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THE IDEAL AND THE REAL.
L # —

"Tuz jdeal—what a glow of poetic fecling
ites within the heart, what forms of beauty
ide before the imagination, what sounds of
tmony sweep over the soul, even while dwel-
i on the word!  All that islovely in nature,
‘onous in art,and holy and heavenly in action
fem to meet here, and the contemplation fills
with joy because of the wondrous gift by
hich carth-born man can break the bonds
at fetter him to sense, and thus soar into the
igher Tegions of perennial beauty. Happy
ey whom no zude hand withdraws from
ese lovely heights—who can drcam out their
ream without being awakened by the grasp
stern reality. But where are these kappy
nes; Echo answers—where? The conflict
ith the real is allotted to us all.

There were few deeper dreamers of this kind
an Harry Wyndham. Born the heir to a
rge fortune, endowed with fine talents, and
2 small share of personal bc:m(y, he hed from
rly boyhood indulged in visions oi' ramantic
appiness, such as it seldom is the lot of mor-
s 10 realize, and this bias of his mind kc!
n fostered by 8 mother as romantic ashim-
His father, Col. Wyndham, a rich,
rty, hospitable man, and a gentlemaa in
ery sense of the word, was au contraire as
atter of factas possible. Possessing a splen-
id estate upon the Potor-.zc where he always
sided, he prided himself in having all aboat
imin the most perfect keeping. Iis house
as princely both within and without, his
orses were the finest in the Old Dominiog,
is equipages the best appointed, and his table
ed in the highest style.  All his planta-
ns prescnted a most cheering contrast to
ose of his less we~"thy ncighboars, in their
fect neatness and theic high staie of agri-
ditgral ‘mprovement. No torn fences, ot

out-houses that were ready to fall to pieces
with old sge; no old smoke-dricd dwellings
that looked as if they had never known a re-
paif since the age of Elizabeth; no half-clad
negroes basking in the sun or lotering over
their daily tasks. All was fresh, whole, busy
and active, and showed that the master's purse
was full, and the master’s eyc cverywhere.
Harry being the sole survivor of a fanuly of
four children, tie rest of whom had died in in-
fancy, was the object round which the affec-
tions of both parents were eniwined, with a
dovotedncss «hat, had be been other than he
was, might have ¢nsured his ruin. The one
great aim of their existence, 1o which ali others
were made subservient, was the promotion of
his happiness. In the improvemenis Colonel
Wyndham was constantly projecting in the
different portions of lis estate, Harry was the
ore to be ultimately benefitted. Did he ea-
pend large sums in the adornment of lus house
and grounds, it wasas Harry's future residence
that tlis was chiefly desirable.  He unported
splendid books fur Harry's use, fine wines to
ripen for his table, and noble animals to occu-
py his sialls. In short, white these Juauries
mimistered vet 3 matenally to the good Colon-
col's own gratification, it was his pride and
pleasure to view them all as held in trust for
his beloved son, his second self, and thic hur
of his nnme and wealth.  As may be supposed,
the mother was not less anxious for the hap-
piness of this sole remnant of het hutle famaiy,
‘but having a different temperament from her
Tiusband, she laboured to sccure it i a differ-
ent manner.  For the pomps and sanities of
life she cared Lut litle, was hughly inteiicctanl
in her tastes, and romantic in Ler affectons.—
The sorrows she had expericaced in theloss of
her ch.‘dz;qn, scemed t0 have awakened m-her
soul 2-fnore tender sympathy for the woes of

others, and to know of suffering was wah hes



331

THE AMARANTH.

the signal for its relief. Love was theclement
in which she lived, and upon her husband and
her son it rested in its holiest earthly form.—
We need hardly tell that it was devotedly re-
turned. Under her fostering influcnce, the
tender affections of Harry’s opening heart
were assiduously cultivated and hismind early
trained to 8o exclusive a love of all that was
beautiful and ideal, that had it not been for the
counteracting influence of his father's manly
tastes, the boy might have grown up a mere
dreamer, who would have spent his Life at his
mother's side and cared not to mingle m the
world around him. To avoid this danger, to
which he saw the imaginative bias of Jus son’s
mind particularly exposed him, Colonel Wynd-
ham determined upon sending him to Cam-
bridge for his educatiun, and after much per-
suasion induced his wife to yield her consent.
It was not given, however, until she learned
that a widowed friend of her own youth had
removed thither for the education of her sons,
and would receive Harry into her family.—
The tutor who had previously had chdrge of
his education was also to accompany hins, and
at fifteen our hero was removed to this (to
him) new world. The vacancy his departure
occasioncd in the domestic circle, was at the
same time filled by Mrs. Wyndham's adoption
of the orphan daughter of a distant relative, a
sweet attractive child of about nine years of
age, on whom she could besiow her maternal
cares.

The four college years passed quickly away
—Harry each yeer visiting his parents, and
they in the mean time journeying to the north
to see their son, who at length returned to
them, accornplished in all the learning of the
schonls, and as they hoped to remain perma-
neutly wherehis presence was so dearly pnized.
Bat though he loved his home, Harry’s early
devotion to the beautiful had been so far
strengthened by his classical studies that he
fain would visit classic ground. Three years
were therefore devoted to an extensive Euro-
pean tour, during which he not only bowed at
every shrinc of art, both in the splendid tem-
ples devoted to the preservanon of its chojcest
gems, and in the picturesque ruins of the glo-
Tious past, but sought out cvery resting place
of beauty in the lone retreats of untutored na-
ture. The collection of pictures, statues, med-
als, &c., that he made while absent, showed
sufficiently the purity of his natural taste and
the high refinement it had attained;by cultiva-
tion.

And now behold Color.el and Mrs. Wynd-

hom supremely happy. Harry is once morg
with them, more attached than ever to lus pa
rents and lus hame, and has promised neve
again to leave 1t.  The father rejorces m hy
son’s man'y beauty and the frank heartnes]
of his manner, unspoiled by foreign travel;~
the mother 1n the loving spinit that beams i
every glance, n the maturty of his intelles
anu the punty of lus heart. The adopted o
phan too, welcomes the stranger with joy, anj
Mts. Wyndham has a secret hope that Han|
will sccure lus carthly happiness, by drawmg
sull closer the ues that unite her to this obje
of her affecuon.  Unconsciously this hope hy
influenced her in the education she has bestow
cd upon the youthful Emily ; and althoughst:
has carewully concealed her wishes from o
too pure and single-minded to suspect the
she has unwitungly laid a train which a spar;
may ignite, aither to burn on the hallowed 3
tar of wedded love, or to consume and with;
the heart that cherishes it.

© Well, my boy,” said the Colonel onc daj
to his son, who was busily engaged with
mother and Emily in deciding upon the mes
appropriate pluce for the statue of a danc
nymph—** w1l you never fimsh putting up yo
picturcs and your marble wornen? Mercy
me! how different men are. When I we
your age, I was looking at pretty girls that hy
some warmth and hfe in them, nstead of wo:
shipping cold stocks and stones as you do.”

“When I see such an embodiment of beay
ty and grace as 1s imaged here, I shall follo3
your axample, father,” rephed Harry; “d]
then, I am afrmd you must leave me to It
stocks and stones.”

“And what 13 “beauty and grace withod
aiher hife or motion?” Baid the Colonel, with
glance of infimte contempt at the statue
% Come out with me to the course, Harry, ad
look at Medon training-—there is beauty atf
grace if you please—he lifts his foot as daint
as any belle mn the union.”

“ Presently, father—when we have decxdﬁ
this momentous question. What say yo
Emily? shall the nymph stand where the my
ror can refiect every fold in her drapery, 4
here where the hght falls so exquisitely upd

her features and just touches her gracel
lnr'ns, while the shadow of the window curtag
throws tho whole figure into such beautiful e
lef 97

“Qh, in that corner, by all means,” si
Emily—%unless,” sheadded, hesitating, © yo:
mother prefers it clsewhere.” !

s Please yourselves, my children,” rcpl'ci
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Ir. Wyndham, and while ‘Iarry was super-
rending the arrangement, she called the
aloncl’s attention to a fine copy of Titian's
lora that bad just been hung in the drawing-
00N,
“My dear wife,” he replied, © why will you
sist upon my admiring things for which 1
ave no sort of tastr. The face is a pretty
e, to be sure—but not half so lovely to my
ye as that portrait of yourself that hangs
bove it, and T would give all the heathen god-
esses together for one bright smiic of my lLit-
e Emily here'’—and as bie spoke the Colonct
rew the blushing girl towards him and hissed
nor forchead with paternal fondness. “Ias
uot our Emily grown, Harry 7
“Very much,” replied Harry, su'l intent
hpon his statue and without aglance at the ob-
et to which his attention had been dirceted.
Emily did not much rclish this comparison
with the heathen goddesscs, for she was well
aware that acither her face nor form presanted
hny of the classical beauty for which arry
expressed such devoted adwiration.  She was
Imhcr under size, very slender, nd though her
eyes were fine, her nosc was un peu relrousse,
lind her mouth, though sflled with splendid
teeth, was decidedly toolarge.  Shehad, how-
ever, a fair complexion, luxurianthair and very
pretty little hands and feet, and the cxpression
of goodness and intclligence that beamed in her
face more than compensated for the want of
mote regular beauty. Mrs. Wyndham and
the Colonel thought her handsome cnough for
any body, but as month after month passed
without arry’s paying any cspecial homage
to her charms, they began to fuar that theairy
castle they had built for their son’s happincss
wpon the shadowy foundation of their own
wishes, must fade away as these unsubstantial
fabrics are apt to do. They had, however, “nc
comfort—xIarry showed no inclination to be-
stow this homage clsewhere, and though ca-
ressed and consoled by many scheming mam-
mas, he paid their fair daughters asliticauen-
tion as civility demanded. The wholc plea-
sure of his life sccmed to be centered iv his
home. Hcreheaided hismother in her schemes
of benevolence, his father in his plans of im-
provement, paricalarly as they regarded the
comfort and happiness of his numerous negro
dependents, and Emily in the cultivation of
{ her rofined and clevated tastes, which were in
[ many respects the echo of his own. Du® his
hanpiest hours were evidenily those he spent
. alone—cither among his books, where he could
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of ancient genius, aud syxuputhmc with those
of later days who have imbibed thur spuit, or
in the realm of his own fantasy, peopled as 1t
was with images of Leauty drawn from its
purest sources. And did no one form claim
precedence -here 7 Was there no presiding

nymph in these reveds of the imaginauon to

whom the youth yiclded the worship he re-
fuscd to thosc of earth 7 Ah ycs. A viston of
grace and loviliness had swept before him, one
on whon the cestus of Venus had been buund,
and to whom Mincrva had imparted her hea-
venly wisdom--she whispered to bim in soft-
cst aceents of a life of love known only to the
purc and guod on carth, and enduring as caist-
ence. True, she was but a phantom of the
brain, an ideal object, but may ndt her Iiving
presunce one day cross his path, and then
what happiness were his! He loved the gen-
tle girl, whose sweetness and intelligence shed
a charm over bis daily life, with alla brother’s
fondness, but that brigltcr being was the one
his heart yearned to mect, and het image was
the companion of his loncly hours. .

Mrs. Wyndham had, as we have sad, no
small tinge of woman in her own disposition ;
she was a firm beiever inf the clective affinities,
(she and the Coloncl had fallen in love with
cach athcr at first sight,) and therefure gaveup
much sooncr than her husband, the long-cher-
ished idea of her son’s unwn with Emdy.—
“Trye love,” said she, © seldom grew out of
friendship. It was a nyslcrious sympathy
that united those formed for cach other in -
dissolublc bonds—an immediate recognition in
the beloved object of all that is wantng to
onc’s own cowapletencss,” and many other ar-
guments of the same natur, totally incompre-
hensible 10 hicr busband, as to most matter-of
fact people, but very clear and condusive, 49
doubt, to thosc who usc them.

“What morc does the boy 1cqyuire 2 he
would answer : “ has not Emuly the bust blood
of Virgiua flowing in her vuns—i» she not
gentle and affictionate, sprightly and intclh
gent? Docs she not sit a horse hike Di Ver-
non—sing a ballal that brings tears to onc’s
cycs, and dance like a sylph? Has she not
drawn Mcdon's likeness with Dich the greom
beside him, so that no one could mistahe it—1s
she not lcarncd in all the tongues 7 .And then
so good and icligious as she is! Our Eniily —
God blcss her—is an angel upon carth—and
this blind boy not Jove lier after alt!”

¢ But hie does-love hiery Colonel, like a fond
devotud brother, and Emily repays it with a

dive still decper among the treasured remnants

sister’s affection.  Neitlier think. °f the other
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in any tenderer relation. After all our hopes
and wishes Emily will marry some one else,
and lcave us for astranger. Wecanonly pray
that Harry may choose for himself as wisely
as we have chosen for him ; but feelings of
this nature will not come at anether’s bidding,
and we are perhaps wrong in desiting they
should.”

This view of the matter did not, however,
satisfy the Colonel, who still hoped his son
would awake to the full apprecration of Enmuly’s
perfections. .

The residence of Colonel Wyndham was
sufficiently neur the capital of our Union to al-
low his family to assaciate at pleasure with the
motley throng that yearly assembles there,
and our fricnd Harry, though no devotee to
such enjoyments, would always accompany
his mother and Emily when ther inclination
led them to partake of its gaicties. But season
followed season, and the beauty and fashion
that courted his notice either there or at his
father’s hospitable mansion, failed to winfrom
him more than a passing regard. Emily tou,
refused to smile upon two most unexception-
able suitors, assigniag as her only reason, that
all-sufficient one, that shecould not love them.

Harry had been about three years at home,
svhen, at a ball given by aforeign digmitary, he
was aroused from a solitary meditation
which he had been indulging in a corner of the
crowded saloon, by an entree which appeared
to attract considerable attenuon. The words
“heautiful,” “ classical,” * unique,” repeated by
different voices around hun, led him to make
fiis way toward the spot to which all eyes
were directed, where he saw his host receiving
the newly arnived guests. A gentleman of
distinguished appearance held on one arm a
lady of middleage, but sull handsome and most
richly dressed. On the otherleaned a ereature
il the bloom of youth, and of such surpassing
lovcliness, that Ha:ry fairly held hus breath as
he gazed uponher. She wastall aud splendid-
ly formed, and her face exiubited the faultless
Grecian outhine we so seldom see.  There was
the smooth low forchead, and straight finely
chisclled nose—the mouth ke Cupid’s bow—
the full dark cyc and well defined brow. Her
nich chesnut haic was braided over it and then
gathiered into a knot at the back of the small
head, sct so proudly upon a neck of snowy
whiteness and perfect syminetry.  There was
a severe simplicity m the lady’s dress which
sccorded well with hier rare beauty. It was
of plain white mushan, with no other srnament
than two antique onyx cameos which Jooped

=

the full hanging sleeves upon her shoulders,
A bracelet clasped with another of these pre
cious relics of art surrounded one of her lovely
arms, and the only adornment of her head wad
a chaplet of ivy leaves, which gave her theai
of an Iphigenia when ministering in Dianys
temple. Harry murmured to himself, “ O Dez|
certe,” &e., and as soon as he had sufficiently
recovered his senses from the confusion int
which they were thrown by this sudden reve
lation of beauty, he inquired who she was, an¢
learned that the party which had attracted s
much attention consisted of Mr. and Mrs. S
Clair, with their eldest daughter. A northem)
metropolis had produced this peerless ong
where her opening beauty had been jealously
guarded from common observation ; and whey
she was sixteen her parents had broken ap
their establishment, placed their younger chil
dren at boarding schools, and spent two years
in Europe that this favourite daughter inight
be perfected in all the graces and accomplish
ments. They had but recently returned, un.
velled the goddess, and presented her with all
her fimshed charms in the society she was
formed to embellish. All thisinformation was
buzzed about witkin five minutes of Miss St
Clair’s arrival.  Five more saw Harry Wynd-
ham at her side, amid a throng of other ad-
mirers, whose flattery was received with a
proud indifference, which argued, he thought,
a decided supenority to the vapid common-
places with which they cndeavoured to win
her favour. At first, Miss St. Clair declined
dancing: © The room was too crowded,” she
said, and one by one the exouisites aropped cff
to seck partners elsewhere.  Not so, however,
with our friecnd Harry ; he remained a fixture
beside her, and soon engaged her ina conver-
sation in which, though all that was worth
much was said by himself, he discovered the
charms of her mind quite equalled thoscof her
person. Miss St. Clair was sitting in a luxu-
rious arm-chair, (many married ladies were
standing near, looking as if they too would be
glad to sit down,) and Harry was bending over
her, in the most devoted manner, swhen Emily,
who had through the evening been dancing in
another room, entered leaning on the arm of a
youny attache, with whom she was chatting
gaily in his own language ; suddenly she turn-
cd pale, and an expression of such agony cros-
sed her face, that the young forcigner was ter-
nified, and, aiter procuring her a seat, was run-
mng for Mrs. Wyndham, when Emily recover-
ing herself, begzed him not to summon her, s
she was merely overcome by the heat, and
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at a glass of water was all that she required.
fier tasting it, she professed herself quite well,
3¢ was just going to rejoin the dancers when
arry passed with Biss St. Clair. As soor
she perceived 2mily, he introduced her to his
mpanion, and, after the usual civilities had

interchanged, told Emily in a low voice
inform his mother that he wished very much
te would make the acquaintance of Mrs. St.
fair and her daughter. Emily bowed her ac-
iescence, for she could not speak—like one
adrcam she moved mechanicelly through
e figures of the cotillion, and then left the
m, after requesting her partner to inform
5. Wyndhain that, being overcome by the
t of the crowded saloon, she would wait
p stairs till the party broke up. Alas for
ilyt Her own heart had jast been laid bare
her, and its inmost secret disclosed to her-
. The pang; of jeatousy that had thrilled
rough every fibre of her frame, told her that
e love she felt for the son of her adopted pa-
'nts was far other than she had deemed it,
2d with this knowledge eame conviction that
s was lost to her for ever. What would
mily now have given for the seclusion of Ler
wn chamber, where she could have wrestled
fone with her misery—but the kind-hearted
enials who came around her, and bathed her
rehead, and fanned her burning temples,
rced her still <0 exercise strong self-control,
d to feign that tobe weakness of body which
suffering of far greater intensity. Mrs.
yndham soon joined her, and alarmed at her
ppearance, sent o tell Harry they must go
sme immediately.  But, though Emily long-
for home as the stricken deer for the covert,
e insisted on remaining.

“"Harry was enjoying the party,” she said,
an unusual thing for him. Has he not often

ne with us, dear aunt, when he would far
Ethet have stayed at home; why should I in-
srrupt his pleasure now? I will de very well
tere. Go down to supper, and when it is over

shall be better able to bear the ride home
han I am at present.”

*Just like my own sweet Emily,” said Mrs.
Yyndham, " always thinking of others rather
han herself. If you promise to summon me
e moment you are ready I will do as you
ish,” and Emily was allowed to temain unti
Fepper was over.

During their long drive home, Harry said
tut little, and when his mother spoke of Miss
St. Clair, he only observed *she was very
iovely,” and abruptly changed the subject.—
He was all tenderness to Emily, lamented her

indisposition, and regretted he had not been
earlier apprised of it, with such sincerity, that
she felt somewhat comforted, and hoped that
she might have over-cstimated the effect of
Miss St. Clair's charms.  When alone, Emily
held a sad conference witit her own heart.—
How came it that she but now was conscious
of an attachment that must have gained a giant
strength to have caused such saffering? Why
had she not watched and guarded her affec-
tions, and not suffered them to be yielded up
while she dreamed not of her danger? Alas!?
she knew not why—she only knew that she
wag wretched, and the more stcadfasily she
looked upon the future, the more unhappy she
became. Even supposing this admiration to
be a transient one, might not another soon
succeed it, and would not the same agony be
again endured? But we must leave Emily
tossing upon her restless couch, and follow our
hero, who is viewing the doubtful future under
a far different aspect. Theidol of hisimagina-
tion has now appeared to him, and can he but
win her for his own he asks no higher blessing.
Both by looks and words she had distineuish-
ed him above his companions; so far, at lsast,
he has no reason to be discouraged, and he is
dwelling in blissful anticipation upon the real-
ization of his life-long dreams. His fancy pic-
tures this fair creature moving day after day it
his beleved houschold circle, dispensing happi-
ness to all, and, like another’ Eve, beautifying
his earthiy paradise. Slecp at length steals
over him, that he may embody in still lovelier
forms the visions of his waking hours.

From this day Harry seems a changed man.
Hitherto indifferent to society, he is now fore-
most in every place of amusement. Emily is
still indisposed, and neither Colonel nor Mrs.
Wyndham will leave her, but Harry is ever on
the wing, either riding or walking with Jula
St. Clair er at the frequent entertainments she
graces with her presence. Each day’s inter-
course increases his admiration both for her
and her high-bred parents, who, on their part,
receive his advances with undisguised satisfac-
tion. At first he fancies 2 rival in every onc
that approaches her, but the softer cadence of
her voice when addressing him, the brighter
smile with which he is welcomed, and the
ready car she lends to lus slightest word, soon
assure hum that he has nothing to fear, and he
gives himself up to the delightful conviction
that he is beloved by theobject of hisadoration.

Of course an affair of this kind, carried onso
nuch in public, soon became the theme of
every tongue, and Colonel and Mrs. Wynd-
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ham were frequently congratulated upon their
son's approaching marriage, long Lefore they
learned from Harry who, contrary to his usual
openness of charecter, had said little on the
subject, how deeply his feelings were intercst-
ed.” It was not, in fact, until all was arranged
between him and his fair lady, that the seal
seemed taken frem his lips, and he poured out
his full soul to his parents and Emily, believing
that their joy in his success was equal to his
own. Unfortunately, however, the Colonel
hnd taken no fancy either to the young lady
or her parents.

“They were reguiar highflyers,” he said,
*“with nothing but their great pretensions to
keep them afloat. He liked ome ways and
home people, not those wh. did nothing but
wander about the world anJ give out that they
were great, though no one knew whence their
greatness was derivad  The daughter might
be every thing she seemed, but the mother - ‘as
too artificial in her manners for him to trust to
her smooth words and set spcechcs.  Her has-
band was evidently under her despotic control,
and he thought it a great risk to marry the
daughter of a false and overbearing wowunan.”

*Have you ne opinion of your son’s penc-

‘ation, Colonel 7 Mrs. Wyndham would re-
ply. “Harry says that he never saw & nore
beautiful picture of nnited affection than Mr.
St. Clair’s family presents. His perceptions
are too true about most things to admit the
possibility of his being deccived in a matter of
such importance as the character of those with
whom he is to be so nearly allicd.”

“ A mar in love is easily decdived. I have
=een more of life than you have, my dear,
simply because 1 look at people with my ows
cyes, instead of through rose-colouted glasses
as you do, and I ncver see a woman who ap-
pears so very soft and gentle that she cannot
raise her voice much above a whisper, and
whose every word and look betrays a studied
forcthought of the cffect they are to produce,
that T do not mistrust hersadly. Halfof them
are shrews,-and the other half obstinate intri-
guers—I am much mistaken if Mrs. St. Clan
is not a little of both.”

‘I cannot think it,” said Mrs. Wyndham.—
“To me there is something so fascinating 1.
her polished clegance thai T must admure her.
But, even granting the mother is an artficial
character, the daughtcr may be different; and
if, as T often think, the soul imparts a potuion
of its joveliness to the form it animales, it inust
be a pure and clevated one thatshines through
such rarc beauty as hers.”

“ Yt I have seen many unworthy bcuuue]
inmy day,” replied the Colonel snuling, *aq
you & fuw also, if my recollection scives me
But we will not dispute about Miss St. Claur, sy
1s Harry's cho.ce, and I will love her if 1 ca
God grant she 1akes lum as happy as he d
serves to be; she 1s not like Emily thoug
and I rather suspect Emily fancies her as htt
as X do.”?

“Emily knows but little of her. You r
member she was taken sick the very evenn
we first met the St. Clarrs, and, except on
two days they dined here, has not seen the
since. Even then she was too weak to b
down stairs all the time. She thinks J
very beautiful, and will, I know, love her
the source of Harry’s happiness.”

“Itis but for that happiness that I wish fro
my soul he had not been so precipitate. H
has been so dazzled by Julia St. Clai’s beau
and accomplishments, that he has taken cve
thing els: for granted. He can know nothi
of her real character, and he loves the creatu
of his own imaginauon, embodied 1n her form.
So saying, the Colonel left the room, leav
his wife to the uncomfortabie reficction 1
which his very prosaic doubts had gwven rise

The four short wecks which were all thy
Harry's impetuosity suffered to clapse betwes
his introduction to Julia St. Clarr and his cc
gagement with aer, had been spent very sad
by Emily. Frequent headaches, accompans:
by an occasional fever, to which her ment]
agitation had gwven nise, formed the excuse t
her withdrawing hersclf altogether from socs
ty, and partially from the fannly circle. Pof
fect quict and darkness were, she said, her b
restoratives, and with truth ; and as her phy ]
sician did not sce that much was 2miss, s
was allowed to try these welcome remedies.
During tlus one monthh Emuy scemed to harlj
lived an age.  Her affecuons, naturally warn
had been concentrated by the strong tes
duty and grautude upon those who had take
her, a desutute orphan, from her forsak
home, and chenshed her with such tendernes}
that she had since that dark hour known se
row butn name. Towards Harry these fes!
1ngs had unconsciously assumed another fors
—one dangerous but beautiful, and she no
held stern inquisition to see how she could hav
so greatly erred. Had she ever thought I
loved her? never for a moment, with othe
than fraternal love.  Hers had been a free o
fering 10 lus many wirtucs, and she {elt, ever
now, proud that 1t was on ~ne so worthy i

had been bestowed.  Much neroism is n th
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orld, of which, carcless and unconccrned as
113, it takes no notice; but therc is perhaps
s greater call for heroic effort than that which
any a gentle woman has experienced in the
ced of combatting and conquering a feeling
ach, in 2ts natere noble und clevating, be-
mes wrong by circumstances, and because
nrequited, dare not be indulged. To this ef-
it Emily now addressed herself, in humble
ipendence upon a strength higher than her
wn. Harry would soon be another’s, hicr af-
tion for him would then be sin—a _sin from
zhich she prayed in agony of spirit that she
ight be delivered: Fhght was impossible- -
e could not desert those who had chenshed
2r so fondly now, when she might, in some
zeasure, repay their cares : their son was equal-
y necessary to them, and he would ere long
rng his beloved bride to his home; she must
itness their mutnal love, and Yearn o find her
wn lost happiness in theirs. Two months
ere to passbefore this drcaded moment would
ive; during most of the time Harry would
about with the St. Clairs, who were to rc-
urn immediately to the north, where, among
eir own friends the marriage would take
face. Mr. and Mrs. St. Clair were then to
il again for Europe, taking with them their
ccond daughtcr. During this interval Emily
etermincd she would strive to regain her men-
al and bodily strength so far as to enable her
0 be present at the ceremony, and to reccive
hem with cheerfulness on their return.

And Emily kept her word. The struggle
was endered and the victory achieved without
2 suspicion of the truth having crossed the
mind of cither of her affectionate guardians.—
What she suffered was only hnown to Him
who gave her strength to bear it, and upon
whose altar she laid her gift of a broken and a
contritc heart. From this time her life was to
be for oth.rs, sclf was immolated, and though
she fcle ¢ that there had passed a glory from
the carth,” a higher glory was henccforth to
bearn upon her path, from heaven. True, her
fye was less bright, her laugh less glecsome,
ber check less glowing than beforc; Lut the
high resolve that had settled on her brow gave
adignity to her air that was more attractive—
'her girthood was pone, she was now a woman.
* The many cares that pressed upon Colonel
ad Mrs. Wyndham at this time, prevented
their noticing the change; it grew out of her
enfecbled health, and when that health was
restored, Emily was as actively engaged with
the arrangements they were making to receive
the bride, as in her brightest and happicst days.

A was ready, and they were just about cowm-
mencing their journey, to be present at the
marriage, when a vouent fit of the gout so dis-
abled the Colonel that it was impossible dor
any of them to leave home. Oae great tral
was therefore spared Emily, and Harry had
bun two weeks a husband before she agaws
saw him.

One wing of the house had been appropriated
to the use of the newly married couple. It
was furnished with exquisite taste, a piano and
harp were pleced.in their sitting-room, in
which also had been arranged Harry's favour-
ite bools, and many of Lis chosen specimens
of zirtu, and nothing secmed wanting to ren-
der it a fitting retreat for the most fastidious
and luxurious Sybarite. But Mrs. Wyndham
was evidently not entirely satisficd~~no wora
of commendation escaped her Lips.  Enuly had
dressed hier apartinents with the choicest flow-
ers the garden ana green-house could produce,
she did not appear to sce them, and on the
first evening of her arival, seemed possessed
with but two ideas—the fatigue of her journey
and the heat of the wcather.  ¥arry was not
conscious of this ungraciousness, bung entire-
ly occupicd in trying to alluviate his wift's dis-
comfort, Lut the othcr members of the family
felt it keenly, and the Colonel shook his head
after they had left the young people, remark-
ing “that it was a bad beginning.” Next day
the lady was too languid to appcar at break-
fast and Harry made the bcstapology hecould
for her defection, saying that she was fond of
the French custom of tahing her coffce in her
chamber, and that it was one she generally
pursued. A large paity was expected at din-
ner, when matters wore a better aspeet.  Mrs.
Harry Wyndham was more lovely than ¢ver
in her bridal array, her husband was radiant
with happiness, and “both appeared to the
grecatest advantage.  She, all smiles and gen-
tleness, sung and played on the harp in mas-
terly style, and he, brilliant with wit, enchain-
cd the attention by his powers of conversation.
The party was kept up until late, and all part-
cd in rapture with the beautiful bride. Mrs.
Harry Wyndham was in fact a regular exhib-
itor. When under the excitenent of company
no one could bc morc captivating—swhen at
home and with her family, no onc could be
more disagrecable.  Spoiled and flattered from
childhood, she had cagerly Icarned to considcr
her beauty an endowment that gave her an
undoubted supcrionity, and was only ansious
to sccure such accomplishments as would dus-
play her person to the greatest advantage.—
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Her mother, a worldly, intriguing woman, had
decided that this beautiful daughter must make
a brilliant match, and from the eligibles that
weze in the market, and within reach, at the
time of her return to her native country, she
had selected the heir of Colonel Wyndham’s
wealth as themost desirable party. Her mninute
inquiries concerning his tastes, led to theadop-
tion of the classical costume that so delighted
him, and of the sentiments that conciliated his
deeper regard. The daughter yielded herself
unreservedly to her mother’s wishes, and act-
ed her part to admiration. But now that the
prize was hers, there was no need for further
effort—the goddess stepped from her pedestal,
and showed herself in her true colours—a vain,
selfish, capricious syoman.

Nothing that the tenderest affection could
devise was omitted by her husband, his pa-
rents, and the anxious Emily, to contribute to
Julia’s happiness; but, unless she was a cen-
tre of an admiring civcle, she would ever mamn-
tain the same indifferent manuer that was so
repulsive on her first arrival, and which by de-
grees spread constraint and discomfort through
the once cheerful family. Did her husband
‘vish their solitary hours enlivened by her
voice or harp? she was always hoarse or fa-
tigued. Would he try to tempt her by the
beauty of the dey to ramble with him among
his favourite walks ? she was incapable of so
great an exertion. Did he strive tuinterest her
in his intellectual pursuits, and read aloud to
her from some favourite author ? she would
sometimes fall asleep among the cushions of
the sofa, or at others would intcrrupt him by
observations that showed her thoughts were
far away, and engaged with the frivolity in
which she most delighted.

But this was not all: Julia Wyndham, like
most narrow minded womcen, was fond of
power, and was evidently determined to rule
her husband and his family with absolute con-
trol. This was not, however, quite so casily
accomplished as she had expected, and the
slightest opposition to her will would produce
fits of sullenness which were grievous to be
borne. Harry, with little knowledge of female
character, beyond that acquired in his own
amiable family, was at first quite bewildercd
by the various phases her uncertain temper as-
sumed ; but soon learning to attribute them to
their true cause, he became fully conscions of
the wmisery of' his situation. It was like an
awakening in his coffin—he was tied for life
to a woman without hicart, without mind, and
he almost feared, without principle—certainly

without tho principle that led to a right pe
formance of duty. But she was lus wife:
sacred name, and onc that enjoincd sacred r
sponsibilities ; it inust be his part to stand
tween her and sorrow ; and whatever her
diffcrence to his happiness, to labour to seew
hers as best he might.  But how wide the oz
trast between the watchfulness for another
well-being that springs from ardent rccipro
affection and that ansing from the colder ¢
tates of duty. Wkhat delightful intuition in ty
one! what conscious effort in the other! Y
though the bliss of the former is immeasurayy
greater, self-sacrifice, at daty’s bidding, b
with it its ownreward. Harry Wyndhamh
been hitherto a dreamer; he now became
man of action. The beautiful ideal of dom
tic happiness that he had nounshed for year
had faded before him, and the hard realuy
disappointment pressed sorely upon his scn
tive feelings. But it was of no avail to yul
to despondency ; he must endeavour, if heca
to conceal his unhappiness, and by_ constar
occupation fill the aching vaid withun.  Hisf
ther’s health had become infirm, and Ha
was active in attending to the duues he w
unable to perform. He also rejected enurel
the style of reading to which he had formey
beer so mueh devoted, and in his leisure hov
pursued a course of serioas study calcuiatea
recuce “that forward, delusive faculty,” im
gination, to the dominion of sterner reason.

Thus, one ycar fiom his wedding day, s
our hero fully disenchanted ; it also saw n
labouring to dissipate the sorrow hie saw |
unfortunate choice had entailed upon his
rents, whose happiness was bound up in hs
This was, however, a difficult task. Colon
and Mrs. Wyndham had strict notions of f
minine dignity, and it was a hard tnal to w
ness the cfforts made by their daughter to g;
the admiration of strangers, while she was
utterly indifferent to pleasing them. Nom
tachioed foreigncr could appear 1 socie
whose exclusive attentions she did not st
to appropriate. She would often 1nvite the
most disagreeable to the 1amuly, to the Colo
el's table, load them with civilities, and hard)
bestow . look on their most cherished frien
if they had not the external attractions whi
alone could win her regards. The Washm
ton season was hardly over, before she woul
insist upon her husband conducting her ¢
some other mart of vanity, and, if he did n
at once comply, her il temper knew no bound
She would then exther seclude herself enurd
from the family, or behave towards them wi
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cold repulsivencss that showdd how deeply
he was offended.

One day, after her conduct had Lecen more
an usually irritating to her husband, Emily
g sitting in a reccss of the library when ITar-
entered, and, not purceiving her, threw him-
finto a large cheir and groaned so heavily
hat Emily sprung towatds him, thinking Le
d been taken suddenly ill. Hestarted when
saw her, and said,

“It.s nothing, Emily—at lcast nothing that
u can relieve,” and sceing the deep sywmpa-
hy expressed in her countenance, he took her
and as he added, * my beloved sister, I have
wittingly betrayed 1ny misery to you— you
nnot be ignorant of it, but it is of my own
using, and I alone should suffer.  Your pule
ceks and my parents’ sadness press sorely
non my spirit, and I have just heen thinking
i would be best for us all that I should yield
o Julia’s wislies, and take her abroad for a
hort time. Flow hard it is to tear myself
tom home, God only knosws. Will yousound
y father on the subject? his health is not
that it used to be, and I cannot leav~ him
cainst his will.”

“Do not leave him, Harry,” said Emily in
ars, ¢ What would he do withont yon, now
at Leis so Jame and incapable of Lusiness?
We will make Julia happy here. Oh! if she
vould only let me, I would devote myself to
paning her love, and be a sister to her as I
luuve been to you.”

“You have been a sad sister iately,” said

urry with a faint smile. “You never bring
sour books and drawings to me as you did in
srmer times, when we were both so happy.—

o you remember with what faith we looked
pon the future? What dreams of happincss
nd usefulness we then indulged? Al faded
ow and gone, their very memory mak.ng the
resent still more darlt—to one of us at least.
Fou, thank heaven, are still happy ; but I am

iserable.”

“Harry, do not talk thus. Is there not a
igher worth in daty well perforined than in
ancy's brightest visions? Are you notakind
busband, a devoted son, anm active citizen, a
ind fricnd? Do not Loth poor and .rich
itound you rise up and call you blessed, and
Ibecause one drcam is unfulfiiled, do you count
the rest as nothing 7

“You are right, Emily—it was a moment of
weakness—I shouid not despond, for many
sources of happiacss are shil open 1o me.—
Contentment, you know Coleridge says, is
“next to I)csl,’qnnd that I will struggle to at-

~
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tain. In one thing you can anl me, by trying
to vell my domiestic sorrows frum my parents
—make them think ine bLlind, deluded—any
thing but what Iam”—and Iarry hasuly quit-
ted the room.

Three days afier this conversatoa, Colonel
Wyndham was attackad with a vioieat gout in
hia stumach, which soon closad his carthly
career. By his father’s w.ll, Yarry now Le-
camc the pussessor of the estate on which he
resided ; an ample provision was inade for the
widow and Lunily, and to the foriner was be-
queathed a beautiful Louse latly bult in the
neighbourhood, to wlich she could retire, if
such was her wish. So tender a husband and
father could not fail to be decply mourned, and
had Julia Wyndham posscssed onc particie of
fecling, 1t must have beun excited by the dis-
tress she witnessed. Mrs. Wyndham was
closely confincd to her apartment, so that she
was spared the trial of secing her aksolute in-
difference, but Emily saw it all, and wept in
bitterness of spirit over her Leartiessuess.

Jalin at once assuwned the control of the cs-
tablishnicnt.  She rummaged through all the
depositaries of plate, china, and linen, and
could not conceal her delight in viewing the
contents as her own. New domesticarrange-
ments were introduced, and the old family ser-
vants scolded for their stupidity, in not com-
prehending them immediately. To complete
Harry's mortification, Mr. and Mrs. St Clair
and thelr daughter returned from Europe, with-
in a few weeks of his father’s death, and after
visiting their sons at college, came immediate-
ly tc his hoase with such an array of trinks
and boxes, as madeit evident they had decided
upon 2 long sojourn. Harry might possibly
have prevented his wife cntertaining company
in the present state of the family, but could ex
ercise no authority over her parcnis, who,
anxious to receive their fricads, seon mede the
house as gay ascver, and Mrs. Wyndham and
Emily, in their apartments, over the drawing-
room, were continually pained by the sounds
of nurth that accorded so ill with theirown de-
solate feclings. They saw by Iarry's coun-
tenance how deeply tlis condact distresscd
him, and as his wif s defecte had ever been a
sacrad subject to thera, they forebore to com-
plam of it, but dctermined to Lave ther other
alinde prepared for their immediate reception.
Through Lmily's activeenergy this was speed
ily accomplisiicd, and to Iarry’ssorruw, these
olyjects of his affection, whose society was now
his only solace, were i.tetally driven from his
house by the cold-hearied selfishness of lis
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wife.  He could not, however, oppuse their re-
moval—he saw that it was for the est; and
now inured to suffering, acquiesced with calm-
ness, and exerted himself o render thed wcw
abode as attractive to tham as he could.

Had Mrs. Wyndham never before been re-
paid for her disinterested kindncss tu her adopt-
ed child, she reaped the full reward of it now.
Naturally of 2 most dependenz disposition, and
deprived, as she was, of those vn whom she
had bitherto leaned, Emily must now be her
protector, consollr, guide, every thing; and
well had nature ard experience fit.d Emily
for the task.  She moved in their Lule house-
hold lfike a being from a Ligher spliere, whose
errand to carth ‘was onc of love, and whose
deares* unnisiry was that of consolation.—
While Julfa, a wedded wie, wasdisplaying her
beauty and accomplishments to gain the 2dmi-
ration of the world, Emily, of the sane age,
was devoling her far more extensive talen:s
and acquircments to cheer and refresh the
broken spirit of onc solitary mournet. She
strove to keep from Mrs. Wyndham's know-
ledge !l that would pain her in the cunduct of
her davghier-in-law, and her slightes? acts of
kindness were placed before her in the most
favourable Iight.  Had Julia been the sister of
her blood, instead of Ler who had won the
heart she would have given worlds 1o gain, she
could not have been more careful of het. repu-
tation. I Mrs. Wyndham cntered upon the
subjact of Tlarry’s domestic trials, Emily, with
nicest tact, vzaid lcad the conversation to
other things, or speak of his wilc’s defects as
those for which years and experience would
probab'y bring the remedy. Rut the expres-
sion ~f=alness that gradually decpened upon
hrr son’s once bappy.face, toll the mother a
diffierrnt *ale, and her actic imaginatcn be-
€3 - mardidly fearfil lest Julia's passion for
- Inraton might add poblic diggrace to sceret
anisry  Thac downward courscis smooth, and
“"rete 15 No kncwing how far Julia might have
duscensled, had not hier career of vanity been
saddenly airesicd, and her own sdlwill
brought on her a feackal punishment.

Julia hal prevatad cpon her iadulgent hus-
tand 10 sedk ont matches to a spleadid pat of

carsiage horses that were appropriated 10 her | soon as Mr. St. Clawr’s family had scmorw

self accumpany her. More than a fortu|
passud, and the horses were sull prononncei
unsafe by Harry, though (e coachman an
groom saul they went quiet as lambs in tng
lastdnve. Xt was a beautiful day, latesn Jua
and Mrs. St. Clair and her daughter, who u
been some time with Julia, and were 10 sct
for the north the next day, were to pay a vs
about six miles distant, when Juiia propos
(as several strangers were at the house of th
friend before whum she wished to makea ¢
play) that they should turn out their dashs
equipage. Afrs. St. Clarr at first objected,
on the tesumony of the coachman beng fas
able, gave her consent. Harry was abs
from hom, and would not return il the n
day, he would know notiung of the maus
and the three ladies sct off early in the aft
noon, in high spints. The dnve to Mis. L.
was happily accomplished, the horses behard
perfecily well, were exceedingly admured, a
they had procecded more than a mile on th
homeward ronte, when Mts. St. Clair be
aiarmed by the appearance of a threaten
cloud, and begged the coachman to dnve
fast as possible. The horses were theref
put to their speed, out before they wete n
home a flash of lightning, followed by sev.
thunder, so ternficd the ammals, that th
dashed violently forward. Theladicslost th
presence of mund and screamed aloud, whea
sccond clap caused the leaders to stari asf
which Julia percaving, and giming all up ¢
iost, jumped out'of the-open carniage; at i
very moment when coming i contact with
bank on theroad side, 1t was overturacd, crus
ing let bencath ats waght.  3rs.and Miss
Claur were thrown upon the grass, and tho:
bruised were not scrionsly syjured; the
vants were sevetely hurt, aod, when some of
groes who wete passing on thair retarn frd
the ficld, raised the body of the shattered of
12T, the unhappy Julia was found lifcicss i

ncath st
*

* * * *

Two Fcars passed away after the ternbled
tastrophe, and Hamy sull dwelt i sohisy
scciusion in huspatcrnai mansion. It had bed
Mis. Wyadham's wish to retura to him §

*

use. The ncwly purchased ammals weic)but Emily showed so great a scluctance
youag, Lo b-spitlied, aud aot yet completcly jicave ther humbler home, that for the &
brokea o ihe hacacss, Lut Jula's impatcnce ; umc a suspicion of the truth flashed across
v spoit et handsome cquipage wassuch, that j aund of ket affectionaic guataan. The
Hany atcrposed his absolute prohbiton of j once adnutied, a thousand recolicctions ad

hes alteiipling to use the fout lioiscs .nid he
thought o peafctly safe, whea he would ham

|
l

10 us forcc, and, as Mres. VWyndham, thus
hghtened, feviewed the mouruful pasi, het
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stivin for her adupted child Lecame almost
crence, while she dwelt upon the beautiful
nsistency of her conduct. Her cunviction
3t 7t was right zoa\md thedanger of revising
ag crushed 1houoh poss.bl y Suiil existing fecl-

g5, led her to acquiesce in Emily’s wish that
hey should remain in their present dwelling.
sty was, of course, their daily ‘visitor, but
iy gaining wisdom by experience, had al-
25s some indispersable duiy that absorbed
closely while he was with them, and reso-
1ely guarded cvery avcnue by which the de-
oyer of hier peace might again effect an cn-
ence.  She felt that association with him
s now more than cver dangerous, and that
2 10ble, earnest, scli-subducd man was cven
ore attract.ve than the romantic and intcl-
twal youth to whom her young affections
d Lezn so fredly offered.  She thouglit too,
hat the years, which had but addcd to his
uly beauty, had robbed hicr of the freshacss
Ther youth, and Icft her no graces to supply
heir place.  But Emily at five-and-twenty
 though she knew it noi, morclovcly than
her carly girlhood, for her person, then w0
sht, had expanded, her maanet had acquired
h more finished elegance, and hier beautiful eye
-that index of the soul - spoke hers to be the
pans:on of all pure thoughts and holy affec-
ons.

It was a far summer cveming, and Emily,
Jeihiul to her plan, had torn hersclf from the
fociety that she fely, in sputc of all her precau-
ons was daily becoming mote dear to ker,
ad, having quitted the house throngh a sidc
foor, was indalging in some very mclancholy
lefcctions, as she pursucd her solitary walk
owards a2 wood at a short distance—** Oh this
keakness of the soul,” she murmured, © this
s-awaheaing of memorics once conquetcd, and
l fondly thought, ullcny subducd. 1 have
iven and prayed agamst i, and yey, with ail
y agomizing expetichce, I am again dweiling
= his lcoks and toncs, and long-forbiddcn
slings Tise x.pon my hcart.  Oh that he would
sain feave ws? that he would visit the home
the arts he so adores, and return wedded to
as really worthy of hun” —and Emily tried to
waniatize hersell with thisidea, and absorbed
panful thought, wandered farther into the
00d, and marked not the deepening twilight.
She was arouscd by heatang her name repeat-
i well-haown accents, and after replying
o the call, was smmicdiatcly joined by Hay,
o, uncasy, at her proioaged absence, had
mean scatch of her.  Emily apologized for
3¢ troudlo she had gven him,.aud declaang

his offcred arm, was burrying hivmeward as
fast as she could, when Harry said, in a sad
tone, “Emily, is there to be no end to this
coldness? Will you never again accept the
smaillcst hindness at my hands \mhom apolo:
gics and hicsiiativns so differcnt, o ! how dif-
ferent from your confidang aflectun in former
days?”

“We were both young then, Harry,” an-
swered Ealy.  © Time, yo. hnow, makes sad
havec wah us 2ii; and T may Lave grown cold
and indiffercit, though 1 was not ull now
aware of it.”

* You atc cold ta none but me,” (ol Harry,
*and perhaps there is no one clse that would
fecl it so hewndy. Emdy, vou alone know
what my sufferings once were, and with you
alonc sests the power 10 oblicrate thar me-
mory.” Emily almost gasped for Licath, and
s agllaxlun Luame appaient to her compa
awn, wWho suppotiang her waia his wrm, con-
taudd, ¢ sou will thuak me abrupy, Lauly, but
you so scduloasly avoid any confidentalintar-
coutsc with mg, that T have been wnbutdening
my feats and Cuabts Loy mothe, who bils
ac be of courage, - nmy 1 go on?” A shala
pressure of the smali hand that sestad on Lis
arm, induced L 10 procecd. " Ycs, Dmily,”
he sadd, *T offer you not a scconnt love, it o
firsy, true and abiding affection.  Your virtues
won my carly homage, and though my scuscs
were cnthralicd by another, ther iuid and
heavenly 1adance only &honc upon mc the
more brighty <a any Jdathencd-Lowts, Lut 1
wall not andi on than  Uwy ate fasf, and
havcaaught xl.ca lesson. Taung Laly, nay
1 hope? Uaa agam Tt znc Lask ia your
sanny smuc, 2ad briag joy :md gladacss once
morc to my desvlate home ¥

He waited s vain fo: an answer -2hc roval
sion of Rdln;; hiad ben 100 mach for aly,
and shec couid onlg sub Lpon the wlimilat sup
ported her. e drew her mote civscly 10 Lim
and said, * My bdoved, onc word,™ shic raised
her beanifel cxes, now fiilled with icars, to-
wards Liun, aa the clear moonli;vlu, and . tic
mdung tenderncss of thar glance het Lo
read his fatc cven before she had wosds ta ot
tet, ' Harry, I am sours—only routs aisw
and for cver.”

Need we go on7—nesd we 16t el the By g
ness founded upon the raality of goodacss and
affevion as we have t0ld of e miscey thal ic
suiicd from trusting to thut imagmaty coun
talais? From a thousand happy Bircanles
and bdoved homes gocs forih (he testimony
which Haus Wendham's capernnice ful'y coi
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firms—titat the grand cssential of domestic
bliss is in the beauty of the sou}, invisible in-
decd to the eye of sense, but, like its Great
Source, revealing its presence by the joys and
the benefits it diffuses around it.

=3B B
Come Penrrest, Sing the Song I Love.

Cong, dearest, sing the song I love,
My owu one sing to me,
Wah voice attuned my heart to moye—
That soothing meledy.
Those strains recail cach happy day,
While at my childhood’s home,
Although I now am far away
Across wide ocean’s foam.
I’ve left behind me those I love,
Those bound by kindred ties:
I’ve come in other chimes to rove,
Beneath these genial skies.
And now there’s other joys for me,
New love awakes my heart;;
T"n Llessed when I 2am near thee,
T happy where thou art.
I love thy genile hand to press,
And call thee 2s mine own;;
No other’s love but thine can bless—
1 luve hut thee alone.
Then dearest, sing the song 1 love,
Ay fond one sing 10 me,
Wiih voice attunel, iy heart to move—
That soothing melody.
St. John, 1543.

s WP
EVIDENCE OF A DEITY.

Roporrsio.

He that looks forih on shrub and tree
In vernal brauty smiling ;
Or hears the warbler’s notes of glee,
As if the hours beguiling—
Or marks< the nations of a day
Upon the sunbeam flaating ;
Or watchrs 1 the fountain's spray
The active fishes sporting—
Yet nothing sees to make i glad,
Or wakces devotion's fire, is mad.
If worlds on warlds that round us turn
—Sublime, exhaustless theme!
And centres that in glory burn,
As<seri a great Soprenie—
Do not the breeze, the deww, the shower,
The nll, the woody grove,
Tie nsect’s e, the penallad flower,
Show forzh a Fathes's Jove !—
Wiio ever on this carth bath rod.
Js mad that sauh, “ There s uo God.”

THE LAND GF BURNS,

Next to Abbottsford, the niost interestu
spot in Scotland to a stranger, is Ayrshire.
These were the chosen spots were Scotts
genius loved to dwell : and departing, has lef
every tree, and stream, and flower around
hallowed thing. The interest which hang
around both, isdeeply melancholy ; and I douf
if there be any two places on ecarth which 1
call the recollections of so much pride en
alory, mingled with so much of pain, and ¢
SOTTOwW.

The sccond day 1 passed in Scotland we
passed at Abbottsford, and as soon asIarns
in the western part of the kingdom, I hasten
down to the land of Burns. A fine railvox
now leads directly from Glasgow to Ayr. 1
certainly scemed rather unpoetical to be drag
ged 2o the <hrine of poetic genius by alocom
tive; but I remembered that our America
Stephens had rode from Athens 10 the Pirex
in an omnibug, and I should not be surprisel§
if myself, or some of my readers should o
day be hauled up the Mount of Olives by s
ctetionary engine, or float over thecities of
plain in a high-pressure stcamer. The car
left early in the morning, and when 1 arriveg,
they were all in a bustle of preparation ; th
liveried porters were running 10 and fro—th
superintendents in stiff collars and laced coats
were struiting about with a sham military ai
and the porlers, superiniendents and Jocomo
tive t0o, were warning us by many pufls an;
shouts that the time was up, and we had ber
ter teke our places, These are regulated gen
craily by caste. In the rear of the train, &f
removed from the noise, the © genthity™ weore
reclining on sumptuous cushions with pil)omJ
behind their heads, for all which, they pay =
extra price.  In the middle, the  respectabd
ity” are disposad of in morc unpretending aac
less expensive cartiages; while close to the
engine, the hard-fisted * democracy™ wen
clambering over into poriabic pems, caile
“stand-ups,” where they aze ali ranged on en:
after the fashion of apincushion. But theum:
is up '—the bell rings- and wc cmerge slowis,
upon a Yine of doublc rals runaing off as far as
the eye can reach, siraight as an arrow.

At some distance ahead, stands a man ware
ing a green sigaal, which intimates to the lo-
comouve, that the track is clear, and ke may
trayel as fast as he chooses. A1s soon as he
sees g, he draws a long breath, gives an exule
mg whistle, a-d away he flics on the wangs of
the wad, The sigual man datts by us Lke
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sssed, until we see a red flag waving far
~ead to tell us we are approaching a stopping
ace. The lurid cloud hanging in the air, and
=2 tedl chimaeys vomiung forth black smoke,
when aplaceof manufactories. Ascur train
uves slowly through the streets, the creak-
7 of machinery, and the writhing of wheels,
o the roaring of furpaces—to my mund, no
-5t emblems of the agonics endured by living
cn within these darkened walls—fall upon
ar cars, and inake us shuddei. The cars
-op at the  station” aridst a crowd of half-
ted beggars, who gathier around us implo-
e charity fur themselves, and their starving
thies. Poor wreickes! what can be done
ot them? Every day they are increasing,
«th no proporuonate increase of means for
boair supports and every day the question
omes up with louder and more fearful import
k10 the ears of their astounded rulers—what
tsn be done for them?  They are asking with
.sen mouths and biceding hearts for bread,
:nd thus far, thar rulers have only given them
bayonets. How long they will endure the
sabstitute, is known only to Him who sent
them here upoun His fuotstool.

But we have no time to speak of the many
mllages by the wayside, or of the sufferings of
their miscrable operatives.  Itis always to us,
» harrowing subject. Afier a flight of two
hours, we found oursclyes in sight of

# Auld Ayr—whom ne'er a town surpasses
For honest mer, and bonnie lasses.”

Icre an omnibus was waiting to take us
cown to the birth-place of the Poct. I clam-
dered upon the 1op of the vehicle and rode
slong i slence, uymg to realize that I was
among tirc sced.s coascerated by his muse.—
Saddenly, on reaching a slight elevauon, they
ail biohe upon me.  His monument—his cot-
age~Alloway huk, she scene of the minut-
able Tam O Shantci~and behind themall, the
|~hanks and bracs of Bonny Doon™ Itwasin
e mudst of the harvest, and the ficlds on
aiher side were fiiled with tae reapars.—
Among the sunburat faces turned up to us as
wc passed, 1 fancied that I covld disunguish
the fatal Jeanies, and Nannies, and Pegmes,
sach 3s at onnce led captive the wayweard affec-
tons of our poct.

I weat first 20 the wmonumeni, a chaste
group of columns on a pedestal aboat twelve
fect hugh, surmounted by a lyre. The strue-
wtc s sutrounded with besutiul walks, and
Guwers sloping off 10 the Doon.  Withinit, on
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a centre table, is the Bible (in two vols.) given
by Burns to Highland Mary, when they * lived
one dayof parung love™ beneath the hawthorn
of Coilsfield. One of the volumes contams in
Burns' handwnting, the inscripuon, “Thou
shal. not forswear thyself, but shall performn
anto the Lord thine oath—Rosert Burxs,
Mossgiel?  Alock of Mary’s hair, of a light
brown colour—given at the same time to the
poet—is preserved in the leaves of the treasured
volume. Simple milkmaid though she was—
and aithough she came 0 that celebrated in-
terview in a russet gown, and without shoes
or stockings, yet, who would not rather have
this moinento of the barefuoted lassic of Robert
Buras, than a lock from the brow of Victoria !

A few steps from the monument 1s Alloway
kitk. Jt1s now a smali rumn of some thirty
fect 112 length, withou: roof or winduws, and
filled with the tombs of some neighbourning
families. The old sexton was standing by the
grave of Burns' father, and came to us to de-
scribe the church, and point out the route of
Tam O'Shanter. He showed us the clunksin
the sides through which the kirk scemed * ali
in a bleeze,” and he pointed out the identical
place in the wall, where “0id Nick” was sij-
ting, and presiding over the midnight revels of
the beldames when—

“Louder and louder, the piper blew,
Swifter and swifter, the dancers fliew.”?

After the old men had finished his recital,
which he delivered with much enthusiasm and
a finc Scotch brogec, I asked him if he had
ever seen the poet.

“Only onceg,” he replied, *and that wasone
day when he was nding on a neighbounng
road, and met a fricnd who told him to hurry
along, for Robert Buras, the poct, was just
ahead. He said that he whipped up his horse
and soon overtook a shabbily dicssed man
nding slowly along, with his blue bonnet
drawn over his forchead, and his cyes bent to-
wards the groved.”

* And did'n. you spesk 1o him 77 said 1.

“ Nag,”" repiied the oid man, in a tone of
deep reverence. “ He was Robic Burns, 1
dere na speak to him ! if he had beenony other
man, I wad hae said, * Good morrow to ye.” ™

Beautiful and clegant tnbute pa:d by an nn-
lettered peasant—not to rank, or o weaith,
but 10 » sovz, 2lthough clad in * hodden groy™
like himself!

Throughout a!l Scotland, I found the same
forvent admaration for s works, The great-
¢t porton of the peasantry have his songs at
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their tongues’ ends, and often astonished me
by the aptness of their criticisms upon them,
and by the nice appreciations of their hidden
beauties. Sir Walter Scott is, of course, more
read i the mansions of the great, but he can-
not compete with Burns 1n cottage fireside
populanty. *The Shirra was a clever mon,”
said one of his necighbours, “but he was no-
thing to Robie Burns!”

The most interesting object was vet to be
visited—the cortage of his birth. YWe ap-
proached the spot with reverence, and a well-
dressed old woman welcomed us in. “This
is the room,” said she. 1 looked around on
the rough stone walls, and could not believe
that they had ever contained such a soul.—
His parents must have been very poor, for the
cottage, with all its subsequent repairs, is hiard-
ly equal to the generality of our log cabins.—
The old woman was intelligent and affable.—
“Rabie was a funny fellew,” said she, I ken-
ned him weel ; he stappit at my house on his
way to Edinbro, to see the lairds.” I asked
her if he was not always humourons.  *

“XNae,” she replied. “ He used to sit with
his hands on his lap like a bashfui country lad,
Adntil he got a drap o' wluskey, or heard a good
story, and then he was offl. He was very
purly in his latter days.”

Poor fellow ! what might not self-rastraint
have done for that gifted, but wayward spirit,
or rahter what might not religious influence
have been on a mind wrought in the finest
mould, and formed for a lugher beirg.

After collecting a few relics of the spot, and
entering our names in the never faling album,
we set off for the honnie banks of Ayr, and
crossing one of the “Twa brigs,” returncd to
Glasgow.

8 BBee~

WHY DON'T RE COME?
Wy don't he come ? the sctting sun
Shines in my eyes so bright,
11 brings the tchre— why don't he come?
He won’t be here to-night ;
He knows that we must part t0-motrow,
And that my heart is fall of sorrow.

‘Tis sunset, and the radiant sky
1s blushing asa bnde—
I cannot gaze without 2 sigh,
He stands not by my side;
I.onely 1s now my hear: and home—~
Hark ! *us his siep—he's come! bo'a rnpe t

Summer Excursi

from X 1
A VISIT TO THE CITY OF VORK.

As much as we had heard of the city of Loy
don, of its lofty domes, and stately palaces
and thronging multitudes, of the wonders ¢
art, the wealth and rank which it embrace
within its far reaching arms, yet I looked no
forward to our promised visit there, so cager);
as I did to the wallsof “ hoary York,” these:
of learning and arts, when the restof theking
dom lay in darkness ; favourite resort of th
polished Romans ; ©Altera Roma” once shon
unrivalled by any city north of theXtahan bor.
der.

Unlike most voyagers, we were not oblige
to waste much time i recruiting fiom sea
fatigues, for a short and pleasant passage acros
the Aulantic, in the good ship Virginian, hail
produced no inconvenience. Accordingly, w
were ready, in a few days, to leave Liveipoo;
for York.

A little before ninc in the morning of May
seventh, we arrived at the railway station, ¢
very large and handsome stone cdifice, whcnl
the porters of the establishment assisted ¢
out of our cab, placed our luggage on the 15
of the rail car, and showed usinto our olaces|
stowing away our lighter ajticles under : .
seat, and paying every attention to our com
fort, with a kindness and rcadiness very pla
sant. The journey from Yiverpool to Alan-
chester, presents nothing of much note in the
scenery, the greater part of it extending ova
the sombre and dreary tracts of Chat mos:
and Parr moss. The laiter was oace the pro
perty of the family of Catharine Parr.  Tiurts
one miles were passed, and a huge mass o
brick, surrounded by grim manufactorics, pro-
claims the city of Manchesier. We left (e
cars, and after a short time, drove in a carriage
along miles of smoke-darkencd streets, and
placed in other cars, werc soon whirling rapid-
ly away from the modern city of spindles, and;
the Saxon AMancestre. The scenery grows!
prettier  Soft swelling ks sink into verdan:
vallies, covered with farms, villss, castles, and
manufacturing fowns.  Inthewinding ofevery
daie, on the summit of every hal, you sec a
aothic church tower; while picturesque cot-
tages, covered with thatch, ther diamond-
paned Iatv~c windows pecping through wreath-
ing vines, their neat hedges and their flower-
ing gavdens shinisg in the sun, and perfumung
the air,—are ciustered on the hill side, or nest-
led in valley nooks, with such grace as if just
placed there by sonic artist for our graufica-
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n. The plain of York is now before us, and
e shining Ouse lies like asilver thread across
. while in the midst rises an imposing city,
th the grey, old-time walls of the Romans
circhng it, and the ancient Minster, lifting
;s vast mass of tower and pinnacle far above
il.

Having but a frngment of a day left, we
ere obliged to defar our visit to the Cathedral,
d after dinner drove to the city walls.—
There can scarcely b a stronger contrast be-
ween cities, than between New York andOld
york. Newly arrived from the former, the
kntique buildings of York impressed me with
sonder and pleasure. The names of the streets
re many of them Saxon ; as Walmgate, Stone-
zate, Alicklegate. The latter means Broad-
way, and as we drove down it, I smiled to
mnk how soon these narrow gable houses,
with projecticg fronts end large bow windows,
and these antique gothic churches, wouid be
liambled down to the dust if in our Broadway,
and improved, as we call it, with bright new
brick dwellings. Utility soon drives romance
from our streets. Perhaps that is right in a
new country, but I am giad to find the ciizens
of York arc determined to preserve their beau-
ufol antiques, as they are constantly repaired
in such keeping with the original, thatthenew
parts cannot beperceived. The Bars, or Gates
lof York, are justly celcbrated for their archi-
tecture. We ahghted at Micklegate Bar, and
gazed up with admiration at this noble, forti§-
gate, and the round arch, which tells of its
Roman origin. The high, narrow, embattled
iowers, are Roman-gothic, picrced with shits
for arrows, surmounted with figures of the age
lof Edward 1IL., and adorned with the city arms.
Ascending a simrcase, we stood upon the top
of the gateway, near the spot, where, in bar-
barous imes, a pole was crected, bearing many
anoble and gory head. The head of Richard
of York was once here displayed. “ So,"
says Queen Margaret, * York may overlook
the town of York.” Qur sunset walk around
the walls of York, can never be forgotten.—
Fresh from the fores:s and the new built cities
of Amenca, where half a century makes anti-
quity, with what curiosity and interest did I
gaze upon walls and tewers which had braved
the storms of war and time, “a thousand years
or more!” From one side of our promenade
on the walls, we look down upon a sea of red,
as the aity 1s roofed wath red tles, from among
which nise the grey spires and towers of other
days—the majestic Cathedrz), and the moul-
denng arches of St. Mary's Abbey. Through

the battlements on the other side, you gazeout
over the plain of York, and the hills of Sever-
us, and behold in your mind’s eye, encamped
around you, the Cohorts of the Roman, the
fur-clad Briton, the warlike Saxon, the grace-
{ul Norman—or, in later days, the warriors of
the Roses, the haughty royulist, or the stern
republican. 1 call this my first lesson in Eng-
lish histery. I have seen nations and battles
upon the pages of a bouk, now ¥ pace the walls
where once they walked—1 gaze upon the sod
once wet with the blood of taeir contests, upon
the churches they reared, and the tombs in
which they lie. As we passed along the walls,
we visited the several gates. Monk Bar is a
graceful structure, from whose summit sculp-
tur:d warriors threaten to hurl down stones
upun you—Boothave Bar is decorated with
frowning faces—Walmgate Bar is very im-
posing, and stands complete with barbican,
portcullis, and heavy door. Besides thesc are
posterns, opening upon the River Ouse and the
Fosse, which run through the city, are crossed
by bridgzes.

If the reader will folluw us, we will take him
to the Yorkshire Museum, which containstwo
objects not often found in museums~—a raned
abbey, and a Roman tower. Through a large
gate you enter the museum grounds, adorned
with trees and gardens. In the centre is the
museum, a handsome stone building of Doric
architecture, two hundred feet inlength. You
enter a hall paved with scagliole, from whence
open rooms, or flights of stairs to other rooms.
Here, in these apartments, you will ind many
cunious things—among them, ten thousand
specimens of Briush organic remains,—Roman
relics dug up in the city,—ihree rooms lighted
with plate glass shy lights, filled with zoolo-
gical specimens,—a room with a collection of
comparative anatomy,—fifty thousand speci-
mens of ratural history, a large lecture room,
n fact, the whole 1s a very creditable monu-
ment of the science, taste and wealth of York.
A walk to onc end of the grounds, brings us
before the Roman Multangular Tower, a part
of 2 temple of Bellona, which once stood here
m the doys of the Emperor Scverus. Here
you may sec and touch bricks which were
placed there by the hand of a Roman brick-
layer, and sec that the mortar is imperishabic.
The bricks are scventeen inches long, cloven
broad, and two and a haif thick. And on this
ground has watked the impenial Severus, who
has also gazcd upon that tower upon which
we are looking. Thisis realizing hislory.—
The gem of the place, however, is the ruined
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‘nbhey of St. Mary. Look acioss the grounds
at that row of incomparable archies crumbhing
so gracefully to decay! See how charmingly
the clusters and festoons of dark. green ivy
contrast with the grey arches and columas,
and how prettily it twines around the delicate
carved mullions of the windows. Several
large elins ~tand among the ruins, their long
branches .rooping over iy, as if fundly protect-
ing it from time and storms. 'This has once
been a very extensive edifice. It belonged to
the Black monks of St. Benidict, and was
founded by William Rufus, in 1088.

York has @ great many beautiful and an-
tique churches, and nunnericsand ruins, many
fine charitable institations, but we have kept
you {ong enough from the Cathedral, and will
now drive with you to York Minster.

The day had arrived in which I was to be-
hold a Cathedral, a specivs of building svhich
had greatly interested me, although in my
country we sce it only through the medwm of
prints. There is service held in all the Cathe-
drals twice on every day of the year, and we
sat out just before ten o'clock on Sunday,
when we were sure to have the Cathedral ser-
vice in all its solema swectness. We passed
through Stonegate, a narrow street, the upper
story of the houses projecting over the walk
so ss to throw it into deeper shadow. We
emerged from this street, and beforeus wasan
open space of ground, and in the midst, the
Minster !—that glorious old relic of by-gone
days. Itisa huge pile, in the form of a cross,
built of the dun-coloured limestone of the coun-
try, now white with age; and is a superb spe-
cimen of the carly English gothic. We stood
at the foot of a magnificent tower, which rose
arch above arcli of corndor and carving and
rich ornaments and moulding, two hundred
and thirty-four feet above us, while from this,
slender pinnacles ascended, carrying the cye
still farther to the bluc heavens beyond them.
The west front, upon cach side of which rises
two of these majestic towers, has been justly
celebrated for its beauty. It is the decorated
English order of Edward III. A large window
of painted glass adorns the centre, andis a fine
specimen of the “ leafy tracery of thefeurteenth
century.”  The remauinder of this facide is oc-
cupied with niches surrounded with heautful
carving, containing figures of sants.  Many
of these niches are empty, and nost of the
others so broken by Cronnwell’s soldiers, as to
leave little of human appearance remaning.—
Beneath the windowisa nobledoorway, which
has not been used since the fire wlach destroy-

cd thns end of the bulding.  ‘The figure of
founder of this front, Archtishop Nelw
stands over the doorway; while on the rigl
side stands Robert le Vavasour, who gaveth
stone for the masonry ; and at the left, Robe
de Percy, who supplied weod from his fores
ot Bolton. Adam and Eve are also to be see
among the fine tracery of thearch. Thisfron
has been repaired with much judgment. Ther
are other windowsof greatbeauty in this gran
facade, and in the towers. Passing over th
green Minster yard, we seated ourselves upo;
a stone bench placed under a Norman arch
one of a row belonging to an ancient pala
which once stood here, now forming part ¢
the wall of the Cathedral Library gardens.
Here, sheltered from the sun by a rich mas
of ivy, we sat contemplating that solemn tem
ple, which, for “ a thousand years or more.
has heen reared 1s * cloud-cap’d towers’
bravely upholding the cause of religion, an
facing the storms of time and war. Thenorth
side 15 supported by strong buttresses, and
adorned with two stories of painted windows,
with-mehe and statue and carving, surmounted
with airy pinacles, presenting an astonishing
combination of power and grace. From thi
side juts out the north transept, or end of the
cross piece, which gives the Cathedral the
form of a cross; which alone, would make ¢
large and elegant church. From the centrec]
the bulding arises a square tower, crected by
Walter Skirlaw, 1n 1372. X you are not tircé]
of the Cathedral, enter with me; the surves
vall well repay the time and excrtion. Be
hold a majestic temple, five hundred feet iar
length : its high vaulted roof supported by,
graceful arches, or ribs of carved oak or stone
divided by stately columns into long draws
aisles, the whole ithumined by a rainbow glorv
thrown down by the hundreds of windows ¢i]
gorgeous panting.  Along the walls, or at the
foot of the columns, are scutptured monuments.
where kneel in prayer, or lie extended on mat-
trass and pillow, the hfe-hke forms of prelates
and kings, of warriors and queens and nobles
in the costumes of the days in which thov
hved. A glorious and touchmg scenc! Butx
1s the Sabbath, and we must not hinger to cx-
amine. Those of the citizens of York, who
fr2quent this church, are entenng, aud we will
follow them acrose to the choir, which is a
poruon of the church divided from the reinzin-
der by screens, for the purpose of holding the
daily service.  There are side entrances to the
choir, but let us pass along towards the west
cnd, or Nave, from winch, under the centre
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Lawer, is the principal entrance. Bcehold the
utiful screen of delicate lace work in stone!
The flowers and ornaments arc as minute and
perfect as if carved from ivory. Upon it are
fifteen etatues of English kings, from William,
the Conqueror, to IXcnry IV., in ancient regal
iresses, and resembling the monarchs they
rpresent.  Above it is un cnormous organ,
whose pipcs are, some of them, thirty-two feet
iong, and will hold six persons. In the midst
of the screen, large iron gates yield entrance
into the chowr.  Here stood several vergers in
cowns of black sitk, trimmed with scarfs and
iags and velvet, some of them bearing silver
wands. One of them reccived our proflured
glver with a gracious bow, and showed us
ito a seat. In spite of the day, and the books
before us, we could nhot restrain our cycs from
the curious and brilliant scenearound us.  An
oak screen of ancient fillagrane work divided
us from the church, in the open places of
which, between the serolls and flower work,
plate glass is let in, thus keeping off the air,
without obscuring our view of the columnsand
monuments, or the twenty windows in sight,
which are throwing rays of purple and violet
and rosc over tomb and pillar and mosaic pave-
ment. Two rows of pews run along the side
of the choir, while canopied stalls and throncs,
of exquisite carving, are arraycd above for the
Archbishop and dignitarics of the church. Of
these, there are upwards of fifty ; consisting of
deans, chancellors, precentors, succentors,
archdeacons, canons, prebendaries, vicars, cho-
risters, chaplains, secretaries, registers, organ-
ist; at the head of which is the Archbishop of
York, the Right Honourable and Most Rev.
Edward Vernon Harcourt, D. C. L., Lord
Archbishop and Mctropolitan of the province
of York, Primate of England, Lord high Al-
moner to the Queen, and onc of Her Majesty’s
most HonourablePrivy Council. Besideother
honours, he has the privilege of crowning the
Queen-conssort. The Archibishop of Canter-
bury, however, has the higher honour of crown-
ing the King and christening the toyal chil-
dren, ard preaching the coronation service.—
His superb palace, with its thirty acres of
pleasure grounds, stands without the city, upon
the banks of the Uuse. His income is about
2 quarter of a million of dollars. The doors
now open, and a row of whitc robed priests
are entering.  Next appear a band of scarlet-
clad soidiers—then a procession of chorisiers,
m flowing white dresses.  Another dazzling
mass i3 at the door. The Lord dMayor ap-
proaches, clad :isn a robeof crimson cloth, trim-

med with black velvet, and wearing a gorgeous
chain of gold. Before him, a man in black
velvet bears his gilded mace, which is deposits
ed in the pew ; before him another bears the
sword of state, with a silver handle, and crim-
son scabbard worked with gold.

Aldermen and Recorder, alsoin robes of state.
The usual worshippers £l up the vacant spaces,
and then onc of the canons from his stall on
one side of the church beginsreading the morn-
ng prayers, in a sing-song style, the last word
long-drawn out. Then commences exquisite
chaunting from the choristers, consisting of
about twenty men and boys, placed on each
side of the church; a verse is sang alternately
by each party. Those who have heard the
Cathedral music, can never forget the solemn
and sweet strains of the litany, accompanied
by the orgai’s decp-toned melody, echoing
along the scu'ptured aisles, and rolling to the
high and *fretted” vault above. How many
have gone, since first those tones of penitence
and praise have filled those walls! How many
nations, have there knelt in prayer! Thefirst
church erected upon this spot wasby the Sax-
on king Edwin, in 627. Since then, Saxon,
Norman and English, cach here has sung his
song of praise. These walls have witnessed
many sccnes mentioned in history, and have
beheld the forms of kings and warriors known
to fame. At that far-distant altar, beneath the
glorious east window, many a king has been
crowned, and fair royal brides have given their
hands in marriage. What a spleridid picture
would it form if all could start to life in the
glittering robes of royal festivity, as once they
stood here, centuries ago. We should there
behold, the nuptials of the yonrg king of Scot-
land, and the princess Ma -garet of England,
neither of them yet cleven years of age —
Around them stapd the archbishons in their
robes, *he provd king of England, Henry IIT,,
father of the bride, in his royal array of purple
and cloth of gold,—with the noblesof England
and knights of Scotland, clad in goiden mail
or scarlet trappings.  Six hundred years have
all these lain in their graves. Pass a century,
and the warlike Edward III., decked asa gal-
lant bridegroom, stands before that altar, sur-
rounded by his knights and earls, renowned in
chivalric annals. Beside him is the fair Phip-
pa, daughter of the powerful John of Hainault.
Her hair cnclosed in the golden net-work of
the times, as we now sce her lying upon her
monument. The deed of mercy, when she
saved the hves of the burghers of Calais, has
given her a name that still lives in story. We
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turn in grief away from the next royal pair,
who appear before that altar—the execrable
Richard III., and the weak Anne of Warwick,
were crowned there. Other scenes, telling of
the ceremonies and superstitions of the age,
occurred in different parts of the Cathedral.—
James, the pedantic, surrounded by the poor
and diseased, touched seventy persons to cure
them of the King’sEvil. Charles, the Martyr,
in the south aisle, ordered the bishop of Ely to
wash the feet of thirty-nine poor menin warm
water, while the proud bishop of Winchester
washed them again in wine, wiped and kissed
them. But we must not let by-gone scenes
take our attention from those which are pass-
ing. Another canon, preceded by a verger,
passed up from his stall to a stand in the cen-
tre of the choir, which supported a large gilded
cagle, upon whose broad-spread wings wasthe
open prayer-book. Having read the lessons,
and chaunted his part, he re-seated himself in
the same form. The bishop and another can-
on, preceded by a silver wand, now solemnly
walked to the far-end ; there before the com-
munion service, they read in turns the com-
mandments and prayers. At such a distance
were the speakers, that each commandment
came solemn and hollow-toned, as if some of
the dead prelates around had 1ttered it from
his tomb, while the answering, *Lord, have
mercy upon us,” was given in low, penitential
strains by the choristers and organ. With
their long robes sweeping the marble pave-
ment, this train returns, to be succeeded by the
dean, who, preceded by vergers, ascends the
pulpit opposite the archbishop’s throae, where
he preached a sermon on humility. But the
service is over, and all quictly depart. Ere I
dismiss the subject of the Cathedral, T will
throw together a few observations gathered
during our next day’s examination. While
gazing through the vistaof these “long drawn
aisles,” and up the tall columns to the graceful
arches, and the groined roof above, I fecl that
in architecture I have acquired a new sease.—
Architecture so perfect, on so grand a scale,
and of this Gothic order, we have never scen
upon our side of the ocean.

There be some utilitarians who will desire
we may never have suchbuildings, andamong
them were our Puritan fathers, who battered
them and their states, wherever they could
reach them, but upon this question I will not
enter here.  Thd age does not seem to demand
them, but when we gaze upon such perfection
in architecture and seulpture, T think we very
presumptuously call the ages which produced

them, the “dark ages.” ‘The centre of 1y
church under the centre tower is & squate, an
pillars of clustered columns, support four arch
es of marvellous lightness and grandeur, Len
each one hundred fect high. The windowsar
another object of wonder, some of them suven
ty-five feet high, painted with figures of apos
tles and kings, glowing and shining in the sun,
as if formed of jewelry. The window of th;
Five Sisters of York, is said to resemble Jew
ish tabernacle-work. The greatest objects ¢
attraction, however, are the monuments.
Here lie many Saxon and Danish kings—no§
bles, warriors, and prelates, and ladies. Tk
ancient Gothic tombs, with their canops
supported by columns twenty or thirty fe
high and exquisitely carved, are very imposn
objects, standing along the aisles. There
one, of a young prince, who died at the age o
cight years, son of Edward III. The youn
boy lies under a canopy of beautiful tracery
wearing a coronet, with a lion conchant at hs
feet. The figure is of alabaster. I am sorrs
to say most of these tombs have been sudlj
battered by the Puritans. In a vault we wer
shown some curious relics of the church, which
throw light upon the singular customs of thos;
days.

The most interesting is the Horn of Ulphus)
It is an ancient drinking-horn, nearly two fee
long, apparently of one of the famous EnghsH
black cattle. 1tis trimmed and adorned wih
silver, 2nd is the best specimen of Saxon sculp
ture remaining.  One of the most curious ar-
cumstances regarding 1t is, that by this hon
the church hold their present lands. Ulphus
one of the Saxon kings, knowing his sons|
would quarrel for his lands after his diseass)
settled the estate in a very singular manner by
bequcathing it all tothischurch. * Andthere
fore,” saith the chronicler, “coming to York
with that horn wherewith he used to drink
filled it with wine, and before the altar of God
and St. Peter, prince of the spostles, kncelmg
devoutly, drank the wine, and by that ceremo
ny endowed that church of St. Peter with all
his lands and revenues.”” What a curious
ceremony would not this be in one of o
churches! The horn is seen sculptured in the|
church, and the arms of Ulphus are painted
over onc of the windows. The Cromwellians
stole this horn and stripped it of its ancient
golden ornaments, bat it was many years af-
terwards judiciously remounted with silver, by
Lord Fairport, and restored. Another cunous
relic of the times, is alarge bowl holding about
a gallon, cdged with sitver, and standing on
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aver feet. This was given by Archbishop
Scroope, 1n 1398, to the company of cordwain-
150 York, with the promuse of forty days
pardon to whoever would drink it off! The
hshop grants forty more. Alas, what would
ihese good brethren do in these days of tem-
rance reform! Upen itis the following in-
scription :—

“Richarde Arche besch

éh';, t‘t’xat drinks of this copct\%igr (i‘::‘yteg ‘:g}):rl-l
on.

Then follows the same promise from Robert
Strensall.

The uext day, we dined with some friends
sccording to appuintment, and after dinner,
were tzken out to the Y ork Retreat, a celebra-
ted lunauc asylum.  After a charming drive of
amile, we arrived at the iron gates, enclosing
large pleasure-grounds prettily lad out, in the
centre of which was a large stone building,
wasisting of a centre, four wings, and a lodge
—the latter intended for patients of the higher
orders. Tlus institution was founded in the
year 1796, by some members of the Society of
Friends, among whom Willlam Tuke, gnd
Lindley Murray, of New-York, werethe most
conspicuous. Here was first put in practice
quict treatment and religious excrcises as means
of recovery, m the place of strait jacket and
punishment. The kind and compassionate
founders have met with complete success.—
The buildings will accommodate one hundred
and forty patients of all classes. The lowest
sum paid for board, washing and medical treat-
ment is four shillings a week ; from whence it
raises to several guneas, according to the cir-
cumstances of the patients and their accommo-
danons. Twenty thousand pounds a year
have hitherto been paid as expenses by the
Quakers who supportit.  Here, Lindley Mur-
ray wrotc most of Ius grammar, and here he
was buried. The govimor of the Retreat s
Mr. Candler, author of “ A Visit to Hayt.'—
4s we had known wan m New-York, our grect-
mg of course was warm. He, and hus kund
lady showed us at once the buildings, which
are found replete with every convemence, and
comfort, and exquisitely ncat. According to
‘the plan of confidence pursued regarding the
pauents, they were not confined m cells, but
segted at different employments in ther par-
tors. There1sa parlor 10 every four or five
rooms, so that the nhabitants of therooms all
sii together. We entered a parlor and were
wtroduced in form to the fewales who, neatly
aured, many of them i the costume of the
Friends’ Society, satsewing or kmtung around.

They all bowed very politely and gravely. In
one corner, a beautiful young girl sat busily
writing, she looked up and with a bright smile
informed Mrs. Candler she was writing to her
mamma, in reply to a letter which she had
that morningreceived. *Poor creature,” whis-
pered Mrs. C., “her letters are incoherent
enough to provoke a smile, were it not for her
unhappy malady.” A lady also, a visitor, told
me she had been engaged to be married, but
when all was ready for the bridal, her faithless
lover sent her a letter to the purport that he
loved another so deeply he could not in con-
science fulfil his engagement with ker. In-
stant igsanity was the conscquence. She,
was however, happy, and spent most of her
time in writing letters.  One very mild woman,
looking up as I passed, remarked I woreav. y
odd looking ribbon upon my bonnet, indeed
she did not think she had ever scen go odd a
one.

In another parlor which we visited, sat a
porily lady near the fire-place, dressed in a
gewn of . e cloth, ornumented by herself in
flowers and scrolls, made with pearl shirt-but-
tons, and weuring a bigh Yorkshire cap on
her head. We were introduced as usual, as
friends from America. She had clected her-
self as spokesman of the room, and immediate-
ly replied she had heard from that country,
and knew thcre was much instruction wanted
there by the negrocs and Indians. She then
cntered into a long and eloguent haraugue, beg-
ging us to uphold the cause of Christ and the
truechurch in America. Secing her very warm
and getting cxcited, Mrs. C. quictly withdrew
with us.

The hour for afternoon mecting arrived, and
we cntered a room arranged as a Friends
meeting, the scats of which were filled with a
neatly dressed congregation, all buried in medi-
tation—these were the patients.  Not to task
them too much, Mr. C. read a chapter in the
Bible. After another silence, ouc of the men
arosc aud gave us a short discourse. It was
rathicr a disjonied one, but for an iusane per-
son very good. It set the girls off in a titter,
which, however, was soon suppressed, but as
we walked with them from mecting, we heard
them laughing among themselves at the ab-
surdity of a crazy person preaching.

After tea, (at which two patients were ia-
vited, according to the plan adopted of treat
ing them with friendly confiderec,) we sat oat
to walk around the ground. These cover fif-
teun acres, and were well laid out.  The lady

.
N

wiio was accompanying us oyer the gromds,
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walked with me, and spoke in enthusiastic
terms of the institution and of the kindness
and judgment displayed by the officers apd
Mrs. Candier. She also very politely pointed
out all the beautics of the place, and led me to
a long terrace, where is a fine view of the
country, the city of York and its grand Min-
sier, and the hills in the back ground. After
we had returned to the house, I learned with
much surprise, that she was one of the patients.
We left this noble institution filled with admi-
ration for the minds who had originated the
compassionate plan pursued there, and for those
who so effectively carried it out.

And so farewll 1o dear old York, itsquaint,
crumbling churches, its graceful ruins, and its
kindly inhabitants. To-morrow, we take the
rail-road for Sheffield.

729G P
THHE DREAM.

A YOUTHFUL RETROSPECTION.
Twas in the summer time,—
The flowers were gay,
And blossoms in their prime
Illumed the day ;
The balmy breath of heaven swept lightly on
The blest, sequester’d spots of earth among,
And feather’d songsters sweetly sung,
Where the cool waters ceaseless sprung.

Twas ere the noon of day—
The sun was bright,
Cloth’d in its full array
Of golden light,
When by the sparkling fountain’s side 1 lay,
List’ning in raptur’d silence to the lay,
That rose in nature’s sweetest strawm,
Drowaing all sense of care and pain.

No voice of man was nigh,
To stay the spell,
Which bid the spirit sigh
A glad farewell
To all the dark reaiities of life.
When with a heart o’erflowing, fill'd and rife
With praises to that heavenly power
Which guardeth ¢'en the lowliest flower.

Sleep, by my posture woo'd,
Stole step by step,
While in my silent maod,
Till lo? I slept.
*Tis said that angels from the arching sky,
As guardians, wateh our slumbors as we lie,
And guide our thoughts by spirit means
Int all the fichleness of dreains.

Slumber my soul possesg’d—
My thoughtsinspired;
By dreams of pleasant import bless’d
X soon was fired ;
The flowers grew round me still,—~the soags
were there,
And balm crept softly on the breezy atr,
The gushing fountains sped along
In concert with the rising song.

At length methought there sprung
A voice more sweet,
Than bard or minstrel sung
Since love did greet
The early divellers of blest Eden’s shore;
Or, on the sons of men its blessings pour ;~
Then words articulate I heard,
And with an angel thus corferr’d :—

“Welcome to guard my head,
Fit such a place
As this for thy light tread ;
Where not a trace .
Of aughit but what is beautiful, doth lie,
To sip the dews that fall from ev'ning’s sky ;
Where song and melody are thine,
And flowers flourish in their prime.”

¥ ceas'd ;—it paused a while,
And in her eye
And on her lip I trac’d a smile.
I don’t deny
But that I thought a little romance lay
In its fair face; but soon I drove away
The dark illusion from its throne,
And saw the guardian there alone.

Again I saw a shade
Pass o’cr its face,
Like when the clouds invade
The sunbeam’s place,
And semething like to sadness revel’d whero
The smile but just agone rested as air ;
And then, I saw it move to speak,
And long'd to hear its tones so sweel.

But then as if it knew
My inmost thought,
And wish’d that I should sue
Or, get it not,
Again it clos'é its parted lips, and smiled;—
*Twas half a pensive smile, half wild !
But then again 2 sadness caine,
Or pity, which is much the same.

As tho' cnough was done
My state to tease,

She thus her stran begun,
And I was pleas'd,—
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oh‘ mortal, if thy kind were left to move

ane, thy passage thro’ this world would
prove

A pilgrimage of dreary toif ;

A barrenness of thought and soil.”

“With none thy way to cheer—
Thy state how dread 1
% You're right,” says I, ““my dear
You're right,” I said.
which again the smile in fulness came,
l-:d mischieflay beneath her eyes’ bright flame.
“X know I’m right, you fool,” said she,
And she fairly titter’d in her glee.

1 thought it very strange,
This April way :
Smiles quick exchang'd
For gloom’s dark ray,
ut thought, perhaps, *twas angels’ customs,
when
ey saw the helpless state of sinful men,
So with a gloomy brow again,
I heard her sweet, bland voice ascend.

“With none thy way to cheer,
Thy state how dread ;
Exhaustion, trouble, near—
Joy, comfort, fled ;
God saw thy wants, and pity fill'd his breast,
angel made, to comfort thee, and bless :—
That angel I, will follow thee,
Thro’ life’s dark, short futurity.”

Her accents had not died,
Ere on my lip,
Asifa zephyr sigh'd,
Or bee did sip,
1felt imprinted one long, gentle kiss,
Which filled my soul with cestacy and bliss,
And bounding in the glee of hope,
1 leap’d for joy—and quick awoke!

Half kneeling on the ground,
| Where late I lay,

My Frora’s form I found.

A smile half gay,—

Half blushing, dwelt on her very cheek,
Making its gentle dimple yet more sweet;
Her forchead wore a deeper hue
Of red, than it was wont to do!

And in her eye a tear
Did gather slow,
Whether of joy or fear
1 did not know;—
But speaking kindly of her guardian care,
The blush which first suffus'd her face so fair
Soon mingled with a pale hue—

Rapture was in my soul—
And in her eye;
1 quick declared the whole!
She did but sigh
Her deep accession ;—yet her spirit breath’d
The potent words which soon my heart reliev'a,
And made me her’s; the noble theme,
Of this my carliest, youthful dream.

Bridgetown, (N. S.) 1843.
e M-

SCENES ABROAD,

(From the .Montraﬁiteran/ Garland.)

ARTHUR.

Ir was about the hour of eight, of a pleasant
evening in July, that the steamer El Betis,
coming from San Lucar de Barrameda, and in
which I was .a passenger, anchored in the
Guadalquiver off the Prado of the anuem city
of Seville.

Daylight was just beginning to fade, but we
had a full and clear view of a multitude on
shore, awaiting the steamer, or curious to see
her passengers. Thickly interspersed in the
crowd of heads were those of Signoras and
Signorittas, ¢f high and low degree, (if dress
afford the means of comparison) awaiting the
debarkation of the steamer’s living freight.—
‘Their coal-black eyes glanced about in quest
of admirers with fire-fly brilliancy ; whilst their
parted vermillion lips displaying theivory with-
in, were, without contradiction, the most ex-
quisitely luscious—bonnebouches. One must
have been sometbing more or less than man,
to have overlooked such atiractions; and be-
ing youthful exceedingly, at thetime, I review-
ed the corps of Brunecttes with the greatest
possible zest and gusto.

At the landing-place were aone of those ad-
mirable contrivances for accommodation of
travellers and strangers, coaches and cabs;
nor yet porters, to carry one’s luggage, as are
to be had for the asking in most Christian
countrics. I was compelled toengage the ser-
vices.of two of the steamer’s waiting-men, to
piot me the way to Donna Maria Stalker’s,
Plazuela de la Contractacion el fronte del car-
cel militar, (so ran the address of an Irish dame
who had established herselfat Seville for the
accommodation of travellers in general, and
British subjects in particular.) We made our
way through the crowd of curious on shore,
and were soon in a labyrinih of streets, nar-
row as St. Paui or Notre Dame, in our own
cood city; and as badly paved as ever they
were, before the advent of that best Governor

The rose and lily blending in the view.

General Canada has ever had, thelate Charles
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Poulett Thomson; titled, Baron of Sydcnham.

It was a tediously long distance to the abode
of the Donna above named, and there being
none of those fine appliances for weary feet,
well-flagged and smooth trottoirs, the distance
was less endurable. “It’s very clear,” said 1
10 myself, “that Liberty dwells notin Scville;
if she did, the people would necessarily govern
themselves, and then there would be ¢rofloirs.”
A Frenchman of the siecle of Louis XIV,,
made a grand discovery in his day, namcly,
that there are not trottoirs, where Freedom is
not. He was in London and had jast come
from Paris I was in Seville, and had just
come from America, where the peaple consult
their comfort and convenicnee exceedingly in
all things; and so, had not the Frenchman
made the discovery long previously, I certain-
ly should have made it on that night, so me-
morable for pedestrianism over as shockingly
paved streets, as cver plagued a gentleman, all
in the olden time.

En route towards the Donna’s, we suddenly
debouched on an open space, and there, before
me, in the dim twilight, towerced the magnifi-
cent Cathedral. 1 had but an instant of time
to gaze at the architectural giant, for my bag-
gage-bearers hurried onwards, and I could not
lose sight of them. The Donna lived not very
distant from the stupendous pile, and shortly
we were at her portal. Joyfully I mounted
the stair-way, being completely fagged by the
day’s excrcise, ard blessing my stars that I
was in the haven of rest,—but the sequel show-
ed, T reasoned withoutminehost. TheDonna
was from home, and her major-domo made me
understand there was no vacantlodging-room.
My slender stock of Spanish prevented me
letting him know as quickly as I wished to do,
I was a stranger from the uttermost ends of
the carth, and thatif there was not room for
me at Donna Maria Stalker’s, he must endea-
vour to find onc for me some where else. He
shrugged up his shoulders and looked mightily
indifferent about the matter, unti! I held out
the silver key, the universal passc-par-tout.—
At the sight of it, all at once, as if by magic,
my mixture of many languages became the
clearest and most cloguent Spanish, and he
directed the baggage-bearers to the hostelrie,
yelept, Posada, de! Vapor. Tocutalongstory
short, after an hour’s further peregrination,
and trauble, and running about from hotcl to
hotel; from the Posada del Vapor, to the Po-
sada de los Americanos, and from that to the
Posada de la Reyna, T found suitable quarters;
but it was then fully ten o’clock, and I, com-

pletely worn out.  Such was my introducy
to the city of Seville.

I found here an acquaintance, the Briyg
Vice Consul of El Puertu de Santa Maria, a
right glad I was at meeting him. It is trs
under the best of circumstances to be total
among strangers in a land where nought
familiar to eye or ear; but, as I at themome
was, fagged out and irritated by the annoyas
ces I had encountered since my landing, m
renconére with an acquaintance was as
most welcome oasis of the desert to the ¢
hausted traveller over the waste of sands. A
cordingly I solaced myself in us compar
with all the comfoits and luxuries of the Pus
da de la Reyna, from humble tea to Imper:
Val de Pcnas and King’s cigars, untl the ho:
for retiring. Before saying ‘‘ buenas noches,
I made an appointment with the Vice Cons:
for a visit to the cathedral in the morning.

Accordingly, after breakfast next morning
we made our way the spot where rose the g
gantic edifice I had seen the previous.night d
ring my forced perambulations. Ah! that c3
thedral of Seville isa church worth seeing, an
worth talking of; none of your wooden-pi
lared-mock-marble-columned-affairs, such &
one may see nota hundred miles from Mo
treal; no ranges of pews of pinc to preve
one ranging from right to left wherever o
listeth within the sacred fane; no hideous ga!
leries to roof over half the intericr at an eleva
tion scarcely greater than that of the ceillingd
a parlor,—no—no,—there were no such ds
formities; instcad, I beheld stately column:
of marblerising to a diszy hcightand supporting
a vaulted roof of fretted arches, of material n.
less solid and beautiful th:an the columns, wil
nothing to diminish space, in tne shape oz
pews or galleries, upwards or horizontally.

1 gazed upwards,—what a height it was
the roof !—the human beings at mass, below:
in the distance, looked like pigmics. I glanced
around, and magnificence met my eye cvers
where; splendid altars of the finest marble
most claborately sculptured ; and pamtings b
Murillo, Valasquez, and other masters of the
sublime art, foreign and domestic. I had beer
filled with admiration of the building, exterior]
ly; its magnitude and height,—but theintetior
increased it.  The dimensions arc vast, and thy
workmanship claborately beautiful. Object:
far removed from the eye bear inspection equalf
ly with the nearest; the delicacy of the chise
is maintained throughout. Not a particle !
tawdry tinsel was there, nor shabby lacqua
v.arc, to mar the splendourc? .. rnc; gran
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r and elegance characterised every objuct.
cimmense chapel in particular, was so iin-
wssively beautful and grand, that Thad diffi-
ity tn attempting todescribet. At the 1ime,
nad not seen the splendid cathedrals of Italy,
-4, perhaps, that was tie reason my journal
atains such ar outpouning of admiration of
> famed Cathedral of Scviile ; but, be thatas
may, I gave up the task of description;
ards could not convey the impressions made
bon me by the architectural grandeur I sur-
ryed 5 and the splendour and richness of or-
ment around. I have oftener than on that
-casion, felt the utter hopelessness of convey-
zon paper anything like impressions made
pon the mind.  For example, the ocean in a
lorm, and one n the mudst of it, who sh.dl
resume to depict!  Again,—Niagara! who
hat gazes for the first time, on that overwhelm-
g chaos of waters, and hears its deafening
ar, shall have the hardihood to attempt de-
cription !
It was in the chapel I have just referred to,
at this inseription on a tablet is seen:
¥ A Castilla, y a Leon,
Nuevo mundo dio Colon.” .

Ghich translated, runs thus, * To Castile and
L.eon, Columbus gave & New World.” Yes,
[pethought, he did so ; and how was he re-
farded? He gave a New World, and he was
ent back to the Old one; in chains! A toler-
thle sample that, of the gratitude of princes!
Great Columbus!—and one must add, (alas,
hat it should be so,) poor Columbus! Great
e was, for he daved, self-relying, only, to
thoin the dreaded mysteries of the then un-
nown ocean. Poor he was, and tearful his
te,—for he, as I have just written,—he was
kent back to Spain from the theatre of his dis-
poveries, loaded with chains, at the instigation
jof some envious human worms, who, judging
pf his great soul by their own exceedingly lit-
e ones, fancied, his ambition was of the same
nature as their own,—of the carth, earthly,
selfish, sordid, restricted to mere accumulation
of money bags. I gazed on thenscribed mar-
ble, and laughed the while at that singularly
comical characteristic of the human character,
which causes us to grudge renown to a living
man, and to erect costhiest monuments to his
fame and glory, when dead. The holiest and
‘highest places are then selected to record his
‘fame and hold his ashes! When alive, in
‘chains and a dungeon, the Great Admiral had
‘abundance of leisure to measure his own great-
ness with the abject httleness of the powerful
ones cf the day, and oft he must have wonder-

ud, that the god-like mmd should be given to
some, whilst the power to paralyze its efforts
should rest with others whose most aspiring
conceptions never by any chance soar beyond
the flizht of the meancst barn-door fowl, The
cvanescent court butterfly of that day, the gold
and silver bedizened hidalgo that strutted his
hour in theroyal saloons, was powerful enough
whilst Columbus breathed, to profier patron-
age, or over-rule him! Xtis positively laugh-
able to 1eflect that such could ever have been
the case; yet, cven insects have it in their
power to annoy the Jion. What did I hehold !
In the most gorgcous chiapcl of the most mag-
nificent structurc of Sgain, a glorious memen-
to of the once duspised and imprisoned man !'—
whilst, who shall tell where noulder the bones
of his popinjay persecutors of the days of Fer-
dinand and Isabella? This honor accorded to
the Great Admiral, is shared by only two of
the monarclis of Spain ; namely, Alfonso X.
and Fernando, his father. So that posterity,
at all events, has done its duty.

Some years after the period I write about, I
beheld in the city of Havana, a church erected
on the supposed spot where Columbus landed
in Cuba; and in that chapel, as a sacred de-
posit, the ashes of the great man are preserved !
Thus, even his dust, it would seem, is precious
to posterity ! Again, sonic years subscquent,
at Genoa, I perceived other relics of the dis-
coverer classed among tie city valuables.—
Towns dispute the honor of his birth-place.—
As it is with Columbus, so it was with Homer;
and so it hag been with other mortals of the
loftiest order ; and so it will be ever to the end
of the chapter, whilst man is man:—mecan,
jealous and envieus of g. ius, whilst the pos-
sessor of it is alive; lavish and v+~ Juse of hon-
ours almost to adoration wuen he is food for
worms. Look at our own Shakspeare, and
the humbler Burns, as exemplifications. I
have scen a splendid monument erected over
human remains that had for thirty years been
suffered to moulder, unmarked the spot by even
a stone; and on that monument is engraved :

“Three kingdoms claim his birth,

Two hemispheres proclaim his worth.”
Yet that mortal died destitute, Jicndless and
forlorn, and had a pauper’s funeral! To re-
turn however, t¢ the chapel in the Cathedral
of Seville.

It is oblong and of gigantic dimensions. A
beautiful urch of the whitest marble cxtends
across it.  Its walls are of the same material,
claborately ornamented by the chisel. Chefs

d’euvres of statuaries adorn it. At the fur-
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ther end arises a splendid altar ; and at a con- l catliedral, swwhen my companion touched j
siderable elevation above it, ar. sataes of the on the shoalder, and proposed wisiung i
Virgin, and sainls 100 numcerous 0 menlon, | tower and steeple.  To get me away from
21l larger than life, and all of Parian Marble.  { attractiuns that surreunded us, ltespoke ef i
There is anather chapel of great splendour, | magnificence of the view from the tower, 2
called * the King’s Chapel,” because the mor- (I followed him, casung many a longing, &
1al remains of the canonized king Fornando , gering louh behind at spiendou.s such as:
repose therein. A richly-embroidered-with- {unhnown and undreamt of by our churd
gold, red velvet pall, covers the sarcophagus. | going cnfuns du sol.
King Fernando it was that tock Scville from; The ascent of the tower 1s by a broad,
the Moors.  He broke their sceptre, 2nd was, 5ol road, ten or twelve feet wide,—runn:
made a saint therefor.  He lived in the carly ; from angle to angle of the equare wails, by
part of the thirtesnth century. Alfonso X, ‘c!chd planes. Oncof the kings, 115 recorer
surnamed, * the Wise,” —or the Astronomer, - -  mountedd the belfry on horseback. 1t waszc
his son, succeeded him.  Thercisalong Latin, much of a feat. I shall pass over all abeg
inseription in honour of A'fonso. The dome  the bells and the famed cunous ciock, ande::
of this chapel = circl~d by sculptzred heads of | finc mysil to the pruspect from the owd
the monarchs of Spain; th. floor is of small | height. It is certanly a grand ome. V&
black gnd white marble slats, rescmibling o, pamns extend in ail wrecuons; swdded 1w
chequer-beard. towns and villages. The guide named a nud
The walls of the cathrdral surround a squarc | ber of them : —Lagare, San Ponce, Cama, L
called “the orangrry ;™ as may be supposdd g tile)d a la Cacsta, Elvas, Aicada, de los Peo
from the nam«, itis ful! of orangc trecs, and as . deros, Carmona, and many others.  Theplaz]
1l equally be supposcd, 1o a northern cye, it as far as the eye can reach, are covered ¢
presente a brautiful aspeet. It is called in the rich productions of a careful culm‘a:::r
Spanich, Patin, de lasNarangas.  This partof " and an abundant vegetaton: whist beyon
the cathedral and the tower were belt by the ':md o the distance, the vanous Siermas, 4
Aaore. Tt is in their peevliar style. A de- | Fanges of hills and mountains, famihiar to 4
scription of the cathedral b-Sre me, says— ; who know any thing of Spain, were dxscu]
yhe d'fferent specimensof avct tecture which | able. To the north loomed the Sierra Morex
in successive periods have prevailed in Spain,
may all be seen in this exiraordinary church.
The tower and orangery were built by the
Moors. Another part is in the Gothic taste,
built ab?m two lmndrqd years !au.:r, whilst the The bristling palisade, the fosse overfiow'd,
part which completed .u, a.m! which was fin- The magazine in rocky durance stow'd,
zshcdflbou! thc.yc:u' ]3’ 00, is in a style denom- { The holsicr'd stced beneath the shed of thatdd
inated by Spanish arusis, Platarcia.  Viewed { gy ball-piled pyramid, the ever blazing matcy
asa whole, lhcc:m:cdra! is, pc.rhaps dw:grand- Portend 1he doeds 10 como
cst of all the modern cdifices in e Peninsula.
Tis Tength is three hundred and raadty Gght, as sung of the Sistant Sierm 1 then surveyed
fret 1 its brezdth two hundred and alncty , and , SOMC LIF years ago, at the ume Napoleos'
the Leight of te tower three hundred and sis- ¢ legions evarman tac Tennsula.
ty feet” A Roman agueduct stretciung away o
A better iden will be communicated 10 the | the iy s conspictous from the cathedn]
peaple of Jontreal of the size of the edifice, by § tower. I was told it wasstil i perfectrepas
comparing 's d'menzions with those of the ; and What, aotw, aficr the lapse of ages, 1 scmT
French Parich Chureh hat adotns the Piace, ihe purpose foi which it was ongnally o
d'Armes: an edifee larger by all 0dds thansirucicd. It had not taat appearance 10
any cathedral or church in North America.~ | as I traced sis length wath the cye. It looked

At every turn, Morena's dusky height
Sustains aloft the battery’s iron load,
And, far as mertel eye can compass sight,
The mountain howitzer, the broken raad.

Ta figares the contrast is s follows : 10 mc, morc the rema:as of an agzedact, ks
Cethrdmel, Secilie - Teight of tower, 350, the stil uscelol baatet of thessme iving sireasy
fee1s breadih, 220 feet ; Tength, 393 feel. crginaliy brought to the city by the Romss

Pr=iel Chumrh Alemt=ee? T ghtolton ety They wac spicadia fciows, thoszold Romany
2N ferts breadth, 139 feet; length, 293 Toet. 'W!:c:ctcx they weaty they left betund then]
Tweasbot half wtisted with the architectu | moaumenis of grandeat.  We siced niot Loos
T2l and pirtarial an? sr3lptured glores of Ui to teli us Rome nasgicat ; tae solid masonT,
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JBitwo thousand centuries proclaims the fact.
odern pride, boast as it may; must strike its
g before the remszins of antiguity. The
smeduct then before me was oncamong many
ofs of it. They knew bctter than some
erns who shall be nameless, the value of
ter-works to a populous city, and deigned
L to stand chaffering about a few sesterces
re or less, when & great public want was to
supplied- Accordingly, we see remains of
man aqueducis wherever Rome was.
On the top of the tower is a moveable figure
fa woman, called La Giralda. Itturnsround
ith the wind, after the fashion of ladies in
eneral,—but its great charm is, that it is
hoken of in that inimitable satire where the
ortalized knight of La Mancha, and his
aowned squire, {(not valorous o' crmuch) shine
ithin the halo of Cervantes’ wit. Ofttimes
sve I stopped in the street, asI cavghta sight
ithe changeable dame on the tower height,
smileas thought of thedrollery of Sancho;
2 say to myself, © the devout enthusiast of
avalry, Quixote, gazed on that figure!” I
ew full well that neither knight nor squire
+d more substantial cxistence than theimagi-
tion of the unequalled Cervantes, but his
:aius has actually given substance to the
Eyrics of his fancy ; and so, the substantial
frure served but as 2 memento of the unreal
psnceptions of genius.
From the loity position my companion ¢#nd
occupied, we overlooked the palaces znd
avels and streets and squares of Seville, as
Ec Surveys an ivory toy-city. Among the
rgest buildings pointed ont, were ¥ La Fa-
fica de Tobaceo,” which gives occupation to
[ amazing number of people. Tobacco is 2
syel monopoly in Spa’a.  Tobacco is & very
Fgar thing for royalty to have any thing 0
fy with, Fct what is there Royalty will not
pach, provided “twill sicld the incans of sup-
porting Royal extravagance? The Royal Pa-
kece, the Lenja, or Exchange, an cstablishment
Ex the Spanish 3larine, and an Amphitheaue
bz boll-fights, are conspicnous. The Atch-
Eshop's palace cats 2 capital figarcamong the
e25 of the Faithfal; and, ¥ what is that
t roof X observe 1 said I,— that was the
quisition,*—was the 7eply. X started at the
wad. That the Ingaisiton, I exciaimed !—
Thot the abode of 1a Santa Hermandad, (the
floly Brotherhood,) insttuled 19 sappress
wesy and schism?! Althoogh I had long
oen aware that the Inquisition had been 2bol-
}’:uﬁ, et I conld not cven Took upon the roof
sneath which gnch blood-curdling hotrors as

are connected with the history of the Inqusi-
tion, liad been perpetrated, without a creeping
of the flesh with something closely akir to ter-
ror. Great God! what crimes ar.? horrors
have not been committed in Thy Holy Name?

This Seville, now at my feet, methonght,
was the place, and that square, the idenucal
spot, where, each year, on All Souls’ Day, tne
crackling flamies arose, to consume the bodies
of whomsoe'er surrendered not his conscience
and his reason to the guidance of the church's
priests! But, worse than that, the suspected
of heresy and schism were also burat; ths
flames licked both alike. Had a man wealthy
and would he not loosen his purse-strings when
the church required it~he was suspected? and,
forthwith, at mideight, the Holy Brotherhood
surrounded his iwelling, and consgned humio
their pleasant chambers below the ground,—
cased round with gramite, and bolted wita huge
bolts of iron. Thence they were brought be-
fore La Santo Hermandad un Councll. The
council room was dark as Ercbus; torches
were substitutes for the hight of day, and the
Inquisitors stood around in thewr long black
robes, to consign the v.cum to the chambers
for torture; o1, as the case might be,—to the
grave! A trumped-up charge of heresy, or
distespect to churchmen,—a light word, or de-
fiance of canonry, 1t matteed not what, was
quite sufficient for the Holy Brotherhood's
ends. The grand scene, the Auto-da-fe, took
placconce a year. On thatday, the dongeons
of the Inqusition gave op their occopants, and
clad in vestments on which the flames and
dewils of hel! were painted, they were marched
slowly and solemrely, through vast crowds of
the Fathful, 10 tiic spot where blazing fires
were raging to free them from the clutch of
the Charch’'s mumsiers. The wicums weie
most kindly reminded that the flames of this
world, thcy were then cnjoysag, Wwere a mere
flea-bite to those of their place of destination
i the next; 20d in such wise La Santa Her-
mandad sent thoir sictims out of the world.—
But these are things that havs passed away,
thank God !—ncver 1o rewwrn.  Theholy Bro-
thethood was 2 quedr deme W give such a
deoilich insttotion. Scarcely more quitt,
however, than the ttles taken by the Empes-
ors and Kmgs of Eorops :n 1514, when thay
eagued agasmst popular nghts. They had
qmic suficient of the brazenimage about them
1o call their leagus ¥ The Holy Alliance ™~
The object of that alliancs was to nvet the
cha:as of tha poople of Eavope.  Ithasbeea =
fellure. ‘Tho schoolmester is oo much for all
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the monarchs of Christendom. Tt is true, the
people of Earope are not yet quite out of the
wood ; but the light of universal freedom can
be seen clear and radiant through the branch-
esand foliage of the Upas for=st, so fatal to
human rights. The people may halloo, and
Tyrants shall tremble at the shout. I may as
well mention, before dismissing the Holy Bro-
therhood, and their vast hall in Seville, that
before it became the Inguisiiion, it was the
College of the Jesuits.

The dwelling of a very celebrated character
was pointed out by the guide, on being told 1
was Engiish; namely, that of General Dow-
ney. His name occurs often in Spanish his-
tory, during and since the Napoleon invasion.
He went o Spain, early in that war, attached
to the British Commissariat; but entered the
Spanish service, and acquired influcnce and
rank. A short time prior to the period ¥ write
of; he had caused himself to be much talked of,
by an unsuccessfal attempt to get the captive
king Ferdinand out of the hands of Cortes.—
Heis spoken of very slightingly by the dis-
tinguished British historian of the Peninsular
wwar, Napier, and is usually styled * the adven-
tarer Downey 5 —but the man must have had
much in him nevertheless, or he would not
have been as high up in the world as he was
when I surveyed his stylish mansion. He
mast have hed a bold spirit at least, and a
veady hand. To such, Fortunc is always
favourable. What says the Latin adage?—
Fortuna favet fortibus.”

Seville, according o one zuthority, was the
Hispalis of the Pheenicians, and the Julia of
the Romans; according to another, the Ro-
mans it was that styled it Hispalis; but all
agree that it is almost as old as the hills; and
Professor Buckland is puzzled o tell how old
they are. All agree, too, that it hasumost de-
lightful climate; and in that there is no mis-
take  Beauwiful clime? oft T think of thee,
whan caats of buffalo hids, and similar boreal
contrivances to keep out cold, moct the snow-
tired eve T think of thes, 2nd sigh the while;
for after one ey loxuriated in such a clime,
Areary and comfariless and wearisome is a
winter's sojourn in Canada.

The Aoars long held sway here. ™The
chief building of the 3Moorish period that re-
mine e the palses, or Alcezar, bullt with
eranee 1aluen from the ancient temple of Her
m~Y-» TThanch the exterior is mean, like al?
A=t haildings, the inside is beautifally |
© v=dwn woh noble staircasss, marble 'ha]ls.‘
+- A founrains of purc 2nd cool wals. Jossph

|

ythem gichly endowed. It is sad that &=

Bonaperte held Lis courtinit. In someof i
most obscure strects of the city, are foun
houses with theexterior appearance of a prisop,
with no windows towards the town, and ony
an entrance through massy doors, studded g
plated with iron; Lut the visitor, on entering
is surprised with the view of arcades, surround
ed with marble courts, and sparkling fountain
Some of the houses of this city have the mos
entire specimens of the exquisite stucco work
manship with which the rich Moers adorn
tho interior of their houses.”

These ill-fated Moors! How they love
Spain! It makes one almost weep to T
their lamentations over it, as they departed.
Ofttimes they turned to gaze from hill an
mountain top, on the towers and scenes wher
they had dwelt. The fanatic ardour of
Christian conquerors was z stranger to pity
The doctrine of “forgiving end forgetun
was not then urged upon the people fro
tower-tops and high places, as in these latef§
degencrate days. But it is a difficult maun
to expel 2 whole people; and, accordingly, th
Moorish bleod is seen mantling even at i
day in southern Spain. The fecble remnay
that may have adhered to the Moorish fag
had it all squeczed out of them by the m
holy Inquisition. There is none of that lefj,
fancy; though I did sece standing at the corn
of a strect in Cadiz, a stalwart man, attired:
a Tark or Moor; bat doubtless that was
mere rusc of trade—the costume serving for
sign. Itis held & stain to bear about one
mark of Moorish origin, and thosc whobcar§
stoutly deny thesoftimpeachment.  Why thef:
should doso, is not so palpable ;—for the AMocy.
or Arabs, when in Spain, were far more cnlf
ized than were the Europeans of the day. &'
good zuthority says, while thenations of W
tern Europe were involved in the thich
shades of ignorance and barbarism, the tox
of science was rchindled, and blazed forth
extraordinary splendour, among the Sarac
The Arabians have been said tobe notonly ¢
cultivators but the apostles of the scicnues.
The Saracen conquests in Spain were attes
od with the happiesteesults.  Science flonns
ed in that country, while the rest of Eorgl
was involved in the darkest shades of igno
ance.

“The city aboandsin convenis, monssteny
and other rcligions esteblishments, most «

thirds of the honsss in this aity ate csther
oroperty of tho Cathedral, or other orlesas
cal bodies. A large proporuon of the inhe!
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1s are ecclesiastics, and a much larger pos -
von are paupets, who have no inducement to
ork, as, by guing the rounds of the different
onvents, where food is grataitously bestowed
b0 them, they can obtain the bare nccessaries.
Alms are daily dispensed from the Episcopal
Palace.”

What a state of things doesthat extract pre-
ent! If any were desirous of secing very
salpably the danger of making a presthoed
nch, Spain is the country of allothersio goto.
The immense numbers of priests and friars,

d the innumerable churches, monastenes,
miscopal palaces, and convents, contrasted
mith the poverty of the pcople and the splen-
%01 of the land, always reminded mc of 2 bean-
=l tree, infested by caterpallars. The repre-
zntative system of Government imtroduced
to Spam of late years, will clear the tree
ume—but 1t.will iake ime. The nsects have
sot throagh the bark into the wood, and ume
is required to pick them out ; but out they have
to come, without any kind of doubt.

Seville was the birth-place of three of the
Roman Emperors—Trajan, Adrian, and Theo-
dosius. 'The population is cstimated at about
one hundred thousand, ex-lusiveof the suburb
of Triana, which is across the river, and con-
tains about fifteen thousand.

The slrects are narrow and dirty, and the
houscs generally have a mcan appearance.—
La Plaza del Rey, thechiclsquare, is not hand-
some. In the centre, s an uaopaved spot,
where the gallows tres is planted; and it is
panted ofte.. for the populace of Seville is
[sroverbially alject. Absulutism sways the
land 5 and, necessarily, the 2dministration of
‘e law is sanguinary.

1' The strects of Sewitie, at night, ate unsafe,
‘owing to the degraded condiuon of the popu-
ace. 1 was warned agamst wandenng much
2bout after twalight; but acvertheless I did so,
aad was nevet made to “ stand and dehiver,”
ot feclt the sharpaess of the far-famed and all-
famed Spanshkaife. Frequenilyin my walks,
2 sudden burst of hight would dazzic the sight,
procecding from the intet:or square, of pauo,
of a house, the res:donce of a patnaan family.
ia the summer ume the resdents laave the
opper stories, and establish themselves in the
lowet ones; making the coury, of Patio scrve
as 2 szlon dec compagnic.  Fiowers are placed
@ the centtc; sutrors under the coriidors,
and chars and sottees all arouna. At night
when these pauos ate crowded wath company,

music, the scene s beauuful to lovk upon, and
exhibits a strihing contrast to the meanness
and gloonuacss of the stteets. These assem-
blces are termed Tertalias.

So far as I bad opporiunity of yodging, the
populace of Scviiie weli menited the character
given it by general report. Xt isemphatically,
canaille. 'The lower orders were certainly as
mean and despicable in appearance as could
well be imagined. They aredeplorably ignor-
ant, and sunk deep in abjectness; necessarily,
they are always ready for the perpetration of
any act of brutality or ferocity. I passed by
the public prison onc day. At the doors were
posted sentries, and on the benches lounged a
number of dirty - looking soldiers off duty ;—be-
hind the grated windows glared a crowd of
ferocious iooking wrctches, crying furiously to
the passers-by for alms. I hurricd past as
quickly as I could, shocked at thesight; whilst
the people around, soldiers angd all, seemed to
consider the fnghiful spectacle capital fun.—
The evening preparatory 10 my leaving Seville,
I went to the Intendencia del Policia, on busi-
ness connected with my passport, and whilst
there, the most distressing shncks burst forth.
Every cne ran to the corndors to see what
.was the matter. It was an unfortunate gil,
who had been lodged 1 one of the cells, on
some charge or other; and there she would
have been suffered to zemaun ol might, but for
her harrowing shnicks. These disturbed the
Intendant and his family ;. and so, he disccted
she should be immediately cjected from the
aty, (@ was thea quite dark,) and have her
head shaved befure boang sent aduft. Such
was the mude of admenustening law on that oc-
casion.

The Prado, or public promenade, cxtends
asong the banks of the Guadaiquva , and here
of an eveaing, all that is gay, and fashionable,
2nd auracuve, and cnucag, s to be seen. 1
have already spoken of Spanish dames and
da.ascls suffic.eatiy , butitis a theme of wluch
onc can aciel Lic-iwhils! young. Itis the
climatg, X fancy, that throws atound them sa
much atraciaciicss as +s unacrsally accorded
to them. Jtisan ax that defics desciipion,
buy, Yike the chimate, it is delicious. So, Ict
me teim at, an AT of je ac seais guoi.  Spamish
ladics, be it said, howcever, sub ros, are sadly
oflin point of education. Thetc ate vay few
bas-Licucs among than. The garden of the
femalcamind of Spain is not what it is ia the

aoidaa parts of Europe of ia English Amen
ca. Bat wiatof that 7 exciams the youtlfil

aad well lightod up, and the air filed wah i cavaiei, whoainays prefers Venusto Mincva.
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SKETCHES FROM NOVA-SCOTIA.
THE VALLEY OF ANNAPOLIS.

—

# Not rural sights alone, but rurai sounds
Exhilirate the gpirit ; and restore
Ti:e tone of languid nature.”

% Lovely indeed the mimic works of Art,
But Nature's works far lovelier.”

Reaper! have you ever visited the fertile
valley of the Annapolis 7—if not, the advice of
one well acquainted with iy, is, 10 neglect no
longer the pleasure which awaits you ia so de-
Iightful and profitable a tour 1In this bright
scason of the vear, when the wild foliage is so
luxuriant—and clad with more than vernal
beauty—when the upspringing seed is fast
covering the fruitful soil, and the various stages
of vegetation are diversifying the landscape—
nothing can be more pleasant and cheering,
then to sail up the river—to follow its sinuous
course, and to feast your eyes with the delici-
ous scenery thatis every where presented to
them. The beholder of the vessel in which
you might be a passenger, at a distance, would
be impressed with the belicf, that her fairy
prow were, in fact, cleaving the wide marsh-
ground that lay in all its sammer richness be-
fore him, or, that her sails were the wings of
some mighty inhabitant of the eir, in search
of its prey over the meadows.

The entrance from the Bay of Fundy to the
waters formerly known as the © Port Royal
Basin,"” is picturesque in the extreme. Here
the North Mountein is separated, and a pas-
sage opened for the discharge of the accumu-

“inted waters of the river. On each side the
hills sise now abrupily, now retreating gradu-
ally backsward on the surrounding country,
and are every where clothed with the finest
verdure. If with a fair wind, and flood-tide,
yon are coming from the Bay inward, you will
soon see tho beautiful village of Digby. 1t is
situated on the declivity of a well cultivated
ridge of high-land, on the north west side of
the above mentioned basin.  Neatand cleanly
in its apprarance, it seldom fails to be a favour-
ite of visitors of all grades and classes. Its
streets arclaid outat right anglesand ornament-
ed with a varicty of trees and shrubbery, some
of whick are natives of the Province, with
others from aforeign soil. It naturally enjoys
a delightfully salabrious air, which, together
with the excrcise aticndant upon a village life,
senders 1t 3 most desirnble retreat to thoinde-

ulous city, whose encumbered air rather serveg
to unstring than to brace the nerves, and thy
constant din and turmoil of which, but 1oy
often destroys that calm and peace which arj
80 necessary to the invaiud.

the distance of about nine miles from wher§
you are stationed to behold it.—Bear Islan@
at the mouth of Beer River, on the souther
side, and at a much shorter distance—whiJ
the rippled surface of the water before you i
covered with the boat of the fisherman—ihj
schooner of the merchant—and the black]
dingy smoke of the fizzing steamer.  On eithed
hand as you move up the basin, may be see
the noble forests that clothe the sides of thj
distant mountains, the busy ship-yard mor
immediately upon the banks of the river, and
the steeples of the country churches ghttenn
in the laughing sunbeams, and apparently smil
ing with joy at your approach. Yes, gent
reader, such are the scenes which are desting
to greet your eyes, till you arrive at the old]
and by circumstances connected with th
carlier history of the Province—venerable towg
of ** Port Royale,’ or asitis now called An
napolis.

This place was settled by the Freach, o4
carly as the year 1604, and was the scat o
Government until 1750, whea Halifax, fron#
supposed superior advantages, becamethe cap;
ital. Itis situated nn 2 point of land whick
divides the upper and lower basins, and com
press-.» the waters of the river mnto so smal! 2
compass, that the stream 18 here emphaucally
Known by the name of “the narrows.”  An-
napolis 1s said to be the oldest setilement i
North Amenca, and the stranger may here
find much to interest hum, especially of he be
acquainted with the histoncal not:ces of our
country. The remamms of the old “Go\'cm-i
ment House,” and the fast decaying mmbnary
fortifications of other and more troublesom:
times, are objects which cannot fail 10 fill the
mind with sutablecmonons.  Itisalso adorn-
cd by an Enghish Church, a Roman Cathol:c
Chapdd, an Academy, and the finest Cour:
House n the Province—ihe iatter of wiuch,
deserves a more particular nouee.  Itis situa-
ted at the junction of the Annapol:s, and Gen-
cral's Bndgo rond—1he ground story, or lowe:
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If of the building, 18 composed of heavy mas-
Les of grey granite, very handsomely dressed,
nd 1s used eso jail. ‘The upper story is built
hf wood, and contaias the court room,—the
udge's and Jury’s rooms, &e., which are fur-
nshed in a very superior style, the whole
structure having cost the county nearly five
thousand pounds. A little to the south and
tastward from the Court House, the stranger
may behold one of the most handsome resi-
dences in the whole country—viz: that of
Tuomas Rircmie, Esquire, one of the late
puisne Judges. It is surrounded by the most
beautiful quick-set hedges, while the enclosed
grounds attest the taste of the owner, in the
manner in which it is laid out, and divided into
gardens and shrubberies.

The nature of the country around thisancient
village, may account for the eager settlement
of it, by the simple and pastoral, though sub-
sequently injured and betrayed Acadians.—
Fechle and productive, the rich meadows yield
uncommon quantities of Sae and coarse hay—
en article which 13 almost mvaluable to the
farmer. The ncighbouring high lands afford
the best of pasturage—itself alone is almost
sufficient to entice such people to locate—the fa-
cility of water communication, and the sur-
prising natural richness of the soil.

With this imperfeet sketch of Annapolis and
the immerdiately surrounding country, I must
beg of you, gentle reader, to continue your
journcy still farther eastward towards the
source of the river, and to suppose yourself to
be a passcnger on board. one of the fine little
schooners that navigate.ts waters, and unfolds
its gay streamer to the gentle zephyr which
bears balm on its kindly wings, to the happy
inhabuanss of this lovely valley.  As youleave
the “ narrows,” and cnter the upper basin, and
from thence onward, you will discover an in-
crease to the beauty of thescenery. Theriver
suddenly becomes narrower ull you find your-
self hemmed in by the encroaching banks to
within a stone’s throw of either side,—though
your bark wiil be 1n perfect safety,—the water
being deep and the shores bold.  The borders
of the niver are hicrally covered with orchards
of apple, pear, plum and cherry trees, whose
variegated blossoms (if vour wisit be in June,)
will meet your view i the most pleasing con-
trast, while your cars may drink in music most
swect ana metodious, from the feathered songs-
ters of nature ;—and youwill be apttoexclaim
with the Poct, Cotwper :—

“T.ovely indeed the mimic wotk% of Arg,
But Nature's works far lovckicr.”

Procceding still onward, the celebrated marsh-
ground, known as the upper and lower Belle-
Isle, come into view —first the lower, then the
upper—clad with the most luxuriant growth,
presenting tv the eye—as the freshening breeze
sweeps uver it—the undulating appearance of

the .
“ Billowy breast of ocean.”

Here is the great hay emporium of the coun-
ty, and most of the farmers who reside within
ten or twenty miles of it, are owners of certain
portions, or lots, from which they almost in-
vanably derive a certain and abundant crop.
The country around this prairie is very rich
and fertile, and may be considered as at least
the second best location in the county. On
the high ground, to the northward, stands one
of the most showy country residences that can
be imagined ; very near to ita new church is
gradually assuming a finished form. But

“Prospects, however lovely may be seen,
Tull half their beauties fade.”

And bearing this truthful couplet in memory,
vou will proceed—without allowing the im-
pression made upon you by the noble Belle-
Isle, to fade into **airy nothingness” away—
still onward, toward the village which lies at
the head of the tide navigation—viz : Bridge-
town. But before you arrive theve, you will
find almost an entire change in the character
of the °cenery,-—which here partakes more of
sylvan appearance—the banks of the river
being here and there studded to the very brink,

with groves of the spruce and fir-tree—while
in the distance it is more diversified with high-
land ridges and neat residences.

The river’s course becomes still mare sinu-
ous in its placid coursc, its breadth still nar-
rower, but the channel not more dangerous, as
you approach Bridgetown, which meets your
view probably when yon least expect it, as the
turming of an clbow of the river, opens it im-
mediately to view. It is situated on the left
bank of the stream, at the head of the tide na-
vigation, and presents to the cye a very neat,
and thrifty appearance. There areabout seven-
ty-fice dweliings, besides a great many mer-
chants’ and mecienics’ shops in the village.
An Englisk Church, a Baptist and a Methodist
Chapel, and an Academy, are also to be found
‘nit. A fine new and substantial bridge con-
nects it with the townsh’ of Annapolis, and
affords a very pleasanipromenade for the lady
residents, and others of the town, who choosa
to accept its open accommodations.

Of the inhabitents, it may be ssid, that
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i Soir-nc’ glothe the soil that feeds them far dif-
us

And lowly creeping, modest and fet fair,

Like virtue, thriving most where little seen.

Some more aspiring catch the neighbour shrub

With clasping tendrils, and invest his branch,

Else unadorned, with many a gay festoon

And fragrant chaplet, tecompensing well

The strength they borrow with the grace they
lend.’

From this place is shipped to other markets
all the surplus produce of the surrounding
country. A system of trade is established be-
tween the merchant and the farmer of mutual
exchange—the goods of the former being given
for the produce of the latter, while the same is
accepted by the mechanic, in exchange for his
labour.

The great commercial depression which has
been so disastrous to the world at large—but
more particularly to Great Britain, and the
United States of America—has been the means
of effecting much good, inasmuch, although it
has damped the prosperity of this and other
small towns, it has finally made a correspond-
ing retrenchment in the expenditures of indi-
viduels, and confined men of every craft to the
true level of his pecuniary circumstances.—
And it is to be hoped, that ere long the place
will flourish with renewed vigour and prosper-
ity ;—new buildings add to its size, and further
developements of 1aste add to its appearance
and importance, and finally give it that name
among the towns of Nova-Scotis, which it is
certainly destined to possess.

Nova-Scotia, 1843.
<P Qe

THE CRUSADER’'S TRICMPH.
A PASSAGE FROM SCOTT'S TALISMAN.
Hicn rode the sun in the arching sky,
No cloud bedim’d his ray;
The sands of the desert burming lie
O'cr all the weary way.

A aoble Knight with his gallant steed,
In armour clad so bright,

Was hastening on with wholesome speed
From the far “red field of fight.”?

From Caledonia’s 1and he came,—
The cross was on his arm ;

And he heeded not the desert’s flame,
And scorned the fear of harm.

ARTHUR.

His poniard hung by his swarthy side,—
By his neck his guarding shield ;

A falchion bright to bis breast was tied,
Which he alone could wicld !

In his stirrup rest a lance he bore,
A good one and a true::

While over all a dress he wore
‘Which pleased the gazer's view.

Upon his shield a leopard lay
With many a painted spot,

Aud the motto written there did e2y—
s I sleep—oh ! wakemenot!

A follower blithe of Richard, he,
This Knight of noble fame,

By right of birth a Scot—and free—
¢ Sir Kenneth” was his name.

* x * * * *

Afar where the sky and the sands did meet
A grove of palm-trees grew ;—

A shady rest and a calm retreat,
Asmany an Arab knew!

Sir Kenneth saw with his eagle eye
That a horseman rested there ;

For the sunin the heavens was now fuil high,
To breathe the desert’s air.

But ere his gaze to the spot was o'er,
Forth issuing came a steed,

A Saracen chief he nobly bore—
They came with an arrow’s speed !

The Saracen held on his stalwart arm
His buchler swinging high,

Andhis gesture threatened some speedy harm
T the leopard that sleeping lie!

Onward for full a hundred feet,
With his spear on high he came,

And his course was as the lightning fleet—
While his eyes emitted flame.

Sir Kenneth sat with his lance in rest—
With his shield prepared sat he;
Fearless alike of head or breast,
As a warrior ¢’er should be.

~ But halting quick in his deadly course,
The Emir thrice survey’d
The Scottish Knight, whose charger hoarse,
Thrice loudly, boldly neighed.

Three times around the noble Knight
The unbeliever sped,

Asif to seck where his single might,
Bight lay him with the dead!

Sir Kenneth now to his mace applied,
And aim’d a blow so true,

That the Moslem’s shield—the Emir’spride,
Was torn at once in two!

Retreating then, the Emir sought
From the quiver at his side,



THE AMARANTH. 360

An arrow for his purpose wrought, The Diamond of the Desert lie

A true one and a tried. Amid the palm-tree grove,
With aim unerring two were sped, T},';hfmfs;?f all sprdmgs to eye—

But harmless fell. The third, @ Arab's szcon love.
Which many a foe before had bled, Beside its gushing fountains, where

Brought quickly down its bird ! A goodly shade was spread,

. B X The Emir and the Knight so fair,
Sir Kenneth fell ! and quick as light, Partook their noon-day bread.

The Emir by his side Eich faithful to th he'd mad
Stood spear in hand, to end the fight, ach futhiv! to 2o vow he'd made,

And cure his woundeg pride. They sat in peaceful state ;—

) As each his courage had display’d,

But e’er an instant’s pause were told, With equal glee they ate.

Sir Kenneth gr asp'd his foe, And gentle reader—this bold Knight,
By belt and sash in dudgeon bold, Distobed of his disguise,
. And would not let him go. Was Scotland’s hope, in peace or fight,
(For *twas a feint alone he made, The light of her proud eyes.

To draw the Emir nigh, The Emir with his shicld and spear,
When the third arrow’s force essay’d Was grealer still I ween :

"To drain his life-blood dry 1) The one a prince—tho’ bold, sincere,
But e’er the Knight could strike a blow The other—Saranrs.

The belted Emir fled, Bridgetown, (N. S.) 1843, ARTHUR.

Leaving his disappointed foe
His weapons in his dread.

The leathern belt not tightly claspd,
Was soon unloos’d and free;

Sir Kenneth held it in his grasp,
Bat the Emir where washe?

With outstretch’d arm upon his steed— .
No weapon by his side,

(¥For Kenneth held the iron meed
Of belt and weapons tried ¢

No longer able to contend,
He still disdained retreat 3

A truce he pray’d Mahound would send,
And thus essay’d to speak :—

* Let there be peace Sir Knight I pray,
For ne’er did Nazarene

Show courage more in fight or fray,
Than thou hastdone, I ween !

“I am content,” said the noble Knight—
And his lance he lowered down,

In proof that thus should end the fight,
And peace again abound.

 And by the cross upon my sword,
X swear true faith to thee,—

But what beside thy single word
Will be thy guaraatee 77

Thaus said the Knight,—and the Emir sware :
“ By the Prophet’s God 80 true,

And by the Prophet, I declare
I will be true to you !”

* *® *. * % *

@O

Naxrix, formerly the capital of the whole
Chinese empire, is situated near the mouth of
the river Kiang, which empties itself into the
Gulf of Nankin in the Yellow Sea. Its inhab-
itants are regarded as the most civilized of the
Chinese, and here the ancient emperors con-
stantly held their court until reasons of state
obliged them to transfer it to the neighbour-
hood of Tartary, and §x on Pekin as their
nlace of residence. Without including the su-
burbs, the old site of the city occupied an area
seventeen miles in circumference ; but, since
the removal of the capital to Pekin, it has
shrunk to one fifth its former dir.xensions, and
its former wall is now in the midst of cultivated
ficlds. A large part of this space, however, it
is supposed, was occupied by the imperial gar-
dens, similar to those now in Pekin, azd which
are described by Father Artier, a French Jesuit
who obtained permission to visit them, asbeing
magnificent beyond conception.

The principal garden is a league in circum-
ference, its front embellished with paintings,
gilding and varnished work, and its interior
supplied in profusion with everything most
rare and valued in Ching, India and Esrope.—
The gardens of the palace, collectively, form
a vast park, in which at proper distances arti-
ficial mountains rise to the height of fifty or
sixty feet, separated from each other by little
valleys watered with canals. These waters
unife to form lakes and broad poads, which
are navigated by magnificent pleasure-boats,
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and their banks are adorned with numcrous
buildings of the most exquisite fushion and con-
struction. These mountai’ns and hillsare cov-
ered with trees and the most beautiful aromatic
flowers, and the canals are skirted with rocks
so artfully arranged as to present a most per-
fect imitation of nature in her wildest and most
desolate forms. The whole has an air of en-
chantment;; and the probable conquest of Chi-
na by the British will Iay open to the gazeand
enjoyment of the eager Anglo-Saxon a region
of refined delight, the magnificence and perfec-
tion of which he is scarcely atle to form an
idea even in his wildest dreams. The highest
flight of poetry and imagination seems duliand
common-place when applied to the realities of
the charms and enchantments of this eastern

paradise.
@B Ty
TO A— E— R

No more! we can be friends no more}
When love once leaves the heart,
He enters ne'er the closing door
From which his steps depart.
No more the bond can re-unite,
‘When snaps the silken chain,
Love fiies on freedom’s wings of light,
And ne’er returns again !
And though a wanderer he hath been
On many a barren shore,
The fugitive thou canst not win—
‘Wae can be friends no more!
It may not be—the die is cast !—
It cannot change again—
Gladness is taken from the past,
But all regret is vain?
‘We still may meet in pleasure’s train
And mingle in the dance,
And eye to eye may turn again,
With cold and careless glance ;
But we shall part, as strangors patt,
When the gay pageant’s o’er,
Save, with the sense in cither heart,
Ws can b friends no more!
8 @8
Transiated from the Italian.

Gextie shepherdess I could swear,

‘Thou lovest fondly or dost feel ;
There's in thine eyes a certain fire,

Which doth not cruelty reveal.
Mayhapg, as yet thou lovest not,

But still from love thou dost not flec;
For it indeed is pity’s lot,

Love's chastest harbinger to be.
St. Joka, 1643. RopoLrro.

PassioNs.—Were it not for the salutar
agitation of the passions, the waters of hig
would become dull, stagnant, and as unfit fo
vital purposes as those of the Dead Sea. 1
should be equally our object to guard agamns
those tempests and overflowings which ma
entail mischief, either upon ourselves or others
and to avoid that drowsy calm, of which 1hj
sluggishness a~d inertia are inevitably hostlel
to the health and spirits. In the voyage of]
life, we should imitate the ancient mariners,
who, without losing sight of the earth, trusted
to the heavenly signs for their gnidance. Hap-
py the man, the tide of whose passions, like
that of the great ocean, is regulated by a hght
from above!

St. Evremond compares the passions torun-
away horses, which you mast tame by letting
them have their run; a perilous experiment,in’
which the rider may break his neck. Much
better to restrain and conquer them before they
get ahead ; for if they do not obey, they will
be sure to command you.

o RPuee
HOPE.

Horcg sung a song of future years,
Replete with sunny hours;

Where present sorrow’s dew-like tears
Should all be hid in flowers.

But Memory backward turned her eyes,
And taught the heart to fear

More stormy clouds, more angry skies
With each succeeding year.

But still Hope sung as by *hat voice
Such warnings sad were given,

¥n louder strains bade youth rejoicg,
And age look on to Heaven.
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