abraham comnmand a noble view
The Saint Lawrence, with its glassy surfac,
below—the opposite bank of the river, dotied
with villas—Point Levi, with its trees and it
green lawns—the Isle of Orleans—the distant
falls of Montmorency—the intervening fieli-
and farms—the background of mountains—thr
meandering of the river Szint Charles—and
directly in front, Quebece, with its batilements
and its glittering steeples and roofs—all present
a scene, not to be surpassed.

Quebec, is said to have derived its nam:
from Jacques Cartier, who, with some Nor-
mans, at his frst discovery, on pereciving @
lofty cape, froma the end of the island of O
leans, exclaimed, “quel bec !’ (what a pro
montory!) and in course of time, the namc of
Quebcec has remained to it

The fells of Montmorency, about an hour's
ride from Quebec, are much visited. The vl
lage of Beaufort, through which you pass on
your way to the falis, consists of along strect.
with log huts and plastered houses on cack
side, a church, ane or two chapels and a me-
nastery. The falls are higher, by seventy fect.
than Niagara; but they are much narrower,
and the volume of water that sweeps ovet
them 18 of course mferior. Near the foot of
the falls, the whole foam of the descent seerms
to meet like dnfung snow, and forming two
mmense revolving whecls, to be scattercd
thence into spay, or sent, lashed into frotn;
over the bed of the torrent.
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Answer to Questions in the April No.
1st. From cach end of the given line, and on
Le same side ot it, draw lines making with it
ngles 2239, being half the equal anglesof there-
wred triangle ; bissect each of these lines and
et the bissecting lines cut the given line ; 1t will
thenbedivided into three parts, the middle part
st which will be the base of the required tri-
Lngle,and the two outer segments the two equal
sides.
i 2nd. By an algebraical solution we find that
the base of an isoscele right angled triangle, 1s
squal the square root of twice the squareof the
perimeter, minus the perimeter, therdforeif the
serimeter be 12 the base will be the squareroot
of 233, minus 12, cqual 4 97036, and the two
ades 3-51472 respectively.
kong Creek, April.

i

P S—w.

——
To M. N. W.

Smi,—When you say that you are not aware
of having used * false reasonmg” and *erro-
ae0us principles,”’ as you misquote the latter
jssage, you say in cifect, that my statements
are ungrounded, and conscquenily, unmanly
mdunjust. Toaperson who, rather than yicld
wtruth, strains every nerve to mahe trath yicld
1o hirn—who shuts every passport tohis intel-
isct azainst reason, or who wilfully brings false
charges against another, silence, when its hush-
d cloquence cannot be attributed to a wrong
cause, 1s decidedly the most noble reply. As
sour statements, however, from your age and
mexperience in scientific inquiries, may proba-
biy be sincere though inaccurate, I shall now
refer you to some of your own contradictions,
which may suffice to convince you that your
apuments are illogical and your opinions un-
pailosophical. In the first piece which bears
vour signature in the Amaranth you say, “ the
efiects of heat are reciprocally proportional 1o
the square of its distance from the centre
whence itis propagated.”” Inthenextyou say,
~my solution was founded on the simple no-
o0 that heat emanates from the curfaceof the
un. Your correspondent supposes heat to
rroceed only from the sun’s cenfre: this, I
think, will account for the difference of the re-
alis.” Andin the last you say, “I had no
dea that T was guilty of using ‘crroncous prin-
aples’ and ‘false reasoning,’ by givingasmple
erithmetical solution. X am not aware that I
employed any principle but that used by your-
«If; nor any reasoning at all.  IfI had squar-
& the number of semi-diameters instead of the
aumber of diameters, as given in the question,

I shoula have found the same answer as you."”
Now you surely cannot avoid sceing the won-
derful harmonization that pervades this chaos
of confusions. At one time the heat emanates
from the cenlre, at another from the surface
at one time the principles or notions are the
same, st anotlier they are different ; atone time
you have fwo distances, at another only one ;
atone time vou think, atanother you do not
think ot all ; at one time you are a rational
agent.atanothcr amercarithmedieal machine.*
Theseare your own assertions withoutany ex-
aggeration : your language cannot be miscon-
strued. Tosupposea centre in the surfaceof a
sphere ; the surface at a distance from itself 3
aratio without zco homogencous terms ; a pro-
portion without equal rutios ; or a person thinl-
ing without reasoning at all, is manifestly ab-
surd. INo wonder you had no idea when you
did not reason al all : no wonder you should
have found the same answer asI, had you per-
formed the same operation. In Simple Pro-
portion, when one term isia kalf yards, and
another in whole yards, whether do you reduce
them to the wamc denomination or use them
as giten in the question? The latter, it would
appear, as it is not uniike the doctrine which
you so strenously advocate. The truth is, to.
be plain with you, that in evading my objec-
tions to your theories, you haveinvolved your-
self into a labyrinth of inconsistencies, from
which you cannot possibly extricate yourself.
That others obtained the sante result as you, is.
no ar .ment in its favour, if it can be demon-
strated to be wrong s and, I challenge any me-
thematician 10 confute the demonstration &
have already given. Some who stand pre-
eminent in the literary world have committed
remarkable nustakes. Ferguson, in calculat-
ing the commo. centre of gravivy of the earth
and moon, neglecis the quantity of matter in
the latter altogether ; Hutton confounds the
elastic curve with the catenary; and Bonny-
castle classes an axiom with the postulates.
Joyce says thata horse drawing a load is as
much drawn back by the load as he draws it
forward! Young that a vessel sailing at any

+Pascal appears to have been the first who
brought a machine of this kind to any perfec-
tion. Napier's rods are ingenious but very
limited in their application. %nbhage’s engine
ts wonderful ; itinvolves and evolves numbers;
resolves algebraic equations; integrates equa-
tions of finile differences ; and computes astro-
nomical and other tables with unerring accu-
racy, and at the rate of 44 figures per minute.
A person who can perform calculations without
reasoning may be justly compared to this cu-
rious auiomaton.
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rale may contmuaily approach the pole with-
out a possibility of ever arriving at it! And
many writers on optics, that children see ob-
jects in an iverted position, unul they rectify
“the illusion by handling them! These writers,
howaver ridiculous their gpinions may appear,
differ from you in reasoning with some plausi-
bility, The firstis supposed to follow from the
equality of action and reaction; the sccond
from its being rigoransly true in theory; and
the last from the fact that the nnage of an ob-
ject is inverted on thereting, v wherever it has
its seat in the eye.  Supposca body situated at
the distance of one diameter of the sun from
the sun, then since the earth is at the distance
of 106 of these diameters, and heat diminishes
as the square of the distance increases, it must
be 11,236 times as hot at #his body as it is at
the earth. But you suppose it to be just that
number of times as hot at the sun asit 1sat
the carth; therefore, itis as hotata body placed
upwards of 830,000 miles from the sun asit s
at the sun, though heat varies as the square of
the distance! This ingenious application of
indircet reasoning to prove he utter absurdity
of your hypothesis, was suggested by the per-
son to whom I alluded on a former occasion.
Now divest yourself of prejudice, and take a
cangid and impartial view of yourown conduct
and of mine. You committed an error which
vou can have no real interest in upholding; 7
corrected it, and thence you received no injury;
you asserted without preof that the result I
cbtained depended upon one supposition, while
your’s depended upon another; I proved the
assertion to be false, by showing the result to
bethe same on cither supposition; you therin-
sinuated that I brought false charges against
you, and I now spurn the ignoble charge wich
proud contempt. I do not believe that youin-
curred blame by giving a wrong solution, on
the contrary, I think you deserve praise, not
only for the questions you solved accurately,but
for attempting that in which you fuilled. Your
youth mast shelter you from censure for your
other mistakes, but should ~at shelter the mis-
takes themselres. The charity which permitser-
rorto stalk abroad undetected, whether inamo-
ral or scientific point of view—whether from a
schnol-boy or a boy of forty, is spurious, nd in
my opinion, unworthy of the name. I wish
you to understand perfectly, that I make a
completedistinction between yourself and your
opinions ; with yourself I have nothing to do,
you may believe or not believe what I say, just
ag you please. With regard to vour opinions
the case is different, when you give themin a
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penod]c'ﬂ which 1 lmrcha\e they become my
property. Ishall examine their quantity, quii
ty, and ingredients ; 1 shall weigh, measvre, ap
analyze them, and publish my views whenf
think proper, and you are at liberty to do th,
samewith mine, Ithasbeen hinted to methy
somepersen backs you in this controversy, §
hopehe will accept this challenge, and if heesd
showthat I am wrong, Ishall apolog '—etayq@
and than/ him ; as I scorn an act of nuustm‘
despisc the pride that will notacknowledge, and;
pity the ignorance that cannot be cn]x«htcned*

I am yours, sincerely,
St. John, April.

Ry - LT

R. MAaTrsEwsoN,

Dererde stami . oust

%= The Lady alluded to, in the lctteror
J. T, has too much good sense to notice the
satire referred to,—and we are quite sure thafs
the author had no mntention of wcunding he:"i‘
feelings—the great popularity attached to ha
writings are proof against all anonymous al-'
tacks; we can also say, that the author of
address “fo Clara,” had not the most (Ins(a
idea of giving offence.

it s

& The Maid of St. Vineent,”—a Tale by
J. M., came to hand too late for msemonn
our preseni number. 'g

—_— b

Henricus' Sonnet to his “ Lady Love,” woul
answer very well if sent 1o the lady, but it cen’
not appear in print.
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