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THE FORT OF ST. JOMN’S.*

. A TALE OF THE NEW WORLD. ,
BY H. V. G~
CHAPTER V. « Mr. St.anhope is very welcome,” said La Tour,

“ o —
1 .,:de'::;:mp!exi.dut dost thou think, though

0d hoge i:(::ed !lke a man, I have a doublet
M b y disposition ™

. Ev“—!:'tn; a .Snnsm:ul!.

® Procesg, - ane Stanhope continued to watch

Wfortahl, dnv m} it stopped befere the door of &
s Wnpiedw;nmg attached to ghe Fort, which
Therg the o oY M. La Tour and his family.
their poq Music ceased, the soldiers filed off to
Pair receli,:ehve quarters, and the new-married
Gﬂbe,.t_ 'ei the parting benediction of Fatber
;etire ) as it é“ ceremony concluded, the priest
®Stive goq reading the contamination of any
Boiageq " 2ttended by the two boys who had

“R 0:8 torch bearers,

11‘;‘]5" my good uncle,” said De
i (::"'v who ‘had stepped aside to
i v Our puritan allies would soon
8ee wi, 2id from us should they chance

2 faithy g have witnessed this evening!—By
g high }3: would think the devil was keep-
bee, oliday here, and that you had

0] .
© his o);
« clijef favori 1 ini
A vorite and prime minister.”

OUr Sesting oo -
{ATQ‘“; '3‘?:“8 is 1!1~timcd Lustace,” returned
our, Ut we ® have indeed arrived at an unlucky
o et 3““ m‘ake the best of it, and be
n,; . high, ;hhe New England men Jeave the
N s‘yn"ee long, .o ~ope we shall not need their

If you have aimed g true blow at

Say, where h
N €have g 2" nere have you left him?”
‘:t ofe driven him back to his strong hold;
$peak y,: that heregfter. '
With You® ’

Mr. Stanhope waits

* Continued from page 58

advancing cordially to welcome him; “and I
trust no apology is necessary for the confusion in
which he finds us.”

«None, certainly,” replied Stanhope, “and I
trust you will not allow me to cause any inter-
ruption to your festivities. I am not quite s0
superstitious,” he added, smiling, * as to fear con~
tagion from accidentally witnessing forms, which
are not altogether agreeable to my conscience.”

“You deserve to be canonized for your libergl-
ity,” said De Valeite; “for Idoubt if there could
be another such rare example found in-all the
New England colonies. Evep we; Hugonots,”
he continued with affected gravity, “ who account
ourselves less rigid than your self-denying sect,
are sometimes drawn into ceremonies which our
hearts abominate.” )

«No more of this, Eustace,” seid La Tour,

gravely. “Mr. Stanhope must be aware that all:

of us are at times governed by circumstances
which we cannot control, and he has beard
enough of my situation to conccive the address
which is needed to control a garrison composed
of different nations and religions, who are often
mutinous, and at all times discordant. In short,
Madame La Tour, who is really too sincere s
protestant to sanction & cathulic service, pre-
railed onme to be present at the marriage of her
favorite maid—1I might almost say companion—
with a young soldier, who has loug beea distin-
guished for fidelity in my service.”

Before Starhope could reply to this plausible
explanation, their attention was attracted by the

S~
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soun, . .
ton il of approaching voices, and the sonorous
ﬁn:; of Mr. Broadhead, the chapluin, were dis-
1y recoenize Skl or Siats
‘“‘ents,“ guized, speakivg in novery conciliating
“1 . .
road tell thee, boy,” he said, *“thou art in the
G road which leadeth to destruction.”
Pnnim? You think so, father?” returned his com-
cars; dﬂ"ho was one of the torch-bearers, and still
2 S .
“hat hﬂ\(‘ blazing insignium of his office; *and
s all I do to find my way out of it?”

vsi::im the devil and his works, if thon art
"éplied. of returning to the right path,” he

Mel:on Mean the Pope and the church, I sup-
“ lik,e !:‘“d the, boy, with a tone of simplicity;
ifiey hiy lady’s chaplain, who, I am told, often
“lt w: 1hezu-ex-s on this topic.”
oy; Rndu d be well for thee to hearken to him,
on gy ul:el‘chu?ce it might prove a word in
“It has y 80131 s refreshment.”
s saf;met:mes proved a refreshment to my
ingt}: the boy; “his exhortations sre so
“ Theg €y are apt to 1ull one to sound repose,”
lain, ctop ’:]l: a flippant youth !” said the chap-
“But g pli,t g abruptly, and sherply eyeing him.
Pruce, « ¥ thy delusion,” he added after a brief
thog has:nd I charge thee to remember, that if
from j th fccess to the true word, and turnest
i exy,. QU can’st not make the plea of ignorance,
Mation of thy crime.”
tahght:: :0 fa"]" in me to believe as I have been
: put: replied; “ and it would ill become me
thoy the doctrines which Ibave received
“ The © Who have a claim on my obedience.”
h“"%iegz are evil doctrines, child ; perverse
or oo 10 lead men astray, into the darkness of
o and idolatry,”
v g::":lld Bt have believed it ! » snswered the
th, fro my i “Ithought I was listening to the
“ my lady’s chaplain !”
Twy, a:’hO says that T do not teach the truth?
my yon ©made it my study and delight from
“ Not Iup"aﬂi&" )
for believi:ml-y ; but your reverence chides me
%nﬁ"med g_m error, when my belief is daily
“Whe ai your own instructions and example.”
With ese v" you that presume to say so? and
ar "itne,.ez;men“ of Satan on youwr back, to
Shaplgzn, - O YOUr falsehoud 7 demanded the
“ Now
::51 1 Il:;‘uy the saints defend me from your
., 10kin .
l:; g :":'i’; ::8 extended hand, and bending
ich g ar count the beads of a rosary
“Dig ound his neck.

%iﬂ'ihged you this mummery?” resumed

[ .

Sco

\\.‘wi;:id I teach you to put on these

A

PV UNIN

id not mean to offend,” said thf boy, ,

robes of the devil, and hold that lighted torch to
him, as you have but now done!”

* 1 crave your pardon,” returned the boy; 1
thought it was my lady’s chaplain whom I was
lighting across the yard, but your reverence
knows the truth better than I do.”

As he thus spoke, he waved the torch on high,
and the light full full upon the excited features of
Mr. Broadhead. A laugh from De Valette, who
had unobserved drawn near enough to overhear
them, startled both, and checked the angry reply
which was bursting from the chaplain’s lips. He
surveyed the intruder a moment in stubborn si-
lence, probably aware from former experience,
that the gay young catholic had not much vene-
ration for his person or character. The boy .
hastily extinguished his torch, murmuring balf
aloud, .

« His reverence may find his way back in the
dark as he best can, and it will be well if he does
not need the light of my torch before be is safe
in his own quarters. Light the devil indeed!—s
good jest, if he knew all”

« What are you muttering about boy?” asked
De Valette. .

“ About my torch, and the devil, and other
good catholics, please your honor,” he answered
carelessly, . .

« Have a care, sirrah!” said De Valette; “I
allow no one, in my presence, to speak disrespect-
fully of the religion of my country.” i

« Tt isa good cloek,” he replied; *and I would
not abuse a garment which has just served me,
however worthless it may be ip reality.”

« It may have been worn for false purposes,”
said De Valette, * but its intrinsic value is not
diminished op that account. Would you intimate
that you have assumed it to answer some sinister
design?”

# And supposing I have?”be asked, * what
then?” .

“ Why, then you are a hypocrite.”

« It is well for my lord's lieutenant to speak of
hypocrisy,” said the boy laughing: « it is kike
Satan preaching saoctity; tell the good puritans
of Boston that the soi-disunt Hugonot, who
worshipped in their conventicle with so much
decorum, is a papist, and what, think you, would
they say?”

“ V7ho are you, that dare speak to me thus?”
asked De Valette sugrily.

“ That is & question which I do not choose o
avswer; I care not to Jet atrangers into my secret
counsels.”

“ You sre impertinent, boy;” returned De Va-.
lette; * yet your besring shows that you bave

¢ discerument enough to distinguish between right
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;‘)motimes renders a disguise expedient, and
armiess too, if neither honor nor principle are
COmpromiseg, ”
m':]l :ke & disguise occasionally, of all things,”
the b, KR . . .
onep oy archly; “are you quick at detecting
\"S(lmetimes I am,” returned De Valette; “but
oW by my troth!1” he exclaimed, starting and

-+ Bazing intently on him—uis it possible you have

‘g:i" deceived mep»

mef:m]hing more likely,” answered the other

Stran 83 Y. *“But hush! M, La Tour and the
Eer with him are observing us. See! they

Come thig i i
leae m&v:ay, not & word more, if you wish to

L )
’““Si‘y bat one moment,” said De Valette; «I

and beno'w for what purpose you are thus attired,

woaring this grotesque part.”’
might es“. Ilwill_tell you the whole, though you
Wisheg t:"’I’Pbse it was only some idle whim. I
See Antoinette married, and as Madame

one Of"ipear ina catholic assembly, I prevailed on
the torch-bearers to transfer his dress and

o
8 e;;’ me: this is all,—and now are you satis-
bug Z:tt;" than 1 expected to be, I assare you;
imiicaleflov. of the saints be careful, or this
Ancy of yours mey lead to some un-
nt consequences. »
“cee;iver fear; 1 enjoy this Proteous sort of life
%ome g 7, and you may expect to see me in
“yo W shape before long.”
:;::n shape is far lovelier than any you
s, ‘Vhi;hsa“d DeValette; “ and by these silken
have knoge.” if I had looked at thern, I must
“Tiwice :. Fou cannot impose on me again, ”
hes&id lage eceived, beware of the third time, ”?
he y, i ghing; «anq breaking from De Valette,
“Herg i: :nOment on the threshold of the door.
our. Dewly made priest, as I live!” said
hirg b&ek' c3fchmg him by the arm, and drawing
istgq qus:k e:t’“l;&;:es. “ But methinks your step
YO};‘ Yocatiop,» uoyant, my gentle youth, for
‘"ﬁere b°)’ made no reply, but drooping his hesd,

hig fac & P_"Ofusion of dark ringlets to fall over

©f

“

as if Purposely to conceal his features,

La hig Wwould he

T . ¢ B pretty veil for & girl,” said
“by ur, Parting the glossy ringlets ong his brow;
on g, ’:’;" Lady! these curls are out of place
oy Wo:]d of & pgrave churchman; the shaven
Yerg Fathe b_etter become a disciple of the aus-
‘_“ehori‘ T Gilbert, What! mute still, my Kttle
tilengy o o il;s&'f, if thou hast not a vow of

OUr thought it would be out of character for.
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and “Tong, and you must be aware that policy “And if T have,” he replied, pettishly; «I

must break it, though it should cost me a week's
penance!” ’

“Ha! my lady's soi-disant page!” exclaimed
La Tour, struck by the voice, which in the mo-
mentary excitement he had not attempted to dis-
guise; and drawing him towards s light, he bent
his searching eye full upon the blushing face.

“I pray you let me begone, my lady waits for
me,” said the page, impatiently.

“A pretty antic trick,” continued La Tour,
without regarding his entreaty, “ and played off,
mo doubt, for some sage purpose. Look, Eus-
tace!” he added, laughing; “but have a care that
you do not become engmored of the holy order!”

“ Look till you are woary?!” he exclaimed with
vexation; and dashing bis scarf and rosary to the
ground, he hastily unfastened the collar of his
long, black vestment, and, throvﬁng it from him,
stood before them dressed as a page, in proud and
indignant silence.

“Why, you blash like a girl, Hector,” said La
Tour tauntingly, *though I think, by the flash.
ing of your eyes, it is rather from anger than

shame. Look, Mr. Stanhope, what think you of.

our gentle page, and ci-devant priest?” .
Mr. Stanhope was already regarding him with
an interest which rendered him heedless of the
question: he met the eyeof Hector, whose cheeks
were instantly blanched to a deadly paleness, ra-
pidly succeeded by a glow of the deepest crimson.
An exclamation trembled on Stanhope’s lips, but
he repressed it, and their embarrassment was
unobserved. The page quickly resumed bis usual
manner, and turning to La Tour, guily said—

“I have played my borrowed part long enough
for this evening, and if your own curiosity is sa-
tisfied, and your freinds are sufficiently amused
at my expense, I wounld again crave permission
to retire.”

“ Go, foolish child,” said La Tour, “and doff
your silly disguises; it is indeed time to end this
whimsical farce,” With this permission, the
page gladly retired.

The Fort of St. John's, on that evening, pre-
sented a scene of unusual festivity. Mons. La
Tour permitted his soldicrs to celebrate the mar-
riage of theic comrade, as best suited their own
inclinations, and their mirth was the more exu.
berant, from the privations they had of late endo-
red.” Even the joy which the return of their
commander, with supplies, a few days previous,
naturally inspired, had been restrained within
due bounds, while the New-England vessels were
unlading their snpplies, from respect to the pecu-
liar feelings of the people who had afforded them
#o much friendly assistance. These vessels had

el
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left T

" .the Pert on the morning of that day; and § aud a lovely
T departure relieved the garrison from a de-

8ree ofre

straint, to which they were wholly unae-
Cllsmmod

S!;’;f}’ur remain
by D‘Q l\f‘;‘-':ﬁur the page, who was soon fullowed
b " ;;\(uo, h:x»d Iefl‘ them, till a message from
Tent, -Thelllf.\t\d thxlr presence in her fxpurt-

scene without was threatening to
one of neisy revelry. Many of the sol-
Sathe
S Hemsge]
litr)e disty
a“g}llers,
Sheing

nOI[n

ed conversiny with Arthur

k‘(‘\\me
s;‘(]:tl red a.ruund a huge bontire, amu-

: ves with a variety of games; and at
nee, a few females, their wives and
Were coliected on a plot of grass, and
With the young men to the sound of a

hg:;?p?ﬁll ﬁf:e, the deep toned drum and noisy
the mouo:tzccasnonall?' swelled !heconc‘ort; though
whieh ar;ous strains of the latter m:-tru'ment,
tiong dunes 9“'. sturdy Scots p_erforr.ued th.elr na-
9 notes Of»t;‘er-e not always in unison with the
and the,, . le light-hearted l"‘renchmen. Here
) “‘a,s obg oomy presb'ytenan,.or stern Hu-
Stapee fron Sil’f'\'ed ?tandmg alone at a cn}xtious
St gy eve‘ ;Ae‘fe cheerful groups, on which he
Withiy ‘;cirol distrust, as if afraid to veuture
« Reep (}0 e of such unlawful pleasures.
lajq » saig I:‘arp eye on these mad fellows, Ro-
® Sentine) 3 Tour, stepping wside to speak with
babce, let monkd“‘y.' “and if there is-any distur-
ave “nOthe:h ’;?W it, and beshrew me ! if they
“Your by oliday to make merry in ! ”
turly tone, Or shall be obeyed,” he replied in a

8onqy

hlve :: )"Oxito it then,” continued La Tour, “and
thog, :ej I0“‘el‘ing his voice, * that none of
Surg ;S0 enter the gates to-night. And be
Foup You do not neglect my orders, when

“y ave ‘:u‘ 1Of Ierriment arrives.”
ona] 0 Jot nor portion in such things,”
“Hay, d(’g;”'“ﬁl):, *“for as the Seripture saith”—
Tou(:- “}':th your texts, Ronald,” inter-
ing “.hms' arply; “you Sco'ts are for ever
o Ber ang ¥ou ought to practice; your duty
Yoy, » €Y+ and Irequire nothing more
N1 savy
to ‘.he Sz)l]?é he }‘Jrned away, leaving the ruard
:h’chg N ury ndulgence of his gwn thoughts,
Urbeq in m“SjZ'XBexxts of that evening had dis-
I he T::o ordlnary degree, °
;h_e brig, “Mmandant’s house were assembled
Neg 5 o Party, with g fow of their chosen
sared ‘: “hom Madame La Tour had pre.
1;:“% gai?p‘%]e entertninment. They were
d‘x;‘fmh}mp:'a::(‘" 'M- La Tour cntered with
Ly Toy a little apart from them, Ma-
was conversing with De Valctte,

e
N A . i e+
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girl, to whom the gallant courtesy of
the young cavalier seemed particularly addressed.

“Ibring you a friend, to whose services we
are much indebted,” said La Tour to his lady;
“und T must entreat your best endeavors, to
make this dreary place agrecable to him.”

1 shall do all 1n my power, from selfish mo-
tives,” retumied the lady, “independently of our
personal obligations to Mr. Stanhope; and I trust
we need not assure him that we shall be most
happy to retain him as our guest, as long as he
can find it agreeable to remain.”

Stavhope returned a courteous answer to these
civilities; but his thoughts were ahstracted, and
his eyes continually turned towards the young
lady, whose blushing face was animated by an
arch smile of peculiar meaning. La Tour ob-
served them, and hastened tu relieve their slight
embarrassment, which he attributed to the late
mal-a-propos disclosure.

* Allow me, Mr. Stanhope,” he said, “ to pre-
sent you to my fuir ward, Miis de Courcy,
whom I perceive you have already identified with
the priest and page, who acted so conspicuous &
part this cvening.”

“ My acquaintance with Mr. Stanhope dates
much farther back than the brief rencontre of this
cvening,” she said swmiling, at the same time offer-
ing him her hand with an air of frankness, which
however could not disguise a eertain conscious-
ness, that sent the tell-tale blood to her cheeks.

“It is far too well remembered,” said Stanhope,
his countenance glowing with delight, “ to suffer
me to be deceived by a slight disguise, though
nothing could be more unexpected than the hap-
piness of meeting with you here.”

“ My aunt looks very inquisitive, ” said the
young lady, withdrawing her hand, and, turning
to Madsmwe La Tour, she continued, 1 have been
so fortunate as to recognise an old friend in Mr,
Stanhope; one with whose family my aunt Rou-
ville was on terms of the strictest intimacy, during
our short residence in England.”

“ My sister’s friends are always doubly wel.
come to me,” said Madame La Tour, “and Mr.
Stanhope’s arrival must be estemeed particu-
larly fortunate to us.”

« It is indeed singuiar that you should meet
50 very unexpectedly in this obscure corner of
the earth,” said De Valette, with forced gaiety,
* Pray, how can you account for it, Lucie?”

“I am not philosopher enough to resolve diffi-
cult questions,” she answered smiling; * but yon-
der are the musicians, waiting to inspire us with
the melody of sweet sounds, and we must all join
the dance in honor of Antoinette’s bridal ; so,
here is my haud, if you will Jook a little more in

S
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the duncing mood,—if not, I can choose another
Partner, ”

“Doas you like.” said De Valette, carclessly;

)
Btrangers are often preferred before tried

friends.”

" \g . 0
Yes, when tried friends are unreasonable as
You are now,” said Lucie gaily; “so fare thee

Well; there is a plump damsel, with eyes like :

J“‘?O—I commend her to thee for the dance.”
She turned lightly from him, and giving her
hand. to Stanhope, they joined the dancers to-
'gether‘ De Valette remained standing & rqment
N moody silence ; but the exhilarating strains of
00 violin were as irresistible as the blast of
berf)n's horn, and selecting the prettiest maiden,
€ mingled in the dance, and was soon again the
8ayest of the gay.

CHAPTER VI.
T deemed that time, T deemed that pride
ffud quenched at length m§ boyish flame—
Nor knew, till seated by thy side,
My heart in all, save ‘h_c')pe, the same.”
Lorp Byrox,

“ .
“:m'm you do not think Miss De Courcy
¥ beautiful?” asked De Valette, detaining

tanh, .
Ntire;m 8 few moments after the family had

“b‘ Not exactly beautiful,” replied Stanhope; @

"&p‘:itv::l'e has, —what .in my opinion is far more
aut Ing—grace, spirit, and intelligence, with
« ) enough, I admit, to render her--"
Ulte irresistible! you would say,” interrupt-
o e Valett?; “but in good truth I care not to
like pz:!l ﬁn.lsh tl:e sentence with such a lover-
Rirgg; e_gync! You see I am frank, and my ad-
. A°n Is very openly avowed.”
tﬂnh:d it is.x:ery exclusive, too, it seems,” said
Pe smiling; “but you should not ask an

Piniog wh:
s 08 Which you are not willing to hear can-
W expressed.”

ed p

'
he B! as to that,” he replied, “itis pleasant to

vel th:: D\'aifes from any lips ; I can only mar-
untgry ' ha\'mg once known her, you could vo-
Period_v? absent yourself from her, for so long &
[ Y .
; ‘::P }llnference is drawn from false premises,”
n -
ove o ope, laughing; “ but at any rate, the
Sen,
« ‘anust be very frail indeed.”
it Said"g there are few who would care to try
te sty e Valette, evidently wishing to pene-
hay, per nhope's real sentiments; * and one must
st 5everance indeed, who could remain con

g di“gui’::_ Pe Courcy, through all her whims

friendship which cannot stand the test of :

A
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“ Her gaicty springs from a light and innocent
keart,” replied Stanhope, “und only renders her
more piquant and interesting. But, speaking of
disquises, how long, may I ask, has she played
paae, and for what purpose was the character
assumed?”

« It was at the suggestion of Madame La 'I:our,
I believe, and Lucie's love of frolie, indoced her
readily to adopt it. You know the fort was se~
riously threatened before our return, and Mad. La
Tour, who bad few around her in whom she
could confide, found a little page extremely use-
ful in executing divers commissions, which in her
feminine character could not have been achieved
with equal propriety.”

« I do not think a fondness for disguise ratu-
ral to her,” said Stanhope; * but she seems tohave
sustained her borrowed characters with consider-
able address.”

« Yes; she completely deceived me when I first
met her, and this evening again, I lost the use of
my senses, and took her for the sauciest knave of
a priest, that ever uttered an ave-maria.”

« Long as it is since ¥ last saw her,” said Stan-
hope musingly. “T think T could have sworn to
that face and voice, under any disguise.”

« The night wanes, and it is time for us to se-
parate,” said De Valette abruptly, and not quite
pleased with Lis new friend’s pertinaceous memo-
ry; “ I must go abroad and see that all things are
quiet and in order, after this unusual revelling.”
. De Valette then quitted the house, and Stan-
bope gladly sought the retirement of his own
apartment. He threw himself beside an open win-
dow, and looked out on the quiet scene, in that
wilderness of nature. The noise of mirth and mu-
sic had pased away, and the weary guard who
walked his dull round of duty, in solitude and
silence, was the only living object that met his
eve. No sound was abroad, but the voice of the -
restless stream, which glittered beneath the star-
ry sky; the breath of midnight fanned him with
refreshing coolness, and the calm beauty of the
lonely hour restored the tranquillity of his mind,
which had been decply moved by the singular
events of the Jast few hours.

Stanhope had most unexpectedly encountered
the object of a fond and cherished attachment,
but the circumstances in which she was placed
filled him with perplexity and doubt. More than
two years had elapsed since he first saw Lucie De
Courcy, then residing in the north of England,
whither she had accompanied s maternal aunt,

. the widow of an Englishman of rank and fortune.

AMadame Rourille, who was in a declining state of
bealth, had yielded to the importunity of her hus-
band's relatives, and left her native land for the
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su . .
@mer months, hoping to rec:ive benefit from

i e ’ .
80ge of scene and climate. She had no ehil-

dren, and Ly

o cie, whom she adopted in infancy,

1 a drughter's place in her affections. They
Stanh distance from the elder Mr.

°Pe, and the strict Hugonot principles of
enell invalid, interested the rigid puritan,

&nd . ..
S led to o fricndly intimacy between the fa-

Wiljeg,

Arthur Stanhope had then just retired from
me“‘:“:i‘:fSiO!\, and the chagrin and disappoint-
y "iel‘d ich at first depressed his spirits, gradual-
e. ed to the charmn which led him daily to
%nrs:“sE of Madame Rousille. Constant inter-
. inf,1 and familiar scquaintance strengthened
ence which Lucie’s sweetness and vivacity
fo Created, and he soon loved her with all the
T and purity of a young and unsophisticated
Pla Yet be loved in silence,—for his future
bughte‘gere fru.strated, and his ambitious hopes
i & writ of banishment and proscription
erhis father's house, and what had he to
,lnd(:'ne 80 fuir and lovely, endowed by na-
o pmudul‘tune with gifts which ranked her with
st and noblest in the land!
acie ‘0‘9 Needs not the interpretation of words;
e "SS artless and cunfiding, and Arthur soon
" the o t0 read, in ber swmile and blush, and in
| winy e:le‘;em expression of an eye, which varied
Tegg o0 u{i emotion of her soul, a tale of tender-
C b . ent and unselfish as his own. The fu-
| ey, “D'beo.ded ia the dream of present enjoy-
Corg ¥ who that loves can doubt of happiness,
| tng g ™ard 1o the melancholy train of dark
PPointed hours, which time may unfold!
- Stagy, ® Midst of these dawning hopes, Arthur
: d%x, . :‘S.(:alled to & distant part of the king-
Priyy, i Ustness which concerned his father’s
;g :?gelts.. Lucie wept at his departure,
| rsence lnd“l:i:l:e his b.row was clorxded in her
m‘“‘ﬁng rly eart chilled by bodings of ap-
{ ® o}
Veek ;::J:" of his journey deteined him many
; To ing. bome, and 1o increase his uneasiness,

: :" carly m.m thence had reached him, since
o omy Period of hig absence.

In removing
Y e ¢ . g
. ‘ufrgm O place his letters were lost to him
: %gions Pub} ’

ubt
o g '¢ rumor he learned that new perse-
i foﬂe forth against the puritans ; and
L 0b!mxio'~9mp9r of his father, who had long
: h’l feq ) ndus to the church party, awakened
i Watgy 12 04 determined him, at all evepts to
‘ 18 ret, ’ P '
Afy, urn,

Ung oy,
Q

'
1
7

! T

! t i

; &MM ..s::;;u"‘g nearly through the night,
i ‘i':‘l;ni fland “d one of the loftiest hills in Nor-

) ;J;{’t 28 the rising sun was tinging
“~w._hgbt a beautiful valley which Jay

S A i e i

¢
!

before him. It was his native valley, and his
futher’s mansion looked out,cheerfully through the
long avenue of vencrable trees which shaded it
Time, since he last quitted it, had seared the
freshuess of their fuliage, and the glowing tints
of autumn had succeeded the verdure of summer.
A little farther on, the residence of Madame Rou-
ville was just discernible; and Arthur's heart
bounded with transport, as he thought how soon
he should again embrace those whom bhe most
Joved on earth!

But a different fate awaited him, and tidings
which withered every hcpe, he had so long and
fondly cherished. The ecclesiastical tyranny,
which exiled so many non-comformists from their
friends and country, was at last extended to the
elder Mr. Stanhope. His estates were confiscated,
and & warrant issued for his imprisooment, and
with much difficulty he succeeded in effecting an
escape to the sea-coast. He was there joined by
his wife, and through the kind assistance of
friends, they collected the remains of a once
ample fortune, and waited, in secret, the arrival
of their son, intending to embark for New
England, and leave their country forever.

There was yet another blow, for which Arthur
was wholly unprepared. Madame Rouville, whose
strength rapidly declined on the advance of an-
tumn, had died a short time previous to his re-
turn, leaving her orphan niece under the protec-
tion of an aunt, who hastened to England on re-
eeiving intelligence of her sister’s danger, and
arrived there a few hours before her death. Her
late cheerful abode was deserted ; and Arthur
obtained no information respecting Lucie, except
that she returned to Fragce with her relative,
immediately after the melancholy event,

But that was not a time, Arthur felt, to indulge
the regrets of & romantic passion ; his parents’
situation required the support and consolation of
filial tenderness, and no selfish indulgence oould
detain him from them. He abandoned the home
of his childhood, firmly, but with many fond re-
grets, and repassing the barrier of his native hills,
in a few days joined his parents at the sea-port,
where they waited his arrival. They were already
on board a vessel, which was prepared to weigh
anchor, and sail for Boston ; and Arthur did not
hesitate a moment to attend them in their painful
exile. For a time, indeed, his buoyant spirit,
bent beneath the pressure of disappointment, and
all places were alike indifferent to him. But
the excitement of new scenes and pursuits at
lengtlr roused his interest, and excited him to
mental exertion. With the return of another
spring also, hopes which he believed forever
crushed, began to regain their influence over his

é
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mind. Ile was preparing for a voyage to Eng- | of the fort, and Arthur felt a painful suspicion

lang, partly on colonial business, but also with
the lover liko design, of following Miss De Courcy
fvﬂ her residence, and learning from her own lips,
‘f she still regarded him with interest and affec-
tion, True, he could not blind hipself to the
Many obstacles which might interpose to prevent
the accomplishment of his wishes,—but his pre-
Sent state of suspense was intolerable, and, if her
€art remained unchanged, what had he to fear?
But, unfortunately, almost at the moment of
fleparmre. his mother was attacked by an alarm-
Ing illness, which left her long in a very preca-
Tlous state ; filial affection forbade his leaving
°r at such a time, and so the summer passed

&Way, and another winter set in, and for several -

Months all intercourse with the parent country
™48 suspended.

In the following spring, when Stanbope took
:’;’Jmand of the friendly vessels, whieh sailed in
am;f M. LaTour, his hopes were again buoyant,
. he‘ resolved, when bis expedition was

Ceomplished, to take passage .in one of the
rench ships, and proceed directly to France. As
: approached the Fort of St. John's, he little
onaned that be was so near the accomplishment
even‘s wishes, He was ignorant of the name,
» of the relative to whom Madame Rouville

entrusted Miss De Courcy, and be had not-

1h: 'lﬂgst distant idea that she was connected with
‘“rpu. y Of. La Tour. But after the first joyful
donbr:se’ his feelings were not unmingled with
and at:“d apprehension. He found her as lovely
Since ﬂll‘acuve as when he had last seen her; but
igh; en what changes had tsken place, and
eren Ot her heart also have changed! De Va-
himsg::ng' handsome and agreeable, confessed
ian,' and er lovt‘ar; he was favored by her guard-
" obrgyy What influence had he, or might he not
N Over her affections!

“piced";feclifms of mingled pain and pleasure
Bighy o 8t e mm:l of Stanhope during his first
eary, gho - _JOl.m s; and in alternate hopes and
ang lefy himldrfxght h'our‘ passed away unheeded,

By A:}l‘ still meditating by the window.
ealy g, ur Stanhope’s meditations were sud-
ne "}’l'“l?led'by the loud barking of a watch
 tragy,, “;t. his window, and presently a low, pro-
Undery tom;stle was heard, which seemed perfectly
N by the faithful animal, for the bark
thep i :g@d. into a whine of recognition, and
Rse, in‘ ed into silence. Arthur lpoked out to
thyy lonel Who wag intruding on the silence of
urg )’ari h"f"l‘. and saw o person crossing'tbe
Ya with quick light footsteps, which a

] .
Mo ass::'ed him was M. De Valette. He

|
!
;

that the casement belonged to Lucie’s apartment.
It was pearly opposite his own, and be drew
back to avoid being observed, though he watched
with intense interest the motions of De Valette.

The young Frenchman lightly drew his fingers
ecross the strings of a guitar, in a brilliant pre-
lude, then suddenly breaking off, changed the air
into one so soft and plaiative, that the sounds
seemed to flnat like aérial harmony upon the still-
vess of the night. He paused again and looked
earnestly at the window; the moon shone brightly
against it,—all was hushed within and around,
and touching the instrument, in perfect harmony
with his veice, he sang to a lively and popular
air, the following serenade:

Wake, fairest, wake | the moon on high
Sbhines in the arched and starry sky,

And through the clust'ring woodbine peeps,
To seek the couch were Lucie sleeps. -

Wake, fairest, wake! for see afar,

Shines clear and bright, the evening star;
Baut can its lovely radiance vie

With the soft light of Lucie's eye,

Wake, fairest, wake ! dost thou not hear
The night-bird’s carol, wild and clear?
But her sweet potes she sings in vain,
When Lucie breathes her sweeter strain.

Wake, fairest, wake! the fragrant gale
Steals odours from yon spicy vale;
But can the richly perfumed air

Witk Lucie's balmy breath compare.

Wake, fairest, wake ! for all around

With beauty, pleasure, hope, is crowned;
PRut vain are all their charms to ms,

Till Lucie’s graceful form I see.

Wake, fairest, wake! beneath thy bower
Thy lover waits, this lonely bour ;—
She hears me | from the lattice screen,

* Behold my fair one gently lean!

The window had indeed slowly opened, towards
the conelasion of the song, snd Arthur observed
some one—Lucie he doubted not, standing before
it, partially concealed by the folds of a curtain.

« Qung like a troubadour!” exclaimed a voice
which be could not mistake; “but prithee, my
tuneful knight, were those concluding lines
extempore, or had you really the vanity to
anticipate the effect of your musical incantation?”

« And who but you, Lucie, could doubt that
charms like yours, would give inspiration to
even the dullest muse?”

“ Very fine truly; but T will wager my life,

‘Eustace, that mine are not the only ears which

have been greeted with this melodious ditty—
that T am not the first damsel who has reigned,
the goddess of an hour, in this same serenadel
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C‘k‘hﬁ*ss the truth, my good friend, and I will
give thee absolution!”

* And to whom, but you, Lucie, could I address
such la:\_‘:\mgc?——.\'ou who have so long reigned
sole mistress of my heart!” 7

“ :‘fu}e mixress in the wilderness, no doubt!”
replied the Inughing girl; *for there is no other
to be found here, except a tawny damsel or two,
who wauld searce understand your poetic flights!

Ut ¥ou have just returned from a brighter clime,
and the dark eyed demoiselles of merry Franuce,
Perchance, have better prized so rare a tribute to
their charms!” :

.“ And do you thiuk so meanly of me, Lucie,”
::kegll)e Va!exlre reproachfully, as to believe me
toi:i e of playing the flutterer, and paying court

N \evry'pren?' face that claims my admiration?”
Such*:'\’ I think .so well of you, Eustace—I have
canm“nbe;?ahed idea of your gallantry, that I
the per .6; leve you w?u!d remain three months in
loyal to} hand of g'lmlous ch}\'alry, and prove dis-
this nunt e (:ause. Be canfhd now, and tell me if
passpunparell morgcau, did not serve you as a
Whep e to the favor of the pretty villagers,

s 4 travelled through the country!”

Vpl'ot«s( Lucie, you are—"™
No Protestations,” interrupted Lucie; I
€ Nt the faith of a grain of mustard seed in
asm;e::". in h({nest truth, Eustace, your muse
of Fmm:et.mnderxné,v through the flowery aroves
Quch foo 3 she could mever have gathered so
of thips grance and‘ brightness, and all that sort
o eui’”’l‘om the pines and firs of this poor spot
4

.“
regi ;:‘:3:; ds;:; h.:s culled .th.e sweets of o milder
and for ~0n eV al.eu.e “itis unly l«? form a gar-
blosey 9-. who is worthy the .fmrest. flowers

® in the gardens of paradise.”
ery well, and quite poetic, monsieur; your

hay
the

ev.s . . .
“ee‘:s 3 In an ambling mood to-night, but
of o care that he do not throw you, as he did

soar (00‘};:”:Iudaciuus mortal who attempted to
trugh i: f And I pray you, have more regard
Q"ening o :t.u:"et a.nd c!o not scandalize the
9 Youp o ; Y rmgn.:g 1t 50 out of season, in-
the ‘_ine;’(;urmance; it may have shone upon
g““ered ;Anr s of Provence, but it is lorg sincg it
e 'our northern hemisphere,”
De Vﬂleuio}l done, my gentle mentor?™” asked
“Nor » 1N an accent of vexation.
the melo:};::te; ['wish to know whether you, or
ird of hi"huts ?Treech-o‘fl, represent the tuneful
ave e:rd ,na uded to in the aforgsaid stanzas?
s Sinoe 0 oxh«:r pour fourth such exquisite
« my desting brought me hither.”

CAnd g
“id e ¥%ill be long ere you bear me again,”

Vv, . :
e\tlji‘iieﬁy piqued; “ I shall be carc-

DUV ~— e

ful not to excite your mirthful humor a second
time, at my own expense!”

* Now, you are not angry with me, I hope,
Eustace,” she replied, with mock gravity, * You,
well know that I admire your music exceedingly;
nay I think it unrivalled, even by the choice
psalmody of our worthy chaplain; and as to the
puetry, I doubt if any has yet equalled it, in this
our ancicnt settlement of St. John’s.”

« Farewell, Lucie,” said De Valette, * when I
awaken you again .

* Oh! you did not awaken me,” she interrupted,
T will spare your conscience that reproach ; had
T gone to rest, I should scarcely have arisen, even
if & band of fairies had tuned their tiny instru.
ments in the moonlight beneath my window. But
go now, Eustace,—yet stay, and tell me first if
we part in charity 2” .

“ Yes, how can T help it? I was vexed with
you, Lucie, but you well know that your smiles
are irresistible,” .

“ Well, you will allow that I bave been very
lavish of my smiles to-night, Eustace; so leave
me now, lest I begin to frown by way of variety.
Adieu!” .

She immediately closed the window, and De
Valette turned slowly away, playing a careless
air as he retired.

Arthur Stanhope had retreated a little from
his window, at the commencement of this scene,
not caring to play the eaves-dropper, however
strongly his interest was excited. But Miss De
Coury’s gay Jaugh more than once met his ear,
and the moon, as it fell on her fuce, revealed no
very tender expression towards the gallant sere-
nader, to awake his jealous fears. It was this,
perhaps, which enabled him to lay his head so
quietly on the pillow, and sleep soundly for the
remainder of the night.

When he rose laté on the following morning,
be saw Lucie alone in a small garden adjoining
the house, and like Eve, looking very lovely
among her flowers, *herself, the fairest flower.”
He descended the stairs to join her, and in the
passage met De Valette, who cordially saluted

¢ him, and they entered the garden together. Miss

De Courey’s face was turned from them, and she
did pot seem awarc of their approach, till De
Valette addressed her:

“ You do not seem very industriously inclined,”
he said; « or bave you come here to indulge the
luxury of & morning reverie?”

« I was enjoying a very pleasant reverie,” she
said, without looking up, *and you bave come
here, I believe, just on purpose to spoil it.”

“ Pray ma'amselle, was your vision of the past
or the fusure 7* asked De Valette.
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“Oh! of the past, most certainly ; I have not
;lll: fully to build any castles for the future, for it

00 uncertain to be trusted, and may have only
misfortune in rescrve for me.”

“ You are in a penscroso mood, just now,* said
¢ V'\k‘tic; “when I last saw you, I could scarce
Ave believed a cloud would ever dim the sunshine

of your face.” :
d"SCerning,” she answered, with a smile; “but
i:l‘l;:'ho love variety so well, surely cannot mar-

o C}:he changes of my mood.”

“and ange as often as you wil,” he replied,

« | B every change, you cannot fail to charm.”

And You,” said Lucie, *“cannot fail of seem-
ng v::,? fOOIiSh,'wbile yoa per:sist in this annoy-
~nay 1;ofturmngever):w.ord into a compliment;
aily . 0 not look so displeased,” she a&}ded

* "¥ou know that you deserve reproof,

Oceasi . ..
to ‘Slona]]y’ and there is no one to administer it
‘y U, but myself.” -

in 4

ls)::’::?;; “would probably appear to any other
wy ! e simple langnage of sincerity.”
Peplie;a:not contend agaiust two opponents,” she
thougy 1 -1 2 as well give up the argument,
o Bb s'tm maintain jts validity.”
et t,: ]Wlll c'all it a drawn game then,” said De
fesg thata,u ghing; “_SO Lucie, now candidly con-
Withop, ; OUl were disposed to find fault with me,
. ufficient canse,”
“ by :";] 18 10 flattery in this,” replied Lucie,
o c?t.lfess nothing,—except that I danced
dioyg :ds Pirits last night, and was most melo-
strg Y edified afterwards, by some strolling min-

€re you not disturbed by unseasonable

Qyg;
:xc, My, St&nhope?"

“ byt it e‘i;d mus.ic 8t a late hour,” he replied,
ile henm disturb me, as I was still awake.”
Sﬁdden{?t spoke Miss de Courcy’s counte-
N GXclude) changed, and closing her eyes, as
" Oﬂ'eredsome unwelcome object, she clung
h engron arm for support. He was too
nlann; bbut ;ed }:}’ her to enquire the cause of her
Say, ing o¢ e\"alette obscrved Father Gilbert
fixeq on 8 little distance, his eyes intently
Conflie, ucie, while his features betrayed the
« Powerful emotions.
:’alette.) iiri u)'r"“.so alarmed, Lucie?” asked Do
. . 4 - v H
] n:"’:you " ﬁ::zar ;1::*];,” yon recognize the
lgo)u Wakes me fear him, Eustace; he always

m . X
mfet hig g::e(; f“‘d‘y. so wildly, that I dare not
. Thig
l]g

e
if t

is .

) s i:n"e fancy, Lucie,” he answered
oulq . Strange that even the holy Father
N you with adwiration?”

“ . .
Expericnce might have rendered you more ¢

9t what you define a compliment,” said °
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*This is no subject for jesting,” she answered,
with a trembling voice; “speak to him, Eustace
—heis coming hither, I will not stay.”

As the spoke the priest drew near, murmured
a few words, in a Jow voice, and turning away,
with an abstracted air, walked slowly from them,
De Valette followed him; and Lucie, glad to
escape, returned with Stanhope to the house.

Father Gilbert stepped a few paces from
the place she had just quitted, and leaning
against a tree, appeared so entirely absorbed by
his own reflections, that De Valette hesitated to
address him. His curiosity was strongly excited
by the evident emotion of one whose usually
cold and abstracted air, showed little sympathy
with the concerns of humanity; but, as the priest
raised bis head, and met the enquiring gaze of
the young man, he approached him, and said with
kindness : .

“ I fear you are ill, holy Father; can I do
aught to assist or relieve you?” '’

“1 was ill, my son,” he replied, but it has
passed away like a troubled phantasy which
visits the weary and restless dreamer, and flies
at the approach of retarning reason.”

“ Your language is figurative,” said De Va-
lette, “‘and ifnplieg mental, rather than bodily
pain; for that I know full well that buman skill
is unavailing.” : .

“ What know you of pain?” asked the priest,
with stertling energy;—* you, who bask in the
sunshine of fortune’s swile,—whose days are une
ceasless round of careless gaiety, whose repose is
yet unbroken by the gnawing worm of never-
dying repentance! Such too I was in the spring-
time of my life; I drained the cup of pleasure, but
misery and disappointment were in its dregs; I
yielded to the follies and pleasures of my youthful
heart, and the sting of ceaseless remorse entered
my inmost soul.”

« Pardon me, Father,” said De Valette, if I
have awakened thoughts, which time, perchance,
bad well nigh soothed into forgetfulness.” ’

“ Awakened thoughts!” the priest repeated in
‘a melancholy voice; * they can never slumber!
time cannot obliterate them,~~years of penance,
fasting and vigils and wanderings cannot wegr
them from my remembrance! But go now,
my son,” he added in a firmer tone, * forget this
interview, and when we meet again, think not of
what you have now heard and witnessed, but
regard me only as an humble missionary of the
Chureh, who, till this day”—his voice again
trembled,—* till she crossed my path ™

“8he!™ interrupted De Valette, with sur- .
prise,——“ can you mean Miss de Courcy?”

“De Courcy!” repeated the priest—and the
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?alom‘ss of death overspread his features--“who
1s she that bears that wmost urhappy name?”
.“ The niece of Madame la Tour,” returned De
i\ta]‘,‘.“o; “and, however unfortunate the nyme,
as as yet emailed no evil on its fair pos-
Sessor,”
asl:e‘dvai it .she w;hom T :jus.‘, saw with you?”
3 Itt 0 priest, with emotion.
Tc-hc.»p“as; and pardon me, father, but your
R I enee )13.5 greatly nlarm.od her.” )
meer hmmnt 'n not,” he replied; *but I will not
eragain, Has she parents, young man?”
e:g?,ﬁnued, after a brief pause.
P“ec;‘De h::s been zn orphan from infancy.." Te-
only n eV alet.te, «“and Madame la Tour is her
A ea.x: relative.”
enq“”ih_e 1s a Protestant?” said Father Gilbert
K ang]y,
rem;h; ;15,” said De Valette, * though her pa-
» ave heard, were Catholics; and Lucie

“‘: Berself told me that in early childhood she
. Jstructed in that faith.”
. Lugiet
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Ry murmured th? priest to himself, as
She way lous of znother's presence; “but no!
f“ith,\it ;)st alesf;t among tl‘xe enemles'gf our holy
€ covered lr:sn %‘e, . Idlhe (Ii:'-eal;n- d d
Waineq gqune ace with his hands, and re-
then s Tooments, apparestly in deep mu-
ot urning to De Valette, said calmly:
Youl, ' JOUNZ man, and betray not the weakness

Ve witnessed i
. ssed; go in peace
to Dity mer . ig peace, and forget even
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sing;
“

‘nd%ie; (];ﬂbert'.s manner imposed obedience;
. alette, with & gesture of respect, turned

and gy, 'sp l’rplex.ed by the mystery of his words,
howeve, mgufar“y of his conduct. He soon,
hot pe ﬂ_; c:](m“nccd himself that the priest was
blance to ay Sape, ﬂnfl that some fancied resem-
rey, hafdmther, which he observed in Miss De
vived ¢ . f:::ll;;hefi the chords of memory, and
nn},appy daya, g images of early and perhaps
; larx:;?‘?? way could he account for the sin-
In ire, &ndn which Lucie’s presence secred to
from the .- “I:der this impression, as well as
tpnef’“ injunction, he resolved not to

€ Interview and conversation to any

At A A A n o b

Menting
PePSfJn
hesS o

an R .

;’-’ince Whic‘]inreﬁ"‘:tmg disposition,—a circum-

c‘f‘lhrossnd i 8t the moment had so strongly
“I’"eez‘i‘m. 0, was nearly cffaced from his re-

in"dther g3

i

‘?e the cou,.;‘pbe’: left the Fort, and its vicinity,

cer °°Ylﬁnu;1]!0 that day; but, as the priests

’(“a“er«,d Sett] 'y called o visit the istant and
PRed pero qoontS, his absence, though pro-

h .. e 2
Ceded by {g;donte],]e usual time, was scarcely

\\.ib:om"md‘)
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ashort time indecd,—with the light- -

WEEP ASTHOUGH YE WEPT NOT.

“ A time to wecp...a time to mourn.”
Eecl, 1iL, ¢,

% Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord.™
Rev, xiv., 18,
I
“ A 15ME to mourn‘'—for those who dle
Without relief or comfort nigh,
‘With guilt and deep despair oppressed,
Nor peace nor hope within their breast ;:—
—For those who perish in their sins,
Whose retribution then begins—
Far better had they ne’er been born!—
For such it is “a time to mourn.”
.
% A time to mourn "—but vot for those
Who gently sink to their repose;
Who, casting off this weight of clay,
To heav'nly regions wing their way.
Their Father's throne they there surround;,
They touch their harps of sweetest sound,
And, with unwearied accents, raise -
Adoring hymns of gratefol praise. '
m.
Then mourn not for the early dead,
Who from this prison-house have fled
To brighter mansions in the sky—
To perfect happiness on high.
Nor mourn ye for the “pure in beart,”
For theirs is now the better part
In never ending bliss above, °
‘Where all is joy and peacewand Jove.
v,
When such blest spirits sink to sleep,
Fond friends may find “& time to weep;~
Ev'n while before the stroke they bow,
Sad tears will still unbidden flow ;
Tears, gentle as the dews of heaven,
Soft tears, for soothing solace given,
Such as our pitying Saviour shed
Above his friend's sepulchral bed.*
.
Then weep—but not as they that mourn
‘With hopeless, crushing grief o’erborne;
Let Faith serener mem'ries give
Of those who, dying, die tolive! .
However bright and fair the form-—
The heart, however kind and warm—
Why mourn, with ceascless, sad repining,
For spirits now in glory shining!
vi.
O may we too, like them, depend
On Him, our Saviour and our Friend?!
O may we live that when we die
Our portion msy be sure on high!
S0 shall they watch us from above
With kind, spproving, deatbless Jove,
And greet us un that heav’nly shore,
‘When this, our pilgrimage, is o'et,
Montreal, 24 February, 1849,
® Joho xi,, 35,
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BY R. E. M.

AN

CHAPIER IV. .

Tag . -
' Worning after Nina Aleyn’s arrival, Flo-

\J
i’:": :wﬁrst thot‘lght on awa!(ening_was about
soughy thCOI';npamon. Her toilet completed, she
ere, a1 e breakfast room, but not finding her
wn € proceeded to her apartment.
erhaps she is not awake,” was her thought

she payge
ch"hber_ “d 2 moment before the door of the

Vill make the effort.

lns:;:;q‘nest for admittance was immediately
foung N in thf! affirmative. She entered, and
in P“ecis:]. busily engaged on some sewing, and

“You Y the same dress as the previous day.
y“hng hé":":‘—‘ w be what I expected, & model
ful, bl ¥y sa}d Florence, in a tone, half play-

ours Sarcastic, I dare say you have been
i h"gO, and sewed innumerable seams.”

wrp S ‘t bow was the only reply.

Nre:;l;l]i Wi‘ll it not shock you to learn that
ever N, Y rfisen a few minutes since?” What-
COunep :z 8 secret opinions may have been, her
ppeg m:e expressed neither surprise nor dis-
%minued,n’- and aftet: & pause, her companion
Uier o ~“1th a half sigh, balf yawn: “ Perhaps,
M anq ‘; : O‘{dmay be right, for I feel wretchedly
10 by, ﬂkf;f:;n' but had we not botter descend
"“l’ne; 29&1 concluded, the young stranger re-
ta) ., dﬂ‘ room, while Florence sought the

thevote an hour to her Italian, as she
hep an Ita; Earl of St. Albans, who had sent
Tequesy ‘ha:an work the day previous, with o
pgs.am . Sh? would translate some favorite
tagk, by tbmm it. She was interrupted in her
P"civa‘ f entrance of the Earl himself, and

il liaton.  Florence received them ver:
ap; ¥s wnd tﬂ"{ed with ev 4
Sitnggion M 1. even more than her usual
"’“ling lox; T. Clinton perceived it, and in a

“"Te .e, asked the cause of her gaiety.

Secret, as yet, but as it will soon

o '¢ property, I may as well have the
lhntinfu:: lightening yop. Well! know then,
be, " “fi‘;; ;:wn you make your appearance
a2, g o blessef) not only with a view of
r‘.‘rﬁr vision ‘the sight of another and yet
Tienq, “‘hox; ISlmply, I bave a companion, a
am dying to introduce to you.”

Te,
* Yo
Wyse)

All seems perfectly quiet. However

AN

« A companion,” reiterated Clinton quickly.

“ Yes, a distant relative of Aunt Mary’s, who
is to take up her future abode with us.”

“ What sort of a person is she?” was the im-
mediate question.”

«] am almost tempted to let you pine in curi-
osity, but, in pity to my Lord St. Albans, who
Jooks so very attentive and interested, I shall
give you a full length portrait of ber.”

St. Albans coloured at the sllusion to himself,
which was a palpable hit at his manifest indiffe-
rence, he being at the time engaged in looking
from the window, and turned in his chair, resolv-
ed to allow his thoughts to wander no more.

«Well! figure to yourselves,” continuned Flo-

. rence, “a tall Juno-like form, of the most faultiess,

the most exquisite symmetry, a cloud of raven
curls, falling around a lofty brow, of marble
whiteness, large jetty eyes of alwost overpower-
ing brightness, and a clear, brilliant complexion,
Add to that, arich but tasteful style of dress,
and & voice of musical sweetness, varying its in-
tonations with every syllable—and you bave Nina
Aleyn. What say you to the picture?”

“Why! she is a rose, a star, a pearl among
pearls, as they say in the Fast,” said Clinton,
laughingly. * I am sll impatience to see her.”

“ And you, my Lord?”

¢« That you have drawn the portrait with a
generous, ss well as a skilful bhand;” and the
speaking eyes of the Earl betrayed bis admirs-
tion of this apparently noble praise of a danger-
ous rival. Florerice winced, but there was no
retreating, and touching the bell, she crdered the
servant to request Miss Alyen to descend for o
few moments to the drawing room. * You need
not say there are any visitors present,” she added
in a whisper, shrewdly suspecting that if Nina
were told, she might prove as obstinate as she
had done on the score of the waiting maid. Dur-
ing the few minutes succeeding the departure of
the messenger, the sileuce of expectation per-
vaded the room, and Florence began to feel

- gomewhat uneasy. Clinton’s eyes were fixed

eagerly on the door, whilst even St Albans'
glance often wandered in the same direction, but
Yo justice to the latter we must say, it was with
the inward determination, that were the lady
they awaited as besutiful as  Houri, she would

\:
\“‘ #* Continued from page 0.
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:;:(“:ihS\ll[l\‘-rm~<lo' for ¢:no mowent his gencrouns,
dvnr°...x,..l‘f;gm‘\ES }luren.ce. At Ic.ngth .(lm
ving \.\;;« . “:m‘d Fhe }':‘,:un., Quakerish linle
Wade hep B\'\ "tu:*cudy dL:SL'I‘lbL‘d to the reader,
Carelugg)y “{"x carance, The gcm?omcn at first
)‘\sun"});()’g‘_‘{"“o‘l at hcx:, supposing her some
i“km:;g“ ‘!"..v' e of their fair hostess, h%lt the latter
“l!\; *I_\ wrose, and gravely exclaimed:
Alo_\»n.y» «rl 8t Albuns, Mr. Clinton, Miss
m ;I‘iii};zikx\.”s s0 s.ndden, the (ihp?.ﬁt)' between
Teady imq:: real ‘.\hs.s .Alc_\'nj of whem he had :r?-
?“‘lxsly, S'Q.:;Jvmd a brilliant picture, was so ludi-
ing hiy a]mofipc-nduusly great, that not‘wnhsmnd-
2 peal “; Iftfporhuman effurts, Clinton burst
. iearty, though smothered laughter,

Whic
b b Florence momentarily joined. St
A0¢, how y

o
itk

AvVite .. . . .

Sravity, ang perceiving Nina still standing,

€ sp
af:z;gr f?“\'ard and' pre‘semed her a chair with
Teston. 3 o Pectful polizeness. The sight instantly
learyy be i‘}’;’en(:e’s gravity, but poor Nina saw
Stock o 'th is time, x}m she was the laughing-
toh, pale : Party; still the colour mounted not
sio Tose ‘( ;e(‘k"no pained or indignant expres-
Sh‘“ﬁxe;{ }0 ter features.  Far one moment only
Veluge 0;’;9."(‘5 upon her friend, and oh! what
g)ance; they eep hidden meaning lurked in that
) i which :h“lltll\-the same caliu, tranquil step,
Partyon, Ll; ad entered, rose and left the
Univﬂrsa} e er disuppearance seemed to eXcite
“ Vbsternation.
n :n m." hono
Ong _p HC2 insty

gy
in

3}

ur,” said Clinton earnestly, his
e ‘nt!y changing its expression to
pr,esS% If‘ Seriousness, “I am sorry beyond
s OF What has happened; my conduct

: R up
was g4 su ddé!::domble, but really the surprise

'
. Florence,n

tene whispered St. Albans, in a

B n’t""d bending for the first time on

'ou N *othed, a look of reproach. “How

. ave acted so unkindly, so thought~

: rely her youth, her
encefP | 2ded for bee”

1

Yache w‘:‘ I{mt she was in fault, felt that his

; Te Just, and ghe rejoined, in Italian

am ng arcents, ’

)y, | ind "

skoy sy Ale;:?; ;ery, very culpable, but I will
Orpiv N

orgive meltgloj:ness, and, you Sydney,

¢F crime been

dug
e
igft Wntence .
i Tuae » breathed as jt was too, in the

a
Sur:d o ;:r:e loved 5o well, would have en-
'. i‘-l.e o the | Dy end the young Earls kind
. Slhe e b"ght Bush which tinted his cheelt,
Tbrance of hig boldness in thus so

a inexperience,

Yoy »i
){
1 faa

8
“n hkin

Eu 3
Pon bimself to] Jecture his beautiful

ever, maintained a countenance of *

of dauble, treble extent, -
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Jiancée, struck upon himh, shewed that her sky
After some time, the two visit-
ers teok leave, and Florence with a feeling of
unwillingness she would not confess even to her
own heart, loitered in the saloon to avoid en-
countering Nina,

“X do not doubt bLut she will come down, her
eyes inflamed from weeping; o, still worse, per-
haps refuse to make her appearance atall.  Aunt
Mary will enquire the cuuse, and then, I am in
forit.  What a wearisume world this is!” and
she sighed as if a heavy weight of care already
rested on her smooth girlish brow. The dinner
hour at length arrived, and after a few moments’
irresolution, she suddenly rose, determined to
brave it out. Miss Murray and Nina were
already at table; the latter, calm, tranquil as if
nothing had happened to disturb her serenity.
Florence took her seat, avoiding her glance, and
ber tongue was a little less voluble than usual,
When the fruit svas placed on the table, Miss
Murray exclaimed:

“You bad better take a drive with Florence
this evening, dear Nina, if you are disengaged—
you require exercise.”

Her niece covertly glanced at Nina, expecting to
hear a sharp negative; but the latter, to her sur-
prise, quictly replicd, “that she had no objection.”

As they rose from table, Florenge followed her
into the hall, and affectionatély throwing her
arm round her slight waist, looked up iu her
face with her sweetest smile, murmuriog;

“1 hope you are not angry with me, dear
Nina?” .

“No; why should I be?”

«Oh! you remember the unfortunate intro-
duction of this morning?”

«'Tis nothing unusual for people to laugh,
why should it offend me?” she returned in a calm
tone, at the same time gently disengaging herself
from her.companion’s arm; “but I will go and
dress.” .

“ Do, dear, and I will join you soon. Pshaw!”
she muttered, “ she is a little fool; she has not
even the quickness to know that she was the ob-
jeet of our mirth; yct, what 8 strange look she
gave me on leaving the rcom. That may have
been accidental, huwever; or. perbaps,sheisalready
acting on my charitable advice und shewing off
her charms to the best advantage. Intellect,
beauty and stature, seem very well matched in
her; she is only fit to be laughed at.”

With these charitable reflections she sought
her own apartment, snd we will ouly say that
during the course of the drive, she more than
once exercised ber wit at the expense of her com-
panion,

was clear again,
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CHAPTER V.

T"“f following morning, Florence rose in high
3):)]‘]55, for Miss Murray had consented to have a
:“:f'l'l‘unvof friends at her ].xonsn, and the choice of
t‘xo;,:("m she hadleftentirely to' her nicce. I.n the
‘Dinati::":r‘l:'(‘: task, tl.m latterevi nccdgn‘atdx.scr%-
Viduay, : a 1ng_o§pccmicar.cto leavesutany indi-

§ appertaining to the class called prosy.

e, - .
Aty wit, or musical talent, were the only

f:l-‘:g::‘ts? andehen- the . evening came, the
smrk“n“ere filled with beings as brilliant and
Undey hg as h(jrself. As the entertainment was
tendeg :;,r special pf\tronage. s.he partly superin-
ore. ot e preparam?n? herself, and Nina, there-

» (D:loycd the privilegd of remaining undis-
. a: 1: her own roum. About an hour before
car] Poiated time arrived, Florence, her }oi]et

Y completed, bent her steps to ber relative’s

" apart ‘

wainme-m' She found the latter very composedly

P"épaf In her-easy chair; supposing it was some

a sy o

c liuied?ons for the evening’s festivities,. she ex-
“What is th; - )

t O-Dighg?r;ls this for Nina? Of oourse, 'tis for
LU \J »
. i‘v‘z' she calmly replied. -

made :t! and you have no preparations yet
oo Why, this is ridiculous!” '

Ido not i

ntend leaving my room,” was the
nder.

.Ous(;yn::; talk nonsfnse!” returned Florence,
leag life d%’y. “ You surely do not expect to
Cing fl ‘}e;ent to nl! others, the life of a re-
o yo‘: 1onf1b1e city. Allow me to advise
sess g ljmresemor by two'yeays, I surely must

' Sooner more experience than yourself;
Will o you abandon ideas and whims which

make y i
\ the bettorn Youa jest to fuols, but to the

Uamey,
© . .
« d rejol

Clyg,

X : ’

orae :: :l:;e thun;c I would be more liable to be-

in g rusmo mockery, sitting quietly here,
My ang flg fn‘yself among wits and satirists
t"‘Han]in..e estival scenes.  Therefore, Miss
O :lhgr:ueful as I feel for your kind-
m“ining o 8there o my first resolution of re-
“ my room.”

high\:r at you will not, for I

Power,” shall appeal to a

he Pt sn;;i F l«zf'ence, us she hustily left
—— re Nina could discover the
ang Wi 8 Uf.h(-r last words, she returned,
“ Ay 81 exulting smile, exclaiped:
ang g": Mary's best love to her dearest Nina,
"fuke her 85 8 particular favour, that she will
Righy “_‘PP_&‘iimnce in the drawing-room to-
“ Miss Mﬂt 83y you to that, fair Nina?”
ureay shall be obeyed,” roturned the

t

latter,” folding up her work without the slightest
appearance of displeasure or resentment. .

* That is right, but that reminds me, have you
a suitable dress?”

* Yes,” was the brief reply.

Florence remembering the trunk whose con-
tents she had not as yet scen, instantly divined it

¢ must contain the robe alluded to; still, baving

some fears on the subject, or of her compasion’s
taste, she said, in a gay tone: N

«“] am so curious, dear Nina, on the subject of
dress. - Would you gratify me by allowing me to
see yours?”

# Certainly, but you will have to wait a few®
moments, for I must look for my keys. I left
them on_the table, but the domestic must have
mislaid them.” -~

Being pressed for time, Florence, who was
completely reassured by the allusion to the keys,
said * she would not detain ber,” and after some
lively remark, left the room. A

Either Fanchette was nnnsna!ly' awkward, or
her. young mistress unusually difficult- to please,
for it was very late before the toilet of the latter
was completed. . More than one ring at the hall
bell had startled her, and the occasional sound of
voices ascending frcm the drawing room showed
that some of the guests had already arrived.

« One consolation, Aunt Mary is there to re-
ceive fhem,” she thought as she smootbed her
last ringlet.

“ Now for Nina
ready.”

With a swift step she passed through the cor-
ridors, aod, without further ceremony, threw
open the door. Nina was seated, quietly reading,
and on her looking up, Florence sank almost
speechless on a chair. . ‘

“Good heavens! You have not yet commenced
dressing!” she at length ejaculated: "

« Dressing! Why, I am dressed.”

Florence looked a moment in silence at the,
brown silk, with its high corsage and long
sleeves, the muslin collar, which formed Nina's
gala attire. ’

¢ Dressed!” she at length scorufully exclaim-
ed. *Compare your attire with mine, which is
the plainest you will see bere to-night, and then
say if you sre dressed?”

Nina glanced calinly at her companion’s deli-
cate robe, with sll its adornments of roses and
blonde, and then, with perfect composure, re-
turned—— .

& Yes, there is us great a difference between our
dresses, as there is between Florence Fitz-Har-
dinge and Niaa Aleyn.”

'Tis to be hoped she is
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“Miss Fitz-Hardinge, Miss Murray has sent
P aguin for you,” said a servant, arriving in
bl‘ea(hlcss haste.

M Lsuppose nearly all the guests are arrived.

ell, you will have the satisfuction, Miss Aleyn,
F your recherché costume being displayed to full
wdvantage” )
ha; hlsL sarcasm, lik? .(he many  others sh'e
chort a..m;?\l_\-‘ ceven in” the course of their
ced & 1atinacy, shm\"(»rod upon her,.
Ning O effect; and, with her usual quiet step,

Tose and fullowed her. The sudden ap-
fi:l":nce of the most brilliant of ball-room beau-
than 0:1!.1: not have created a greater sepsation
comng 1d the entrance c')f the pl:unly-dress?d,
lomsn-plme little bumg' who .ncmmpamcd
'0Wardcei, Every eye was immediately tarned
she ag S. er, a.nd even Miss Murray, grvu'ﬂy.as
tha lhmlred simplieity, could.nux help thinking
iraite t‘Fne\\.' comer had certainly outstepped its
the n;ugteei}r_ng, h?wever, for the emban:assment
qUiCkl\-‘ ne({essanly have been enduring, she
r g hCO.ntnved to approach her, and procured

« v TNRIT near herself :
too *p ":ia, dear,” she whispered, “ your dress is

., P00 Tt renders you conspicuous; but I

“]:::150; by sa_vi,r’)g anything more about
* Floge, i lorence? )

arl ofs‘?;\]ﬁix:lrea:y s‘?ndlgg up with the

eamemy up()r; ‘h an ;x\s‘T ina fixed her glance
elp contran em, Miss Murray c?uld not
tweer herm:,; ‘the strange, th? vast dxﬁ'erctnce

OWever, s ‘V\:.O young rela_m.'es. Fearing,
of “hic, e w- ina wnled perceive the neglect

even aor as the object,—for no one had as
y“ﬁng pr r.oache'] !wr. though every other
tingeq o {al;‘*as dancing,—Miss Murray con-
whi, .  to her apparently unconcerned,
reality sorely perplexed by fears that
. hegx- W'(luld prove one of bitter mortifica-
clllded‘ : Ai)k]‘)mhf'ul charge. The dance con-
Was iﬂlme. iaw]ans led Florence to a seat, and she

« Bercery y‘ surrounded by a gay group.
toyg ni"“t‘el}f’u hfn*e been unusually gene-
?ppi‘h-lozi‘;n.. Y.Xss qu-ﬂardinge," suid & pale,
3 s thid: Ycung g(:mluman as he smoothed
ion, curls with an

produ-

st in
. e-e"ehin

S
Wty

e

air of exquisite
w
Whopy " 80, my Torgy returned F
« ye SPeaker was no favorite,
Yo ) . .
our usem)e u haxe‘ provided a curiosity for
e Blanceg atm." Is it native or imported?” and
Brayj, Nna, who was listeying with quiet
] “ thay 58 Murray's remarks,
at js j
Qrdbbip' - IS imported, but thanks to yout
Lorg c 2ve also & native one.”

harle .
rleg Bertie could not aflcet to misun-

lorence, with

¥, to Ag;
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derstand this very significant speech, and he
walked off considerubly disconcerted. St. Albans,
notwithstanding his inveterate dislike to anything
approaching to surcasm, could not repress a
smile, and he easily forgave the Jjest, for the
sceming gencrosity which dictated it. But in this
he was greatly mistaken. It was not regard for
Nina, which had prompted it, but the tempting
opportunity for repartee, and a natural antipathy
to Lord Bertie. This St. Albans soun learned,
as Florence gravely looking round, exclaimed:

“You have often heard of the grace of the
Swiss costume, but have probably never yet had
an opportunity af appreciating it. Now, that is
a specimen.  Is it not enchantingly simple?”

“Yes, and {s exquisitely suited to the young
lady iv adorns,” said another, emboldened by the
precedent just given. :

“ But does the lady dance?” was the next ex~
clamation, - :

* Doubtless she can execute the pas de chévre,
or the chamois galop,” said Florence gravely.
It would add however, much to the effect, if we
could see her perform on the dizzy crags of her
own mountains.”

“Well! T would rather be a spectator, than
have the honour of being the lady’s partner, I
would stake this trinket agzainst a pair of kid
gloves, and he touched his watch, which was one
of great value, *that none of the company, here
present, will be sufficiently venturesome to ask
the stranger’s hand, unless pressed into the ser-
vice by kind-hearted Miss Murrsy.”

The young man spoke in a laughing tone, for
he never dreamed any one would think of accept~
ing a wager so jestingly offered, when St. Albans
coldly exclaimed—

*I accept your wager, and will dance, not only
once, but twice, with Miss Aleyn, who you are
probably aware, is not only related to Miss Mur-
ray, but also to.Miss Fitz Hardinge.”

So saying, he walked quickly across the floor,
in the direction of Nina, who was far from
dreaming of the honour about to be conferred on
her. The astonishment which St. Albans’ abrupt
speech, so remarkable in one whose greatest
dcfect was perhaps his silent diffidence, created,
was unbounded, and a momentary cessation of
witticisms ensued; but Florence, notwithstanding
ber sccret annoyance, endeavoured to keep up
the same light, frivolous: strain. Her efforts
were not as suceessful us usual, for the general
attention was now directed to the proceedings of
the Earl. . With a courtcous bow he approached
Ning, and in a gentle tone, whose respectful ho-
mage did honour to his own kind heart, asked
her hand.  Though she had not even dreamed

Y
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"f being the chosen partner of the humblest indi-
¥idual in the room, far less of an Earl, no symp-
tom of pleasure, or gratified vanity, eseaped her,
P‘“t the emphasis laid on the simple sentence,
.You are very kind,” shewed at once, she appre-
Clated the generosity of the action, Miss Murray
Tewardedsthe young Earl with a benign smile,
Ut as Nina stood up, a sudden fear flashed upon
€T, and she exclaimed:
N “Is it a quadrille, my lord; Nina dear, do you
BOw the figurés?”
!h: 1"1& young lady may trust to me, even if
id ’-S s'omewhat forgotten them,” he gently
‘VO;_'.‘lshmg to spare her the mortification of
ever l;Ig her ignorance. To hé surprise, how-
it c:) ina said she thought she could go through
ance"rectly, and they immediately joined the
°&rele.s . Though St. A'lbans s?oke smilingl)f,
ings, ¢ }: ¥, he was xfot without his secret misgiv-
ect ‘k at her peculiar style of dancing, or imper~
w;f)w]ed‘gg of the figures, would not only
erous :Wn ridicule on himself, but what his gen-
Subjecy eafl't dreaded still more, afford another
is fearo mockery to the wits of the evening.
Ring gli:]' hmvever, were speedily laid at rest, for
Caly g ed th.rough the first fizure with the same
ent, ans'w}mh characterized her every move-
fu or eleolf th.ere was nothing particularly grace-
anyqre S28tin her motions, neither was there
;v thing in the
hd‘°ﬂ10u§_
mine‘] to m
Yously gigy

The mirthful group, who were deter-

ake merry at her expense, were grie-
Bt the Ppointed, avd after watching for a mo-

Tepliog m“;nﬂ'ected tranquillity with which she

Uwillingq eF partner's remarks, were forced

f ox-g l) to conféss theycould discover no new

Alby,, uughter in the little oddity.
L0

s led As St
herto s seat, she exclaimed:

Thay, :nk You, my lord; this is not the first time
eIt your kindness. . :

.

e or ::L:n’gl-lt havebeen mistaken, buthe fan-

n the °°lmes slightly trembled. After replying
‘pp"‘)acb;us terms his gentle nature dictated,

angd 44 he 1.: his forwer party with a slow step,

“ Joined them, exclaimed—

Ang e}, wager fairly won?”

Wateh, wi‘nrdlf eurned,” said the owner of the

hig an affectation of carelessness, as he

St ne “ﬂb‘.e trinket on the marble table.

°“1d1y Qlid-tmﬁf 1t up, and handing it to Flurence,

"

the val

hat :
instim\io,: ’;." be s0ld for the bendfit of the poor
i or which you are now collecting sub-

"Plio"

A .

from Wo-nighy ¥ ut least have suffered nothing
Ss“yin 8 Witlicisms.” :

p‘ﬂy *‘Peei;, he coolly walked off, leaving the

less with amazement. Of all the

slightest degree awkward or-

i
|
|

$
¢
E
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individuals assembled in Miss Murray’s rooms,
Sydney St. Albans was the last one they would
have supposed capable of such an act, and yet,
no one save himself would have escaped so
entirely the remarks and censures such un un-
precedented proceeding was calculated to call
forth. ' :
« Will you not sell me back my watch, Miss
Fitz-Hardinge?" at length asked the imprudent
bétter. * What price do you set upon it?”
«Sixty guineas,” said Florence, who was in
very bad temper. Had the Earl asked her to
dance, she would have returned the watch for
balf the sum. The gentleman, bowever, by

. borrowing some from a friend, and some notes in

his own possession, made up the sum, and smi-
lingly paid it, inwardly vowing. however, never to
make a foolish wager again. Shortly after, Flo-
rence, restless and uneasy, made her escape to
the music room, hoping the Earl might be there,
but he was uot. During the paying of the
wager, a new guest had made his appearance in
the rooms. With his usual careless air, Percival
Clinton entered, and was quietly bending his
steps towards Miss Murray, when he perceived
Nina. He started, and whilst his glance wan-
dered over her primitive costume, a strange sort
of smile played upon his lip; but repressing it, he
immediately approached her. Resolved toatone

! for his former breach of good breeding. he infu-

sed a good deal more than his usual deference
into his tones, as he exclaimed: -

# May I presume on my imperfect introduction
to Miss Aleyn, to solicit the honour of her-
hand?”

Nina raised her eyes steadily to his, and Clin-
ton felt the wonderful power of that glance, for
involuntarily his fell beneath it. It contained
so much of deep scrutiny, of cold, determined .
penetration. .

] perceive you are really in earnest,” she at
length exclaimed; “but pardon me, if I also
reply to you in carnest—I would rather not.”

This startlingly frank reply. though it discon-
certed, did not irritate Clinton, as might have
been suppused. His one ruling principle was a
sovereign contempt fur the world's opinion.  He
did or said what best pleased him, in despite of
reproach, ridicale or disapproval, and this disco-
very of a spirit, something ukin to his own,
inspired him with a sudden respect for its posses-
sor. He felt, too, that Niva had indeed g'uod and

*ample canse for anger and harshpess towards him,
and with perfect politeness he returned: ’
e if you are resolved, Miss Aleyu, I most sub-
mit, but if you would grant my request, I would
feel deeply grateful.”
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00::1'1:? :.’:rn your do.njp gl‘:}lillhh‘, then, I shall
DY returned Nina, in s tone in which
Wa o \':‘("]urk('d soime qnio.t s:lr(‘u*}n. .lert'
Congey, ;“"“‘“”’glvss'hm\r\.'vr, in h‘or air, in lhAe
T(‘m;n.;imd x.n:mn(-‘r ):1. w lm-?x she Hstened to his
ing ﬂmh}y: which Left Clinton in no doubt concern-
"‘0‘}-“::] lhk“ s\:lvciion of Nina for a p;u‘ln.(-r, by
aHUan of St Albans, had e:\mwd um\'ers?]
cal o ety the unexpected chivalry of Perci-
limgy o following hi.s ex:lmvp!o, :.xddod the
und i, 1';}‘9 general surprise. Nor dxdt.hopro-
it out ;l- vrence of'hxs partner, who listened
he exg ven attempting a reply, pass unnoted.
Xample,

\
l(‘l‘ll:xps th

lit in which his attentions wore recei-

al o1
N 'hntun, in

ers of gL 'howm’er, of e\:en two of the lea-
’ci*‘nuv tifll' f:lrcle, could. not 1‘mh.mnce them suf-
intm; 0{0‘ ercome tl}mr pn’-.]udlc'es, :mfl when
“'alked’a:. 1?1‘ conversing some _time with her,
app%red‘ 2%, no fresh candidate for her hand
As he stood for a moment looking on

AU the g
Alb‘i:“ncel’s. he was joined by the Earl of St.

“ YO .

“ Ye“ are late to-night,” exclaimed the latter.
Who w:' but I have had a quadrille zlready, and
g“es.se;- ™Y partner? I'll give you three—six

(‘I k
n .
beney 1 ow Perfectly well,” said St. Albans, a
a 0, ent smil li o .
e \ghung up his countenance.
Miss Aleyn the reparation, and I

ou gy,
h()n .Qd
You for your generous promptitude in

it
Ig, Wimo Praise, at least till I have earned it.
for Consider a quadrille sufficient atonement
“hig alt‘“generous, ungenticmanly conduct,
K wieg e;li our first introduction.”
iny e &l were as quick-sighted in-discover-
th as ?""‘"‘Sy and as prompt in atoning for
tigh, 3% 2re,” returned the Earl, with a slight
en;i sadness of hi.s tones attracted Clin-
. % and glancing round, he quickly
“ Yy *
“ :”e 1 Miss Fitz-Hardinge, to-night?”

:":dﬁzow,“ returned his companion,
Socing 1 pasﬁscd over his .wh;!rz brow,
Wi b ¢ subject ways annoying, instuntly
“ Ny li!) eXclniming;

LT ) ¢ A Zenergas knight, will you not aid
Kle UIng yon distressed dumsel from ne-
fay Sohiuges Really, I think )] ud

» adopt her

1
Culyy
e ¢h, T dead brow i
r hanyi n, and enter the lists as

lhaking

[N

nn;:rht make g
‘e Earl, 45 his ¢
' Joung )
. rr"’u’ld(n]
3 ang ;

orse seldction,” mur-
) ye fell disduinfully on a
;:dl('s. who, reclining on un otto-
‘ J(‘m;):: crtfwd of \?'arshi'ppors, were

& evidently in g high state of
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“Think you! T have hopes then, that notwith-

stunding the attractions of Florence the peerless,”

yout will steal one half hour from her, to devote
to my liege lady.”

* Most willingly! I have already danced with
her.”

“What T would have expected from you, St.
Albans, and [ am certain Miss Fitz-Hardinge was
womun enough to honour you for it,”

The words brought a brighter tint to the Earl’s
cheek; he hesitated o moment, then with a sudden
effort, exclaimed:

It was to give a lesson to Miss Fitz-Ilardinge
and some other witty spirits, who were amusing
themselves at Miss Aleyn’s expense, that I selec-
ted her for a partner.” :

* “What! Florence again!” involuntarily ejacu-
lated Clinton.

“Yes,” rcturned the Earl bitterly—* not con-
tent with the mockery she has already heaped on
that simple, unofiending girl, mockery in which
we both participated; again, to-night, has she

unfeelingly made her the theme of public ridi- ' ¢

cule.”

*’Tis her only fault, St. Albauns, and she has
many endearing qualities.”

“Yes! but what a serious one her failing is.
How many bitter feelings, how many wounded
hearts, does it not create. You have known me,
Pereival, from boyhood, and known me well, for
with you alone have I ever been able to overcome
that strangetimidity which renders mebut a weari-
some companion to all others, even at times to my
beautiful betrothed. Now, if ever I possessed one
good or noble trait, it was without doubt my in-
surmountable aversion to woundinyg the feelings of
another. Never in my most mirtbful moments,
or even my boyish disputes, did I give utterance
to one reproach, one taunt which might hurt any
sensitive point. But, true, I had not the tempta-
tion of others—I was no wit.”

“Ay! there’s the evil; believe me, St. Albans,
"tis no want’of gencrosity of feeling in Florence,
but her unfortunate propensity to display those
amusing powers with which nature has gifted her,
and which, alas! she so sadly perverts.”

“ And think you, she spaves me, her affianced
husbund?” said St. Albans, bitterly. *Think you
the schoul-hoy diffidence, the rustic gaucherie of
her future lord, are not often theme for idle Jjest
or sarcasm?”

“ No, on my life you wrong her!” interrupted
Clinton eagerly. * Disposed as I am to judge
her i)arahly, disposed to mairtain what I have
already frequently told you, that you cun never
be perfectly happy as her husband, still § tannot
let you judge her falsely. To no one does she
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:}::lak so frankly, so unreservedly, as to myself,
yet, she has never, never once mentioned
JOur name, save in terms of the deepest respect
'"‘:i affection.”
re yr}-le np.(vn brow of the young Earl instantly
f?‘“;led its former screnity, and he murmured:
She ‘tfs, poor Florence! I have Leen too harsh.
nos “:s warm-hearted, gencrous, gentle, a'm% is
you hat en?uglx? But I am §elﬁ>h1y detaining
Parts ex:?, listening fo my grievances. Scek 8
arl l‘:". a.nd, pressing his hand \'s"armly, the
: om,em his sfeps to the next rf)om, in seal:ch of
momy Cte._ (?lmlon stood looking f\fter him a
“"‘nedn in silence, and then ftclalmed, as he
« away: .
eng&‘as! for Florence! St. Albans’ eyes are at
Opened.” :
peuee:.le;:-l, ‘meanwbile, determined to make his
. ahsl't his ‘betro.thed, sought. the musie room,
pmﬂéheé for his amxa!?le resolutions! As he ap-
el o hi’s the clear,.sﬂvery tones of Florence,
aimed’ eﬁz:,t;ls Yvuh al merry laugh she ex-
'ing, y 1n reply to some entreaty to

% Nay'

. Tess me :
Rotig v, P no further. * Itell you I am

Bicgey Ce to-night, unless indeed you wish to be
Quare with Lady Wentworth’s screaming and
imes “"g at sccond hand. Really I am some-
Peacogy 8 loss to decide whether her favorite
« or herself possesses the best soprano.”
ax:,y: Miss Fitz-Hardinge, do tell us where
oo }s the Earl of St. Albans to-night? He
lady, “‘;ted you eutirely,” demanded a young
Weniwwo}; being the god-daughter of Lady
for gy, th, Proposed this question in retaliation
Vs vof:ces unsparing comments upon that
Ovever fe- It produced not its intended effect,
1 nes;" or Florence, ina tone of supreme care-
« Teturned ;

ally, my g i
Perh, » Iy dear, I cannot say. Making love
§ "PS to g beyre Suiss¥sse,” 7 s

n::‘:s' 3s angry as his tranquil nature
ar d' Precipitately retreated, and strode
“!ml\- lfl: Step through the long suite of bril-
'i“in'g N :0 ted apartments, till he reached a small
Ong o) ;ﬂ. W'hose gloom and solitude seemed
re h.O his own sad thoughts. Entering,
iteo lm.self, with a heavy sigh, on the one
5, ).iofll‘;ﬂmed, and covering his face with his
ange, an ed ‘t(.) the bitter feelings of doubt,
for . Ell.splclon, which had found a Pplace,
hiher es;'st time that night, in his heart. Their
8 + whe Was attested by many a decp drawn
ang o " suddenly a light footstep approached,
l°"k(- Il hand wys laid upon his shoulder, He
wg. JP==it was Florence,

Ydney
n¢y, dear Sydney,” she whispered, as

n ¢

Vl(,ux

;

she caught the gloomy expression of Lis counte-
nance. “ Whatare you doing here?”

*“Not making love to la belle Suissesse,” he
bitterly returned. Florence crimsoned, and

¢ bending her head, murmured:

“Then, you heard that foolish speech! Buat
surely, you will not allow even that to create
dissension and coldness between us, Will you

‘ot come into the ball-room, and leave this lonely,

sad spot.”

 No, Florence; ’tis better suited to my pre-
sent frame of mind; but let me not detain you
from its amusements.”

“If you insist on remaining, I too shall re-
main,” and she drew & chair near, and seated her-
self, with a pretty air of pouting determination,
St. Albans though, neither smiled nor relented,
and continued to preserve silence. A long pause
followed, whilst his companion anxiously watched
his overshadowed brow, and averted glance. At
length she exclaimed, in 8 voice whose accents
slightly trembled: -

“ Then you think you have not punished me
sufficiently already? Think you,I heve not suf-
fered pain and mortification enough, to expiate
my errors, from the marked neglect you have so
openly displayed towards me, to-night. Oh!
Sydney, if you knew one half of the suffering
you have inflicted on me, you would no longer
remain stern and unrelenting.”

St. Albans involuntarily glanced at the speaker;
ber large brillant eyes were filled with tears.
That was irresistible, and in his usual gentle
tones, he rejoined:

* Say no more, dear Florence, it is all forgiven; -
but oh! how soon would it be all forgotten, if I
thought it had induced you to make one resolve,
one effort, however slight, to overcome your
chief, your only failing.”

Florence started, for she had scarcely expect-
ed to ever hear St. Albans speak so plainly. In-
deed, his conduct during the whole night, had
been most inexplicable—totally different from his
usual quiet shyness, and a strange fear stole over
her, that she had mistaken the character of her

‘future lord; that bewas not the gentle, yielding

being she had supposed. But disguising her real
sentiments, she replied with something of her
usual liveliness: . :
*Well! I promise to sin no more; and now,
since you will not ask me to dance, J suppose I
must ask you. Come, tread we 8 measure in

* yon lighted ball”

The Earl rose, and drawing her arm in his
they sought the ball room, but their slow pace,
his kind, though grave expression, and the serious
countenance of his companion, shewed their dis-
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Cussion was of a more fmportant caste than usnal.
On entering the ball-room, the first of ivet which
Brected their eves, was Percival Clinton, who
.“‘as standing behind the chaie of Nina, und talk-
thg animatedly to her, notwithdtanding her very
Manifest indificrence.  As St. Albans and his
P‘ﬂ.rmcr rassed, they both bowed pleasantly, and
;“1;!'& followed them Jong with her eyes.  That
t-:n?:: glance ruised a sudden suspicio.n in Clin-
e ‘r(just, assured ag hc: was llmt. his compa-
Stood“gas awa:e of the posmfm in which Florence
“b o the Earl, fmd h(? qmikly amke‘d:
ey O ¥ou not think Miss Fitz-Hardinge pecu-
¥ blessed ?”
mujili}e is indeed,” was the rejoinder, and a s.igh
tave !Els 't’as. to have escaped any obscrvation,
Speal e bt:c: watch bcnt'on her, oscapefi the
. kil'- dmng.e! that sigh annoyed Clinton.
ere i:;v fxow little ‘tbe Earl would value it,
avished on him, wrapped up as he was
‘orence; and he could not stifle a selfish voice,
. i:fh “hispere.d that .he who had 'devoted the
‘ams}':n of his evening to her, displayed to-
tter. er Sc?urtesy he paid to'few, deserved it
rup; :m it was therefore in somewhat an
« Lt tone he rejoined.
S::;Ia‘nd Wuny envy her happine:s.” .
2aiq siuf: FT?"y is too harfh a term,” and Nina
ghed.” She was thinking at the moment

W,

whi

. er . . . . .
fro OWn loneliness and isolation, so different

e‘ € free sunny lot of the bappy being they
"nd gy Clinton, now thoroughly annoyed,
ton, re .abounng under his first misapprehen-
- Soined
es! and many not only envy her lot, but
gr?flif admire the Earl of S{. Alb}:ms.”
dowy, e‘i‘n% to be wondered at; his personal en-
hegn.» S seem equalled only by his generous

Aliss Aleyn, you are growing quite

o,
Tuent »
“I5” was the sarcastic reply. “I am happy

thay
Mseise::e at last touched on o topic which
Nins in.ome.mlercst for yow.”
fou o fealn_y. had spoken as much in the last
p""fem "‘.“»‘-'ls she had done during thenight,but
uy :;e"‘;'-"’”*fzfmus of the suspicivn that cir-
;’Ql‘ing;y to ]\"fd excited, she raised her eyes won-
®ust par‘““- Suddenly bis mezning dawned, at
loy ﬁSingzgu}f“n Ler, but without one shade of
¢ *« No donps er ]::xle cheek, she coldly rejoined:
lghr. o, bm’;.);\u intend a cutting reproof, Mr.
l:hed as | au; :pper‘xs ux?furtunu!e‘y }hat, unpo-
“Klla»e » ¥nuwing little or nothing of your
ey, °m’ ;nd cuming from a land where we are
;%‘@almzmm express our sentiments without
Uneq oF equivocation, I have not yet

th .
\Qi‘:iidx:gmsmg them in words,

Little as T
huve yet seen of the Earl of St. Allians, that
little seems to indicate both noble and generous
qualities.”  More irfitated than he wished to
shew, Clinton made some «tiff veply, and after
two or three fraoitless etforts to disguise his
annoyance, abruptly left her. Nina, however,
was not long left to regret his desertion, for the
Larl of St. Albans, happy as he was in his recon-
ciliation with Florencey did not forget her, and
when Clinton, having succeeded in mastering his
jealous irritation, returned,, he saw St. Albans
and his former partner, standing together in the
quadrille, engaged in animated conversation.
Nina was speaking at the time, and the attentive,
though still calm expression of her face, the fla-
ency with which she seemed to converse, presen-
ted a striking contrast to the cold reserve she
had maintzined towards himself, during the even-
ing.

“ The little vixen!” be angrily muttered. “I'll
take a lesson from berself, and return her indiffe-
rence in kind.” Seeing Florence passing at the
moment, he asked her hand, which was willingly
given, By a quick movement, he contrived to
obtain the part of vis-d-vis to the object of his
indignation, and thus confronted the two young
girls. His partner, who had completely recor
vered her spirits, laughed and jested gaily, and
once, whilst joining in her mirth, he surprised

totally foreign to my real opinions.

- the large eyes of Nina fixed earnestly upon

them. She instantly averted her glance, and
turned towards the Earl, but alas! notwithstand-
ing his utmost efforts, he could not bestow oo his
partner the attention he had previously done.
His beautiful betrothed was before kLim, and to
her his eyes and thoughts constantly wandered,
“Would Miss Aleyn could see him ag,X do!”
thought Clinton, as he marked St. Albans’ pre-oc-
cupation. The dance over, he quickly joined the
latter: *Well! you and Florence have made it
up?” The Earl coloured, and inclined his head.
«Y thought it would be so. No matter what
license your belle fiancée way give her witty

tongue, her beauty will always secure herindem-

nity.”

that spell could not bind me one hour, but 'tis
her sweetness of character, the generous frank-
pess with which she avows her fanlts, the wine
ning gentleness with which she bears reproof; a
gentleness so much more admirable in one who
has been indulged and spoiled from infancy, as
she bas been.”

“Yes, she always possessed a good temper;
but, tell me, what charm have you cast over the
young lady, whoin we should call Miss Fitz-Har-

« Believe me, "tis not her beauty. No, Percival,

a

~
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dinge’s foil, that you have loosed her tongue so
Wonderfully? Having informed me at the begin-
hing of the evening, that she spoke imperfect
En,gli.xh, she afforded me a rather singular illus-
tration of it, by speaking none at all.”

“But we conversed in French.”

* She speai s French then?”

“ Yes, with faultless elegance.”

* That is charming, I will put up with all her

little airs of dignity and indifference, if she will |

ut condescend 1o accompany them with words,
OF my French is beginning tp rust, since my last
s trip, for.want of use. But what sort of

. *“ Novel H 3
Houg and interesting enough, but very se-

;;:Vel}! I shall seek her without delay,” and
o on mstantlr}oiued Nins, addressing her as
Mceﬁfmnched' in his choicest Parisian. The first
el : :f a tongue with which she ha('l been
er palr rom infancy, cz}lled wpa sudden light to
reply :y‘ calm face, .but it quickly faded, and her
P‘e Wordas rather brief, but even in th? few, sim-
Culiay 1y s she uttered, be was §tr}1ck with.the pe-
Suec;gmce of her pronunciation. Determined
at ‘enol();d' he per.severed in addressing her, and
°°mm:n forgetting her pique or aversion, she
iterce °;d to converse with something of the
Clingop *he bad displayed when with St. Albans,
Yet o ev:as actually fascinated by the simplicity
Udgmen ess of‘ her remarks, the clear, upright
nee o(‘t; :Ombmed with an almost childish igno-
Wmeth? world, which they displayed. There

e charg tlng 50 truly, so unaffectedly humble in
eplnic er; she seemed so perfectly conscious

Negg uess of her person, the unattractive-
lia, e er anners, her deficiency in the bril-
fely the :’}:‘PllShments of her sex, that Clinton
Years_, €ory he had cherished for many long
h°‘vev er ﬁme}y » that there never existed 2 woman,
tharg ? 410 or unpretending, without ber
Beyep see 2nity—completely overthrown. Nina
in c‘““pe:?‘id to }hink of even putting herself
'8¢, ang ‘):10“ with other young girls of her
’“P‘yt i eu&‘cx.ually felt prf)voked, when, in
“gre“ de:} e;h?n. “if she intended going out
lurngg, uring the season?” she calmly
“ Al .
ietie,'l “::':lathPOSSible.' I am not suited to such
r‘:lxld disp]“y “?’ are little suited to me. Few
the Miss Muorray’s genetous disregard

i a
Intg thy PPearance of her rooms, in introducing

: “ Renu;: (:°°€‘ntricity, a mar-joy like myself.”
:8» ay \n-]'] Miss Aleyn, your humility is amus-

® logke d 88 admirable,” he said, earnestly, as
on the tranquil face of his cumpaui'()n.

¢ Sceptical as T am, I believe in your sincerity;
but you have promised me your hand; the qua-
drille is commencing.”

After the conclusion of the dance, the guests
commenced to leave, but young Clinton, leading
his partner to a seat, leaned his arm on & chair
necar her, and exclaimed:

“Have you spent & pleasant evening, Miss
Aleyn?”

“ Not very.”

“Then I bave been more fortunate than your-
self, for mine has been very agreeable. Would
you believe me, if I dared to whisper that it is
yourself who has rendered it s0?”

«T would accuse you of senseless flattery,” and
her lip slightly curled. “No,” she added, with
the singular frankness which had already smu- -
sed Percival, as well as excited his admiration.
*“ Though you have been attentive to me beyond
all others, beyond what I expected, I am not silly
enough to mistake your motive,”

« And what was that motive?” he interrogated
eolouring, but compelling himself to go through
with it.

« A desire to heal the self-love you mey have
fancied you had wounded.”

« And has my atonement obtained for rze for-
giveness?” he asked in & Jow voice.

“You bad never offended,” was the cold
rejoinder. *Why should I blame you, for a feel-
ing as natural, as involuntary as would be the
admiration which beauty or grace would excite?”

“You need not tell me you were not offended,”
returned Clinton, annoyed by the cold self-pos-
session of her manner, and inwardly stigmatising
her as heartless.

« ] was pained, but not offended.”

The reply softened him, and be rejoined:

% Then, say am I forgiven? Have I atoned for
my involuntary error?”

“ You have indeed, fully and generously.”

The words were kind, and be glanced at the
speaker, but her face wascalm and indifferent as
ever. A look of dissatisfaction crossed his fea-
tures, but suddenly some susjicion scemed to
strike him. He bent, to raise a withered flower
at his feet, and in so doing, covertly glanced at
the downcast eyes of his companion. Yes, he
was not mistaken; they were full of large, glitter-
ing tears. Unconscious that he hed perceived
ber emotion, Nina continued to converse in the
same tranquil tone, but she felt at a loss to
account for the sudden increase of respectful gen-
tleness in her partner’s manner. Shortly after,
St. Albans, who had taken leave of Florence,
approached Nina, and courteously wished her
#good night” Clinten fullowed his example,
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and Nipg,

rose when the guests were all departed,

3
» 10 g0 in search of Miss Murray. g
. "g::dllnnor. reading nright'hor ‘\:onricd lu?k. }
She g ::r]m seck I'u:r room imwmediutely, which é
cenlg qsm liv;«‘ut waiting to see Florence. I-Imv
°"’\sci:m\.' when her heart was full ‘of the bitter 5
Quier oo;l’:;”»\s that her unoptrusx\‘onoss, her

&lntleness, could not shield her from the %
|
5
§
H
3

hockepy

o ey of one, who should have been the first
o avert from
lmng
SXterig,
"Nowp
the lay

her every annayance or mortifica-
Calm, apparently unconscious as was the
r she had preserved, full well ‘had she
at the time; that she was the object of
cOmpa‘;ig(“uter and ridicule. of Florenc'e and her
O roat Shns.h But that m:ght, ere Nina retired
nhol; feey ad succeedf-d in cba.smg away every
ecoumemg’ and, with trusting earnestness, H
ive her :;k of her Heavenly Father, *to for-
Otherg » Oxfnces, even as the forgave those of
th°“ght andl;a was deepl.y‘*, truly religious, in
emongtpag eeling, au.d th_bout much exterior
€artlily y lzn, she daily tried to conquer her }
the ho}“ nesses, and to form her life on that |
wag, a}ready glx\del she studied. Young as she }
Ordeg oo s‘;‘;‘ a.d sho.passed through the bitter
“ beey 1. 1enng; sxckr.)ess. anxiety, and care,
Perhap re?fll; portion, whilst a joyless, though not
chilleq in ¥ an unhappy chilchood, had early
Fouh, ab €r the gajety and sportiveness of
Ury ang o €r new home, she enjoyed every lux-
L erogg mf,""- and yet, there too, she found
Foupg c'o;' t"“_ﬂ, in the sarcastic spirit of her
in hll::)l:lon. But that night, whilst pros-
beax- wi ¢ prayer, she inwardly vowed to

u ! . . A
hep offene murmuring patience, in expiation of
1}13“}!3‘ thes, every mortification, every wound
ou . . .
ang htless spirit might iuflict upon her;

orgj
r°’§iun‘ 8ive all, even as she would wish to be

-

. CHAPIER VI,
Rp f —_—

ew g .
i’“‘h, ’u:SOng weeks were uneventful to
‘::rel ent Uant to her determination, Nina
ith out, and that only in compliance

€ ent :
. reatic .
€atics of Migs Murruy, who was

0] 1o

She i ;0:"2‘“)' altached to Ler gentlo charge.
;‘“Ue , ang ;n OWever, refuse to sce the guests who
2arl of St 1(:1“ frequent among them were the
:\'hce, for q ) béns and Percival Clinton. Flo-
‘t« cateq, “de]"gih o‘f tirae, wondered at the oft
anjpy, whis Ong visits of the latter, and her
:;ry% in uepered that she was recovering her
ten DCe over his faithless beart. Yet she
herself, « It g strange, how shy
He passes most of the time talk-
Course, )_Jc wishes to conceal his §

-

l!e b r(.p‘:itl-d to
Rrown,
'ina_

ingto}\

)

feelings from St. Albans, Poor Percival!l from
my heart and soul I pity him!” Never did she
dream for s mement, that her unpretending rela-
tive could possibly be the object of his devntion,
How could she imagine that the elegant, fasti-
dious Mr. Clinton, who had ofttimes vowed in

her presence, that never, never would he bow

before the shrine of aught but beauty, could find
the faintest sttraction in the quiet, quakerish
Nina. The latter’s childish simplicity, however,
her fresh, pure unworldliness, which each day
more fully displayed, her humility, and even the
charm which after a time he found in the calm
composure of her manner, a composure which no
exterior circumstance, contempt, unkindness—not -
even the cutting sarcasms of Florence, could ever
rufle—all interested, charmed him. This feel-

ing was strengthened by a sentiment of compas- -

sion for her state of dependence, the entire
neglect she experienced— for, save himself and St.
Albans, few ever gave a second thought to the

¢ little nonentity that filled a quiet corner of Mise

Murray’s saloons, placed there as if to serve for
a foil to its brilliant young mistress. And yet,
had Nina willed it, it might have been other-
wise, 1ad her face been ten times plainer, her
form ten times more insignificant, by attiring her~
self in brilliant and fashionable robes, by openly
parading Miss Murray’s partiality for her, assu-
ming airs of importance, in fact following the
arts practised by most around her, she would
have gained for herself, apparent, if not real,
homage. But her merit was humble and retiring,
and to such, alas! the world is generally blind.
Of the growing devation of Clinton, she was as
unconcious as Florence herself; she ever received
him with the same self-possession, and if he only
addressed her three words, or passed the whole
evening at her side, it sscmed perfectly indifferent
to her. One morning, Florence joyfully entered
the apartment with a note in her hand. .

« Is not this charming? A card for Lady M—'s
grand fete. Coine, throw dﬁ'ay that dull French
book, and let us talk over it.” Nina quietly
obeyed, and her visitor continued. “You must
know, I have been in great dread lately that I
would be left out, for I was not sparing in my
criticisms on Lady M—'"s poems. You are aware
she is a poetess, and likeher own subjects, which
are generally charity, picty, and the like, a very
dull one. Some meddlesome individual repeated
my remarks to Lady M—, who afterwards spoke
10 me very evangelically on the subjeet, informing
me she had forgiven me, without waiting to know
whether 1 desired her forgiveness. She has
given me the best proof of her Christain forbear-
ance, however, in this card, and I am resolved to

Y
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§pare her, at least till her next poem. Dut, now,
car Nina, you are not going to refuse this invi-
tation wherein Lady M— has so kindly remem-
bYl‘rcd You, ns yon have dune so many others,
4y, shake not that glossy little head of yours,
With such obstinacy. Come, you must accept it,
if ouly for my sake."
. T beseech you, Florence, do not ask me, for
1t pains me to refuse yoh.”
Here the servant entered, and addressed a few
words to the latter.
. (‘:‘“qu t.iresome " she impatiently ejaculated.
Inton is below, and I must go down, Will
Jou come, Nina? Do not be so disagreeable as
refuse me thisalso.” The exhortation chased

- Away Nina' - .
"2y Nina's wavering look, and she instantly rose.

Wof{ lf)'ound .Clinton looking over some French
an . elonging to the laugr, and perusing ‘with
n.me:ﬂ;est, though sn.miling countenance, some
. b\an; e had written in the same language, on
Closeq leaf. On their eotrance, he abruptly
. it, and, slig_ht.ly coloring, exclaimed:
eWhM Punishment will you adjudge me, Miss
“)'n, for my curiosity? I am caughtin the act.”
o tT: fill the pa.rt of cavaliére servante, to her,
stil) im::;;for‘tmg}jf," ‘said Florence, who was
Parey, with I\ma‘s refusal concerning the
3
men'::'a: Were a Teward, instead of a punish-
on the 4 €Joined Clinton, casting a severe glance
th-HﬁgkerE “bl.lt I think, to listen toall Miss
woulq b: mg_e 8 witticisms for the next week,
Ving o punishment gnough." .
all, g :3 too' generous to rejoice over her rival’s
Pion, © smile or glance rewarded her cham-
many :"tf was even a coldness about her look
ardly h; it had not worn hefore, and his heart
annoy ::l:.d her for it, even though it some-
[N m,

A ay! . -
“Iy Y Ar. Clinton” said Florence, carelessly,
Perg

av :

ne:c:: :}1:.119 to waste in replying to your im-

Mewhay g l‘s morning, even though they are

Wnyreq) uller thun usual” He laughed good
Y as he rejoined,

an exhibiyg We will not weary Miss Aleyn with
”‘"bingmm of our powers of wit. Have we

“ Ore entertaining to discuss?”
!vac s
* yes,

ingy

3 h’ and Florence forgot her momemtary
estiva) ve just received a card for a grand

“So h° given by the evapgclical poetess.”
Joyou, lo?e-l' and I need not ask if you go. your
isy 18 assurance enough. But what does

Yowarg, legz:' 52y?” and he turned anxiously

“ haye hut

d‘ﬂin..» 0y usual answer to.give—I must

# Nay, this is too bad,” and a look of deep dissa-
tisfsction darkened his countenance. * Consider,
Miss Aleyn the disappointiment your absence
will inflict on others, Do listen to our entrea-
ties for this once.” Nina hesitated, and look-
ed distressed, for she felt she could not grant his
request, and whilst she was reflecting how to make
known her refusal in the gentlest terms, Miss
Murray entered. e eagerly solicited her inter-
ference, and in a gay tone she exclaimed:

“Come, my little recluse, I have not asked a
favour of you for some time; promise me you will
go to this ball?” )

Without a shadow of reluctance, the young
girl instantly yielded; and this trait of docility
was not lost on Clinton, who whispered:

« 1 wish, Miss Aleyn, you would impart to mé
the secret of the unmurmuring promptitude with
which yon yield to the wishes of others.”

« Gratitude and affection,” she replied, ss she
rose, evidently wishing to turn the conversa
tion. The visiter soon after took leave, and
Florence, iu the gayest spirits, insisted on accom=-
pan.\'ing Nina to her room, but as she passed
Miss Murray, the latter said, in a low voice:

« Do not be annoying Nina about her dress, she
bas made a great sacrifice in consenting to go at
all”

Her words male some slight impression on the
volatile girl, and even when she saw her com-
panion draw forth and commence arranging
ber brown dress, she restrained every word of
mockery. Throwing herself full length on a

.couch, she quietly watched the former’s move-

ments, but the more than usually grave expres-
sion of Nina’s face suddenly struck her, and she
exclaimed:

« Why, Nina, you have more a funereal look
than a festal one, What a singular girl you are |
Younger than I am, you should enter with even
moredelight than myself into pleasure and gaiety;
but, instead, they seem but a penalty to you.”

«So they are,” was the reply; “and a severe
penalty. What pleasure can contempt and
neglect afford? I, at least, am not sufficiently
philosophical to derive any great enjoyment from
them. With you itis different.” '

“ Yes,” rejoined Florence thoughtfully; « and
yet "tis not the adwmiration and atteation I receive
which renders them so pleasant either; I gogene-
rally with the delightful certainty of meeting
there, persons I would wish above all others to
meet.” Nina involuntarily sighed. *But, why
that sigh, carissima? You surely cannot expect
to be so furtunate as I am already—to have pro-
cured & friend such as I allude to, so soon!
Wby, I bad worn out fifty pairs of kid gloves,

£
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and un cqual number of sashes, ere I was so beneath her exterior repose, and the faintest ap-
blessed.” proach to a sinile curved her small mouth, as she
“ Are friends then so scarce ?” asked Nina, who { said, it may have becn in truth, it may bave been
had not caught her real meaning. in bitterness:
“ Wiy, bless vour innocent heart!” said Flor- “You cannot blame me, Florence, for mistak-
ence, bursting into & merry liugh. “"Tis casy { ing the devoted ove, where all are devoted.”
feeing that you come from a pustoral region, Pleased by an answer so flattering to her vanity,
And, 4o you suprose, that under the term friend she rapidly continued:
1 inciuge any one of the ninety-nine ladies who “\Well, Nina, now you know all, and I must
are for ever abusing me when apart, though dear tell you my plans. First, I promise, you shall
OTencing me to my face, or the gentlemen, be my chief bride’s-maid, which will disappoint
who change the compliments they lavish on me { many who are certain of the office. OF course,
¥hen present, into tirades against me in my ! you will still continue to live with Aunt Mary,
bsence? No, no, ’tis a truer, a kinder friend than { but you will often come to spend some time with
Such g5 they. Do you understand me now?” § me, and Aunt has promised always to pass three
and she slightly colored. or four months every year, at St. Albans’ Castle,
Sh‘;l-ves’ a .friend such as dear Afiss Murray. | the Earl's ancestral seat. Inced not say that
. indeed is a priceless friend,” was the simple { you must always accom.pany her, Once I am
ePly. - - Lady St. Albans—does it not sound well?—you
‘,0;::9“' well I” returned Florence, half pro- { need never have any whim or wish ungratiﬁef!,
! 3ba1f amused; “I really can scarcely put | for the Earl is so generous—I can always obtain
“?(:".m- Suc?x infantine simplicity; yet I do not { anything Ias‘k. Even, already, l‘xe has lavished
a m~u: suits exactly your antipathy to parties, { on me more jewels, more costly gifts than would
P"ﬂine:ma for long sleeves. I see I must make it § have cxhausted the treasury of any gentleman of
ear of to your c‘nmprehensmn. Did you ever xx‘mdprute fort\m@f; but T must leave you, to prw; )
| ever ey such a thing as alover 2 Well t did it ! tise the' new.muscht.. Albunsisent me yestcl'-day.
« “ler Your head that any young lady could ! And witha Joyous step, the light hearted girl leﬁ
; ‘emim;‘pirdom}:!y wicked osto permit the at- | the room. Nina sat for a moment, dreamily;
A ;nge:’“e t . e . her hands clasped together, her l.arge eyes bent
Y on g st-and you now, said }xx?a qm.etly. _on the ground; but suddenly starting up, she ex-
¢ lesson b'reﬁ.’ml.’m““g- Well! ‘I“‘l} finish my { claimed in French, the language she generally
% of whay i;‘ ording you ‘f ‘pracucal ’HUSt{ ation ¢ used, even to Florence, though the latter nearly
3 frieng ave been explaining. 1, your wicked ¢ always addressed her in English:
i
i
%

e o A A e A A
A A A A8 AAAAAN A A A AP AP A A
o

LIV onfy“ d relative, Florence Fitz-Hardinge have “Vain fool that I am! What havel, the plain,
“ainpi‘:?l;&ed but smiled on the homage of | unpolished mountain gir], to do with such beings
O afrajq Opi t of wmerit pr "\‘"ed' ‘If you are ; gs Florence Fitz-Hardinge or her suitors? What
¢ Bengjpy by d ¢ Dow, you may excreise your in- § s it to me, if the Earl of St. Albans or Percival
5% 60w om xlnnmg who .the aforesaid knight ; Clinton is to be her husband! Florence, with her
Bageq» ' - Must first inform you, Iamen- { Leauty, her giddiness, could not be more presump-
} tuously foolish. No, such dreams of brightness,

3
$
$
5
?
3
repeated Nina with a start; but § of devotion, are not for such as Nina Aleyn, and
§
3

L - 4

“
R S::lamy added with her usual calmness, ! T must banish them for ever.” Sbe took & book
Bueyy * tell me Florence, for I am a wretched from the table and in the record of its storied-
events, soon succeeded in chasing away the un-
welcome thoughts which Florence’s conversa-
tion bad awcke for the first time in her heart.

(To be continued.)

<

Reajjy »
.c("hpli::y’ was the pettish reply, “I cannot
lng, bu. ot YOu on your penetration this mors-
Swe oo+ Vill give you another chance. It was
‘;ctr "ced(:se gentlenen to whom you were
h:n can ‘ur‘;day. succeeding your arrival here,
gpy indiVideuZLSmne which of the two is the
’ L Ch .
Px“ xin:]'"n“ﬂ, " s8id Nina in a low voice,
| T, o Jeu entirely blind? or is jt," and -
g tha, ned her eye guickly u;}on her;
s Ih yn JOur supposition is in reality o
A

. " ; .
3 They, :vxpresswn of Niuu's face puzzled
8 something unusual lurking :

4
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ON THE

PHILO<OPHY OF IIGMAN PERFECTION AND ITAPPINESS.*

BY THE REV. ADAM HOOD BUCRWELL.

Tae following scheme exhibits an adaptative

nd practical view of the fourfoldness of man, the

Offices of each part, and the means provided of
Od for his perfecting: the middle column ex-
lb‘ﬁ“g the man himself in his four heads.

ireetor, Will, Apostle,
Provide,., Imagination, Prophet,

lector, Intellect, Evangelist,
Promptgr, Affections. Pastor.

e:: the man himself is here divided into four
ato ;' s0 his leading attributes are also divided
com ‘(?“" (‘Orf'esprmding heads, each more or less
SOP“"Ca!ed in the detail of its parts. And so
s find the ane ministry which God gave for

. ecung wan branching out into four heads,
ang a“a:f_lg zts. minor and subordinate divisions,
elng, in each case, '(as per the scheme,)

Bum
. 2med up qng recapitulated in the head or first

ision of the four,

i

" “e:hxs :cheme the'Apostle as head of rule,.a!ad
s : all the n}mistries and forms of minis-.
b""gin or S:ddressmg the will, to the end of
itge \F 1t into obedience to a will other than
"-rein‘];:m obedience to the will of God. For
ature a;l\ds .the freedom and happiness of the
ience t,ot at it ‘stands in subordination and obe-
Canpq, the will and law of the Creator. It
Othey, With‘ law t? itself, in independence of any
the firs out being the slave of corruption, So
chilg int eftort of every wise parent i8 to bring his
rep, g0 *bedicnce. " The Gospel saith—* Chil-
rst COmzl Jour parents in the Lord, for thisis the
dimen,a{’"d_“‘?“t with promise.” This is the
Subjey Principle of every government. The
thei,y :,h Ust obey the laws, -or be cannot have
Ple, leg At and protection.  Christ, our exam-
he ::ed obedience by what he did and what
"itht“:d; whercfore God hath exalted him
N \ipo, ™e above all names. The first effort of
brip, e?n men, after sending the Gospel, is to
bl . odlmo ubedience and make them teach-
;:e o prh?‘?t irx the Church first Apostles,
ad o all "8 why they were made the visible
lddregsi"g umle: Apostleship is especially for
' will, that the man being subdued

* Continued from page 73,

way be in a condition to profit by the other forms
of ministry provided of God for his -perfecting.
All right preaching of the Gospel must declare
itself backed and supported by apostolic authori-
ty; and authority cannot stand in dead men. At
first the mark of catholicity was the standing in
the Apostles’ doctrine and fellowship. All direc-
tion aud rule are under the will, and flow from
apostleship, as the great reservoir in which God
placed it, for flowing forth in its proper channels
for the blessing of mankind directly in that par-
ticular form of blessing: for it is a great blessing
to bave a subdued and obedient will. Whoever
rules and teaches, “ rebuking with all authority "
in his place, does 8 meRksure of apostolic work.
But Apostles being set first in the Church shows

.that the universal Church should be ruled in one

body by apostleship: not by Apostles as indivi-
dual men and independent of each otker, in the
sense that bishops and otkers are so, but by one
apostleship acting as one, being made one as the
Father and the Son are one, though they be
twelve individuals: not made one as others are
made to agree in the one truth by the instrnmen-
tality of human superiors in office, but by the
Lord himself made one without the intervention
of an ordinance between him and them. He con-
stituted * the twelve "—that definite number, the
number of the foundations in the New Jerusalem,
and “according to the number of the twelve
tribes of Israel,” neither more nor less; these he
constituted the eldership of the universal Church,
as next himself in the divine polity. We con-
cede then to apostleship direction, rule, and
supreme guidance throughout the universal
Clurch, because God so set it et first; and at the
first so the Church “ walked with God,” under an
ABIDING LAW.

The Imaginution in the scheme is classed as
the Provider. Over aguinst it is set the Prophet
as indicating the form of ministry by which God
would address and perfect man in the department
of his imagination, which indecd is the prophetic
part of human nature, By this faculty man
luoks into futurity, lives by hope, lays hold of the
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Promises, ranges and forages about in the bound-
less regions of ideality, and brings up to the mind
all ideal furms, whether of the physical, intellec-
tual or spiritual. For all these the prophetic
fa(‘ulty is needful; and it needs to Le taken hold
Of. and addressed by the prophet of Gud, thut
bcmg handicd by this braneh of the one ministry
the map in this faculty may be made perfect
‘\N'ording to the divine will. The prophet is
8hown g the Provider in that he is used to bring
0ut the hidden mind of God in the various forms
of Prophecy: as in the times before the cowing
of our Lord all things steod in prophetic word,
:‘;‘(;on, symbol, o1 type and shadow; unrealized
Unpractical, though not untrue. The whole
Testament is prophetic, and looks to the
."m“'e for fulfilment and realization; and hence it
:cal(;;at reading prophecy is. so di‘.fcr.em from
in thm;’ thep]am par'ts of scripture, which sft.txnd
as g (:h orms of }eachmg. precept, and exposition,
N € case with much of the New Testament,
in ;i Ssomforter was given tothe Church to s)?eak
of Chri:tperson, an(? shew :fnd declare the things
vealin , ind to guide ]’icr into all !T.l,lth, ﬁrs.t by
Undey xli l‘lhe deep things of Go'd’ eontained
Bot i g futer and !.\'pcs.of fl‘.e Oid 'I_‘estamc'nt,
fallg under*)l;ms of auxhomam"e t(:a::hmg, .whlch
ot of the !xead of apostleship, Lut in the
faiyy, ﬂmgrophehc utterance, fxddressed ra!.her to
Ruthory, t'o the under?tandm'g, and.bavmg 5o
al formz over lh% conscience till put into practi-
e Sense' ﬂ?d addressed to the understanding in
latte, . “0 precept and co‘mmandment. This
We arg :‘ES .to the apostolic office and power,
own when Peter commands us to be

Rings,
weli O.f the commandment of us the apostles, as
3 mindfy] of

Peter i, 2y words spokenin prophecy. (2

exhonﬁlion - fur'm of prophecy also serves for
to bes%n ) edification, and eomfort; wherein is
Provigiy a part of tl.)e office of the Cowfurter in
h“l‘ch_g I;“d furni:hing consolation to the
Ut we nowhere find in the New Tes-

Frophe, At any direct commandmont came in
the inchy. tm!e reason of this is to be seen in
the Q:n:‘"’m Afier the word was made flesh,
nfaly " the man was brought out, so that the

: 01, be;
Siray, i b being cent by the man, was subor-
Bive B manhe,d

tammegy

no ¢ » and so, as a spirit, could
Rete X C .
?roph ] andment.  And 0 the spirit in the
Iy WVas made sybic. P
[} prop] ubject o the spiritual man
org Phets, ang

st ; liable to all the forms of
keepingii”;:he Church, both as to speuking and
eministie: f.(l. Cor xiv.)
(‘ctinnjﬂo the Evangelist is foraddressing
dir, 5 the l.mkllcct.. Its especial work is
* Procluim, argye, reason, present

tra) .
. 1 the Judgment, address the con-
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science, and draw conclusions, As the apostle
heads up and contains all forms of ministry, and
is the judge and ruler of oll, so we may sce in
him the lurgeness of the Evangelist, a striking
instance of which we find in St. Paul, who rea-
soned before Telix of righteousness, temperance
and judgment to come. By this we see that the
Evangelist’s gift and ministry have great large-
ness and compass; and, no doubt, much of the
work of forming *“the mind of Christ” in the
enlightened individual, with the largeness of
teaching ncedful for it, belongs to this office.
This does not come under the class of dogmatic
teaching, as that pertains rather to the exercise
of authority, which does not belong to the evan-
gelist’s office, but to others. -

In the scheme the Intellect is classed as the
Selector, and that not without reason; for to
it belong discrimination, comparison, reasoning,
ascertaining, balancing, valuing, and forming
judgments. The imagination, or prophetic part,
furnishes the raw material, and the intellect,
wherein resides intelligence, manufactures and
selects it as to present application and use. So
by the *mind of Christ” in a man the Old Testa-
ment and other prophecy is trapslated, so to
speak, from the dead language of prophecy (dead
as to understanding and practice) into the com- -
mon language of practice and usefulness. On
this ground, a man’s mere imanginings are not
for practice. They must be tried, and, if found
good, arranged by the rational powers before
they are put to use. Yet faith may be fed and
strengthened by reading the prophets, while the
understanding cannot meddle with it, and remains
for the time unfruitful in it,

Opposite the affections in the scheme stands
the pastor. His chief business is to deal with
them in tenderness and gentleness, as a feeder
and healer, as one of tender heart, in imitation
of the good shepherd who giveth his life for the
sheep; so that the heart of Christ may be
furmed in his people, and fitted to receive the
pure love of Gud shed abroad in it, and come to
be chustened end subdued into godlike self-
denial.  For as there is but one faith, so there
is but one love. Terling is substantially the same
in ¢very one; and when the affections are puri-
fied the heart of man is prepared to receive the

£ Jove «f God shed abroad in it from the heart of -

‘

Jesus Christ, which is one heart and a human
heart filled with all the compassion and holiness
of God, for the very end of imparting them to
men. The pastor is also the proper ordinance
to be the confessor, and in this way received
into the most intimate confidences of men, as
having the heart of Christ yearning over them,

L4
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fmd loﬂging to restore them to health and sound- } in an active form some mecasure of the work of

Desgs,

. But as the individual is but one person, so all
OE:C Mmeans are buf one ministry: and as these
m%t]d(‘partmonm in the. person must all act
lnibni\uir to produce a ra.u?mal action, these four
anm;ll‘les should so conjointly operate with one
’ﬂlio:.e;’ and act t? one e¢nd as to produce a
whay ; perso.n. Not t.hat. they should create
raly efore d.ld not exist, but that they should
a PEadand 11?0/.:11('3', and regulate and qualify things
o i';Y ?.xnstmg soas to euable them to act toge-
o act wisdom, righteousness, truth and holiness,
is Wilis God would have them ac"t, and so fulfil
and g The four parts of man being so separate
1net, that one is not the other, nor mingled
isti;:fit.in it;‘ s0 the ministries have the same
8 form ozf;:less m‘xhemse]vcs, ar'xd are pla‘ced under
Phis opg eadship, an‘d shewn in numerical order.
ﬁ"l’ily a:;, i.tltk_xoygp lt'stsumes the fm.:ts of supe-
in gy o mfenom.y in some sense, it need not
1 ew)ml:;sffor wlple in substance and essence,
ing—_gy thour are perfectly equal and of the same™
ency he matter of necessary order and pre-
e in they are not all equal. The head of
toa) f‘:n‘t of rule and order, must be superior
in gy, Ch €st; and so when God set Apostles first
of rson:l‘Ch, IIfa set .thex.n over all descriptions
ing, Toe :nd ministries, in both rule and teach-
8 oge Ou.rfold ministry is one, even as God
) i;) il‘ﬂnchmg out into four heads—but Apos-
Othery 1M head of rule and direction to all the
h*ld. wmf'e}' all preserve their distinctiveness as
the out losing them in Apostleship, and

80 Tetgin (ot qoe s
thepy,, €110 their distinctiveness as to make

. v ; - . .
tvene.. * Decéssary to the integrity and effec-

esg
®rfons : of the first. For every gift of God is

ung ' its measure and place, without defect or
the Y, be.i“g Jjust enough and no more for
Wdivigq " hich it was intended. And as the
top, f‘cult'to be perfect in the fulness of his erea-
;.0 L ea‘es, lnus‘t lack none of these four parts;
tioy, cang DS of hig being made perfect by educa-
Wnnﬁng inOt be.complote if any of the four are
* ever the distinctiveness of their application.
'hanh%d Y o0e has in him these four parts of
Upoq v ;so he has in him o capacity to be acted
Yutry, Ana(:h of these four parts of the one min-
‘? be acteg 3s he is active to do as well as passive
Sty fp o, "POD, be has in him this double capa-
e fourfold ministr , 50 that in some

zhe evﬁn;‘]’r?.sure the material fdr apostle, pro-
Ne by, I "Ist and pastor, is naturally in every
Culyy featurh-ve‘)' and passively, Yet one parti-
t“@dnmiixate 0 one or other of its forms, would
. Charg, ‘:)ln cach individual, so that whoever
y others ig capable of putting furth

each of these four ministries; and whosoever is
placed under authority is also capable of receiving
impressions from this fourfold power in the other.
Activeand passive are ever found together; if not,
it is inconceivable how any person could be eda-

“cated; for a man must act upon himself, using his
own facultics in coming to the possession of know-
ledge, and through his own experience, or a
teacter could never do him any good. If God
gives ability to receive instruction, we must use
that ability or we never can be instructed, And
if God orduins that man is to be perfected by
certain means, the means must be adapted to the
faculties of man, upon whom He would act by
them.

Admitted that the four ministries have not
always been manifested in the Church, Nay,
that for ages a total ignorance of them has uni-
versally prevailed, (which indeed is the truth,)
and in so far could not do their work. But it
does not follow that no part of their work could
be done unless We can show in fact that the least
imperfection, or loss of means, is total disqualifi-
cation. The whole four stood in the gift of the
Holy Ghost. He has rot been taken from the
Church, though grieved and quenched as the
spirit of prophecy and otherwise; and where he
works at all, we must believe that some mgasure
of his fourfold fullness has been the result, and not
part of one and no part of the others. Each per-
son has a natural twofold capacity for the four,
and the whole four do in some sense run into
each other, because man is one, and the Holy
Ghost is one, and the ministry is one. And we
may rest in this historical fact, that the Church
has always been more or less prophetically dis-
posed, and bas studied prophecy with reference to
the future; and so of the rest. It may be that our
fathers never saw things in this light; but light
exists independently of eyes. And further, men
are always using the prophetic faculty, as any
one may see by works of imagination and fiction,
many of which are full of supernatural machinery,
even though the vast majority both of writers and
readers have no belief whatever in the superna-
tural.  Men cannot avoid in some way using the
faculties God has given them, even though they
deny all his purposes in them.

Now the Holy Ghost was given on the day of
Pentecost. It was then, the Apostle tells us, these
gifts for effecting man’s perfection were given.
They were, therefore, contained in the one gift of
the Holy Ghost from Him in whom is ail fullniess.
The one gift was parted end became into four '
heads for *distribution” where it was needed.
The church is “the City of God;” and “ there is
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8 river the strezms whercof make glad” this city.
The IToly Ghest isthe one river procecding from
e Father and the Son; but in its progress it is
Parted futo the four heads, so as of one stream to
teome four streawms for watering * the garden of
God™ W read that out of Eden there went
forth 4 river to water the garden which the Lord
Gog had planted, and into which he had put the
::i‘: t:ﬁnd his wife; that it was parted and became
our heads on going intoit.  This is a rever-
f“‘{f’-f the order of nature; for rivers do not risein
sx:; largest pf’.rt, and as they run branch out into
an s and rills ; but rise in rills and streams,
&re largest at the conclusion of their course.
SQ:‘E x:n animal body seems to embrace both
ing i:’S: for \\‘heP t}.Je blood flows out for refre.sh-
"0;11 ‘}S) current is in one .cb‘annel at its 'gmng
Tl 1’e.hearl; t.md “.‘h.el.x it ls.exhauswd in the
'?turf: :{t)' of 1t.s. divisions, it commences to
o ¥ as many into one channel to the heart,
Te-endued with vital energy and go out
In man also we see the two forms of
R united in one, that is, spirit and matter:
. ;;mafx forms the theatre where is exhibited
sphitu:ﬁ&m or contrasted ways of Ged in the
i lhmd natural werlds, Andwe see further,
® trpe bfe matter of the gar(?en of E&%en, we find
¢ algy the ways of. God in the .Cxty of God.
El&ki:ie the same in substance in the. visiox?s
U heag He saw the four cherubims with their
Pirie ““? and yet they were one, and the
0 them; and whithersoever the Spirit
the g, ni:, thither went the undivided four; and
Presen, inss of the Holy Ghost was in some way
) e.ac.h one, as in some way he is present
Ministry ond in every person, though
the mem!;,t the same time a * distribution” among
the our ers. ‘Soe 1 Cor., xii., throughout. If
E“‘&ie 850 whithersoever the Spirit goes, (and
Fisten 0‘; t}‘:@m as his vehicle of conveyance,)
e f("“'fbldn as always. h'ad some benefit from
Rre scay) ;SS'Of the ministry, because the four
g-ar from %3 Y in the Holy Ghost. But this is
tteq Sit Witting that Christendom has bene-
¢ Cught 1o have dope,
Seherg o FeCupitulate a little, Accordis
e, . 1g to our

8gaiy,
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, “:Cleiii“;]]{ stands sole director and ruler in
Nzﬁng . uJ‘JUdgments from the intellect, and
deg, ot n anto executinn, as wisdom shall
;’:“ce of } G‘*d.&ddresses the will by the ordi-

Cer o s;:ishxp and rule, whether it be in a
?r?ht ¢ do 1“" sphere, by Apostles themselves,-
lh: ““agmizt: il;yﬁtl:c-m to rule in the body.

forager and provider of
or g » Which must be wrought and
s eng .59 by. the intellect; and God
ey schools it by the active use of the

; Waterig)

e A

prophetic gift, that it may be perfected in its way
and measure. The intellect is the trier and

examiner, discriminator and selector, finding
reasons and showing why; and for its right
qualification God addresses and trains it by the

evangelist’s ministry. The affections are. the
prompter,—(practically) the seat of feeling and
desire; bringing up wants; suggesting theirgrati-

fication; open to impressions; loving, hating,

fearing, avoiding. These God addresses and

schools by the office of the pastor, that they may

become quiet and submissive, looking to the

higher faculties for judgment and direction. And

thus the four streams of the yet one river visit

and water every tree and plant in the garden—
every part and faculty of man, and every man.

And as neither Christ nor his Spirit can fail to be

wholly present in some sense and to some purpose

at all places and times, the distributions and dif-

ferences of administrations cannot suppose that

Christ is not wholly present in every one of
them, though it may be working but very imper-

fectly.

We everywhere, 2nd in every conceivable way,
meet with the assertion that man was not made
for himself except as he was made for others,
«Tt is not good that man should be alone.” If
his enjoyments flow from himself, they also flow
much more from others. “No man liveth unto
himself, and no man dieth unto himself.” No
state on earth can be more desolate than that of
total exclusion from our kind. Welean and rest
upon others, and they continually help us in &
thousand ways. Under certain conditions the
increase of population is regarded as a bappy cir-
cumstance in a nation’s fortunes. We see the
principle in all the forms of combination and con-
federacy, all which result from the acknowledged
fact that we are made to be helpful to and bappy
in each other. e see it pre-eminently in our
Lord, who was made man that man might bave
life in abundance. Man was then made for
society.

But in cvery case man must be ruled by law
from & Lawgiver above himself, to whom he is
accountable. The body is rccognized to be
greater than the individual, and the Head is
above the body, though a part of it. The will
of the individual must be subordinate to the public
will; and the will of the body should flow from
the Head. The laws both of society and the
naturul world affect man in the same way: that
is, he wmust keep them or risk the consequences
of breaking them. His indivigual perfection is
but an end to make him happy by teking his
place in a hody and keeping its laws—the noces-
sary qualification for fulfilling his duties in it,
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for being in perfect unison withit in all points, as
&n integral part of it, the disruption of which,
from its place, would be its death, as if it were
the }imb of a man. The individual is perfected
to the end of forming a perfect body—a body
“corporate formed upon the primal model of the
Individual, in which body the God of perfection
Is to find His temple and dwelling place forever,
83 an house and home worthy of the Almighty
and Perfect One.

Some stones are known to be crystallized
after the pattern found in each particle. This
18 also true of the Church. The individaal mau

88 a fourfoldness in his nature. He is per-
fected by a fourfold ministry to take his place
10 & body which stands in the same fourfoldness,
3nd which has its four symbolic heads in the
10, the eagle, the man, and the ox as seen

th by Ezekiel 2nd John, and as foreshadowed
8150 in the river that went out of Eden to water
2 N gl}'den. The New Jerusalem also, the Eter-
t"l City, the ensigns of which are these four
Ymbols, «Jieth four square” in its fourfoldness,
tke Israel in his four encampments under his

1duals gre not perfected the body composed of
€M cannot be perfect; also the individual being
ade ang qualified to fulfil a part, his usefulness

. Bappiness depend on bis taking it, and his
mPPlness also depends on his being useful. A
a3 who is to live by a profession to which
°‘llp‘l$: are attached, cannot enjoy life until he is
e ved in the duties upon the fulfilment of

a nehls hap[';iness depends; and so the saints
onin ver recex've their reward, nor the enjoyment
Pﬁesgsg from it, until they become kings and
¢ or “MO. Goc'i and actually reign on the earth.
the N‘:Wn l.s laid up for them until that day; but
in Pl'osnrd 1s unattainable, and the happiness but
Utae, Pect until they can fulfil the duties
18 noy to the wearing of the crown. (But this
e o € common notion of heaven.) Our Lord
Wity a:(’s;lf& prophets, evangelists and pastors
oting i:dfl.l.uate view to this; but first for per-
Plage A thmdm\ls and fitting them to take their
Tiigh, . e body and fulfil its duties, that so it
the f OW up to the measure of the fullness of
the tem“"e of a man, or Christ's body, to be
T, dinpe of God forever, built in all things
Bivey fog to his perfect mind. These gifts being
tay 4 8uch a work, without them it never
“hiey 8ccomplished, A part bt them from
hnm‘n i: Test are torn caunot do it, and no
) .nd"gmlfms can be substituted in their
men"'}h God has neither promised to

. ?, bt if\’uthout, the whole four, nor to work
\ i the other part should be lost, nor to

OUr standards. But it follows that if the indi- |

!
§
]
{
g
§

accept of any human invention and fill it with his
own power. If we fursake Ilim, the fountain of
living waters, He has said that He will not fill
the cisterns which we substitote in place of what
He gave us, and in this case we must suffer
drought. All men, even Pagans, are somewhat
like what God’s perfect training would make
them, but no man is perfected under it; for we
see all men in some measure resembling the true
Christian character: whereus if in no sense or
measure they resembléd it, they could not be
rational creatures at all. The gifts baving been
given, the church at once ought to have gone on
to perfection in the full use of them and without
coming into any loss. Through God’s mercy
some things have remained to us ; but we have
coupled them with so much that is evil, that the
best character formed among us is mere shreds
and patches of good mingled in strange confasion
with abounding defect and deformity.

We have seen that man was made to be pers
focted by the nse of the gifts given for the perfect-
ing of man, that Gud might dwell among men,
(Psa, Ixviii. 18;) but the Church, the Christian’s
proper home, has failed to give him the benefit of
them. They were not given to be in men as an
instinct of nature which they could not lose or
abuse; but to man as a free agent, responsible for
them, and so capable of rebelling against the
giver, and attemptipg to do without them, or withy
only a mutilated remunant of them. They were
s0 given that the faithful use of them would have
insured infallible guidance, and the current .
demonstration of divine power in the Church on
the side of truth, to smite down and cast out or
reform the wicked, as we read it was for a short
time at the first. But if we look back upon his-
tory, or around now upon Christendom, we shall
see little beside wickedness, that ought to shame
the keathen ; the proper works of the flesh, the
result of our not being trained by the Church un-
der the fourfold ministry, filled with all gifts and
power in the manifeld wisdom of God to make
us perfect. The Church very soon despised
them, and lost a great part of them by her own
wilful wickedness, and betook herself to all fleshly
expedients and perverse ways, to maintain her-
self without them. She allied herself to the
powers of this world, and came into bondage un-
der them, things which God had expressly for-"
bidden, and which she never could have imagined
expedient had she remained faithful to God in
the use of all his gifts. The tares were speedily
sown by the devil throughout God's wheatfield,
and as speedily outgrew and smothered the
wheat. For *while men slept” at their post,
regardless of all God's warnings, the enemy
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fame in and did kis work ; and men had become
f0 blied that they could not discern it from the
Wwork of God: and so * darkness covers the earth,
and gross darkness the people.”  Coutentions,
vars, fizhtings, factions, parties, struggles for
the Biastery, wrath, strife, confusion and every
il work followed in course. The eruel rule of
the flesh was ove ry where setup: men’s wicked
Passions earried the sway in cvery thing ; and
Yery much of the history of the Church is a
Mere catalogue of enormous ecrimes—the crimes
°‘f Tulers and people alike. Blood has been shed
like water from one end of Christendom to the
“ther, and fur centuries upon centuries. Peace
‘::c been a total stranger, and villainy and vio-
‘nce have becn unceasingly practised. Discip-
t:;:,(,gl lt,h.e Church has been sought to be main-
ale g 33 ﬁr(: and sword, .and torture arfd whole-
thi utcheries ; th(? policy under which these
Es were done, being wicked and perfidious in
M‘lzhct:responding (‘ieg.ree; as if such measures,
out 11 orks of tb.e devil cor.zld be made to Toot
i no\‘?‘tares, which the‘devxl had sown! Little
nes 1~;en but usurpations and abusef, lawlo.ss-
he a: comenu?ns, strifes 'anzl Jealoustes.
oty a?egate action of C}.mstex?dom, which
Pf‘:ce ﬂh“ays ‘to have been in unity, love, a‘nd
‘Garin‘u }ﬂ;s unxforml)" been that of a maniac
tis gan unse.lf to pieces. 'For the different
Vidleney ana.txons have pract'lssd trea?hery and
ang famogal.nst each other in al-l !‘heu‘ furnis;
. tons in the matter of Christian doctrine

in di‘_ﬁ;i‘:flilne, have dor.ae the same things ; .a'nd
ave follo; e::ins, and nelg?lborhoods, snd families
s the same wicked and bloody prac-

tiseg, .
Yalege he universal and long continued pre-
Dros[,,: of these things allow not the slightest

Ftion that under the present dispensation,

¥ w
UYement can be made except towards utter

vStruer -

l«.n«u,fh““: whither all tendencies seem to be
‘tenig

oy, "3. God mustdo a contrary work and

. u:}ir';he evil, or the evil, increasing as it does,
cris o d.‘ all good : afxd yet the cowmon tem-
€Tee p n]““)j t}.lat we cither need such interfer-
sl dﬂt’ it is ratfonal to think of it. The
Wajoripg f;,;ma Dow is, that *the wishes of the
Tile o .l'a Ot truth and right, should be the
83 and men thiuk it will lead them

fmd happiness. No matter if this
1ts wishes change every week and
absurdities; its vill of perpetual
forever be the Jaw. The lowest
h the mere fecling end wishing part,
Rbo:: nl? l'ea:sox.x and is nearest the brute, is
tugg o, :i:}: as if jt coul.d discharge those func-
Teotions ofne?d the wisdom and power and
o God, And the least particle of

Wil
Urli\.(‘
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:"J"Pily and
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right reason is sufficient to see that a polity
standing on such & basis, must speedily lead to
the worst results.

Icre we have a key to the four monarchies of
Danicl typyfied by dreadful beasts of prey. They
are the fittest emblems of the cruel rule of the
will of map, grasping, covetous, unscrupulous,
devouring.  We sec also why similar figures are
employed in foreshewing the judgments coming
on the Church, The Church early mingled her-
self with these beastly powers, (*they shall
mingle themselves with the seed of men” Dan.
ii. 43.) followed their ways, rested on them for
support, imitated their crooked policy, and in
much outdid them in bloody cruelty. The Inqui-
sition may be cited as a notuble example, In
many cases the ¢ earthly, sensual, devilish” wis-
dom of the flesh, has mainly guided the policy
and selected the measures of all Churches and
sects. VWherever Church and State has prevailed,
it could not be otherwise ; and where it has not
prevailed, things have been no better. If the
heresies and ecclesiastical convulsions which
desnlate the Church, were shewn as angels from
the bottomless pit, and devouring beasts and no
Jess devouring locusts, the political measures and
movements invariably linked in with them, by the
intermedlings of the Church in all state matters,
were quite as worthy to be so symbolised as
they.

The man of sin, in whose final and complete
manifeststion all possible wickeduness and impiety
are brought to a head, isbut *the mystery of in-
iquity” fully developed. Itis the summing np
of all Satan’s permitted devices, brought out
through human wickedness, and *‘the tongue set
on fire of hell, setting on fire the curse of nature ;”
the final beast to whom * the kings of the earth
give their power,” and go to * make war aguinst
the lamb ;"—the beast that rises from the ses of
popular eommotions, mayhap to be headed up in
& man, some fierce ungodly tyrant, who for a time
shall curb “the will of the majority,” out of

 whose *“troubled sea, casting up mire and dirt,”
.

he has arisen. But his cureeris short ; for he is
speedily destroyed by the coming of the Lord in
glory. The old Institations have hitherto hin-
dered his full manifestation : but when “ He
that letteth is taken out of the way,” the man of
sin will come forth openly and do bis worst. The
old institutions are every where rapidly vanishing,
and this fearful reign of anarchy is as rapidly
bastening to fill their place ; and “the great
tribulation” must therefore as speedily commence
its unparslleled borrors; s foretaste of which
was had in the first French Revolution; snd
another is again before us, All these things are

o~
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the curse that comes upon Christendom, because
christians have not been trained and educated in
the wil} of God, under the fourfold means He
Bave for that purpose. The greatness and terri-
leness of the judgments correspond to the ex-
Cellency of the gifts, and the dig'nity to which
they were calenlated to raise the church as a
dy : and therefore is it that her latter end—
er final downfall, is so wonderful. But all who
'hus join to make war against the lamb,” shall
g;‘“"y be (iestroyeq by the devouring .judgments
Gog, 5o that they shall corrupt and oppress

® earth no more.. -
. B}lt there is a “world to come,” and *the
“Ming and Kingdom of the Lord” shall bring it.
d“fe{le is "‘a new heaven and earth wherein
is © defh righteousness,” which shall be so estab~
Ma: n peace, that they never can be disturbed.
ion shall be made peaceable under their domin-
o 0d enabled to keep the peace of God. But
* he shall be made to Joathe and abhor himself
e;‘l the abominations he hath wrought.—
isg 'the longings “of our nature shall be sat-
Prosy..: the wuniversal cry for peace and
of Perity shall be answered, and the groans
tore ‘; Broaning creation shall be heard no
» I its misery and travail shall come to an
wh Man s'hall be taught to desire nothing
thayy be od will not grant ss soon as the request
shay eomm&de known. - That which is perfect
“‘y 5 € and that which is in part shall be done
Pare All that remain on the earth shall be
wer]s °_f it ; for *the nations of the saved
be « T: k in the light” of that city which shall
Gog Sh:l PEf%PEcnox OF BEAUTY,” out of which
Cvey, shine upon them in love and mercy for-

A . .
the 3: “"‘1 “world to come,” is that which, in
Pletenessp ace comes in to constitute the com-
Besy, r: human happiness. For this bappi-
2 c:; ;F“.’lgs are chiefly requisite ; first,
con di:‘ ion and qualification : secondly,
2elong a0 ‘;‘1"' or that of the body to which we
In Varioys 4 t) € persons (o whom we shall stand
o €lations us in a body : and lastly, the

Gog our habitation apd the things thereof,
thip : th ”therefore purposed to * make all
Bivey %" 0 that “the earth, which He hath
Ty b, ﬁ?:e children of men” (Psalm exv. 16.)
tan’g g, id to be the habitation of the holy.—
2 ki . T*s shall all be destroyed, and himpself
or destrog‘ons castout ; and nothing shall hurt
kngy) o>* for the earth shall be filled with the
e enq ge 'ufd glory of the Lord. Butnow men

Pt‘rmn

. ea: .
b ticipy Voring to bring about the desired, and
¥ thej, cssedness in their own wisdom, and

Ow,) H
" Wight. “ They say to God, depart

from us : for we desire not the knowledge of
thy ways.” (Job. xxi. 14). This is no ran-
dom assertion concerning what men are now
attempting. One of the present French movement
leaders, a very popular Editor, uses such language
as this for doctrine to the world : “ God is essen-
tially hostile to our nature, and we have no reason
to submit to his authority. We arrive at science
in spite of Him, at happinefs in spite of Him,
Each step in advance is & victory in which we
crush Divinity.” This explains what is meant
by making war against Him, to whom God gives
all power : and it shews the essential character
of the whole present revolutionaryera. But *“why
do the heathen rage, and the people imagine s
vain thing ? The kings of the earth set them-
selves, and the rulers take counsel together,
against the Lord, and against his Anointed, say.
ing, Let us break their bands asunder, and cast
away their cords from us. He that sitteth in the
heavens shall laugh; the Lord shall have them
in derision. Then sball He speak unto them in
his wrath, and'vex them in his sore displeasure.
Yet have I set my King upon my holy bill of

.Zion. I will declare the decree : the Lord hath

said unto me, Thou art my Son ; this day have
T begotten thee. Ask of me, and I shall give
thee the heathen for thine inheritance, and the
uttermost parts of the earth for thy possession.
Thou shalt break them with a rod of iron, and
dash them in pieces like a potter’s vessel.” The
reasons for this treatment of them are to be
found in the doings of men, and the abominable
doctrines which they declare to be the truth;
and this judgment of breaking the nations is
brought on them by the very works of anarchy
and violence in which they are so deeply engaged ;
so that Christendom is broken up by its own
suicidal hands.

But these things must come to an end to take
way for the final Kingdom; and as there is to be
but “one family in heaven and in earth,” so
there\ is to be 8 new state of things—*pew
heavens and & mew earth” to be in correspon-
dence with man made new. Our Lord is Him-
self *“the beginning of the creation of God.”
e is such as the New Man, risen and ascended
up far above all heavens, that he might £l all
things as the new Head of creatinn; and he saith,
« Behold! I make all things new!” He saith it
of the whole creation that groans under the
bondage of corruption, and not merely of the
rational part of it; and this whole creation waits
for the manifestation of the sons of God, who for
Him are to take charge and care of it, rule over
it, fulfil duties towards it, and draw from it what-
ever advantages may result from these conditions.
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The carth furnishes the materials of the bodies
of men, both before and after the resurreetion
2::1):n:1.kix1g all things new, in both of which
Slxalli lt. 15 most deeply c¢»13corned. " 'l‘ru.(h
that Spring out of.the earth” lna(('fu] of the lies
dn“nm?w durken it; “aml. l!.n.- skics shall pour
ine righteousness” upen it instead of devour-
1(:. iJ“*‘{gments; and so *the carth shall yield

¢rease, and God shall give us His blessing.”
en lljs kings and priests “ reign on the earth,”

0:‘: “he rising of .\he sun even unto the going

o G‘“ l.lze ff\me, Hns‘ name shall be zreat among
esm:nules, whe will xhep Le fh" sons by pos-
every las th.ey are now by xnlxen‘!afxce;‘ and “in

oy 1? ace mcex?se and a pure oﬁcnf:g.‘ shall be
eanhg s'h“P to Hiw by tPem n?]. So it is that the

otg wi;l[u be filled with I.hs glory. By tne

e £, He perfe.ct men forever, and by the
ancy ur :\'lll be His everlasting * goings in His

Uary,
the l;zrﬁftl‘mises to the glorified church are, that
tings ml;s shz?ll come to her li.g!m and their
Shal | ou( e brightness of her rising. * Then
shay) fear nzeleband flow together, and thine heart
Fthe gy ;1 e enlarged, because the abundance
forees ot shall b.e converted wnto thee, and the
“As 1 live)’e' GGT!U](‘S shall come unto thee.”......
cloth, 1hee‘ '.sauh the Lnrd.,  thou shalt surely
bin, ther Wwith them ‘as T\lt”l an ornament, and
with Sin, si(:l: thee as 8 bride doeth.” Together

death shn;ss’ pain and want, trouble, tears
oF thig o all all be put away to make room
“ndiminisz Zﬂous and full tide of prosperity,
then Shaue by the ravages of the curse; and
happiness _be seen the threefoldness of an's
the indi\»i’ 18 body, soul and spirit—perfection in
Clety, v “f.ﬂ Persons— perfection in huwan so-
Der. &cxioza-mzmon and political economy-—-and
e fylpee the place of their habitation, and all

$8'of its wealth and circumstances.

td 4
Slogy or these good things are called ¢ THE
OD IN THE LAND OF THE LIVING,”

—

THE 1o
n.  JOKEXS OF FRIENDSILIP.

wily sm;
bhe 1, Vile whe
”‘no:x:;:“ things l!;rli:n.ew thee muy hoards of youth,
3 ; ’
The Y are trifleg, Lut Set, in truth,

€ Precioys §
us i
o ohy in mine eyes.

‘To .'.,lﬂeczion will fondly cling
ng y, w° i by Mmemory blest
Oy whicy, t11] §mile a¢ many a thing 1
tq ® heart can rest,

thesy

ar
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tome T€ 8l in this vale of tears,

0 are saints in heaven,

They are tokens of many—the tried and the dear—
The changed and the chilled ones too;

Dost thou ask me wherefore the last are here?
Once—once--they were warm and true,

And Ilove to think of them kindly yet,
And to minse on what once they were ;

And all but those happy hours forget,
As I name them in my prayer!

1 see thee gare on that sunny curl : )
Aye! 'twag shred from a sunny brow,

And bright was the promise of that fair girl;
But the grave has quenched it now.

Oh! some there are in this valley of woe,
To whom precious gifts are given;

They scem free from all taint of sin below,
And they ripen too fast for heaven,

And they leave s fearful blank behind,
In the bosoms that owned their sway,

Like an echo haunting the vacant mind,
Or—sad music far away!

LINES °
ON TRE DEATH OF MY LITTLE COUSIN,
ROSANNA COLEMAN.

AVON,

. BY R. B, M.
Silence reigns in that mirthful home,
Hushed is each accent gay ;
Sad is each brow, for its light and joy
Hath passed fromn carth away.
The youngest born, whose resting place
Was its father’s loving arms ;
On the mother's heart, who wearied ne’er,
Gf watching its infant charms.
The youngest borp, with its cherub smile,
Its soft and balmy breath,
Its baby wiles, and loving ways,
Lies bushed, #las! in death.
No more will its soft and tiny hands,
Its father’s neck embrace;
Or its deep eyes read so lovingly
Its youthful mother's face.

No more will they speak of their future plans,
Their hopes fur the precious one,

For the Rose has lived its earthly hour,

And its earthly course is run.

The stroke has heavy been, but yet

It should be patientborne ;

She has left—for Heaven —a land, where, alas !
To live, is to learn to moura.

She has gone to God with her spotless soul,
Holy as at its birth;

Would it have been so had she long been spared,
To dwell on cur sinful eartht

Better it is that that gentle form,

Should slecp bepeath the rod,

For oh! in their love, their idol might

“ Have seduced their souls from God ;”

Led them to give to an earthly thing,

‘What is due to their Sov'reign King,

And made them forget the Creator soon,

In the created thing.

B - who has caused their tears to flow,
To 1hein, a hope hias given,

They ure parted from her, but for s ime—
To trret again in Hearen!
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THE PARENT'S CURSE;*

OR, THE ORPHAN OF WINDSOR FOREST.

BY MI88 M. HUXGERFORD,

AUTHORESS OF THX PIRATE'S PROTZOB', MADELINE, AND OTHER TALRS.

' CHAPTER IIL
;1;:";’031* hadcast her sombrerobe over the earth
© orphan sisters had reached their home.
ber T dever feeble, went weary and languid to
foung . and. on the following morning she was
: orenreally il For many days the distracted
all ‘hafe ;un'g over her in anguish of mind, while
ut iy va' ection could do was done to save her;
fo wh_“’n»‘ anf] ber weary spirit found that rest
Soul, ich jt sighed, in that realm to which the
of
ca m:OTeDce, as she saw her sink gently into

lor,
ence ! .
e’ she was now indeed alone; and as she

80';::;]5?rmw over the cold, inanimate clay she
o wa Y loved, she felt that life is indeed a vale
kn;' ':Mh.er than a paradise of joy. All her
'Cipations seemed blasted by the relent-

" :W' which tore from her the only being
fol, tha:n she felt bound by a kindred tie. She
N thy, : e wag [ow alone, ' a solitary wanderer
OF ey arth which engrossed so large a portion
e i3""“8.aﬁections. A few days passed, and
b“mep "8 train followed the remains to their last
only i)y OF the gentle girl was well beloved, not
hep fate w" teachers, but by her classmates, and
eping FT Wept by many fond hearts. As the
- &yeg res Orenc.e turned to leave the grave, her
elf bes o0 him who so recently pledged him-
n‘w, 1ay c:lt:? the guardian of the fair girl, who
Sivg, o5 o.0in death. His countenance, so pen-
baye Sel’lo.us, told truly that that pledge would
Loy ©n fmthfully observed. By his side stood

3o, re closely on the arm of the friend who

L), €T, she left the hallowed place, with
» however sorrowful it might be,
by an under current of pleasant feel-

By,
. w
bep _ Vhen Florence retired to her little cham-

’—~
the .i.‘e:tnm"m which she had long shared with
; % 0 more,—she felt in all its bitter-

i N * Continued from page 92,

ey those she loved were already gone ; and -

s of death, for once wished to die. Poor

with an':derick.; his eyes were bent upon her
.‘hﬁll XPpression of admiring sympathy, which
ing © beart of the bereaved girl, and Jean- -

ness, the blow which had made her desolate in-
deed; here many things reminded her of Mary.
Here had they passed together many tranquil
hours, conversing of the loved ones now for ever
gone from them. Here in this room, of late her
paradise of joy, but now a dreary cheerless waste,
had the moments glided by on golden wings;
and thus had she learned that life’s fairest path
conceals the thorns of sorrow. As she now sat
in sorrow and sadness, she thought that the last
cheering ray of happiness had expired, and
naught remained but loneliness and gloom. Her
teachers and classmates whispered consolation to
her anguished heart, but she heard them in
silence, and at length she was left alone, with
ber own melancholy reflections. Again the
days of her sunuy iufancy, when all was light
and joy, rose before her; then came successive
changes, until they reached the lowest grade of
poverty; and never before did it occur to her, that i
she was wholly ignorant of the cause of those
vicissitudes. A remembrance of one whom she

.bad called by the sacred name of father, came

rushing o’er her mind; and now she knew that
when they left their lordly mansion, he came not
to the pleasant cottage, nor the humble garret,
where their after lot was cast. Oh! could she
have raised the veil which shrouded her little his-
tory, and learned the hidden cause, which had
thus checked ber young life, she felt that this
would compensate for every sorrow. For g
moment her fancy reverted to the paper given
by her mother to the king, but she knew she
must not know its contents, unless her happiness.
or welfare required it. <

It was near midnight ere the sorrowing Flo-
rence sought her pillow, but when at length she
did so, nature soon yiclded to the balmy influence
of rest, and she sunk into a profound, though
gentle slumber. She was aroused from that
deep sleep by the confused sound of many voices
—she listened—a crackling noise, the roaring of
flames, the brilliant glare, at once revealed to her
the startNng truth, that the building was on fire,
Springing from her bed, she rushed to the door,




PRSI

e e aa e A eAmn S AAAAAA A AR WA SR AR ARAAAR AR A S A

THE PARENT'S CURSE.

A YN

but & volume of smoke nearly blinded her as she
OPened it—she ran in terror to the window; a
€rowd, among whowm she saw the various members
of the schoal, were gathered there; she threw open
. 9. casement, and uttered a wild, despuiring
shriek —« Flarence Qukley, ’tis poor Ilerence,
?: dwe canuot save her!” exclaimed several voices
one breath. « Florence Qakley!” was reiterated
&i::) manly voice,and a youthful form sprang from
won3 the crowd toward the burning house—
eﬁ:;y! stay! ’tis madness toattempt her rescue,”
several voices, and then each sound, save
infeientful roar of the fire, was hushed in si]cn.ce,
s%"nsg and a?vful. {. few moments, which
Prese: unendmg; to Florence, pn:«sod'e.re her
in bie ver rushed into the room; and rms'mg her
re harms, .he pressed her closely n.) him, and
N‘om-? rapidly through the very midst of the
Raineq :‘llf,' elemen?. At the very mnmer.lt .that he
in wigp efopen air, the roof‘ of the bmldmg fell
vioxence&lﬂ)euful crash, shaking t?)e. walls with a
 eant at threatened to preclplfate them. to
Urden m. The youth p.ressed his tremblmﬁg
cad ang ore clos.oly to.lns heart; he ben.t his
Finglers :ezled ‘hls g}owmg clzeck on her silken
m“mbe;m: .\\'hxspenng the simple word,.“ Re-
ang the,; ta;:lgned herto the armns of h(-r'fnends;
0 were] lng’thc: arm of his Royal Highness,
b’“‘ely p y said in tones of coolness, *Very
g g Z:e], my 'ﬁne fellow,” he ]efr'. the place,
P\ll:suec(] an]::‘mons of the surrounding throng,
Wi daor, is way to the royal castle of

CHAPTER IV.

Ne, . -
eyen:‘:;ct"" years had glided by since the
%Dninworded in our last chapter. It was the
ing ; ir.: of June, and all nature seemed rejoic-
Wingey, -y ouPe from the ice-bound thraldom of
* Within the splendid drawing-room of
N, in ¥ mansion of the noble Earl of Fitzmor-
Song, : West end of London, were three per-
) W "0(;”9 & noble and aristocratic locking
his lif. Pparently bad reached the meridian
Cogy, .na‘;‘Ce qe was still a handsome man; his
cart, ')‘:.“! expressive of a kind and gener-
qu“nd his‘;) ile a something of sternness dwelt
grace, "0:. on which a coronct might rest
Yearg . ¢ second person was a lady, some
the, 2h | Younger thay her lord, whose face,
Yas gy vlghuy touched by the hand of time,
ificey, t«j‘ry 10‘"'1,\'. 8Bhe was seated on a mag-
:h in :aibemle the ?Zarl. and it was casy to
‘hey from ¢ r °f00n.ﬁdmg fondness, with which
% there ™€ to time addressed each otber,
Velt pure domestic bliss, The other

was a young man, who, though he had reached
the age of twenty-three years, had carried much
of childheod’s bloom to add its simple lustre to
the beauty of manhood. Mis form, about the
medium size in man, was graceful and sctive;
while his face, mingling what was beautiful in
both his companions, proclaimed him their son.
His was the beauty of a face unclouded by per-
plexing care, for everything not strictly honor-
eble he turned from in scorn, and no principle
not purely virtuous was allowed an asylum in
his heart. Thus with honour his sword, and
virtue his shield, he had passed thus far through
the world, unscathed by its corrupting pleasures;
and conscious of having ever followed the path
of rectitude, o happy heart diffused its radiance
over his finely moulded features. He sat apart '
from his companions, absorbed in watching from
the window the approach of some expected ob-
ject.

“ Frederick, my boy,” said the father, after a
silence of some length, * do leave your voluntsry
post. One would think you would have much to
say to your parents, after an absence of many
long months, and yet you sit as silent as if you
were alone in your room, in some continental
botel, engrossed in thinking of your pleasant
English home.” .

« T do so long to see again my darling sisters,”
answered Frederick, * thatIl fear I am but &
gloomy companion, even for the parents I so
dearly love, and from whom I have received such
unbounded proofs of affectionate regard, that I
fear I am basely ungrateful to wish for other
society.”

« Well, as a proof of gratitude, then, devote
your time to us for the present, for that madcap
Harriet is such a monopolizer, that the moment
she arrives, she will take you wholly under her
own care; so give us some account of your visit
to the continent, but more particularly respecting
the sudden death of )"our tutor, in consequence of
which you were so unexpectedly restored to us.”

«lere are my dear sisters,” exclaimed the
young man, springing from his seat, as a splendid
vehicle, drawn by four spirited black horses,
dashed up to the door; but the Earl restrained his
impetuosity, and bade him re-seat himself on the
same sofa occupied by his parents, who wished
to witness the meeting between their long sepa-
rated children. A moment clapsed, light steps
were heard, and a young girl, whose cheek
bloomed with the roses of fifteen summers,
bounded into the room, and rushing past the earl -
and countess, threw herself with & cry of joy into
the arms of her brother. She was followed by

two others—one apparently nearly ber own age,
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the other some two or three years younger. The
elder of the two was roled in the sable garb of
mourning, which, together with an expression of
Pensive sadness, told that her young life had
ahondy been sheded by sorrow. Theyapproached
the group who already cccupicd the room—the
3:“““K0r imprinted the fond kiss of filial affec-
tion upon the lips of ber parents, while her com-
Panion pressed the hand of each in silence, and
) “‘_Pn turned to Lord Frederick, whose neck was

Stll} encircled by the arms of that lovely and

Dvlng agirl. _

“Harriet!” said the - countess, “you forget
Your sister and cousin may also wish to welcome
the wanderer.”

At the gentle reproof lady Harriet disengaged
""'“:‘f from the arms of Lord Frederick, and

“‘“"g back her dark brown ringlets, she turned
nr:nh“? her parents, while lady Ellen, in her
turn;d Sprang to her brother's arms, and then

to her consin, the Jady Julia Gracely, The

ki .
r:’d salutation of Lord Frederick aroused painful

anq i
gzﬁd‘he hastily left the rovm, fullowed by the

‘s‘he:;mnts*ss and lady Ellen, whilelady Harriet,
ather hud predicted, devoted herselt wholly

'er brather,
the ;:h Lord f.'rederick Villiers, the ouly son of
P.‘Ptiallalrl of Fl-tzmorton.. the reader is already
arrie z’ .'{Cqualnted. His eldest siste'r, the lady
'“’lily re‘t’:as devotedly nttf\ched to him, and he
Tather rned het: aﬂ‘ec.uon; she was a lovely
woug g an  beautiful girl, and elthongh none
dutifyy '8pute that she was very obedient and
™ ,t It was nevertheless trye that every
hag pﬁo?f her parents to thwart her inclinatious
Umiag, \e.d unsuccessful; yet she was @& most
Paren,, &irl, and gained the victory over her
the ""gedy l‘he Irresistible sweetness with which
Bl by shler Tequests.  She was still a school-
eipmo“ toe was lovking forward with gay anti-
releageq fthe coming winter, when she would
initiag l'ﬂfn the tedium of the school-room,

abie life ated into the giddy circles of fashion-
twelye ‘Pa y Ellen was still a were child of
Cgenns T$: 8 pretty child, ’tis true, possessed

°, ang ©us and benevolent mind, ford of soli-
Facely wrﬂlber pensive than gay. Lady Julia
o Rlginon the eldest daughter of the Marquis
the o, 8ton; her mother, the marchioness, was
Ungiy ‘Z Sister of the Earl of Fitzmorton, and
by e Past year her Jife had passed unclouded
ut in the carly part of the foregoing
Pelenueld%‘ brother was cut off suddenly
Wpleteq h.esﬂ hand of death, just as he bad
'ho,m“ ha % collegiate course, and ere three
fluwn, the family was again involved

‘\lmmer
by the = her
Ly,

m N el
“Mbrances inthe heart of the sensitive girl, -

in grief by the Joss of the last remaining hope of
this late so happy family. Only two daughters
now remained to cheer the bereaved parents, and
the intense grief of the marchinness made sad
inroads on a constitution naturally delicate. The
marquis in alarm determined to remove her to a
more genial clime, and as the health of the
younger daughter had ever been feeble, it was
resolved that she should accompany them to the
south of France. Lady Julia was to remain at
school, under the guardianship of her aunt, the
Lady Fitzmorton, who, though she did not quite
feel for her a mother’s Jove, treated her with a
mother’s kindness. As yet neither the salubri- -
ous air of Provence, nor the mild zephyrs of
sunny Italy had produced a beneficial effect; and
they still lingered far away from their pleasant
English home, while Julia mourned incessantly,
not only for the departed brothers, but also for
the ab-ent ones, from whon she had been so
long separated ; long had she looked for their
return, till hope's last faint glimmering ray ex-
pired, and her whole soul was absorbed in the one
desire, to bg permitted to rejoin them.

The few days which the young ladies were
peraitted to remuain at home, on the joyful oc-
casion of their brother’s return, passed rapidly
away. On the evening preceding their return
to school, as Lady Harriet was talking of the
pleasure she anticipated from their visit to the
country residence of the family, she paused for &
moment, and then in a hesitating voice said, *“I
have an especial favour to ask of my dear pa-
rents, and as it perhapsinvolves the happiness of
apother as well as myself, I do most sincerely
hope it may be granted.”

“ Well, my dear, what is this great favour?”
asked the countess, as she laid her hand ca-
ressingly on her daughter’s head. “ You know it
cannot be granted before it is named, and you
have never ‘found your parents unwilling to
gratify your wishes even when you did not attach
much value to them yourself.”

* Well, then, presuming on your former kind-
ness, I would ask you to permit me to invite &
friend to spend the coming vacation with me;
she is a dear good girl, and has been with us al-
most two years, in all which time she has never
visited the country, even for a day; and our kind
preceptress says, that for the benefit of her
health, which is likely to be impaired by close
application to study, it is desirable she should
spend a few weeks in the country; she is poor,
and entirely without friends, to whom she might
go; and it woyld give me the greatest pleasure
to bring her home with me.”

% And are her poverty and destitution reasons
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;:.h:') Lty Marrict Villiers should distinguish
\\'h\r .‘nﬂ\ml the ~L.u'l. “ Andif s'lm is s0 poor,
dm;”l“fhk‘ attending a school, designed fnr:'lh(-
ot vers of the noble and the wealthy?  With-
t mou?y, she conkd not retain a place in tht
®Xpensive
f“:‘ndi she could not have gained aduission.”
) 911! she was placed there by the king; andit
ﬁi:,i' \hnt‘ one day when he was on a hunting
or m;(:;. in t.l\e f.'urest of Windsor, he fuul}d
°°“Sx~que:¢r Iy ;ng}x.nha gx"ov? of'oak trees, in
Fence 1), k)e of which my fnon'd is named Flo-
er on -lf ey, for it scems she is not called b'_v
. ajes(lf amily name; her mother dxed: nnd‘Hxs
Sor, bl} Placed the orphans at school in Wind-
qu;ncext :h'e three younger died, and in conse-
sthon| WOf some accxd(jm, a .ﬁre I think, the
as eenﬂsvbroken ug; since which tl.mv Florence
istory with us, NowasI have given you the
of the 6:5hfur as I m’yself am acquainted with it,
adies c:ﬂf an of Windsor Fo‘res’t. as the young
9 bring her, I would ask, if {t were not kind
ome, er, to spend the holidays in Kent?
s05m ;e%d’ brothe? Frederick, do you not think
Frwleri:‘(sﬂlfi, turning to her brother. But Lord
“hicy bt was wholly absorbed with a paper
% ugyg s: moment before l?e had taken up; and
Pareqy ’Bn; fnalmged to gain the consent of her
ey 4 O:Ad b“ .“'a.s agreed that Florence QOak-
i e invited to spend a few weeks at
ad Tton Hall,
heq ¥ Harriet, although she possessed a kind
g°"erna:1d h’oble generous nature, was generally
ent g, SH} ;ome xm}aulse, excited perhaps by an
but hers lfg t 11'11}'- it was soon forgotten by all
time v ien - Until & few days previous to the
i“"itin troduced her to the reader, a thought
hgm g the orphan Florence to visit her lordly
tigg, ' 34 never crosced her ever active imagina-
the th One evening as the young ladics of
1o the ar Were about to take their usual walk
drey ":"“ds appropriated to that purpose, she
tnmuent t::? of Florence through hers, at the
N tlhe proud davghter of a wealthy
w Hfi “m(“&d to her side, to enjoy the
o Ythat g, :’hg with the doughter of an Farl;
Neh . “ Ser should occupy the position ty
Witk wnnh;sl’fr“‘?, she charged Lady Hurriet
" r d‘*‘Pen('le,ilgm"v' in thus distinguishing the
w" hoyp Florono.n another's bounty—and from
‘?‘wtrd girl, te was the chosen friend of the

is

\cxed 1h'

0 tel)
o . .
hf)‘outs". . "r‘e something of this favorite friend
iej;.;n ““{ Lord Frederick to his sister, ug
K1 ®rin the breakfast room, the follow-

e UFhing y
iy P"ar:‘ fure any of the family hud wade
tice. ¢ 1y ghe pretty, umiable, and

estabilishment; and without powerful |
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eccomplished—in short, is she likely to enhance,
or mar our pleasure?”

# Oh! she is the most beantiful ereature T ever
saw! yet as free from vanity as i she were ugly;
she is more amiable than lovely, and so simple
enl vuatfeeted, and yet so clegant and graceful,
that Talmost hate her with envy.  In fact, she is
just caleuluted to captivate my good brother, the
Lord Frelerick Villiers, and as I shall aid her in
the conquest, I pray you, noble brother, prepare
for making a manly resistance!”

A crimson glow overspread the face of Lord
Frederick; but he said in a voice of affected care-
lesspess:

“If that is your plan, I shall commence at
once by informing the earl and countess of your
plot, snd persuading them to guard the bonor of
their noble house, by refusing to admit the
enemy within their cjtadel; and think you, fair
sister, that even your art, and the matchless
beanty, elegance and grace of your paragon
of perfectiom, could avail you then?” and he
looked triumphantly into the face of the laughing
girl, who seemed not much alarmed at his
threatened exposure.

That day the young ladies returned to school,
and the subsequent morning the family of the
earl left their London residence and took pose
ses:ion of their Kentish home. ‘ :

CHAPTER V.
Toe midsummer vacation at length arrived, and
Lord Frederick sprang into the coach, which was
to convey his sisters to their home, with a light
and joyous heart; but as he was borne rapidly
onward towards London, a shade of anxiety
mingled with his joy. True, he felt a brother’s
impaticnce to meet again the gay and volatile
Harriet, whose wild and joyous nature shed a
halo of gladuess around the paterpal home; he
thought of the sweet young Ellen, whose quiet
gentleness contrasted beautifully with the buoyant
gaicty of her sister, and he sighed to cheer and
comfort the sad heart of lady Julia, which had
been torn by another grief—the intelligence that
her young rister was no more—thus leaving her
the sole cumfort of the parents from whom she
had long been separated, and one of whom she
feared she would not meet aguin,  DBut a atiil
decper feeling dwelt in his heart: during his resi-
dence abroad, he had striven to conquer his pre-%
ference for the orphan Florence, knowing thas
the gencrous but aristocratic earl wuuld never
sanction his wiion with her, and he flattered him.
s¢If 1hat he had succeeded, until the evening on
which lady Hurrict had desired permission to
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bring her to Kent; the sudden beating of his
beart, und the burning tide which rushed to and
Feeeded from his fuce at the mention of her name,
t‘?]d him that he had deceived himeelf; the eulo-
E'll!zn of lady Harriet did not diminish his par-
““]l.f)'. and now, much as he wished to meet her
:L’“ln. he felt a decp and apprehensive anxicty
'or the future, and more than once he determined,
if possible, to avoid secing her,
na:"\t length Lord Frederick reached his desti-
" "'fl. wher.e he meta joyous welecome from lady
) ‘t‘:;m‘l‘. \\'}n}e the evident distress of lady Julia,
of Ele)etmg him, threw a shadow over the pleasure
en. The sudden start of surprise on being
Presented to him—the crimson glow, succeeded
n)‘; t‘fPaler shade'—told plainly that Florence had
girl t:)'l‘gott;en him, and as he led the beautiful
“p the coach, he whispered:
before&:nnot reveal to any one that we have met
might' for he feared that? were it known, it
‘imemwnd to a premature disclosure of his sen-
$ concerning her.
erhaps there is not a more delightful route
:‘\ﬂh' than that which leads from the great
“;Polls to C.untcrbury, not far from which
of ¢ frEe-'ld 0unn‘ rich luxuriance the fairdo\main
ﬁf""y di.lrl Of Fntzmox:ton. The country, beau-
e ;vorsxﬁed, relieves the eye from the
lan dscao an extendefi plain, while the verdant
nea cm}:e ‘:s deckcd.\mh h.edges. and spotted with
dugteﬁnia(:;:eauuf‘igd with blushing roses, and
N £-4 eV . o
2 subsmntizls‘;:rme:nu::d a:(cirell at;:d °there'
8¢5 of rura] fife; wi ond then & PRt
siog o i e., with now and then, a lordly
“ﬂtely st:msmg its proud bead high above the
ing ¢es of the surrounding grounds, and
o ;e: Stsmd. as the powerful guardian of the
Wby viy :; Whl.h‘, not far away, c!usters the
s, wigy :ce; Vinh its cheerful bustling inbubi-
Tey fealure 'oast!lr;nnlly the market t?“'n toadd a
h way e already enchantx'ng prospect.
Vellor, P\ll“uede scenery through which our tra-
enthusiasli:, > lflel_r way, and ahh(')ugh all were
® save H'mllrers of the beaut'les of nature,
Vain g arriet, secmed to enjoy the scene.
panions' a‘ ¢ Callefl the attention of her com-
romnmic fs she pointed out some beautiful and
hag eature of the landscape; still, though a
Praj vgva“('e might reward her vigilance, no
Yoy, 23 bestowed on the object of her admira-

on
e

i v . 0
2 Efick"‘em busy with their own reflections.
g the b‘ “hole soul was absorbed in regard-
f“'ln ..tautiful Florence, andi forming plans

in X
of or 8 the rich treasure his own. The mind

Che . .
Svop e dwelt on the singular coincidence of

3 » Whj
(qlo the bich had thus thrown her

Soceity

who long months before, had crossed the path
of her wayward destiny, performing an act which
had fixed his image forever on her heart, and
then, like the transient metceor, disappearing, she
feared forever. But the thrill of joy which per-
vaded her heart on meeting him was damped by
his whispered injunction, and painfully the truth
broke over her mind, that she was below her
present companions—that nought but the fickle
humour of lady Harriet had brought her from the
schaol which was her only home; thus, unpleasant
reflections overshadowed her usually cheerful
mind. Lady Julia’s thonghts were far away,
sometimes hovering over the graves of the dead,
and again devoted to her beloved parents. She
remembered how her heart had bounded with
childish joy, when in former days she exchanged
the irksome school-room for her own dear happy
home; now that home was desolate, and she was
going still further from it. Who will wonder

that she was reserved and sorrowful? Who -

would not censure her, had she been otherwise?

Lady Ellen was too happy at the prospect of
soon meeting her parents, to give a thought to
aught beside, and thus all were too busy with
themselves to regard their gay companion; and
lady Hurriet, at length tired of asking attention
so unwillingly given, and making remarks so
seldom answered, declared them too stupid and
dull to share her company longer; she knew
Frederick was desperately in love, and really
believed Florence was infected with the same
fearful malady, and then calling to the coachman
to stop, she mounted the box with him, notwith-
standing the remoanstrance of her brother, who,
unlike the:others, did not know that with her
remonstrance was in vain. In the old coachman
she found & companion willing to listen to her
lively chat, and what was better still, one who
agreed with her in every sentiment; and while
the party within maintained an almost unbreken
silence, the tougues of the young lady and her
father’s menial rested not, until the proud towers
of Fitzmorton hall rose before them, when lady
Harriet thought proper to descend frowm her sta-
tion and rejoin her companions within, whom she
had partly succeeded in arousing to a more cheer-
ful moed when they arrived at home, and were
reccived with many manifestations of joy by the
ear] and countess.

The shades of evening were descending over
the landscape when they arrived at Fitzmorton,
and as our travellers were fatigued with their
long ride, they retired early to rest, but not until

lady Harrict had amused her parents witha long
for a time } account of their drive, in which she descanted
of the handsome young stranger, } largely on the unsocial mood of her companions,

@
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THE PARENT'S CURSE.

®ho seciming confused and annoyed by her nar-
Tative, alded to her mirth, until the happy circle
dispersed, and each sought that repose which
they so much needed to reanimate their exhausted
Fames,
in;mn‘ sun had searcely risen the following morn-
& ere the ever-nctive lady Harriet leit her bed,
angd Awakening Florence, who would gladly have
“f:ﬂfsed with this mark of fricndship, but who
1S well aware that resistance was in vain, they
ﬁ:;i‘ﬂred for anearly walk. The large and finely
“Out garden, now blooming in the luxuriant
r;f;,my of summer, perfuraed with the fragrance of
“f Iy blooming flowers, was first visited; but
int:: lady Ha'rriot opened a little gate that led
custg N extensive purk, Florence, who was unac-
. wed to Jong rambles, ventured to ask if they
youn not beu'er defer their walk until their
A I\g compan'x‘ons mi-?vbt accompany t'hem.
prob&l‘))lll'ser?.ge! cx.cimfned lady H.arrxet; “they
oy ars :\ il not rise till noon,and if they.shonld,
Pany; ~3> d'ull that I should regret their com-
Bongy " ulia wears s face that would do
o s Ia l?fu*son, .and wnh' ull. my endeavors to
°tu’ino ave failed to. inspire Elien with o
Q”‘tpanizu.s.}:]nn Frederick formerly was more
low 1 . B:ble than at present; but then, poor fil-
fr;r II:::)' rathe.r t.han blame him, for sericusly
“A rellsfthe victim of a f:earful malady!”
iy to 41: al mulady! said Florence, in tones
““icati(,now ?uch she felt the force of the com-
Unegpn Surely, surely, you are not in
“ -
0y €8, but Y am though; but you need not look
0, if y;:«'::’ne about it; ?eopl.e seldm.n die of love,
is litile .,n,,u(’&e to receive him graciously, there
“ “Nger to be apprehended!”
le, “illf:"i('t, your raillery is almost unendur-
dis‘\inh i*h O“g}f yoar kindness has led you to
: Wppose _tr;e with your friendship, it were folly
iy 4t any other member of your noble
thy o %M rezard me in any other light than
°hiﬁ1y.: Poor dependent being, subsisting upon
“
T
Loy }ler: ’f(""»‘is it not too provoking?” cried
sl%m ¢ a:?”{_“ n affected anger,—*the same
Jou, ° wen 3t the rest has extended itself to
d:ppy; I hh";ln former days so cheerful and so
tk Qniusa of necessity believe, that some
:)’ ucky ;u:“s all w?zo come in contact with
ro‘:"n?ng 16g dc f, v for Instance, you, the very
LY Usem yself alittle dependent on you
g disip, ?D‘T you begin to hulk of charity,
Suishing kindness, and—thanks to this

U

erg, °

" us .

l‘ite]sg.. memory of mine—I have forgotten

“ Wey
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will promize not to use the offensive words again,
for you, perhaps, are not aware ‘that we have
strayed some distunce from the hall.”

“ Distance frow the hall I—Really, Florence, 1
must give you the benefit of a little of iy train-
ing,—why we are yet under its very walls! No,
no; T mean to place an additional rose on that
blooming cheek of yours before I return, aud the
Lland air of the morning is an able assistant;
you perhaps are not aware that our good Fred
is expecting two or three gay fellows to spend a
few weeks with him, and T wish to make you as
killing as possible, that the poor fellow may be

- so fur gone in love that he will not permit you

to receive the attention of any other; and thus
you perceive I will get the dear creatures under
my own especial keeping; I do not fear Julia,
for though she is the wealthy heiress of the
Marquis of Eslington, and is moreover a pretty
girl, she is too gloomy to excite any sensation
but pity. But I foresee that you will prove a
most mischievous elf; and although I have no
very moderate opinion of my own cuptivating
powers, I would not think of entering the field
of rivalry against yon, consequentiy, I would get
him securely trapped.”

“ You are very considerate indeed, and believe .
me truly grateful for the kindness, which I
should more fully appreciate, were it not that
selfishness were the prompting power, and I
doubt not, Lord Frederick, were you to reveal to
him your generous plot, would fecl as truly as
dues your very gruteful friend, the kindness of
your intentions.”

They now turned their steps toward the hall,
and bad not proceeded half the distance, when
on turning an abrupt angle in a shaded walk,
they met Lord Frederick, who was approaching
from the direction of the hall.

Lord Frederick, dfter complimenting them on
their early rising, joired them in their homeward
walk, and they passed on for a few moments
without interruption, when a gay buttertly, re-
joicing in the glory of the new born day, flitted
across their path, and in a moment the giddy
lady Harriet darted after it with an eager speed,
which threatencd the lovely flutterer with im-
mediate captivity, Lord Frederick and Flor-
ence paused to wtiness the chase, and also to
await her, but after pursuing it for some distance
among the trees and shrubbery of the park, she
pauscd a moment, and then striking into another
path, walked away toward the hall.

“ So we are deserted by my madeap sister,”
said his lordship, addressing Florence, whose
mind recurring to to the remarks of the volatile
lady Harrict, she now stood blusbing and con-
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fused before him, s he added, “ and for want of
a better guide, permit me to escort you buck to
the hall,”
When they arrived, they found the fumily
assembled in the breakfust roum, and the lady
Lurviet cagerly engaged in relating her liule
8dventure.  Ier gy sallies, while they added to
the confusion of Florence, and culled forth &
hf’ﬂl'ty laugh from the Earl, and Ellen, and even
Yispelled the nsual gloom from the sad face of
;l‘.])' Jl‘xlia. were evidently not pleasing to Lord
did('dcncl.(, who, although he attempted to laugh,
! _50 with so bad a grace, that the countess,
P“)’H_\g the confusion of both, reproved lady
le::‘”?t somewhat sharply, on the incivility of
w n"‘g Florence so unceremoniously, with one
in W she must regard us an entire stranger, hav-
€ never met him until the preceding day.
vl hat day was enlivened by the arrival of seve-
wﬁ“;S!S. al.ld among them were the friends of
o rederick, of whom Lady Harriet had epo-
PXc;,,:nd the us_uatl quiet- of the old Hall was
le.sw;ged for gaiety and mirth; all seemed
indur, :icheerful, and happy. Even Laly Julia
of h;@ her welancholy only within the solitude
Yol Toum. and laoked so lovely in her ‘sable
an-{ “"fi.fuce so sweretly pensive, that lady
et whispered in the ear of Florence as she

Bz
Pon her, that she feared she might v
a Ortiduble el r e might prove

- ¥Mong the friends of Lord Fitzmorton, who

ca
e‘:z:’::e Hu!l. was Sir James Wilmot, a gen-
Ramb]..,. bcunsnj!erable wealth, but a desperate
o hi' y which means he had at one time re-
ree est::sc']f u.) thg extremity of mortgaging a
S dischgs oe in Lincolnshire, to obtain u sufticiency
a, J‘esqr:ehhls debts at home, and as this was his
Year op tw’ € was left apparently penniless. A
Prings © passed, during which he had subsist-
frieng, .Pﬂ".Y by the kindness of his fotmer
Qeony "W €0 much to the surprise of all, he re-
po‘“ssOr‘:feSt.ate' and once more became the
W spen o bis paternal home. Formerly he
Yarioyg P"Ace most 'Of'.his time in London, or at
quent ;-}, oS of.f%\shwnable resort, only making
"ﬂittino‘ort Vlslt? to Lincolnshire, and pever
X o he o any of his friends to accompany him.
cﬂsiomfe:}t_.mou of his time there, only making
‘ppﬁrem] ;]blts to_ a few of his acquaintance,
hag now Y happy in his bachelor state, for he
When l;f‘x]ssed his fortieth year.
b regarg orence was presented to Sir James,
Ntengg ed.her for a fev moments, with an
Regyy, i:c"“m)‘. and though her eyes sank bee
memhere;nlont gaze, thoughts like the half re-
Ring, by Phantom of a dream rushed o'er her

a
Uher endeavours to extract the real,

S
from the imaginary, were in vain; and she at
last arrived ut the conclusion, that, perhaps she
might kave seen either him, or some person re-
sembling him, whose remembrance was partially
impressed on her wind, To the inquiries of Sir
James, respecting her, the Eurl replied, that Miss
Qaklcy was the favorite friend of lady Harriet,
taking care to conceul her real history.

A few days ufter her arrival at the Hall, as
Florence was one morning going to her chamber,
she passed before a door which Jed awayin a
directivn different from the suite of roorns in which
her own was situated.  Curiosity led her to raise
the latch and look within; she found it opened
into a spacivus gallery, hung with numerous por-
traits of the noble house of Fitzmorton, whose
lineal descent was thus preserved, back to the
days of the lion-hearted monarch; the first of
the house attended King Richard to the scene of
his many adventures in the east, often rendering
him impurtant service by his watchful care, for
which he received the Eurldom of Fitzmorten,
when his.royal master at length returned to
his English tbrone. Though in the con-
fused and successive changes, which had since
agitated the lund, the houze of Fitzmorton had
suffered in commwon with others, they had suc-
cvelded in preserving their broad estates, and not.Je
nsme, from the spoiler, and were now in
the, enjoyment of the wealth and honour, for
which their ancestors bad suffered persecution
and woe.

Flurence gazed on thuse representatives of by-

gone days with a throbbing heart. Here the .

grim visage of the mail clud warrior, frowned
frora beneath his waving plumes; there a youth
ful form, perhaps arrayed in sportsman’s garb, or
mounted on lis fiery steed, excited her attention;
while ladies young and old, decked out in the
various costumes of the age in which they
flourizhed, seemed to return her eager gaze.
Suddenly she paused before the portrait of s
young girl, reclining in a lovely arbor, employed
in contemplating a bunch of roses which she
held in her hand; she wasnot so brilliantly beau-
tiful as many that she had passed, but so much
of gentle sweetness played on her lovely fuce,
that Florence clasped her hands together, ex-
claiming: “ How beautiful, how divinely beauti-
ful!”

« She is indeed lovely, and as good as fair,”
said a voice behind her, and turning she encoun-
tered the lady Julia Gracely. Florence started
involuntarily,—for Lady Julia’s manner toward
her, had ever been indifferent, rather than kind,
and now she felt semewhat inclined to withdraw
from the gullery, but she feared lady Julia might
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be offended at the rudeness of her precipitate re-
treat, and this consideration induced her to re-
main,
Lady Tulia gazed for some momeuts on the
Portrait, while tears dimmed the lustre of her
4rk eyes, and then bending forward, she pressed
h“t lips 10 the inanimate canvass, with a ferver
which surprised Florence.
“You doubtless think me very, very weak,” she
:‘;“1; *but when T look on this faithfal represen-
(’a\lf‘n of what my beloved mother was in the
2YS of her sunny girlhood —that mother whom
¢ar, Tinay never more behold—I cannot repress
;;‘:‘g in the presence of those, who, can sympa-
¢ dut slightly in my, perbaps, too sensitive
\(“";‘e’sslhe strong emotions of my heart.
e l:rdon me, dear I{ady Julia, but you mis-
. de: much, if you think I cannot feel for you
ot erpss‘ sympa‘hy.. Remembort I have lost a
Iog h;v:ar to me asis the Marchioness to you;
carh, abr:f:n 10:31 from me b_vb.lhe hand of
0 e by gt 'er an. twu.bulov.ml a:st'ors,.bound
the hea;( : e sume tie, which unites toits kindred,
s iy lh;\ of the lowly and obwure, as clow!yg as
ave se;:“f h'gher stations. Yes Lady Juh.a !
 sare o a muthf—r. \\hom' 1 w‘ould l‘\ave died
the Lnssu:ﬂ the §hghtest grief, sm}( daily under
Neath ;ls ebl'f toil, and sorrow, umtl nature sank
9 the urden, and she died, with no shelter
eolg carg, "e;f trees, and no b(':d but the hard
Wane, ﬂ,e. W es, I %lave seeu thl?, am‘i k.new that
5 mor ant \thch de;mves its victim of the
the o h:el Wh\Ach sustains existence, quickened
3y me':" which tore her from us. Oh! how
2%, How da)’ ;’ung day been clouded ; and even
or § ow "] & shade hangs over my future ;
ong, ing&s l.t.lle as do you, my guardian’s will
« eare~me.
kngy t :: Florence,” ssid Lady Julia; “you
Panjgn bt I shall be alone, with no com-
ki Petyry <h my poor bereaved father, when
Yo en, all remove me from school. Wil
hhme‘ in .
Qheer («umwau
:“ch sheasu\:iude of my father and myself, for
‘hy f gludn Dbeed & companion wLo can shed a
¢ U] e t €83 pver our desolate ubode ? You
,;;;her wilj x:':o:‘ ;he sister I have lost, and my
in U while you hed for you a parent’s love.
Parg epay ‘hecozle‘r our gluomy home, we will
kindnde""e- éither olgdfmn' by p‘mmg. youabor
" On your own exertions or the
ecl o ¢ King,
li Pl.‘) Tence *iF benear
b iy to Pressed
B of grog;

e mn e < s rens oo s

fur with us we would wish
h a parent’s roof.”

e hand of lady Julia to her
tude, but ere she could ex-
Harriet ran lightly into

<s

o tbﬁ“’“- lady

if the King will permit, necept a
, where we shall reside, and §

«
<

<

¢ with the young Lord Percival, and she only gave

the room, excluiming: ** Bless me ! is it possible
I huve at last ferrered out your lurking place, my
demure damscls, sighing to the departed shades of
grim warriors, and admiring the becoming
costumes of the portly dames, who, thanks to the
goud genius of the present ruce. so managed that
their fashion of drees pussed with them from the
earth.  But perbaps I wrong you, and if so, dear
ladies, o thousand pardons, for the crime. Julia
has a strong temptation in yon bower maiden, and
my good Florence may discover objects not
wholly devoid of interest,” and her eye rested on
a full length portrait of Lord Frederick, which
had been placed there, only the day befure he
left for the continent. Florence started; he was
represented as standing in a pensive mood, beside
a humble grave, on which grew a nearly leafless
rose tree, while a few violets nestled among the
grassy cavering of the lowly mound. Yes ‘twas
the resting place of the greenwood pauper, and
Florence could with difficulty restrain her emo-
tion, but at that moment Lord Frederick entered

one glance at the portrait, and then raised her
eyes to his. It was enough! his eye had followed
hers, as it sought his image, and now rested on
her with an expression of deep adiniration, which
thrilled the heart of the unsophisticated girl, with
pleasing emotions. The quick eye of lady
Harriet bad observed the whole, and turning to
Lord Percival she said:

“Really, my lord, I fear the day will wear
away, while our good friends are gazing on those
few pieces of painted canvas, and stealing tell-
tale glances at each other; and thus we shall be
cheated out of our contemplated excursion.”

“ No, Jady fuir, that we will not,” cried his

lordship, “that is if our good companions
have not wearied of our tarrying and set out al-
ready. We left the little lady Ellen equipped
+for her ride, and Sir Edgir and Mr. Lawton,
were at the door waiting your ladyship’s com-
mands, to *take horse und away,’” for the ruins
of the old castle; so if we cannot persuade
our friends to join us, we must leave them to the
sweet companionship of the good old pictures,
and each other.”

The whole party left the gallery; and in &
short time were equipped for the equestrian ex-
cursion, which had been hastily planned by lady
Harriet and Lawton, who like herself was ever
set on some wild scheme, in Which they were
readily juined by the others. ~

(To be continued.)

a————
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NOTICES OF NEW WO"KS,

“ Books, we know,
Are a substantial world, when pure and good.
Round these, with tendrils strong as flesh and blood,
Our pastime and our happiness will grow.”

WoRDsWORTR.

¥o. mL.
- “NORMAN'S BhIDGE; OR, THE MODERN MIDAS,” AND “ANGELA."

BY T. D. X. ~

::):3' MAkan, the authoress of. the above named
Writ:; has been long before the public as a
worlg .w Yea.rs ago, the literary and reading
as thrilled by the appearance of a power-

ok, called “ Two OId Men's Tales,” which
:"9 been told, excited as much interest as the
Fecent « Autobiography of Jane Eyre.”
t(‘]“:‘l;e'r was then unknown, but the truthful
3 ‘Sadd: Ing representations of life in some of
en g st nspect:s. could only, it was thought, have

o ": Production of some of the great minds of

% 81(?1{ “Tbey were tales of the deepest passion,
o ““ ¥ wrought out, so graphically painted,

eve.. Mely told, so lif -like, they came home to
€art, and they seemed to be really what
O'POTted to be, the sacred and warning
g g 80 old mapn, uttering the deep prophecy,

temp‘a:i(l::.l)eful encouragement, tovall placed in

We
'“0r
e

the :r a long time, nothing more was heard from
inihirn su Man,” and all who had been interested
ng ¢ a Pf[.msed that his last words were spoken;
ingg . 8 ‘9P'uttering shem, he had gone down
o esllo:‘nce of the grave. He was forgotten,
“hep Wbered bug as 8 ‘“tale that is told;"
l"nu“n:e Was again vividly brought up by the
Rth ofh:.em of * Love and Duty,” by the
ﬁ'""“’od Two Ol Men's Tales;” and shortly
Vhicp, Y “Emilia Wyndham,” both of
}‘igh], Proved 4 1, interesting works of &
to huve Worg] character, intended, evidently, to
% n‘ Telovating, strengthening effect upon
%k\;.". might emphutically be called a woman’s
"o,nen\“"len' by a woman, and intended for
r cnn‘\::;‘:""ﬂz,f \.\'hnt a right aim an(‘: a spotless
in whiog ‘lmse her from any painful Pposi-
) she cun be pliced; how she can
(m:rﬂ;;hl dl-stiny for herself, from the
STHOUs elements, by the paticut striy-

i

ing to do ever the right, and to ’pnrify herself
from the dross of earthly selfishnesa. :

This novel was followed by * Mount Sorel,”
and two or three other rather common- place pro-
ductions, full, to be sure, of noble sentiments and
beautiful descriptions, in which the author ex-
cels, but waniing power and strength in the
delineation, too long drawn out, and barping on
the old, though never worn out subject of love ;
but though prettily written, these other works
seemed to destroy the interest in the Author of
the “Two Old Men’s Tales.” The *“Old Man”
sank down into the writer of second or third
rate novels, and particularly when it was known
that they were written by an English Lady, with
no peculiar interest attached to her, no wild
romance, or erratic genius,—but a good wife
and mother. The advertisements of the dif-
ferent works from her pen were read with
indifference, gnd unless we were fairly out of
books, and ready for anything, they remained
uncalled for, filling the shelves of the circulating
library, and voted as trash.

But now, as if tv vindicate her claim to being
powerful writer,—to redeem herself from the
mediocre position she was taking, and to prove
her claims as one who can enter into the human
heart, trace the varivus windings of its darling
Passions; who can paint the growth of the plague
spot, which, first small as a diamond’s point, soon
spreads and widens like the dimpling surface of a
lake into which the playful child has cast &
pebble, till the whole wide water feels its influ-
ence,--she has taken her pen in band, and
written a book for men; aye, presuming as it
may be for womua 50 to du, a book which every
business man should read, that he may leara to
check, in its first growth, the insidious pussion
for ucijuisition, which, ence suffered to take root,
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na hamy

1 an power ¢can remove; the desire which
Qrigpg

whi up every noble focding; the deadly upas
"HCh with @ Cirecun power changes the gy,
l ‘henap . 3

*ht-hearted, Lenovelont vouth, into the close,

[ . N - .
> eulating, shrewd, selfish leoker after his own
“"‘”“st,

Who has not marked this change as it
s I3

ounldm‘.u:xll}' stelen over some Y«;\‘m‘ m.\ll hon-
one b ."M’,—swn t.ho noble m.pu..ncs d.\'m;: out,
ous “.‘ \‘m(‘.—tho high resolves fuling, the genwrs
Cllons becoming fewer, and more few, till,
Eradually, (he rust of sclfichness has crept over
0‘;’:\' the heart has becon_)e benumbed under .the
dt‘:ir{. .pressnre of the irun hand of earking
“"‘las' ""d' the \\'lmle. nature, the outward as
the inner man, is totally changed,
“hi:;:"‘? ?s nothing more muu!*nful than th's,
an thmh Ives the t:uture happiness even more
N the l‘)’rpreseut. '“'e w.mfld that all \\ho stand
read g, xr:)k of this precipice c_num be invited to
into ﬂxei: ook, and through its pages. to )Of)k
Cover g own h.rarts. and see if they can (]l.s-
ir p"Ssih?@l:hmn(zns of the disease, and arrest it,
w w e before it gets too far.
“Tman's Bridye,” or * The Modern M das,”

tike,

S fop ey .

mn‘_f" s wotto—« Will riches o it 2 No,
Y 8 sa0n undertake to fill my barns with

gra(.e_ as my . .
' ba 1Y heart with gold, ard as easily sinff
o H . . . .

Weg |hbs”“llh virtue, as satisfy my desires with

ougy. o A0 the moral of this motto is carried

o ¢ utmost. The Look opens with a ser-

thyyg \ covetousness, given in a small, simple

of St‘u\' AMong the silent hills of & remote part
a . .

Ple, ip “.:dv before n quiet, grave, toil-worn peo-

of gl °m could be discerned none of the lust

Ung »s's: i ‘urki,,g love of Mammion; it seemed

““Re ss:{ to address to such an assembly,

. T ; .
Yarning. & Pointed aphorisms, those deep
Wolgyy of i t the sin of covetousness, base
Ing o e this world's gear,—cankering, hanker-
5% .

SSentia) g°°d~for'nmhmg surrender of the
5 .

(}Qd‘g'k"hf’“l of the heart, which should be
at o, S .

Ang Yt the t “love of money, which is idolatry;”

:O‘l)e w{mr'e Were many hearts which responded

ary. )] .

e:; b e \\-lng'-and one to whowm it wis neces-
Satiy, .t I Spte

thay v and hioge

th, Mot Wy, ©
Oug}, O surr

At ° Unkn

te amp. OWA L

hi‘a Wion

o .
S% againg

of youth, und a supcrior
Ty nobler traits of character
ounded him, had slready,
o himself, the sceds of inordin-
"2 thirst for gold sprouting in his
1it, for another love is

ﬂ()' wh.

ie .

k‘n rently e shoots gut in bold relief, fliing,
"0 e o Whole ming,

[ ival ip
| D ats depthy «
it g oo Kentle, wg i

)
Yoy PO seery

1
the,.e € docg e fee

and suiTerin‘;; no
55 a love fur a being so
8 Spirit, yet & woman too,” that
Possible that any unhallowed
gain & fooling where she is
»at the entrance to life, when

b 8ad gy
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© gets ally all but her.

he is enwrapped in Jove’s pure elysinn, he for-
Saon they are plighted, no
disturbers arise, the old grey haired parents bless
them, and * a love fice from crosses and ences
soon takes its place amid thase things which
become habitual, and are as the daily bread of
lifo;” and the mind of Michael begins once
more to ponder, to caleulate, us for so many
years had been his habit. .

His sheep are browsing round him; his shep-
herd’s dog lies drowsy at his feet, starting and
snapping from time to time at the flies; his
crook lies idly upon the grass by his side, his
shepherd’s scrip, and a book.

The book was the Pilgrim's Progress.

That stranze, wild, imaginative parable of the
pilgrimagze of man upon earth, which has lified
and spiritualized many a heart—of the school-
buy or the nursling conning it in wonder—of the
sheplierd on the hills and the luborer in his
cottage, It hus prepared’and led many a soul to
look upon this lite in its true light: as a fizht to
be fought—a course to be trod—a battle to be
won; or, in the words of the Eastern tale, “not
to seek here for a palace, but fur a carnvanserai.”

But thut book he had not osened that morning,

He lay. his eyes fixed upon the valley below—
the kinudoms of this world, as it were, spread

out before him; and thus said the tempter -

within.

* That is & dream— & vidion—an imagination
hatched in my own bruin—a hope—a fancy—
may be a baseless elifice built upon an unknown
futuve—an enthusisstic iden, which is to serve as
a substitute for all the rest. :

“ But there is reslity; there is substance; tere
is sumething to be handled, counted on, and

enjoyed; there is the reward of energy and labor .

—somwething to be grasped, something to be felt,

“It is all very well fur those who like it, to
Jive contentedly. on in these lowly sheilings;
worship the God, and sleep by the graves of
their fathers: they tread their sinless course, and
die in hope of better things—Visions!

“ e who gathered together thuse broad lands:
he who built that lordly castle; who covered
these barren hills with profitable weulth in the
shupe of all those thriving wouds of Jarch and
pine; he who sits every duy ut the heud of his
plentenus board, disjensing his hospitality to all
who emme; ber at whose upproach every head is
uncovered, every brow bent, every knee almost
on the ground; he whomn senutes listen to and
kings honor; he never dwelt in visions?

* And how,” pursued he, ** are these accumus
lations made?  Whence springs this vast dis.
tinction betwegn man and wmun?  What is that
which lies at the bottom of all worldly sutharity
—all worldly distinction—all worldly enjoyment?
What is it? Money !—disguise it as they will,
money !—gold lies at the foundation of all theso
things, money! dtrip this mun of bis wealih,
reduce hin to a shepherd’s coat and scrip such
as mine (und he turned and glanced at his own
figzure in its rural, not to ssy rude habiliments),
and, duke as he is, and with ull his long line of
buried uncestors, what wounld he become?  Who
cares for u duke in rags? Who asks after the
ancestry of the pour?  Strip this adviser of his




i
i
H

B

%

?

!

!

NOTICES OF NEW WORKS.

137

———

king, this head magistrite of his county, of his
Wealth, and where would be the great abilities of
Which we hear in council?  Who asks after the
“t?hty of the poor?  Who heeds their wisdom?
ho eounts the good deeds done in the Jowly
W, while the rightecusness of a rich man s
azomed out throughout the heavens?”
e 0 one wha made little count of—who had no
. ong living fuith in that rightecus Lord of all,
" 10 1s no respecter of persons—the reasoning
s unanswerable.
sha"(’bsaid true. ﬂ!ongy has been, was, is,. ar!d
the !3, the Jord of th\s.“‘nr’d. And wher!, in
re r? fubles of t!!e.undd}e ages, the devil is
aozi( sented as bargaining with man—great riches
& lnsz his immortal soul—as far as this world is
Jncerned, he is usually represented as true to

al‘ls lt’argain. And vet even here the fuble after
'l‘ut}l.eS; and the preacher told culy the simple

When he spake. Wealth. with the blessing
the u"d-*weahh.'the result of h(\.nost labor, or
Whic Rtoreseen circumstances of life—wealth, to
Wealrh thg soul has never surrendered itself—
falli,, ,d\\hwh man hath pever made an idol,
‘%urﬁ fown anl worshipping it as his fastest
Rify Ot_)Gand ultimate good—such wealth, the
18 go0q od, like the other talents given of God,
Bu w&o be used and to be accounted for.
Tesgly Oft-alth, the gift of the"devil—weslth, the
the (15 the abandenment of the whole man to
the pugem of acquisition—wealth, the first aim,
loy " P“S_cf of the day, the visiun of the night—
l‘ol‘e'Oug,.“vuhhf‘)”'ﬂs:‘innate devotion to guin—
2 et 138 which is idolatry—such wealth proves
I8 lige (“"d a deception of the father «f lies: it
OF lyrer tm gold of the fairy tale, which sooner
ur“‘:f}ls out to be but withered leaves: for
ing i t;[ come and must come, when every
Ol eome. o tried by a true standard. Sorrow
Saney 0:. sickness will come; terrible death,
Profiy o " ater. 1aust come; and then what will it
nq 1, V30 if he hath gained the whole world
0 16, 18 own son}? .
?}fvo e ifll‘lls own soul, to abandon himself, to
W Worlg self to the pursuit of wealth, to fight
Uth thoge poot in the whule armor of God, but
gﬁ-""eri,. a‘sier weapons of force and guile, and
Jeot ugs €votion to one object, and that
upoch pe 414 8 sordid one.
hs"p the hyyy <, Fesult of Michael's meditation
;"é“{zn over If; while the sun shone bright and
f'e(flllude und 5 head; the blue ether spoke of
br, doy Pf(‘a‘(‘e, the gladsome birds sung of
§;2th ot Joy, and the whispering wind
soft voice from the Highest upon

te
astﬂﬁ} ’}?.y before him. Yes, as his mi-
: mn“"', wuu!d_he but have listencd;
™ he by isten—like the Mammon of
th,, s oor his eye upon the paveinent of
Plog® &emy “}.]'and lost humself in idolatry of
u ich were intended but to be tram-
.\ of ;‘}’l‘h of earth, a craving for the
Nto Iunu(iun t s world for their own sake, a
i * aspire to them and achieve them
» and mf'fl_‘n‘e. and expend the sweat of
ute P"?s“ssio or 1_he meat which perisheth—
» Se " of his strung, persevering, reso-.

as g

ek,

ey w
v oul .
4 achieve every thing, and moncy

!

he would have,
world; moncy was security; money was reputa-
tion; money was virtue; money was suthority;
money was power; and moncy he wounld have,
Ile telt that stirring within Lim which infurins
the strong man that thet which he determines
upon he will achieve.

You must not think that the tempter sprung
to light in all Lis native deformity. You must
not think that this man contemplated the acqui-
sition of this money, which he resolved to have,
us the result of violence, or wrung, or deceit, or
crime. Far, far indeed from it. His heart
wotld have shuddered with horror st such a
supposition.  All be was led to was to look upen
the possession of the wealth and kingdoms of
this world as the proper end and purpose of
man’s existence—as the purpose to which his
own life should henceforth be devoted. And
possessing as he did in a very remarkable degree
thet pertinocious, persevering adherence to s
purpose—that power of undeviating progression
toward one aim, which seems to a greater extent
than among other men the attribute of his pation
—this devotion of his soul to the idol, exercised
a stronger influence upon his life and character
than it mizht have done with other, and, in this
respeet, inferior men. But great was the talent
he thus sbused, ‘and great was the abuse in
proportion. -

I am sure no one will here misunderstand me,

and suppose that by what I have above said, T ~

intend to censure that straightforward obedience
to the law of man’s being which entails upon
him the condition in the sweat of his brow to eat
his bread, and which results in habits of daily
persevering industry in his vocation, whatsoever
that vocation may be; or that the imaginative
enthusiasa which leads some to lift themselves
totally out of the sphere of this world while still
in it—to neglect for themselves and others its
rational requirements and rational provisions—is
here held up as praiseworthy. Far, I believe,
will any of you be from suspecting me of such
idens.

But there is a spirit by which—whether we
eat or drink—whether we labor or rest—whether
we acquire or dispense—all things may be done
unto the Lord.

And there is a spirit whereby all things may
be done without the Lord: ** All these things
will T give thee if thou wilt fall down and worship
me,” said the tempter. * Thou shalt worship
the Lord thy God, and bim only shals thou
scrve,” was the reply. And this is the sum of
the moral.

"There is a sober satisfaction in wealth honestly
and moderately obtained by laboriug in the voca-
tien to which the course of life, or, as 1 should
say, of Providence, has led us; but there is &
wealth obtained by that devotion of the whole
man—that struggle, that cffort, that hunger of
pold—which is slavery and sin. And it is the
distinetion in the state of the inner mind, ruther
than in the outer action, which 1 would desire to
puint out.

The young shepherd Michael marrics his

pretty Mary, and hand in hand they set forth on
the pilgrimage of life; he has detcrmined to leave
the green bills of his native Scotia, its peaceful

Moncy was the god of this -
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homes, its heart refreshing quiet, for the noise,
and smoke and din of a manufacturing place.

e passage will give an idea of Mary’s char-
8ter. and the spirit with which she set forth,
st : .
m"‘“g in hope, with the chosen of her heart, to

Q('f the world's sunshine or storm: it is her
Parting from her homue-loved nnes:-—

“
st .l\-\_lﬂl‘.\' then retired to pull off her shoes and
P:(k g%, and fold them neatly and put them ina
pac €1, and she came in again, in her neat, com-
)rc_t dress, her plaid fastened with a silver
“_i‘l’i;“h. her bonnet on her head, her feet bare,
ine the tears standing in her eyes. but not fall-
g for Mary was never known to sob or cry;
With now, with a most gentle composure, but
Pos .l;‘ manner so full and sad, that it was im-
to l:'l le to mistake it for indiflerence, she began
1SS and take her leave.”

goS:;Ch was Mary through life, !h‘e calm, the
o ;v fhe deeply feeling, the guardian angel of
i f“*baﬂd. stretching forth her band to save
"hiehr:m falling into th? abyss of: covetousuess,
geg as open before him, speaking loving and
b ds, but never reproachful cnes; when
‘lﬂin::n “as alm st breaking for the loss of ber
one?lﬂiﬂdren; }ost to her by her husbund’s
Sion, )b OVing spirit, she uttered no hard expres-
Ut locked her sorrow in her own heart,
Wounc::sd Only‘ fur soothing the.sorrow of %ﬁs
estedn Conscience. It was this nobl? dis‘m-
Vile gng ess o.f character that made her irresist-
ki Inestimable in his eyes; it wasas if he

way of“‘i!h & divinity, and her very loveliness

tle wor

“ﬁng t:: & repreach to him; his mean and calcu-
ared °“.3hts, he hid in his own heart, and
i gradm lift the veil for her to look within, till
|h°“gh “;")' grew thicker, and thicker, and
therg . e ]uv.ed and reverenced her still, yet
Teag hi:? 8 sbriuking from the clear eye, which
tioy unw‘"mOst soul, and a subterfuge of expres-
s%le orthy of the Michael Grant, the brave
Peasant of earlier days. .

this requl is unfolded gradually; the
iy it,c.t ar? shod with wool, and he creeps
heart Weire ledf by leaf is the page of his silent
‘hnug !tn;te“. over; at first a few bold letters of
cker, ;I':kc“’-c‘.ﬂahorf. “.h:ch became closer,

. Rer; one hizh impulse after another

et firg, though shrewd, he secms to

:::;“: of integrity, but as the master
submr;us!ronger, he excuses to himself
or b ges of trade; he would not steal,
late‘ woulg 18 "lght‘hund, but he would specu=
Wou]dg.e‘ his rights fron.x the poor, let come

acse i and the suﬁ'c;nn:;s occasioned Ly

: are well described in the striking

ter wh: .
“hich gives such a graphic picture of the
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It was a dismal evening, the 3rd or 4th of Fe-
bruary, 1801, ‘lhere had been suow und ~lect in
the n.orning; and the blackened houses were ren.
dered still more gloomy, and looked siill more
filthy and degraded, from the effect of the white
snow, whieh, falling in heavy plushes from the
roofs, lay in large heaps in the strect below,

The wind had risen—a piercing, frosty wind—
and howled in the little dismal court, and whistled
in the windows, piping its mournful eadence and
wail.

The usual party sat over that fire in the kitchen

behind the ironmonger’s shop in the High-street:.

bright it bluzed und crackled, and secmed in
defiance of the wild wailing of the storm without,
to puff with its cheerful whiffs the Dutchman's
pipes, as children call them, and which burst,

alternately bluzing and smoking, from the bitu-

minous coal.

‘The wheel hummed ungder Mary's usually busy
fingers, and the old tortuiseshell cat purred and
slumbered before the fire; but cheerfulness bad
fursaken the little circle.

Ellen had just come in, escorted by the min-
ister. She hud untied ber bonnet, und thrown
back her clork, which was dripping with wet,
and had cast herself, wearied und uffrighted, into
a chair. The grandmother’s eyes were fixed upon
her with a hurried and anxious attentiun, while
she, in a Lruken voice, related her tale. The

eyes of the minister were clouded with care and -

apprehension; and little Joan, leaning against
her grundmother’s lap, turned her faed, tilled with
a horror-struck and dismayed expression, toward
the narrator.

* They are all deads~every one of them! The
wouldn't beg to the last.  They did come for @
little soup, to be sure, for Mrs. Bennet gave them
a soup-ticket; and I saw Mrs. Price herself,
poor thing, standing there among the common
beggars holding ont her tin can for soup. But

nobody thought how it really went with them;

their house lies so out of the way, you knuw, u
in the fields there,  And they used to be so well
off and respectuble.  Poor Price—he sold ull his
crops last autumn. Poor fellow—he couldn’t
afford to hold, as the saying is; and the times
growing so bad, and somehow or other he could
not mect his rent, and he died of a broken heart,
they say. Certuin, he was very sick some time
ago, as somebody told me.  Thut horrid Bourne
it was, persuaded him to sell his corn at @ ver{
low price, telling bim the famine would prove all
2 hum; und so he let him have it for an old song
in comparison to what it goes for now—and then
things being suddenly so dear, he eouldn’t meet
it. But I think that old rascal Bourne might have
given him a helping hand, scuing as how, they
tay, he's made lots and lots of “money by his
bargain, And the worst of it is, he’s keeping up
his wheat in that buge old Larn there ut the
Miller’s Mceudow, quite vut of the way. And I
wonder the people will beur it, 1 do, I wonder
they don’t puill his barn about his ears, and
sother bim with his own corn— making a prey
of the poor as he does!—that I do.”

Mary’s cheek had grown puler and paler during
this confused relation; but she made no remark.
When Ellen had ended, as usuul, with a surt of
groun and grunt, Mary tuined to the minister,
uud suid,




o\ )
ady S U thin

f
. my hu;i € 50,

NOTICES OF NEW WORKS.
M o~

139

N “Have you heard any thing of all this, Mr.
I‘Dougnl, and how is it? ”

“Lam afraid,” said he, observing her nar-
rowly as she spoke, *that a wrone has been
ir;:;m. T am afraid that poor, small farmer was
. ueed, Jike I fear tvo many others, to scll his
Ot at u lower price than if he had known better,
¢ Would have taken.”
mu.l’nor people!  For them one is sorry, as it
t iﬂ be an inconvenience to them now every
on "% s so dreadfully dear; but yet, such things
Whg'l ! atall events (o make bread cheap, at least

1 their influence lasts.”

« € minister shouk his head.
sud] "l S0 to be sure.it ought,” cried E]]er_),
cm_ne" Y Tousing at the idea. * If they sold their
havg -0 cheap, at least we might and ought to
'I‘e our bread cheap.”
Gmﬁ: minister said nothing. He looked at Mrs.

[ .
tay IE*I);'heve I sce it,” said she. “Didn’t you
Poop p.o™ that you heard Mr. Bourne bought
«m flce’s crops)
th‘Lbe sure he did.  YWhat am I thinking of!
iy there he hoards it up, and will make, they
he ;vg“]‘le 2 sight of money by his bargain. And
P‘T‘Opleu..‘]n L give Price a Eenpy; no, nor Jet the
Is goinh(‘t at by corn neither, which, they o say,
“ I)g wouldy in-his rotten old barn.”
Mqy,0 You think this is very wrong, Mr.
with U812 aked Mary, now addressing him
thuu,,h'?}mh earaestness.  * Tell me, for my
vodre quite in confusion and perplexity.
K it very wrong to take the sume
e n this trude as is done in others, and
our fun Profit, if it mast be—by the misery of
er "W creatures?”
N Vuice faltered as she uttered these last

) . .
Ar )p.fPMe these are puzzling questions,” was
tion, com““gﬂl § reply. I believe many ques-
‘Ve.uhh tected \i’l(h the business of accumulating
Dusinegy um glud such business is not

By .

fxiy, ut;r tll me” said she, more anxiously,
Yoy think €)es upon his face—** tell me, what do
" “Mucy oF this corn-dealing?
s Mave t"sl should think of gold earned by
e ruism . Much as [ should think of that
Peaple 5 sed by sluves, of which the common
hdle, o that, iF you will hold it up to the
2 who ;nay #e¢ the blood init. I judge not
df" thoge 5t ve West Indian estates; I Judge
p:d You say°_ ave granarics of corn; but what
‘vopws ..)ou’rso]f Just now? *profit by other
ery Case WY '—~that’s wrons always, and in
LS. Le ’
€ e, .
n":‘:(‘lu ‘hca( ™ has risen in the market. He did
.,'.h'I‘]my ; 'szu she, as if speaking to herself,
Te U 1he sr?.) two things,” said the minister;
) Sen it farmers were persuaded by false
&olu? of ‘e"“s 10 sell at a price below* the ‘actual
w, &l im"""'ni and that now a few who have
Qu:u' Dn.ﬁu" their own hands are aking enor-
thi:’l Tuty Whi]t ereby; they say also that the

B is pal “-blhe people are famishing; but
» "lng‘ I eun[’t“ 1¥ absurd; for the rest, I know
L™ we. 1. 2Y- It seems very shocking and

g 1 - . . .
_mhtn:& fo,'i'l:m 0 un individual case, this of
* Wher,

Stance rory "
ot I could not very easily

® sin lies, unless indeed there

y

were false inducements held out, which T searcely
believe.  But here comes Michael with your son.
Let us see what they have to say about it.”

Michacl came in with John, They both Jocked
hurried and somewhat pale; but they took their
chairs and sat down. .

“ What's the matter? ” said the minister.

*The mob’s out,” said John.

“What do you mean?” asked Mrs. Grant.

“ Price and his wife and child are all dead;
and the mob has taken it into their heads that
they died of starvation, Nonsense! there was
bread in the house; they died of the fever. But
they will have it old Bourne there overreached
Price in the price of his corn. And the whole
town is up, and gone raging up to Bourne's house,
and they say they’ll pull it about his ears. But
the mayor has sent up 10 Lord Strathnaer’s, and
he’ll soon be here with his Fencibles, and then
_we shall have all right again.”

 Hark!”

It was as the noise of many waters—at a dis-
tance though. A hoarse, threatening roar, as of
the warves,

. Michael had not yet uttered a word. He
looked pale certainly, and when his wife had
exclaimed “ hark!” he had visibly started.

“ Do you know any thing of all this, Michael 2"
said his wife, now rising and apgroaching him.
“ You,have had many dealings with Bourne. I
do hope it is not true that, after having made s
hard bargain with Price, he suffered the poor
feliow to starve.”

Michael looked perﬁ!exed, sorry, grieved. He
was not in the least like himself this evening,

“Men can't be respousible, for other men’s
proceedings,” at last he said. “If Bourne had
to maintain all the men he deals with in n
market, he’d have ratber a heavy task of it.”

“ True. I didn’t mean that; but if it be so that
he did persuade the poor fellow to sell his cort
at too low a price, and that he made a large
proﬁt by him, surely he mizht have helped him
in the hour of necessity, Michael”

“ Persuade the poor fellow to sell his corn!
What are you talking about? He bought the
corn in open market. I suppose nobody is bound
to persuade, as you call it, a man to tuke more
than he asks.” :

“I heard there was more than that.”

“ Well, and if there were,” angrily. *“If the
man was & fool he was a8 fool—and the wise man
knows how to profit by the folly of such a one.
If he hadn't sold it to Bourne, I suppose he
would to some one else,” .

“ It does not exactly appear to follow that he
would at that price,” put in the minister.

“ Well, well; settle it among you as you will,
for any thing I care,” said Michael, in a tone
quite unlike his usual one. He was evidently
chafed, vexed, and very ill at ease.

*“ We were just asking each other,” said Mary,
*“this question: How fur Mr. Bourne is right, 1n
the present distress, to put so extravagant a price
upon his corn? "

* Right to put an extravagant price upon his
corn! I suppose he has a right to put upon it
what price he pleases. Mary, what nousense you
are talking this evening.”

“ Hush!”

e e ]
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ALl burst, as of the roaring sarges, mingled
h Bowis and serecebing ° N
S Patthe two bars un
“Windew s Tohn,t sid M :
. "Rt or wrong, puacsued Meo M-Dongal,
“l ,“l rery much rand Bovrne will have roason
m;(\':;\_\_ vhat his felloweton nemen think of the
}‘-f“:rl hes are c:ﬁminf_— this wy
“h;l 'th«'m. cried l',ilq-nt star |
" the mebt T shall diel—1 whail die! Child!
~Chl! come Tere—swhere shill we run to?”
lh:sm‘l.(; Tozx Lad stod perfecty quiet during
I"’\‘s‘od\ .“‘L) conversation, d’ljlnknf-: in all that
et .B.md swelifag w ‘l-'h mu:;:n';mon at the corn-
or int. curne, whora she had already learned in
ho o (A”'”‘ heart to d.o!'v\t. Now 'sh\’ listenel to
\aog, I‘!,“uhn_:: rear ofile approiching storm—-the
ooareadinl of wll sterms—the wiid vaging of
mp‘i"‘]{l‘{rl:nod mass of humun beings; it scemed
tiney| o Mnmcmg, and loud cries were now dis-
SUY heard,
o :-\'!ich:wl." said Mr. MDougal,
Tine £ yen”
ha ﬁ;;{ ’Hin!"'(-ri_ml his wife, “for him! What
Surmic “i' 4o with 112" And Yet she had already
wp o4 that something to do with it he hal,
apl_‘l_“ﬂj};,pp;ss $7,” said Michael, restored by the
hic (l‘.rc'-:;n:")rh!? zl‘“: !-.15 :u%nal c;um.posuro,
UF a mUm‘pq;‘ (;t = wife's disapyrebation had
“ nt disturbed

T You!™ eried Mary, turning to him sud-
Yy With i
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p Joor and
hotu ¢ to s son.

1 T hear them, |
acup. *Oh the

“they ure

den)
AN
p Can it
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Yyears was conce ntrated
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and- painted.
possible—yvoa!™ was written in her
U her tongue refused her utterance.
t . They had
. gans till now; however sordidly
(h?"’:;l. thex had been honext cains, This wu)s
Yighy Hme that hor sense of w hat was just and
tha u'l *¢n actually viol-ted. And then. with
faing Ckness of lightning, gianced through her
.ha"e praiizsense of the long duplicity he must
itng cong; fC*‘tl toward her—his want of openness
~hiy . dence toward her, the wife of his bosom
P')sos\a':ﬁi“Oncea)!mvnt of all kis plans and pur-
i: ot ho how valuel, sg in cowparison with this
ey, W o6n all the sweet confidence of their
:ier rue llt( Strangers were they in fact become!

b ifice ¢ - ¢, Wronged and wounded by this
O fae nwlt? hanest claims to gold. She turned
The 1002y for 2 moment.

5 of the erowd approaching became

h _\“Qh;“l‘flre distinet. .
8 ey * What have you done?
‘Do d‘r"l Coming afier you?”
N (:r"n ,p(uuuglc})r‘l
{ mbiy D your %
| o e
!
i

° :
been ;} 'S then it was come at la-t,
e OMipst

What is it,

i littte, 1 sappese,” suid ke,
* Mury, is that as dreadful a
s as in thut of this ignorant
Put it diser ;
if <10 My, 1\“)33 the crime or no crime now,”
i You can, o U5, hastily; “ you must escape,
: ere S there no Laek way?”
j

Wag none! .

ne! The © Wi

a Nuise wus now

Streegy ud nearer ;- ¢} heard

it <t they were cqming up the
' in',a anq by ud Were the cries; hul(-ouq"mer:»uar-
: furl‘ng" Whic %ings, the curses and the threat-

14 burst from this famished and ip.

2 cre is he? Fetch
18 hole! Down with his Louse
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there! A Seoteh rasea]l come 1o starve us honest
Eunglishmen! Down with him! Down with him?”
And a volley of stones was heurd crashing
eerainst the windows, -
This was the commencement of a delibernte as-
sauitupot the house, The street was by this time
completely chelied up with 8 mass of Lluck,
hungry, miscrable-looking men and  women,
Enrazed, they hardly knew at what—but miser-
able—raging for food, and demanding a vietim,
.\ Neoteh raseal! A corn-fuctor! He isa corn-
fuctor! squeczing his gains out of the honest
Englishmun’s bread. A scoundrel! A stingy

Scoteh enr! Down with his house! He, an’ iron-

monger!—Monger in our lives!—Monger in our
chiidren’s lives! Burley bat hall! Down with ig!
Let’s have it down; and all his pots, and pans,
and roj e ends too! Let’s have a bonfire, to warm
us, atleast, if we mayn’t huve bread to bake at it.”

Such was the sort of ery.  The fumily assem-
bled in the kitchen listened with jnexpressible
terror. There was no escape. The kitchen looked
into that little narrow court surrounded by high
walls, in which not a single window or opening
of any kiud appeared. Ncither was there any
way ?»_v the garrets to escape over the roofs
above, Michael bad been content to wear out
existence for so many years in this sordid and
glovmy mansion, whose only approach was by
the strect-door, and which was close as a prison
behind. .

*“ What avails his gold now?” thought the
philosophic minister. *“ Wounld he not give all he
possesses to fiud himself and his family safe?

“ You ave very much mistaken, Mr. M‘Dougal,
in thinking so, 1 can assure you.”

" Michacl was as brave and determined in dan-
ger as he was daring and determined in business.
He looked round upon the little circle. Pale they
were, und scared inleed they lovked; and at
every fresh burst of pepular fury—at every fresh
shower of stones that battered aprainst the
window and dvor—a shudder ran through the
little group, and a faint shriek was hea~d.

“ What shall we do with our women, minister?”
said Michael. * Mary,” (o his wife, * where can
I shelter you and Joun? ”

“ Fire! fire! there is a cry of fire!”

“ We must remain where we are,” said Mary;
but her lips were pale with terror. * There ‘is
no retreat.  In case of fire we should be in more
danger up stairs. They will not, perhaps, be
able to burst into the shop.” -

* Oh law!—oh law!—oh heavens!—oh me!”
shricked Ellen. * Iurk —hark—they are break-
ing open the shop-dour.  Oh me!—oh mel—ch
10e!” running to her husband, throwing her arms
round him, almost distracted with terror. % Qh
John!—John!—John!—oh dear!—oh dear'—och
dear!—oh dear!—What kas your father been
about? Oh me!—me!—me!”

“Child,” said the grandmothier to the little
girl, who, in the midst of the general confusion,
uttered not a single cry, shed not a single tear,
but stood holding by her grandmother’s gown,
in an attitude almost as if she would defend ber
~her dark cyes watching the door, “child!
child! where can you be safe? ”

“I'm safest with you, grandmother. Don’t
think of e, Oh! granny, granny, they shall
not hurt you.” .
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. But the storm raged with tremendous fury,
he mob Ead now worked irself up to that pitch
Smnd excitement, when every thing is forgotten
U sort of insane determingtion to wreak their
Veng: ance upon same ohject—demolish some-
t"'-'\_a:. o matier what,
e e shop duor was heard cracking and shak-
t'l";-'- as if about to grive way  Michael went to

' end of the litt)e passage which communicated
i::“'ven the shop and the kitchen. He looked

b the shap, and then returned.
fo \The dour will not hold muck: longer,” he said

Mr, MDougal. * Something must be done.”

B I go and speak to them?” said the
. ** They have no quarrel with me. Let

v 2¢ what u little reason can do.”
ﬁlo«xn't;e.‘)v.“ only tear you in pieces,” said John
one cax.\. “ Be quiet, Ellen, dnnv’t screech so;
us a1t fl{nut hesr another speak. ?\o', no, sir—let
N the; ie here together, for I see it is to end so.
em‘hmru];r‘e:enhc hum'];lr. x|3oy lémake nothing (:f

t 'heach“d'"pleces.\ e quiet, Ellen, I suy. Loo.(

. ‘;:;((]‘alnf and steady stood that resolute child!
ang Stou still hol.nl of her grandmother's gown,
Taj A little in front of her, her arm a little
Ellg,, ».28 if ready b fight in her defence. Even
the oa‘;ﬂs subdued to silence for a moment by

"ich:'c\l‘ll;;la{'lnxeq ax{:tu];ie of the hittle girl.

« { (14 Y,

" came pac again louked in the sbqp, He
See i e dnl\or is yielding—the bars will give—I
dong, T, ary, there is only one thing left to be
Mapy, “Hey want g victito; shey shall have one.
lovg7s Oue kiss for the sake of our long—long

i(““"y had sto,
Prnbabla‘s
thyg ¢ * fate that awaited them all, which had
tig ess axd(} to her heart and rendered her mo-
hig love l dumb, It was the old, old grief—to
w.,f deh\stpil Roney it was all owing. “Michael
b She dig o and he deserved it.

3 DUt very much care what became of
" 0‘_:"“)'.[? }Pem at that moment. She was
th'nd,s 'lliScol ) life. Her dcep grief at her hus-
.hlng else, muuet rendered her dead to every
leote Rope) € did not pray. She was in that
l‘il;xs to rej«cte:}f despondency when the heart
u Stupig ed b ehsuppu.n of prayer. She was.
*‘tnnrtpr of an ly the rapid re\'e]u'txm's. of the last

ot n inSensi‘[;";l‘r; and she waited, in a sort of
Mgy, ber hutlyl ity for what woulld come next.

red, ~.’-_md s kiss teuched her cheek, she
A S¢izing hold of his arm, said,
fresh b“.‘ OU are not going ! "
:‘i‘o-a bar of the door yrives way-—
n"n: shout! He shook off her hand,
ol ingy )3, sr}l:‘ cou}rl speak or act, he had

h'_'\v sh““ored op, and stood exposed . before
Yt Courage door, He had tructed, perhaps,
ing Pthy 3 S and resolution, to excite some
hh"ded, by & ;_’30 infuriated madmen. He had
‘ep:ts,"f theee W brief, bold words, to reach the

; nglishyen; for, after all, they
Though mad wit hunger and

od Jike one petrified all this time.

£ lshen

hig fam‘i(i;e Bot savages. He had haped to

bpva'h

hope"jl\porh:xps to save himself,

at hig ﬁ..c 00r was already so much

it; gnq SUTe was distinctly to be seen
the moment he appeared, the

Mot terror—it was not horror at the’

!
|
!

o e e .
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people, as if <eized with supernatural fary, rais-
g a deafening shont, so that it was impos-ible
to make u syBable of what he attempted ta say
heard, dushed with fresh im;w(um?ly wirainst the
final barricr. It yielded, and the ove rwhelming
tide of human beings poured into the ahop.
Michac was swept away in an instant.  In vain
he raised his voice—in vain he stretehed out and
strurgled with his zrms to disengage himself
from the hand that seized upon his collar, caught
hold of bis sleeves, tore at his garments, and,
with lou huzzas, dragged him into the street,

But vein as were his efforts to rescue himsclf,
his self devotion had saved his family. As if
satisied with having got possession of this one
vietim, the mob poured as rupidly out of the shop
as they had entered it; and the human stream
was now to e seen rolling down the strect to the
river. * A ducking—give him a ducking!” being
the cry.

AN this had been the work of far less time
than it has taken to narrate it; and the inmates
of the kitchen had not recovered from the sur-
prise of Michael’s sudden resolutivn and depar-
ture, before the crashing door, the rush into the
kouse, and the immediste reaction, told that the
tide bad been borne away.

Before John, the minister, and Mary could
hurry into the shop, all was over, and 'he was
zone. The peaple who had streamed in like a
torrent through the dor were now seen pushing
and elbowing each other to get out again, howlj
like furies after their prey, and impatient to fullow
him—while Mary, John, and Mr. M‘Dougal,
quite unheeded, tried to force their way forward
with the rest.

In vain they lifted up their voices, praying and
imploring for mercy.  In the confusion, all dis-
tinction of sound was lost. They could only push
forward in the desperate hope of rejuining, pos-
sibly rescuing the unhappy man; but their
thoughts were all in confusion, as was the scene
around them. They seemed to rush forward,
impelled by the strong necessity to do something,
but without idea of any kind what that something
should be. I believe the leading thousht with
each was that Michael should not die alone, for
to save hiw there appeared little chance.

Want of space compels us for the present to
close here. In our next number, this interesting
extract will be continued. The imminent peril
of the unhappy Michael, and bis gallant rescue
from the very jaws of death are striking pictares.

SONNET.

As erst in Hybla, at the birth of June, .
Swarms of quick bees beset the virgiu clover,
Waking Folic harps of herry tune

In all the air, until each drunken rover

Reels headlong 10 its hive at shut of day;

So hath my heart its pleasat.: Summier time,

When thoughts of the Oue absent wing their way
On wiiling errands to that sunny clime,

Where food for reverie is garnered up 3

And Jove rains down, like Jove, in golden showers;
Where life the pearl ot joy melts in its cup,

Aund music haunts the footsteps ot the hours,

O sweet the memories which thus can roam

To reap the gladness of their harvest-houme! R

Likerary World,
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\\ga"urce of literary enjoyment.

OUR T

ABLE.

WE are glad to learn that Major Richardson,
(1:"‘“‘, by the way, is the author of ** A trip to
o1t Sarnia and Walpole Island,” published in
Olfr Jauuary number,) ob
tnx?, materials for three new novels, on one of
;:fr‘::‘ll:mtm is now eng:xged.. We h':n'e not been
ey ¢ enough to.g«t a sight of it; but a gen-
. an on whose judgment we can rely, has
Biven ys the fullowing opinion of it:—
tﬂl
Seedug,
Wae
Waoy
est,

aed, Jduring  that

xhibits,” said he, * as far as it has pro-
» the same merits as have assigned to
‘loust:x," so high a rank ip its class, and
+h perhaps, have assigned to it the very high-
‘il(l. it been laid aside long enough, afier its
‘etion, to allow the srdur of composition to
t:r:ri,d eliberate revision to correet and refine.
s"“ner\-:l}? it, the same \'n'\.d defcrmpnx:n (.-f.s\ild :
Yithe same happy delineation of individual

of inuid: the same ingenions, yet easy evolution
tVents ltl’ nnd'xhe same sTtistical combination
2uthp h °[§““-_‘1Ce xhe‘thrﬂhng dnn’a.\' But the
olds his gonius mere “in hand,”--

Wit .

fr“gh;:;(:s: with a frmer wrist, his imagination
More (‘l‘i*i~ol beyond the sublime-—and Las paid
1 “Comn;:a,. attention to the dinlogue.  I'rom
g, by neement, there s a gradually increus-
Taxes “»holl_v unforced interest, which never
Prizge], CXeept where familiar diniogues, ppro-
t S Itrolueed, sorve to heighten by con-
ally di]al““‘('f'ﬂ't‘.mg erisis—and which occusion-
E”“‘“er *;{“_l‘“f bn:ath)v:s intensity.  Although,
fla\- me‘mt 1500 the sume style us the novel I
rom jig Or%‘){md‘ the similarity does not detract
fg?i"rs. angdmf:‘:‘,:-té‘;} ?jz.we :?.re,binrlerl, Indians,
tory gyq A scenery; but the lecslity,
the re 1e .ucn«)ns, are widely differ.
enpher, ihogy o F the wne may take up
%'.)"ym@n:, ."Ut.appl'c:hcr.xsum of diminished
o Mencen i€ tme is Juid shortly after the
“Be jp o0 of the Anierican War, aud the
rum’:l::. ;’f the United States, not very
work “f“"{)m:er. ) I knownot, of course,
Ny son i 0’ e carried througzh, for .\L'f‘;ur
heay like, Ty fe of those authors who, sitk-
p‘ns 35 they r"“l frame, but spin from theie
‘h(.,:_"f it “_hié‘h“;«-x:d; but, Jmigmg from that °
Presione ‘ have scen, and from the wu-

Uce o m-uff“[r- orinances, itought, I think, to
k dell}ln"n' 'ﬁml to asswne o ;-.',au-_ in ¢
at Gepartment of liwaginative
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the FLLER—BY WASHINGTON TRVING,
sev( .
YE the “nth volume of the compivte
worlk . .
N ks of the cminent American

b T Now

‘:l S of ‘\‘m‘\ﬂ Course of publication by the
el Speak of“ ork.  Itisof course Unneees-
‘n:fumilnr T 1t merits, with which all readers
.'lm“h ing for h“ll'-'hliuu is very neatly printed,
li[,,"'”""-f . Wle ut a reasonable price, the

Aaaa

: “Ooffrey ( . .
r % hany ©y Crayon may obtain for their ¢
& sowme orname qne ¢
» an uufyig, nt, and for them }

THE CAXTONS.

Tins work has been attributed to Bulwer, It
originully appeared anonymously in  * Black-
wood,” where it attracted much attention, 1t
has fow, it is generally believed, been acknow-
ledzed by the great novelist, in whose name it
has been published scparately. It is of coursea
very popular work, and will be extensively read.

BINGULAR CALCULATION.

THE cvents of the last twelve months in Conti-
nental Eurnpe, and the almost universal anarchy
which has prevailed, have given importance to
a curious prophecy made in 1828 by a Mr. Fin-
laison, a gentleman who, as Government Ac-
tuary, has had much acquaintance with nice and
scientific calculation. ' We quote from the L.ondon

Globe :—

At ameeting of the Institute of Actuaries. held a few
davs since, Mr, Nelson referred to a propliecy. made in
1229, by their newlv.clected President. Mr. Finlaison.
Many years azo their President prophesied that in 1848
the who'e of Europe would be in a state of conmmation.
tle need uat tell thiem Low fuily his prophecy had been
verified. Mr, Finlaison, in reference to this, said, “he
1.ad no wish to be considered a prophet, but the circum.
stanees actually took place, He merely arrived at the
opinion he hal given by ealculation, ina Committee
which had sat in 1529, 6n the subject of friendly societies,
before whoin he was examined as to the probable rates
of interest on an averaze of many vears thencefuorth.—
e (the President) answered that the rate, on a medium
of peace and war, would range at 4 per cent ; on which
Lord Althorp asked, if he alluwed nothing for the in.
crease of philanthiropy,—belicving firmly that the state
of peace was itself nothing but a state of incapacity to
inake war. The Commitee seemed ustouished at this
doctrine. and ¢ne of them (Mr, Pusey) asked, was war
the natural state of men?  He answered that all history
showed that the number ot years of peace and war, from
any gziven cra, was precisely equal : and not only so, but
that the duration of each succeeding peace was in exact
propuriion to the sacrifices of the antecedent war, and
when the exhaustion so eccasioned is repaired, war will
jrmediutely follow  On this dictum, he and hisson coin.
pleted, from many clanents, an estinate of the exhaus.
tion which Eurape had sustained in the twenty.five years
of the wur which ended in 1816, aud he confidently pre-
dicted that the peace of the world would not be disturb.
edby any great commiotion until after the year 1847 —
Muny or most of his literary friends have been aware of
1< prediction for at least fiftcen yearsor more. 1t has
aften Leen discussed, but notin print.  lie regretted to
find that the tesult he bad anticipated had occurred.”

ERRATA IN FAPER ENTITLED “ [Pnirosorny or
Hemaxy Pexrecrion,” 1N Ttne Frpruare
NUMBER,

Puge 70, column 2, line 12 from top, for “ cre-
ation, parts,” read “creation-parts.”

Puge?1, column 2, line 26 from top, for *dis- -
covering,” read * discovery.”

Page 73, column 2, line 3 from bottom, for

“ perfection,” read * perfecting.”

Page 73, column 1, line 32, for * deeds,” read

“ needs,”
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