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CHAPTER VIL

“‘:‘""e'l smiles are ever mixed with tears,
Ay a:‘ Mmeet, then come the parting fears.”
st 5 t:" day passed away, and Arthur Stanh?pe
ay b “fa"ed.at St. John’s, and each returning
the c}f ound it more difficult to'break uway'from
t°rypc'|lr-m _“‘hlch bound him there. A satisfac-
Alrcissement had taken placebetween him-
#0d Lucie, and an avowal of his long cherish-
ing Opes an.d attachment, drew {rom her a blush-
= Coufession that his affection was returned
€qual sincerity and constancy. He how-
Pneztle;do-d with much reluctance to Lucie’s
guarde's“’e’ that !1e shouk} not.at present ask
Teagon t l:n .ssanctxon ?o their union; for she had
0 gy, h'elle_\'e that it would not be grantgd,
eO\‘erls displeasure wc?uld throw a glooiny
oy, ber the few days which they had yet to
¢ ore Stanhope’s departure.

lo‘jg been o favorite object with AL La
Onre‘::llte his nephew in marriage with Miss
Ylong “'O“fd, l:"\d De Valctte'’s rm?k and expecta-
any re Q:v‘e rendered the alliance vqual, «nd
.3150 enwr:;)?c-s ad\'u?mgcous. Madume LaTour
'f“efest g warmly ioto !\is views, ‘fr.om a true
ief (hyy it ‘\f’r Young relam'c;s, and a sincere be-
ang world) ould promote their mutual Lappiness
the g fish y Prosperity.  She had no suspicion of
ing e nP;Ohcy which, in that as in most other
e, ln'd f‘r}ied her husband’s designing char-
fulﬁllnent Which rendered him 150 intent on the
Argy )i;’it‘he marriage, that Lucio dreaded to
(e d"ﬂﬂnceotm)y- opposition by appearing in
© his will, before it was absolute-
‘Y to declare her choice. Lucie had,
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however, invariably discouraged De Valette's ad-
dresses, though he affected to regard her cold-
ness as mere girlish caprice or coquetry. .Apart
from her indifference to him, and her religious
scruples, the remembrance of Arthur Stanhope
hed never been effaced from ber mind; and, ro-
mantic as that attachment seemed, when time
and distance separated them, it lingered in her
heart, through every change of scene, and
brigbtened the darkest shades of doubt and dif-
ficulty and disappointment. Her firmness of
mind and priuciple had enabled her to resist the
wishes of her aunt, and the remonstrances of La
Tour; and she believed that De Valetfe had too
much pride and generosi’ to accept & hand
which wes forced upor hiin with an unwilling
heart, when fully convinced that such were her
feelings toward him. Lucie would gladly have
consulted ber aunt, on so important a subject,
but she feared her confidence might expose her to
La Tour’s displeasure, if he chanced to suspect it.

Stanhope well knew that Lucie eculd not Je-
gally contract 2 marriage, during her minority,
without her guardian’s consent; buta few months
would obviate this difficulty, and he was there-
fore reluctantly obliged to remain satisfied with
her injunction of secreey for the present; but
the interdict wus relieved by a promise, given
with the furvour of hearffelt truth and sincerity,
thet no earthly power or circumstance sheuld
withhold her hand from him, when he came to
claim it, early in the cnsuing spring.

La Tour, iu the mean time, was likely to find
ample employment for his time and thoughts, in
continued hostility of M. d’Aulney. Disuppointed

. * Continued from page 108,
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the F ‘i” ”“*‘ i >u1.: of his meditated attack on

CTECf R Jehn's, he had reconrse 1o various
g\..lf} mears of ilijllr}' and annoyance, He had
d friondly  vesscls, trading with La
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Tvz:r,
23:“:’ ]\*\"\ ead embarrassment, and in '\':u'ious
o) ) f"‘-‘?&‘i*:\w'.":.\l to infure his rival's interest
Sratation,

3ther Gilbert returned to the fort, after
of three weeks, and with these re-
be brousht other intelligence which
Tl more deeply the indignation of La
g‘:;‘lil:tio M. dAuliey had entered into a ne-
Wi, ‘: ﬂ\r\nh the magistrates (_‘f I?os.xon, by
{6 the ‘ok- :uug.;ht to eng cge the.m in his interest,
¢ exclusion and evident disadvantage of La
Lii::;]‘:;h;“h"f;se.cn!an_\’ they had hitherto main-
mgsgauner?onu.y intercourse. He had sent com-
% duly authorized to conclude a treaty
g,uiij‘c:'iﬂnd Cvmmerce"“ilh thgm, and also a
hich o‘(‘fgfd by .!he‘ Vice-Admiral of France,
5 the Sa'mxmod his right to the government.—
trideg c“:i 5:~nl was annexodA & copy, or pre-
Sxiey I;T('I u:rtam proceedmgs,‘whxch pro-
Yoy Wi, ‘T asa re,be) and & iraitor. Gover-
Q,JIM.‘.. in‘;‘:;;“ n belalf of the Mnssuc‘husetts
Ceg whi Y; '(And"a\'ourod to Leal the differen-
Tinders inl‘; ’«‘!S.t(.d bitween the French com-
oo cadia; M. d'Aulney refused to ac-
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Ty o o7 eouciliatory measures, and his sutho-
¥ Rk *

Seemed so wel| established, that they
4 to sign the articles in question. They,
i‘:i‘fTused to enter into any combination
© usug . our, ¢r to debar their people from

n?nd]y intercourse with him,

Z:";;;Sl;ned to these details in moody si-
Portens ‘dark frow.n that guthered on his
: ather G(‘ 2 coming storm. He learned
N3 gy I ibert that the fort at Penobscot
1 Teslve time weakly defended, and he instant.
g, nd « "0 ﬁ-l out all the force he could com-
tack . ':“ "‘"“h the greatest expedition to at-
::-?5,] of kr”:dm}?lsll:“hxs strong-ho]d.. Stanhope

hoging o Stistance, as a private volun-
;T;::‘WJ :nclnl]:; :(1)5 «.V-\\"n men, over whom he
. d oy winal command, would be
v 1y ay
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oW hig example,  Buthis protract-

S
St Iohne
L an;‘ )“l'a.had already occasioned much
“earv”‘r’”lmg- Most of his people had
feng g, r.et of their inactive life, and were
bad egy. “T-n.to the friends und occupations
e "‘the' while the laxity of the French
8 wjy i Open celebration of Popish cere-
, excit::;e.for.!.—the Very appearance of
*ﬂing, lndlgnauon, in the more rigid
® 2¢y)
ng o .
* Motalwayg according to prudence, of

detained the erews, subiceting them to 3
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Mad. La Tour’s chaplain, was not calculated to
allay their irritated feclings. One of the most
austere of the Scotch Covenanters, Mr. Broad-
head, had been induced by religious zeal to fol-
low the fortunes of his patron,Sir William Alex-
ander, when, in 1621, he received a grant of
Acadia, or Nova-Scotia, and established the first
permanent settlement in that country. It was
afterwards alternately claimed and neglected,
both by French and English, till at length Sir
William relinquished his grant to M. La Tour,
whose title was confirmed by a patent from the
King of England. La Tour’s conduct in com-
mand, was guided solely by motives of interest
and ambition; and it seemed a matter of indiffe-
rence to him, to what master he owed his allegi-
ance. DBy the well known treaty of St. Ger-
main’s, Acadia was ceded to the crown of France,
on which alone it depended, till finally conquered
by the English, when, at a much later period, its
improvement and importance rendered it worthy
of national contest. .

Mr. Broadhead, glad to escape the storms of
his native country at that unhappy period, re-
mained through all these changes of government
and religion, aud at last found an unmolested sta~
tion, in the houschold of Madame La Tour. His
spirit was indeed often vexed by the emblems of
Romanism around bim, and his zeal for prose-
Iytism was unbounded. His own imprudence
created a strong feeling of - personal animosity
among the Catholic soldiers, which would not al-
ways have been confined to words, if Madame La
Tour bad not often interfered, and restricted him
to the circle of his own immediate duty. Among
the volunteers of the New England vesse], which
so long anchored idly before St. John's, Mr.
Broadhead found many who listened with sym-
pathy to his grievances. Without intending to
injure the interests of La Tour, his complaints
naturally weakened the confidence of his allies,
many of whom began seriously to repent their
engagement in a cause which they had espoused
in a moment of enthusiasm, and without due con-
sideration. ’

Arthur Stanhope, engrossed by his own happy
feelinys, took no note of their growingdiscontent,
and it was therefore with cqual surprise and dis-
pleasure that he receivedfrom a large majority, a
decided refusal to enter intoany new arrangements
with LaTour. It was the second time that Stanhope
bad been placed in this awkward position, at an
important moment, by the obstinacy of his peo-
ple. But it must be borne in mind, that the ser-
vices of La Tour’s New England allies were en-
tirely voluntary, that the religious scruples:of
their sect at that day were severe, and their time
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of service had already expired, Though La Tour
Offered 5 high reward to these who might be
tempted to serve for pay, with a stern, yet virtu-
U8 resolution, they declared, that *their con-
¢lences could not be bribed, by all the gold of

Tance,”
i The{‘e were a few, however, who stood
™ly by Arthur Stanhope, and he generously

Consented (o give up his own vessel to ’ccommo-
if they would return directly
" La Tour offered him a pinnace then
3n‘“g at the fort, for the expedition to Penobscot,
Ple ;’;Was o be manned by those of his own peo-
" fro still ndhe'red to him,. and some Scotch-
tha om the garrison. Soldicrs and seamen at
lndsﬁem)d served indifferently on land and sea,
skinedme of the_greatest generals of the age were
% i ]88 W‘Vell in the mancuvres.of a sea fight,
% som eading an army to conquest. It was at
o ““‘hat. later period, that the tactics of the
navy P:OfefSIOns became clearly defined, and the
. eFVice assumed an independent rank.
dely e Various arrangements occasioned some
W Wiand Ly Tour's impatience was vented in
c"nscsi:, Not loud but deep,” on all those, whose
own s«lﬁt?}?us scruples l:lad interfered with his
Were com«‘ Ipm‘)ects. When al{ the prepurations
dﬂayed t{; e.led, an adverse wind set in, which
but Ly . eu" d&.-partu're still two days longer;
d"')ny, nnd(;ul‘s lmpauenf £pirit could ill brook
they s ¢ embarked his men at sunset, hoping
ighy, Avorable change might take place in the
!&rl;'l(;lch would enable him to weigh anchor
the ;\'inq a‘;‘"n. OF sooner, if the sky cleared, and
re"’ﬂnsu,, 8 lfled' to the. right point. Stanhope
Fien agfnust this haste, as his nautical
e led him to apprehend an approaching
' e clouds indeed seemed passing away,
:masses still lingeredin the horizon, and
. R::aters of the Bay of Fundy, into
er St. Juhn's emnptied, Jjust below
“hich o Z;::med that calm and sullen aspect,
Slinateni lr:-lo-cvdes a tempest, Bu.t La-Tou_r
or 1 his resoluuor}. and as it was im-
Wpan ; vessels to be in readiness to saj]
Wi tha dy, tanhope repaired to his pinnace,
t ome "eariness of hegrt which ever attends
0t of Parting from the objects of our

to Boston,

Cur

at :
*Pear 1o, “H0ged world did that isolateq fort
ity o UCle, from the moment that Stanhope
X in : Went out in the open air to indulge
’?straint E,.’ er regret and her hopes, without
lov@ " Obser\'ution, and from a spot which
Sok aga “ady markeq g a trysting place, to

M upon e pinn:

il ¢ tall masts of ¢he pinnace,
sted on the wave, but

before morn
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perhaps, would spread its white sails, and bear
him fur away.

Madamwe La Tour also, s00n after her husband’s
departure, passed the gate, on a visit of charity
to & ncighbouring cabio. The long summer
twilight was deepening on the hills as she re-
turned, and as she passed near a tuft of trees
which grew near the river's cdge, she was sur.
prised to observe Lucie standing alone, and half
hid by the leafy screen. She approached her
without being observed; for Lucie’s attention
was wholly engaged by a light boat, which had
just pushed from the shore, and the person who
occupied it, was rowing rapidly towards Stan-
hope’s vessel. It was not difficult to identify
Arthur Stanhnpe as that person, and it was na-
tural to suppose he had been there to seck g
parting interview with Lucie.

Madame La Tour had not been unobservant of
the good understanding which seemed to subsist
between Mr. Stanhope and her piece, but she
had observed it in silence, though not without
displeasure, for Lucie, usually so warm and open
in the expression of her feelings, was reserved on
thissubject, and sought neithercoansel nor appro-
bation. Madame La Tour had always fuvored
De Valette’s suit, and, till Stanhope came, had
believed that in time it would prove successful,
As she now looked at Lucie’s glowing face, and
tearful gaze, fixed on the receding boat, she felt
that Eustace had litile room for hope.

“You are abroad at an unusual hour this

. evening, Lucie,” said Madame La Tour, abruptly

addressing her; “but I ean scarcely feel surpri-
sed, since I perceive that Mr., Stanhope has but
Jjust now quitted you; once, I should indeed have
felt greatly surprised, but of late you have asked
counsel only of your own experienced Jjudgment,
or of one in whom you would perhaps repose
more confidence than in the friend of your ear-
llest years.”

“ Dearest Aunt,” cried Lucie, and her eyes
filled with tears, * forgive me, if in this une in-
stance I have sought concealment, or rather
acted less openly than my heart prompted me to
do. I should have answered you frce)y and
frankly. But I did not wish to involve you in
the displeasure which an avowsl of my feelings
would surely excite against me, and which I
confess, I was anxious to avert as long as possi-
ble,” .

“ Rather say, Lucie,” returned Mudame La
Tour, * that your feelings were conceuled to suit
the wishes of your lover; but was it honorable
in him, to engage your aﬂ'octi:'nS, and seek your
hand clundestinely; or to bind you by promises
which were unsanctioned by your frieuds?”
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“Yoeu are unjust to Mr, Stanhope,” said Lucie
Calily, « You suspeet him of a meanness which
hf“ conkd Lever practise. I only am to Wawe, for
‘}"““‘“‘X‘ He has never
SO0 G wishod to disguise Lis attachment, and
e tiit consent, and {ree approbation of
Svunt Rouville, but yeu knew what un.
Baie dicumstances changed his destiny; my
t > ilircss and death, and our separation fol-
Wd, and scarcely dared hope we should ever
et 2ogin
T;;?‘i :\:\‘.‘xidid meet,” interrupted Mnd:‘xme La
tory :"]n!,‘ atienily; “and then, why all this mys-

Y 2nd reserver”
an::rf::‘arod: perha;?s weakly feared, my uncle’s
On-‘m;rl‘fr’lmd Lucie. “Iknew that he was bet'xt
tion ;C;‘l;!‘lg e to De anet'te, and that opposi-
Position : }:nly provoke' his resemmcrft; my
hang ar-]-; I)s ward subjected me to hl‘s com-
“Dlanyaﬁo ..emreated St:.mhope to avoid any
ing by, mnfln\mh my guar‘dlan, .and to defer ask-
e ’nontb“x}:t to our union, till he returned a
Tight b'~s ence, when I thould have a legal

) “Stow my hand as I thought best.”
Mad‘:’,me Ii:; i'; for fhis strenger, Lu'cie," said

ishes of‘ Four, * that you hz'we slighted the
f’iends, and} our natural guardians, and best
ave long krrejfcted the lox'ff o.f one whom you
"°l’thy o own, an who is, in every respect,

“ Jour choice.

Ose “i.\hls ” sai 1 W
. g 1 ““
"an . » d Lucxe ﬁrml; y ere at

PPiness. ith my duty, and my best bopes of

coulq ., 2nd De Valette's affection I never
Feturp »

s wronr and seerdt.

aun

”»

? ne, 4¢ least, Lucie,

Your feelip,
n Lavye foung
“_ou)muhinks the
Dot have

('I
well kno . PO
d aung ™ your lenity and affection, my

” H . pye
LY 'L‘ Feplied Lucie, “Lut I was unwilling
Woulg sur: °u to my uncle’s displeasure, which

you might have con-
gsand your purposes; you would
me arbitrary or unreasonable,
advice of an experienced friend
€en amiss on such a subject.”

ﬂded

Yoy Were ly have been the cuse, had he known
We, ‘Tot' € confident of my secrct. Believe
Youp g 0 take ng important step without

Vige -, . .
€ und approbation, and if I have done

G L
erreg Y Judzment, end not my heart has

. |(I am .
Yghe o willing ¢ believe you intended to do

. ] Ucia.” .
k‘ndly;‘:. c::‘-‘. said Madame La Tour, more
will o t we are noy nearly at the gate, and

SMmiss the subject, til}

sowe other day.,”
the G legly o v
1 RV ¥ oa

smted,~ and the remainder of

S gy PN
T tdayy “di Pursucd in silence.
Viicg) ' . .
G Y on the follow
Ur pave the o ie following morning, M. La

€ 87 iohi i
signal for weighing anchor, which
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was prompily obeyed by Stanhope, and spread.:
ing their suils to alight wind, the two vessels
wove slowly wafted from the harbor of St. John's,
Tto fort Lovs lingered in their view, and the
richly wooded shoves of the noble river gradually
receded, as they stood out in the open bay,
while the rising sun Legan to shed its radiance
on the vuried landreape. But the morning which
had Lurst forth in brightness, was soon overcast
with elewds; and the light which had shone so
cheeringly on hill and valley, became like the
gleams of departing hope—shrouded in gloom
and darkness.  Still, however, they kept steadily
on their course, and by degrees the wind be-
cane stronger, and the dead calm of the sea was
agitated by its increasing violence.

‘The confines of Acadia, which were then un-
delined, stretched along the Bay of Fundy, pre-
séntinga vast and uncultivated track, varying
through every shade of sterility and verdure.
There was the bold and jutting promontory
which defied the encroaching tide, the desert
pluin, and dark morass; there too were sloping
uplands, and broad meadows, green valleys wa-
tered by countless streams, and impersious fo-
rests, skirting the horizon, with their dark, un-
broken outline, A transient sunbeam at tinves
giided the variegated landscape, and again the
flitting clouds chequered it with dark shadows,
till a dense mist at length arose, and spread over
it, excluding every object from the sight.

Thus passed the day, the wind became con-
trary and adverse, and little progress could be
made; but La Tour’s large and well appointed
ship held her stately course unmoved, while
St:unhope’s pinnace, a frail convoy at the best,
secmed ill fitted to stem the winds and waves
of that stormy sea. Night closed in prematurely
and the ships parted company; but La Tour had
so often navigated the bay, and the rivers of that
coust, that every isle and headland were perfectly
familiar to him. Stanhope, on the contrary, had
no practical knowledge of their localities; and
was obliged to procced with the utmost caution,
fearing they might deviate from the proper
course, und strike some hidden rocks, or run
into shullow water.  Lights were hung out, hop-
ing they might attract thenotice of La Tour, or of
some fishermen in the Bay, but their rays could
not penctrate the mist which had closed so hea-
vily around them. Signal guus were also fired
ut intervals, but their report mingled with the
sullen murmur of winds and waves, and no an-
swering sound was heard on the solitary deep.
St:nhope felt that his position was perilous, and
resolved to cast anchor, and wait the return of
day. Perplexed and anxious, yot cautious to con-
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for he numbered few expert
his crew, he passed the whole of
that tediaus night in watch upon the deck.
Mnrning dawned, and for a brief space revived
the hopes of all; but the tempest which had been
50 Jong gathering, was ready to burst upon their
hz:ds- Clonds piled on clonds darkened the
" tVeDns, the wind blew with extreme violence, and
no“’v“"[:ry waves, crested with foamy wreaths,
wih bore the vessel mountain high, then sunk
it t; tremendous roar, t.hrenlening to engulph
- ,e'fearful abyss, :S‘nllthe little craft stecred
o eme Y on her course, in defiance of the raging
€nts, and Stanhope hoped to guide her safely
ou: :l:rbour, near at hand, where she might ride
ine\'itatj] St'orm at anc}jor, ff:r destruction seemed
arboy e if they ren?amed in the open sea. The
the ’..ivl' lay at¢ an island near the entrance of
"eqnen(ir Schoodie, or .St. Croix, a?d was much
Newy; d by the trading and fishing vessels of
9gland and Nova Scotia. It was necessary
and g tllt,l order to gain the channel of the river,
vesse] Wia; unlucky mo.men.r, the wind struck the
Waing, th a force .Whlch instantly snapped the
by the Sf, and the pinnsce cast on her beam ends
cary SZWOIenFe of the shock, lay exposed to s
erey use; W.hxch broke. overdeck and stern.  The
tanh,, €very exertion to right the vessel, and
the ﬁrsfemw}lo had not abando?ed the helm, since
Pity succ:l!:;nt.of dan-ger, with admirable dex-
rouy gpo eded In wearing her off from the dan-
by .o Te to which she was constantly impelled
Wind anq tide,
te ut nﬁi‘hﬂ' skill nor
sul) 38ainst the g,
n p&use, and t

ey ) P
g oted vessel, driving it among the rocks,

c"isio: ":ddor torn away by the appalling con-

the ¢ * 37 lay a hopeless wreck, surrounded by
« o ling breakers,

enepy . NIP is gone,”

strength could long con-
gty clements; a momentary,

. said Stanhope with ealm
" ;:Te yoursehtes if it is not too late.”
rtun:ftely remained to them, and the
‘ Precipitate themselves into it with
q 'n:lstbi "?fgernoss. thgt it was soon ovérladen,
thyg Storg, ’?mltably have perished, if launched on
uh, it .-) Sea, Stanhope in vain interposed his
Tefy, 0‘3;’ b““hﬂppily some fishermen who found
w;tne“ :he‘ lsl.und during the storm, and had
N aheq. :lr d'lstress, humanely came to their
) al;d s:d ina ‘short time all were safely
Nter, eftered in huts erected by the fre-
ahy ‘the islang,
o ¢ D¢ 8 solicitude for LaTour was relieved
Oy, o €N, Who saw his vessel early on that
"‘ghu; ;'““d out for Penobscot Bay, and thongh
; Maged, she had weathered the storm,

hen & fiercer blast swept over
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which was less violent there, than in the turbu-
lent Bay of Fundy, where Stanhope encountered
it.  Arthur wus desirous of rejoining him as soon
as pos:zible ; but most of the crew refused to fol-
low him any further. With the superstitious
feelinz of the times, they regarded their late peril
as a signal interposition of Providence, and re-
solved to obey the warning and return to their
respective homes. A few of his own people,
howerver, rerained faithful to their engagement,
and also the Scots, who were attached to LaTour’s
service ; and with this diminished number, he
hired a small vessel which lay at the island, and
put it in readiness to sail for Pencbscot as soon as
the weather would permit. ‘
The storm continued throughout the day; the
night also proved dark and tempestuous, and
Stanhope, exhausted by fatigue, slept soundly on
a rude couch, and beneath a shelter which admit-
ted both wind and rain. He was awake, however,
by the earliest dawn, and actively directing the
necessary arrangements for thejr short voyage.
The storm hath passed away; not a cloud lin-
gered in the azure sky, and the first tinge of orient

light was recflected from the glassy waves that -

curled and murmured around the beautiful island
they embraced. The herbage had put on a deep-
er verdure, and the wild flowers of summer sent
forth a richer fragrance on the fresh and dewy
air. The moistened foliage of the trees displayed
athousand varyinghues,andamong their branches
innumerable birds sported their gay plumage, and
warbled theirmelodious notes, as if rejoicing in the
restored serenity of nature.

Stanhope had wandered from the scene of busy
preparation, &nd stood alone amid that paradise
of nature, but his heart held intercourse with the
absent and beloved, whose image, in all places,
was ever present to his mind. He stood amidst
the ruins of a fort, which had been built forty
years before by the Sieurs de Monts, who on that
spot first planted the standard of the King of
Francein Acadia. Circumstances soon after in-
duced him to remove the scttlement he had come
menced, across the bay to Port Royal; theisland
was neglected by succeeding adventurers, and his
labours fell into ruin. Time had already laid his
withering finger on the walls, and left his moul-
dering image amid the fair creatures of the youth.
ful world. Fragments overgrown with moss and
licheus strewed the ground; wild creepers wove
their redundant garlands round the broken walls,

‘and lofiy trees struck their roots deepin the foun-

dations, and threw the shadow of their branches
across the crumbling pile.

The lonely and picturesque beauty of the scene,
combined with associations of the place, for a
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brief moment diverted the current of Stanhope’s
thoughys, but, by a very lover-like transition,
U(.'it‘ seon resumed her jufluence over his imagi-
n}‘“‘f"- Yet a painful impression that he was
:};15:;3.! Stme momentsina dream of faney, which
be devoted to action, soon came to break

the Teverie, and as he folt the airy vision dissolve,
e:.n(‘(msciously pronounced the name most dear

im,

¢ ;I;l;‘at Dame was instantly repeated,—but so low,
1€ might have fancied it the trembling echo
1S own voice, but for the startling sigh that
s[]pe;"efi‘it, and which “struck hirm, almost with
Stitious awe.  He turned to see if any one

W,
o:shf]ear' andmet the eyes of Father Gilbert fixed

en "M, with & gaze of earnest and melancholy
bﬂ?:"‘)‘- The cowl which usvally shaded bLis

Was thrown back, and his cheeks, furrowed
d habitual grief, were blanched to even
Paleness, He grasped a crucifix in his
hands, ang bis cold, stern features were
¥ an expression of deep sorrow, which
¢ heart of Stanhope. He bent respect-
rtain Ql’e the Priest, but remained silent, un-
« W to address him.
. pr‘i’:s:mb"e be'en uu.!'ortunate. Young man,” said
car in’ reaking silence, “but §¢ behovés you
. ., BInd that the evils of Iife are not in-
Without design ; and hoppy are they who
Profit by the lessons of adversity.”
of ma"e f‘scap_ed unhzrmed, and with the lives
th QPefofe €Ompanions,” replied Stanhope, I should
Whigy, h ungrateful to repine at the slight evil
e m“s befallen me; but you, reverend father
h‘*bo Ore favoured, in that you reached a safe
« O;m fore the tempest began to rage.”
red G“ind sunshine are alike to me;” he
temg T twenty years I bave braved the
nShel;:ésts, gnd endured the summer heats,
to ¢ ]';Fed In the savage de.'c.r'rt. Still am
eadu' ow w%xerever the dutics of my holy
» Imparting toothers that consolation
v . :9"9!' azain reach my weary spirit,
Tief Paug, “:"' Yeung man,” he added after a
Why lino;e’ your duty calls you hence; and
:’ r'hi';(’. and dream away thase fleeting
€an never be recalled?”
merit that reproof,” said Stan-
3}“3}",\'; “but I have not been in-

to my dqy
ty .
depapg ¥s and am, even now, in rea-

:
;;!Otr}l, e, my son, if

Ducheg 4
fu ]." bG [\

c¢
ear]y
“

&nswe
‘lntr
of]

Trey

o Iharespokel, harshly,”
astey Priest gently, «pyt would nrge
, hag leuchyour departure, M, L Tour, 'ere
gy €d Penobscot; he s too rash and

brock delay, and your aid. may
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turn the scale to victory,
defeat,”

Shanhope answered only by a gesture of re-
speet, and turned from him, 1o procceded with
haste to his vessel, rvﬂocting ns hewent nlong, on
the singularity of Father Gilbert’s sudden appear-
ance, and above all, wondering why he repeated
the name of Lucie, and with such evident emotion, ;
But these thoughts were soon chased away by the

Or your absence to

. active duties which awaited him; for his instruc-
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- glowing twilight, itscems almost like

tions had been promptly obeyed, and al] things
were in readiness, awaiting only his orders for
departure. -

The sun bad scarcely risen when Stanhope Jeft
the island of St. Croix; the wind was fair and
steady, and the sea retained no traces of its recent .
agitation. His vessel was but a Poor subetitute
for the one he had lost, but it sailed well, and
answered the purpose for a short voyage; and
the remaining crew were stout in heart and spirts,
notwithstanding their late distress. Stanhope
particularly regretted the loss of their fire arms
and ammuuition, though he fortunately obtained -
a small supply from the people at the island.
Early in the afternoon they entercd Penobseot
Bay, and sailed Lefore the fort; and Stanhope
was greatly surprised that he had no where en-
countered La Tour. He continued to beat about,
hoping.to find him in some secure hurbour, till
the sun at length sank_ behind the western hills,
leaving a flood of golden light upon the waveless
deep. The extensive line of coast indented by
numerous bays, which were adorned with a thou-
sand isles of every form and size, presented a rich
and varied prospect; and graced with the charms
of summer, as it lay reposing in the calm of a
a reign of
enchantment,

The serene beauty of such ascene, was an agree-
able contrast to the turbulence -of the preceding
days; and Stanhope lingered to enjoy it, till the
gathering gloom warned him that it was time to
seck a harbour, where he might repose in security
through the night. Trusting to the experience of
a pilot, he entered what was ealled Frenchinan's
Bay, and anchsred to the east-ward of Mount
Desert island.  Night approached reluctantly,
and gemmed with her starry train, she threw g
softened veil around the lovely scenes which had
shone so brightly bencath the light of day. The
wild solitudes of nature uttered no sound; the
breeze was hushed, and the waves broke gently
on the grassy shore. The moon rode high in the
heavens, pouring her young light on sea and land,
and the wood-crowned summit of the Blye Hills
was radiant with her silver beams.
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CHAPTER Vi,

Tl figne with none but thee 3 for Ido hate thes
orse than a promise breaker,

~——We late alike,
SHAKESFEARE,

::;de‘ Tf)Un, in the darkness of the night suc-
o mgh:s departure from St, Johns’, had found it
Possible to communicate with Stanhope; for,
e We have already scen, the vessels were early
o ‘:ar"‘te‘i; and consulting his own safety in view
© 8pproaching storm, he crowded sail, hoping
e;i“zh Some haven, before the elements com-
'_Sona]: fthlt fearful conﬂict: In his zeal for per-
Ragi, al ely,. he persuaded himself that Stanhope’s
urs: skill would enable him to guide his
ﬁny - ‘secl‘xrel ¥, aljd that he co.uld not render him
Mis se];ie:“al- ser\'{co' by remaining with him. In
iy t's calcul.'.zt;ons, he overlooked the peculiar
his ; 1er to which Stanhope was exposed from
alsg ::dnCe of that intri?ate navigation, and
an b, f Was embarked in a vessel less fitted
uEteﬁn:“ n, to meet the storm which seemed
"f;ca rom (‘-‘:ery guarter of: the heavens,

reqilenu ')' familiar himself with a course he
tisteg A tm\‘e_rsed, in an excellent ship, and as-
2bleq oy exP*‘”e_nced seamen-—~La Tour was ep-
the aly,, eer with comparative safety through
f°now' St m"f,flble darkness; and early on the
I”ennbs‘,g m"“mng he entered the ample waters of
the numm Bay, ang anchored securely in one of
The 5. °US harbours j¢ embraces, :
tidings "V Passed away and brought him no

Reng,, ?‘ Stanhope; ang De Valette had too much
hi? P Oba{, l‘m Teal kindness, to feel insensible to
gy, e ¢ danger. But La Tour expressed the
Iy Pore, Bfidence that he had found some shelter-
. &xtentof "€Presenting (o him, that the whole
be e"tere;(\l?t abounds with karbours, which may
p""’ing . ith perfect security—and the night
fv"lﬂ'-e woo te'.”Pestuous to venture abroad, De
Ao; the b;: obliged 1o rest satisfied, with hoping
th
hc'De- :&t’e‘in #8reed between La Tour and Stan-
"’cident €Y should 1meet at Pemaquid, if any
"Oage, roCUred to S€parate them during the
“"loe Ouralso hoped to obtajn some assig-

fr
‘hay mni‘::aithe English o¢ that settlement, for
o Were ted friend]y intercourse with him,
Owj oqf'“ll)' Interested ip suppressing . the
ver of go dangeroug neighbour ag
try e uthe receiveq information from
tha 1y, u\lhe Newsmen of that wild coun.
ne g “"‘.V Was then absent from his fort,
Ben W the . - 988 previous with 8 bunting
.::"'On, Small lakeg i the interior, Fjq
ding
.

lhe
oy ‘y 84444, hag been reduced of late, by
Yesse] o France for ammunition
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he was greatly defi-
cient.

LaTour instantly changed his plans, and deter-
mined to attack the fort without delay.  Should
he wait for Stanhope’s assistance, the favorable
Teoment might pass away; and, though not formi-
dable in numbers, he placed perfect confidence in
his men, most of whom had been attached to his
service, and followed him in the dcsultory skir-
mishes in which he frequently engaged, Impe.
tuous to a fault, and brave even to rashness, he
had been generally successful in his undertakings;
and though often unimportant, even to his own
interests, they were marked bya recklesscontempt
of danger, calculated to inspirit and attach the
followers of such an adventurer,

La Tour planned his attack with promptness
and decision. He tovk a guide, embarked
his men, well armed, in boats, and landed on the
peninsula, since called Bagaduce Peint, on which
the fort was situated. He designed first to take
possession of & farm house, where he was told
some military stores were lodged, 2nd then fol-
low an obscure path leading to the reqr of
the fort, which he knew could not in that
quarter oppose any formidable barrier to hj
entrance, and, in the absence of M. @’ Aulney, he
believed it would yield slight opposition to his
sudden and impetuous assault. De Valette at the
same time was ordered to divert the attention of
the garrison by placing his ship in a hostile atti-
tude before the fort, and at a given signal, pour.
ing'a broadside into the walls,

In perfect silence La Tour led on his little band,
through tangled copse-wood, and dense shades;

- and with measured tread,and thoughts intent upon
.the coming strife, they

crushed unheeded, the
wild flower that spread its simple charms before
them, and burst asunder the beautiful garlands
which summer had woven in their path. The
harmony of nature was disturbed at their ap-
proach; the birds nestled in their leafy coverts;
the timid hare bounded befure their steps, and
the squirrel screened in bis airy bough, chirped
querulously, as they passed on, and scared the soli-
tude of their peaceful retreat,

They at length emerged from the sheltering
woods, and entered an extensive plain, which
had been cleared and cultivated, and in the midst
of which stood the farm-house already mentioned,
It was several miles from the fort; a few men
were Stationed there to guard it, but the place
was considered so isolated and removed from
observation, that discipline was relaxed, and they
Were permitted to employ themselves in the labor
of agriculture. La Tour's party approached
almost within musket shot before the alarm was
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Ki\- oy
N5 and the defenders had barely time to throw followers, and surveyed them with a look of an-

!

emselyos . .
! : Y imselves into the house, and barricade the § Bry contempt, frem which the boldest shrunk
_

Oupg . .
Vi) S and  windows, The besiegers made a abashed.
Oley . . . . ..
\t onset, yngd volloy succecded volley with a “Cowards 1" he exclaimed, yielding to his in-
ich nothing ecould withstand,  The dignation, feay ye tomeet my eye—would that

{
)
¢
N
© ? .
tuo unequal to continue long; La ? its lightnings could Llast ¥e, perjured and recre-
€
§

DSt vy
our .
S0on foreed an entrance intn the house, se- { ant as ye arel-ay, look upon the ground which

. @ Prisoners, and took possession of the few ' should have drunk your heart's blood, before it
Oty 'ns which had been stored there,  He then § witnessed your disgrace; look not on me, whom
ol ed the building to be set on fire, and the | you have betrayed,—look not on the banaer of

1 .3 . . .
tie :':s’ with wantoneruelty, killedall the domes- your country which you have stained by this
Nei, Mmals which were found grazing near it day's cowardice!”
‘mum;"dpﬂrty sustained any serious loss, the few A low murmur rose from the rebuked and sul-
e

len soldiers; but M. d'Au!ncy fearing some dis-
turbance might take place, commanded silence,
and ordered his people to secure the prisoners
and prepare for instant march.

“ For you, St. Etienne, Lord of La Tour,” he
said, “it shall be my care to previde a place of
security, till the pleasure of our lawful sovereign

_is made known concerning yon.”-

" “Tothat sovereign I willingly appeal,” replied
La Tour, “and if a shadow of Justice lingers
around bis throne, the rights which you have
presumed to arrogate will be restored to me, and
my authority established on a basis, which you
will no longer venture to dispute,” .

* Let the writs of proscription be first revok-
ed,” said I’Aulney, with o malignant sneer,” Jet
the names of rebel and traitor be blotted from
your escutcheon, before you appeal to that jus-
tice, or seek to reclaim an authority which has
long since been aunulled.”

Ungyy o with the prisoners, were sent back,
Raing 2 sufficient guard, to the boats, and the re-
i T turned from the scene of destruction

he ful:‘fect indifference, and proceeded towards
To'ﬂ.]; ‘;“'Ontide sun was inte(nsely hot, and La
t 2lted on (he verge of au extensive forest,
‘l“aﬂ“bzf:‘; mofnents in its grateful shade, and
e thmmhe_teshmg waters of astream that rol]-
res“medb lts.greenrecesses. Scarcel_yhadthey

the line of mareh, or rather began to

5 7

anq i;undulaﬁng on the still air, met thejr ears,
throy ;“‘]J' the heavy roll of a drum reverberated

® Woods, and 5 party rushed cut from
with over f’f tree and rock, and attacked them
2gq an “helming fyree, La Tour, with a cour.
ki Presence of ming that never deserted
fo, a *edted ap, undaunted front to the sudden
“feng Urged hig followers to stand firm, and

2.

Pl'essed r:; I¥es to the Jast extremity. A few * False and mean-spirited coward!” exclaimed
QY“"; by l;:n him, with courage equal to his { La Tour scornfully, “you dare to insult g prison-
ban; © greater part, seized with & sudden | er who is powerless in your hands, but from

L e,
Ivg) ! SOughl sa‘et

Jrety in flight or surrendered pas-
to rally l;"e victor,

- La Tour in vain endeavored
Sony B;’H furrounded by superior numbers,
" their gy, “ulney in person, retreat cut off,

beo T8 impeded by the tangled undef-

whose indignation you would shrink, like the
guilty thing you are, had he liberty and his good
sword to avenge your bascness! Go, use me as
you will, use me as you dare, M. d’Aulney, bat
remember, the day of reckoning must ‘ere long

., The prosl;n Or destruction seemed inevita- § grriyet

u iri M . 3
1(-r(ah°’“=xtiv *PIrit of La Tour could il brook “ My duy of reckoning has arrived,” returned
‘-'ig,t; SUstai, !e Joncidercd go disgraceful, ang M. d’Aulney, and his eye flashed with rage, “and

H
i i 1 : § . .
’brlc conflict aimost singly, he still § you wmay veell rue the hour in which you provoke
o~ Mistang,, With a Loldness and dexterity ! ed my slumbering wrath.”

i tvery . - - .
fy Uniteq €IY oppuuent, Yet «kill ang “ Your wrath hasnever slumbered,” replied La

Yluy L e:e Unavailing aguingt such fecar- § Tour, wand my hatred to you will mingle with
big t'm)' Telingy; \;leap"" which he would pog the last throb of my existence. TLike an cvil de-
Ag:gsp' . uith, wag o length wrested from mon, you have followed me through life; your
i)
[*

t ® of ¢pi R " treachery blighted the hopes of my youth,—the
I;rou};;. d.ﬁuh:?:mph lit up the Rloomy fehtures amhitinn)and interests of my manhood have been
by a '(’. 8 he met the eye of his { thwarted by your machinations, and I have now
e ¢ haun;‘[’ny; but La Tour returned it { no reason to look fur merey at your hands; still,
the bim,.f f'v d_eﬁ'fnce' which fully ex. I defy yourmalice, and 1 bid you triumph at your -
i €3 of hig chafed and unsub. peril”

“i‘hen turned to his humbleq “ We have strong-holds in that fort which you

#
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have 50 long wished to possess,” said DA ulney,
With Provoking coolness, “and traitors who are
odged there, have small chance of escaying to
tell theip wrongs,”

. La Ty made no reply, for the soldic: ; were
M readingss to march; he was strictly grarded,
and ket apart from the other prisoners, 15 they
Proceeded (o the fort, but his hanghty spirit was
“"Suluhwd, and his defoat only added tenfold bit-
terness g hig hateed of M. d’Aulniey.

In the meantime De Valette had strictly obey-
ed the instructions of La Tour. Ilis vessel,
‘f’hich Was large and well armed, standing in hos-
lile Tray before the fort, evidently excited much
sens'ﬂtion; and the garrison could be observed in
?0‘101’. as if preparing for a vigorous defcnce,—
he lieutenant waited with much impatience for
® concerteq signal to attack; but his iliusions
; re dispelled by the appearance of the return-
8 boats, which brought the few prisouers taken
_Efdrm-house, and thesoldiers whohad escaped

Y flight from the fate of their colomander, the
é Coungg ging, as us&!, very exaggerated ac-
) of their disaster, Vexed and m:riified
w 2 result 5o unexpected, De Valette hesitated

o ::urse to. Qursue, for La 'I:our Liyd not
2o 'efad f providing f(‘tf such an exigence, as he
erip t]Iumed the p0s.sxbll'1ty of falling a vrison-

New 1 he hands of his bitterest foe. Iic well
- Teseyg o;“ou!d be worse :ha‘n folly to atlempt the
he thereg La T?ur. with his present force; and
teq), . rore decided to go directto Pemagquid and

o OSISinnce, as they at first designed; and he
% thy P‘-“.i .tO find Stanl':ope there, wl;ose scrvices

on cﬂ::s Were particularly desirab}e.
e"l'lect:&] Avlney had returned to his fort un-
hep, oo n the morning of that day. Probably
inten X 'C:ewed secret information of La Tour’s
"‘ngefui :Dd_ nothing could‘ have gratifed his
Obgg: > - t’ehngs more entirely, thaqthns to
“‘a:fs:;sion of his rival's person. 1lis tri-
course shared by the rude soldiery
very o vh“l‘l; and, as La Tour enterod the
Ye glanced scornfully upon his alter.
" Puthe met thejr gaze with stern indife
of, . ﬂs,ifi;s ;it’p Was as firm, and his bea; ing as
Sma); Apary ¢ had entered the gates aconquior, A
table b ‘ment which was attached to the habj.
on simy; ar ;"cgs ?f the fort, and haq often served
" Fison cnsu.)ns,. was ‘prepmled f:or a tempo-
deg, " Until his fipa] destination was de.-

Wit Aulney himself examined this apart-

!
{
?

i
|
!
]

t ]
od st

pass unnoticed, through whi.h the
s ren ‘Yltoscupo. La Tour, in the mean-
Nineq § .. ) .

g""‘fled, din ap adjoining Passage, «trictly

he smjled scornfully us he vbser-

A~ e s

‘e . . -
Jealoug caution, fearing that any aper-

123
L oved, threugh the door, the superil:ous care which
was bestowed on Jis sceurity,
As La Tour thus v aited, his attention was at-
¢ tacted by a female, closely velled, who flitted
rast him with light and rapid steps, on her way
toa flight of steirs a few puces Leyond where e
was standing.  Her motions were coenfused and
o timid, plainly indicating that she had entered un-
' Cesignedly a neng the actors of that rude scene,
i When she bud ascended 1o or three stairs, she
: paused und lovked back; the balustrade screen-
. ed her from every eve but La Tour’s, which was
i strangely attracted towards her, She cautiously
raised her veil, and looked eurnestly at him; g
deep blush overspread her face, and pressing her
finger on berlips, in token of silence, she swiftly
ascended the stairs, and in a moment was out of
sight, ) !
La Tour stood transfixed; that momentary
glance subdued every stormy passion of his soul;
early scenes of Jjoy and sorrow, of hope and djs-
appointment, rushed on his remembrsnee, end
ciasping his hands across his broi, he remained
lost inthought, till D’Auloey’s voice again sound-
; edin his ears, and renewed the strife of Litter
’2 feelings which had been so briefly calmed. His
¢ cheeks glowed with deeper resentment, and scarce-
; Iy could he repress the bitter invectivesthat treme
?

; -bled on his lips. But with resolute seif-command

¢ le entered the prison prepared for him, in sj-

}2 lence, and with gloomy immobility listened to the

{ heavy bolts which secured the.door, and consign-

§ ed him to the dreariness of profound solitude,
(To be continued.)

- MORNING SONG OF FLOWERS;

. .
BY ANNA MARY rnu‘ MAN.

——

A angel came last night, and bene,
O'er us, and wept,

Because no prayer to Heaven Was sent,
Befure you slept.

Eee! on the Jily's leaf there les
A drop, like dew,—

It is a tear those angel.eyes
Let fall, for you!

B i e

Ob, let us on our sweet breath bear,
Beyond the sky,

From thiy tull heart, a grateful prayer,
A heavenward sigh ;

~

§0 shall that loving angel weep
For jor to-night,
And watch thee in thy peacefual sleep
Tili worniug-light,
* 6
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, ‘\bit'}\"b basyde her,

FLOREXCE; R, WIT AND WisDo)»

BY R. E. N.

A e L

CHATTER viI,

?'g;::f.\d wade no inrjo"ntior:s m l.wr first style
‘“iuug\\mg' ::-ud on l-lor'ence s .Jommg her a few
. ?‘ Previons to lh.*xr setting out for Lady
i'wn:{. bh.'? ﬁiut:d her amr'ed precist’l_y' as she{h::
ab, m:‘t‘.flrsi mg)'n of }_wr introduction to fashion-
‘”llnm:' her hair plain back as usual, _nnd no
bag ““r'“, 5fl$'e the sm.all gold c-ha:rf which s.he

el tn from the period ut her arvival.  Satis.
e Sarcasms or reproaches would have no

On her, she made no remark beyond,

ety
" PP'
ell! my liule Quakeress, trye to your

Cn}onrs ™

.\xlﬁ:g\"ﬁ.“." entered the carringe in which Miss
38 already seated,

iy l’;,;‘_(l had g, suolier ‘m‘ade her appearanen

8t U, than she w as jeined Ly the Earl of

lgmr' :“5» and the unceasing devotion of the

Uregg . 20d to give full sanetion to the reports

d

fing o 2 eirculation, that the Young Earl’s
twn gp ACC WaS made. \Wiih the exception of

Aloyps three danees, for which he asked Miss

n
hiy : and, he devoted nearly all the time to
lo:,e] Toth Nina meanwhile, who felt very

teapgy "’“"Unfarily glanced round the room, in
teng, ang ‘erc‘n'a! Clinton, but he was not pre-
Yoge, Wearied of her neglected position, she
Wigq Passed into the card room, io search of
ey m""“):~ Sceing the latter engaged in the
her, an Ysteries of whist, she furebore to disturb
S{-ate\ h:d"ﬂ"cing to a table, in 4 fur coruer, she
Berga o oc1f comfortably behind i, felicitating

8o, din. ooF 2greeable position.  There wag
Maing O‘f{s IPresistip]y lulling in the softened
'Jf\y,,m be the Musie, the voices und mirth of the
,U”"Ju " “”'Nmm, whilst the quict which reigmed
“ Wil q Comparatively silent apartment
S‘b)y o “le St was stil) more seahing,  Iysen.
d“w, ¢ Jleldeq 4, its in!funnu»e; lier head

u
“'."X’m] Fon her arm, and at length che wiis

'tai,, ) n r'r"f“‘md sleep, How line she -
s g p: % she re
e aw ' the could not tl, by some sudden

€ hep o .
4, h '~'l' With a viglene start, Op ltwkirg
i, Vldered, (o SaW young Clintoy
with a similiye countenarce,

® vain)e ~
“Ibe, nly ¢ndeavoured to render serjop,
sy Ousang

Pardons fur di:lurl»ing you,
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Miss Aleyn,” he excliimed, ag he stooped to Jift
the volume whose sudden fall had aroused ber,
“ T unfortunately raised this ponderous edition
of Shal;spoare too carelessly, and jn revenge it
fell, covering me with confusion,”

The peculiar archness of his look, however,

secmed to say the fall was not entirely aceidentq),
Poor Nina, whomthe firstglance at hercompanion
had thoroughly aroused, was speechless with con-
fusion, and her cheek, to which he had never ag
Yet seen one tinge of colour rise, was now dyed
with searlet.  To add to her embarrassment, the
gold pin which fastened her long abundant bair,
had fallen out during her sleep, and, with her
Airst movement the whole mass fell down on hep
neek. It would not have diminished her intense
annoyance one single degree, to have known that
her hair, its glossy wealth fully displayed, and
her deejened colour, greatly improved her a ppear-
ance, in fact, rendered her almost pretty,
ten, who saw and felt for her evident distress,
succeeded in repressing his smiles, and looking
over the volume he had rajsed from the carpet,
he passed some careless remarks upon is cop.
tents. As soon as his companion had succeeded
in re-arranging her tresses, which certainly did
not look as faultlessly smooth as usual, he
closed the book, guily exclaiming,

“ Surely, Miss Aleyn, you will reward me with
your hand for my perseverance in sceking you
out,—and, I assure Yyou, the search vccupied me
nearly an hour. Byt perhaps you are engaged,”

Nina smiled, and the smile became her well,
*“Do not fear it, you havenot many competitors,”

“I cannot believe that,” waqs Clinton’s gallant
reply; “still, had Ieven g hast of them, Iam
presumptuous enough to think | deserve prece-
dence for to-night, for I alone have been success-
ful'in discovering your retreat,”

Nina was silent, for the conversation was fagg
verging to a strain she detested; and, besides,
she looked on his words s mere common-place
flattery.  Never did her humble heart for one
moment admit the hare thought that Perejyq]
Clinton, or any other like him, would even turp
out of their path for the sake of addressing her,
much less find pleasure in her converse. She could
not be inscnsible to the fact that he paid her o

Clin- ~
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Considerayle degree of uttention; but then, how
many cayges could she assigh for j¢ besides the
one alone flattering to herself, At first she had
Suspected him of 8 wish to umuse himself gt her
€Xpense, ang when his respectful courtesy and his
PR frankness had dispelled a doubt which had
Cntire]y Prompted her early markeq coldness, the
Certainty thay he acted soto Please Florence, in
“hom yphe felt assured he took no common in-
Test, Succeeded; and latterly an ideq that he
lw 8 partly incited by generous Pity for her neg-
€Cted situatioy mingled with her other thoughts,
¢ last snpposition Was most agreenble to her
s:;eh“gS, and insensibly ghe commenced to Jose
wil:;,e of her former icy reserve, and to converse
more freedom angd animation than she hag
8 yet displayed,

°r“a “onder you have the courage to select me
d;m Partner,” ghe excl{ximed, as she rose for the
f&sh?e' “I should think my brown dress and un-
onable collar, or rather the ridicule attend-
you_':lpon them, ‘would be sufficient to frighten
‘ﬂinl" that ridicyle does not influence you, it cer-
b no{ Should j4 a'lurm me. No, belieye me, I
Your oyour noble 1ndepe{1donce in adhering to
s in "1 taste ang opinions whatever they may
the mockery they might draw
Qil’b]e_”on You from & frivolous and il-judging

“ .
in i?;:‘;’ e is, perhags, less of noble independence
'%eml;: you May imagine,” she returned, « I
of Some (;‘ Tead'mg. in one of your English fables
himse]“ ark, Insignificant bird, who by attiring
g, ri(,: the brilliyny and gorgeous plumage of
tempc of hiwce. drew down upon himself the cop-
fo) birg, :;:Wn equals, a3 well as of the beauti-
"‘:meer it?,fempted to compete with, 1, you

p'eten:;s;’ Us & gaod ‘one,” he carelessly replied,
1 ask i 200t to gee the application; « but, may
« Ve;"“{"%d 2any of our English authors?”
Buag, ew, for m y deﬁciency in your lan-
Ay apl'_’eveflts ™Me appreciating their beauties,
Aing jg Mostly confined o French.” *
ell, indeed, have you profited by jt,
"'°gie;s 1SS Aleyn, I 2m making wonderfy)
Yoy, T, Uoder your auspices. In conversing with
P‘ﬁ an ﬁuwy. myself in the polished circles of

’W:;Hler © with byt 5 few exceptions, such gg

Pokey, . Offers, the Parisian language is alone
“ Tbeﬁ Proper elegance and Pprecision,”

d‘"‘em 3 OF the sakq of my French, you en.
“N, y ANcing,” gng Nina slightly smileq,

iy, ¥ You 8rC £00 severe,” he rejoined, col.

"holly il;“ Moputation of which he was ot

€58, “You must confess,

I sought
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.choice,

you out before I knew
qualities.”

Iis Yistener was silent, for Jhe remembered with
gratitude thut he spoke the truth, Taking Clin-
ton’s arm, without further remark, they sought
the ball-room, the lutter evidently in le higheat
spirits; nor did he soon weary of his partnep.
and many a dance which the fair and lovely stars
of the night would willingly have shareq with
him, was devoted to her.  Still, he was not ex-
empt from the penalty, and showers of witty
inuendoes, half suppressed smiles and sneers, dur.
ing the night, were the reward of his daring,
All of these, however, he treated with his usual
careless contempt, and even had he fourd no a.
traction in Nina whatever, his supreme indiffer-
ence to what people might say would have been
almost sufficient to induce him to adhere to his
Towards the close of the evening, Flor.
ence, leaning on the arm of St Albang, and logk-
ing flushed and fatigued, entered one of the
smaller sitting rooms in search of Miss Murray,
Not finding her there, she approached o mirthful
group who were repusing themselves at the upper
end, end seated herself 0n an ottoman near, }er
arrival was warmly \\‘elcomed, and the conversa.
tion grew still more animated, but she did not
reply with her usual liveliness,

I fear you have fatigued yourself, dear Flop-
ence,” whispered the Earl in an anxious tope,
“You seem out of spirits.”

* No, *tis but the reaction,” and I am willing ¢o
pay the penalty, for I have atnused myself more
in the fast few moments, and lasghed more heart;.
ly than I have done for 3 week.”

*“How? pray (el us!” exclaimed a couple of
voices, - .

“ Welll about an hour 220, I was seated alone
in the ball-room, completely exhausted from dgp-
ciug, when a nice old gentleman with an angj.
quated wig and face approached me, ¢ Muy I ask,
my dear young lady, if you are not Miss Fitz.
Hardinge?” he said, in shrill and piping topes,
‘At your service, Sir,’ I exclaimed, rising und
dropping him a Prizz courtesy, :

“*Iam most happy to make youracquaintance,
for greatly as it Mmuy surprise you, tis g pleasure
I have much desired of late,” was his rejoinder,

“*You are too good,” Treplied, and ag anima-
ted conversation ensued between us, in which ]
sustained to perfection the character I had adopt-
ed, that of a model young lady, professing the
liveliest contempt for dancing and all sorts of
gaiety in which I was induced ro join, solely in
compliance with the wishes of my friends, anq
dwelling on my fondness for domestic duties,
needle-work, &c., I was strongly t.empted to add

aught of your giits or
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Ciat gy b:ul even his si.mplicily might Lave found
s !‘am\ {ch.:‘us. 1 ¢ s:nd‘ he was charmed to mect
thren ca:\r:mt\:r in this degencrate age, and
Sister “‘:d‘t.s.c::-e Lints that T rcsemb!vd.n s:untc:d
Rocoyye “f’ T no more, who, according to his
Si'llf.(»_i“' ::u» a shinine ornament of the .oldm
T vkt a rem she must have been if she
‘“vnrb;d l:iznl‘ I aunizzed the old gentleman
g m o but wich such cleverness .th::t Le never
“ent suspected my good fuith.” ,
‘Jri:i i;'e s_t:ez‘;er glanced at St. Albans’ face,
& BUs tirade, she would have seen a dark
Oxineus shadow upon it, but too much en-

Bros ‘o . X .
& fed With her eubject, to think of .him, she
Btinyed,

“ ~
'Iimure Farting, we vowed cternal friendship;
feg. TTessing many Lopes that we should meet
U5 and) Y o 3
h“"Ppin » 1 en my part, loudly extolling the
e 'S T'had derived from intercourse with so
Renial o spirit.”

“R
ut wi .
v t il you not favor us with the name of
< our Tae
Qe
¢ e ki .
¢ Isteners, when the jests and merriment

“'hich
'“h!idpdxum‘ce" enecdote had created, somewhat

.I I rot exs
s Smiy o

&, .

S oy
f

ctly certain of it, but of course
°r Brown, a retired cheese-monger or
o s shuff coloured coat and elaborately
Wiy 1. &ich at once assured me of the fuct.
but I have secured myself an intro-
4y Some of

er,

vy thete days! 1 am certain you are
“TTine
SL A Em

. Y good fortune; but, come, my Lord
. s . - T
tiun, 1 \"i‘l‘a‘ I wish You also to get an inrita-
: Vill e :
Suateq Otdemn you to go in quest of my
Sy . “Night, and ascertain his name.”
H&rdi_ ": 1O neeessity for that, Miss Fitz-
€ rejoined iri an accernt of bitterness,
od never yet heard him employ.—
S ;‘3’ 1n question is neither Mr. Brown
or otes l“ % Nor yet a retired cheese-monger
wki, ‘ﬁxrz. hm Wy uncle, the Duke of Redesdale,
Ine e € 3 .o .
;:*:} “XMX:? to-night at my solicitation, pur-
dfh::; o g "€ Jour acquaintance. The sister
iey), g
\T*).?s' Was my wother,”
Wity o brow g :
n
), tr?ﬁ'ed fee
ihg Cavir,,

‘:'PL us night and a lip quivering
#ing, the Earl hurried from the
Tetce and the group surround-
 how e('::rwith shame and confuion,—
. » W&s the first to recover her

r S Jes
They,,’ "Feeck

: $10) .
Q:Q!cliimédn: and with affected carelbssness,

! How unfortunate it
g IIad it been my own I
S “qu “Q]more onnoyed," y !
. e would nog

t conguest, Miss Fitz-Hardinge?” asked

“¢:ure as having Leen 5o very ri- °

s A e e rareie
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Leiled mutton and turnips in Snow

have been spared in.that :

case either,” said a witty spirit, who contended
with Florence for the palm of saying the greatest
numbcr of impertinent thingsin the politest man-
ner. ‘

“ W, perhaps not, but I might have contents
od my: elf with leaving him to the mercies of your
wit. In that case he would not suffer much,—
Howeier,” ske continued, * there is no evil with-
out its attendunt good.  Ishall now be invited to
a dueal banguet, in lieu of the mutton and tur-
nips. But had we not better return to the ball-
room?” ;

Gay ond careless as her demesznour nppeared,
Florence felt both restless and unhappy, and it
was the hope of sceing her betrothed, not a wish
for duncing, which prompted her anxiety for
change of place. But St. Albans was not in the
ball-rcom, and Florence felt every moment less
equal o the trying task she had undertaken, of
hiding beneath a smiling brow her devouring un-
easiness, How fearfully long seemed the ‘weary
moments to pass; how sickening the gay folly of
her companions; and, yet, she could not prevail
on herzelf to leave for home whilst the faintest

hope yct remained that the Earl might make his |

uppearance.” Suspense had yielded to anxiety
amounting almost to agony, and, at length, un-
able to wear the mask any longer, Florence
pleaded a severe head-ache, which her pale cheek
fully sanctionéd, and declined further dancing,
After a few moments she contrived to steal un-
observed into the next apartment, whose total
stillne: s was a relief to her agitated spirit. ‘

What & erowd of gloomy thoughts rushed
upan her—of sad, bitter regrets. She felt it was
a charce, uncertain as April sunshine, that she
could regain her influence over the insulted and .
outraged feelings of her betrotbed. And yet,
how li:tle she had profited by this lesson, might
have been gathered from the one passionate ex-
clamation which escaped her:—“ Oh! that it had
not becn Sydney’s uncle!”

It was the consequence, the resultof her fault,
not the fault itself, which awakened her remorse.
“If he should refuse 1o be reconciled!” she sud-
denly exclsimed, clasping her hands, and with
that thought came the recollection of his fearful
coldness of look and manner. The bare suppo-
sition was dreadful, and to conquer the feeling of
gasping terror it inspired, she sprang to her feet
und p: ssed out into the balcony, where the pure,
fresh wir, brought coulness to her feyered brow.
Leaning her white arms, which glittered like
~ivory in the mooubeams, upon the iron balustrade,
she be wed her head upon them, unmindful of the
Toveiir »as around hers How strange,how unsujt-’
ed dil her light robe, with its sparkling gems,

i
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and the mournful despindency of her altitude,
appear to that ealw, heantiful scene; but, sud-
de"{y' afaint cry eseaped her lips, and she clasped
“l'e iron pillar with a movement of terror, for s
c'mhl n-0i'se at th.e upposite extremity of the bal-
eary) which Ia_}- in dccp.shmluw, struck upon her
l‘ie('ll 'A dark figure rapidly approached, and hur-
N'oicfi brashed past her, apparently desirous of
(ene !:l;: recognition; but her fear changed to in-

elight, for the moonlight streaming full

u .
Pon him, revealed the high, faultless features of
L Albansg,

" Thank God,

slig

tis you!” she fervently ex-

Your “I bad glmost despaired of secing

o A'nd what would you with me, Miss Fitz-
" d"_‘ge?" was the chilling reply.
. r;[lss.l’itz-Hm’dinge! Sydney, is it thus you
i\ 8 me? Can you so soon forget that Iam
i still d.evoled, though erring Florence?” and
mp’unngly raised her dark eyes, which shone
o “sf’ Strange a brightness in the moonlight.
channi:?,]d.‘hm T could forget i.t!" he rejoined,
urriy .3 his tone of icy calmness, to one of deep,
e feel frotion. *Would that I could forget
hag GVerndgs You have wounded, outraged, as none
my g one b'efore. And you, too, my betrothed,
te; er'ne:ed wife! Oh! Florence, I fear that the
ad gy h\\' the womanly feeling I had hoped to
Wlage g, ‘er \\-h? was to be my companion, my.
orenl.ough life, is not to be found in you.”
tileny ate reph?d not, but bowed her head in
‘e, whilst a long pause followed. Sud-
raising her head, she passivnately ex-

Yoy,
She

kno‘?:t' You judge me too harshly. Oh! had I
tioy, ‘ﬂ;ntn Leven possessed the faintest suspi-
boy, my foolish jests were directed a1 one
King, ® ¥ou by ties of friendship, much Jess
“ Thn't' :Would have been sacred to me.”
8, lbags 088 not lessen your guilt,” returned
Sance o S’bxue;_.ly. * Think you *tis the circum- *
as “)"‘:“3‘1 \'1cti'm being connected with me,
N Oy v-v‘~“ my just indignation? N, ’tis the
ing, 0‘:) h(‘m‘llossncss, that led you to. tyrn
Pley, 3% Of public ridicule, a kind and sim-

9“!1 :fd ul man, who oven according to your
"°“gh 8gerate(d accuunt, hud displayed for you
of k “‘;t bencvolent inerest, Yes, the Duke
You g o8¢ came here to-zight to see you, and

o
g ene\tf‘ look on the
Place f -
"C¢! how un}

one I had chosen to
¥ gentle mother, {Florence!
8irl . ike was the faultless, loveable
the ¢ o ‘:]‘:::‘;)a).'od to him as my betrothed, to
is crey h.L.mg, from .wlmse eold mockery,
higg e m:,“nd‘ ‘kmd heart could nut
{ )

>

B lore
in)

The taunt wasa bitter one, and it stung his
listenerto the heart, yet it roused no ungry emo-
tion, and covering her fuce with ker small hands,
she murmured; )

“I ncknowledge it all, and yet, Sydney, I
dare to ask, will you forgive me.”

eyes she expected to read nought but anger, or
cold denial, when the Earl rejoined in his softest
tones;

* Yes, Florence, freely and entirely.” .

With a feeling of wild delight she raised her
head, but there was something in the look of
deep melancholy, the compassion that rested Sn
his features, which terrifiel her more than the
sternest frowns could have done, and almost gasp-
ing for breath she exclaimed: .

3
§
$
!
s
:
¢ Shehad not courage to look up, for in hisdark
$
{
{

it, Sydney, repeat it.” !

“Yes, from my heart,—for we inust not part

. in anger.” ot ‘
“ Part! Good Heavens! what do you mean?”’
“Yes, Florence, part for an indefinite time—
till we have both learned to correct our failings;

with patience, The time will be long, uncertain,
and if, during its lapse, you should meet with
another, for whose sake you :\‘ould feel willing to
malke greater sacrifices, to combat more earnestly
against your failings, than you have done for
mine, you are at liberty to cast me off for bim,
though I will ever consider myself bound to you,

¢ till your own lips have annulled our betrothment.”

“You shall not go,” said Florencé, as she
tightly clasped bis arm. “Think you, I have
confidence in your vain promises of fidelity-—that

absence will pot efface my image from your
heart, if indeed, it ever rested there? .And, tell
me, where would you go?”

« Abroad:—I must leave England for months,

v
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perhaps years.,” .

“Sydney, Syduney, you cannot mean it,” she
gasped, whilst a sudden feeling of weakness stule
over heny, and she sank buck fuinting on her
chair. .

St. Albans fecling that he dared not await
hier awaking, that his wavering heart could not
stand the test of further p:ayers or tears, gently
disengazed himself from her relaxing grasp, and
after pressing her cold hund to his lips, hurried
from the baleony, with a imllid lipand brow, which
told wore foreibly than the most eloquent words
could have done, the fearful violence of the
strugile he had undergone. - -

Ere the sound of his retreating footsteps had
died away, YFlorence returned to conscivusness

~ “Say again, that you have forgiven me—repeat

you to subdue your mocking spirit—I to bear it

I am senseless enough to believe that time and -
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and to misory. The shock had been fearful, and
OF some (ime
:ﬂzul'fhts‘ to form one resolve, Like u statue, she
°r handy clasped, her pale lips compressed,

Ut the sudden remembrance of the priceless

val .
. e of each mement flashed upon her,  Bit-
vrl.‘— Tregret

Tx\nm
Pa Used on
Seareh of

Prroaching a solitary side-door, she
the threshold, and glanced around in
Nina She at st discovered her, seat-
Pe‘:;valcou.ch, at no great distance, talking with
. a Clltfton. Florence dared not encounter
Sta p::etl‘{mng eye of the Iatter, in her then
: " 88itation, and she waited some moments
siot“::’u; Suspense, hoping that he would 20.
Fesolyg lsheartened,‘ she had just come to the
e, an:;n ff abzmdomng her design, when he
et or ditera few gay words to his companion,
R, oom by fmotlzer door. Without ft.xrlher
wyr '™ she plided in, and approached Nina.
| by hefdG“d! F lorence,” said the latter, startled
Iaiy €ath-like pallor, You look very ill,
w80 10 searen of Aiss Murray.”
'S Dot her | want you to seek,” wus the

whis
Pered y; - .
lnomgnkfl Tejoinder.  “Hush! come with me a

.
~“Nng
by, > Istagyy

ra 3 complied, and Florence silently,

rf:g;ed her along the dark passage, till
Now lh"e small chamber she had left,
u"natu N "’aj she said, speaking with forced,
Tapidity, «g, Albans and I have
e t“’ld he has threatened to leave me
for ’a 0 go a'broad; which is but another
7 by 1 Adoning me for ever.
iy Jests I“('m Al this originated in
Pussed Upon an old
out i“tl'oduclion.
e latter cannot

lhey

RN

f\'.r&ﬁe s

f=4
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some fool-
man, who addressed
He was St. Albans’
ave ﬁ{rgive me. Nina, if
 ag ﬁng'h‘me from misery, seck the.o'd
o [ h"re: I dare not expose my
€, to the Impertinent cariosity of
N or I wouly 80 myself,
! ;";'!“’C‘- Any one will point Lim out
. 'e ("I“f" hurry, he may be gone ere
i ¥ith ash:«ic"vd\r'-hd he.r baanls in gy
‘, Pidigy Ma grtided i
i [y Y w icly }\I'Jr\"‘
: I bep gual.)ed' Passeqd p
loyg “‘t'ﬂ‘('h.

¢ e wi
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sm the rooin, and
e herself could not
from chamber to chamber
ke, Sandipy At‘ length she discoverced
Wity ‘g ﬁ{-’r 1€ar a dugr-w ay,in dedp con-
Wever ; aure.!shroudcd in a cloak. The
& by '“’medxau‘ly turved away, and
she drew near. For a moment

T e

she felt unable to collect her

Nay, start”

1y Sed
oy ber, B‘::] (%“’ °ld noblemay's glance fell
~ NG from hep wanner that ghe §
-

i
b3
;
;
¢
¢

S

ling the time alrcady wasted, she :
?Prano t . 14

S 1o her feet, approached the door, und afler -
f’wmem‘s thought, bent her steps to the ba'l-
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B
{ wished to speak to himself, yet unable to form a

conjecture as to the object of her mission, he
kindly exclaimed: -

“Iam the Duke of Redesdale, Do
to speak to me, my dear child?”

Nina, gaining courage, approached, and raising
ker carnest eyes to his, rejoined—* [ come to so-
licit & favour. Would your Grace come but
one moment with me—a young lady wishes much
to see you?”

*“Is her name a secret?” he gaily asked.

“ No, "tis Miss Fitz-Hardinge.”

* Miss Fitz Hardinge!” he quickly repeated.
“Oh! I will willingly attend you,” and a kind
smile lit up his countenance; * but, wait one mo- -
ment.”” He turned, and beckoning to one of the
dowestics who was passing at the moment, whis-
pered something, to which the man replied by o
low bow, ' .

“Now, lead on, my little guide, I am certain I
cau safely trast you.”

Her timidity dispelled by his gentleness of tone
and manner, Nina more confidently glanced up at
him, and as she marked his high forehead, and

you wish

¢ kind benevolent swile, she wondered much in "’

Ask for the ?

what Florence had fouad food for mirth or mocke-
ry. Forgetful, however, in her anxiety for the
latter, of the age and feebleness of her companion,
she was proceeding with her former rapidity,
when the Duke éxclaimed:

* I'would not venture on a race with you, my
little friend. I might bet on being the loser.”

Nina, recalled to s sense of her forgetfulness,
colored, and slackening her pace, rejoined:

“Forgive me, I am very selfish.”

* Not selfish, but nubly anxious in the cause of
your friend; Lut, tell me, is Miss Firz-Hardinge's
purpose a secrct. Can you not give me some
slight hint about it?”

“It would be better for her to tell it herself,”
said Nina, looking déwn, i

“Then, if you will not tell me the object of
your mission, you will at least inform me of your
own name,” and he gently passed his hand over
ker smooth locks, '

“Nina Aleyn, my Lord.”

“Nina Aleyn,” he repeated with a puzzled
look—¢ I huve not heard that name before.”

“I suppose not,” she rejoined with a melan-

" nor a beauty; but that of a poor dependant; o
dependant happy, however, in having as a pro-
tector the kindest and best bearted of women,”

1

$

? choly smile. *"Tis neither the name of an heiress
’

§

5

* Does the Earl of St. Albuns know you, Miss ~

Aleyn?”

“Slightly, my Lord.”
1 fear it is, indeed, but slightly.  Would, he

Rt R PSSO
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knew yoy better!” and he fixed his eyes with a
"‘:‘ln.ge look of wistful melancholy upon her
:h'ldns’h face. Buthis compunion scarcely mark-
. the words, for as he spoke she had thrown
lp'en the door of the room where Florence was
YINg, her head burjed in the pillows of the sofa.
m"" task completed, she was retiring, when Flo-
d n.ce, whom the noise had aroused, suddenly ex- s
lmed_
,yo“ St:ay, ‘Nina, stay, you will intercede for me;
S will aid me to plead my cause.”
Ut what caase is to be tried ?” asked the old

e
Noh .
leman 1n a cheerful tone.

del; , “Why, this is all
M.lg?:fuﬂy mysterious. Are we to have a secret
“Yes, ang you see before you the culprit,” she

oy,
h";;n“"-’d, 83 she hid her burning fa._-g in her
Cify) :lm‘;'l Fou are the judge, and oh! be a mer--
1 N rhﬂ‘e is

ady,; no fear of that, my dear young

Fp, YOUr cause!” and he
wy o€ toward him, :
ars :::"9 hot,” she murmured, whilst the hot

dare . -®med through her small fingers, «J

ch‘nge i, 0\: c.ould I bean to witness the

Your kin y c(jn.esxmn would make in you, to sce

tiog o Balety turned to contempt and aver-

ration '*W could you look with gentlencss, nay,
: * Onone who has mocked and ridiculed
YOu up to public langhter, and that sll
for the kind interest you deigned to take

balf playfully drew

o b
tury
LY Wk
. “B\
« L"I:“Who bas done this, my child?”
Erater, ’murmured the young girl. I am that
ul, that heartless, being.”
Mew g dale made no reply, but whispered
“"Percei, 8 to Nina, who glided from the room
“ by ed by.lhe sobbing Florence,
IAkhew ¥ 0‘: Will not answer, you will not spéak.
“M d 4t you would not forgive me,”

)| orence, if i .

Yo » ' you will permit me to
nq wily %% your fay); has been a very trivial one,
Yoy h Orgotten a5 easily as it ‘was forgiven,

to h.v;g:iﬂ)’, Must p}

, ead for you, and you scem

ved enough already.”
S:c‘ed. tnmerited gentlencss, touch-
the heart, and sinki i
Miseg 1e art, and sinking at his feet,
Dlni‘)rme hf! hand tg her lips and imprinted o
“n 153y i
‘\‘ty u Pon it
‘(‘L “ Yu‘)’ dear child,” he replied, deeply affoct-
i;’“ frgiven and absolved_lhe pe-
ton wil) gujg You no longer,” and he
!0 raige her,

Fo
) ‘::0 10 remain il have told Fou
°°'ineu, .anorthy of your forbeurnnee.

0d say, does it not increase my

f Ut what is the crime? . Look up and de-

guilt ten hundred fold, to know that I am the be-
trothed wife of the noble and high-bearted St
Albuns. Yes, in his very hearing I thowered my
contemptible witticisms upon you, but, alas! he
has not proved as merciful & judge as you have
done. We have parted, and——* ,

“1 know it all, my child,” said the old man,
gently. “He wid me every thing himself,”

“And did he tell you that he had left me in
coldness, in estrangement? Ah! I know how un.
worthy I am of his noble, generous love, and
yet, to lose him would break my heart, My
friend, my father, intercede for me, restore him
to me again, and the gratitude of o warm, devo-
ted heart, will be eternally yours.”

“Intercede for yourself, my dear Florence,
Surely your voice will be more potent than mine, *
Turn to Sydney, ask him as you have asked me,
and he cannot refuse your prayer.”

Suddcnfy, Florencg raised her hesd. The Eanl'
wasbeside her,and his dark eyes,which shone with
a strange tearful brilliancy, were bent down ear-
nestly upon herself. And well might that scene
bave dimmed with gentle drops, even sterner
eyes then bis. The touching humility of the
attitude of his young betrothed, as in her costly
robes and gems, she knelt at the feet of the old
man, her beautiful brow bowed in such deep, over-
whelming. grief on the smalMwhite arms, whose
loveliness the rich wealth of her drooping hair
nearly veiled. The heart of the young Earl was
deeply touched, and her last passionate words,
which had fallen on bis ear, spoke loudly in her
favour.  Florence, overwhelmed with surprise,
filled too with a strange sort of timidity, of dread,
which she had never known before, spoke not,
but after the first quick glance at her lover, cov-
ered her face again with her hands. The Duke
of Redesdale quickly said:

*Forgive her, dear Sydney, for my sike, for
her own. Her ‘deep contrition has more than
expiated her venial error.” .

It was not in" St. Albans’ gentle, generous
nature to resist further, and he kindly raised
Florence from the ground, with a whispered assn-
rance, that brought the rich colour back to her
pale cheek. and joy and happiness to her heart.,
The old Duke meanwhile turned, and addressed
a few words to Nina, who had been of no incon-
siderable service in bringing about the happy

“reconciliation, She it was who, in compliance

with Lord Redesdale’s whispered injunction, had
so.ught out the Earl, and brought him back,
under pretence of his uncle’s wishing to see him,
carefully suppressing all mention of Florence,
whom he had not oven dreamed of, as connected
in the slightest degree with the message, till hig ]
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:;zartlo;i cye foll upan her Lowed and Wiecling
”““:Pd" Position \\h.ich hal suf’xcfml him mere
g hik\. ,“‘“5‘ Passionate entreaties and tears
eseape N }'{ e Nuarrow indeed had been 'h('r
of s!“'rn ‘tl> l‘)l';:q'[h(‘l]‘ \:Tnught up lt)n ln[t-‘h
Wiela i “.““_"“- ll.fhl mr«-:u'_»v acquainted his

#h his intontion of leaving England, and

N
A HAN N . . .
CVINT at east for o conziderable time his nup-

)
Gone.

t

s,

his ind;
Mdivpars . . .
o ‘dl,n‘umn, and it grieved the kind-hearted
)

Um\-i']:;::,, df‘\“pl.\', to find, !h:xt l.)c might be the
9501:;4{? Instrument of bringing sorrow and
min"\:“on a young, though ‘thnugh(loss head.

S Vainly remonstrated with the Earl, with

DProget in cunference.who.n Nina

ed, he resolved at least to give him time

Speat; g, ;]_nnd‘ on hearing fhat §‘inn wished to
. cannlm}’, nstantly conjecturing from \vhum'
: > he had sent one of the domes-

woulg waig. fAlb:.ms, w'i(h a request “that he

or him during a few moments, when

) 1d both leave together.” Nina had imme-

; »-';n f‘:‘;nd the Ear], when sent in search of

4 e latter, theugh somewhat surprised,

Ssitatingly obeyed the mandate.
CHAPTER VIIL
38 not without its effect on Flo-
a length of time she succeeded in
Carl saliies of.her thoughtless spirit,
thy, ever. as mox:e affectionate, more indulgent
ience ’e ::d he u‘:wardly‘ resolved to bear with

3 the ;)' folly of his betrothed \?‘hich did

 the f"(l'l\mds of:reasnn. e was incited to

near inﬂ?é(x:tamty of the misery he had
H g 3 spi

S e g

O himeryy ; Jiot his rank or riches

haq D o alore. The extent of th it misery

h.ad Witnee UL¥ revealed to him by the scene he

Yight op + oD the words he had ovcrheard the

e fop is":)' H-’s féte, and condemning him.

;::n or i “isi:mcss and.severity he resol\.‘ed to

x},(,g -;”:;t'r.f: wed nu}u!;_gou‘cv. Butit was

oy h\ St00 t:)ome needed ('hzn indulgence, for

ts o near the brink of the precipice
tance, w’: "H:M}f' Iomg;;(ir;;; it again, The
shas L dlestipn fu‘r(;u-‘ e r:{p:d approac!u of the
thy W ng at tirmey ufl' h-llpuals, and a dim foye-

N, i, y Whial, hz;d .gmver theughits and cares

nde, SrYet mirked her sug ny life,

4T Jegson

pce’ and for
Tos}

Th. INT the

By
y
by g

,, o
h‘;g an lo::iy::f)f]uo in some degree her wild
y By, - o;'(.‘(r czu:c for decper thought.—
Pil;w. , that o "': [M'r.'ecﬂy well known in the
. i e the witty ang Leautiful Misg
bﬂ"“ﬂ:?,d’ 1 quote (he Morning Journal,

~ W the Ear) of St. Albans, and

g
)

- Failhtu!l.\' kad he related the cause of |
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FLORENCE; OR, WIT AND WISDOM.

many a polished flattery and smile was Javished
on the happy fair one, who was to rejoice so suon
in the lofty title of Countess of St. Albans, Va.
rious speenlations were rife as to the fashivn of
her wedding chrhes, the setting of her diamonds,
before Flotence had even thought of them ler-
self, and ¢ivil specches were uttered o compli-
ments paid from lips that dealt not often in such
coin, with a view of ensuring cards for the future
entertainments at $t. Albans’ Castle, A stranger
weanwhile to all such hopes and fears, Nina pur-
sued her tranquil way, and read, sewed or knit-
ted with her early assiduity. No one felt her
presence in the house, her calm voice was rarely,
if ever heard in tones of mirth; she issued no
commands, gave no opinions, and yet few would
have been so missed as herself. Almost uncon-
sciously Miss Murray had yielded up to her the
chief burden of household cares; if anything was
lost or missing, Ninawas applied to; if anyunwel-
come or prosy guests were to be received, Nipa
was deputed to entertain them; if a tedions ac-
count was to be settled, house articles purchased,

a ruom festocned with roses for a party, Nina of -

course would sce to all that, and yet no individt‘w.l
save herself was conscious of the extent of the

responsibility imposed upon her, so quietly did

she do every thing, gliding from room to rvom
with her noiseless’step and quiet- voice. But if
any one was sick or suffering, then was her worth
felt, though not perhaps sufficiently appreciated.
Had Miss Murray a head-ache, who could smooth
ber pillows or administer her drops as skilfully as
Nina.  Did Florence, a prey to an attack of en-
nui or listlessness, fancy herself indisposed, who
could wile away her illness as well as Nina, with
her unwearying patience and amusing simplicity.
The latter was alternately her butt or her confi-
dante. One moment she would ridicule her prim
ideas, her dress, her customs; the next confide to

her, her most intimate hopes and fears without

reserve. IHer scerets or her sarcasms, her com-

panion ever received with the same imperturba- -

ble tranguillity; and, Florence little di amed of
the depth of feeling, the shrinkiog sensitiveness
concealed beneath her passionless exterior. Yet
there was one who already uncrstood Lier unobe

trusive usefulness, her humble worth, one to’

whom her untraminelled fresh converse, her ehild-
ish simplicity of character, ever proved a refrosh.
ing chunge from the studied words and hackneyed
smiles of the daughters of fashion. It was Per.
cival Clinton, the warm admirer of beauty,
the extoller of personal loveliness; he who had
Lowed for a time before the shrine of every star
of fashion and quitted all in turn, heart and fan-
ey free.  Yes, Percival Clinton, unconsciously to

S s
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FLORENCE; OR, WIT AND WISDOM.
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hitngelf, haq admitted into his breast a feeling of
Whose existence he did not even dream.  The
chary, he found in Nina's unworldliness and gen-
Ueness, vendered her society atall times plensing,
whilst (he total absence of unything in the shupe
a competitor proved to one of hix jealous and
Mmpatiey temperament an additional charm. She

Was alwayy free;. when he chose to seck her out

€ Was certain of seeing no smiling rival in his
Pluce, engrossing the thoughts and attention of
;:f"’ whom, notwithstanding the peculiarity of
8 feelings, he blindly fancied he luoked upon
Merely in the light of a pussing friend. It is more
M probuble that had Nina become the fushion
Bained g train of admirers, the change would
:::0& her Percival Clinton. The perfect free-
'tilnidimn-l anything !ike embarrassment or girlish
rit ty ln‘one s0 young and inexperienced, at
pmdu‘slumshed. him.  His compliments never
-Warn,eed the slightest confusion, nor could the
| 1:“ V!’uf‘ds he sowetimes ventured on, ever
chegy © f;i'llntest tinge -of crimson to her pale
indiﬂ‘em Ina met such advances with the same
Mg nm:e- that she would huve listened to re-
eo“ll\'a,djp?n the weather or season. This strange
Ction of character, at first puzzled him,

tome ‘:Ee Or twice, when she had replied to
fow, wm:sl’el'Ed words, such as he addressed to
 raog; A coldness, g calm composure, which
®xbip m}\l'eterate coquette could scarcely have
Sirligy s ¢ secretly accused her of want of
the, . 'Midity, of delicacy, but ten minutes fur-
hy, Verse in her society, ever dispelled such
hag heum“ghF& Had he known more of Nina,
‘the dop:’:sseSsed the power of descending into
fouy, i w‘ of her pure heart, he would have
liry, w io:: her perfect, her overwhelming humi-
Yoy, Ning A FOmpted her strange composure,

Bess o : Aleyn, with her engrossing conscious-
tney ; ‘cr °"n. Plainness of pérson, her defici-
Qeengy . C°Mplishments or manner, would have

8reat Presumption to have regarded
Sen, and:Ch 2 being g5 Percival Clinton, elo-
U, ""39. Sought by the rich and beawj.
" Blac i‘:-:;: In any .light save lh.at of 8 com-
sheq ark, or idle observation. Had she
. pls:]e could not have flattered herself
: in _“ant 'conriclion that he was ever
neudsh;p olld Pra{ses, that his assurances of
or st B :d\ éllun, w«-re‘cver aught else than

48 pace s such a belief for one moment
Ly cein hep thoughts, a glande at the
uvely Florence, or the high-born
O rivalled her in beauty, and on
. ‘:Vex: looked with g cold und care-
velin vient (o repress it, and substi-
OF sad, though not bitter humilia-

a
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tion. Latterly nearly every day beheld Clinton,
as well as the privileged St, Albans, a welecome
guest at Miss Murray's, It was Jjust beginning
to dawn on Florence's comprehiension, that Clin-
ton sought Nina's society, for the pleasure he
derived from it, not for the sake of umusing liim-
sclf at her expense, as she hald Litherio suppo-
sed, and partly from goud fecling, partly from
mischicef, she encouraged it as much ag lzy in
her power, leaving Nina and Clinton undisturbed
in their long conferences, and affecting to be per-
fectly blind to the state of things. She even re-
frained, with rare self command, from quizzing
Nina on the sulject, for she saw with intense
amusement, that the latter was perfectly uncon-
scious of the position in which she stood, per-
fectly unconscious of her being the cbject of
Clinton’s open and noted attention, s circum-
stance which infused additional bitterness into
the remarks passed by satirical fuir ones, on her
absurd manners and ridiculous dress. One flat-
tering balm, however, they always.laid to thejr
wounded ‘self-love, and that was the assurance,

that *“he was ouly amusing himself with the

little oddity.” One day, whilst Florence was
seated in the saloon, pondering on the miracle it
would be, if the high-born, fastidious Mr. Clin.
ton entertained any thing like a real feeling of
admiration for her quaint little relative, the
door opened, and the individual in question, ac-
companied by St. Albans, entered. His second
question, was for Miss Aleyn, but Nina was
indisposed, and Florence inwardly smiled at the
look of impatient disappointment which over.
spread his features, as she informed him of it.

“ How have you been amusing yourself lately,
Miss Fitz-Hardinge?” asked the Earl, who
wished to withdraw her observation from the
discontent of his companion, which he also re-
marked. '

“I assure you I have been very busy and
done a great deal—embroidered in Berlin wool,
a shepherd’s crook, painted half o butterfly,
learned the first bars of twenty new songs, and
finished. the sketches I told you I was writing.”

*Is it possible? I will have them now, Miss
Fitz-H:lrdinge. will I not; for you promised them
to me long since. I am all impatience to sce
them.”

'
“You'll find the volume in the writing desk"

beside you. ‘A blue and silver cover, quite sen-
timental, is it not? - Come Mr. Clinton, listen
to this new waliz, Music, you know, isa sove-
reign remedy for dispeliing the sulks.”

Clinton catching her meaning, gaily smiled, and
advanced towards the instrument, while St. Al.
bans in pursuance of Flerenee's command, opene.)
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\N“‘-‘llher; Iam writing home,”

her writing

desk.  There were two thin mann-
Seript volumes ip it,'bound in blue, but the upper
oue, inseribed ‘ Sketches from Life,” he neces-
Sarily judged to be the right one, and placing it
"l.his bosom, approached Florence, to pay his
tribute of admiration to her brilliant perform-
ance, Their stay was not leng, for Clinton mani-
festoq unusug] symptoms of weariness and inat-
tefltion. and St. Albans, who could no longer
Wiscunstrue his pelpable impatience, rose to go,
“You myst return my sketches to-morrow,
faid Florence, Playfully, “for I may be in the
Vein.” ’

“But may I sk, what are those sketches?”
s Clinton’s Question,

“Only & few random thoughts, written on
Paper. 4 specimen I am giving to Lord St,
Albagg of my talents as g writer,”
.u"Are they sacred to him alone,”

%

he gaily re-

Or may the profune resume to look
Upog them » y 2 P

Pri"i]eg
‘ided
disepe
will
ma)-

“

derstand you, you wish also to have the
© of inspecting them. Then, be it so, pro-
2y Lord St. Albans will answer for your
ton and exyort from you a promise that you
Ot pass off any of the good things, the book

Contain, as your own.”
B he e gratie exclaimed Clinton, bowing low,
Hardi:assed out, “gnd, by~the-bye, Miss Fitz.
oy 8¢, please remember me most respectfully

“Miss Aleyn.”
nw?:'e! that's the burden of his song now,” said
it ug o:e to herself; « however, I will go and give
Billay :e, though 1 wight as well deliver it toa
Wi OFsalt, as 10 my icy little friend,
. I\l:: 8 light touch she asked admittance, and
whe loo: Treplied, threw open the door. The latter,
whilg, . Very pale, was seatedat a table writing,
O tress of glossy bair, evidently just
.~ 'Tom her bead, lay before her; but more
ing blogt than ail this, was the fact of the paper
cath | d with tears which fell like rain from
€r lung lashes,
ie

o
Y th t:)'ou, my stoical relative, Nina, the
Xelai "Mpassible, in rea] downright tears!”
ith 5 Orencerecoiling in Lalf real surprise,

lett,,. an ‘Z'Y Movement, Nina gathered up the
"hnat. fai 4%, and thurst them into her desk,
“ ‘8t flush mounteq to her cheek,

Bot juge 287 T gk
Teet, what sy
8 Sourcep

said Florcnce‘ “if it is
bject has drawn tears from
n Isit an elegy on some de-
Beopriper 17 OF BOme fresh delinquency of the
rigi 24

“ Florence,”
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“Home, is not this

your home? But no, you
allude o your Alpine

one, where you

Hunt the Stag,
On the slippery ciag.

A rather exciting amusement it must be con-
fessed, especially if the crags be improved by a
thin coating of ice. But, Niua, dearest, look not
80 stern, your fuce could never be tortured into
resembling & thunderbolt. You cannot surely be
angry with me for expressing o surprise as real ag
'tis unbounded, Really,” and her tone grew:
graver, “I consider it i:z the light of a phenome-
non. I would almost as soon expect to see huge .
tears rolling down the furrowed sides of the frozen
Alps or from that marble Diana, as down your
cheeks.”

**Tis well for me I shed them bat seldom, and
still better you never witness them, for they gain
me but little sympathy.” ’

Notwithstanding the calmness of her tone, Flo-
rence felt that Nina was annoyed, and now that
“ she had ssid her say,” she wished to banish it
from her thoughts.  After delivering Clinton’s
message, which was heard with perfect indiffer
ence, she launched forth into her usual frivolous
though amusing strain, in which she soon effectu-
ally succeeded in forgetting, if Nina did not, the
aonoyance she had so late inflicted on the latter.

’ - Tobgcontinued, '

SPRING.
L A ’ 4
"Tis morn—the re-invigorated voice
Of Nature, speaks of the return of Bpring :
The feathered sungsters of the grove rejoice,
From spray to spray they flit on wanton
Unnumbered boughs are sending forth their buds,
The grass and flowers spring up in new born life, ~
The Zephyr's breath sounds sweetly through the woods,
And every thing with feelings strange seems rife—
Even man—the lord of the creation feels,
New power within his veins—his eye more bright,
Beams with a livelier glow, a8 oft he steals,
A sidelong glance at her—his heart’s delight—
New born impulses vibrate through his heart,—
While he~all nature shouts—Jo | Spring, thou ars,
Montreal, April, 1849,

FROM THE FRENCH,
BY ..- A, D,

“ How Llest, my dear brother,” sald Sylvia one day,
“ Should I be, would you quit this bad habit of play ;
Do you mean to relinquish it never "
“ When you cease to coquet, I'll quit play,” he replied,
“ Ab, plainly [ see, my dear brother,” she crfed,
* You're determined to gamble for ever 1
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TIE STORMING OF FORT NIAGARA.

BY JAMES HOLMES.

@ .
. His NARRATIVE HAS BEEN PREPARED FROM INFORMATION DERIVED FROM A GENTLEMAN
OF MILITARY RANK, AN APPROVED SOLDIER, ONE OF THE 8TORMERS.)

g:Capture of Fort Niagara, on the 19th of
exp) ‘_nbel', 1813, was one of the most successful
Iel?iom recorded in the annals of military
€vement, : :

T"i’e enemy had succeeded on the 27th of the
ort "é:omonth of May, in getting possession of
Niag‘ Tge, (the British military post on the
!ldinm Tiver, nearly opposite Fort Niagara,) by
the g'ng &1 overwhelming force under cover. of
the s:’ of his squadron; which anchored as near
‘mund;re as possible, and swept the plain
ﬁewark ort George and the adjoining village of
thop (the present Niagara,) with showers of
¥ thiﬂeemOSt determined resistance was offered
Wnder pg B hundred men, (regulars and militia,)
tvaj 9O General Vincent, but ’twas of no
thoylg h“ fact, the wonder is, that any effort
ave b?en made to repel the encmy on the

iron ! "d“nclng as he did under cover .of an

th
o OwWer no rampart of human bodies could

“After tinthia, the enemy held possession of the
they ero the 12th December following, when
Yiougly d?ed the river to their own side, pre-
ering ¢, tJ:i‘il'oymg the village of Newark; deliv-
the Op © the flames the houses and property of
of ending inhabitants, under circumstances
. .w'“‘.l unnecessary cruelty. )

Severy 5 ther had been unusually severe for

[ Y8 previous to the 10th December, and
-, Tow: here knows what o Canadian winter

firgy v T8 nightfall on that day, notice was

% bypy o *4 0 the inhabitants of the intention

trag, but ‘h They could not believe it

‘ppe"\m:et €Y were soon convinced, by the

g chilg of the incendiaries. Men, women,
dwgyy; gs"el\. buddled together outside their
'Pﬂied,m“w the torch of the brutal enemy

d their all destroyed;—houseless, they
g ‘Slbest they could for shelter, from cold
"l\n’ bug, t must have been a dresdful scene;
’%g and 5 8 of old and infirm men (for all the

::“:‘d and infirm men, and wonien,
ir l:n and grand-children, wander-
‘burnt homes, over snow and in

© Dearest farm-houses.

theiy

fi
s

ble-bodied had taken arods and were

It was a desperately cruel and wanton act.
The commanding officer declared he had orders
to destroy the place from the Secretary of War,
but the latter denied it. The excuse for the atro-
city was, to prevent the British troops, who were
then rapidly advancing, from finding shelter, but
it is entirely insufficient.

Bitterly did the enemy repentthe act, (although
it was not the first of the kind he had committed
—he had, during the summer, destroyed the vil-
lage of St. David’s) bitterly did he repent it, and
dearly did he pay for it. In three short weeks
from the night when the flames of Newsrk red-
dened the sky, the whole of the enemy’s frontier
from Erie to Ontario was black with smoking
ruins; not & house was left standing: fire and’
sword swept away both population and habita-
tions; and in August of the following year, when
the British army. took possession of Washington,
Newark was not forgotten.

Major General Vincent, then posted at Bur-
lington Heights, having heard of various wanton
acts and proceedings of the American General
and forces at Fort George and in its neighbour-
hood, detached Colonel Murray of the 100th Re-
giment, with 400 men of his own corps towards
the enemy;—who abandoned the ground as he 1
advanced. The following despatch from Colonel
Murray to General Vincent, will explain more
fully:— -t

.

Forr GEORGE, Dec. 12, 18183.

Sir,—Having obtained information that the
enemy had determined on driving the country be-
tween Fort George and the advance, and was
carrying off the loyal part of the inhabitants,
notwithstanding the inclemency of the season, I
deemed it my duty to make a rapid and forced
march towards hims with the light troops under
my command, which not only frustrated his de-
signs, but compelled him to evacuate Fort
George, by precipitately crossing the river, and
abandoning the whole of the Niagara Frontier.
On learning our approach, he laid the town of
Newark in- ashes, passed over his connon and
stores, but failed in an attempt to destroy the for-
tifications, which are evidently so much strength-
ened whilst in his possession, as might have ¢n-
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10 have

enerul MeClure (the commanding officer)
waintained a regular siege; but such was
¢ apparent panic, that he left the whole of his
lh:: :rlm;d.ing. I trust the indefatigable exer-
°SSen(:.ﬂ‘ his }x.mdful of men have rem!ored an
a mw;ihs‘ernco to the c?lnxntr?-, by rescuing from
R 'Css enemy the inhabitants of an exten-
ighly cultivated tract of land, stored
n;)t;':;‘.](‘, gr:'tin and provisions o.f every de-
to fing ﬂ’ and it musf be an exultation, to th.om
of o law;ﬁmselves. d.eln'ered from the OPpressxon
f the o ess banditti, f:omp@ed of the.d|saﬁ:(~cted
ceof :)l\]mtry, or.gamzed under the direct mf‘iu-
tror o e f\men?an Governme-m, who carried
nd dismay into every family.

te

&e. &e.,
o T . J. McgRray, Colonel.
| O Major General Vincent, ,
| &e & &e

‘ es

|
by
‘

€ d?scription given in the last paragraph of
bf:’tc}\. f)f the banditti by whom the out-
) af.’u-dthe inhabitants were chiefly perpetra-
treq e‘n $ melancholy proof of the intensity of

“gendercd between residents of the same
;:m; neighbour‘s, by pulitical differences.
bs “ﬂma:i the Amenca‘n army consisted of a
éthep e the “ Cunadian Volunteers,"—alto-
ho 4. Posed of residents of Canada, (but

Tages
teq

conn

L pory

sla“chleﬁ): had been citizens of the United
i thyy '\“‘"y of them, no doubt, considered
i Juig hemy would overrun the country, and
' dig It ranks under that conviction;—others

: a :‘:nrnational';.)redilectipns; and perhaps
ir Jea, . m"ﬂ political or social animosities.
Cocky . T V283 person of the name of Will-
3 " veny] % at the beginning of the war, was
the (‘nnmy loyal ang true, and had combatted
;hou “y 8t Queenstqn; but, either that he
alge : e country would be conquered, or was
: $Q ehom; colours in his heart, he went over to
I“}nmeer; and formed the corps of Canadian
! ‘:ls \xhdep; "ccepting the commission of Major,
? toy ;:"’d that he was & principal instiga-
ho’-u is &Ssor::r;ty of destroying Newark, urged
‘h:lw‘ from ‘4 by personal and political an-
neighboutbmombers of the loyal families of
were, o, lhm)d (and in those days the dis-
ar € poet h:s said of Angel’s visits,

A Pro:ct“(f’cn' ) The traitor was an
“m of the Hon S Jl'lt) ‘and had beep a magis-
iy Maing ¢ 1.)l.~l-nct. He fought vindic-
l&:’mf)‘inn US until killed at Fort Erie, and it
of 4> ‘0' PoW that he and the larger por-
Tous crew he commanded, were

L
'® war. But although Colonel

'® truiy,
Mg g

ﬂ.in d

THE STORMING OF FORT NIAGARA,

g Murray alluded to that band of villains as the

lawless banditti from whom the inhabitants of the
country had suffered so much violence and oppres-
sion, yet it must not be supposed they were ulone
in such conduct.  The enemy, generally, wherever
they uppeared in Canada, acted harshly and vin-"
vindictively,  The consequence was, (for even
women and children were zealous to defeat and
destroy the enemy, as numerous facts can testify,)
almost every inhabitant of the country, male or
feinale, was unimated against them by the fiercest
hostility,—the most deadly animosity. .

So intense and burning was the thirst for ven-
geance, for the wanton carbarities that had j]lst
been perpetrated upon them, that the immediate
invasion of theenémy’scountry wasdetermined on.

Colonel Murray,~-a bold and enterprising
officer,—conceived the project of carrying the
strong fort of the enemy at Niagara by a coup
de main, and arrangements were immediately
made for that purpose. The Americans, when
they fled from Fort George, had removed all
the boats they could collect, and it became ne-
cessary to bring others from Burlington Bay.—
To conceal the project from the eye of the |
enemy, who could survey every mcvement, and
all that was doing on the Canadian shore, the
boats were not brought nearer than two to three
miles from Fort George, and from that point they
were transported -by land from the lake to the
river, or rather, to a very deep ravine about &
mile above the Fort, where they were secretly de-
posited. This service was handsomely effected
by Captain Kerby, a militia officer, notwithstand-
ing the inclemency of the weather and badness of
the roads. A sufficient number of batteaux were
thus collected for the enterprise. Tt was the in-
tention to have made the attempt during the night
of the 16th, and accordingly the men were under
arms at midoight, near theravine where the boats
were,—but after waiting an hour or so, an order
was received to turn the men in again. Again
the nextnight, at the same hour, they were again
under arms, and ufter a long delay were a second
time ordered to turn in.  These disappointments
caused a good deal of murmuring among the
men. It savoured of great indecision, which
soldiers have a strong dislike to, and not with- .
out good reason, for men knowing their lives to
be in the hands of their Commander, become na-
turally greatly dissatisfied and out of humour at
any symptom of irresolution. It was so on the
night in question, particularly the second night,
when many observations were made by the men,
in an under vuice, not very flattering to the chief
—about harrassing the men—not knowing his
own mind—&e. &ec. ’
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It afterwards transpired that the cause of the
firse delay was, that, at the last moment, it was
°0nsid(-red, the number of boats was insufficient,
am? the second night, General Drummond having
Tived at Fort George, wished to inspect person-
ally e arrangements and the force to be em-
Ployeq, The night of the 1sth arrived, andagain
8t the dead hour of midnight, the troops were
:"dﬂ_‘ arms, but this time, there was no or_'der to
t:"“ o, The batteaux had been all launched into

® river, a¢ o spot directly facing the site of the
Pl'.ewnt village of Youngstown; and the ‘river

"8 little more than half a mile wide at that

Peing, the operation had to be performed with the

Ost care, 50 that no unusual noise should alarm

fh: Zlﬂn).’. Il.‘, was subsequently ascertained that
Wericans had either received an intimation

the Intention t4 cross the river on the night of
B 16th or 17th, for on both those nights they
°0\'ere;en on the aleft, or else that, having re-
urrieg ;fom the panic whith had produced their
‘here ight from Fort George,

Wag '
Briteh, gy orser M)

““?in th
t '® nigy

fear of a visit from the

at they
hts of the
that, on the
N to o 0,
€ en hag
leeh and |

kept good watch and guard on
16th and 17th, itis equally cer-
night of the 18th, they neglect-
It was most fortunate after all, that
been turned in on the nights of the
“th,—although, at the time, it was
SO pestilent a bore,
© Secrecy with which the expedition was
i‘Plly;d“:a ot more admirable than the fidelity
4 ritie .V.every man: regular or irregular, on
to b side of the river:—for not a suspicion
the 18 th"e been entertained on the night of
g, rt;o 8¢ the attempt was to be made, Not
Cateq Withnu:%k Place; no inhabitant communi.
A} € enemy. The desire for vengeance
Othep o €very breast, to the exclusion of every
o ’DS]deraﬁm .
troops destined for the enterprise con-
hlle,.y’ ‘ha Sm&n\detuchment of the Royal Ar.
eson; Rz 'gl'enadif:rs of the Royal Scots (the
0 yal Regiment,) the flank companies
Regimep, ' 204 the efiective men of the 100th
* 8mounting altogether to nearly 500

h%‘ojohel LIII

*ray’s quarters were in .
Near g Ys q e a farm

€ ravine where the batteaux were
*and gloyg an hour before the embarka-
Place, ap officer of the 41stiLieutenant

"‘“" Colonel Bullock, late Adjutant
lilitia for Upper Canada,) having
:‘: Lieme:,m him, entered the room where he
evoly e 40t Dawson, of the 100th Regiment,
~ Ttolead (he forlorn-hope, had entered

RS e .

and considering

they became'care]es's; for, whilst it is-

)
{
{
§
é
§
:
j
H
;
:
¢

& few moments before, The following conversa-
tion took place between them -—

“ What description of men have yon got, Daw.
son, for the forloru-hope? Can You rely on
them?”

“I can, Colonel,—I know every man of them;
they can all be depended on.”

“ Yes, yes,~Dawson,—I dare say that, but
what I mean is, are they a desperate set. The
fact is, I want fellows who have no consciences;
for not u soul must live between the landing-place
and the Fort! There must be no alarm given the
enemy.” .

“ They are just that description of men, Colo-
nel.”

Murray smiled upon his young officer, and said
no mure, »

At midnight, all the preparations for embarke~
tion baving been made, the men moved down
to the boats, under strict injunction not to open
their lips, or make the slightest noise, and all
embarked as stealthily as so many house-break-
ers. An eddy at the point of embarkation, set up
the river, and this was taken advantage of to
proceed noiselessly a mile or two up, before using
the oars to cross. The oars were muffled, and
with scarcely a sound, that body of resolute men
sped over the swift waters of the Niagara. The

"boats touched the shore a little below the Five-

mile Meadows, about three miles above the Fort.
There the force landed as Boiselessly as they had
embarked, and fdrmed on the bank, in the fol.
lowing order of attack :—Advanced guard, or
(forlorn-hope,) Lieut. Dawson and twenty rank
and file, (volunteers from the 100th Regiment;)
grenadiers 100th Regiment; Royal Artillery with
grenades; five companies of the 100th Regiment,
under Lieut. Col. Hamilton, to assault the main
gute and escalade the works adjacent; three com-
panies of the 100th, under Captain Martin, to
storm the eastern demi-bastion; Captain Bailey,
with the grenadiers, Royal Scots, was directed to

" attack the salient angle of the fortification; and

the flank companies of the 41st Regiment, led by
Lieut. Bullock, were ordered to support the prin.
cipal attack. Each party was provided with
scaling ladders nnd axes.

The force was soon in motion towards the fort,
The night was dark: the sky pretty much cloud-
ed over: no moon was visible, but an occasional
star twinkled dimly through the durkness as if
to light them to their work., The ground was
hard frozen, with a slight sprinkling of snow.
Silence! Silence! was the ward, and every man
trode cautiously and stealthily, as if not to awake
8 sleeper. '

The site of the present village of Youngstown
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“:“ then occupied by a solitary tavern of large g
- ensions, wigh jrg outbuildings. It is distant $
i‘e‘:‘ one mile from t.hc Fort:—not a soul had been g
fro:;. “ﬁ’ to that pOlﬂf,*bl'lt, there, not very far
iﬂdis:j € taverp door, wag discerned,with shadowy
. nctm:ss. the form of a sentry. Up towards
) Teathlessly crept the leading files of the for-
i=-he neither saw nor heard them,—he §
mat\‘llln.n their reach—he was seized by the §
) » Whilst « Silence, or you're a dead man,” §
\B:it ireallfod in his ear:—“Givethe watch-word,” g
obry S 8aid that Colone] Murray had previously
. see the watchword from g deserter, and that
mﬂnd::i"y at first gave a wrong word, when com-
the » to give the watchword, but afterwards
Mgy 8 't one.) The stern order “ Not a soyl
tween the landing-place and the |
Temembered, ang, whilst hands
the throat ang covered the mouth of the
* 10 prevent (he escape of sound, several

er,l‘ }
co}one;s_ Were passed through his body, and his f

Q! Utcheg

Vieg

Wwas

31d on ()¢ ground-—that over, light and
from the house, showed, the enemy’s
Was there, The men mounted the steps
00T, —it was not locked or bohod,—(bey
.0‘\“P0D one side of the passage, was g
e“f Toom, the full length of the house;
S near (h¢ end furthest from the door,
St o it, some of the picquet were asleep,
lot ¢, £ €15 were Playiog at all-fours at a table
t‘”ow.c‘mm the stove, by the dim light of o
crendle' Slowly ang stealthily towards
th Pt the desperate men of the forlorn-
© sleepers breathed hard in their sleep,

e lagt they took as, living men)—the
ers Playeq on,—engressed by their
Ben of death were within a few
e“_“-unobsorred,—when one, ruising
if to play, exclaimed: « What's
"’Ps,"\;:ddre‘df“x response—s Bayonets are 3
tween th tlhe Stern order “ Not a soul must ;
teq . €landing-place ang the Fort,” was ;
<

f

Cap,

o 8l Ty, tavern-keeper, g lurge,

® 8ty ‘d“v &Wakened by the noise, descended
. et his deqth beneath the murder.

f. '“'ln the Passage of the hoase, falh’ng

" POS}:ure against the partitjon,
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side from
gate of the

The highway runs along the river
Youngstown, and conducts to the
Fort, which is on the front face.

The forlorn:hope, under young Dawson, led
along the'high road to the 8ate—the grenadiers
of the 100th following closely, led by Capt. Faw-
cett,—the rest of the force was destined to esca.
lade the works, front and rear,

The enemy's strength was nearly thag of the
assaulting party, and it wil] therefore be at once
perceived how essential it was that the surprise
should be complete. Hence the stern Decessity
of the order that none should livebetween theplace
of landing and the Fort; an order which no consi-
deration of Jesser magnitudecould have Justified,

Silently, and with death-like stillness,—the
British force approzched the Fort. Not a sound
was heard by the unsuspecting enemy. Oces.-
sionally, a slight crackling of thin ice in Y
Tut of the road beneath g soldier’s foot, would
be heard, but that was all, The leading files
were close upon the gate—when, singular to re-
late—as if every incident favoured the attempt,
the wicket of the gate was found to be open:
there was no seutry outside. The cause of the
wicket being open was, that the relief to the
sentry stationed by the enemy close to the water’s .
edge, had but & minute Previously passed oug,
The negligence of the enemy was wonderful,

The leading file looked in at the wicket, saw o
sentry a few paces from it; he stepped in--ano-
ther followed, and another:~-the sentry caught
sight of them :—alarmed, he discharged his
piece, and fled: but faster than he, rushed the
destroyer: he was bayonetted before he had run
many yards;—but ere this, a shout bad arisen,
loud as if all the devils in hell had broke loose,
The sound of the sentry’s piece had loosened the
tongues of the essanlting force, and a1l was up-
roar, where, a minute previously, a grave-like ;.
lence had prevailed. In at the gate, burst the -
grenadiers of the 100th:—the' scaling Jadders
were planted, and over the exterjor works the
assuulting force clambered rapidly with loud hur.
rahs,  Forward they rushed to the block-houses,
and the Jarge stone building: the enemy had not
time to barricade the doors: the bayonet was soon
at its work, and down went the garrison before jt,
After g brief but ineffectual resistance, the Fort
was ours. Resistance having ceased, so did the
slaughter, The only officer killed on our side,
was Lieut. Nowlan, of the 100th Regiment, He :
had been among the first to enter, and had
rushed to the block-house nearest the gate; g.
soldier of the enemy hearing the disturbance, had
come $o the door, but sprung from it on seeing
the advancing Stormer. Nowlan lunged at him
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“mhe. Sprang, and killed him,—when another VERSES
o €rican, from belxigd the door, thrust his bayo-
. through him; he fell, but, in falling, pulled
ollnstol from his belt and shot bis destroyer.
,Olone] Murray himself was severely wounded

n T
# an;he arm. The total of our loss was 6 killed § Yes! though thy youthful brow wears ample trace

5 wounded; ths . R j Of brooding sorrow seated in the heart;
i &l i that of the enemy was 79 killed; g Time yet those wrinkled furrows shall efface,

¢ wit| . : -
. :r"he bay vnet—65 bodies were found inside § ,,4 probe the poison from the wounded part,
ang t, and 14 outside, where they had crept ¢ A change must come ;—a polar star arise,

. led to death :=~344 prisoners were taken, ; To mark an outward path from sorrow’s tomb;
nlnany escaped over the picketing. ;:ndbgrief, ;etirini,' wipe her swollen .;.v:l:o -
twent mi or blighted youth, to wear its wont, m.

Mers asl'l inutes from the first .sl'lout of the { , 'corares varied, ever changing still—
oated g, » &1 Was over, and the British colours §{ An open page of knowledge given to maa;
3 Tom the stome tower of Niagara, So he may read, and ponder there until
‘w:“ then,..dxy began to break, and the early { Hewisdom find, while learning her to scan. ]
R of g bright winter mornin g, was welcomed § OF! thatathrob of heav'nly love—bow pure!—

] 50)'011 h A Could make thy soul in ecstacy to feel

fregy, from th‘ shouts of the des;')emte soldiery, § 1y good in Nature's world,—it would allure
2] € performance of their ghast] yduty: { Thy thoughts away, through brighter spheres to wheel,
Yoof o Y of them had assembled on the flag { The blast that sweeps athwart—in scowling rage,

f
: the ] H O'er fertile plains, in turbulence and sto
to; o arge stone edifice, already alluded e e plains, i rm,
: . . Reveals to the phil her and sage ~
'hOrm"ld’ 10 the music of « S, Patrick’s day in the T;: pow'r o;:od :ffho'mm betrays his form,

ng »
dredukg’thebyd &y oung ﬁff" Of‘ the “Old Hun- { And goodness, too,—for though the stmosphers,
Soon, Al Janced in the intexication of victory. § When calm and pensive, oft engeuders death,
the N the inhabitants, on the British side of { B5oon from the aérial world in wild career,

. 88ara, descried thei 3 The sons of Boreas sweep its baneful breath.
ﬁoa Beir own beloved ﬂag There’s change in all things !—eee the changefal Yexr, K

fro
Tnyy stronm ;he topmost battlement of the ene- Revolving varied, as it wheels through time,
°h0e1‘! fel} 8-hold; and the faint echo of their § Inspeedy flight, and drawing us more near
of o on the ear, and gratified the feelings § To verge eternal—fearful yet sublime!
SbVl(!t]onous combatants.—General Drum- lThe balmy sig!l; 10: hop;-iinspiring ;:pring-.
ortly afte . ts partial sunshine, and its vernal showers;
g. t Ps havip !"::rd; cross.ed the river, “.'d Its feathery fair ones, eager on tue wing,
® Contrg op (10 o formed in close column,in § Its buds and blossoms, and its infant fow'rs s .
eir o« of the Square, he thanked them for § Dotk change to Summer, with its cloudless sky— . .
e 8 conduct, gng admirable discipline. -Empyreal King of day, aud short-liv'd night; .
ki, Sems reschod Montren, Sie Sydney | 1 novdand b sod it oo b,
Qeligy,, * (Commanding the Garri ) in bi s Sowery meads, and rays o ing
1 g orde 5 50D,) 1n bis }{ And then to Autumn, with its golden glow—
lght,) e Ped, (though it was the dead of | Its gorgeous sunsets, and its dew.bath’d morn;
Poyy foryy, .A"‘“"y of the Old Citadel Hill to § Its cluster'd fruits, and fields where plenty flow,
e w, itg thunder in bonor of the event.—— Its bumming crowds, and Luna’s barvest horn, .
tery,, der of the good citize . Then into Winter with its hoary crest.
") wag citizens, (not to say their § 1y, frected icicles, and vault of blue,

’ .
zlnch an BTeat indeed, at the gound of cannon § “With northern breezes, wakening hunger's est, .

W i Untime)y hour; and none for o time § And frozen lakes where age doth life renew.

TO A DESPONDING FRIEND,

“ Can'st thou not minhte:to a mind diseased—
Plock from the memory a rooted sorrow:"

n

Beng - 10 make of g, e intelli. § 50 in the Moral, as in Nature’s world,
;--but soon - n the Aoral, as in Ny
g o, Pread, gpg they. o, . the ntelli- ¢ here revolves in ever.changing hue :—
gy, ehud!‘en, sought 7 fmd t}.lell‘ startled wives The buckler'd war hosts with their bans unfurrd,
1o N fu!]y satis; :‘,i \’ again their drowsy couches, § o more these plains with deeds of carnage strew,
t a Shed than ever, that Canadawould § The clattering war hoof,—and the clashing spear,

\ ’fotwhhstp’e)t in the talong of the Yankee Eagle Are still; nor glitter dalliant {’ the sun,
hk@ andmg his threatening as ct, and w * ¢ The sweeter sound of libour meets the ear;
8 1 wag h, S spect, ar- War worships Peace, her greatest trophy won,
Cong . The listless gaze of ignorance is chang'd,
'yd"l‘-y Botg ‘::ﬂﬂy Stated at the time, that Sir_{ For look intelligent and smile benign ;
“in s comy P over the knuckles (as a repri- § And man with man is living less estrang'd,
Cl; ¢ "nonly termed,) from the Commande As learning sets ber gems in Virtue's shrine,
eorge Prev . T From Nature’s lips—soft clesr, or ruaring wild—
¢ evost, for the singular D a traine of |
nnl)_' Of Publibllin th& 'f . 0 ever flow pur.e #trains o rarmony,
e ahabi g gratifying And man, erewhile her least melodious child,
Inhabitants of Montres] and § Now joius her song with genisl sympathy.
€ roar of cannon, at midnight, Then tune no more thy youthiul voice to sorrow,
At al] eve, : *Tis nct in unison with Nature's strain; *
exPloi:ts' the importance at. What tho' she weeps to-day, she smiles te.morrow?
Change gilds her temple, and adorns her fane, .
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OR, THE ORPHAN OF WINDSOR FOREST.

PARENTS CURSE;® :

BY MISS M, HUXGERFORD,

AUTHORESS OF THE PIRATE'S PROTEGE, MADELINE, AXD OTRRR TALES,

CHAPTER VI,

Tag day was as fine as any pleasure loving
f‘"‘t}‘ could wish, and the way taken by omr
Questrians lay through one of those romantic

“ries on which the eye delights to linger.

ang ’::’tﬂn assistefi Lady Hfarriet to her saddle,
or siden Sprang lightly to his own, and tiding by
4 e, they moved down the avenne which led
O the by,

[

a]‘:{:;}l?r coolly dope,” remarked Lord Perci-
"‘;n : € took the reins of Lady Julia’s horse,
Paceq ihan'd of the footman who held him, and
etury 'v.em in her own, «if Yon madeaps do not
Tesid;:.:!h bioken necks, they may thank their
. tba genil, not their own superior prudence,”
v ¢ time the rest of the party had left the
igl;w:dy Harriet and Lawton had reached the
¥ and were pursuing their route as un-
ty op s if they were all of whom the
g nsxsted. Lord Percival, somewhat piqued
Yie ) esertion of Lady Harriet, with whose witty
I‘ldy ¥y ::'e had been delighted, now rode beside
Pourj, "1, and as he listened to the rich out-
hag p, 5% Of her cultivated mind, he forgot that he
,.thecd ﬂ'lat defy to be the companion of her
: h'vousm. Sir Edgar Roscoe, a young baro-
: aag €nty years, d.evoted himself to Lady Ll-
ir o rd Frede.nck and Florence were left

edi Vo €ompanionship, .
Old ege :"‘m?e‘from the hall to the ruins of the
2o “as little more than ten miles, and was
the “ved °¥er by the happy party, who, leaving
the, ‘&"’j‘fs at the nearest farm bouse, prepared
they t'ur(i:, b proceed on foot to the scene of
h amn:“)‘j which was situated & little less
i2hieg att, W4y, ady Hurriet was highly de-
an :"”‘Z Played a hoax on her compa-
ppy Law, "W tripped gayly onward beside the
to o8, who seemed by no means inclin-

Th *ign hig char,

¢ reacy, B !
frectg s ooned the ryipg g time worn edifice

i i

g Pkswr:] the days of the first Edward, and hay.

Yy oy, rough the hands of various masters,
“0duned, and fust hastening to decay
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~ * Continued from page 134,

A

—the wall which had once surrounded the noble
pile, though broken in many places, was thickly
covered with verdant ivy, which seemed desirous:
to shield from the idle gaze, the mouldering glory
of the friend on whom it had long depended. The
fabric itself was clothed in the same rich vest-
ment, presenting an, imposing view to the eye
of the observer. Ardund the’ dilapidated pile,

silence reigned, und all nature seemed hushed as

in profound repose ; noble trees of almost gigan-

tic size, the probable production of many centu-

ries, shaded it with their far spreading branches,

while tuft grass overspread the enclosure, through

which a wild flower occasionally peeped, as if
fearful to expose its beauties, in a wild like this,

As our little party approached, each voice wag
hushed, as if fearful to break the solemn stillness
of the scene. Even Lady Harriet sighed a3 she
passed through the broken gateway, and clung
more closely to the arm of her companion. They
walked lightly up the ancient walk, now over-
grown with grass and shrubs, to the principal
entrance of the great hall, and then Ppassed, as if
fearful that it were sacrilege to invade ita pre-
cincts, “ Letus return,” whispered Ellen in trem-
bling tones. I fear to enter that dreary place.”
But Lady Harriet, who but that moment was in-
wardly wishing berself far away, ridiculed the
fear of her sister, and desired the party to enter
at once. Still they hesitated, when turning to
Lawion, she said: :

“You, at least, I hope are not faint hearted,
for if so, I shall be driven to the extremity of
exploring this fear exciting place ulone, for I
will not be cheated out of the pleasure I have
50 anticipated.”

* No, no, lady fair” exclaimed Lawton, * I fear
not, and while we are feasting our curiosity, with
ferreting out the Jong neglected wonders of the
place, we must not fail to witness from some shat-
tered casement, the precipitate retreat of our hee
ruic friends, scared away by the echo of our foot. |
steps, which they doubiless will mistake for hi-
deous gho-ts or murderous robbers.”

They entered, followed by the others, A ca-
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A

Buy] survey would have satisfied most of the party

hot so, the rogue Harriet, who aided by Law- §

W, succeeded in visiting every closet, however
Small, and nothing but the want of lights prevent-
ed her from descending into the vaults bclow,
.Whioh she proposed duing, even in the dark, and
1t was with some difficulty she was dissuaded
fom her purpose.
'illt alter all, they found but littlo to reward
i ¢Ir search; some few mouldering articles of de-
°“)’1ng‘ furniture still remained ; within the li-
T4ry were some old volumes ; while in the gal-
ery _Were many portraits, of .those who had
: :tnnsht.ed in the olden time, but now had passed
imo Oblivion, leaving nought but those faded and
Onc: :’:im t:(iy:‘mbols, to tell the idle gazer that they
8 ,
glo‘:' Lord Frederick led Florence through the
ber ™y corridor adjoining the gallery, he pressed
.“hand affectionately to his lips and murmured-—~
ble Even this gloomy place, beloved girl, would be
* 98 Eden, if shared with thee I’ = - ,
of g balf smothered sigh escaped from the heart
fate e 1onely orphan, at the thought of her lowly
. "ished across her mind ; but she thought of
fro kindness of the monarch, who had saved her
the- beggar’s doom; of the friendship of La-
o UrTiet, and the goodness of Lady Julia, and
Ungrateful emotion was subdued, and grati-
¢ for blessings given, rather than repinings
N ]“s:’* Withheld, pervaded her mind. and threw
re over her beautiful fuce; and as he gazed
liery “’Vlsiou of loveliness, Lord Frederick Vil-
b‘illi': tthat for her sake he would resign his
Magi, nt Prospects, his large estates and exalted
wpy 20 share her lowly lot.
ang M°Pence," he said, after they left the ruins,
“'ﬁny I €Y Were returning to the farm house,
Whay ar, Without being thought impertinent, ask
To wh," Jour intentions respecting the future?
“hey t‘ lﬂation has his majesty destined .you,
tily be bt “:l;re school, which now must necessa-
« !
igno()f his Wajesty’s will concerning me, I am as
i con 83 yourself; bLut there is one, who, if he
hyq i it to resign his charge to other keeping,
nd]y Om’l‘ed 10 rive ; ? I o
v give in future a home to the
Phan, 15 which arrangement I would hope
log, Consent, ag I wight then enjoy what for
Po ?:“ I have not done, the happiness of
et 8 8 home, which I may call my own,”
deqy fe"l‘nd Which was held by his lordship sud-
Taiseg erffom his grasp, and Florence as she
the e 3 ¢3 10 his face, beheld him pale as

ony,
l“up hi:";nlal marble, while a fearful brilliancy
Rnpyiy © 98Tk eyes, and an expression of

Tested on cach feature.

N g

} “You are ill, my lord,” she cried in alarm,
“ permit me to summon our friends to your assis-
tance !”

“No,no !” he answered ia a deeply agitated
voice, “though I am ill, I wish not the presence
of those who might deride my misery., Yes!
beloved girl, I am wretched, wretched as my
most bitter foe might wish me, and it is to thee,
good and gentle as thou art, that I owe my
wretchedness. Start not! dearest idol of my
heart’s purest affection; but listen to my tale,
From the day when I followed the royal bunting
party to the forest of Windsor, and witnessed
.that sad scene, the death of your dear motber,
your image has floated before my youthful fancy,
bhas inspired even my dreams with thoughts of
thee, and thrown a spell over my future life. We
met again after two years had passed away;
you were if possible more lovely than before, and
at each meeting, for though yon were in atten.
{ dance at- the death bed of your only surviving

¢ lovely. Atlength came a fearful moment; late
{ at night as I was returning from a party with
¢ the Drince, a sudden cry of fire arrested our
g attention and we hastened to the spot. Yom
¢ know the rest; but you do not know that in that
awful hour, as I pressed you closely to my
bosom, and bore you through the fiery flood, that
I resolved to win, if possible, a pearl so priceless,
and wear it near my heart. The following day
I left Windsor, and soon after, my native land;
and though during my residence abroad, change
of scenes and places, partially obscured the fond
remembrance—yet on my return, your veryname
spoken by my sister, recalled in all its fervor my
early love. And now, since you have been with
us, as day by day I have gazed upon your unri-
valled beauty, the tie that bound my heart has en-
twined itself more and more closely. Florence,
you are dearer to me than iy own life! can I then
be otherwise thaa miserable, when I find the trea-
sure I so coveted—the heart mine has so dearly
prized—and the hand I had so fon1ly hoped might
yet be mine—were destined to another?”

“ Excuse me, Lord Frederick,” said Florence,
agitated and surprised, but calmly, «if Isay that
to me, your Janguage is wholly incomprehensible,
I cannot understand your meaning, when you say
my hand is destined to be given to another. May
I ask from what source the information was de-
rived?” . .

“ From your own words, Miss Oakley! Did
you not tell me but now, that you might, if his
majesty permitted, accgpt an offered home—and
you hoped it would be his pleasure to consent to
the arrangement?”

sister, I saw you sometimes—you were still more -
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“Yes! but the offer I spoke
Your k;
feary)
Proby i)

kmd

of was made by
nd cousin, the Lady Jalia Gracely, who,
that her home will now be lonely, and
Y moved wigh Fity for my destitution, has
¥ inviz, g e to reside with her.”
mliﬂl‘xux again seiz.d the hand he had
S l‘ut\.gnu?, und pressed {t fn'ndl_y in h‘xs
- their arrival ut the termination of their

QR . . .
foor:. PTCVCVted the further expression of his
’~0hngs_

"
“'hﬁ:i nfjlem.oon was considerably advanced,
f‘lrmer €Y arrived at the .abode of. the hospitable
“antiai ;md afm: Partaking hastily of the sub-
are provided by the good dame for their
nrgeg “0t, they mounted again their horses and
to the hall,
they :’“5 already evening,
the €ached home,
eaerC}lrsinn, they
bay " Tefoleed, whep ¢
the e ted thems
in e 'Yous few, had

when, gay and harpy,
Though well pleased with
were fatigued, and each
he proud turrets of the old
elves to view. One only of
felt a thril] of disappointment
hag a’:'e'?_lflem ({f the ride—Lord Percival,
ie:f?. ut:nsc-d‘ hxmself. wuch pleasure fiom
a‘.nd Stigh 1o o0 Ledy Harriet, was disappointed
u“ﬁnc;iou -vv"ﬁiXed,‘“—hen he found the promised
Swe, cony 'a'b COnferred on another; but in the
he %00y, pa“‘onahlp of the amiable Lady Jylia,
thy, ‘f‘eased 10 regret the change—and from
“hicy y ! n°t“‘i‘h5tanding the favorable opinion
Dagy 2 po\-'f' arTiet entertained of her own fasci-
fo"midabve‘;:s’lshe found ber pensive cousir a8
‘vh * val,
) “f’h;:"? :arty assembled around the supper
! E“m’ns $00n prepared, the Earl turned
and asked her to tel] them some-

€ 8Wusement of the day.
* the f:i’l?(m't‘ask ber!” cried Lady Harriet;
rde.  Whicl, cf:n,uure up a tele of phosts and
Ve hose w:‘“ Play sad 1ricks with thencrves
i etyr ! Ofe noble souls have never bowed
Creq; ant fegp, Why, though it may seem
S the fubles of the olden time, she
c"’s’t’l rcu‘un, cre we Lad entired
' frog t“‘l © a0d if I might be permitted to
¢ alarmeq Visages of at loast five

©
'eme esg Epl;:h:rz;'e C“me‘udc.s‘ nathing Lut the
toq q ‘h(‘m, d M, Lawton ang mysclf pre-
‘lo‘ ’yihg with JUbtle.?s from pure benevolence,
%:e ‘Baveg- 0 €F Wishes, fact, our ridicule
e Migg . 'C™ from such an exbibition of
Y Ob ¢

“

Orgive ne, I would sub Ling-

Yo,

adyshinm .

s:d :P' said Lord Perciva), might
ver ith a g4y clause jn the lutter

to ¥ €loquen harangue—iy iy only

Orerivenesce w H :
. o B1veness wi :
s v hon ijury s done,
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and all who know the Lady Harriet Villiers, are
well aware that none of the party can be affected
by her satirieal remarks.”

“Well!” interposed Sir Janes Wilinot, before
the rejoinder, which sprang to the lips of the
Yeung lady, could be uttered; “1 fear we shall
lose the account of your excursion altugether,
If Lady Eilen is incompetent to give it us, sup-
pose we next apply to our fair friend, Lady Julia,
Will you not admit that the selection is a good
one?”

¢ Bless me, no! worse, still worse than papa’s.

Ellen’s mental faculties were only sumewhat dig- -§

turbed by fear; but, dear Julia, dearly as I love
her, I cannot deny that, in addition to the alarm
which, believe me, our friends found to be g very
infectious disease, her poor brain is completely
distracted and turned by.the love-making pro-
pensities of the heroic, nay, as You must admit,
the gallant Lord Percival.”

* Miss Oakley, then! bas not she retained her
mental powers.” The eyes both of Lord Fre-
derick and Florence turned to her with an
expression which seemed to ask her compassion,
and as the)’ did so, the gay sally which was ready
for utterance, died away, and she merely said—

“Oh, yes! she, I think quite adequate tothe
narration, although I am sure she looked rather
pule, when she stoud before the old castle,”

Though Florence was but litle pleased with
the task thus assigned her, she thought it better
to comply than provoke the ridicule of Lady
Harriet, who took good eare to embellish the
simple description of her friend with various |
remarks, which though oﬂﬁ very annoying to
her companions, particularly Lord Percival,
nevertheless, added to the interest of the theme,
and served to amuse the elder members of the
company, while Lawton, safe from all fear of her
satire, manifest.ed the greatest delight.

CHAPTER VII.
Wirnix the spacious library of Fitzmorton Hall,
some few mornings after the events of our last
chupter, were seated heside a small table, the

. lordly host and his guest, the onee ruined gam-

bler, Sir James Wilinot, The subject of discourse
was doubtless oue in which at least the Ear] felt
much interest, and as the discourse went op,
"twas evident Sir James began to show symptoms -
of enteriug into the feclings of his friend, * .
“Bir James,” said the Ear), after they had
been some time seated together; “1 wonder much
that you seem so well Pleased with your solitary
life. Is not youhome desolate and lonely? and
do you not often sigh for a friend with whom to

‘WMQ.
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Spend your evening hours—one whose every
feeling may mingle with your own—one whose
Presence may brighten still the brightest hour of
life, and soothe to forgetfulness your sorrows.
In short, do you not sometimes weary of your

State of single blesscdness, and sigh for a wife to

Make glad your home?”

" Certainly, I often wish myhome were cheered
QZ' 8 companion, whose happy smile might wel-
; e My return, where now all is bleak, but it
S my fate to pass alone through the world, and
§°.“"m(\urued to my last abode, with none to
n°:° to feel sorrow when I am no more.”

t Wfly. then, do'you not marry? Many men
y°nT”W'lv'es who have numbered more years than

you forget that although your
‘“‘eresled-kindness saved me from ruin, and
en::d Iue to a state of comparative indepen-
uring my own life—when that life is ended,
yuul'ledeemed estates are then yours; and think
thay if\vmxm unite myself to any oue, and-know
ess? S‘:e survived me, shé would be left penny-
the No, m:v good Lord! I could not so wrong
ie gtentle being who might bestow on me the
w wreasure of her lova.”
Pizz:h" think you of Miss Oakley?” asked
. °"?n. after a short silence.
® 18 & most lovely girl,” answered the
t; “and though I know not why it is so, I
Wma:: she hfts awakened an interestin my long
o fog)... ‘ff.ecuons, which I had not thought again
such lieve me, I almost envy the parents of
o 2 daughter,» ‘ .
usband“‘r‘might be your feelings towm.-ds‘ the
. x° Sl.lch awife?” asked the Earl, quietly,
witl eld his ]arg‘e dark eyes on his companion,
thog, ght.g ance which seemed, to read his every

“True! byt

b"‘)ne

.« Th R

. f:: '8 an idea which I have never dwelt
O stang 331t would be impossible for her ever
t In that relation to me, I would rejoice

0 Sea h
“Buger the happy wife of another.”

0 wif,
be .o?.,l ? But tel] me, would you wish it might

“
M’O‘:etat beans your Lordship ?” asked the
ool s This paltry trifling about & mere
bl‘l‘ed 81, but ill becomes men who have num-
%o mgﬂ:”: than half their days-—so lét us think
dyy "Om: the bright-eyed fairy, and leave this
\‘ig. % shon ;;r : ”turn in the pf\rk, orif you choose

The subject to me is
he' but one in which, I fear, the
the happiness of my house are oon-

eer my pathway with the roses of love—with

why impossible that she should become .

cerned.  When fortune in her fickle humor for-
sook you, and you were left to combat with
poverty and want, L alone, of all your former
friends, came to your rescue. By an offer which
you gladly accepted, I reinstated you in your
possessions, and by our compact you well know,
that the broad lands which you call your own,
are mine, and when you cease to live will be ac-
knowledged to be so. Would you again become
in_ reality the lord of your forefathers’ wealth ?
I offer you the power to do so! Ubite yourself
to Florence Oukley, and the day she becomes
your wife, I swear to restore to you the deeds of
your estates, and thus again will you become the
master, the rightful master of unencumbered
wealth. Agree you to this proposal »”

“ Certainly, my lord! But you must remem-
ber that Miss Oakley may not accept a man of
my years; and her consent will prove an all im-
portant item in the business. But why so anxious
for my welfare?” - .

"\ I will tell you frankly! Florence Oakley is
an orphan, the protégé Mtis true of the king, but
poor and unknown. In an unguarded mo-
ment, I permitted Lady Harriet, who attends the
same school, to invite her here. A wish to treat
with kindness her orphan state, as well as to
gratify my daughter in what I thought a trifling
affair, led me to grant her wish. Little did I
think that she was so irresistibly lovely when T
consented to have her thrown thus into the pre-
sence of my son. She came, andit is with pain
I see that Frederick’s heart is not proof against
ber beauty. Yes! I have marked him as he
gazed with admiration on her lovely face, or -
listened to ber dove-like voice, with nought but
admiration pictared on his features. Sir James, -
thismust not be! Though beautiful and amiable,
she is not the maid whom I shall permit to become
the brlde of Fitzmorton's heir. No! dearly as I
love my only son, and much as I glory in his
noble mien and unsullied reputation ; proud as I
may be of his exalted wind ; sooner, far sooner,
would I see the only represéntative of my name,
cut down by death, than wedded to that unknown
girl. You ask, will she consent ? T only ask you
to propose to her, and I will move heaved and
earth to win her to accept you. The Lady Julia
Gracely has offured, when they leave school, to
take her as a companion; and I am not quite
prepared to sey if I shall permit this. At all
events she must not become the wife of Lord Fre-
derick Villiers. Now, Sir James, may I depend
on your aid in preventing it?”

“ You may,” replied the Baronet, whose sordid
mind grasped eagerly at the prospect of freeing
himself from the power of Fitzmorton; and now;
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et A the very morning on which the conference
ety .

Yoo B the carl and Sir James tonk place, our
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g, o iR soon afier they entered the library,
tthe 1,y t

@ amuse themselves by a stroll in
Qonpg Ve Pl A tl'xey emerged from t‘he
- “\'5 l"l front of the piazza, Lawton h.asnly
2dy l;‘ ".S gloves am]. mlv;u.lced to the sxde'of
gar . arriet, \.rlm received his offered arm with
- Sile, whiile he directed a triumphant glance
diq ;r;)“"fi“:f].as they mor?d away, BnF not now
togy, th Percival regref his success, for as he
Mor, ple::m of'Lm!.\: Julm,.he t_h mfght !wwmnch
fure he might enjoy in listening to the

ﬂ(::e:f ofhc-r‘\ vice, as it u.ttered. the l.uf!y sen-
Powers t ‘:.1 noblesoul, thanin taxing his mental
Lagy 3. 0P pace with the wild imagination of
g, . :i““f«y&r Edgar Ros?oe not much pleased
Pany ts ““r‘u“'a)'s“left by his companions to ac-

. i}r\"::‘z".‘ _«'11(3‘\' Ellen, whom he regarded s a
iee, ang “':‘f"‘-, moved forward towards Flo-
Sughe ‘hat-;;_ubmfl to offer hisarm, when the
%o ose 1o h'ls m‘xght not plen‘se Lo.rd Freder-
a IS‘ mind, and Passing him he took
F'ederic;( anﬁag Ellen, and followed by Lord
‘orence, they walked after the

the
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they, ;. TSt Florence," said the young Lord, as
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Cong dea '¢ deepegy, feelings of my soul ; I have
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formed their plot, they left (he library,

o

shade the happiness of my after-life, for too well
T know that your noble pareats would scorn an
elliance with cne so lowly as myself,—and even
Florcnee Qukley, the pauperorphan, is too proud
to enter a fumily which wouki regard her with
contempt.”

“ Dut, dearest Florenee, when beside the grave
of your mother, I hearl You speak of your carly
life, did you not speak of a splendid home; itg
greunds, its blooming garden, and fine old trees
which shaded the verdant lawn,
ed ininf ntine j »y
and servants who attended your every wish;—
say, did you not gpeak of these things?—and, if
once so affluent, what chance wrought the sad
chamge? Florence, I would if I might, learn
something of your little history; at least if thag
might not be, your ;al’ name.” |

* Lord Frederick ! beside that grave you heard
all that I can reveal, for twould be useless tore-
count to you, the many days and nights of suffer-
ing endured by us, ere our dear mother’s death
awakened the compassion of the King. That fur.
tune’s bountics unce were ours; that we were de-
serted by the fickle goddess; that we descended
with rapid steps the vale of poverty, until we be.
came houseless wanderers, you then learned;
but of the causes which Jed to this sad change, I
am wholly ignorant; equally ignorant am I of
my real name, for when as I grew up in years,
I asked my mother to explain to me the things of
which you would be informed, she always evaded
my questions, and when I saw how painful was
the subject, I forbore to make further mention
of it.”

“But your father! do you remember nought
of him? Saw you never one whom You might
call by that dear name?” said his Lordship. .

* Yes; but his memory is as a half remember-
ed dream! but the being whom wy infant lips
called by that endearing title, dwelt not with us;
from him we received occasional visits, and when
those visits ccased, we left our bappy home, for
the scenes of poverty and sorrow through which
our zfter-path conducted us. That his fate was
connccted with our change of fortune, I am cer-
tain,—what that fate was I would suffer torture,
nay, death itse!f to know.” . )

“And you possess no clue by which to unrave]
the secret of your birth; no hope that the myste-
ry which hangs over you will ever be solved?
Yet, dearest, be mine! For your sake will I forego
that honor our house has uttached to noble birthg
for you will T gladly bear the Jispleasure of
friends and the contempt of enemies! "Yes, for
you, T would, were it necessary, resign Fitzmor.
ton’s coronet, and retiring with m heart's bes

where you sport- .
; its well furnished apartments;
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treasure to the sweet, romantic estate bequeathed
.Y a deceased relative, there “the world forget-
:"lg. by the world forgot,” would I glide smooth-
)'.&nd happily down the path of life, and in the
- $hjoyment of nature’s rural benuties and the de-
t'ghts of my quict home, forget that I was born
0 a higher statjon.” '

“Lord Frederick! You mistake,” she answer-
“I'am not without a well grounded hope of
::: ::"'ilfg the mystery of my birth. My mother,
Ny e dxeq, P!n.ced in the hands of the King a
- N et, desmng him to preserve it carefully,
or w‘:le;'er Teveal its contents unless the happiness

are of her children rendered it Decessary,

. " l:j‘:};’ such a'crisis. ever arrive, I doubt not His

" ry 'y may permit me to know my rea) histo-
+ v Which doubtless that precious deposit con-
i 35 ;nd on that depends my answer to your
o ho.uld my birth be honorable, at least
% might entitle me to rank in the higher
Qh‘ue\“‘: society, I pledge myself that nought but

8¢ in you shall separate us; if not,—< ~ .

CHAPTER VIN.

Wx
the :’l‘ Florence entered the breakfast roonl on

ho ;:’l“'ing morning, she found the only person
She 4, l;’l'eceded‘ l'.:er was Sir James Wilmot.
Bargpe; aboug retiring from the room, when the
Nt gy Arose, and placing brer a chair, with an
ing 1 nd that she could not resist it, and seat-
amyg,. i she took up a paper with which to
erself until the family came down. A
Pressed sigh caused her to raise her eyes
3¢ of her companion, when she saw his

ang i _onher with an expression so ardent
Vo, "ing, that her own fell before it at the
to0n, ‘; :n:, she regretted remsining. But no
'pP"Onch: er glance'withdrawn than Sir J. ames
iy, her, angq seating himself beside her,

su
to g P

“Pp
byg I::on My presumption, dear Miss Oakley,
Snfgg, to“‘f‘- forbear, at this favored moment, to
Deg, bavg 3.0“, that your Leauty and gentle sweet-
'to a “on a heart which never before bowed
iy, )'Onyr. I feel that the happiness of my life
bleg, with }t““ds.~say may I hope that you will
to Obyy; )f’“l‘ love my after-life? May I hope
« evn ‘"ls lo\-e]y hand$” N
dre:",‘?he 5aid, gently but firmly, as she
o om his grasp the hand which he had

: p“'\ied U would not, wish the har! unaccom=

oy :
“ %3 & friend, can never be yours.”

!
ooy, 7 the heart, ang that, much as I might §
3

“Rmdeuse i.‘ is already another's!” he said, ;
] who . 153 Oakley, listen to the voice of a
2uld shield you from much sorrow.

Ilape nothing from the false professions of Lord
Frederick Villiers, for are they not vain delusions
which would win your innocent confiding heart,
and Jeave you to mourn your own presumption
and his heartlessness? Think you that the proud
earl has no lofty aspirations for the union of his
only son?  Full well I know, for he told me in
confidence, that he contemplated a union be-
tween ’the lord Frederick and ledy Emily Per-
¢y, theonly daughter of the Duke of N., and the
charms of lady Emily are irresistible. Think
of, but do not reveal this communigation, and
when reason has trinmphed over the flight of fan-
cy, by which Ifeel youare now misled, then may
youlearn to prize the real love of him who would
die to shield you from grief, and I trust much
happiness may yet be mine.” .

A light step was heard at this moment, and
lady Harriet entered. Florence, whose mind
was oppressed by the communication of her com-
panion, found that a new pang would now bein-
flicted by -the remarks of her ladyship, but she
returned the salutations of Sir James and her-
self without onereference to their téte-a-téte; and
seating herself began to talk of the beauty of the
morning—-the near approach of the time appoint-
ed for their return to London,—and thus she be-
guiled the time until the family were collected.

During the morning repast, the earl and &

friend, who was his guest for a few weeks, were
discussing a political question of some import-
ance, when they were suddenly interrupted by
Lady Harriet, who exclaimed,—
* % Do you know, dear papa, that I have recent~
Iy made a very important di‘scovery relating to
the Fitzmorton estates, which, in my opinion, add
greatly to their value?” .

* And what may this important discovery be?”
asked the Earl, apparently not quite pleased at
the interruption. .

“I suppose ber ladyship bas found a treasure,
which, beneath the careful Jock of some old oaken
chest, in some remote corner, has for centuries
remained undisturbed, until the penetrating eye
of the ludy Harriet Villiers felt upon it,and then—
adieu to the unmolested peace, 5o long enjoyed,”
said lord Percival,

“ Different, far different!” cried lady Harriet.
“Why your lordship is inexcusably dull this
morning! No; itis that (and in what manner
I am not prepared to say) it possesses the power
of ipspiring affection! Do not look so well
pleased, my lord, I did not insinuate that any of
us poor ladies, was enamoured with your really
fine person or vast genius, which so often over-
flows in such powerful bursts of eloguence, NQ!
I first suspected the truth from the timid glan.
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S and tiresome attentions with which the young 1 might follow, But, lord Percival, too much irrie

Q 3 H .. . . .
lng Pereival, distinguished a cortain yYoung ¢ tated to reply, tovk refuge in n paper; und af.
auly . - o

Yawho suspeet from mere politeness, bore

{owiny whyt

g ter arranging her flowers she left the room, say-
she conld not by regard as a painful } ing as she did 30, “Now for our walk, good
Bat the case to which I more parti- i people,” and humming o merry air, sho ran
r fell under my own immediats ob- lightly to her chamber. '
reake. his morning! When I cntered thoe § “How could you be so cruel, de'ar Lady Har.
“Ast-room, whe found I but papa’s youth- | riet, as to make reference to my being, werely by
riend, Qir James Wilmot, and my chosen | nceident, alone with Sir James?” asked Florence.
** Come, now, don’t mind it! J only meant to
give Fred a bit of a start; for if he once beging

fliy; on,
cul, r}.\- refe
Ser‘.a‘ion )

'
}

p e

o : r
(‘fmm“mh, Miss Oakley, and by the appearan-e

® Partics when they found themselves inter-
Tupte, .

Mice - 3000t but jnfer that, if it pleascs her, ! get to fear a rival, I think it might help him :5».:.
W':s akley way in due time become the Lady | along vastly well, for I fear he is but & slow
» ot » suitor.”

!
E
“ .
“ Hamet! Harriet!” exclaimed the Countess, f “Do you know the lady Emily Percy ?” ask-
sl 38not tolerate such rudenesst- Was it to in- { ed Florence, anxious to turn the thoughts of lady
"}d Tidicule AMjsg Oakley that you wished g Harriet into another channel B
$
?

the:nte her l?ither?—l must say that, here. * Certainly! she was in school the first ‘year [
gum's o °Pe, if not on Your own, at least the ! was there, but being some three Years oldcr than .
Satirg s Four parents, may be exempt from your ¢ myself, T had but little to do with her lndy;hip.'
Lege Being the daughter of a duke, you could hardly
Cage, o> Harriet mizht just refer to another ; expect she would distinguish particularly the
“ of h; ich ~“'0uld assist to establish the validity ; daughter of an earl, who was likely to be still ’
; Civgy :’3‘ Iaportant discovery,” said lord Per. ; school girl after she had secured a settlement in
tig “he forgets, or perhaps neglects to men- ; life; but thanks to the rapid course of ¢father
! g 2 our frieng Lawton shows alarming | time,’ I shall soon be free from the bondage of
li Ploms of h:m‘ng been affected by the pecu. ¢ the schoolgroom, and then I shall contest stoutly
{ Wh ‘_“'l'ns\nm torefer to o certain young ]nay i with my lady the title she has long usnrpegi, that
i Not ; : t be. ?uo:ed as another case, were it | of reigning belle.” . . :
l‘e.: anllege of the sex to escape from “Is she very beautiful?”
: v “Why, yes! and so were the dolls which
poed 8ip E:e walk op ride this morning?” exclaim- ampsed our days of babyhood. Ske has a face
: he fay t1‘8-'5.1' 0scae, rising from the table, as { in which each feature is perfect as if it wag
‘ b the oﬁf“ 3 severe retort was about tobe made wrought in wax, with cheeks well tinged either
h: : :::;e ]i.(-]y' which he iwith characteris- g b_'y the roses of na'mre or the_ x"ouge of ‘the dr.ug-
Trige, te ished to prevent, Come, lady § gist; large blue eyes, and a rich profusxon' of‘ jet-
oo Ty WS What s he order of the day? ty ringlets.  Qur dolls had these; and this is all
i Yoy : * Certainly,” ¢he answered, Thatjs | her ladyship can boast, for if the animation of the
- 5?".7 2re i:xgy My decision! for, a5 some of our | features be an index of the soul, she must be
; xn"hst . Ompetent 1o manage a horse, not- |- wholly destitute of that part of human existence,
ot thay, S the worlg would still retain its pre- g But why do you ask#”

“

“

g5 252525
g
FEEzsfoiids
3 -

€ of § . : i
e tellect, T might feel some twinges 7 “Sir James was telling me how very beautiful

i N
¢ }%“ e:lfe”, they were brought back with * she is, when you made your appearance this
: ea:he ‘\'ho]:. Pa ¢ 1aorning,” she answered evasively,
) ;”d Q"“nle:?{ rose from {heir seats,—the | ¢l you may judge for yourself, for ghe
! elihe:t Cach "Qi;res Yoked confu.ed and displeas-  will be Lere to-morrow; having spenta few weeks §*
iy, to . é;(.d the reproof they felt in- | at the house of a relative near Dover, the duke,
i Loy b N l?ﬂd f; ed‘- :)E']Zilr saw that his ligtle | who cscorts her home, now the visit has terminu-' v
’ "“gh:st"y Tef, l}:e Vinide the I'adies Julia and E|- ted, has written to infor us that he intends to
by Bty room g ;¢ fearful thyt they | do us the honor of inflicting himself and daugh-

Orence wag fol.lowin;:, an evil not to be avoided, so we must endeavour to
°r 0 assist in ATTANgInG & { Jear with them; but notwithstanding the lectures
of mamma, if her lad yship docs not demean herself
!0y taste, she must bear a part of the kindness
I somnctimes bestow on Percival, Stop! do not

€ earl and countess fullow.
nm:"‘lifnbcrs of the breakfast party,
10 80 hegr what they feared

;
¢
xt / .
MOwent beeoy the victims of }' ter upon us for a day or two. Now, this seems

interrupt me) fop I have a little lesson to
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io“ fhi-s morning, T wish you to make yourself
8 klllmg as possible, that my pretty Florence
m}? ]“0t be outshone by her ladyship; for I
on “‘ d not \\'or.xdor if she made a violent assault
tions ® attentions of poor Fred, as his expecta-
gall, are rather better tlmf) those of our other
cﬂm-ents, and I am dctcx:mmcd she shall cither
on s:t herself with the Knight of Lincoln, whom
Poor E)l'l ha‘s 80 lauded her beauty, or, throwing
. 0 in the shade, condescend to smile on
dgar Roscoe,”

i
Ishall not enter into any of your schemes,”

sl

Must pot rely on me to assist you in your

o Us plans, Byt You know we are to walk this

l‘nmg.n ] .

::’;{ were soon ready for their walk, and lady
beg 4 o'f‘;f she placed thg neat straw hat on the
'f"‘;rnq Florence, kissed her check and led ber

» ¢ chambey, . .

R

: vﬁl‘ig

cn.x:rs'x’ X o
:::EN the
o, © Companions awziting them, and sll arose at
ddresseea"e t.he room. As they did so, Florence
he A 3 slight remark to Sir Edgar, who, as
tﬂnwn;"ed' Presented his arm., She accepted
Jen, "‘31:)', for the remembrance of what Sir
to vai 1 ;a:d! mad.e ber wish- in some manner
od oy the B“ F l‘ede'nck. .A dark frown gather-
°f~lad). "% of his-lardship as he drew the arm
%"’ﬁtur ATTiet through his, much to the dis-
the o ® °. l':awton, who, as if determined that
]."’*‘nt sh?;e "Lthe formerly established arrange-
R ar? ]ful\i., Gr :cge’neral, Placed himself beside the
fello,, s Yas rather coolly done fur so quiet a
she gansg"'. dgar,” remarked lady Harriet, as
egin 1o th‘o “eary of her brother’s silence! I
A~ Nk he has some of the true spirit affer

L

L Ut AL :

"oy SL:‘;’:S Oakley,” said Lord Frederick,
fing tha 1 M0k thus to trifle with me! She shall
 hep o " N0 Subnit 1o become the victim
Betry! I hag thought her good and
as beautiful, but I fear L. have
*if she will listen ¢ he fl y
Meg vur. sten to the flattery of
of & s”\\ ilmot, gng encourage the attentions
Barg 0;’:' Roscoe, she i3 not worthy the re-
Cvep. aet] “ho hag studiously endeavored, in

ftud °“0:f):1§.s life, to follow the path of rec-
toth, )
Iy Conr.+ dear brother! do not judge too hasti-

orence, when Sir Edgar presented
’ °F Bcceptance, consistent] have
I % T, but T prefer to walk wid

) s preler to walk with lord

saj
) d lorence, whose heart beat painfully; “so

Y entered the drawing-room they found .

- A
Frederick,” and on what other pretence could she
have declined him? No, brother mine, you
must admit that she is entircly exempt from
blame; and if You  do not abandon at once
all your jealous thoughts, and grant her a
free and unconditional pardon, I shall pronounce
you devoid of even the common feclings of hu-
vnanity, and proclaim you to the world as mon-
ster of malignity, who should be seen only to be
dreaded and aviided.” !

“ But the affuir of Sir James,” said his Lord-
ship, laughing. “’Twas you, yourself, that in-
truded on the flirtation, and how will Yyou excuse
it?” . .

It was too trifling to need to be excused; it
merely was, that they, entirely by chance, were
the first to enter the breakfast room, though
which preceded the other I kuow not. When I
entered, 'tis true they were conversing, but the

subject of conversation could have had but little-

interest for either, for they were speaking of
lady Emily Percy, whom the baronet seems to
think a paragon of perfection; so now that Flo-
rence is exempted from all the accusations laid
to her charge you cannot longer withhold your
pardon,”

*“ You .are so persuasive an advocate, that it

were hard to withhold any thing you please to
ask; more especially as my own heart adds its
pleadings; but, seriously, dear Harriet, did you
believe my attentions to Miss Oakley dictated by
affection, would you not have hesitated to vindi.
cate her? Would you not rather have cherished
the belief that she was unworthy of my love?—and
would you nut refuse to acknowledge as the bride

of your only brother, one so unknown as she is?” -

* Seriously, then, if you wish, permit me to

say that the dearest wish of my heart js, that |

dear Florence may become my sister; the bride of
my brother; and you know not how I have re-
Joiced to mark the attachment apparently spring-
ing up between yow. And now I have one im-
portant request towmake of you;—it is that when
the Lady Emily Percy is added to our party,
your devotion to Florence may not be transfer-
red to her ladyship. Promise me this, dear
Frederick, it you love me, for believe me, much
may depend on your present firmness, I am well
aware that to promote a uuion between you and
Lady Emily, is the motive of the present visit.
Do you ask for proof 2 Then know that I learn-
ed it from & privute conversation which I overe
heard between the Earl and Countess, They
are ularmed at your apparent partiality to Flo-

rence, and think this high-born beauty may” de- |

tach you froin her. Be firm in your purpose, and
neither by word or act permit them to hope, for

|
i
4
]




Suecess in their plan, and you may rely on me to
O Whateyer may be in my power to serve you.”
o {;:‘d].l’rcdcrick pr‘ossod the l.mnd of his sis.l(‘r

P, as be said, « Harriet, do yoy think

onp Nt e el . .
., Parents will ever consent to the union with
“lorence o

“Not 1 go not thivk they will! but what then?
“:33“““ l‘O .s.acriﬁce your fiearcst hupes,. your
foeq ;}'; a‘ﬁccnul.)s, the h.xl?pmess ?f your ?xfe., to
aty ¢ L“i vanity -nnd pride? ’lhu‘ugb it is a
a u}rso ?lold ubedieuce to p:nro.nts in on!inm:y
tlinn», \;hcn the parcn!s‘exerclse nuthonty in
life :I, ldl_at may make miscrable all our after-
i"tc,nd :‘ lonce‘ coas«fs t'o be a duty; at least so I

O consider i, if they think to influence

est an:(: )a'ou, what more can they do than manj-
estage e;bl'-—.Are you not possessed of a good
Qslax(.; nnedgl‘{t of our kmd. uncle ?‘—A re not the
Cscendqny ;llle of our famﬂ_\: entailed upon ijts
hen g ]5 —Come, be decided and firm, and
ength they find their anger can avail

thery no
they wj . o
Youp dis:'bol;) will accord to you forgiveness for

lence,” .
w . .
m""m that T might speak with Florence for
Oments,” sqaid Lord Frederick, “but as I

Sanngy
OPPOrtud? 50 this morning, I know not when an
w e TUY may oeeyr”

B e S

Purey a:e"'lm © me,—I will manage it! See our
ligg rivy Kl‘ouped. together on the bank of the
thy ®oe o awalting us! N®v, throw aside
Fl"?ence :{IO@IT', and put on a joyful smile, or
T e\‘joinm chr:g (? Sir Edgar from very fear.”
beside“ ed ‘helrfnends, now standing together
th’%g ; Purling stream, which glided gently
‘taze]y !re:s peb‘bly. bed, beneath the shade of
p’*’fusio:’ wlleXI Intercepted the noontide ray.
"erdure whi of wild flowers peeped forth from the
lri[,me ich adorned j¢s banks, asif toadd their
“ sene:;“ty to the enchanting scene,
&y shejﬁine; » 890d peaple,” eried Lady Iarriet,
hﬁum th them, «yya i) enjoy a long rest
he Withg, 18 gratefy] shade,” and gs she spoke
N It €T arw from her brother and seat-
Tee, .“.0‘5"" the Projecting roots of a large
‘idey:‘ung bu;igl“?:.ix']gar,” s:xe cxc:lailu]cd as
l°ﬂk‘ Oreng, g v.:u: t‘f Place himse!f be-
Nl n}, ower, \v‘m} u will bn.ng'me yoa sauey
5 Ve yo 2 low, € We are €njoying our rest, |
It Bdo. 5800 op botany,”
Lhey sa?it? fearfulof e kindne
;::’d. g, tc‘:;l :em‘"'ks. Sprang lightly on his ep-
s F3sion of ¢y AMEmoment Lord Frederick took
o, Puingg, m‘:lPPC‘@ he had hoped to occupy,
"ar,-; b of Vexed, Le slowly approached
i .“’. Se .n'g:’he‘;;:.wm .ht:. fult a sceret dread,
In Sileng, Wteous ily, e wasturning
) stopped him saying:

83, as she term-

* When ghe

: ) 4
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. sion, paused a moment ere he answered, but that

“ No, no! do not run away! you forget the
lesson!”

Sir Edgar, though quite willing to dispcnse
with the lesson, sat down Leside her, and watched
her every motion, as she tore asunder the lovely
flower, and commented on its several parts,
After some time spent in this manner, she threw
away the fragments of the dismewmbered flower,
and rising from her seat, declared it was time to
return home; the whole party arose, and ag they
did so, Lady Harriet, addressing Sir Kdgar, en-
quired, which of all the various sciences he most -
delig,‘xted in? ‘The young man in some confu-

moment had sufficed, and Lady Harriet as she
saw that Lord Frederick hod availed himself of
her ingenious plot, accepted the arm, which the
confused baronet ackwardly presented, with
many apologies for her own beedlessness, in so
lhoughtlessly detaining him, and some remarks
on the rudeness of her brother. ‘

“ Do you know, dearest Florence,” gaid Lord
Frederick, “that I was a little inclined to be
angry, when I saw’ you so unceremoniously led
away by Sir Edgar? but Ilarriet defended you
so eloquently, that any shade of vexation is dis-
pelled, and nought but love remains, Oh! how
1sigh for the time when none may dispute my
Place beside thee—when you will be mine, mine
only, and mine forever.” L

“But that time Inay never come!” said Flo-
rence, sadly yet firmly, “unless the mystery
which overshadows me, be dispelled, and it is
found that I am honourably descended, we can
never be united—never shall you blush to say to
whom you united your destiny!” .

“Florence, et us clearly understand each other! -
though I would willingly make You mine, were
you the lowliest child of earth; and would prize
Yeur beauty and gentle virtue far above rank or
wealth, yet will I abide by your decision. You
bave said that if your birth prove honorable,
that nought Lut change in me, shall scparate us,
and now by my hopes of Heaven, do I declare,
that neither commaud of ‘ny parents, nor aught
else, while thou art constant, shall prevent our
unicn,”

“ But, Lord Frederick, I cannot wed youif your
parents are not willing; no! obedience to thejr
wishes i3 your first duty, and mnust not be viola-
latel. I must not expuse you to their wrath”

_— p

OHAPTER X,

Tue day at length dawned, which was to add the
Lady Enily p rrey and her father, to the party
at Fitzmorton, Al anticipated the arrival as an




:Cllrronce which would disturb the rural amuse-

0ts they had enjoyed, at least, the young peo-
p; 80 regarded it.  Lord Frederick thought of
a ’ 0:.1)' as the principal barrier between himself

o 18 fundest hopes; Lady Harrict considered
I 8 powerfu] rival to her best loved friend; the
§ 3T of Florence beat painfully at the very men-

T

b { :::: of her name; Lady Julia thought an uddi-
£, Lawttoo the pres?nt party anything but desirable;
Seneq n detern‘mmd not to care, unless her pre-

b Hary; l:terfered with his attendince on Lady
botg be i Lord Percivql made a similar resolve;”

Oped that the gallintry of Sir Edgar wéuld

Saye
each €l from such ap annoyance, although
‘tw.y.whhed at heart that she had remained

thi, Chif;or well they knew, how different would be
terg O'f rank, who for three successive win.
f‘ﬁhion bs“lyed the sceptre in the circle of the
. able apq gay—from the light-hearted,

Ungonhs:. .

Z Yoq, P h“ftlcaled beings, fresh from the school-
; ; .“"0 had 5o long been their sole compa-
¢

} SIr Edgar o)y from the position of “affairs,
¢ young lady was pretty likely to be
P lo his especial care, and his heart smote
ing f:"mg murmured at”the simple task of
her; Ocenn; the preuy Ellen, and listening to

X lhl'emarks; bashful and unpretending,
 satips oefpresence of Pady Emily as much
r chilgr Lady Harriet; and even Ellen,
tryg sh innocence, wished she had not in-

. m,
e b
frog th reakfast Passed, ‘and lady Harriet, rising
“N N tlble' “id‘ C
ow . <
Bor o v (S“PPOSG that we will neither ride, walk,
en x;“' Selves ip any way this morning; the
éts,o doub, wiyj spend the morning with
:}?moniah ,an Jou, my-bonny hoydens, let me
. 2% he, .:;g :l“. to be upon your best behaviour,
°:r r“‘ﬁcily_“ lndyship [may not be shocked by

Arrjer» .
:'- the n:’ Cn.ed the Countess, “T g g1, ked
dben no ::"'&med freedom of your tongue,
{ Y, IPPay ).0:" Lady Emily Percy ese pes it;
o . €ease from indulging in!treating
) Eu'rel . "Periors wip Contempt, or \you will
Bleg, molshke of 31l who know ynu.\’ '
w ereren;i:‘;:mma ! I thought T was speaking
e oy Wish e DT ladyship ; surcly yoq
foy _ rdne Jeto
» N

o , agitate her nerves by our
to ks 4 ‘Wigarity, and as I am by a
‘;&lve the © uldes, thought it o sort of duty
.p:t'g.;t thy she i“'"n Yyou,” said the earl, “not to
d@'ue. %oy X ‘3 0“‘!' Ruest, invited by myself, to
N n ’Onrse]); With ug; (hig bear in mingd and
* Youp, onp T dingly.”
) Ple at the hall, instead of their

|

!

|
|
|

|
?

~Araann.

|
|

THE PARENT'S CURSE, , 177
e e e

usual walk, tock a turn or two through the gar.
den, and then resorted to a delightful arbor,
where the expected guest became the theme of
discourse. Lord Percival ventured to remark
that he thought her 5 beautiful girl, which drew
upon him the satire of Lawton and lady Har.
riet; and so little did the hour thus passed tend
to gain her the favorable opinion of her future
companions, that when they parted each felt an
anxiety respecting their next meeting, at the hour
of dinner.

At an hoursomewhat earlier than was expected,
the splendid travelling'earriage of the duke drew
up to the door of the hall. The earl and coun-
tess, with Sir James Wilmot, met them at the
door, and gave them a Jjoyous welcome., A foot-
man was summoned to announce the arrivaj to
the young people; but returned with the intelli-
gence that Ellen alone was in readiness to ap-
pear. Lady Harriet, Miss Oakley, and Lamb-
ton, still in their morning dresses, were arrangin,
the plants of the conservatory; and lady Julia
was writing a letter which'she wished to complete
for the evening’s post. Lord Frederick, lord
Perciral and Sir Edgar were no where to be

found. Provoked and confused, the countess )

herself led the way to the chamber in readiness
for her guest, who, fatigued with her long ride,
threw hersclf on the sofa, and while her maid was
unpacking and arranging the contents of her
trunks, indulged in no very pleasant reflections on
the unpromising reception. :

* How I have wished to see the ladies Harriet
and Julia again,” she thought to herself, * but
much I fear the wish was not reciprocal; else
would they bave been in readiness to meet me at
my coming. Why did we accept the invitation

‘of the kind earl? Oh! that we had continued

our journey homewards!®
Thus dispirited, the beantiful girl paid no

regard to her external appearance ; but permitted .

ber maid to consult her own taste in dressing
her. That taste delighted in an elaborate display
of gaudy colors and numerous decorations, and
the consequence was, that when on the summons
of the dinner bell, she arose ta descend to the
parlor, on casting her eye tuwards g 1. rge mirror,
she found herself more fitly arrayed for & faney
ball than for a country visit. Ier dress itself
was of pink satin, richly trimmed and ornamented,
while her glossy hair was almost concealed by the
mass of flowers entwined among its silken ringlets,
while she was literally covered with Jewels,
There was however no alternative but to appear
as she was, for at this moment Lady Ellen
tapped gently at the door, and inquired if she
was ready to descend. The child gazed first at

VN
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th . .
d‘):‘gaud.)' attire of lady Emily, and then looked

aceon on ‘hur
1 ml‘amments, with an expression so ludicrous
in hor(‘:- ladyship almoest determined to remain
st ﬁm:“}lxn, for she'now ron.xembcrcd for the
Mque, that the family were in mourning ; but
hy . "2 her reluctance to appear, she took the
d“a\\-i the fuir child, and descended 1o the
o N8 room,
® ladies Harriet and Julia came forward to
White :;:}he former, like the lady Ellen, ¢lad in
Over 1 e a black searf was thrown carelessly
b, - SRoulders, and one small kuot of black
the lat ‘e‘:ﬂamenwd the simple braids of her hair;
¥ Tobed wholly in black,—they presented
o eni Contrast t‘o th.e pink satin and profuse
wag resolve(:}f her ladyship, Though lady Emily
Yot . !hnt.the meeting should be cordia],
trag; " es rank indistinetively from the Ppene-
Souteq b;‘-‘ of lagy Harriet, and op being pre-
the ear] to (he company, losing that
Wanpers which enhanced her beauty,
ere; a\\\"kward and coufused, ,
if dSAthss Oalley 'rj’ asked lord Perci-
; ) vert the attention of the company,
4 answer {9 the question, Florence
€ Moment, She als0 was arrayed in
ken corg of pale blue eucircled her
:3 of plain gold-glittered on her soft
5 and two Sweet rose buds nestled
Tuids of hajp »
““ns‘cendantly lovely!” exclaimed the
as the blushing orphan
the salutations of the nuble
oment dinney Wwas announced,
» Springing forward, drew the
¢ through his g¢ the very moment
Teached hep side, with a simjlar
o € ear] frowned; the countess look-
¢ i;c:dy Harriet smijeq triumphantly,
“bure hag e:lﬁtted baronet, conscious that his
Benerally observed, stepped back
R Aty lconfeflted himself with looking
. ‘lhg the Ordship, Mmeanwhile the ear] com.
he duke, bimself esrorted
e dinpep passed in silence;
oding his ygy courtesy,
° manifestrom }ti:’: wind the jrritation
]’.‘amahty of his
rise to, and this unso-
Pervaded the company,
the mea] was) at Jasg

“ Ty,

L X311

b} atthg m
r Ederick

JW Flopey,
i %e; ha
‘€atioy,

Sta,

¢

own simple white with its sable f
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SUMMER EVENING CONTEM-
PLAT_IONS.

BY THE REV, DA N BOoO0D DURWELL,

—

1.

The sun desccnding, rolls his flaming orb,
Beyond the boungs of Huron's ample wave,
That glitters in his Parting beams, He oes
To shed his light on western isles remote—
His daily light upon the Isles that spot
The outsyread bosom of that mighty deep, *
The vast Pacific, in itself a world,
We see it reaching forth from pole to pole
With giant arms 3 eternal frost abides
On either hand; the burning line between,
Its sunny isles receive their daily meed
Of light and blessing from the solar beams,
While Ocean pours his own profusion round,

. '
Bat onward rolis the sun. His lingering rays .
Brighten the evening clouds, whose ridges, rolled
In rising volumes, £l the glowing east
With floating hills of fire, that seem to rest
Upon some neighbouring land, Byt deeper sinks
The sun behind the spheric earth, when, lo!
The western sky and zenith all are spread
With broken clouds, whose scattered fragments blush
The red of heaven, skirted with other dyes
Of ever varying shade, Th' empyrean vault,
Behind the scene, presents its dark back ground;
The intermediate tints, bright or obscure,
Imwingling £oft, into each other run,
And change, arnd sink, and vanish out of
Or longitudinal, in wavy stripes
That mimic ocean's face, the cznopy
Of clouds from north to south, and gives
Alternate crimson facings ona ground
Of purple slate, But soon the vision fades,
And leaves the splendid scene a dusky veil,
That only hides the coming stars, until
The breath of Heaven dissolves it into afr.

m, -
Oft have I watched these visionary things
The close of day presents —the various shades
(Inimitable tints) surrour.ding Heaven
Presents to the beholder; marked their changs,
And gazed—but not with philosophie eye;
And mused—but not with philosophic mind;
And thouzht—but only as the untaught think,
For science ne‘er unlocked her stores, nor poured
Her treasures forth to me, But why repine ?
Or ahy the seeming pleasures grudge which might
Have been (but bave not) had fair fortune smiled,
And science oped her treasures? Why despond,
As for an irre zediable loss ? :
It peed not he! Short though the present life,
Poor and contracted in its larzest bound, .
And mean and mengre its attainments all,
And these the seeming favours of a few,
Itis not so; and I will not repine
That life is short, and meagre is the stream
Inflowing, the ambitious Leart to fin,
And sate capacities that but enlarge
By drinking e‘en this stream, Eternity
Stretches beyond theYittle bound of time,m.
Eternity, that never knows anend!
And time is but the introduction brief

sight,
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To this eternity. The child of Time
Ta e beginning of the future man,
And hig acquirements but the preface l?o,-—
The introduction to an endless theme,
lt.trni(y shall take this future man,
his child of Time,—and carry forward what
l:f’"" but just begun in him, and train
0 for itself, No more an heir of death,
|°88ed with the countless 'cumbrances of Time,—
at f'l'eed from these, him shall Eternity
€ceive, and fashion to his new estute,
"4 build him up in everlasting life
V;:: every needful increment, and fin, .
healthiful pabulum, capacities,
Am‘i"r Kro.wing. shall enlarge as they are fed,
otnl"'dlng. shall grow up as trees of God;
orer ness in l.heir measure grow, and be
An er be.auuful in leaves and fruit,
The hn tbex.r fruitfulness and beauty good,
Aung o h;mself shall l‘u a spreading tree,
L"‘xel y acult; u fruitful bough,
X n’n Ontbr;mcbmg from the parent stem,
N d"‘:‘hﬂ grace the vine : and Man shall 11 '
Ang &1 imy Pronounced at his creation,
% 10 the glory of his God,

Rritht:etb . Thiut aher ¢ soud s
™ s ‘; the sun, Thus when the good n:an quits
Bis, of travail, life's poor journey oer,
I plucked(’sconds serene. The sting of death
A . for those who die the good man's death;
sure a);, ;ln pm:t with friends as-those who part
And e certain hope to meet again,
T ey dm life.  Life is not life unless
Ty rene forever o’er the bound of death,
Ang, mfrection.power that gives this life,
ed,'-‘onﬁrm; 'it. Tp through death this power
%‘l‘ltrin c:nquermg Satan, death and hell;
b deq:ior man, The dying Christian knows
i, e sbut a transient sleep, the while
embers rest, and rest in hope,
S morn of immortality
¢ Rep He,. the Sun of Righteousness, N
- Tection and the Life,” shall call
. i ‘: they shall answer with their presence
Ang they € light, the living meet their Head,
k¢ €Y come with Him in open sight,
out On O'er that world which erst *
Ang 'h‘:h‘l:hmmn a8 evil from its presence.
0 seng, iy eir revenge: 'y, that of God,
Tule gy, €1 forth the angels of His peace,
world in righteousness forever. -

Y.

In

To

RQ' ~
ln

Vengeq SO twil;
B‘:?‘.d in sopey ggx.:l;.on
In 'hei:n: their latest ¢
Bhing out f: ; Coverty

the verge of Heaven,
The feathered tribes
dong, and hid themselves
¢ep. The peeping stars
,:':lh ’imp. "f‘m the azure ﬁrma:)en‘: ¥
u.e bjen n""-lte, Profuscly scattered round
x tin ol Cavens, each with jtg ruddy flame,
'(‘% Clong, ing light, Clearis the sky,
U° lng,,ee O Yapour rests upon its face,
Mhingey Dt the ray ghe passes down,
Yeery;, ) OUSh the deep blue erystal va
5:‘“":: on‘ :l“ll of space o'eruchl:gllll: =
w'h::og ling, """'J-mindednen, whers naught
. ™ 80 withstand the truth,

A‘ Nng
. "Ioni.u: ::f Pastion unsubdued rematng

ing t‘mmtho light divine,
the source profound of ligh!
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For the instruction of the sons of Truth,

O1 for that light, which shines to lighten all,
Torise, inereasing to the perfeet day,

The day of glory, when the Sun Himself

Of Righteousness, with bealing in His wings,
Cumes forth to scatter all the gloom of night,
And drive the prowling beasts to seck their dens;
And there abide, troublers of earth no more
0! for that lizht to lighten every man!

0! for that truth upon the inward parts

To write its living law, and fill the world

With right , and happiness, and peacs,

v, .
But evening sizhs its latest breeze, and wafts
On silenced wing, the roaring of the surge—
That, restless, Leats on Erie's rugged rocks,
Roused by the gale of noon; or tumbles rough
Round the projecting point where Huron's shores,
Winding away, stretch with indentures deep,
And long protrusions, far into the land;
Or where Ontario spreads his blue expanse
Begirt with rugged stones, or forests dark
That overbang the flood. The listening ear
Pays willing homage to the soothing sound
That breaks at intervals the solemn pause

Of sober evening ; first abrupt. theq low, - -

Retreating, dying, till succeeding waves
Waken afresh the melancholy dirge,
Half slumberinz on the bosom of the night.
And the hoarse bull-frog from his stagnant pool
Chimes to its murmur, solemn, deep and grave,
And with his noteacute the whip-poor.will
Begins bis night song *neath the spreading bush,
And rouses echo from the neighbouring wood
To whistle back his music, sharp and shrill,
That ceases not till morn, The fire.fly starts
Out from the sedzy covert where he lay
Secure and hidden while the glowing sun
His bright effulgence poured upon the earth,
And flies abroad, and lights his tiny lamp,
Ambitious to be seen. Along the stream
Smoothly meandering 'twixt its banks, he shows °
His little ray; or where the marshy soil,
Luzuriant shoots its reedy burthen up,
va
~Brilliant with clustering stars deep night comes on;
And calm and placid all; and undisturbed,
I fain would wend my solitary way
Beside the river s brink, or by the shore
O'erlooking far the broad expanse of some
Of our huge inland seas. The surface smooth
And mirror.faced, reflects the empyrean vault,
And seems a heaven bereath, the counterpart
Of that above, with all its starry hosts :
For now the waters are at rest and peace,
Perhaps Niagars in the distance breaks,
With voive suppressed, the deep repose of nighte
Voices of thunder rolling far away,
Subdued and sad, in long continuous peal,
Unbroken as the stream that rushes down
The rocky steep. That everlasting voice!
That noise of many waters, ceaseless roar, B
That broke forth with creation! still pours forth
Its thunder in its undiminished strength!
Aud still the mighty river rushes down
The rocky steep, and boils, and foams, and Uifts
Aloft its cloudy banner to the sky,
What is the symbol that huge banner bears
t is the Bow of Promise and of Pe .
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x:;“sted sty g

eeding from the source of light,

T‘;m “ckward from ihe cloudy ,pillar thrown,

¥ that God His covenanf remembers,
Ovenant with inan and with the earth,

v,

ften to the dashirg oar

Teake the glissy bosown of the warve,

# zcphyr, while the Large

\ {i e \}‘i.th ninsic, half obscured

lhem “Yfmsh mist that Lovers low

m.ﬁcbhmd surface of the stream.

"¢ Dumbers swell the trembling air,

ts the breathing melody of flute

M:: Yoice—rich, soft, deep, full, and sweet.

Ow:d oar keeps time, and marks tle bars

trug \;u-d str'oke vibrating, aud the blade

ﬁnk‘i oW brisk the bolder numbers rise ;
T cadence sweet; pathetic now;

e ey .di': away in murmauring strains,

2 1g ‘iidma'nce, till the attentive ear

8. "Tis audible no more ,

Ule

v

Magination hear, and back

"&: iie:_ﬁ'\g Pleasure for a space,
vice 1len?e on the dalcet strains.
imam.'-lsnc spoke : that voice retarns,
gination’s mystic wing,
through the chambers of the soul,
sie f:; 204 resis, and rises satisfied,
f'm.i feast was givento man —
™ ang ch"‘g, not for riot given;
wi iefest for the praise of God,
"fli.xt worsbip Him in highest feast,
driny, ‘Os}lment from the living fount,
43 live, and Jive and drink forever.

Royy alog 1x.
'n,‘i Bere 1o hofi;"‘ regions of the futh,
B“:&“m h OB meets the bending sky,

:“dﬂ'-clouds, in ridgy folds,
Tlhened air with profile dark,

oy, eliﬁ!:?: “hote rocky sides,

.
: to the Fugged grandeur rise,
3 e Ties

lay the 11 eave their enormous beads.
af, © lightnin, i
er 88 and the liquid fire,

Wiey > enkindles ail the south

. Ursts of light, and all tha clouds

tain wrapt in flame,
But now therising moon,
S up her waning orb,

lnbd

"h";v €ar to ride aloft

tqu
"hh en o b
o eaven
b"%h e Cirgle ere » and measare balf

er gi v
. dip 1y o silver wheels,
¢ western main,

fu .
2 twg, | BOTe: all Nag
S
'&inm *D bestow,
y 8 on all its works,

€ animated
*B the o "8th recry; Tie
oy i e o e
v s that drink
2 %fourt, $ettled and eong
m Upon their )
%:NQ xL

¥op

thirsty leaves

4 rey
Q:’ ‘luu:i)e But let my wakeful eyes
Platios, 1 J¢t me stay abroad
S "oy, Ve with wing outspread,
L U8 the spheres,
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And I would linger out the midnight hour
Beneath that wondrous canopy of stars,

And visit them in thouglit, remote or near,
That mock the kep of astronomic eye,

Or roll in urbs funiliar to the reach

Of optic sclence.  Their unvarying rounds
Fair Science measures, and their amnple orbs
True to the eyc of Heaven, incessant wheel

In silent grandeur through the mighty void,
Whose boundary is not. Guided by the hand
Of Him that made them, on they journey round,
Bending their course precise. The central sun
lolds all within hia grasp, or planet, bright

In borrowed splendour, sweeping on its way;
Or misty comet, whose elliptic arch

Far stretches into space. Harmonious these
Obey the will of Heaven: yet still ascend,”

As if to mingle in the stellar groups

That outward lie; and there the glorious sun,
Diminished, sinks into a twinkling star,

And twinkling stars continue twinkling stars,

. Mere telescopic dust, and still refuse

To show e'en the minutest magnitude !

But why such thoughts? It is that we may think
Of Him who made and gave to each his place,

Yet condescends to number all our hairs,

And suffers naught to perish through neglect :—
To think of Him “whose presence fills all space =
Who fur His pleasure made whatever is;

Who lighted up the sun, and bung the moon,
Balanced the earth, aud named and set the stars,

To serve for signs, and seasons, days, and years.
The rainbow is a sign; the clouds are signs;

The thunder las a voice that man should know;
The rapid lightning he should understand;

The rain, the dew,the grass, the trees, the beasts,
The birds, the fishes, all should teach him truth.
Gold, silver, precious stones, the earth itsalf,

With all its furniture of mountains, hills,

Valleys, and streams, deserts, and fruitful plains;
The northern cold: the moulding of the snow;
The genesation of the hail and storms ;

The changing winds, the restless roaring sea,

That casts up mire and dirt;—these man should read,
And “look through nature—up to Nature’s God P’
Not so!—He hath ordained another way.

The mystic ladder Isaac’s son beheld

Of intercourse between the seen and unseen,
Prefigured nauglit of Nature. God in manhood,
Th’ Eternal Wordmade ficsh! He is the Way

Up to the God of all. He lifts men up,

And seats them with Himself, and gives them power
Downward to look through all the works of God,
And read them in lis light. For man was made
Tobave dowinion over all creation :

So Adam names to all the creatcres gave,
Because he saw them in the light of God,

From whom tothem he went. God left him not
To grope Lis way, and win, by long induction,

The precious knowledge that we have a God ;

But shiewed Himseif at once, Lifted is man
‘Within the sphere of Godlicad by the Son;

Nor looks, nor passes upward, but as He

Reveals the Father by Himself, and leads
Heavenward the honored childof dust. The King
For wisdom far renowned, by light divine

Of beasts and fishes spake, of shrubs and trees,
And birds of every wing; and God to him,
Tbat mystery divine imbedded deep
Close bidden in each oue, revealed; and One
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'.’)(‘;ler than Solomon shall open all. ) The bearts of men with fear. And He shall shake

% Where then shall we find the Christian Muse? All pations and all things as then He shook

. :ilzan Phantomn ‘tis, nor made of man, Earth by His power. And He shall sit the Judge.

Feature,

N but theliving One who spake { Judgment ar.d justice shall before Him go,
. ;”J nen of old in all the Psalma, And from His face all darkness fles away.
“aw, the Prophets,—in all Holy Scripturs,

L LN :
Tove ¢},
© the lonely hour of night, but not

§
“?;t:-'"kness' sake, nor for its works; nor yet g I SAW }IER ’}I] D T}[E GLITTER.
out the precious light of day to tell § - '
e::;"mm, things and places. Light was made é . INGTH RONG-
. ®them ull. Nor would I love the night
| c:ltol:ms and blackness rule. Night, with its stars = ’
w ichnoxfned, is not the darkness dread ® She listened to a flatterer’s talo—
o “Vise and foolish fear alike. 'Twas night Trusted—and was deceived,”
Sastern sages came to Bethiehem. *

¢ —
°rn‘ih ided by the star, and found the Babe,

! They .2 Stable, and their honors paid,

N 1 saw Eer 'mid the glittering crowd,
Ay *doration, and their offerings gave & 4

A thing of life and love;

A Ih: ?ng divine. *Twas in the night, Fair as cold winter's snowy shroud,
Fr Pherds watched their flocks the Angel came, ! And pure as saints above—

dng gy 91:‘:11 descending, glory shining round, A galant form was by her siflo—

4dng 4 °™ of the wonder God had wrought. Ab’ - could such form deeeption hide!

N the hosts of Heaven appeared, and sung

A { . .
" Glory g oot 8078, confrming wl Iis words i _ .. The muslc breathed In lofty strain, .

Y to G, . -

P 0d on high; . PR g i

$208 and goog ey, B A on the earth, Some old heart.stirring lay;
Wey will to roen,” That wondrous suilg L .
B: ight the angels sing! well might the Heav: { To dance, he led her forth again, ‘

2k forey ; Y N ens She could not say him nay; . )
Byt ' antherus of sublimest strains ! - a2
Prof, the world heard not that song! The world Aud words were spoken 'mid the danoe,
r . .
Thag o3 10 darkness slombered. Al its That did ber simple heart entrance.
Wagy ;’; 85 that time, for other things . -
ofheu Mt. The murderous Jealousy And all that night of festive mirth,
Angy "% wakeful in Judea's court; . He still was by her side— .
Wag 1o 04 0ught to know the place where He What feelings in each heart had birthl—
Not ‘0’.“’ With the intent the Child to ki, §hall weal or woe betide?
Anq ship, Ang by night the Angel came, The parting glance, doth it betoken -
Argy, I'nde: the sleeping Joseph, who, by nig < A heart made blessed, or rudely broken? .
O g, 4 fled.  Chieqy 1 : .
o ¥ by night the Lord
The p’"‘ﬂfd to foil man's foe. By night Next morn—1I left my native shore,
Which foree;itnused that deep agony A rover blythe and free; . |
The life]eqy the blondy sweat to flow! Al night I've beard the Artic ocean roar,
n"betu in body of the Crucified, And sailed o’er ev'ry sea. Ct
]‘"’ *D, with, :‘ u_" reposed. And 'twas yet night, i Returned—I sought to know Aer lot,
(;t!rro, o Mighty earthquake, Gabriel canse, - My memory saw in every spot.
ta,, »20d rolled the stone aws;
Wh., Ace to the dead Yy )
Be U deay, could 3d.  And then He rose They told to me a thrilling tale,
the g not detain; and, rising, He ¢ It still rings in mine ear;

e N
an? Oying d'a:;"l'echo? and the-Life, : A tale—to make the cheek turn pale—
Ang 7 the ygey and him that had its power. Tke beart stand still with fear:
S0 } ¢ God hath had for night; Of fatterer’s words—of trusting maid—

th .
! Vutdone the Prince of Darkness. Of bope all lost—a heart betrayed.
Ang L
it
The,, ¥ 8104

1 saw her once——but once again;
® mj, to
An R]lty the;

med;
cditate upon Az Ol—-what change was there !

m i 8 s
The ni“n ‘hroudin" i“'h:" night o'erbargs the earth, He: trow now bore the mark of Cain--
Ang *.i:‘ haty had?unun:r sa]l;le pu:; th Siz’s punishment-—despair !
! i e; Egypt hath rule . .
Thtpﬂ ' darkpegy ¢ ov"; 4 all the earth, 4, Reascn unseated—honor gone—

"‘ei:id Kness his dominion hath A trosea heart, or clumg?d tostone.

in Cruelty and craft,

oy . .
et o Tt vow e o Apt s bt te bt
Of gy ’ as the Angel 2 of g
Tb)':':bule;:ngm in glory clad, to‘opo * . They list to heartless flatterers ; ‘
*a0d gtrike Lixe birds, full in the trapper’s snare!

the, the k
Y the ic keepers dumb, R f et 1
By shyy co glory saw, the earthquake heard; Deceived—thieir's is life's saddest 1ot

t O %gth‘i:‘:'to Taise the sleeping dead Remurse~the worm that dieth not.
*ves, and by His presence fill Montreal, January, 1849,
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BUSII SCENERY,.

BY \Iss H, B,

d European is there amongst us,
! ever furmed & correct preconceived idea

i
d, spreading-bough-
te wonds, extending gigantic
15 of green turf, chequered by
light and shade;—a vision of
f ibe olden time described to
of cur childhood in ballads of Chevy
and tales of Robin Hood,—with glades,
» 2rd sunny spots, and nooks of shade
erlaced arbours,” where the glancing
deer, or (he yellow gleam of a squirrel
to give life to the scene.  How very
irrational these ideas proved. If one
3¢ but afurded oncself the trouble of a
réﬂection, after experience, as the
ed itself into an eternal, unvaried
long, straight sticks, of trunks standing
9cther, eqcly with a shapeless bush at
Tore resembling a forest of gigantic
N respectatle specimens of the vegetable
1th eterng) night, and a wilderness be-
B Where vothing flourishes but dark
°mwling Parasites, interlaced so im-
¥ that only wild beasts of the forest
Ping ¢ ings can pierce them. And, per-
°Te may be (he gleam of & sluggish
ang ay among fulle.n t.rfmks, ro.tling
ores f“dgeS, umong which it loses itself
» for no bank, in most instances, can
ghshy Or where cultivation, with its axe
N Te has admitted some of the ]ig.ht.
lands@ ¢se dreary wildernesses—we dis-
Pe of rough, wooden-fenced fields,

of vast, huge-trunke
Marchs of 1

i

indows with

|
!
|
!
|

Q

den sheds clustered here and
‘ole surrounded as with a shore
Uine of the primeval furest —and
Sfhominated « g clearing.” Yet
its Sunny places and jts charms;
¥ more pleasant impressions of
orld or the New, than of
Pper c" back. wooq township of Beck-
" anada, t, 3 place bearing in that
Signatigg of

Tng BEAVER MEspot

e " . e e e .
0“" townships rejoicing in a more
is e of Swamp, than this of Beck-
R0 admission into its bounds

;
?
?
]
{
|
|
$
!
§
¢

¢ cess accomplished over five miles of

MACDONALD,

e

without a traverse of the « Long Swamp,” a pro-
“ cordurvy,”
heart to dis-

the country in

which, for those who have not the
pense with the rough waggors of
the stead of their own good limbs, is about ag
sad an affuir as the sitvation of Dr. Colman's
German culprit, exclaiming;

“ Aint I pon de wheel, .

‘“ D'ye tink my blot, and bones, and nerfs can't feel I~
Having attained Beckwith through this de
pathway, on a visit of a few days to a
friend, I began to enquire on the third

my arrival, just when on the point of a
ing of ennui,

lectable
n exiled
duy after
threaten-
whetler there was anytfzing to be
seen in the district, or any direction where one ,
might enjoy a pleasureable walk, or anything at
all, beyond this dreary waste of swamp, larches
and cedars, which, like some wicked magic circle,
scemed to environ our eyes and our footsteps,
and irreparably to bar them from the world be-
yond. )

“Iknow of nothing worth visiting,” was the
reply, “but the Lake Mississippi, and that is ten
miles off—and perhaps the Beaver Meadow.”

The designation took m ¥ fancy, directly—« Oh
by all means let us go then to the Beaver Mea.
dow?!”

“Bat how you are ever to reach
tion,” said my friend; “jt is barely two miles
distant, but every step is through the swamp,
and half the way more wading than stepping;
and then the mosquitoes—they are in full foree
at present, and more like a vision of African
locusts in this ]ocali!y, than an 'ordinary pest of
Canadian insects,”

Difficulties are naug%t, when the mind is bent
upon its whim, and accordingly, a
equipping ourselves each in g pair of extraordi-
nary leathern bouts, and a branch of foliage to
wave off’ the mosquitoes, we set out, & party of
three, for the Biaver Meudow, Now I had not
the remotest idea of what sort of place this
Beaver Meadow was; but the diffculties of the
path which led to i, gave promise of a paradise,
It seemed the very mockery of a pathway, being
anon & place of mire anclp deep, at one time s
scries of slippery logs, whose distance from each
other, sugzested the idea of very ungraceful
strides; attimesa bridge of frail reeds laid cross. .
wise, and not unfrequently a puddle of muddy
water.  After walking for a considerable dig-

t, is the ques-

“er dinner,
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tince through this path of gloom, the tall trees

Mte:st Ieeting above us, we came all at once,

ing ;\ fuddon turn in the forest, on a wide open-

tiono II;.:h.t and verdure. I uttered an exclama-
of dohght. ’

4 " Thist” saig my friend, “ is the Beaver Mea-
ow »

‘h;r:ere it ’“?" 2 large space of emerald, leve.l as
. foce“".‘wmdmg for thousands.(:f acres into
. ﬁ):est like g lovely lake, indenu.ng itself into

i m of b.ays, round promontories and undu-

0 zf €0asts, into the sombre outline of the firest
. e::""')unded it with its dark evergreen shores,

Urveq l‘tmar-n ran through its centre, whose many

" follon, e \t‘lder space ?f the. meadow appeared

bﬁgh; 28 it extended itself into the forest, and

$hrgp, ™ clumps of hazel and alder and other
like isl:ppe"ed here and there on its surface,

Mgg; + 218 of the blest ; just some such spot of

o Ary ia“';“‘ould have expected, in Fairy Tales

loileq b D Romances, to have blessed some travel-

de

lm::‘: ® Vista of light and shade offering un-

the ore;:“m& asitwound its length endlessly into

to rq, o a"'d secluded nooks for the imagination

Over 4, 1.’ "'t solitude and silence and stillness

2 > ke the witchery of a fairy vision{ It

tepty wan 10 me Jike the very spot for an enchan-

ang T to touch and dissolve into nothing ;

OPeniy, by © haught but stand in silence in the

g t Y Which our pathway had conducted us

it Way in“’“gh the woods, and gaze. And then

Svepn g ,. berfect blush of wild flowers, while

Xpreggipy. O Came the clear, short, though in-

l’lum Y sweet trj)) of the Canadian robin, that

iy, of (he'sp"_t like the genuine voice of tome
the oe solitude, A I wandered through
¥ alone, for I left my companions

Ndiay i;f:een' grass, I was carried back to

"eami' and.would half expeet to ‘see

IOO" $ome ohng child of the fuljes.c start from

ang ¢, 'ese alder clumps, with the lofty
Mien.of these lords of the wilder-

H Ith' theip old cl::;" of another race l? turn them
Y Ouzhye of this stoms and thex.r ancient hom.es.

'hg]:hﬁr wild 1y (;‘?fllantxclmngunf:lnve race, with

“drgq 1 COnfes, a tons an\! poetical beliefy, till,
w, ty t"'lnsitio"' in broodm,,'r over the present

lif.% th ; n State of this wostern world,

bes Reither the grandeur of savage

"“’na ayy 0::"“)' Of" civilization, I half regretted

eq fro e Mlderness, when a vust forest
of ‘ so:‘:& to sea, offering a vision per-

" Somg ATy canoe on silent waters—gq

.'ldot:ngkd p Sequestered nook—g hunter on

. Ungey % path, or on some spreading
: & council of grave and

f")xn ere -‘hey

e lroos,

®ro  after long wanderings in weary™.
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vencrable sages, Most of ull did I regret the
loss of those oM traditions in which the new
race have no part, and which are dying away
with the departure and extinetion of the old.
And not one of the least beautiful of them is that
which regarded such spots as this, which are
numeraous on the continent, as a sort of Indian
Elysian Fields. Surrounded as they usually are
by frightful swamps, and only in certain seasons
of the year at all accessible, it was natural that
the Indians, only seeing them rarely and by
glimpses through the woods, should imagine
them, with their quiet hues and verdant tracts,
paradises of rest for the souls of their Jeparted
warriors. To increase the sacredness of the
associations, it was supposed death to the living to
have viewed or discovered one of these Places.
True theyalways vanished, and at a near approach
fuded into mist; but the doom of the rash dis-
coverer was regarded as sealed. *Wo to the
hanter!” says the tradition, “who may catch a
glimpse ‘in his wanderings of these far off and
shining spots. He returns to his wigwam an
altered man—he languishes in the chase, and
soon the green haunts of the forest shall know
him no more I”

“ You will scarcely credit,” said my companions
as I'rcjoined them, *that all this is the work of
the beavers. Ages-ago it was one vast beaver
dam which the little creatures formed by block-
ing up the stream. In process of time the trees
rotted, through the influence of the water, and
fell—were covered with herbage, and we have
now this rich and beautiful meadow which you see.
Being the greater part of the year under water,
no larger trees will floufish than those clumps of
alders and water shrubs, that add such charm.
ing varié the landscape.” -

“But where ive the beavers?”said I |

* Oh! they are fed far away—vanished before
the approaching civilization. There is indeed an
old inhabitant of the district who remembers two

* or three solitary animals—the last of their race—

haunting the spot, as if mourning like human
creatures over the desolation of the scene which
had once, with its thousands of Jittle huts and
active, stirring pepulation, Leen such g flourish-
ing and busy coluny. )

“IfI could but accomplish the dminage of this
place,” added he, *“and deepen the channel of the
river a foot or two, what a splendid furm should
I not have here in a few seasons.”

* And destroy the beaver meadow ?"—oh! you
utilitarian monster, You would never be so bar-
barous!”

* All very fine!” refurned he, “but the age of
romance is past; and if you talk and think in this
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:‘inl.l‘. :"loflt beaver meadows n.ml such places, you
s gm':; get laughed at.  Since you have been
°‘m(1rl t‘.d to-duy: 'ho'\\'evor, I shu]} re\‘\’:u'd you
Poo ‘;‘““ l:_\' a visit in another dxrectwn,—ol-xr
Your 11:1251';1 may pnssc.ii greater treasures in
o han Yo ot o
c"lldu(-t. certainly.  Whither are you about to
. us?”
the ;f: 8 301it‘ar"_v. pie?e of water in the midst of
Tejoicing in the designation of
Th LAKE MISSISSIPPL”
Ter dea:ext- mo.rning dawned, an agreeable sum-
the rn;’ with just enough of w.md and cloud in
'“&diaim}m’ to moderate the intense heat of a
. sin thune. Our party was m(:reascd by
Vous of e Beaver Meadow excursion .of the
© geat) ternoon, and we set out two ludies and
. €len—a pleasant square number for all
is oq, s .Of:‘conversalion and politeness—in what
Wayg more lumber \\'a{;gon," a conveyance al-
ehee thay fl‘emarkable for ftreng(h and conveni-
ing 4 dulge(;)r fleganc? or hghm.ess. After be-
we sudd““h a drive _Of a mile over the mail
“ ither enly turned into the forest,
” under the sun are you about to con-
exclaimed I; “J sce no road.”
‘h.e best You shall have to-day, never-
our cicerone; “and what fault do

‘QI s
th@le: - sa
3’0{] ﬁnd;»l
QNhir;t:u Bothing but . sort of claire olscure
ce”ﬂed N ]’f“’gh the forest, where might be dis-
by f°l‘mef 'Mpse of & track occasionally, caused
Totting 1 | “happy waggons, bestrewn with logs,
thye no rar?ch?s and stumps, standing so thickly
QhariOt e:kz]l 18 the world seemed sufficient to
Uayeq, th US safely through. But pothing dis-
l{"e allim: dm:e' urged on his cattle, and they,
'}‘Jns‘,mr s.q“‘“' at home amongst such ubstrue-
ligengg iod their way through with infinite intel-
;‘:Perro O:f“" one, asIthought, hair-breadth es-

1 re::;h")w fullowed closely by another, I
re pos‘:;"‘?ﬂy and imagined there might
ith ! r~lkxlny of reaching Lake Missis-
Du: en bones after all  As might
" Faila, Speed .had in it nothing akin to

Ock ¥ and it was not till nearly two
""g most painfully tried with
ligg, Mld Jolting, thay ewmerging from the

SSipp; Withg'em-le eminence, we saw Lake

A ooy Take its islangs spread out befure us,
.'nids ex!end;n:f ¢ woods was Lake Missis-
tthe 4 8 like a vaq expanse of silver

"% green of the environing forest ;
® €¥e behind some vast wooded

fop 200tg )
lblandﬂgain appearing in the

oy Y
ke a river or some lesser luke,
yond the boundary of view, it
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was lost in the horizon, where its azure waters
appeared to blend with the kindred azure of the
skies,

I'longed to launch mysclf in a eanoe and sail
smongsg these numerously and fantastically form.
ed ixlands, which rose like patehes of emerald on
its silver surface, and cast such splendid fringes
of shadow, us well as its surrounding  edges,
wherever their dark green shores met the surface
of themirroring waters. A magrificent diversity
of light and shade, of woods and waters, of gi-
lence and solitude, did this vast surface now be-
fore us present, just as it might have looked hun-
dreds of years before, ere the art of man began
to deface the wild savage beauty of uncultivated
nature. We dismounted from our carand quick
Iy found ourselves in a cance. One of our party,
who was of a more adventurous or romantic.dis-
position than the rest, gotinto a canoe by himself
and launched forth on the watersalone. But be-
ing rather a novice in the art of paddling, after
permitting his bark totransport itself a consider-
able distance into the lake, our adventurer ap-
peared disposed to leave it to the freedom of its
own will, aud seemed to enjoy himself amazingly,
like another Alastor basking amid the beauties
of an enchavted lake. But apparently getting.
tired of this, we observed the canoe making ex-
traordinary gyrations towards different partsof the
shore which it was seemingly destined never to
attain; as no sooner did it appear on the point of
landing, than by some invisible influence it was
wafted back again,

“ So—ho! What is the matter with your boat?’
was exclaimed from ours, as we swept past with
two skilful paddlers, on our way to an island that
we were intending to visit.

Our friend made no reply, but we began to
entertain strong suspicions that he did not know
how to effect a landing, & paddle being & most
obstreperous instrument in unskilful hands; and
that he was doomed likea modern Ulysses to be
8 wanderer of the waters in search of a port, from
which sume envious Fute ever appeared to deter
him.

Meanwhile our canne swept on towards the
Islund, andd, whoin my friends consider a little
wrong-headed on the sulject of the elussics, began,
a5 we swept under its green shadows and towards
its enamelled tarf, incongruously enough to think
of Culypso's Isle in the Grecian Seas ;—that
precisely so might it have looked with its green
turf that inclined to the waters, and serpentine
path which we discerned now leading from the
Janding, arboured over with wild vines and creep-
ing plants as they stretched from tree to tree, I
began to think of this pathway, starred as it was_
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Wwith wilg fowersZand bordered with wood straw-
Tries—ag perchance leading to some grotto of
the bymphs, inhabited by forms of superhuman
Auty, with celestial grace in their motions and
tmm'*’"a"ty in their eyes. And so, as we swept
lln:'(:iugh a bed of water lilics cradled like stars
Wa: their broad green leaves upon the rocking
mne"' I was awakened from my reverie by the
) Oe Brounding on the shore. We were reccived
di)dannympb' & native of the Island, who however
Pl‘ese:: look at all like the goddess Calypso, but
. ed g sturdy pair of rustic unsandalled feet,
'-lnu.i:!m:ai]ed skir.ts, an.d welcomed us in a most
w"da heﬂb!e Doric, which was none of the G reck,
wer 3b e{ island domain. We followed to her
og sh;my b‘e Path aforementioned, and found a
Other o Y with a b?dstead, “ burtk,” and sundry
iCh‘fSehoh% articles, in the single apartment
— “lconsm.ted ; and for nectar and ambrosia
Afiey f: ed with oaten cakes and whiskey.
our ny ng ,"1"(‘ I'Og:‘lrdmg old Scotland, of which
Bleng and Wwas 4 native, ‘*,gnd the hills gnd' the
may e ‘bonm.e braes,” our entertainer, as s
oungyy s eXpressing her longings for the old
. ’w;"d anathematizing every thirg in the
the 49; 4 “‘; the vary bit caten bread itsel’,” as
. a’s it adna the same sweetness under the
%ay o the otl'lxxsed to bae ut hame,” we took our
er side of the island to view the

80other poing of view,

)
Ny o'"" *urprise we found the sky overcast,and
Qestip,, .:"“8 + a0d by the time we reached our
with o m:d"he wind had emounted to a hurricane,
}h. i"ltnd *NNess, as we were told, common to
g, o “aters. The Jake looked like a beauty
Wfuce s Y spray driving like mist along its
LRuing, the Ch',blﬂckened and agitated, dashed up
%-"!\Yeg Jany islands in o thousand tumulty-
;he Woody 4, ® *ush and roar of the wind among
iy, " tremendous, while the crash of
Tifleg o ve 748 heard Jike the crack of sharp
lify) in the nojge of thestorm! More beag-
Ing beay, ™ than jp calm, thought I,—oh! sleep-
Soulg dis:'o;:hm sleeping so softly, as if a breath
Doy, % stro thee away like o mirage vision;
N‘ek’ ) e: :fnd sternin thy wrath, which none
“rink),
—

““sm

s would dare encounter, with
Scuwls, ang Patchesof turbuleyce

)
riy
"":.h:‘:". tears thy spray along!
Glig, 8Lt of stror £ emotion
10 thy dark blug eyeq» I

to

we, VUt :(:k blank at each other, and to
tey ':.e‘ U8 ang i:’ ‘: d the angry lake that lay
) “.d'ivg th lter, as well as the dreary

shelter,
Tough inhospitable woods, We

_fect shell, and toppled and reeled to such a de

made our way back to the 4 shanty,” and were
pressed by our Calypso, withall the blandishments
of which her nature was capable, including a re-
newed offer of cakes and whiskey, to partake of
her hospitality for the night. But the beds look-
ed very unpromising, and that was not to be
thought of;—so making our way down to the
lunding, we resolved to see if we should not at-
tempt our fortune on the angry waters, The
waves were by no means so high on this side of
the island as on-that from which we had Just re-
turned; still our canoes were not to be thought of,
But our Calypso, who was by no means of such s
monopolizing disposition as the Homeric one, to
our great surprise appeared presently rounding a
small promontory with a stout boat, which she
rowed, accompanied by a male assistant. Having
undertaken to convey us to the mainland, we
stepped in, some of us very loath, and were soon
rocking and tossing on the lake. A most unen-
viuble position was ours, for the boat was a per-

that we appenred as if every moment on ‘the
point of being swamped. The Gars seemed
none of the stoutest—nor our crew of the most
skilful, and ever as the fierce winds came in an
intenser gust, we heeled and bent over to it as
it hissed past us, until it seemed impussible that
the boat could ever recover her balance. Though
splashed and wetted to the skin, we all maintain-
ed a remarkably silent resignation, which 1 after-
wards attributed to the dread of worse levils,
There never was such a silent party under the
circumstances; the ladies.of us even never ven-
tured upon a shriek or scream. After we land.
ed, which we did happily without accident, we
were all as bold and brave as lious, and of course
none of us had been in the least degree frightened,
yet none could help being witty aa the subject of
his neighbour’s late anxiety of feature. I must
say, for the credit of the gentlemen, that they
seemed quite as anxious and careful on the sub.
Jject: of their lives as the ladies had been; yet
one, who quizzed me perticularly regarding my
terrified face, on being retorted upon, on account
of his own, which presented as unmistakeable g
picture of dismay as ove could faney of a carica-
ture, insisted, as he still does to this day. that his
fears were not at all for himself, but, listen, oh !
ye contemners of Mammon! amid the splashing
of the spray, mainly for the safety of his guld
watch, . ’

We returned homewards throngh the forest by
the same road as we had travelled in the former -
part of the day, and after a late dinner enjoyed
& profounder and more comfortable night's rest
than I, at least, experienced for many months,
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“ Books, we know,

Are a substantial world, when pure.md good,
Round these, with tendrils strong as flesh and blood,

Our pastime and our happiness will grow.”
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“NORMAN'S BRIDGE; OR, THE MODERN MIDAS,”

BY T. D. .

;W*"‘T of space compelled us, much against our

i:f::’::‘!.ion, to break off in (l‘:e midst of a most
which lflg extract from " “Norman’s Bridge,”
Michae;"e Bow resume, We left the unhappy

Il extreme peril—we now take up the

Darpas:.. .
th ative, and carry jt through to the close of the
l'hhng scene:— »

milt‘";n“»‘m one of his novels, has given the
h“man reacful description that ever fell from
tis lP‘m of a man massacred by a mob.
Presen 00 painful for me even to dwell upon this
'i‘“ﬂlio most d_egradmg, yet most dreadful of all
hig 20033- Michael was a brave spirit, and had
ang You Qualities, in spite of his many faults;
Pumip, e’:‘jhall not see him dragged about, and
tatte s and beaten, his gurments torn to
thyg; S'88€ering and dizzy, pushed to and fro,
an 3":n knocked up and (rown, by the rude
Sides, 4 B €rowd which pressed upon him on all
is, when “"’Wd.'even the most inuffensive crowd,
Wuing, : usely jammed and forcing itself onward
iw'ig, gy Obstacle, a very fearful thing. W hat
o é’_’ when enraged and furious!
narr:,g “street led direct to the bridge. It
fo i:’ but the crowd streamed down it,
ety chael upon the bridge—upon the battle-

drgy . 4 loud, ‘wild huzza!—¢ Drown him!—

for by, h":»‘ Throw him into the river to scarch

ﬂlng‘d s't"y; corn!  Fling him in, as ye would

Yrme . Heis raiscd high in the air by the

hi'uy %0 or three herculean, balf-drunken

lxin_ Rother loud shout, and they hurl
t

th
;‘ng doitnu:l‘:ment a shriek, shrill and piercing,
0.'! it, Ther: S.tree(.. The very mob was struck
2o P BPUn S B MUmeNt’s pause—~a moment
BOligeq .. :10US silence. The loud shriek of the

wi ;
o g ® 88 she witnessed the spectacle

» e ¢ :
3 ‘..y to.e"ﬂf;ph(;:r:he High-street, had found a

e’y .
:i? hungo::e’ however,” said onej or two, as
lookeq g ¢" the battlements of the bridge,
L OWD into the water, ’
' hexy © all 100 much engaced to observe
u ther “P£f4>uched. Suddenly there wus
w7 " The soldiers!—tte soldiers sre

¢
<
’

-

* Continued from page 141,

Through the bushes and osiers which clothed
the opposite banks the bright scarlet uniforms
and glowing brass of the plumed helmets of a
detachment of the county Fencibles were seen
galloping down. They were headed by Lord
Strathnaer, mounted upon a magnificent black
horse. They approached the bridge.

There was a loud. shrill ery of defiance from
the crowd, and a shower of stones greeted Lord
Strathnaer as he came on; but the men, their
sabres drawn and caibines loaded, advanced
steudily with all the courage—and Fl‘oudly we
may add, with all the humanity and forbearance
which distinguish the English soldier upon those
tryiug occusions—occasions when, surrounded by
a rude hostile, abusive crowd of human beings,
choking up the ways, impeding his movements,
saluting him with every provoking epithet which
can be invented or applied, he remains perfectly
passive; and, with the generous furbearance of

the armed toward the unarmed man, rewmains, as |

80 many have seen, calm, composed. and master
of himself, only iutent upon performing his duty
with the least possible viulence, and the least
possible injury, to the misguided multitude with
which he is surrounded.

The mob, though insolent at first, showed, as
usual, the white feather when upposed to a regu-
lar, well-disciplined force—as the soldiers, in
close order, making their fine horses curvet and
prance in what seemed a very formidable, though
a very harmless munner, and waving their sabres
over their heads, rapidly bore down upon the
bridge.

Curses and abuse were now exchanged for
serearus and shrieks of women and cries of men.
There was a general rush toward the town; and
the cavalry had only to gallop among the crowd
with their managed horses, striking about with
the flat of their sabres, und the populace, like a
flock of sheep, fled in one mass to the opposite
end of the bridge and thence to the bank above.
Here they turned, and confronted their adver-
suries,

But not all the force of the crowd, pouring
down i# an opposite direction, could arrest the
progress of the wife in the vehemence of her
despairing agony, as, fullowed by her friend and
her son, she rushed madly forward, all her usual
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wi]Tnoss and self-possession exchanged for the ance thus afforded steadies the rider. Ile pulls—
fave (lll«r'gy of passion, us, sereaming out, “Oh, he strains—and sce! see! a second figure rises
nir s‘llm. save him! arws stretched out, and ! ngain dripping from the water, with one despernte

'eaming from her cap, she rushed like one
ted down the bank, and upon the bridge.
higy» * 58v€ him! save him! I see him! | see

dislmc
L

“ .
to ")‘Z}TO.? What? where?” cried one, never deaf
\who\mce of hupmn misery—Lord Strathnaer
accems:'ll:t('lcke(lil his horse, struck with the wild
i 'd still wilder 4 -
d Womag. cr appearance of the agon

“
N ?:h“e! there! Oh, I see him! I see him!
Ht'av;,,f},r""z.gh."g for life! For the love of
Macr'y p. flinging hersclf before Lord Strath-

“WppTSe— save him] save my husband!”

“ In l;;r“?_ where?"
erq) ery @ Triver! There—there!” was the gen-

The’;
Seen ;u::“d of the unfortunate man was now
it Pisey 4 above the stream. Now it sinks—now
Uepg ngl‘l""f&s he struggles for life; and the
The ri. him forward to the sea.
Jusy '"rnZelr Was deep and rapid; for the tide had
io the Oc( - and Was running out like & mill-race
2 riggn (e.{m,. Michael, after the first plunge,
ead o O the surfuce; byt though able to keep
'OV¢ water, it was impe sible for ‘him’
m s possible for ‘him

‘:""g him onward,
8 N0t & moment to be lost. A few
urneq “."_"'3 were enough. Lord Strach-
the anih horse’s head, recrossed the bridge,
do Man oo mal down the steep bank; a plunge
eg Orse are in the river stemming the
lighy™®. fng. (orous torrent.
ght figure lack charger swam nobly. The
of Lorq Strathnaer, in his scarlet
m"ghl belmet, was seen making
Nege sﬁ"“af‘f! thut small, black object
brigy it rapiq) Visible above the water. He
Use, b"t'nth]y i and the spectators from the
Sed bighe, ;55 with anxiety, now see the head
w .‘I{Pear; tm the water; next s hand and
n“‘i&mst the N, 2 whole body is scrambling

Upj f\)rm
o "‘aidly

Ao it f Orse, assisted by the rider.
'xf):d silg, “llgﬂm with g beav; lunge. Thlet
w"c}{ With -, Pon the bridge—-tge spcechless
follgned~is OnllCh- this struggle for life was
b, i B
Ty e, Shriek-—ag he again {alls into

h
boig)* Boblg
A With hism.Me Plunges ang strikes forward
b It:o nce more the head, arm,
«rd Strathnaer is seen stoop-
L4k
. cr'}h fmto the water. He'll drag
fher{-do the excited spectators, who
o, o mosttq.'.'ether and watched the
it 3. ¥ 8uingt gho NICNSe interest—all their
s € corn-factor lost iy sympathy

0 gl Boelm?: SPeuk—her eyes, straining

) thy, y were fixed upon the spot.
e heq ha': 't‘a.mng‘ for\‘vax:d~seizing
the ® gone) le““ avering in its saddle,
g 13 gone!  Ile is gone I”

o a?'}l*—his horse, it is evident,
d l;;)' fuolmg‘ upon une of the
e 10 _the river, The resist-

e force of the stream, which was_

{
!
f

effort seramnbles upon the back of the animal, and
isdsen:ed safely behind the brave and generous
rider.

A loud shout of exultation rung from the
bridge and shores, as Mary, closing her e ‘es,
sunk back into the arms of her son, But afl ig
not yet safe. She recovers herself in an instant,
and again, stretching over the battlements, straing
her eyes toward him.

The river is running rapidly; and the noble, -
black charger—who has again lost his footing
—vacillates, shudders, and yields a little to the
stream. With spur and voice the brave young
soldier urges and forces him forward, Dire was
the contest. Now the stream rolls him forward
—1now he struggles—now he swims and ap-
proaches the bank.

“He is near the shore! He is near (he shore?”
bursts from the multitude of voices, “Oh, brave
horse. Oh, oh! brave rider. Noble youn& man,
Ab! ah! he’s gone—he’s gone.—No—no!’

.One more desperate effort, he reaches the
bank. His rider urges him forward with spur
and voice. -Ofie desperate strain and struggle up
the precipitous side—they are safe! and poor,
black Paladin fulls down, dying beneath them,

“You are safe, sir,” said Lord Strathnaer,
disengaging himself from the poor animal, and
raising up Michael, who had fallen almost under
him. “You are safe, God be praised. Gb, my
poor fellow! is this your reward?”

A loud, loud huzza rung from the bridge and
shores; but Lord Strathnaer heard it not. He
was bending over his dying horse. That heart—
so affectionate, so loving, so kind—which attached
itself to all within its circle so generously and so
tenderly, mourned over the animal as & man
mourns over his friend

In the mean time, Mary and her son, followed
by the minister, had hurried to the spot, and she

“arrived just in time to carch her husband in her

arms as he reeled and sunk toward the earth.

The hurry, the confusion, the rude buffeting of
the mob, the full from the high bridge had
completely exhausted him; the in-tinctive love
of life bad enabled him to struggle out of the .
water;. but his brain was all in confusion. He
seemed in a mazy, suffocating dream —incapable
even of thanking the generous man who had
risked his life to save him. He closed his eyes,
staggered, and sunk down as dead into the arms
of his friends. :

Mrs. Grant, as with the assistance of John
and the minister, she supported him—endcavorin
vainly to raise him—turned her eyes often nng
wistfully toward his young preserver, who, still
bending over his horse, scemed entirely occupied
in the vain attempt to recall his poor favorite to
life. But she could not speak; she was choked
with her various emotions; and after a strugile
or two for voice she guve it up. and sitting down
upon the grass, motioned for her husband's head
to be laid on her lap. She busied herself in
chafing his temples und hauds, while John'and
Mr. M‘Dougal, each terribly frightened, ran
various ways to seck a doctor,

Lord Scrathnaer, still bending over the gasping
horse, bis face filled with sorrow, was as & beau-
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tful picture, had there been any one there to !
o e it—lut there was not. ¢
m(ﬁ:‘lxmc;n;:. however, at Mrs. Grant, as she sat §
gn\-‘.-' I“ u..x her husband l'\'m«_'vstreu:hed upon _lhe s
is.“f fle seemed to recolleet himself, and A)"‘“",'g §
th‘:(i\ll)“.’: Liorse, l}c turned to her, mrl} the
iy i‘..h.xnil!usﬁ of Jook and voice, and offering
\‘lli.l-itl‘lt‘ts’ (‘12(]«‘:\\:«;}‘“1‘ to assist her in her
o h?n-l? testore animation, It was impossible
0 sh m““”l‘ being to agww more true lfmdm-ss in
a}m“““ \ space, t}::m in those few minutes was
n by this amiable young man.

pai“{.\l};nu:mn. at length slowly returned.  Some
‘\llk'h‘;—l faspings and s]lg]n. cum'u];n’ms, and
obicet *‘{]‘i.':?t'c were opened his eyes.  The first
Pale "nd.: _\" met wus !h‘e anxious, tender, though
fixeq . agid tuce of his fuithful Mary, her eyes
- Pon him with an expression of so much
over UIS&: nuch interest—such deep and tender
IS the o ) ! beaunlul—.abovc all that is beautiful,
ot hag ll;Ong, the serious, the changeless love
s, l(lils arown and strengthened amid the
tifu] jg ti:? "mls_‘)f many, many years! Beau-
hean\”“‘“ beneficent provision for the human
thyy o 28t long, Jong, deep, ineffuceable love,
*0ds still closer in the hoary winter of our

4y, than

l’“gh: . ' even in the warm, first bliss of life's'
that ., Pring! Oh! dear is that trust—precious

Miidene N H
Wi, ‘.{lLJun. ¢—umiost true and real that atfeetion,
1ntell;~c‘{"“ Bo graces, no charms, no powers of

deep @ to pleuse—na recompense even for its
Cung Yotion, but that return of one other
ru ¢urt, equaily disinterested and €qually ¢

Thee g0
th(.sle(t.}e did rot find words, even in thought,
Seryeg “ings with which Lord Strathnaer ob-
€¥es oq € exchange of dee feeling, as Michael’s
50 ineypoit those of his Mary, at that moment
p"e:;?t]y fde}:x‘r. Yes, it was beautiful!
Of this generous young man had
of Iy '(:]r rendered calXoEs to such)things by a life
’"d“lgeny' idle dissipation, and habitual self-
al] thye & He was formed to sympathize with
lhing lh'“as genuine; but, above all, with every
S0 iy “:t Was loving and true. i
thye, 3,00;;:"1]‘5 very great additional interest,
B8, he oy :]‘ OWn over the still faint and feeble
S coulg go ¢ him how he felt himsclf, and what
. morg for him.

AL d

Are
fa!u.,.;'} had foung ¢
Yorg

. » o *
ang o4 oice at Jast, and though it still

e Femoled with emotion she enden-

ex Cey) erent)y ’

N ,[Jrfss ber g ¥, but as well as she could, to
"‘;dI life, 1anks to the preserver of her hus.

my\g‘-ﬂ-say nothing,” said Lord Strath-
4t Whaq :in uct of the commonest humg-
hUSEder.slund i )O You propose to do now? Djd
ang iy htly that the mob threw your
N “V;l'?th I'have had no time for
: ! ” the noise and howlings I
{ix':' 1 see“:;:, Ifeur I shall be obliged to Joqve
o °PP05i(e ba. kcx'owd 18 collectin, together on
wl:'e for you?n :. Tell me, can IHe un thing
Mag can Do you think he is safe here?
oaryy eolor € cause of this sudden uproar?”
"Bu:n Fioty » T0°¢ 88 she said, in & low voice,
W ,
!n thingb{:";“k Your husbund? Has he had
Rre b, o 2 With dealings in provisions?
RELY unreasonable clamor raiscd
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T understand, in many parts of the country
arainst the dealers in corn. Nothing can be more
unjust or unreasonable, in most cnses, But to
reason with the waves is as rationul as to reason
with an excited and angry mob. T am afraid
there will be some difficulty in utting down this
disturbunce, as far as Lean juc ge from the ap-
pearance on the opposite side of the river. If it
be true, for whatever reason. that your husband
has excited all this animosix;. it can not be safe
for Lim to go into the town.”

Michael. faint and stupid as he was, had listened
to and caught these few words.

* » » L

e turned his languid eyes upon his wife, and
their expression said, “You see what some men
think!”

Ile then made an effort to sit up; and looking
with an assured eye at Lord Strathnaer, said— .

* This is my only crime, I can assure you, my
lord.” _

“Will such a scene as that just described soften
Michael’s heart? Will the good angel which ever
lurks near, watching unceasingly to impart its
lovely teachings, be able to supplant the demons
of Mammon, which have taken possession of his
once noble heart? No; in vain are the gentle
ministrations of his wife, in vain the beautifal
example of the good Lord Strathnaer, in vain
the sterner lesson of the ruthless mob! It is

* . [ ]

impossible to dislodge the grasping fiend of -

avarice, when it has once got possession of a
human heart—it grasps its prize tighter and
tighter--with an iron hand it crushes out all the
swect affections, the benevolent sympathies, and
leaves nothing but a dry shell, a plating of gold,
in lieu of the lovely soul of tender, exalting,
gencrous outreachings, sympathizing tendencies,
which is the God-given gift of our birth. How
strong should be the barriers raised in every heart
against such foul ruin.  Should not every mer-
chant engaged in active business, as he rushes-
on, pause, andask himself--“To what is this tend-
ing? For what am I working? Is it that I
may bless my fellow creatures ? Is it that I may
be able to scatter far and wide the seeds of
knowledge ?  That I ay feed the hungry,
clothe the naked, and aid the blessed institutions
of religion and benevolence ? Or, am I only
lsbouring, giving the work of the day, and the
thoughts of the night, to an accumulation for
self 2 Am I boarding up only that I may be
surrounded with masses of the glittering dust,
that I may point to this warchouse, those houses,
yonder teaming orchards, and say they are
mine ?”  Mean, inglorious ambition! when will
men learn to live not for the present, but for the
future, to gather not the riches, which, clutched
ever so tightly by the hand of flesh, must slip
from the icy touch of deuth? When will the Jove
of grateful hearts, the bumble, blessed, the poor

g g
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‘;::“’tmﬂde to rejoice in her solitary home, be
admiy, O the man of business thun the werld's
to evo:"()h for his financial talents? Would that
Y one who stands faltering over the chasm
ro::”i‘(.’.‘nnd self-interest, would ‘come such a
the Y Vvision as that presented by Dickens to
cou] ﬂl’d-he:.xrted Scrooge. If each individua
g Tosee Written before him the past, present,
im fmc“-‘{E: could feel the chain which prevents
oy h’ll nsing to heaven, with the weight, not

1 of actual sin as of advantages unimprov-
0‘;:’0:: hearts nng‘la.ddened——could they see their
With iy, ins fess vividly portrayed before them
heary, . ®vitable result; could they read how the
°F all aroung them chilled at their ap-

ea.’ :'h‘en by less self-seeking they could
levgy, 8enial atmosphere that should warm and
woulg . who approached them—how different
%“ldw:rla be. to them, what light and glad-

the true they enjoy! Then they would learn
o,’her“mm“" g of happiness, to dispense to
the Zene Seek out the deserving, to send, without
knoy, t"ms hand from which it comes being
Teq 'r ® small sum which meets the widow’s
*%ed 1y Pays for the little comforts which the
L lhe;.fo ¢ducate the children of poverty to
¥ t Lo start in life with o fair chance of
lf“lin o !he young man just entering on
life, yyp: €%, these are the true pleasures of
of Buin 4 & outweigh al] the mean satisfactions

B . 8Ccumnlagiop,
he hyq Michael G

ra i s
b receiveq nt, spite of the bitter lesson

b could not open his heart to these
ley elo, 3:» oney had become his god; mo-
"8 mind against the influence of
l oble : Som; money made him traitor
'f'minem " 20 who had saved his life at the
h‘ido], *% of his own. Golq! gold! gold! was

“Golg
A ep‘8°ld~gold! Let it be gold!
°F AWake that tale he to)d >

. suff, - :
u"l‘st for gol:rb,;o Tival; and so he went on. His

lfar’., ) #sted the happiness of his fami-
e higg still eu}:ltghh-hearted, high-principled,
P ’ €Te was an jce barrier be-
trugy in g ™ and hag j, 0t been forkhér faith and
hd 1;\'0 of God, she would
Womgns °ad in the grave,—angd et
£% teg 1p 230 hegpy she ever ho;ed. She coild
divine J; ht w
Rop | 2T by 8ht was quenched
M""Ieye hs m:h s 50}11; she could not, would
i:'ki'ld) byn:h "hnature would be once
tng eneouraged ® Beavenly fire; and this
Pury Batyry) . > "°C8USe she has in him still
ff"‘3“00. undimmed by his mas-

- distorting events to bring about the generally so

A A A A s
ter passion, the love for his grand-child, —the
comnun-locking, awkward, but resolute and ine
tellectual Joan.

The development of this child’s character is
adiirably managed, and Mrs. Marsh has drawn
inher, one in whom we love to dwell,—who stands

_out in bold contrast to sll around her,—one in

whom are beautifully blended the lofty attributes
of her grandmother, with the keen sightedness
and intellectual superiority of the grandfather—
and her whole nature becomes refined by ker in-
timate intercourse with the lovely Strathnaer
family. Her kindness to the poor weak Granville,
the good influence she exercises not only over
him, but also over the impetuous, self-willed Ed-
ward, are beautifully described.

There are not many characters introduced into
the work; it is simple in its delineation, requiring
Do violent catastrophes to free the author from
the trouble of sustaining his characters,—the two
families of Grant and Strathnaer, are the only
ones, each types of their class; each perfectly
patural; the effect of circumstances upon their
various positions, are admirably portrayed; thes
deep sympathies which are excited as the net
draws closer and closer around the gentle® earl,
those sympathies which by going always towards
the good and true, and never with the selfish and
hard hearted, show that the beart our good God
has given us is right, if we will reverently listen
to its promptings. - i

No one can read this book without feeling the |
beauty of disinterestedness, without baving the
better affections quickened, the nobler nature
brought out. It were useless to touch upon each
point of interest; indeed it is impossible, for there
is bardly a page that does not contain something
to repay for its perusal. It does not falter atall,
but the interest is sustained to the very close; in-
deed, it becumes almost tuo deep, as the great
work which has linked together Michael and

; Lord Strathnaer procecds to its end, and the mind

is just relieved ot its pressure of avxiety, when,
by a sudd«:n_ convulsion of nature, the hopes of
Years are destroyed, the fortunes of Lord Strathe
Daer laid low and bis death-blow given.

There is very little of love romance throughout
the book, not one chapter hardly a passage given
to the sentimental love, which floods our common
novels,—for Joan's attachment to Edward, deep
gs it is, hardly bears the stamp of love; and
the letting it flow on naturally as it does, without

much longed for conclusion of & happy marriage,
is a titting close to the book.

e
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XD\ voragr TUITUER—DBY HERMAN
MELVILLE.

ance, from the polished pen of
¢hille, (he autkor of * Typee” and
8 just made its appearance, from the
¢ Harpers of New York—and already
. Sowething of what is called a
ms’in( the ‘reading \.vorld. He:rman
nnwo};(he of .hns romantic name, will be
Weric, y Tf\'al of the most celebra-
i Dovelists, and his “ Mardi” will

Ax
: al!egorical rom,
o gy M
01110 )

Pl'ess

Satiop»

e by, “ss:'i‘)uﬂy d'etermined to climb. It is,
ST d- 8 kind of ullegory--a fancy
ar € world, the prominent features of
P easa:::rag'efl with a racy vigour which
“ingg ite n p!quum‘ We have not room
in w ich :x;lernrs.ftull_\-. but the fullowing
¢ namg o GDB“-Mh Isles areintroduced,
the ¢ vloera, will give a good
aTacter of the book : —

e C; . .
We::f:;s,sn" gliding on, some further
ally, of Tated £oncerning Dominora ;
o T other jgleg,
d gy 15 luve of wide dominion some-
Z‘;lsﬁ'§aguix>us Bello into the
S. I the chance accu-
c.,.m( Arifiewnog about any de-
val in the lagoon held furth the
, with al‘l)l l '€ eventual existence of
o n. a5te he despatched canoes
¥ sub lua\prli.‘z;:pzec“'w pnss(-:»sic)l.l of th.e
¢ 20, hy ter eriitory ; and, if possi-
Duwnlly low ¢ o
of the
8paar 1 b
o At 10 token
b, c":“"‘ 2necgy,,
e € wg.
Moy, y

de, here and there
Archipelago, Bello
planted upon every
t his supreme claim

this; that to Dominora
that jp , distant island
an "!neomumonly large
mensions fndied; I,
JEve i
Ceny SOt e p":'n“]Sl o foreshadow some
"é " g Qi el ;'Srezzgrdmg these super-
Tl onh\_mh‘ despatched an
« O ge promontor
ey “éme‘ be pll“"-_“”,)"a\'mluhle; if so, ‘.‘Y)
) :'\s;“f{.‘ 1€ proprietor buck,
; Mo o
l;i.'wh""l B T8 Myrq: I Was exteemed g
v atlarye, they the sub-
¢ his fore; ac-

So0n gg they (’l’P‘ W throw off their
hing €Cled thepg,) ves able

Ay, .
“Hitgpge of ing 13,1109
e ons, b Sbilivenegs,

3,

* .
No(withstand-
and aversion
L Y4t a glorigys o)g king;

. $
Ouce yp many steps of the ladder,
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rather choleric—a word and a blow —but of o
right loval heart.  Rail et him as they might, at
bottom all the isles were proud of him. And al.
most in spite of his rapacity, upon the whole, per-
haps, they were the better for his deeds. For if
sometimes he did evi] with no very virtuous inten-
tions, he had fifty ways of accomplishing good
without meaning it, According to an ancient
oracle, the hump-backed monarch was but one of
the most conspicuous picces on a board, where the
gods played for their own entertainment. .

* But here it must not be omitted, that of late
King Bello had somewhat abated his efforts to
extend his dominions  Various causes were ag-
signed. Some thought it arose from the fact that
already he found his territuries too extensive for
one sceptre to rule; that his more remote colo-
nies largely contributed to his revenues. Others
affirmed that his hump was getting too mighty -
for him to carry; others stifl, that the nations
were waxing too strong for him.  With prophetic
solemnity, head-shaking suges averred that he
was growing older and older; had passed his
grand climacteric; and thought it was a hale old
age with him, yet it was not his lusty youth;
that although he was daily getting rounder, and
rounder in girth, and more florid of face, that
these. howbeit, were rather the symptons of g
morbid obesity, than of a healthful robustness,
These wise ones predicted that very soon poor
Bello would go off in an spoplexy.

But in Vivenza there were certain blusterers,
who often thus prated: “The Hump-back'’s hour
is come; at last the old teamster will be gored by
the nations he’s yoked; his game is done,—let
him show his hand and throw up his sceptre; he
cutabers Mardi,—let him be cut down and burned;
he siands in the way of his betters,—let hiw
sheer to one side; he has shut up many eyes, and
now himself grows blind; he hath committed hor-
rible atrocities during his long career, the old
sinner!—now let him quickly say his prayers and
be beheaded.”

Howbeit, Bello lived on; enjoying his dinners,
and taking his jorums as of yore. Ah! I have
vet a jolly long {ease of life, thought he over his
wine; and like unto some obstinate old uncle, he
persisted in flouriching. in spite of the prognosti-
cations of the nephew nations, which, at his de-
mise, perhaps hoped to fall heir o odd parts of

is posaessions: Three streaks of fat valleys to
one of leun monntains!

THE 8EA LIONS—BY J. LENNIMORE COOPEA.
AxotiER novel from the pen of this celebrated
author has just appcared. We have not had time
1o read it, but we have little doubt that it will well
pay perusal. - Cooper wields a powerful pen, and
calls up interest and excitement at his will, We
shall probably revert to it more at length, when
we have hadan opportunity of becoming acquaint-
od with its contents, ,




