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FLOREXCE; OR, WIT AND WISDOM.*

BY R. E. M.

CHAPTER XXI

‘v -—
h‘:em“ﬂi how turn to Nina for a time, but as
Uy, fce is our heroine, it is, perhaps, fitter for
82y 8 few words previously of her. When
der Jast beheld her, she was'in solitude
teringfour years had elapsed since then.
hegy58Ppointment, which had darkened oy
ot Y the dawn of her youth, had not proved
wila r’ and though a few months of anguish, of
iz :gret, h'ad been her portion, her elastic
0%“ o0n gained the mastery over her grief.
dop, 1. nched anew into the dissipation of Lon-
fe, lorq St. Albans was soon entirely for-
u, Bl; or, if occasionally remembered, dismissed
i Ject which wounded herself alone, awak-
BTets only for the rank and station she had
w""t for the lover himself. To sum upins
Ords, the changes of years: Florence had
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vigilance, g determined will to amend,

1 "Stheneq into a
i"g h "%’ gone by, that she thought of conguer-
o ":: ‘8sidious enemy,
Iﬂ‘M “dwment, Mg Murray, still the faithful
hg,.t and Buardian, possessed less influence aver
Whigh pm OVl and the anxieties and cares with
fng ﬂow]m'ence’s wilfulness filled her, were tend-
o, . Y but surely, to draw her frail existence

i Y close, It was, perhaps, her bitterest
,.el‘t;:" OLé 50 nobly endowed as her youth-
Biyy, an, d’ 85, 80 sadly pervert her brightest
“"lding h::ndermg herself, each day, notwith-

\ R,  Dore beautiful, more worldly, and alas! |
Naat‘ . g ‘
Trical than ever. The failing which a |

: i ed. In Switzerland, then, in one of its wildest

© | g, % One time have subdued, had now !

seeond nature, and the time |
¢ ray of light, which streamed from the window of

or even formed a project
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wiration, however, she excited, was stiil almost
unbounded. She was still surrounded by a crowd
of unmeaning, worthless flatterers, and that was
sufficient for a heart which had known no other
feeling of preference or affection since the image
of its first and only love had been so harshly
effaced from it. Whether that coldness and insen-
sibility yielded in the end to other feelings, time
alone can show,

We will now ask our readers to accompany
us to the wild and romantic country of Switzer-
land, and in atonement for the sudden flight
we have thus forced upon them, we Promise
to spare their patience, all prosy descriptions of
storms among the * giant Alps,” and sunsets upon
its broad crystal lakes; wanderings among its
vineyards, torrents, and the rest of the long cata-
logue of Alpine beauties, with which most mo-
dern readers, even those who have never stirred
beyond the sound of their own Sabbath chimes,
are, at least by hear-say, perfectly well acquaint-

districts, night had descended in rain and gloom.
The darkness was relieved, but by one solitary

a small inn, by the way-side. The hostel was
of the humblest description. It contained bug
two apartments; the large outer room, in which
the hostess was bending over the embers of a fire,
and an inner one devoted to the accommodation
of those travellers whom curiosity or desperate
ennut, had driven to that sequestered spot. In
the latter chamber, on & wretched straw pallet,
lay a woman buried in 8’ deep, feverish sleep,
and whose emaciated countenance, and death-like

-{ No unj beauty, talents, and fascinations, | pallour, told that a repose of & more dream]egs
l tversally dreaded angq digliked The ad- { nature would soon be hers, At the farthest end
- ¢ Continued from page 395,
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FLORENCE; OR, WIT AND WISDOM.

of the room, a miserable rushlight burned on a
table, so placed as to prevent the glare from fall-
ing on the sleeper’s face, and seated beside it, her
head bowed intently over some needle-work, was
Nina Aleyn. Four years had also passed over her
since last introduced to the reader, and though
her pale cheek had grown paler, and her slight
form more fragile, she looked not older. Pas-
sion, remorse or sin, had never stamped their
fiery characters on her brow; but suffering, alas!
and heart sorrow, were there—sorrow which
beamed in the dark eyes that turned so restlessly
to the couch on which the other occupant of the
chamber reposed.

‘“She sleeps still,” she murmured. ¢ Oh! bet-
ter for her, were she never to awake, and, well for
me, if I could lie down beside her, and share that
eternal sleep. How my head throbs!”

She threw down her work, and pressed both
hands upon her forehead, with an expression of
weary p:iin.

“ Three days and nights without one moment
of sleep or rest. My aching eyes ever strained
over their wearisome task—and were that all!
Ah!-I would be only too happy; but I must turn
to it again; there is no repose for mey at least, on
earth.”

She had just resumed her work, when the
patient’s weak voice was heard. Instantly, Nina
was beside her. .

“How do you feel now, Mary?” she asked,
carefully raising her head.

¢ Better, much better, for I have the blessed
consciousness that I have not long to suffer; but
come and sit near me awhile, my child, for I have
much to say, and we may not be at liberty to
converse again.”

The young girl obeyed, but from time to time
she cast & restless, timid glance towards the door.

“Nay, do not fear. He has gone to the next
village, and he cannot be back for some hours
yet. No wonder, my poor one, that you should
tremble at his step, when I, his wife, feel the
blood in my veins freeze with terror at his ap-
proach. Ob! infatuated fool that I was, to bar-
ter the peace, the comfort, I once enjoyed, for the
privilege of being his wedded slave. It was that
accursed union that drove you from us, to seeka
home in a foreign land, and then to return with a
breaking heart. Since thatreturn, my God! what
have you endured! Toil, want, brutal tyranny!”

“ Pray, do not speak of it, Mary. It might
have been much worse—let us turn to a less dis-
tressing topic.”

¢ No, for this is one, my weak, unworthy heart,

has shunned too long. But what ails you, my
child?”

“’Tis he—he’s coming!” whispered Nio%
springing to her feet with a terrified look, as t°
door burst open, and a tall, ruffianly looking ma?
entered.

“ What! plotting again,” he fiercely ejacuh‘ed'
“Begone to your work, you pale-faced imp, 3"
if you leave it again without reason, you will fee
the consequence.”

What a fearful tale was revealed in the instip®
tive shudder with which the girl recoiled fro%
his threatening arm, the quiet submission W!
which she obeyed his brutal mandate. Alas! s%
scenes to her, were neither new nor strange.

o time he strode up and down the narrow ro®”
his head almost touching the ceiling, but sudde!
he paused before his trembling wife.

“Do you hear me, woman? I want mone’
and money I will have. Give it to me at onch
peaceably.” .

“I have already solemnly assured you, Lot
ridge, that I have none. For God’s sake, 1%}
me to die in peace; I will not trouble you lon$:

“ Leave you to diein peace,” he returned, ¥
a brutal laugh. “ And how long, pray, doJ ‘h
intend to take to die? For more than a mo® ;
this has been your daily song, and yet, 8¢ |
present moment, you seem to have no more’
tention of dying, than I myself have. i
you will fool me no longer; give me without
lay, what I ask.” ) .

“ How can I, when I have none?” was the i
ploring rejoinder. “Have yon not alreadf
ceived everything?”

“Where is the money you got for the
sewing that girl there did?” )
“1t is not sold yet—we have not had ti®*
dispose of it.” o]

“ Then, where is the use of her doing "4
more?” he returned, making a sudden spri®é
the trembling Nina, and snatching the ¥
work on which she was engaged, from he"gr:?é
# There,” he added, as he tore it into shred®
trampled it under his feet; “you may find “;iﬂ’
other amusement to employ your industriot®
gers.” ’

As he turned again to the bed, Ning swf’ﬁ
to push the object of his late fury out O.f 8l het
Suddenly her eye brightened, and she rat
head with an eager, listening look, for & 5%
confusion in the adjoining room, with the 80 -
of strange voices, betokened the arrival © nid
vellers, and there was comfort and pl‘owcuoigh‘
the very thought. Fearing that her hopes u;‘e,d
have deceived her, she turned with her o0
nearer to the door, to satisfy her doubté Wth.
her attention was painfully absorbed bY
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tv:lec:n' the other inmates of the room. The fierce
o "*_ige had again placed himself opposite his
ity ';':fe, and. with a look of cold, fixed malig-
7> e exclaimed, between his teeth:
on Or the last time I ask you, have you no
“ ey, gold or silver, to give me?”
g e‘}”s Heaver. is my witness, Luttridge, I have
is“ Liary perjurer!” and he bent over her, till
hot brea¢h fanned her cheek. * Where is the
Wit:e}): Jour darling and champion brought back
o T from her English tour?”
- T’? Spent in food and clothing for yourself
us,”

* Al is it a1l gone?”
an short pauge followed, and at length his com-
ble :0“ Tejoined in a firm, though almost inaudi-
One;

fal;e?hatever may be the result, I will not tell a
he %d on my bed of death. No, Luttridge,
“8h more than half of the money has been
Pit:.fced t:o your incessant demands, a slender
. e still remains, and that is neither yours
Dcrm‘“& It belongs to the child we have already
fy ur“e"y robbed, and is her only resource against
.S Want and poverty. Ask me then, no more,
81% what is not mine, for I declare to you”—
er face lighted up with the strength of a
Will,—« T declare to you, now on the point
e.::ll:P@&ring before my Judge, that no power on
w shall make me yield it up.”
doyy; © shall see that,” he returned with a smile,
" sh in s mocking cruelty, ¢ We shall see
Here girl,” and he turned to Nina, who had
of n Vainly endeavouring to catch the substance
® Preceding conversation. * Leave the
. and do not return till you are summoned.”
is Dade no reply, but silently glanced from
f; m:" malignant countenance, to the convulsed
ve 8 of his wife, whose late look of high re-
wy, Vs fast fading away.
© you hear me? What are you standing

yo‘;yuu little fool? Do you wish me to compel .

lto go?”
iy OWly the girl approached the door, her eyes
Teag B on the sick woman, as if she strove to
Yang T Wishes, when the latter, whose counte-
fow N h“.d been convulsively working during the
If"e‘?lt)\xs moments, exclaimed in an accent of
'“Dlz‘ed terror:
. 08, in the name of mercy! do not leave
Thg @ will kill mpe.”
of 13 appeal was not disregarded, for the object
fro, ATrestedwher hand on the latch, and turned
W the dogr,

“«

hat, You dare to f: i ”
o © faceme, you imp of Satan!
j“’“hted the husband, with a fierce oath, as he

caught her small arm in his iron grasp, pressing
it till a dark, discoloured ring formed beneath his
fingers. * Leave the room, I say, or I'lf kill you
in spite of myself. One stroke of mine would do
it, you weak, puny fool.”

No exclamation of fear or pain escaped her
ashy lips, though the agony of that strong grasp
was intense,

“Have you had enough of it—will you go
now?” he exclaimed, as he hurled her from him
with fearful violence.

“Nina, fly, save yourself. But what wili be-
come of me?” gasped the terrified woman, as she
strove to raise herself on her pillow. The action
attracted the man's fierce rage to herself, and
with a terrible imprecation he turned towards her.
The sight of his dark countenance flaming with
deadly anger, was too much, and, uttering a
piercing cry, she fell back on her pillow, a help-
less victim to his mad fury. But Nina was there,
and she sprang before his victim in time to intep-
cept the blow that fell like lead on her own slight
frame.

*“ So, you will brave me still, you young devil,”
he muttered, gnashing his teeth. * She has tutor-
ed you well; but neither you, nor any one else,
will go between us with impunity. Take that, for
the reward of your insolent meddlthg,” and his
heavy hand again descended on the weak, shrink-
ing girl, felling her with brutal violence tothe floor.
At that moment however, the door was violently
opened, and ere he could turn to face his enemy,
an arm, strong, willing as his own, had sent him
reeling into the outer apartment.

“ Secure that ruffian, Lawton,” exclaimed the
intruder, a tall, elegant looking man, whose ac-
cent and unsunned cheek spoke of -England’s
clime, but whose delicate features and soft dark
eyés were those of Florence’s whilom lover, the
Earl of St. Albans. “Secure him well; he is
unarmed, I will attend to the girl. What!” he
exclaimed with a wild start, as he stooped towards
her. “Miss Aleyn! But, no, 'tis impossible,” and
with trembling agitation he raised her lifeless
form from the ground. ¢’'Tis she! she, indeed,
Nina, my poor Nina, awake, you have a friend,
a protector at hand. But, merciful heavens! she
is cold as ice—she may be dead. Here, help!
help!” and he loudly stamped his foot. The hog-
tess hurried in with & pale face.

« Pray, come with me, at once, your Exce]-
lency, or murder will be committed, They are
fighting in the next room, and my lord’s gentle-
man is wounded.” .

“Leave them, leave them, and attenq to this
young lady. My God! woman, but you are
slow!” and with a passionate iu:patience the gen-

S

435

AR A e
DR

®



&

A A AN et AP A P

436

FLORENCE; OR, WIT AND WISDOM.

oot

tle St. Albans had perhaps never displayed be-
fore during his life time, he snatched from the
hostess” hands the cup of cold water she had just
raised from the table, and pushing her impatiently
aside, approached it to Nina’s lips. His agitation,
however, was too overpowering to permit him to
be of service, and he was obliged to resign his
office to the woman, who frightened by his
abruptness, out of her own terror, evinced a little
more alacrity than before.”

“Tell me, will she recover?” asked the earl
with colourless lips, as he gazed on Nina’s death-
like cheek.

T Yes, without doubt, my lord. She will soon
be well, and I am thinking ’tis not the first time,
poor child, she has suffered as much, for of all
the ruffians your lordship ever knew, even though
he has paid me regularly, that villainous Lutt-
ridge is the worst.”

“ Who can he be? surely no relative of hers.”

“T think not, but his wife is either her guar-
dian or sister. If this were a slave country,
though, I would say she was his bought slave.
Oh! my lord, you cannot imagine what this poor

dear has suffered since they came amongus. Up ;

night and day, working at her needle, waiting on
the sick woman, and all she gets is abuse and
hard words from that bad man. Many a time
when I have looked in her poor pale face, white
with watching, and, Lord save us! I think with
fasting too, I have called her down to take a little
morsel with myself, but, always, under one ex-
cuse or another, she would take it into her room
and give it to her sick friend. I never saw mor-
tal man in sueh a fury as he was in, one time he
found her giving to his wife, a taste of cordial I
had given the little creature for herself, He
swore it was his money she was spending, and only
I threw myself between them, I certainly belitve
he would have killed her. The child generally
came in too for the abuse he intended for his
wife, for knowing a blow might kill the woman
in her dying state, the poor little thing always
strove to save her at her own expense.” Lord
St. Albans’ eyes flashed fire as he muttered:
“Would, would that I had been here! But he
shall pay for it—yes, ayel even to the last far-
thing,” and, then, his countenance relaxing to an
expression of almost womanly softness, he knelt
by Nina, and smoothing her dark hair back from
her pale countenance, gazed earnestly upon it.
“Yes,” he sadly murmured. “ Sorrow and saffer-
ing are plainly stamped here, but purity and
goodness too. That face has still the childlike
holiness of yore; but, thank God! her deathly
paleness is ing fast. She is recovering.”
‘Whilst he 'was arranging her more easily on her
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chair, the hostess placing pillows at her backs
they were startled by the sound of pistol sho

“What is that?” exclaimed the woman wildly
starting to her feet. “They are killing €8
other, and my son, my poor Luke, is among the®™
Save him, my lord, save him, if it is not already
too late.” The earl waited for no more, b"¥
wrapping a large shawl round Nina, caught P
his sword and hurried after the hostess. TM
outer apartment was silent and vacant,

“Quick! where is my horse?” he hurried!f
asked. “The scoundrel must have taken it,
Lawton’s is gone too.” With a passionate €**
clamation of anger, he drew out his pisto”
examined them, and thrusting them into bis
bosom, bounded over the threshold, charging the
woman to return immediately to Nina. .

“ Wait, wait, for the love of God!” scmtl“’ed
the poor woman. “Your excellency will fs
down the precipice; or slip into some torre
Wait, for a guide or a light;” but the earl
elready beyond the reach of her voice. Aftef®
moment, however, he checked his headlong SP“J,‘
and putting his hand to his mouth, called
servant in a loud protracted tone. The soli g
hills alone replied to the sound, and whilst deb®
ing within himself what course to pursue, he !
startled by a deep moan, proceeding appare®’
from the earth at his feet. He stooped and a
covered it was n man grievously wounded.
his eager questions, the other feebly replied"”:
“he was the hostess’ son, and that he had P
wounded, he feared mortally, by Luttridge. T »
English servant was in pursuit of the latt®"
The earl immediately assisted the poor Isd o
rise; and supporting him as gently and easily
possible, they slowly turned their steps 10
cabin. Suddenly the boy stopped, and tremb
ly whispered:

“Did you not hear something like a step *
hind us, my lord?” ?

* No, nothing but the roar of the torrent K% A
up your courage, you will soon be safe.”
boy clung closer to the young noblemaﬂ'f
and they proceeded a few steps farther in sile™
But his companion’s ear had not deceived
and just as they entered a gloomy thicket ©
trees, a cold clammy object like a hand o8
placed on the earl’s shoulder, and the ¥
breath of Lis unknown antagonist, ph7°d o
his very cheek. Though St. Albans was "
as he was gentle, there was something 80 his
8o murderous in this mode of auwk.m‘m,
heart for & moment quailed within him- ond
tried courage, though, soon came to his &ids *
throwing his arm round his fainting comps?™ ”

-

he endeaveured to extricate his pisto%
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b_"ed by the weight of the youth, who clung to
M with all the tenacity of mortal terror, he
rove in vain to accomplish his purpose, and
Whilst Yet making desperate but futile attempts,
® same cold object was again silently passed
Ver his cheek and neck, as if seeking a point of
*9% and deadly aim. Maddened by his im-

o

{ Patience, he leaped suddenly round, and grap-

Pling desperately at the foe behind him, wreathed
'S hand, to his delighted surprise, in the long
“"‘Y Mane of his own steed, whose mute caresses
80 causelessly alarmed him, :
* Regis, my brave Regis,” he smilingly mur-
Mured, o5 he passed his hand over the animal,
*ad scertained that it was riderless. “ Your
ter was unwittingly near terminating your
Usefy] career, and a subject of bitter regret it
Would have beon to him indeed.” Half amused,
f ashamed of his mistake, he assisted his com-
ion, who was nearly lifeless with terror, to
ount, gnd taking the bridle himself, they
Tached the jnn in safety. The poor mother’s
' was extreme, and whilst lord St. Albans
s €xamining the boy’s wound, which in reality
a8 Dothing serious, and endeavouring to quiet
her fears, his servant, flushed with rapid riding,
€ntereq,
" Oh! you are here, my lord. How thankful
21 that you are safel” ~
“ Bug you are wounded yourself, Lawton.
The blood is oozing out of your sleeve,”
b “_ Nothing, but a scratch on my arm, and a few
TUises T received, when trying to overthrow the
in, after your lordship had turned him out
the inner room,”

How came you, though, to follow him, and
"hy hes my horse returned riderless?” anxiously
:: ed the nobleman, a vague fear creeping over

'@, that his servant had murdered the fugitive.
“ Well, my lord, as I was telling you; when I
::8 Strugeling to secure him as you had directed,

Snatched up a large knife and ran it, as he
"Ought, through my arm, but it only inflicted a

{
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would soon recetve help, I mounted again, deter-
mined the other should not escape me. Regis,
however, had taken another whim, and both were
out of sight. I have been chasing him vainly
since then, and I think he must have met with
some accident, for I see your lordship’s horse
standing covered with foam at the door.”

“ Oh! for heaven’s sake! make g search for
him at once, gentlemen,” implored the hostess,
* Bad as he is, ’tis an awful thing to be lying
bleeding to death on the damp ground, trampled
on and mangled by a vicious animal, or, down in
some deep hole, spitted like a partridge on the
point of & rock.” The earl reflected g moment,
and apparently touched by her simple, yet honest
appeal, assented. Being provided with lanterns,
he signed to his servant, and after enjoining the
hostess “ to attend at once to the young lady,”
they left the inn together.

“Attend to the younz lady; is it whilst my
poor child lies bleeding before me? Oh! much
do you know about a mother’s heart!” mur.
mured the good dame, as she bandaged the slight
scratches her son bad received in his fall—lord
St. Albans having already adjusted the wound,

“Yes, you think more, this minute, about the
one stroke that little creature inside received,
because she happéns to be a girl, than you would
do about my fine boy if he were riddled with shot.
I bear her stirring, I do declare. Oh! she g
well enough now. Do not fear, Luke, darling, 1
will not Jeave you.”

As the woman had said, Nina was recovering,
though feeling still very weak. With the first
dawn of consciousness, she looked eagerly, search-
ingly, around the apartment, murmuring:

% Where is lord St. Albans gone? Ido not
see him now. Lord St. Albans!” ghe continued,
with a start, as the wild improbability of such
a circumstance, for the first time, flashed upon
her. *The Earl of St. Albans here! Am I
dreaming, or are my senses deserting me? And
yet, real or not, I could pledge my life to the

tlight wound. He then sprang on your lordship’s { truth of his appearance. I will think of it no
horge, Which I had been rubbing down & moment | more, though, for the strange bewilderment of
Previ

10usly, and galloped quickly off. In a se-
» I was mounted on my own, which was
Y saddled at the door, and gave chase.

my own thoughts terrifies me,”
She arose and approached Mrs. Luttridge’s
couch. The latter was lying in a state of dreamy

B"Ye Regis, as if suspecting the evil load he | stupour, almost wholly unconscious of external

“l:ned, instead of darting forward like an arrow, | objects; but Nina, who had frequently seen her
is custom, stood still, prancing and rearing ¢ in the same condition, applied the Decessary

‘? 8 furious rate, and I instantly gained upon { remedies, and she soon recovered.

d‘m. Seeing that, he turned in his saddle and “ Raise me up,” she faintly exclaimed; «J feo]

ed his only pistol, I bowed my head and
the Peg the ball, which hit instead, the poor lad
Te. * I dismounted immediately, but ascertain-

112 it wag & mere flesh wound, and knowing he
\M

very, very weak. Sit down, now, beside me,
Did he hurt you much, darling? You look
dreadfully pale!”

‘¢ No, he only frightened me!” rejoined Nina,
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with an involuntarly shudder; “but do not talk
of it, dear Mary, it makes me nervous, uneasy.
He was unusually harsh to-day. What was it
you had said that irritated him so much?”

“Iwill tell you without concealment; butfirst,
put your hand under my pillow, and draw out
a little pocket-book you will find there. Yes,
you have it—that is the secret of his violence—
for that he threatened to kill me; but hide it
quick; he may return. Hush! did you not hear
some ope trying to enter?”

Nina slid from the bed, and turned her eyes,
dilated with terror, towards the door; but it did
not open, as her beating heart predicted, and the
hostess’ voice outside, speaking quietly to her son,
re-assured her. Oh! how secure, how calm,
would she have felt, had she known that lord St.
Albans leaned against that door, resolved to
defend its entrance with his life, and waiting
eagerly impatient for the moment that he might
offer her his services and protection. Her fears
somewhat calmed, Nina resumed her former
position.

“Thank God! ’tis not he,” she exclaimed;
“but what does this book contain, Mary? Surely
not money, for you assured me you had none,
when I asked you, two days ago, for trifling
sum to purchase you a little wine.”

“I told you I had no money of my own, Nina;
neither I have. That book and its contents are
yours.”

*How, mine! and you were so infatuated as to
peril you life for the sake of preserving it for me?
Oh! Mary, Mary! how wrong, how sinful of you.
Take it now, at least, and give it to him imme-
diately, when he asks for it again. If it obtain
you but a kind word, a few hours repose, I will
think it nobly spent.”

“ No, no, my poor child, I have enough of injus-
tice on my soul without burthening myself with
that. Now, on the point of bidding an eternal
farewell to this world—now when the mists of
self-love, of prejudice, are clearing from my
spirit’s sight, I feel how deeply, how irretrieveably,
I have wronged you. Ah! how different things
appear to us on our bed of death, to what they
did during life. In my days of health, of worldly
prosperity, I fancied myself an upright Chris-
tian, and & trustworthy irreproachable guardian
to you; but Death’s approach has strangely en-
lightened me; it has brought home to my heart
the awful trath of that sentence! *Wo! even to
the praiseworthy of life, if without mercy!’ oh!
God! thou shalt examine them. From you, Nina,
Ihave ever received a daughter’s obedience and
devotion; but, have I ever given & mother’s gen-
tleness and tenderness in return? I might say
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that you never received actual ill-treatment at my
hand—that the sum left for your maintenance by
your parents has been laid out in the manner most
advantageous to yourself—but that, alas! is ell
Never did I bestow on you the notice, the caressess
as necessary almost to childhood, as food itselfi
and never did I overlook or forgive any venisl
infant faults. Expecting, exacting from a-child, 8
sense and gravity, the qualities of riper years, I
succeeded only in chilling in their dawning, the
frank, joyous spirit, the loving demonstrative
nature you inherited from your poor young
mother. Ihave heard you often taxed as cold
and unloving—nay, as heartless—and I have
cruelly confirmed the charge, forgetting in my
rigid self-uprightness, that even if it were trues
it was I alone who had rendered you so. Ther®
was one, though, Nina, who showed you ample
Justice from the first moment he beheld you if
my arms, & weak, a helpless infant. That W“f ,
my high hearted, noble son, and had Henrt
lived, your lot and choracter might have beet
different. Had I not been doubly blind, I might
have learned in the passionate love you lavish
on him—the wild energy with which you mourn
his death—how falsely they spoke who said your
heart was cold and unloving; but, Nina, I w88
Jealous of you, baby that you were, jealous to s€®
the son I so wildly worshipped, bestowing on #
stranger the caresses and affection I wished t0

engross alone—jealous to see him spend whole |

evenings directing your little hand in forming i*¥
first characters—cultivating your dawning in“fl'
ligence, and lavishing upon you, for hours, a8 if
in reproach of my own coldness, the tenderness
denied you. But my hour of dark and hes"S
trial came. The son I so passionately, yet sel
fishly idolized, was stricken with mortal illnefs’
and even whilst I was bending over him -1n
agony, my heart had leisure to torture itself W“,h
its jealous doubts. To the last, you were bfs
chief, his engrossing thought; round you b,”
arm was thrown as you lay sobbing on
breast, and his final words, as he pressed yor
passionately in his dying embrace, were: *
beloved mother, for my sake, be ever tender 87
gentle to this poor, friendless child’ From thaé
hour, Ning, I almost hated you. You had robl
me of my son’s last thought—his last kiss—8"
when your very reason seemed yielding in ¥ our
terrible grief for his loss, I made no effort y
stem its tide. *Till Henri's death, my stern co}
ness had not quelled in you the buoyancy °
childhood. For every harsh reprimand or 808
frown of mine, he had a fond caress or loving
word for his baby sister, as he termed ydt; bub

from the moment you were torn almost deliro®®

™
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With sorrow from his corpse, your voice was
Never heard in song or laughter again—you, who
“s?d to sit for whole hours before, at his side,
twining his bright curls round your little fingers,
e&nd singing with the sweetness and clearness of
8 bird, our old Swiss ballads. Do you remember
those days, Nina—do you remember kim#’ and
she laid her hand on the head of her companion,
"ho was alnost suffocated with emotion.
«r Remember bim !I” she at length faltered.
! yes, till the last moment of my existence.
Who bave T ever loved as T have loved him? who
33 ever been to me what he once was? But
*Peak 1o more of him. Let that bright, that
98l blissful period of my life, still be, as it has

€ver been, a sealed book between us. ’Tis agony ¢

Worse thar death to recall it.”
“Alas! Nina, how fully has your enduring
Bratitude, your clinging love and sorrow for the
®ad, proved the clearness of poor Henri’s judg-
ent, when he told me that a heart never beat,
Ro ler, warmer, than your own, or more capable
of 'IOfty and- generous devotion. I should have
inf‘eved him, for he who had studied you from
Aney, watched every gentle and loveable quality
aily developing itself, must surely have known
ToU well, Do not fear to weep, Nina, for those
Years are a blessing. They are the first that
ave relieved Your sorrow-laden heart since you
Teturned from that cold, inhospitable London.
ell me, was the great and wealthy gentleman,
You werg affianced to there, as dear to you as my
%r Henri was?”
“Oh! no; though in the first delirium of joy
28 gratitude, I fancied I loved him as well. Oh!
% I feared Fercival Clinton, and that fear had
Ot time to change into confidence and affection,
¥ his own rashness perted us forever.”
* And have you never seen one,’ Nina, as per-
38 the friend of your childhood—one whom
“““ could have learned to love as well?”

Yes, once, a being, gentle, kind, generous
::Othenri; but lord St. Albans was devoted, !)e—
o ed to another—and knowing that, to him,
N Course, my heart or thoughts never dared to
“m.”

feot

“ The sick woman sighed ]:)ng and heavily.
1as! that it should have been so. Ah! would
;:G"d that you were far away from here, safe
of 3 bappy home of your own, from the tyrauny
™Y worthless husband. What will become of
li(l)lu When I am gone? Butno, you shall not wait
e then. This day—this very hour—you must
Ve me. The little hoard I have given you will

P ® you beyond the reach of want till you
811 some means of respectable support. Any

ife would be preferable to the slavery you have

endured since your retyrn to us; and pray for
me, child, that a just God may not call me to
account for the selfishness which has induced me
to keep you with me since then, though I have
seen you failing day by day, almost dying before
my eyes.”

“ Speak not of that, dear Mary,” was the soft
toned reply. *“ Would I have left you if you
had wished it? Would my conscience, my heart,
have permitted me?”

* That heart, my precious Nina, is too noble,

too forgiving, for your own happiness; but you
have sacrificed enough of your health and spirits
to me already. For four years you have been
'my only hope and solace, my better angel. For
four years, nobly rejecting the opportunities that
have offered themselves of bettering your own
condition; you have clung to me through good
and ill, assisting me in health, and nursing me
in sickness—bearing ever with angelic patience,
the hatred and cruelty of & man who abhorred
you for your noble courage in daring to stand
between him and his victim. IXneel, now, that I
may bless you—raise my voice to an eternal'God,
that He will repay you an hundred fold for all you
have done for me. My prayers are unworthy,
but I trust they will be heard for the sake of
the pure and guileless heart of her for whom
they are offered.”

Nina silently obeyed, whilst the lips of her
companion moved in inaudible prayer. At length
she spoke:

“Now, my darling child! I have prayed for
you, blessed you—and you must depart. Every
moment is precivus. Speak to the woman of the
house, she has a kind heart, and will I know assist
you. For a little payment, she will procure you
a sure conveyance to the next village, There you
can enter some respectable family in any capacity,
no matter how humble, till Luttridge leaves this
district. You must be away before his return, for
he would mercilessly tear from us the little sum
I have hoarded with such difficulty. What would
be your fate then, friendless, penniless?”

“ No, Mary! ask me not to go,” was the gentle,
yet firm reply. “I will stay with you till the
last—more cruel than your cruel husband himself
would I be, to leave you thus, helpless, exposed
to his terrible anger. Who could appease him,
when he would learn that I was gone, that the
money he covets so much was beyond his reach,”

¢ These are idle objections, my child! I haye
at the furthest, but a day or two to live, whilst
you are yet in the spring time of life, Yoy know
that man’s violence? aye, you shudder, ang well
may you—for its weight has often fallen upon
yourself. Listen, then, to the d ying words of one
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who has filled, though alas! unworthily,a mother’s
place to you. Depart ere it be too late—depart,
whilst you have yet the freedom, the means. One
fond forgiving embrace, and then we part to meet
again, I trust, in Heaven.”

“ Never!” was Nina’s energetic reply. “With
you will T remain till your freed spirit shall have
taken its flight to a happier world, and no remon-
strances, no prayers, will induce me to change my
resolution. Fear not for my future, for I have
placed my trust in God—it is His voice which
now speaks in the depths of my heart, telling me
that my place is here.”

“Child of my love!” murmured the dying
woman, pressing Nina's small hand, passionately
to her lips; “that God in whom you trust so
confidingly, will never desert you—a bright, a
heavenly presentiment tells me that your reward
is at hand—that the first day of a new and glorious
life is already dawning for you, But may not
this be the wandering of a weak brain, the
tempting of the Evil One, soliciting me to keep
you till you are struck down, perhaps lifeless at
my feet. Tempt not Providence, then, but go,
my darling, my precious one; go with my blessing
clinging round you, still breathing in your ears.
That man must not find you here—he must never
cross your path again. Ah! Nina, Ninal haste
ere it be too late. Merciful God! what will
become of you when I am no more—where can
you look for comfort or protection in the hour of
Your terrible, and helpless desolation?”

" «Here!” whispered the low thrilling voice of

the Earl of St. Albans, who had noiselessly ap-
proached, and now knelt by Nina. I will be
her shield, her safe guard. Nina, my gentle one!
will you trust in me?” .

Pale, gasping, the girl sprang to her feet—was
she still raving? But no, he was indeed before
her, the kind generous being, whose friendship
and gentle sympathy had proved the brightest
spot in her weary existence, in a foreign land,
He who, unsolicited and unknown, had stood, from
the first, between her and neglect or mockery.
With a ery of wild delight, she turned towards
him, and the earl, ere she could divine his purpose,
clasped her passionately again and again to his
heart. As quickly as she could, Nina drew back
from his embrace, and exclaimed with g Jjoyful,
though somewhat embarrassed air:

* Ican scarcely believe it is indeed you, my lord.
Tomeetafamiliar,well- known face here,isunusual,
unhoped for happiness—but whendid you arrive?”

* To-night! in time to do what I hope may be
the duty of my life, to save and defend you.”

*“ Then I really saw you before. It was not a
dream, as I feared at first.”

B

“Nol no more than it is a dream that I have
at length found you, my Nina, You, who have
so often filled my thoughts, by day as well as
night.”

“Your lordship has been kind beyond mYy
merits,” she rejoined in a colder tone, and draw-
ing farther back from the carl.

Too happy, however, to perceive it, he ear”
mestly continued.

*“No words can paint to you, dear Nina, my
joy, my happiness, when I recognized to-nights
in the terror-stricken girl I raised from the
ground, one so dear to me as yourself.”

* 1t appears you estimate happiness at a cheap
rate, my lord,” rejoined Nina, in a still colde?
tone; “when meeting with a chance acquaintancés
whom you must by this time have nearly for
gotten, affords you so much. Anxious as I feel
to express to your lordship, all my gratitude for
your generous interference in my behalf, I must.
nevertheless, be ungracious enough to entreat you
to soon retire. Your presence here might prove
a source of future discomfort and anxiety to my”
self and companion.”

“Of course I will go at once, Nina, if yo¥
wish it, but might I ask whose return or anger
you fear ?”

*“That of the man from whose vivlence you
have already saved me to-night.”

*You need not fear him any longer,” he r¢*
joined in a low tone, and casting a warnio§
glance towards their companion, The latter
exhausted by her previous efforts, bewildered bY
the sudden appearance of the young and ele”
gant stranger, whose graceful person and fif
delicate features, reminded her strangely of the
son whose loss she so wildly mourned, lay bse
on her pillow, her dim eyes steadfastly fix
upon them, though she was evidently fast ¢
lapsing inio her former state of stupor. i

“Come here, dear Nina, for a moment,” 8%
the young nobleman moved to the small windo*’
the only one the apartment had to boast of. S
slowly followed, her cheek very pale.

* It might be imprudent to mention it unpr®”
paredly in his wife’s hearing ; but to you, I d(:.
not fear to say, the wretch has paid the forfeit ©
his crimes.”

A dreadful suspicion suddenly flashed uPo®
her, and forgetting her previous coldness, she
whispered with a cheek pallid as marble: ¢

. . res

* Luttridge dead! tell me, I implore, I entré?’
of you— that his blood is not upon your han

“No, nor on that of any’ fellow-being: i
servant and I found him at the foot of & Prec!
pice, down which he must have fallen, Whe?
thrown by my unmanageable steed. Life W8

A_a-/‘
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ell_tu-e!y extinct, and our efforts were of no avail.”
. 8 listener shuddered and pressed her hand
PR her eyeq, ,
ln“ Poor Luttridge,” she murmured. * From
0{) heart I pity him, not so much for his untimely
% ™, 83 for his awfully sudden summons to
81‘;:3" before his Judge. Yes, much as I have
"este:]ed .from him, or might suffer again, if it
. with me he would yet be spared to expiate,
least in some measure, his many misdeeds.”
nog f’ Companion was silent, for though he shared
“nxin ber sentiments, he respected them, and
ehy 0Us to direct her thoughts from so sad a
~Buel, he asked *if she had lately heard from

. 9

wﬂ: nNO," was the reply. “Our correspondence
€ver renewed after my arrival in Switzerland.
afy rg“al‘dian and her husband removed soon
to a distant canton ; and though dear Miss
e:r]ra‘}' may have written to me, I never reecived
o ®tters, nor do I think my own ever reached
N ii hat .reminds me, my lord,—pardon my
olmtg@llce In not asking ere now—about the
w258 of St, Albans.”
Te is as yet no countess of St. Albans,
ing,” and the earl deeply coloured, though
\ ‘entirely with painful feeling, for a sly smile
Whg ed round his lip as he spoke. * Florence, to
'ngl: Of course you allude, is Miss Fitz-Har-
N Ottsnll, and has by this timg as completely
ook 0 me as I have forgoiten her. You
}‘Rve stni.ngely surprised ; singular that I should
Omitted mentioning it to you before, but I
% es“lder the impression that you were long
g 8cquainted with an event which formed for
w1y & topic of public comment,”
a ONO: I never even suspected it. It seems
&

dear N

of tO:t]im:x'edible, for your engagement was one
“y ong standing to be lightly broken.”
L or Was i't, dear Miss Aleyn; and I do not
'lOneg Miss Fitz-Hardinge, when I say that she
hereaf“'as to blame. I will tell you all the story
Wity tl:er' if you will promise to listen to me
1 ente e.Same patience you once displayed when
o Tained yon with the prosy reminiscences
AIba:s,“:cestors, in the picture gallery at St.
Castle, you remember that morn-

ingyn

|
|
|
|
|

g ghre ! thell. Often have I thought of it since,
i 1 have I stood i .
telp""h'ait.” stood in fancy before my favor
: w““ﬁ‘ You may yet stand there in reality,
w " Will talk over thig to-morrow.”

You % 1y lord, and I am compelled to dismiss
g » - OBee, for my patient will soon require my
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you going?” he quickly asked as she approached
the door. “ No, dear Nina, you must not enter
there,” and he gertly took her hand and drew
her away. “You have suffered enough of agita-
tion already.” She shuddered, for she divined
instinctively from his mannerand his words, thatan
awful spectacle of violent, unexpected death, lay
in the next apartment; and grateful to her cora-
panion for the thoughtful attention which had
averted so terrible a shock from her, she turned
to thank him. His eyes were fixed upon her
with an expression of devotion, of strange ear-
nestness she had never seen in him before, and
surprised and annoyed, she quickly drew away
the hand he still retained, abruptly exclaiming,

“ Once more, my lord, good night!”

* This precipitation, this coldness, would pain
me much, dear Nina, but I know it will be all
explained to-morrow, Sleep in peace and confi-
dence till then, for Lawton and myself will guard
your door,” and with a kind and cheerful ¢ good-
night,” he withdrew. After his departure, Nina
remained at the window some time, in quiet
communion with herself, At length she mur-
mured,

* Am I pleased or sorry that lord St. Albans
is still free, still unmarried? I know not, per-
haps the latter, for as the husband of Florence,
I might treat him with a friendliness, a confi-
dence, I dare not, I'must not accord him now.
How strangely he is changed! Look, manner,
words, all are different from what they were, nor
do I like them half as well. T no longer enjoy
in his presence that perfect freedom and confi-
dence I once felt; yet, how strangely, how joy-
fully, my heart beats at the thought of meeting
him again! ’Tis travelling perhaps that has
changed him thus, imparted to him that dis-

‘agreeable, complimentary, but false style of

speaking, I used to hear around me in London,
and which I disliked so much even in Clinton.
And yet, lord St. Albans’ manner is so gentle,
so respectful” Sho paused, and whatever
thoughts flitted across her mind, they dyed her
cheek and brow with crimson. Hastily rising,
she exclaimed: * Oh! what unconscionable folly,
what madness! How he would despise me, if he
knew this vain, foolish heart, could harbour for
a moment such a thought, I, too, who fancied
sorrow and suffering had rendered me so coldly
sensible, the sovereign over my wayward fancy;
but, I must turn from the dreams, the romance of
life to its stern realities,” and with g sigh she
approached the sick couch, and took hep place
beside it. 1t was only towards morning that she
could leave her weary post to obtajn g few mo-
ment’s repose, and even then the varied events

1 e ‘
8. Must unwillingly obey then, but where are
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of the day crowded upon her in a thousand varied
shapes and forms, rendering her slumbers as
harassing as they were unrefreshing. Starting
from a terrific dream in which she fancied herself
again the ohject of Luttridge’s deadly anger,
she rose, resolved to expose herself to such fear-
ful visions no longer. Her simple toilette was
soon made, and perhaps unconsciously to herself,
she smoothed hack her dark hair with unusual
care, noticing for the first time for years, with a
slight pang of regret, that she looked excessively
pale, and that her eyes were heavy ond languid.
Anxious to speak to the hostess about preparing
some refreshment for Mrs. Luttridge, she called
aloud, but no one answered the summons, and on
opening the door she perceived that the other
chamber was vdcant. Somewhat uneasy she
stepped out into the small vineyard attached to
the cottage, but that also was silent and deserted.
Suddenly she remembered that they were all
probably absent with-the funeral convoy of the
unfortunate Luttridge, and the thought reassured,
whilst it somewhat saddened her. The morning
was beautiful, and as Nina watched the sun-light
quivering through the luxuriant foliage of the
vines, and sparkling on the clear transparent
waters of the lovely lake before her, there stole
again over her heart something of the light
joyousness of earlier youth, the bright, but in-
distinct visions of future happiness, which had
thronged upon krer like golden dreams when she
stood at the side of her childhood’s protector, the
gallant Henri, and which had once or twice
visited her, like smiles from a better world, in
the sunlit halls of St. Albans’ castle. There
clung around her too, a singular feeling of free-
dom and safety, and she, who for months had
scarcely dared even to raise her eyes from her
toilsome work to welcome the sunlight, "which
stole in so caressingly each morning through her
narrow window wooing her abroad, was now free
to revel at will among the flowers and sunbeams.
With the joyful timidity of a bird freed unex-
pectedly from its iron thraldom, she pressed on,
starting nervously ever and anon, almost fancy-
ing she heard the voice of her tyrant. That
voice though, was hushed for ever, no more conld
its stern accents strike terror into her heart, and
even were it otherwise, Sydney St. Albans was
there to interpose as he had ever done between
her and oppression. As the remembrance of all
his gentleness, his chivalric kindness again stole
over her, mingled, it almost seemed with the
breath of the flowers around, she hated herself
for her unfriendly thoughts of the preceding
night, and breathed at the ssme time a sigh of
compassion for Florence, who had been so unfor-

FLORENCE; OR, WIT AND WISDOM.

“soundly on a hard floor, with no pillow save ]

tunate as to lose the love of that noble hesrt:
As if her reflections had the magical power
calling up the object of them before her, the en!
unexpectedly stood at her side.

“Like your own sweet birds, Miss Aleyn, 7%
are early abroad,” he exclaimed, with a g
smile. “I did not hope to see you for hov®
yet.”

“You forget, my lord, that you are not 80"
in London. In this remote, but tranquil spoh
our customs are as primitive as ourselves.” a

“I am afraid, then, those very customs ¥
fascinate me so much in the end that I shall $¢%°
tle down among you, and speedily lose all
membrance of my English friends and ho®®
See how easily I suit myself to them all. Sleef

cloak—rise hours before day-light,” and a sh
passed over his joyous countenance, It w85
sad duty that called me so early abroad #”
morning.”

“All is over then?” was the whispered repll’

“Yes, and we chose him a grave in a lo"® A
spot, for I pleased myself with the thought b
he must some time have been kind to )"
Would you like to see it, Nina?”

* No, net now; this evening, perhaps.”

“Yes, or to-morrow, it would agitate you w
much to-day,” and he glanced anxiously 8¢
pale troubled face. *Sit down here, dear
on this mossy seat, but let us rest no more on
sad page of the past. You have never ask '
why I parted from Florence—why it is,
I, the child of London, of fashionable 1“"‘?"
appear so suddenly among your stern moud
—the tale is a brief but unpleasant one, and y‘:
must pardon me if I allude to subjects which # /
perhaps among your most sorrowful remini®®®
ces. Dare I mention in Yyour presence, the ¥ )
of Percival Clinton?” "

“Yes, but say little of him, for ’tis & ‘he;i;,
on which I love not to dwell,” and her ™ -
quivered. » oot

“Is he then so dear to you, Nina? ol
the earl’s anxious countenance, his uns ol
tones, a3 he bent eagerly towads her, betrs)’
his deep thrilling interest in her answer.

“Dear to me!” and Nina slowly shook b
head. “ Ah! no, he grieved my heart t00 o
for that.” ne i

“ Thank God ! for those words,” was t" on!
voluntary exclamation of her companion- ofth
it is a question that has filled me with 3!
torturing doubts.” y

“ And why, my lord?” she asked, an €*P
sion of displeased surprise again flitting 0"

face. w/ll

S-

Q0 OO0 sy B s o




FLORENCE; OR, WIT AND WISDOM.

M

2 B‘3°aruse, feelings engrossing as mine could
°‘t tolerate g riyg)”
ol .
B‘f‘ might T not do ample justice to your
ve shf{"ﬂ Merits, superior as they may be, and
o ¢ stig entertain equally kindly sentiments for
€ %ho was once your chosen friend and com-
Riop p»

th: % Nina, I would be first in your heart and
““ghts, as you are first in mine.”
olas Eloﬂgh of this, my lord,” she abruptly ex-
Wed, as she rose and endeavoured to pass
a d' .“ You have already strangely surprised
Pained me by such language. Surely you
.h:Pe.et Nina Aleyn as much now, even though
'S poor and unprotected, as you did when
« 88 once your guest 1”
€Spect her as much! Is it possible, Miss
o €Y1, that you do not understand me yet. In of-
pm:g Jou my hand do I not give you the highest
« of regard that msn can give to woman?”
hay oﬂ'eriug me your hand, lord St. Albans!
"he? Lheard you aright?” and breathless, over-
. hmed with agitation and surprise, she sank
°T seat, ,
th: Then Yyou have not divined it before, Nina,
ugh my every look, my every word since my
torr 2 here, hag been as plain as devoted love
render it; but you know it now, Nina, my
“ ¥ed, what say you?” '
- hat it g folly, madness, my lord,” was the
Ply, breathed in tones so low, that he had to
ot Over her to catch the words. “ Do you for-
B¢ you are, and what I am? Do you for-
Bw; 8¢ the bride you may love, even admire, in
N Tland, would be a subject of shame and
Yoy Usion o you in Londen, of hatred and con-
Ay, * your proud family. Oh! lord St
M“ﬂ' the noble generusity of your offer has
it ed me ¢o0 deeply to permit of my accepting
W, t would be an unworthy return, indeed, for
ay ;“'0 You.  No, no, I am no fit bride for the
8t Albans, and I have suffered too much
once already, from soaring too high, to
B ‘ ® repetition of the sad drama I acted with
t p::l (?lint.on.” And again she gently strove
e
eomfg‘;l& You must not gos and despite your dis-
g Rg V{ords, I shall not despair, for your
ifhn 94t voice has declared this very night, that
8’1:;: ear¢ could ever learn to love, it would be
W St Albans, Pardon me for presuming
3 keq Wwords go flattering to myself; but you see
thyy Wit all, and this idle ceremony is worse
%, ’tis cruel. I do not fear to tell you,
s "l.&t ©¥en in the days of my betrothment to
|y Fltl-l:h.rdinge, days when I almost wor-

|

$
§
|
|
|
§
¢

Clinton his happiness in possessing your love,
You never could imagine the soothing effect your
gentle smile, your ¢alm voice, has ever had upon
my feelings when irritated and pained by the
world’s false intercourse, or the thoughtlessness
of my plighted bride. At such times I have
sought you, unconscious of the peril I was in,
and strange! I ever left your society, kinder,
ge;xtler, filled with new patience and compassion
for her frailties and those of others, The first
few months after my separation from Florence,
were months of gloom and bitterness. Ay times
regret, then self gratulation, that my courage had
sustained me through so trying an ordeal, and
ever a weariness of heart, a hatred of societ y
almost of life. Then, in that sickening void of
heart, that powerless despair, the remembrance
of you, Nina, like & ray from a better world
flashed upon me. I thought of you, gentle, hum-
ble, loving, rich in all the qualities I admired
most in women-—qualities, my betrothed, alas]
was most deficient in. I thought of Yyou till I
felt that if happiness were yet reserved for me
on earth, it could be obtained through you alone.
My wishes and purposes scarcely known to my-
self, I overcame my natural repugnarce to any
further intercourse with the family of Miss Fitz-
Hardinge, and wrote to Miss Murray, entreating
her to give me any information she Possessed
concerning you. Her answer was prompt,
though unsatisfactory, for she was not even able’
to inform me of your address, as you had dropped
all correspordence with her after your arrival in
Switzerland. With intentions as vague as my
own restless thoughts, I turned my steps to your
native land, and here have I lingered for months
travelling from canton to canton, retracing my
steps, as if warned by some mysterious instinet,
till at length the aim of my life and hopes, the
pledge of my future earthly happiness, has been
found and won. If I loved you, Nina, before
my arrival here, how much that love must have
strengthened since then. That conversation be-
tween you and your guardian, to which [ listened,
too entranced, tov rapt, to give even a thought
to the impropriety of my action, told me more of
your noble heart than years of intercourse could
have done. Oh! had you been the veriest stran.
ger to me, the rudest, most unpolished Peasant
girl, I could have almost loved you after. Trifle
then with me, with yourself no longer, for I feel,
I know that I can make you happy,”

“ Ah! g0 you think now, my lord, but g period
of ennui, of regret will come,”

“Regret! and for winning your love, AR
Nina.”——But we will leave the reader to ima-
gine the rest of lord St. Albang’ speech, It must

. \pp‘:d:iiﬁire were times when I envied
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at least have possessed the merit of being con-
vircing, for when, after the lapse of another hour,
(the hostess having informed them for the tenth
time that breakfust was waiting,) they slowly re-
turned to the house arm in arm, his countenance
was radiant with joy, whilst in the downcast
eye of his young companion, and on her fair
smooth brow, there shone a deep though troubled
happiness, that had never dwelt there before,

§ CHAPTER XXIL

Tz three following days were tranquil and hap-
py enough, though Nina’s time was nearly all
devoted to her sick friend. A morning ramble
with lord St. Albaus, a quiet talk with him in the
evening on the rude bench on the lawn, were the
only events that marked time’s flight. With
gentle precaution she had informed Mrs. Lut-
tridge of her husband’s violent death, and though
shocked by the intelligence at first, it could not
but render her more tranquil in the end. Nina’s
betrothement too, affording so sure a pledge of
her future happiness, removed a life-wearing
load from her heart, and now, satisfied, calm on
every earthly point, she turned her thoughts en-
tirely to preparing herself for the approaching
summons of her Supreme Judge.

One morning, about a week after his arrival,
lord St. Albans was standing in front of the
cottage, his glance fixed eagerly on the door, as
if expecting some one. It opened, and Nina
lightly approached. Her eyes, which she stu-
diously averted from him, bore traces of weeping,
and without a word she took his arm. Fora
few moments they paced slowly up and down,
their silence perhaps more expressive than
speech, when the earl at length softly said:

¢« This, then, is our bridal day! Oh! how
happy, how joyful, I feel. And you, my best
beloved ?”

“ Happier than words can express, and yet,
my lord, our bridal will be a sad one, followed
soon by a funeral. Poor Mary, at whose urgent
request, we have hurried this event so strangely,
has just told me that she feels assured her eyes
will never behold to-morrow’s sun.”

“ And you, my poor Nina, have been crying
and fretting over it. This will not do—you will
really anger me, if you persist in wilfully sacri-
ficing your health and spirits. They have been
tried too severely already.”

“ Ah! my lord, you forget that she who is now
on the verge of eternity, watched over my own
childhood, and tended the death bed of ‘my poor

mother. 'Tis a heavy loss to one so friendless
” my’e ”
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“ But will you not have a husband to atone
that loss?” he whispered in accents of deepest
tenderness. * Will you not have one bound
vow, as well as heart, to love and cherish you {fr
ever? For my sake, then, struggle against this
depression, and cast it off. I have been to ib?
next village; the rector will be here at suns®
and then, my precious one, you will be bound ¥
me, by ties which no power on earth can eve
sunder.” And thus conversing over the futu™
50 bright to both, they walked for a long time ¥
and fro, though the approaching death of Mré
Luttridge saddened Nina’s smile. At length, ! ¢
latter, anxious about her patient, declared be
intention of returning to her. ,

* One moment more, Nina,” implored her co®
panion. *Ah! I have volumes yet to sa}s
you—have you nothing?” 0

“Yes, but one guestion, and I implore )’0"'
reply to it faithfully as you would on your df
bed. In a few short hours, I will be your Wif:i/ﬂ
your wife beyond the power of recall. You
have to present me tv your proud family—t0 ! §
world—as the Countess of St. Albans. Am !
for that? Reflect on it well, and, oh! if th®
lurk in your soul the faintest shadow of & d‘_’“
that you may yet regret the union which to-0if
will irrevocably seal, retract ere it be to0
"Twould be more merciful to pain me nows o
to break my heart hereafter.” "

¢ Nina, Nina, the thought is unworthy Of ¥ .
of myself—and I will punish you by uskiof
question in return, Am I as dear to you 88 J o
baby love, as the long-remembered, well-10
Henri? I feel strangely jealous of him.”

“I know, my lord, you are but jesting-
was my brother.” ot

“ And so was I too, once. Do you reme”
the treaty wé entered into at St. Albans’ o8 o
that I was to be your brother, your pl""ec
Little dreamed I then, that the happines® 5
reserved for me of being your husband; byt of
look uneasy, and I will not detain you 193,
farewell. Ever regret to liave chosen thee!
murmured, as he followed, with softened &
her receding figure.

“ Ah! Nina! how little you know yoU*, o
worth, or the depth of my idolatrous affect! gifl
With a strangely beating heart, the you8 >
entered some hours after on the task of o

for her bridal, and entirely engrossed by b¢*
thoughts, she heard not the lamentations P"ﬁ"’
forth over her scanty wardrobe, by the »
Rose, the hostess’ daughter, who had just pod
ed from tho neighbouring village, where 81°
been on a visit.

“Ah! my poor young lady,”.i:'iib:&/"
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“ 2
To bo married in that brown dress. *Tis dis-

eou"’gi"g. heart-breaking. Not even a ribbon,
a_ﬂ“wel‘ in your hair. Well, welll ’tis a great
tria] for you.”

Tt wag g trial, however, which Nina bore with
Wonderfy] philosophy, and her toilette completed,
$he seated herself beside Mrs. Luttridge, resolved
' remain with her till the arrival of the clergy-
Man. In calming the restless fears of the dying

“Wan, in whispering words of tenderness and

oly consolation, time sped on unheeded by

°F, and she noted not that the appointed time
Va3 long passed. It was only when lord St.
Ibang’ voice requested admittance at the door,
that ghe recognized with a start the lateness of
the hoyr,

“ M&y I comein, Nina! It would be an act
of Mercy on your part to talk to me a little.

0ur voice might dispel this irritable restlessness
“:hich has taken possession of me,” and with an
a‘f’ of fretful impatience, strangely at variance
Vith the usual gentleness of his character, he
threw himself on the nearest chair. His glance

#Ppening to fall on the patient, he exclaimed in
% Softer tone: “How selfish I am! How is
Poor Mys, Luttridge?”
* Out of pain. I think she will soon sleep.
But, what has annoyed you, my lord?”

* That Mr. Durother has not come yet, and
uly look at my watch, Nina! He is three hours

Yond his time already.”

Nina, despite her efforts, could not repress a
*aile, a3 she replied:

“For so short a delay, is it not unreasonable,
m? lord, 1o repine? Were it like your parting
With Florence, or mine with Mr. Clinton, we
Would indeed have cause to murmur.”

*'Tis precisely that very recollection, Nira,

2t makes me miserable. Therc has ever hung
to Strange an uncertainty about our mutual fate,
:O fearful an illustration of the truth of the words:

eknow not what the morrow may being forth,”

%%, till you are mine by vow and rite, I cannot
feel secure or happy.”

His companion’s soft gratefu} smile, the bright
blugh that tinged her cheels, told how flattering
her heart was the Earl’s impatient solicitude,
Xiously she endeavoured to wile away his
"stlessness, by reverting to his favorite topics,
Welling on every subject which she fancied
‘::ght. Please him. In the charm of her converse
“other hour wore on, and then the sleeper awoke
With a long-drawn sigh. With alarm, Nina per-
:’Yed that a great change had taken place in her
wﬁ‘d countenance, nor were her fears calmed,
. en she inquired in a voice almost inaudible,

f Mr. Durother had not yet arrived. Alas!

my children!” and she turned her failing eyes
from Nina to lord St. Albans, who was kindly
supporting her head. * Alas! I fear he will
come too late.” For the first time, a shade of
dissatisfaction and anxiety crossed Nina’s coun-
tenance, but it quickly changed to one of intense
alarm, as she saw the earl gently adjust the
invalid on her pillows, and approach the door.

I will be back, Nina, ere you can miss me,”
he exclaimed in answer to her anxious looks.
«I am going for the clergyman.”

* Oh! do not think of it, Sydney, I implore of
you!” and she laid her hand entreatingly on his
arm.

« Nay, my little Nina, I gave you credit for
more strength of mind than that. Do you fancy
I will leap into the torrent, or throw myself off
some rock?”

“ For heaven’s sake, Sydney, do not talk so
lightly. Our rugged paths are full of perils,”
The earl gently removed her hand from bis arm,
and pressing it to his lips, whispered: )

« Forgive me for this once, my Nina; I never
will contradict you again.” Feeling the inutility
of further remonstrance, she passively yielded;
but as soon as he had taken his departure, she
called in Rose to replace her at her post, and
hurrying out on the lawn, stood gazing with
straining eyes in the direction he had pursued.
Minutes seemed hours, and more than once she
had nearly mistaken the beating of her own heart
for the sound of horses’ hoofs.

¢ Merciful God!” she murmured, striving to
still with her hand her heart’s wild throbbings.
« If anything should happento him! The rocks,
the precipices he spoke so lightly of —that fiery
horse, unused to our rude paths,”

Perhaps till then she had never known the
wonderful depth of her attachment to her lover;
but the intense, the agonizing solicitude, the feel-
ing that harm to him would be death to her, the
yearning wish to sacrifice her life, if the offer-
ing would avail him aught, revealed in part its
power. All the love that Florence had lavished
upon him, from the period of their first meeting,
till they had parted forevef, was but as nothing
in comparison to the concentrated, the passionate
devotion that filled the heart of Nina at that
moment. But her terrible excitement was reach-
ing a climax—already the rapidly varying colour,
the convulsive shiverings running through the
frame, betokened it would soon be too mych
for her—when the rapid sound of an approaching
steed struck upon her ear. Nearer and nearer
it came, and St. Albans, for it wag he, dashed up
to the door. The sudden revulsion of joy was

too overpowering. A mist swam before Nina’s
]
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eyes, but the earl sprang from his horse in time
to catch her in his arms, ere she had fallen to the
ground. Deeply, strangely touched by this con-
vineing proof of an affection, of which Nina’s
timidity and reserve had prevented him from
receiving any previous assurance, the earl lavished
the tenderest cares upon her, and a passionate
flood of tears soon came to her relief,

“This is too bad,” he tenderly whispered, as
he pressed her fondly to him. “ The firs tears
I have ever seen you shed to be caused by me—
and standing out in the chill night air, too, with
neither shawl nor mantle round you. If I wished
to scold I have good cause indeed, but you have
suffered enough already. May it be the last
SOrrow, my precious one, that Sydney St. Albans
will ever cause you.”

Ashamed of her childish weakness, Nina made
her escape, as soon as possible, to Mrs, Luttridge’s
room, to prepare for the coming of the village
pastor, who had been detained by the sudden
and dangerous illness of one of the members of
his own household, but who had promised to be
with them immediately, The moment was then
at hand—the most solemn, as well as the hap-
piest moment of her existence—and to calm her
overpowering agitation, she knelt again to im-
plore, for the last time, the blessing of God upon
their approaching union. She had prayed to
Him, once before, to part her from Percival
Clinton, if that union was not pleasing in His
sight. Her prayer had been heard, and it is
more than probable, much earthly misery was
spared her, for the imperious and suspicious
Clinton was no fit mate for one so timid and
gentle as herself. Again, though her heart almost
rebelled against it, though it shrank with dread,
even whilst she prayed, lest her prayer should
be fulfilled, she had found courage to offer up a
like petition with regard to lord St Albans; but
no admonishing hindrance, no obstacle had come
between them, and she had now but to thank that
Supreme Being who had destined her for 8o
bright a fate. Her devotions were disturbed by
some sudden confusion in the adjoining room,
and the girl, Rose, hastily entered to tell her
that Mr. Durother had arrived. Nina’s old beat-
ing of the heart again seized her, and unable at
the moment to recover her self-possession, she
drew back hehind her Yyoung companion, as lord
8t. Albans and the pastor entered. The latter
glanced from the pale, retiring Nina, to the
blushing, gaily attired Rose, and evidently de-
ciding in his own mind that she was the bride-
elect, excldimed ;

“ Come forward, maiden.”

* Nay, your Reverence is mistaken,” rejoined

R R A A A A A A A A A A A i

the girl, no way displeased at the mistake, and

inwardly thinking she would make, by far, tb® ,

more attractive and prettier bride of the two-
* Here is the lady;” but the hand of the shrink*
ing Nina was already clasped in that of the esth
During the ceremony her large .melancholy eye#
often turned upon her lover with that strang®
blending of dread and anxiety, which he hsd
detected more than once on her countenancé
revealing that her old fear of his regretting his
choice was still haunting her. But when all w8
over,and he pressed her to his heart, murmuring?

“Thank God! my Nina, you are, at last, sl
my own,” a smile of strange beanty flitted ovef
her lips, and that dark cloud vanished, never %0
return.  After the clergyman had spoken a fe¥
words of hope and encouragement to the dying
woman, whom his previous ministry had well
prepared for her passage to the tomb, he uttered
a word or twg of grave kindness to her youn§
companions, and then set out on his homew
path, for in his own household the angel of death
was busy too.

“ We have hitherto thought but of ourselves
dear Sydney,” whispered the young bride; “lef
us think now of her alone,” and she approach
thesick couch. The glance of the patient bright”
ened as it fell upon her, and she murmured:

“Yes, now I can die happy, for the prayers
have unceasingly offered up for you, my darling
child, have been all fulfilled. Stand before mé
with your husband, till I look on ye both, and
thank again the merciful God who has given 0¢
this great consolation on my bed of death, Aye'
you will be happy with him—there is truth and
goodness in his brow, in his eyes—and throllgh
your own husband, a Jjust Heaven will repay you
for all you suffered from mine.” Greatly e*"
hausted, she ceased, and finally sank into s sofé
of lethargic sleep.

* She will never wake again|” whispered tb®
earl, as he bent over her,

Nina, unable to trust her voice, replied noh
but drawing nearer to the sleeper, she genfly
passed one arm around her neck, whilst, with
the other hand, she wiped the death damps fro®
her brow. TLord St. Albans placed himself o
posite, and from time to time, he relieved bi%
young wife in her mournful task, For thre®
long hours the patient lay in the same motionles?
state, and yet to the watchers it passed ‘l“'.ck
enough, for they had beguiled the time Y“‘h
many & whispered word of hope and affection’
but at length she awoke, with & violent shudder
running through her frame. °

¢ Nina, are you there?"”

* Yes, dear Mary, here beside you,” responde
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the latter, whose arm, throughout the whole of
?t long Wweary night, had never left her neck.
tlm‘ hen, embrace me, my darling, for the last
tr, ®—my hour is at hand,” and she passignately
'!arli‘]med the sobbing girl to her bosom. Involun-
Y the young earl bent towards her, and
‘i’“weﬁng his mute appeal, she pressed her cold
p.s Upon his high forehead:
* Cherish her as she will cherish you,” she
:nm'm“l‘ed. *Ye will be happy, for ye are wor-
Y of each other; and now, my God, take me to
o Yeelf” And with alow sigh, she fell rigidly back
M her pillow. Afterthe lapse of amoment, her
e."PS spasmodically contracted, and the earl
™ing to his feet, threw his arm around his
;;Ompa"inn, and hurriedly endeavoured to draw
C away,
“ Ning, darling, leave the room, I implore you.
e agony jg commencing.”
“ FOPgive me, Sydney, but I cannot. What do
You fear for me? Do you forget that I have
™eady seen the spirit of one, far dearer to my
*4rt than she ever was, passing from earth.
4hy Were it only for the sake of the son, I will
the mother to the last. Kneel now, and we
Pray for her—pray that God may shorten
er Sufferings, and mercifully granting her a full
Tdon for all past frailties and errors, receive her
oce into that kingdom, into which nothing
ed can enter.”
be death agony was long and dreadful, and
°re than once the earl shudderingly pressed his
tl:n over the eyes of his young wife; but when
© first red beams of that sun, which her heart
80 surely foretold her she would never live
Witness, streamed down upon the earth, the
Vistian's soul had winged its way with the
°™ing rejoicings of nature, up to Heaven. Na
ord, ng exclamation, broke from the lipsof either
‘{le occupants of that silent chamber; but one
Ung glance passed between them, and then,
heads bowed low in solemn prayer, the pour-
@ forth their hearts to their Creator. After a
!¢, lord St. Albans rose, and approaching the
"dow, threw it open. The perfumed summer
bf‘eez? instantly filled the apartmbnt, playing 'mid
*ight hair, and lifting, oh! sad mockery, the
i:k‘ Plain tresses of the corpse. Returning to
Beeling wife, he passed his arm around her,
., Bently drew her to the open casement
‘ G!zeabroad, my own dear bride, on theglories
mv‘:“;‘ beautiful earth—you have looked on its sor-
loy slongenough, Yes,”and he gazed withanxious
© o her pale tearful face: suffering, alas! is
*Ply written here, but my cares, my tenderness,
8t length erase it, I must take you hence,

wil]

at . .
‘\We will leave for sunnier

climes—for England, Italy, where you will, and
the sorrows of Nina Aleyn, will soon become as
a dream to the Countess of St. Albans.”

“The Countess of St. Albans,” whispered his
companion, a soft glow suffusing her cheek. ¢« It
sounds to me like mockery—like impossibility,
and yet, lofty, honored as is that name! how in-
significant in comparison with the precious title of
your wife. Does it not all seem to you, Sydney,
like a dream?”

“A dream, it would be death to me to wake
from. Ah! Nina! how I long to see you sur-
rounded by the luxury and magnificence that is
now your right—to see a coronet on that gentle
brow! I did not mention it to you at the time,
but the day after my arrival here, the very morn-
ing you sealed my happiness, in consenting to
become mine, I dispatched my servant to L., the
nearest town, with orders to engage a carriage,
servants, and a waiting woman for yourself, The
latter is charged with the duty of procuring you
at once, & suitable wardrobe, for you must
not forget, my little Nina,” and he pressed
her to him with a fond, proud smile; « You
must not forget that you are now an earl’s wife.”

Lord St. Albans’ servant arrived that evening,
and his deferential respect, his scrupulous atten-
tion, in my ladying, the blushing, embarrassed
Nina, was her first initiation into the mysteries
of the rank and dignity that were to be hence-
forth her own.  The mortal remains of poor Mrs,
Luttridge were soon laid in the earth beside her
husbanl. Together, the newly wedded pair fol-
lowed that lonely funeral; together they knelt
beside the grave, and ere they turned from it, the
young countess offered up a fervent, earnest peti-
tion, that the God who had ordered that brilliant
change in her earthly lot, might ever guard her
heart from worldly vanity and pride, and preserv-
ing herself and her husband, holy and pleasing
in his sight, grant them, at length, a home in his
heavenly kingdom. Ere they bade farewell to
Nina’s native land, they rewarded the cares of
the worthy hostess, with a magnificence which
caused the good dame to declare afierwards, in
confidential intercourse with her friends, that,

like the patriarch of old, she had, indeed, enter-

tained *angels unawares.” Thus, every duty ful-
filled, rich in each other’stried love and confidence,
they entered together with joyous hearts, on the
long journey of life.

(To be continued.)
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ON TIHE DOCTRINE OF SOCIAL UNITY.*

No. II.

BY THE REV. A. H. BURWELL.

Wz have found the pattern and origin of all
things to be in the Creator; so that the work of
creation, the institution of order, and the consti-
tution of all things, in the unity of headship and
subordination, is but the outsetting in visible
forms of that whick is in God from everlasting—
and as He is the Creator, He is also the Consti-
tutor of all creation. In Him we find a unity,
self-subsistent und self-subsisting ; uncaused by
any cause; above all cause, and beyond the reach
of change; a unity incapable of schism or disso-
lution; indivisibly one beyond the possibility of
being otherwise; one in essence, will, power and
goodness; all perfect, all powerful, omnipresent;
incapable of being deceived or mistaken; the one
central Will, round which all things must even-
tually cluster in indissoluble union under one
head; without whom nothing is or can be; from
whom goeth forth the one everlasting law, bind-
ing all creation for ever,-—the law standing in the
invincible Will that ordains, promulgates, and for-
ever wills it certain execution,—and who yet has

endowed all reasonable creatures with perfect |

freedom of will and agency, within certain limi-
tations. And here we have a foundation,

This form of unity stands in headship, pointing
relatively to membership and subordination under
authority. It stands also in fatherhood, pointing
to family and all social relations and duties, which
must originate in the father-will. For God is the
Father in the divine nature and essence, by the
very fact of His existence. This fact is the irre-
fragable witness, that all forms of power and
authority should stand in fatherhood, even as they
ought to stand in unity, not merely as to this or
that form of dispensation, but as in unity with
God Himself, who is * our all, and through all,
and in all,” for this very end, that He, in all
things having the pre-eminence, may uphold all
things by the word of His power. Not to be in
unity with Him, is to be in outer darkness, under
condemnation of death.

God declares His meaning as well in act as in
word. We may find, then, in the work of crea-
tion, and especielly in the creation of man and
his immediate constitution into a family unity,

the distinct enunciation of the eternal principté®
of order, society, government, with all relation®
and duties, and of the only true polity for th°
security, peace and happiness of the human racé
Beginning to work upon those eternal principle$
His subsequent work must proceed upon thet
because, * with Him there is neither variablenes®
nor shadow of turning.” * Declaring the eM

from the beginning” by work as well as word~
He begins to accomplish the end at the first steP-
He declared at the beginning of manifested evil
that the seed of the woman should bruise the
serpent’s head, and destroy his works—and He
immediately began to verify the promise—ad

80, declaring the end from the beginning, He ot
first set up human society, and instituted hums®
government, in accordance with those everl»,sﬁ“_g
principles, upon which they must stand in ult
mate perfection forever. By getting hold of thes®
principles, which He embodies in forms, we 8¢

hold of truth in theory. God’s own theory, fro®
which He cannot depart in practice—and 8
delivered from the sin and danger of meking
theories, and endeavouring to force both God 89

man to submit to them—to His dishonour, and 0

man’s destruction,

We have seen, in the instance of the so/8*
system, given in Essay L, God’s way of settinf
up & form of His creatures in a perfect unity, by
putting them under a common law, or a PO‘Ver
they cannot disobey, and placing the chief dep?”
sitory of that power in a common central orby
instead of a central person, round which, as ros?
a central will, the whole system obediently moves
This may be regarded as a type of the ratio™
and moral world, moving round one central
that orders all things. For He ordains thron®
dominions, principalities and powers—angels 87
arch-angels—and angels that excel in sm;ng't '
occupying posts of authority and power, ruliog
under Him the great central Will. Hence wher
we see unity set among the creatures, we see 10 i
self-existent unity, nor a mutual league and conl‘
bination of previously independeutindividl.mls;bu
& unit, or individual person is taken for the head
and all the members of the unity are put in 84"

# Continued from page 409.
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i‘:‘moﬂ under the will and rule of this one, who
¢ zl‘esents and acts for God, who is over all. In
and case of man, the members joined in unity,
made subordinate to the central will and
ﬁg;"e“, are not ?rgated separate and unconnected
ere s, and then joined together—but one was ﬁ'rst
andated’ and the whole race was created in him,
'“f‘erwards brought out of him, in succession

0 t‘_me, by the ordinance of parentuge, and im-
medlately by the law of their existence, bound
Ack to the head of unity as subordinate mem-
™S. For the parents being previously made one,
€Ir offspring of necessity is one with them in
¢ divine order, by the mere fact of their exis-

Oce, which is derived from unity.

Here we see the social unity set up among men
'n falherhood; by express divine constitution, by
& qot posterior to creation. Creation, as such,
%48 perfect without it; but creation did no more

% make preparation for constitution in unity.

d why was unity set up in fatherhood? Because
God ¢pe Creator and Constitutor, is God the
F“her. He acts from His essential attributes,

"?!n the law of His being, and cannot act other-
“ise, And whatever is made in His image, ought

Speak of what Heé is, declaring His attributes,
tnd setting forth the order of His economy in its
unchangenb\e principles. The order in creation

® & consequence of order in the Creator,
t is plain from these premises, that *the
"‘Vage state,” or “the original state,” out of
bich human suciety arose by the force of mere
.“mﬂn effort, of which a certain large class of
-Peculators and doctrinaires have fondly dreamed,
8:‘.‘Pllre fiction of the infidel mind. Such a con-
ltion cannot be “original,” because it cannot
. P)' the mere creation of God. He cannot

Originate” such a condition, because He cannot

%t in contradiction to His nature and attributes.
' can come only by the apostacy of free agents,
'om the order in which God set them after they

ere created, The original state is one of inno-

%nce ang goodness in the order of God; and the

:I-”_Ostate state which men have assumed to be
"ginal, is mere backsliding. And indeed it

Dever existed, and cannot exist, either partially

°P'Wholly, in the state they havq assumed to be

Original, For on the dispersion of the families

e:‘_descended from the family of Noah, they all

"ried with them the household order of God—
it 1o pagan or savage depravity has ever cast

aside; 5o that all these speculations are but the
&ratuitous lies of debased minds, by which they

8Ve vented their enmity towards the Bible.
3%onable speech, whereby to express human
¥ants to human ears and human hearts and

‘mm‘ndS, cannot be less than a product of human

N, .

society—cannot have existed before human asso-
ciation and rational intercourse, except by direct
creation or impartation, as was with Adam. This,
however, is rejected by this class of speculators.
But the assumed savage or ante-social state could
not produce human language at all, by which to
express any thing; because language cannot be
less than the product of association—an indivi-
dual man cannot make it; therefore the origin of
society out of such & state is, on natural prinei-
ples, an impossibility. For language, on natural
grounds, being a product of society, could not
possibly be a means of originating society; for no
effect can precede that which causes it. This
theory is, on these grounds, known to be utterly
irrational.

It is written of Adam, that God made him
“the type of Him that was to come;” namely,
of Our Lord, the second Adam, or Man: the first
natural—the second spiritual. We should then
look to Him for a typical fulness, to be found in
no other person.

1. He was ut first alone, without a help-meet,
as our Lord is alone till He finds his Bride. 2. He
was made head over the earth and its inhabitants,
and bidden to take dominion, and subdue them;
and as their Lord He gave them names. All
power is given to Our Lord as the sufficient Qne
to hold dominion, subdue all things, and give
names at His pleasure. 3. Adam could not fulfil
his charge without an help-meet. And the world
now lies waste under the sore oppression of the
usurper, because the Bride is not ready for the
true Landlord to take her as the help-meet, who
shall be His battle-axe fo destroy the destroyer,
and build up all things new. 4. Adam was con-
stituted the natural father of the human race.
Our Lord is Everlasting Father in one'of His
names, and, as the second Man, the new head of
our race. 5. Adam, as God's vice-regent, was
king to the extent of his dominion, mhich then
included the whole human race, as well as the
inferior creatures. Our Lord is the annointed
King over all. 6. Husband is a name and rela-
tion set forth in Adam, and to be shewn in per-
fection in Our Lord, whose wife the Church is to
become, and to whom she is now betrothed,
7. Priesthond and sacrifice, including altar and
religious services, are elements in the unity which
God establishes. It does not appear by declara-
tion that Adam was made & priest, or that any
one was before Melchisedec. But it is certair;,
that Adam practiced sacrificial worship; and the
sacrifice was certainly typical of Our Lord, T;
does not appear that Melchisedec offered ap ything
but bread and wine; so that in this he differeq
from all other sacrificers before the coming of
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Our Lord. But this much is certain, that human
society and allits relations and duties and obliga-
tions were instituted for religious purposes, that
men might acknowledge and serve God by the
civil state, as fully in its measure as by ecclesias-
tical ordinances and services—and all Seripture
asserts this as to be the eternal condition of the
world to come,

Let us endeavour to gather up the elements
essential to unity in human society as originally
instituted of God in unity, in plurality. 1. Fa-
therhood, out of whick all the members of the
unity are produced by parentage. 2. Headship,
standing in fatherhood for the recapitulation and
inclusion of all the members. 8. Kingship or
royalty for government. 4. Legislation in a
lawgiver for the end of defining and establishing
relations and duties. 5. Judgment in a judge,
for the determination of all causes, and settling
questions. 6. Priesthoed and divine worship and
service, with teaching and instruction. All these
originate in, and eome forth out of, headship in
fatherhood, even as Our Lord proceeded forth
and ceme from God.” Al these stood in Adam,
(priesthood was among them, if so be he was
made a priest,) as a type of Him, who is “the
head of every man.” Of a unity so constituted,
He is the sole consolidating and conservative
power. The unity is in Ged, and God in it. It
is ordained and constructed to be His dwelling
place, His habitation among men. This is what
human society in the beginning was set up to be,
and what it ought ever to have continued. The
privileges granted to Adam, were granted for his
descendants forever. God manifested himself to
him as his Lord and infallible guide; and His
manifestation and guidance continued, (to be in-
dicated, at least,) for a long time among men.
Not that all men profited thereby; but that it
was for all, and open to all, and would so have
continued®o this day, had not men rejected it,
and turned after their own inventions. For
society itself being at first set up of God, He
furnishing it with all principles, and defining all
its duties; all these were of necessity, a branch
of divinity, and He was the necessary infallible
guide to the civil body politic. And as He de-
clares the end from the beginning, His beginning
in this way, is the assurance that He will bring
to an end, all the present forms of apostacy,
under which men are found apostatised from their
primitive condition, and from their still unrevoked
privileges, and set up again all things, even bet-
ter than they were at the first. And it is the
province of true philosophy, to search out all
such’ matters, and show their connexion and one-
ness with what most men, almost exclusively,

denominate religion and divinity. God made 8!l
things; and therefore, every branch of ""f’
knowledge is & branch of divinity; and truth i8
patural things, is as fully truth of God, and 8
valuable in its own place, as is Revelation prope®
Religion embraces everything—spirit, soul, body’
matter generally; the earth and all the fulnes$
thereof; the round world, and all that dwell
therein.

Granted, that Adam was a typical person, B‘fd
that the whole economy of God was set up i?
him, in comprehensive types. But Adam W84
also a literal, a real person, and was set over rel
persons, whose happiness or misery was no fi¢”
tion, but reality; and to their condition #
wants, the economy was no fiction, but a re®
substantial ministry, of present and future salv®*
tion in the unity of God and His truth. As f“
a3 we see, the future salvation of men, at least, 1
the transits of society, out of an inferior, into #
superior dispensation, until that which is peffef‘
is come, was made dependent on their abiding i
the unity provided for them of God, for the ti“’f
being; and so devised as to lead forward thei
hopes to the fulfilment of the typesin which theY
stood, and which, to them, were the only, but
sure means of salvation. Every divine econo®y
is filled with privileges to those under it; and 20
economy provides for their destruction #
misery. These came from another quarter. T
sin of the old world was the breach of all tho#®
principles of divine unity and economy, whi¢
began in the fall, and ended in the flood. TB®
same breach was followed by the descendants
Noah afterwards, and again, by the natiop
Israel. The privileges granted to Adam did
bring the flood; the keeping the law given
Moses did not cause the various captivities ®
Israel, nor the final subversion of their states #
we now see it. They apostatized in both casé®
and were punished for it. The Jews rejec
their Messiah foretold by Moses. He would b8"
gathered them all, and led them lovingly fo
into & better dispensation, still going on to PeF°
fection; but they would not, and so their ho#s®
was left to them desolate. There ig one more ®
of transit from our present state towards a bette™
even the Kingdom. And this going for
is shadowed forth in very many of the oper® :
tions of nature, Al things of growth and proe
gress have & tendency towards maturity-
human race, as a race, is subjected to the
economy. We go forward in it, despite %
numerous backslidings. The obstinacy and per
versity of man may hinder and postpone the fin .
blessing, but cannot ultimately defeat it. I
viduals may perish in the course; but the

L 4

 w a oo om am o ea o e ome o

e e et Pt P e e et OB

gy

B L0 P o0 P oo 00 Il B L IO0 Y D

- - N -]

@
-l



W W e

-

<enan

S

ON THE DOCTRINE OF SOCIAL UNITY.

451

M‘

Moves steadily and irreversibly forward. It is
Moved in the purposes and economy of God, but
Tet, by means of its own energies and activities,
Sach dispensation produces a ripeness unattain-
. ©® under the preceding. Adam was made a
YPe of Him that was to come; and till He did
Some, g things stood in types and shadows; first,
o r:; Datural; then, the spiritual--thisis the divine
N €. The ome is a preparation for the other,
™ the other is mysteriously brought out of it,
se¢ over it. And the natural is allowed
3ttain its highest excellence before the spiri-
al g brought in to supersede and perfect it.
® Ratural at best can serve only for the con-
Tetion of types and shadows, and for giving
f;“l’hﬂic indications of better things. Anrd when
® greatest efforts of nature had come forth in
® wisdom and policy, and the various attain-
®Dts of Greece and Rome, the fulness of time
Come for a new step in the progress of God
™ards «that which is perfect.” But the vast
uliJC“”ity still adhered to the old and perishing
«n &% and so God visited Christendom with
5 @ dark ages,” and with all the terrible mise-
:‘ Which have wrung tears of blood from her,
ofr any long and weary centuries. The unity
beeEOd has been broken, and therefore, peace has
3 stranger on the earth. Yet, the law of pro-
®stion hag operated with unabated steadfastness.
b ®re is a ripeness now in Christendom, which
Bo existence in former times. The mere
ks U has remained stationary; the fervour of
lamism has long been extinguished. We alone
89 forward towards the consummation, Fhere
"% & fulness of time before Qur Lord could come
Umility; a fitness and ripeness for it in the
Uition of the buman race. And there must also
8 fulness of time fof His second coming inglory ;
Lness and ripeness in the nations of Christen-
d:m for the bringing in of the everlasting king-
ﬁ"b The harvest of the earth must become
‘hie, before the Angel thrusts in his sickle, And
u harvest is twofold. The wheut of the field
st be gathered into the barn of the husband-
%0; while the tares, equally ripe for perdition,
Ut be separated from them,'and bound ia
the dlef‘ to be burned. This is the judgment of
i Quick; and we believe that He shall come to
X; 8¢ the quick and the dead, and that His
“"’zdm_n. then searched and purified, shall be
‘masung]y established.
t us again recapitulate: ‘He declareth the
8 from the beginning.” In the beginning He
ino, o T 82 economy, shadowing forth in its lead-
lng fe?tures and its truth, that “ world to come,”
Which man’s hopes are directed, embodying in

\:!:"ly‘ftdm?onomy, the very eternal principles

of unity, order, society, polity, and government,
which are given once for all for the whole human
family forever; so that when the Kingdom comes,
it can be the revelation and development of no
new principles in the moral government of God;
of no mew fact or feature in the elemeats and
composition of the divine commonwealth, except
as to the fulfilment of things foreshadowed or
foretold. * That which was from the beginning ;"
that which was “with God;” that which was
communicated, though in symbol or phrase ob-
scure, to Adam, in the-day when man was created
male and female, when God “ called their name
Adam,” and constituted them into a unity, and
blessed them; that which was continued in all
the divine dispensations, enlarging ander each
successive one—that, and that only, which shall
be seen in the end, when He hath made all things
new, and given the fulness of substance for every
type and shadow ever set up. The economy of
Moses developed mo new principle. It merely
took up and used, as types can do, “that
which was from the beginning,” applying to a
separated people, called out of the general apos-
tacy, that which at first was common to them all.
For Adam was the type of the one to come more
fully that Moses could be; and therefore, the
economy of Moses could not embody more truth,
nor set forth more deep and everlasting principles,
nor exhibit more of the great features of the
divine polity, than are to be found in the case of
Adam. The minutize of detail under the law is
the chief, if not the only difference. Even ¢ the
tabernacle of witness,” 8s to the main fact of it,
was less like “the true tabernacle which the
Lord pitched,” than was the family of Adam as
constitututed of God, and which had the privi-
leges of the Divine Presence in it. For Adam’s
family was a& company of persons, with God
among them, and bound by Him in a holy ynity,
which is just what *“the true tabernacle” is uni-
versally shewn to be throughout the Gospel. The
tabernacle of Moses was made of inanimate
things; the other was a polity of persons. And
such is the ¢¢ true tabernacle.” Hence it is said:
“God is in the midst of her; she shall not be
moved. God is our refuge and strength, a very
present help in trouble.” And this is the only
fitting language for men to use; because, without
Him, nothing can be holy, nothing can be strong,
He alone is the true bond of unity among men,
He gives ordinances, that by and through them
He may speak to men, and teach and instryet
them, and bless and keep them; for whosoever
receives those sent by Him, receives Him who
sends them, even “ God overall, though all, in alL.”

Thus is the end declared, both at and from
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the beginning, in & continuous course of decla-
ratory word and act. His first act; His inter-
mediate acts; the whole course of His providence;
these are all from one; are all in unison, and
point to and declare the end. This one great”
end shall be scen in the accomplishment, when
all things are put under his feet, and God shall
be allin all. The great unity shall be accom-
plished when ‘“the God of heaven shall set up a
kingdom which shall never be destroyed. It shall
break in pieces and consume all other kingdoms;
and it shall stend forever, even forever and ever.”

No. HI.

Ir has been shewn that unity is made up ef units
or parts bound together by a common law, and
constituted under a headship. In the solar sys-
tem, which has been adduced as an example in
material nature, gravitation is the common law,
and headship is in the sun. All parts of it mu-
tually act upon each other under this law; and
the greatest power resides in the greatest body.
The sun being vastly greater than all the rest
together, of necessity holds the place of headship
among them; and their united force being so
much inferior, they all move obediently round him,
without dragging him from his central position.

The projectile force, under which the planets
move, is wholly independent in its origin, and as
to their continual motion under it, of the law of
gravitation, under which they move round the
sun; and yet, without it they could not so move,
The projectile is held in a certain obedience to
the central force: and the system stands consti-
tuted in an active unity under the two forces in
operation. If either should cease, the system
would fly asunder under the one, or fall down
into a common heap under the other. But it
stands, and stands in the free action of its several
parts, under the compound operation of the seve-
rally independent powers,—independent in their
origin, or, one not derived from the other, though
they are made to act in unison to & common end.
For the continued operation of thelaw of gravity
no more produces the projectile force than that
force produces the tendency towards the centre.
And yet, without both in operation, the solar
system could not exist. The projectile force is
then from without the system, and may be consi-
dered practically, as self-originated in each indi-
vidual planet.

Bat let us contemplate a unity composed of
individual persons, all free moral agents, acting
from themselves at their own spontaneous will,
Let us call it an intellectual and moral unity,
Material nature may furnish striking types and
illustrations of such & wunity, but it cannot fur-
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nish it with laws, But this unity must be based
upon & central person, furnishing headship and
law to the whole, as the sun furnishes headshiP
and Jaw to the solar system. And each perso®
as he has a separate personality of his own, to b®
preserved in its integrity forever, so must bé
have a free will, with power to originate &n
suspend his own actions at pleasure. He must
have a will in some sense, and to some extent i0”
dependent of the central will of the person givin8
law to the unity; for, if not, we cannot concei’®
of an intellectual and moral unity, or of thels®’
of mind as any way different from the laws ¢
matter. The freedom of the individual mind ¥
shadowed by the freedom of the individual planet
(as to its projectile motion,) from the law of gr”
vity residing in the centre. But yet in the unity
of persons there must be the binding of all th®
personal wills to the one will of the central per”
son, from which, also, a real power should ach
upon all the persons, and be a real basis, upo®
which, they should stand and act as their’ 0“’_’
support; so that acting from themselves in theif
own personal freedom, they should also act undef
direction and control from that person, so 88 w
do nothing contrary to the common law of b®
will. The members must act from themselve®
and be acted upon by and under snbordination'w
the head, or they cannot be an active social vﬂ‘fy
or body corporate. Their acting without, of
contradiction to him, would destroy the unity’
and dissolve the body; and his action on the®
without their own free action, would operate 1ik?
the afraction of the sun, without the proje"“lo
force of the planets. And there can be no
moral unity among men which is not constit“wd
and made such, under the pervading operatio® o
these fundamental principles, as in one body
having but one life.

In nature, the law of gravity is instead of &
wiil. Itisidentically the same in all the heave y
bodies; and the planets revolve round the sufh
merely because the quantity of gravitating for®®
in it is greater than it is in them, But MmO
power, (if this is the proper term for expl‘e-"smg
what is meant,) though it can be illustrated
physical power, cannot be measured by it 8™
more than mind can be measured by m“"wbr;
Neither can the moral obedience of mind
measured by the physical obedience of m“t_wr:
In one case there can be no moral mou"‘"
in the other, none other can have place. 'In
moral unity, or one of persons, (not of thing*’
the binding power should be, on one side, ?““h?n
rity clothed with, and ‘acting in condescension ’n
and from love, as & moving attracting power: .o
the other, love clothed with humiw,
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" obedience to the person or will of the superior, ; & fact. But it has not been unmixed and gratui-

.(::‘lbeing drawn by the attracting power of his
cha »And here is involved the fact of his known
» :;?er for goodness as well as power. “ We
thag k“ll, because He first loved us.” “1It is love
eepeth the commandment.” Here is moral
Ver, and the central binding force of moral
nlllty_
it l‘:lgaiﬂ, let us take a tree. It isbutone, though
8tnn; Many branches, each like itself. They all
In the unity of one tree, all developed by
® Operation of the same life, as a common law,
» W-hich once lay dormant in a seed, and began
™ 1t as a unit, but is now expanded into a
Wiful thing of many parts, all united in one
Y« “I am the vine: ye are the branches,”
Ut let us look at the constitution of a king-
.ta'::i_ﬂnd we shall find it originating from, and
.Ung in a unit. 'The king is the father, foun-
tion, centre, head, and container of the whole
Y politic. He is the sole source and fountain
0:" the branches of the commonwealth; of all
is u;)““, dignities, titles, offices, and power. He
ome !fOle legislator; and his fiat converts empty
N 8 nto law, binding up a whole nation into his
!o]: Personal will, sole and central. He is the
in 1 _Xecutor of law, and in his name and power
. "8 ministering servants, is that which sus-
. and justifies them in all their lawful actions.
18 everywhere; the life and energy of all
el)f“"'vment.s, and for every purpose and end
dis:: ll_my be pprsued. His death is the virtual
the dl‘ltlon of the state, as the loss of the head is
wolﬂdlssolution of the whole body. For this
oprt be the inevitable fate of a body politic,
"aet:ed of its head forever, or even for a pro-
. d period. It is the nullification of all law;
Al 8everance of all bonds; the casting down of
. Power; the vacation of all office; the break-
& down of all defences; the abrogation of all
Wes and titles of honor; the reduction of the
u ‘,nmonWealth into & mere mass of disconnected
Reve .Hence in law it is said that “the king
Om_" fhes;" is never absent from any part of his
ut ll_n“)“_s; never vacates his throne a moment;
QVen"es" in his successor, who steps into his place
we"hlle he is going out of it. Truth, justice,
%o fo:thand mercy continua.lly meet in him, and
oial from. him, “The king can do no wrong.”
ireg eneﬁclfxlly present and active everywhe.re;
of theP &1} his people; is the sleepless guardian
tven 1r lmfs and privileges, and their speedy
Ber against every oppressor.
h t is freely admitted that, under one view, all

of

18 § .
13 but fiction; for, naturally, it is impossible; ¢

and hepo s
ehlsto.nca,lly and practically it never has been
- Hitherto it has been & theory, rather than
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tous fiction. It is true that the king has been
regarded as the real head of his kingdom, and
tbe fountain of all honor, commission, and power;
the real legislator and head executor, and in a
sense, the father of his people. For the king’s
name has always been necessary, in every king-
dom, to all law and authority; so that even the
private occupations of life have been under the
authority and protection of the crown, Nay,
life and property may be said to be at his dispo-
sal; for in certain cases he could always take
away both. And this proves that no man, a sub-
ject, can have an absolute and indefeasible right
in anything. If e had, public justice could not
take it from him, He evidently should hold all
on the tenure of his good behaviour. Butin the
most one sided view there is much more in these
things than theory and legal fiction. They were
never set up for mere shew and make-believe,—
for the sake of effect and impression on the mind.
There is an eternal foundation for them, and
therefore a necessity for their practical applica-
tion to the condition and wants of human society.
The practically fictitious or more theoretic part
has always stood in the divine perfections, and in
so far is not mere theory; and therefore has had
a measure of practical force and value in human
economy. For indeed that which is wholly a lie,
and uttery unlike any truth, could have no appli-
cability to human nature and human wants, nor
operate &s & principle to the production of any-
thing but evil. Even false religions are ‘better
than atheism, as that is the denial of every truth
and every virtue, Forevery counterfeit is based
upon the credit of some reality.

It is the declared purpose of God to bring in
among men “ that which is perfect,” when ¢ that
which is in part shall be done away.” To that

perfect state, the things of which we have spoken.

do continually testify, and as it were, invite men
to pray and labour for its speedy advent. The
things hitherto regarded as legal fictions have
their archetype in God, and speak of a coming
and universal Kingdom, the Head of which is
perfection itself, and testify of the universality
of His searching powers, and the strength of His
pame, and the gathering of all things unto Him-
self, and the making His will the rule of law to
all, and the binding of every person to Him in
the unity of love in one body, in the bonds of
everlasting peace. And these “fictions” have
been set up by men of real wisdom, of true phi-
lanthropy, of enlarged views, of deep knowledge,
and of comprehensive understanding. They have
not done so for the sake of mere popular effect,
but from the knowledge and fear of God, and a
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true desire to benefit mankind. And as perfec-
tion in wisdom, power, goodness and happiness,
are set before us as objects of hope in the ages
to come, it is of the height of wisdom to place
continually before the mind, in the practical forms
and organization of human society, the ideal of
that very perfection which we hope for, s a fit
subject of constant contemplation, and the su-
preme object of hope and desire.

But the present prevailing doctrines and prac-
tice go to cast odium on these old things as mere
dishonest state-craft in rulers, and degrading
superstition in the people. The new doctrinaires
teach that unity and unanimity are unattainable:
that the majority, as mere multitude, is the only
rightful source of honor and power in the state,
and that “the wishes of the majority ” should be
the rule of law. And as the prevalence of these
new doctrines must ultimately destroy all human
society, the * doctrinaires” are among the worst
enemies of the human race.

. In the theory of the British constitution, both
Houses of Parliament are the creatures of the
king’s will. Whatever of power is in them is
derived from him alone. They derive nothing
whatever, either from themselves or from the
people.  All patents of nobility proceed from the
sovereign, and the House of Lords is constituted
under his authority. He also consitutes the
House of Commons. He commands the people
to choose persons; but his fiat makes them into a
House, and constitutes them a branch of his
council for the good of the realm. The mere
subject can constitute nothing. Even the trans-
ference of power by & common letter of attorney
is under and by the authority of the Crown; and
to some extent the king gives authority to every
subject to act his own free unshackled pleasure.
Before entering on their duties the Commons
swear allegiance to the king, not to the people,
for they owe them none. The voters at elections
are not constituents, as now foolishly and per-
niciously called, in any sense. The king is the
sole and only constituent in the kingdom. If a
subject copstitutes anything, it is by a power
derived from the monarch; and so the monarch
is the real doer of it. By his power the subject
does whatever he may lawfully do. The cohe-
rence, the power, the honor, the responsibility of
all corporations, are derived from him. Votes
confer no right whatever; they are merely a
conditional preliminary required by the king
before he consents to confer the right of sit-
ting in the council of the nation. Anciently
the king called the commons directly; now he
nominates them through the choice of certain of
his subjects. The theoretic reason of this is, that

ON THE DOCTRINE OF SOCIAL UNITY.
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‘state. Both Houses of Parliament are, in Ia¥

commons have better discernment in things 1‘3"‘1
to themselves, which things are yet of vital i®°
portance to the whole body. An election amoust’
to no more than a nomination to office; but it ¥
i the right of the king to confirm or neglect
nomination, for all candidates should have ¢8*
tain qualifications fixed by law, besides the mer®
choice of the people, so that they cannot forc?
the king to accept any one on the mere grous

of their choice. This would be a breach of
constitution; and such, the forcing of a Jew if’w
the House of Commons, is intended to be, teﬂd‘_‘ng
to the destruction of the freedom of the Soverei§®
and the authority of the Crown. Neither "‘“
the electors swear in the persons elected; thé®
doing so would virtually dethrone the head of $6%

regarded as but parts of a unity, whese
bond and cohesive power is in the king. Tak?
him away, and of necessity they are reduced
an anarchy—a without head, or principalitys
the word signifies, and as history too
proves.

Social unity is unattainable, except upon b
principles herein set forth; and without S
unity human prosperity and happiness can
exist. If there is a body politic of many me®
bers, there must be a head, recapitulating
binding them allinto one. That head must be **
individual person, whose sole will must stand
public law, whose sole power must hold all othe?®
in obedience. This is the theory. It is said tV
“truth is mighty, and will prevail.” But ho
can it unless made to do so by the power of
person? How can law prevail without perso o
administration? How can persons be subjugd
to an abstract law, an ideality? Truth ™
become concrete in a person of power to su
other persons, or truth can conquer no oné
no law, written or verbal, can be its own execu®”
Law-giving is from a person, is addressed 5
persons, and is made available to personal f‘
winistration. This is the only rational theorY °
fixed and stable government, and it is the tb
of the British constitution. ;

Men may make * a confederacy;” but 8 €
federacy is not a unity. It has as many b
as parts, and therefore, is a headless mon’”‘:
For headship cannot stand in a number of eq¥ er’
because equals are independent of each otB®”
unless bound together by a common head, 3’?"‘ o
than them all. In a confederacy, there is neit®
fatherhood, nor brotherhood, nor central . ,
nor bond of union. ‘There is in it no oonm’mnf‘
power. The moment such a power srises "

to be a confederacy, and assumes the for'

of a kingdom. For it is supremacy w,
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Slitateg Unity; not the self-interests of indepen-
" equals, Tt is by subjugation only, either
. reed or voluntary, that equals can be combined
‘g‘i&.lmity, and knit into one body. For what
En: '8 8 confederacy? It is a mutual agree-
’ OF league between severally independent
ereles-’ having no cognizable superior to inter-
lac), Vith them, They have no bond of union for
g ofan ordinance over them to make them
“fhe Anda confederacy is in continnal danger
sin '8 torn asunder by mutual jealousies, ari-
at € from ambition, fear, or selfishness. All
+ °Mpteq government by an amstocracy, withont
ing, abundantly proves the rule, for it never
Succeeded,
" aristocracy under the crown is an essential
cment ip thewright composition of a state, as
X OUt it balance of power cannot be established.
"responds to the large branches of a tree, or
_ lsic ’flf bones of a skeleton. So, aristocracy
18 important place in the body politic, inter-
"ig between the monarch and the people; and
Cing one part of the state against another,
staining jts own part in a common and ne-
‘homry equipoise. It is not that one faction
er d be‘ set to counteract the ambition of ano-
N, faction, that the king might manage and
i em both ; but that the whole body politic
twg t stang upright, as a man stands upon his
Th 88, supporting both the body and the head.
State ig composed of all parts,—king, aristo-
fy Y commons, It requires them all to counsel
P the whole body; and in council, the king is
k"l;m’ and the aristocracy is present, and the

lne 8re present by their representatives. The

to thg' thinking, and acting of each are needful

© 8ood of the whole: but they should sct
°r; and one part cannot take the place of
©r, and feel and think and act as it would.
Yet, each one should feel and think and act
the :he Whole body. The hand cannot perform
the “Bctions of the head, nor the feet those of

0d. Yet, the proper functions of all of them
kiy "eedful to the common good of all. The
ln 8 hag Wisdom, and the aristocracy has wisdom,
% op ® People have wisdom. But the wisdom of
Neigy © of these is the wisdom of the whole state,
iy N0 it serve all the purposes of it. Nor
"’ig:t Wisdom of the three identical; for then one
difg,, “°T¥e the purposes of all. That of ench is

. '®0t in kind, not i ity; f
"‘dom » Ot in quantity; and the sum o

o,
Agq
fo

" is thus attainable. One is wise in one
®Partm

the ,r:?t of things; the second in another; and
i, 10 another. But they are all things per-

°uldg:,° the same body; and the interest of all
f © attended to for the well-being of all:

\?:if:el::i one is also that of all. The

s

balance of the constitution, in which the body
stands, is thus provided for in each part taking
its own place, and there discharging its own
functions, leaving its fellow part to do the same
in its own department without interference; «g]]
the members” thus “caring for one another.”
For each should know its own place, and attend
to the discharge of its own duties: which would
be a real scheme of mutual and necessary checks.
All this should be done in unity, unanimity and
peace, because *the body is one,” and would be
destroyed by one part destroying another part
under the wicked pretence of “radical reform.”
For these reasons there should be but one
mind in all, end so but one creed, whether relj-
gious or political: for diversity and contradiction
must render unity of counsel and action impos-
sible, (Of course it is here assurued that in
this theory the majority principle has no place.)
For as all truth and all power came originally
from One, that One should be recognised and
honored in both our political and religious creeds;
but if the state has no religious creed, (dnd
such it might have had without an “establish-
ment”) : or if each man has a political creed of
his own; or, which amounts to the same thing,
the state has none at all, it is a mere atheistick
body, alike destitute of truth or principle, ard
its action can be little else than stark anarchy,
And verily, where all political doctrine or conduct
is made dependent on the ever-changing “ wishes
of the majority,” creed is altogether out of the
question, for creed implies something that is true
and immutable, and therefore not the object of
endless speculation and discovery. But as the
investigation of this matter cannot here be at-
tempted, suffice it to say, that in this essay we are
dealing with theory, which ought to be true in
practice, rather than with practice proceeding
upon true theory, for no body politic has ever
yet acted out anything like a true theory.
Moreover, all the parts of a body politic stand-
ing in a constitution ought to be alike permanent,
for the reason that the members of the human
body are permanent. In such a body, become
ultintately perfect, the same persons, each in his
place, would remain forever. There could be no
rotation in office—no abolishing an old office and
setting up a new one—~—nothing experimental, We
see nothing of the kind in the human body, which
always has the same number of members and
functions, each of which ever remains in the same
relative position, and retaining the same office
and use. While individuals are removeable by
death, that state of premanence is best represented
in families. Thus, in the British coustitution,
each estate stands in family succession, The
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and commons, That the commons so stand is
proven by the fact, that the son, or sons, inherit
from the father the property qualification for,
and the privilege of, voting for a candidate for a
seat in the House of Commons, and also that of
being eligible to the same seat; and if a man
may be ennobled for his merit to a seat among
the peers, he may also be raised on the same
ground of merit, that is, of earning a property
qualification to all the privileges of commoners.
In this sense, each branch of the body politic is
on a perfect equality with the others. The act
of the king is seen in each case of promotion; for
if the peer has been personally ennobled by the
personal act of the king, the same king has
enacted the law under which a man is raised to
the privileges of a commoner.

It is assumed in this theory that the three
estates, standing each in a separate class, and the
class perpetnated in families, are all equally
essential to a right national constitution, and
therefore all equally good and valuable, equally
necessary to each other in the body, and on this
ground, equally honorable. The envy and boast-
ing, then, of one estate against another, is irra-
tional, suicidal, and monstrous.

There is no greater absurdity than the attempt
at an aristocracy, either by periodical election
(by the people or otherwise,) or by a personal
life-appointment ; and it is grossly irrational,
and also dishonest, to cry down a family aristo-
cracy or royalty, and at the same time boast in
the family privileges of commoners. There is
also the same reason for an elective king as for
an elective aristocracy; and if the lower branch
of the Legislature stands in family descent and
inheritance, as it most certainly does, no reason
can be shewn why either of the others should be
deprived of the same privilege.

This most important point has been overlook-
ed by all politicians and political economists, and
misrepresented by all who have clamoured
agpinst the exclusiveness of family privileges.
It is the same insanity that clamours after uni-
versal suffrage, or all rights without any qualifi-
cation, even the right to the enjoyment of all
things without earning anything. But innovators
will stop at nothing; as we may see by the doings
of the socialists, and communists, and red repub-
licans, who seek to destroy all distinctions by
reducing all men to the lowest possible denomina-
tion, and thus destroying all the materials out
of which it is possible to construct a body politic.
“For & body is not one member, but many, and
«ll the members have not the same office.” This
policy would produce the despotism of anarchy,
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parison with which an eastern despotism woul
be a paradise.

It is indeed melancholy to witness the efforts
that are making either to destroy aristoeracy’!
root and branch, or to make it the mere slave @
the popular will. Those who do so are wick
ignorant that in their work of pulling down
objects of their abhorrence, they are doing
which must ensure their own destruction.

The so-called constitution of the United Sta?%
prohibits the existence of any materials out 0
which a body politic can be rationally constrt®,
ed, This it does by prohibiting all het‘edif{Iry
names and titles of honor, all family nobilitf*
In this it excludes everything which can 8Y*
bolize and remind us of permamence and dur®”
bility, and witnesses to nothing but perpetus! “”.:
moil and change,—to revolution without lim‘
but that which limits human capacity. It
mits of nothing which symbolizes the unio®
strength and immutability; nothing to l‘emw‘l
one of union but its motto; or of religion ’
the worship of self and the will of the majori®,
It opens every possible office to every bodyr
allows nobody to remain in office long enough’
understand its duties or attain a just sense © !
responsibilities. Qf course professions are not
meant., This economy is the best calcula
train men in ambition, presumption, di
bling, and dishonesty. And it is peculiar ¢
democratic creed to regard the mass as go
wise, and prudent, and strong, and in all res
competent to “self-government.”” In so f“‘:t .
mass is regarded as infallible. If not, ¥
wickedly absurd to say that the will of the P,
ple should in all things be obeyed, and ®
ralers are merely their servants. An Ame o
reviewer, Brownson, ‘a professed democrab ¢
fines democracy to be ** that form of goverd™
which vests the sovereignty in the peoP e ¢
population, and which is administered ‘by ,
people either in person or by their repres®” ]
tives. In relation to it the people are 888"
to be what God Almighty is in the univers® I
first cause, the medial cause, the final caus®
emanates from them; is administered by t eo'
and for them.” This enunciation of the eﬂ;ﬁ.
cratic creed assumes the perfection and infs e
bility of * the people as population.” But
moment an individual out of this infallible %
is separated and exalted to office, he i 8% °
from all sides as a miscreant not fit to be ™% 1y
out of sight in the smallest matter. But C€7* &,
the individuals of an infallible multitude °%8
to be as good as the mass out of which theY he
taken; and so the creed and the c%"
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:Iode] Dation for all the world to copy after, as
Aeng eAll;ericans claim to be, exhibit the very
one m? hconfradiction and absurdity, too gross,
) i'g t think, 10 deceive a child,
foan ® Dot meant to be insinuated that the Ame-
Peol)]se are Worse or naturally inferior to other
ion is. It is democracy as such to which atten-
| called; and with them it is embodied in
o Most specious forms. Democracy says that
ill of the people, as population, should be
0 ; od. The public will, or law of the land,
then be the expression of that which is
thi, Zmpulation, and of but one class. Out of
ecu;SS every public functionary, legislalive or
fam ‘Ve‘, must be taken, For where there is no
byt oy l‘"‘g, or nobles, there can be in reality
ior € Order in the state; and all possible func-
tgn "es belong to that order. They are “com-
bﬁforze()ple" by the decision of the constitution,
ple» ey are made “ the servants of the peo-
* 80d while they are such, and after they
oany, 0 be such. And certainly as the work
'honm be greater than the workman, ¢ the com-
By, PoOPle” cannot confer & nobility which they
N :°‘~ In such case constitutional names are
e 8m, Balance of power among different
‘;;s In the body politic is out of the question;
itg,, T is but one order in the state, and all §
cies must therefure be in one direction,
w Pon erating one way. Faction of necessity g
It; “sflme the place of constitational action.
g ':ho'n which puts men in power, and the g
h‘nd Action strives to keep power in its own
s,
o §
§
§
4
;
5

Each functionary becomes the servant
e .Y OWn faction, and the affairs of the nation
by :}:‘:&riably mansged to serve, not the nation,

i @ faction whose servant the functionary is.
Political enemies did not put him into
lime" 8nd it is a perversion of langnage to call
b'%d elr servant or their friend, Patriotism,
h"e Patriotism as such, in such a scheme, can
hyy, i'“’_ I?lace; and if an individual chance to
% the 1t is the growth of something extraneous
0y Constitution, Faction is the highest form
g ; :’ 8mbition can aspire under a democracy;

i'el.ssxt,nct.mass of truth faction #nd party have
h‘jori:ny l?l‘evni]ed wherever and whenever the
Preg, Y principle has prevailed. For its very
In “ﬁ':ce Decessitates and perpetuates faction.
in the United States are very far from being
doe‘.,," i they have mercly dome “as Rome

1 -
wn:; British Constitution has been the product
tag °0al growth; and the writer does not hesi-

gy, ehce, there has heen embodied in it very
. °f theoretic perfection. No scheme was

Pl‘tyﬁt:; 58y he believes that, under the hand of

struck out on paper as a theory, and then the
nation forced into it; but it has been elaborated
through the national mind, and has resulted from
the continuous action of the whole body through
centuries of conflict and suffering; all alike ignor-
ant of the ultimate national attainment. The
pressure of wants gave rise to laws and cus-
toms; and these not only moulded the constitu-
tion, but gave expression to the national will,
But this will though arising from the whole body,
and elaborated through the legislative action of
all its estates, in a high, real, and practical sense,
became the will of the king as head of the body,
binding all his subjects, because it must receive
his sanction before becoming public law; to
which also the king conformed, though in g
figure placed above the law. And verily the
king could never enact a law by which to try and
condemn himself. He that is above all cannot
be judged by any.

But previously to the advent of the balance of
power principle,—the balance of right between
the several estates or parts of the constitution,
they struggled on through much violence, confu-
sion and uncertainty. The nobles sought to hum-
ble the king and oppress the people: or the
king sought to establish arbitrary power over
both: or one was used for the humiliation of the
other: or rival claimants to the throne involved
the nation in blood: or the people rose against
the hand of oppression. At one time the com-
mons overthrew both the throne and the aristo-
cracy. At length came what was esteemed g
settlement of the constitution, and the limitation
of the powers and functions of each part of it,
But the nation hgs never been stationary in what
has been attained. It has never known when to
restrain its energies or how to direct them, The

roof is, our present deplorable condition; which
is the fruit of our own tree. Factions have
assumed the mask of constitutional liberty for
their own selfish ends. The popular element
has struggled into the ascendancy; and a real
democracy rises on the rl_xins of the constitutional
monarchy, without yet dispensing with its names
and forms. Unconstitutional “ Leagues,” for
party purposes, have stormed the bulwarks of
the state, and swept away the barriers of rational
freedom. And indeed constitutional freedom
must fall whenever one estate carries against the
others the policy of—* I have no need of thee!”
Carthage is then demolished.

The great question as to who is the ultimate
Head and Originator, and Bestower of power,
and how it should be conveyed down and estab-
lished among men, is purposely left out of this
discugsion. Not that it is unimportant: by no
means; for it must at some time be forced upon
the attention of men so that they cannot escape
from it, as we have done heretofore. But it is
deemed sufficient for the present purpose merely
to allude to Frinciples standing in the politica]
creed of our fathers, recognizing that Power is
from God alone, and that the king shall be re-
garded as “ the Lord’s Anointed.” :
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THE CHIEFTAIN’S DAUGIITER.

BY MI88 M. HUNGERFORD.

CHAPTER VI
AT the palace royal of the Scottish monarch,
whither they repaired at the solicitation of his
majesty, from the glorious field of Largs, the
earl of Glenelvin with his three valiant sons, and
noble ally, remained several days, ere they
returned to Ayrshire. The heart of the earl
bounded with joy as the proud turrets of Glenel-
vin castle broke upon his view, for they spoke to
his soul of the pure domestic peace he had
learned to prize so dearly, of the beautiful wife
to whom he had given his heart’s first love, and
whose endearing virtues had, as time wore on, but
bound the chain more closely. There, too, was
his fair Isabella, the light and joy of his noble
house, and there was centred his all of happiness.
The brothers too were anxious to regain their
home, and quiet the mother and sister whom they
Joved; and oh! how did the heart of Francis
d’Auvergne throb with rapture at the thought of
meeting again his beautiful ladye love. Hope in-
spired each heart, and joy beckoned them on-
ward. But what was their horror, their dismay,
when on reaching the castle, they were informed
by the almost frantic mother, that two days be-
fore the lady Isabella had disappeared, and as
yet no intelligence could be gained concerning
her; she had gone out to visit a poor cottage, and
had never returned. All was now confusion, and
alarm. The most probable conjecture was, that
some marauding party of the retreating host of
Haquin, had crossed her path, and that she wasnow
in the power of a fearful enemy. In this dread-
ful emergency what could be done? If she were
indeed a captive to the Norwegian power, stra-
tagem alone could effect her rescue. At that
particular juncture, it would have been almost
impossible for any Scotsman to gain access to the
Norwegian court, and a painful death might have
awaited his presumption, without effecting .any.
thing in bebalf of the fair captive; consequently
it was not in the power of the distracted ear), or
‘his s0ns, to render her any assistance. But Fran-
cis, whose soul was roused to frenzy, determined
to repair at once to the Orkneys, and if possible

release her from her eaptor’s power. He fel
that the whole happiness of his future life ""’
involved, that unless he achieved her restoratl
to her friends and home, no Jjoyous thrill co
again visit his heart. He knew not how deep
dear she was to him, until he found her torn !

" him, perhaps forever, and in the madness of ¢ o
moment, he swore never to abandon the ses
while one hope existed that she might yet
discovered. Having secured a passage if
French trading vessel, he arrived at the Orknef®
where, in consequence of the illness of Haqti™
the Norwegian court now resided ; and here
young French nobleman was ‘received with
hospitality. The amity existing between

French and Norwegians lulled all suspicions ool |

he was received by the Norwegian nobles with
the most distinguished regard; he was conve
with their language, and this he believed ™!
his scheme far more feasible. But though
mingled freely with his entertainers, and
quented every place of public resort; though®
a whispered sentence escaped his vigilant
though not a glance, however furtive, wns * "
changed, of which he did not note the imlﬁ;‘
yet could he obtain no clew, to convince hio ¥,
Isabella was actually a captive to the Norwes" .
power. What could he do? to return until
vinced that his suspicion was groundless
would not; but how was he to gain the infof
tion he sought? Direct inquiry would hav® .
feated his purpose, and brought danger o*
own head. But while his mind was distrs
by the formation of numerous plots, whi"l.’ we .
abandoned as soon as formed, a chance ¢if®
stance led at once to the whole truth. 8
He was sitting one afternoon with 8 J° o
officer of distinction, who after some §€0¢
remarks, began relating to him the events ©
Scottish campaign. The officer was comm®”
tive, and dwelt with much minuteness on ev';e"
particular, their descent on the Western 5 of
their subjugation, particularly the conques_
Beste and Arran; their invasion of the 5S¢0
coast; and then with much apparent inwl'es‘.' od

described the different scenes of the bloods

® Continued from page 402,
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3::1 of Largs; the hard contested fight, the
the 5 o‘f both armies, the nearly gained victory;
¢ TTival of Glenelvin’s reinforcement; the fall
N ic°"59, and the final triumph of the Scots—all
events Francis listened to, with much
Parent interest, although his knowledge of them
e Dearly equal to his informer’s, and conse-
"Hy he was assured of the correctuess of the
worg t’°'§- But how intensely did he catch each
which fell from the lips of his companion,
Vere Spoke of the retreat of the Norwegians,
the {:loment expecting to hear the capture of
vaiy, ly Isabella spoken of; but he listened in‘
fro, He had traced the retreating fugitives
" the plain of Largs in safety to their vessels,
Conducted them over the bosom of the deep,
Anded them securely at the Orkneys, and
his 5= Demed her not, nor did any ‘sentence of
rm's%urse, even refer to her. Francis felt a
thay of deep disappointment! Was it possible
Nor sh? had not fallen into the hands of the
b Wegians? And if not, what could possibly be
Ae? But he resolved to make assurance
Y sure, and assuming & carelessness of voice
Mma.mler which little accorded with the violent

« l’“\g of his heart, he asked:
™ did you take no captives? Did not you
n: hither any of the enemy, whose fate may
"hr;:,the nation’s exultation? not one, even one,
heg, absence may wring with anguish kindred
i &?.One whose bondage may proclaim you not

. Vithout a triumph 2

Ot one,” answered the officer, “but I have
% : Yld that there is a little romantic adventure
twg ®Cted with our retreat. I have heard, that
0ur men, when in the vicinity of Ayr, had'
th:n a.by-path in consequence of being behind
o, Wain body, by which means they hoped to
“Ttake their companions; thus by chance they
diug;d the path of a lovely young lady, the
p,%eet‘"' of a haughty earl; but ere, they had
thrg, ded mapy paces with their struggling prize,
Tutfians rushed from a thicket, and prepared
Werg U6 her from their hands. They said they
who, Ployed by & young German baron, (to
bug whShe had once been promised in marriage,
O she had now rejected for & more noble
the, ™) tobear her away to theIsle of Man, where
“ere to deliver her up to the arms of their

th:i):yel', and receive from him the reward of

'ﬁ'ecge;e"ices' A compromise was at length
l‘e" and for a sufficient compensation, our
8]

Bned her to the agents of the German,
“Pedi:;;n’;sught remains to grace our luckless

Wi . '
o deep emotion had Francis listened to this

\:L:w? his mighty efforts to preserve

his composure, a convulsive shudder shook his
frame, when he learned that his Isabella was in
the power of his fearful rival. What might ere
this have been her fate! His very, soul revolted
from the thought, and, although he spoke not,
the lineaments of his face betrayed the feelings
of his soul, and his companion, as he gazed upon
him, felt assured that idle curiosity alone had
never prompted his visit to the Norwegian court,
He arose and walked leisurely from the room,
and ere half an hour had elapsed, Francis
d’ Auvergne was arrested as a spy. Too honorable
to stoop to falsehood, he at once admitted that
his visit to the Orkneys was prompted by the
hope of -gaining intelligence of the lady Isabella,
whom he supposed the followers of Haquin had
captured in their retreat.

But what did this avail him, among a people
enraged against the partisans of the Scottish
monarch?  His very confession. had implicated
him, for his interest in the daughter of a Scottish
noble, implied his friendship for her native land;
and the fact that he had so immediately followed
the Norwegians to the Orkneys, was convincing
evidence that he was in Scotland at the time of
their defeat, else he could not so soon have
learned her gbsence. To this, he had nothing to
oppose, and the noble son of the Duke of Avignon
was condemned to an ignominious death, and
thrown into a loathsome dungeon, to await the
fulfilling of his doom. Here, without even g
little straw to serve him for a bed, with no seat
but the rocky floor of his cell, wholly excluded
from the cheerful light of day, was he lefi to
reflect on his hapless fate, and calm his mind to
meet with firmuess the dreadful moment of his
execution. For more than an hour he paced the
narrow limits of his prison, in a state but too
nearly allied to madness. He could not reflect
on his fearful situation, for reflection had fled
from him, and he could not concentrate his
thoughts into a connected channel. He only felt
that he was a prisoner excluded from the society
of his fellow men, shut out from all he valued on
earth, while over his head was impending a fearful
doom; he must die the felon’s death, with no heart
to pity, no eye to weep his early fall, but with
the united execrations of a nation upon him, he
must go down to his dishonored grave. He sani
at last on the rocky floor of his cell, and the frenzy
of his brain gave place to deep and agonizing
gloom, more dreadful to endure than the wildness
which preceded it. He strove to calm the fever
of his mind, and quiet his disordered faculties,
but in vain; and thus for several hours he sat,
racked by distracting thoughts, until at last nature
was exhausted, and his cares were hushed in
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soft repose. Yes, he slept; in that cold rocky
cell, the child of affluence, slept long and sweetly,
for no dark guilt rested on him, to inspire his
dreams with horror; but in that sweet oblivion,
he ranged once more his native vales, or climbed
lightly the verdant hills of his own loved France,
while his sisters clustered around him in their
innocent joy, and his fond parents smiled proudly
oo him. The scene changed, and he fought again
beneath the banner of the éross on the plains of
Judesa, and glory wove a chaplet for his brows,
and stamped upon him the hero’s name; and
erowned with honor, he returned in triumph to the
home of his fathers. Again the scene changed,
and with the beautiful Isabella by his side, he
wandered on the banks of the gently rolling
Doon, or climbed the hills of Glenelvin’s wide
domain. He breathed to her his vows of love,
and the hand he held was not withdrawn, and in
the extacy of his bliss, he awoke to misery and
wretchedness; awoke to find himself the inmate
of a gloomy dungeon, condemned to a horrid fate,
to know that his eye must rest no more on the
verdant plains of Avignon, or his footsteps roam
through its sylvan groves; to feel that the hallowed
scenes of home would be enjoyed by him uo
more. But his mind was now ealmed; the fever
of his brain was allayed, and he was capable of
cool reflection,

But what joy could reflection bring? He
thought of his father, mourning over the uncertain
fate of one only and well-loved son; the inheritor
of his name and wealth, torn from him, be knew
not how, and lost for ever to those who fondly
loved him. His tender mother, she who had
watched over his helpless infancy, and rejoiced
in his blooming youth—she who regarded him
with all & mother’s pride, and looked to him as
the stay of her declining years; how would she
bow in anguish beneath the blow which deprived
ber of her son! His lovely sisters, too, how would
they weep his untimely fate, and mourn for the bro-
ther around whom the affections of their hearts had
entwinedsofondly, The gayblooming Antoinette;
the fair pale Marie, and lovely petted Louise, how
would they bewail his haplesg destiny! Buta
feeling deeper still, an image still more fondly
cherished, & being more beloved than all, arose
to his mind, and added the bjtterest drop to his
‘oup of misery. Oh! how did his heart throb
with anguish, as he thought of the lady Isabel,
now in the hands of a vindictive rival, and he,
alas! denied the power to save her. He thought
of the sufferings which she must endure, so young,
80 unaged to the hardships of life, seized by the
rough hands of unpitying soldiers, to be borne
for ever from her childhood’s home, and the
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friends whose affections were all her own; ‘.’nd
then to be by them consigned to a fate if pussit'’
still more dreadful, to find herself in the P"w,eg
of the man, whose hand she had rejected, and 1
whose bosom rankled deep wrathful feelings;
find herself borne far, far from all who might gir
her aid, and feel that they might never kno
her fate; and then came thoughts of what ®
must suffer, from the renewed offers of aﬁ'ec"'on
of Gustavus, and the violent measures to W’f o]
he might resort, in order to induce her to ¥
to him her hand, until in his anguish for *
loved one his own fate was almost forgotten:
remembered only as he mourned to think thsé
possessed not the power to save her,
CHAPTER VII,

“Oh! light is pleasant to the eye,
And health comes rustling on the gale,
Clouds are careering through the sky,
‘Whose shadows mock them down the dale;
Nature as soft and pensive seems
As I have met her in my dreams.”

Ix anguish worse than the agony of deat;;;
bitterness of heart, which none but the conde
criminal can ever know, did two days pass “‘p
in solitude and darkness, Oh! how he lon
behold once more the cheerful light of noo®
look on the old familiar face of nature—to 5¢€
glorious orb of day riding majestic far on g
and mark the light silvery clouds, which ":’f
the beautiful azure of the cerulean Vﬁ“l‘,
heaven. Full well he knew, that the co wﬂ“l‘
morn would usher in the day which ' 0
close his bright young day of life; that o8
morrow, his sun of existence would set i® b
darkness of death; that his nume would be
ted from the roil of mortality, and soon fo it
save by those who would long weep ove’ &
uncertain fate; but yet he almost wished ff "¢
fatal hour, that he might for one short ™" ¢
again behold the light of day. No messe! &
salvation came to whisper consolation to ?;M
parting soul, and soothe the anguish of bis 8 o0
heart; but alone in the thick darkness, Wh¥*
faint ray of sunshine was permitted to €
he sat awaiting the consummation of his @
He heard the midnight hour tolled from ®
tance, and knew that a few hours were
remained to him. : oot
“It is it that my fow remaining DO%C
should be devoted to Heaven!” he said- p
the God who has willed my fate shall Ba™® 7
latest thought, and with & prayer for His forgl‘i "
ness of my many offences breathing on ™Y I

dis*
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And the stern warrior of the cross sank on his
Reey, and Poured out his soul in humble prayer.
In;g and fervent were the aspirations of his soul,
In hig deep devotion, all things earthly were
OTBOtten, At length a distant noise startled
n";"if was the well known sound preduced by
u 0‘3kll\g the great iron door which secured the
o Bge which led to the dungeons of. which his
Wn' low cell was one; and as he knew not the
f’e‘““ hour appointed for his execution, he
*embled lest his hour had come. “Oh! ’tis
readful!” he murmured to himself, *“to meet
::]y fate without the presence one kind friend—
toe to whom to look for support in the sad hour—
th'go alone to a dishonored grave, and amid the
ek gloom of night, without even the bright rays
u the golden sun to smile upon me, and inspire
i ay heart with firmness, to yield up my spirit to
God; but be it so, the fearful struggle will
Wil]n be over, and this throbbing, anxious heart,
th be forever at rest in the silent grave. To
Y will, oh! my Saviour, I commit wself, and
U wilt sustain me!”
1ght footsteps approached the door of his cell,
then for a moment all was hushed in silence.
4 the key was cautiously applied to the lock—
® bolts moved slowly backward with a harsh
m"‘ing noise—the door swung open, but still
Was deep darkness, and no person was visible
ot‘m‘l-gh the intense gloom. There was a moment
N Painful suspense, and already Francis believed
ltT‘e]f the subject of & strange wild dream, when
Ny ength his name was spoke by a soft low voice,
08¢ dulcet tone thrilled his soul with joyous
Wotions.
lh‘“ W'hat would you?” he asked, “and who 'mid
'8 thick gloom has sought my prison? Name
.u)' Mission, for I cannot endure this horrible
8pense” i
“I come to free you from your dungeon—to
lav? You from your painful doom—to restore you
ife, to your native land, and to much, I hope,
" earthly happiness! But delay not; the night
b:‘" away, and ere the morning’s dawn we must
far from here. Arise and follow me.”
kindnut )'-ou, my generous delivgrer, will not your
8 €38 involve you in difficulty? Nay! if dis-
vered, will it not cost thee thy life?”
you Peak not of me, but follow me quickly, lest
. should be prevented from so doing! much
o.l:,e‘nd-s on haste—and if the present moment is
’thln ldle_ delay, your doom is unavoidable—for
t‘-he‘nsing sun, you diel” .
nnk;?cls arose, and guided by the voice of his
°8thsown deliverer, approached the door of the
tac w'me ‘fell-. A few steps brought him in con-
ith his visitant; but as hié seized the arm

of his guide, he found it was a female, who had
come to his deliverance. He started back, but
the soft voice whispered him to follow, and cling-
ing to her arm, he passed down the damp low
passage which lay between the two ranges of
dungeons, far down beneath the strong tower
which forméd the prison-house of the offending.

At length she paused, and seemed not quite
certain of her course. But after a short time
spent in searching about the damp moss-covered
walls, she discovered a secret door, which having
opened, a small entrance admitted them to .
vaulted passage, which seemed to lead far away
into the very bowels of the earth. For the first
time, the thought occurred to Francis that he
perhaps might be the victim of treachery, but he
crushed the unkind thought, when he reflected
that, while in his cell he was wholly in the power
of his fues, and to resort to stratagem to Jead him
to some fearful doom were unnecessary. In silence
he followed his unknown guide through the mazes
of the subterranean vault, until hopes of ever
emerging from it died awsy. Weary and dispirited,
he was almost ready to cease his efforts for life
and freedom. But still his mysterious guide
passed lightly onward, and mechanically he fol-
lowed her. At length she paused, and for a mo-
ment stood still; Francis did not break the silence
which seemed to bind the faculties of both, but
stood awaiting the motions of his guide. She
stooped down and parted a thick elump of shrubs;
they passed through the aperture and were in
the open air. Carefully replacing a large flat
stone which concealed the entrance of the pas-
sage, they emerged from the bushes and stood on
the sea-coast. Above them arose a bank, many
feet high, where bleak and barren rocks frowned
down upon them, as if in anger at theliberty which
smiled on the late unhappy Francis. Awhile he
stood gazing on the clouded and gloomy sky,
where no kind star twinkled in silvery lustre, as
if to hail the captive and rejoice in his liberty,
But though all around was drear and gloomy,
Francis rejoiced to find himself once more set
free from his detested and loathsome cell—to
breathe once more the free pure air, unmixed
with noxious vapors; to listen once more to the
roar of the boundless ocean, and stand on its peb-
bly shore; to hear the wind murmuring among
the forest trees, and know that for him the face
of nature smiled again—and that he was restored
to & world from which he had seemed cut off for
ever.

His companion sang in a low voice, a few lines
of a pathetic, rural song, and as she ceased, the
sound of oars was heard, and the next moment a
small boat, propelled by two stout oarsmen, drew
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near the shore, and whispered that all was
ready. Francis was about to express his thanks
to his generous deliverer, supposing he was
about to be transferred to other hands, ®when to
his surprise, she stepped into the boat, and seat-
ing herself, directed the men to make at once
for the village of Thurso, in the North of Scot-
land.

“ It is far to Thurso, and the passage is a dan-
gerous one,” remarked one of the men. * I much
fear we cannot reach it with safety, in this utter
darkness!”

“ We must try!” she answered; “it is the
nearest point where safety awaits us,”

The boat left the shore, and was soon floating
on the bosom of the deep. The men observed
much caution, as if they feared pursuit, until
they were sowe distance from the shore. And
then with vigorous arms they plied their oars,
and gave promise of soon reaching the Scottish
coast,

“I shall be free once more,” cried Francis, as
he took the hand of his deliverer; “and to thee
will T owe my life! how shall I repay thy kind-
ness?”

“SBilence,” whispered one of the boatsmen,
we are pursued! *“hear ye not the sound of
oars?” '

They listened. It was evident that they were
followed, for they could distinetly hear the dip-
ping of oars not far away. And the heart of
Francis sank within him, and at that fearful mo
ment, as if to favor their pursuer, the full moon
broke through the clouds, and lit up the western
horizon with & brilliant flood of silvery light,
and distinctly revealed to them, a large boat, well
filled with men, whose gleaming weapons looked
terrific to the terrified inmates of the lesser boat
A stern voice hailed them, and bade them sur-
render, but the oarsmen. only plied their oars
more vigorously, and they flew swiftly over the
smooth surface of the deep. The moon again
veiled her light; but at this moment the boat
struck against a log of floating timber, and in a
moment they were precipitated into the briny
flood. Francis threw one arm around his fair
companion, and with the other buﬁ'etgd the waves,
He felt that he could not long contend with the
watery element, but he could not resign to certain
death, one who bad incurred such danger for his
sake. At this moment he fortunately came in
contact with the floating cause of their accident,
clinging it, he was enabled to sustain both him-
self and his charge above the waters, while he
felt himself gradually borne onward by the waves,
He heard the rough voices of the Norwegisns,

who were searching for the inmates of the smal®
ler boat; he heard their ery of exultation, as the
two boatsmen—still clinging for safety to theif
little bark, fell captive to their power, while the
heart-rending shrieks of the two poor wretches
told that they had met their fate. ’

At length, after a space of time, which seemed
endless, the first faint ray of morning illumed ;!)e
eastern sky, and a new alarm now seized Francis
that in the light he would be discovered; and the
same light which for days he had so longed 1
hail, he now shrank from, until, as it increaseds
he discerned the wooded shores of what be
thought must be the coast of Scotland, in his
immediate vicinity. He turned his eyes to bis
companion, and beheld a face of extreme beauty’
although the anxieties and fatigues of the pash
night had driven the roses from her check. Sbe
seemed in all the fullness of early youth, 0o
more than fifteen years of age; her form w8%
slight and fairy-like; her light brown hair, which
from the gﬁon of the water, no longer hung in
& rich profusion of ringlets around her neck and
shoulders, but mingled in a floating mass, with th®
waves; her large dark eyc was fixed on his fac
with an expression which thrilled his soul; bué
when his cye met hers, she smiled faintly, while
a rich crimson hue spread itself over her face
Francis spoke not,—but hastened to regain the
land, and with joy inexpressible, he once mor®
stood on solid carth. He led the beautiful gi"l’
now wholly dependant on his care, from the wates
and seated her on a small spot of grass, beneath
the shelter of a large tree; she was much €*”
hausted, and as soon as seated on the grassy sesd
selected for her, nature yielded, and she sank int®
the arms of insensibility. Francis bent over hef
in kind solicitude, and "at last succeeded in ¥
storing her to life. But he soon found thsh
unless he could convey her to some p]ace.O
shelter, where she might enjoy the care - which
her exhausted state required, the worst consé”
quences might be feared from the adventures ¢
the night. = Her limbs no longer supported her
sylph-like form; and when she spoke in answe’
to the questions he addressed her, it was with th
utmost difficulty. He therefore determined '°
seek at once for & place to which to convey he™
for he did not doubt that he was near the abode®
of men, and leaving her still Iying on the gras®
plot, he went forth to seek assistance.

(To be continued.)
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SOME PASSAGES IN THE LIFE OF SUSAN ANSTLY.*

BY H., B. M.

CHAPTER VIIIL

THE WALK BY MOONLIGHT.
Ai':m‘?' group sallied forth from the mansion of
0“: Wilmorth, on their way to the city of Stour-
g 1t was moonlight, radiant as day, yet soft
ope‘“'l. and they sent away their carriages, and
Ud walk home in company. On turning a
:"e" of the road they came suddenly on the
SCent of the hill, and the city lay spread out
i:l"e l%lem. The citizens of Stourbourg record
albg; Pride, that the Prince de Joinville—who,
V%l being the son of a king, is besides the
O3t far travelled tourist of modern times, and
“refore competent to afford valuable testimony
Such matters,—on his visit to their city,
N Ted it to be the most splendid and beautiful,
dwp"‘_“t of situation, of any collection of human
ellmgs he had ever visited. We think he was
il ectly right, Surrounded on all sides by lofty
S wooded or cultivated to the top, with hand-
e villas it may be on their sides, and sloped
!nto gardens and vineyards, as they incline
Wselves into the plateau where the city stands;
u: e junction of three noble rivers, whose con-
. fce hag formed the valley where the buildings
Ve been reared, it appears to sleep amidst rivers
civil.m'blfntains like some fragment of European
ization, taken and transported amid the rude
"deurs of the yet untamed regions of the
st Strange is it to see long piles of manu-
tories, with huge mill chimneys, iron forges
X f“mnces, lead works, salt works, manufac-
tes of every sort, reared at the foot of those
Ve "Ntains and beside those rivers, where thirty
218 before the Indian hunted the otter and the
%%, and alligators wandered hmong the reeds;
¢fe an unbroken forest covered the hill side,
f\othing disturbed those waters but the
he"'"g across of some chance solitary canoe.
s city looked splendid in the moonlight: The
day "‘.“Id the roar of forges and factories in the
Urna‘me' to which the blowing of all Vulcan's
"aces,
?hlld’s Whistle in comparison, were now hushed.
%e dense ) smoke, from which the buildings
Med out in the day-light as from amongst the
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vapours of some Lethean pit, was now cleared
awdy; 'and the unsightly black buildings, and
awkward mill chimneys scemed transformed by
the magic of the moonlight, into architectural
monuments or palaces of fairy land. Only the
rush and the red glow of the iron furnaces, as
they sent their reflection up to the skies, and
their long trains of smoke like some gigantic
snake curling and winding on its way in the air
between earth and heaven—showed that yet
labour ceased not, but in reversal of the Divine
decree; toiled on while nature slept. The threo
rivers slumbered in silver, except where the
lights of a high pressure boat swept past like a
shooting star, as with double engine, with its al-
ternate “cough, cough,” she passed on to her
destination—thousands of miles away. A boat
canal was cut like a line of silver, and ran paral-
lel with the river like a miniature rivulet, as far
as the eye could reach, till there arose at its ter-
mination on the outskirts of the city, a high hill
crowned with & columned building, like & fair
Grecian temple of the olden time.

Susan Anstey’s mind was perhaps at this mo-
ment more full of the scene than of any other
subject, though she was sensible of matters more
nearly affecting herself and others interfering
with her entire enjoyment of it. Slie, with her
companion, quickly fell behind the others—a re-
tardation which Underwood managed to accom-
plish, apparently in no way unseconded by her
wishes. Little was spoken, for Miss Anstey
seemed to have little inclination to broach any
subject, and Underwood, though a great rattle,
was apparently suffering from a slight degree of
embarrasment which interfered with his usual
volubility. At last he said:

« It was so kind of you to accompany me to-
night, how can I thank you—feeling I have so
many things to say to you, so much of import to
my future happiness?”

“I knew you desired it,” said Susan, “ and
therefore gave up my intention of remaining till
to-morrow, resolving to walk home to-night.”

« So generous—so kind”—interrupted Under-
wood hurriedly ; “then I do not deceive myself;
and you—?”

 Not another word!” said Susan, intempﬁng

Q\M‘” # Continued from page 421.
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him hastily ; “ I know well what you would say.
But it is better, indeed it is, ¥or my sake and for
your own, that you should say no more.”

“ How! it is not possible?”

“ Impossible,” returned she, *that we should
ever be anything to each other but companions,
and dear friends. You understand me—you
have been 8o kind to me, dear Underwood, and I
hope I have not wounded or offended you; indeed
it would pain me very much,”—and here poor
Susan Anstey clasped his arm and burst into
tears,

Underwood was moved, but his pride was
touched. And besides he had imagined his
attentions not altogether discouraged on Miss
Anstey’s part. More than that, why had she so
ostentaciously afforded him an opportunity like
thepresent? Itwas pure coquttry, dallying with
his affections—in short a trap—nothing else. He
was beginning to feel very angry, and gave no
token of relenting by gesture or word.

“Iam very sorry to have offended you,” said
she, as soon as she had recovered her voice ;
“but thought it better we should understand
each other at once; seeing it impossible I could
ever assent to what I know you wished. We
have been very much thrown together, and I
have been indebted to you for much of kindness.
T have been a stranger here, and perhaps felt it
more deeply than in any other circumstances, I
could neither throw coldness nor reserve into my
intercourse with you, without upbraiding myself
with an ingratitude, of which the opposite feeling
was ever that I most loved to cherish with you:
and if you attributed my cordiality to any other
sentiment, could I help it? I could not be insin-
cere to myself, nor ever cold or unkind towards
you. Perhaps indeed I was wrong—perhaps I
ought to have denied myself the pleasure of that
cordial intimacy from which I derived so much
satisfaction—rather thanto have givenanother the
pain of nourishing an uninterrupted affection un-
der a false impression. It would have been more
candid and unselfish perhaps; but I hope it is
not yet too late—and that in affording this
opportunity for an explanation, we might know
in future how to stand with respect to each
other—an opportunity which I sought. You will
know how to appreciate my motives, and give
me to feel that if I have lost a lover I have not
lost a friend.”

Perhaps Underwood had scarcely enough of
generosity to appreciate these motives, as with
a voice slightly tremulous, she ceased and awaited
his anawer.

* Enough, quite enough for me, Miss Anstey
—and t00 much—to know that I am not loved.
¥ T r———,

Fool that I was not to have seen it sooner; ¥et
wasmy regard not at first altogether discourageds
nor, had I reason to believe, quite nnaocepuble
to you. At least have I this for my own self*
justification. As for you, madam,” said Under
wood, beginning to talk very unfeelingly and 48"
reasonably, ¢ it is only another rejection in you*
list, to boast of.” '

“Under present circumstances,” said Suss®
Anstey, quietly, “ Tshall let such ideas pass with
out resentment. Perhaps you will regret hs"
ing uttered them in cooler moments.”

As Underwood turned his eves on Suss®
Anstey in the moonlight, perhaps he never felt
so much before, the full value of what he W‘f’
about to lose, till this moment, when he knew it
was utterly lost to him. Yet he felt no soften”
ing towards her, and only seemed to set his brai®
on the rack in search of something to wound
her feelings.

“And perhaps there is another,” said b
* cecupying a more fortunate place in your r¢°
gard, to whom the relatior: of this interview cab”
not be otherwise than acceptable. I have #°
doubt hemust feel very proud of your preference.

Susan made no reply to this; but he saw th#?
her countenance changed.

“ And is it 80 ?” said he almost fiercely; and
you do love another then! Who is he that b#®
dared to interfere and aspire to the place
occupied near you ?”

“No one, I assure you—you kunow all 13
acquaintances,”

“Oh! I understand—a prior attachment.”

“With that,” said Miss Anstey, lookinf
haughty and displeased for the first time durio§
their interview, “with that you have nothing ¥
do; nor will I hear another word on a subjec'
which has produced a greater display of feelinf
than the annoyance at all warranted.”

“And is it so ?” said he anew; “and have 1s0
this while been cheating myself with s Pré”
occupied heart ?” "

“On that subject I reply to no questions
said she, with & look and a manner not to
mistaken ; “but whether it is as you imagine of
not, I hope you are convinced of the useless\"f“g
of any further pursuance of a conversation whi
only produces patn to both of us.”

“Enough, enough!” said he, conducting .be',
up the steps which led to Mr. Thorbe’s mﬂns‘on;
and wishing her good night coldly, he left b
and went up to his room. sed

Miss Anstey, on retiring to hers, almost ¢r
with vexation. She saw that she had lost :
pleasant companion, and the services, perbaps dl:t
good will, of a very attentive friend; no slig

B

ET B O N AL DP NN G bt PV ik e LY B D e

D oy ey

-y

B R O et O o o




Te WY W T e

1%

Bacrifio ;-
ifice t0 one who bad at present so few in her

Ca]

Te ernd“:"- But she had good reasons for not
oie“mg the decision she had come to; and
slee pg t0 bed, was soon in a sound and untroubled

CHAPTER IX.

4 CR
APTER OF INDICATIONS—SHORT AND SWEET.

::::a?NSTEY saw very little of Underwood for
th Weeks, He absented himself much from
abmn?;mlly, made excuses for taking his meals
om » and all prospects of friendship between
imseemed to be at an end. One day Annie
haq _OTth called. She mentioned that her mother
ins zen lmwe!l ever since. that evening when
terigy Nstey qu.ltbed them; it was nothing very
deject:’ she said; but yet she appeared very
he d and low spirited aboutit. After a little
ns:‘)% to go, and as she was walking, Miss
Yoag hy would escort her a short distance on the
Bate “(:mewnrds. As they both issued from the
* "18y encounted Mr. Underwood, who was
:tbto enter. He was going to pass on with a
™ * dut Sysan Anstey stopped him, and he was
N exchange the usual courtesies and com-
Places; though he could not conceal a slight

n c’;’rnssment of manner at this unexpected
W, 0ter.  Miss Anstey told him where they
Wy, 50Ing, and with a look and a tone that it
Mmpossible to resist, invited him to accom-
ble,s; :bem. He consented ; but it was observa-
Wiy Straws show the direction of the heavenly
i]l::)that he w_'alked on the side next to Miss
°0nv,,rrth.’ and directed the principal part of his
‘bout ;ﬁtlon to her. When they had proceeded
h alf way, Susan said that this was all she
hep :""g&ined for, and that she must now leave
oh 0 return, They parted, but Underwood
g Sto accompany Miss Wilmorth up the hill,
tlogg Usan Anstey had to find her way home
r"thrx'; t‘:IHe passed the evening there, and did not
b Vis'l llate. It was observed that, after this,
ore f‘ts to the mansion on the hill became
beeamerequeut. Meanwhile Miss Anstey and he

On 3 more happy footing than ever.

CHAPTER X.

f:nrnhas passed away, and now it was winter.
the "o bSte‘y h.ad seen very little of her friend ;
san un:]med in attendance on her mother,. who,
oy inual] efs"OOd,. was s.uﬂ'ering from a disease
Y increasing in intensity. One day she

iVQd a . .
ly legible, Dote from her, written in a hand scarce-

ﬁwn to come to her imme-

SOME PASSAGES IN THE LIFE OF SUSAN ANSTEY. :
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diately, as her presence at that moment;was of the
utmost consequence. Miss Austey was surpris-
ed at the nature of the summons, but inst:antly
prepared to comply; and Underwood, who had
carried the note, offered to drive her there, She
was received at the door by her friend with
haggard eyes, and a face that told of watching
and weeping. ¢

“ My mother,” said she, “is veryill; I thought
you would not refuse me this slight service, if it
can be of any benefit to her; but I fear much,
nothing ever will”—and she began to weep
again.

Miss Anstey could only attempt to comfort
her, and profess her slacrity to do every thing in
her power. .

“Come into this room, then, with the doctor;
he will explain all—he wishes, I believe, to talk
with you alone.”

Ushering her into a back parlour, Miss Wil-
morth retired, and Susan was left alone with the
doctor. He was an elderly looking personage,
with that combination of blandness and mystery
in his deportment which forms so peculiar a
feature of the medical profession.

«T fear,” said h\e, after some preliminary re-
marks—* that the illness of our poor friend is
less of the body than of the mind. From her
state of continued and unconquerable dejection,
I thought from the very first, and am now con-
firmed in the opinion, that it owes its cause to
some secret source of mental sorrow; and my
only hope of her restoration lies in the circum-
stance of our being able to induce her to unbur-
then herself to some friend. But all our efforts
with the unhappy patient have hitherto been
unavailing. She will not even confess to the
existence of any such cause of her malady ; and
I apprehend we have much to fear on account
of her reason.”

Miss Anstey could only assent; but she could
not, for her life’s sake, see what she had to do
with such unhappy confidences.

“ You see, my dear young lady,” said the doc-
tor, “that her malady dates from the evening,
that perhaps you will recollect to have passed
here lately, in company with some other young
friends of the family; and from her strange ques-
tions and curiosity about you at the time of the
commencementof herillness, and constant ravings
about you in some of her wandering fits, I am led
to hope that she might, perhaps, be more unre-
served with you, if, indeed, you are acquainted
with anything concerning her past history, which
I thought might probably be the case, but which
they assure me is impossible; or at least that the
sight of you mightbe of some beneﬁt;for, mydear
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SOME PASSAGES IN THE LIFE OF SUSAN ANSTEY.
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young lady, however innocently, I cannot help
thinking that you are in some way or other con-
nected with this uphappy state of circumstances.”

Miss Anstey was much alarmed. She protested
that she had never seen or heard of the lady till
this easual intimacy of hers with her daughter
who was a mere acquaintance of society; and as
to the evening alluded to, she could net recall a
single circumstanee that passed, beyond the
ordinary amusements of a small re-union of young
people.

“ Very perplexing, and very extraordinary!”
said the doctor; *but, at least, you will not refuse
to see her—it can do no harm.”

Miss Anstey would rather have declined; but
after a moment’s hesitation, she said:

4 Certainly not.”

- “Do not be surprised at anything you see,”
said the doctor. I hope you have presence of
mind,” and he led the way, on tip-toe, before her.

Miss Anstey thought she had need of all her
prudence and presence of mind. On a bed, ina
half-sitting attitude, reclined a large woman, in
that painfully constrained position, evidencing
that most awful of human restraints—more
pitiable to behold, perhaps, than the gyves and

,shackles, wherewith we enchain those who have
broken loose from morality and the laws—namely,
that with which we tame down the unhappy one
who has lost the guiding light of reason. The
eyes were large, and dilated with that appearance
of insanity which Susan remarked, in its pre-
disposition, to give them so revolting an expres-
sion on their first meeting. The face was very
much flushed.

“I have brought a visitor to see you, to-day,”
said the doctor, in that cajoling tone which we
use to insane persons, and which seems to tell so
painfully of the level of the idiot adult compre-
hension with that of infancy.

“A visitor—that is good,” said she; *but why
do you come to see me, young lady? you see
they bave tied me down, that I cannot shake
hands or embrace you. But whoare you?” said
she, gazing into Susan’s eyes, with an expression
that made her start back. ¢ Methinks I have
looked into those eyes before—in a dream, per-
haps. Yes, in a dream,” said she, thoughtfully,
“and elsewhere. You incarnate daughter of
evil, why did you come here?”

“To see if I can do you any good,” said Susan,
with her sweet soothing voice. “I see you are
very ill.” )

“Ill indeed!” returned she; “but I could do
batter for myself than you or any of the rest, if
they would only let me; but they have tied up
my hands here. 1t would be but dust to dust,

and a miserable consciousness exchanged for &
penceful nonentity. Hard to deprive that 881
meration of matter formed to comprehend itse’
which we call & human body, of the power ¥
cease to know itself, when that knowledg®
becomes too painful for it. Hard to withdr"
from one the power to Qestroy wrecking me®”,
ries, to quench bitter fountains, to efface
pictures. Pictures!” she paused for a moment, 37
looked direetly at the young girl, who, with
calm faee, now confronted her. “ What do y*
know of these pictures?”
* Nothing, T assure you,”said Susan, upon whos?
brow began to dawn a faint streak of her meani®$’
* Yes you do—you who exhibited them so f8i*"
fully under my roof, when my child was there ot
see. I could bear all—but that she should kno"
i—that was the home thrust.” .
I see!” said Miss Anstey, who felt that wil
8 maniac even, the undisguised simple truth €"
speaks for itself; “those pictures to which
allude, were contrived by your daughter ‘nd
myself to amuse the company, you will remem :
and the peculiar composition of those we ©
bited, was the effect of the merest accident.” o
¢ Ircpossible! they were too true—too fﬂi‘h[
to the life. Tell me,” said she, in a voic®
thunder, *where you got your knowledge?” i
“ Nowhere,” said Miss Anstey; “we fo! ,
the originals from which we composed our ',‘b.
leaux— tableaus vivants,” you understand—",
set of etchings, in an old port-folio, said by AP
to have been done by her father.” 0
¢ Listen!” said she, drawing near her hesd g
Susan’s, and wisperingin her ear: « Listen! "
are pictures in the history of my life.” o
She fell fat back on her pillow, and her ol
became deadly pale. The next moment the D!
gushed in a torrent from her mouth and nost.\“b

(To be continued.)

A FRESH BREEZE.

Give me a fresh’ning breeze ahead,
While swift the broad prow dips :

‘While far and wide the foam is spread,
And the salt is on our lips :

Like winged steeds the billows leap,
Their white manes dash’d with brine:

Hurrah ! there’s nothing like the deep,
‘Where'er the sun doth shine,

‘Where'er the sun doth shine, my boys,
There’s nothing like the sea;
The spirit never soars so high,
The heart ne'er bounds so free,
As whenthe briny billows bear
‘With giant arms the ship :
1 seem e’en now to taste the air
Of freedom on my lip !
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MAJOR ANDRE.

BY JAMES HOLMES.

T
H;E Name of André is familiar to every reader—

eploreble fate awoke universal sympathy,
the reputation of Washington lost the bright-
Which justice, if marked by humanity, throws
"4 the character of a man, when he con-
?‘:d the sentence of the court martial. That
Qlev‘:’-% falsely declared a gentleman of singular
10n of sentiment, to be that abject thing—a
73 and doomed him to death by the mode of
Cution reserved for the felon.
by the fame of Washington has been darkened
€ act: it was a cruel act--it was worse, it
' an anjust, & wicked act.——André was not a
} it is true, that he, the Adjutant General of
i ® British army, was captured within the enemy’s
itig i‘"Ot in his uniform, but in citizen’s dress:
X ikewige true, that he was there with purpose
. 088 to the security of the army then arrayed
A::“&t the sovereign,—but, how was he there ?
he request of the General Commanding that
wh ¥y with whom he had an interview, and from
%M he was the bearer of communications to
® Communder in-Chief of the British army at
" York! It is absurd to designate a person,
*uch position, a spy !I* Generally speaking, a
Sy _" & mean, despicable creature, to whom the
timent of honor is a thing unknown, and gold,
Ng Cynosure;—indifferent to him how obtained.
8entleman ever was, or ever will be, a spy;
how eminent, even among gentlemen, was
® subject of these remarks,—his defence, pro-
Wuced by himself before his judges, testifies!

H\: Wm_ any one be hardy enough to say that, had the
hiy :ll'mn General Georgey, (who recently surrendered
inmm;ny to the Russian Communder-in-Chief,) had he
ith that Commander to afford him, by cooference
tor . 8 confidential officer, the oppo:!unity to negotiate
"bmission,—that that confidential officer, arrested
the from the interview, could, by any distortion of
!1.,,,::“'“‘ of words, be stigmatized as a spy? If the
1an were false to the cause he was in arms to sus-
";:O Russian officer would certainly be blameless.
vor the American Arnold,and Clinton's confidential
Yeotio Arnold, the rebel, either despairing of the insur-
%h:“? movement, or repentant of his conduct, and
. :i.t :l returning to his allegiance, solicited an inter-
wed _lconﬁden’thl officer, and 8ir Henry commis-
Amnolq 8Jor André to receive his proposal and plans,
Punigy, ay have been criminal, and amenable to the
Juut » ment awarded the traitor, but by no process of
as0nm, can André be mads out to be a spy.

The man who made that defence was incapable of
mis-statement: every word he uttered is impressed
by the sealof truth. It is evident, he felt that it
was not his life that was at stake, but—his honor.

However, after all, if there be anything, even
the shadow of a shade, in Fame, it is better that
André perished by the cord. The monstrous
cruelty of the act has insured him a conspicuous
niche in the temple of History. Had it been
otherwise, -~had he been acquitted, no one at this
day would have heard of André, except as an
Adjutant General of a division of the Englisharmy
in America, charged by his General with a com-
mission to a double traitor,—but, dying as he did,
his exalted character will live as long as the story
of American Independence. Let us hope that
André’s prophetic soul realiged this future fame,
and that it sweetened his bitter cup of death:
There are but few gentlemen who would not wil-
lingly submit to the mere physical pang of death,
to live in history as André lives.

The following was his defence. It was read
by him befure the court martial. It is but re-
cently that it re-appeared, after a burial of
seventy years, and cannot fail to be re-read with
general interest. Pendant to it, an extract from
the “ National Portrait Gallery of Distinguished
Anmericans,” is furnished, as relating to the closing
scene of poor André’s life, and his priceless
character:

«] came,” he said “to hold & communication with a
general officer of the American army, by the order of
my own commander, I entered the American lines by
an unquestionable authority—when I passed from them
it was by the same authority. I used no deception, I
had heard that a provincial officer had repented of the
course he had taken, l.nq that he avowed that he never
mesant to go so far as he had gone, in rvesisting the
authority of his King.

“The British commander was willing to extend to
him the King’s elemency—yes, his bounty, in hopes to
allure others to do the same. I made noplans, Iexamin.
ed no works, I only received his communications, and
was on my way to return to the army, and to make
known all that I had learned from a general officer in
your camp. Is this the office of a spy? I never should
have acted in that light, and what I have done is not jn
the nature of a spy. I have noted neither your strength
nor your weakness. If thero be wrong in the transac.
tion, is it mine? The office of & spy a soldier has the
right to refuse; but, to carry and fetch communications
with another army, [ never heard was criminal. The
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circumstances which followed, after my interview with
Geveral Arnold, were not in my power to control. He
alone had the management of them.

It is said that I rode in disguise, I rode for security
incog., as far as I was able, but other tha: criminal
deeds induce one to do this. I was not bound to wear

_ my uniform any longer than it was expedient or polite,

T'scorn the name of a spy; brand my offence with some
other title, if it change not my punishment, I beseech
you. It is not dcath I fear. Iam buoyed above it by a
consciousness of having intended to discharge my duty
in an honourable manner,

“ Plans, is is said, were found with me. This is true;
but they were not mine. Yet I tell you honestly that
they would have been communicated if I had not been
tuken, They were sent by Gen. Arnold to the British
commander, and I should have delivered them, From
the bottom of my heart I spurn the thought to screen
myself by criminating another; but so far as I am con-
cerned, the truth shall be told, whoever suffers. It was
the allegiance of Gen. Arnold I came out to secure. It
was fair to presume that many a brave officer would bo
glad at this time to be able to retrace his steps, at least
we have been so informed. Shall I, who came out to
negociate this allegiance only, be treated as one who
came to spy out the weakness of a camp? If these
actions are alike, I have to learn my moral code anew.

“ Gentlemen, officers, be it understood that I am no
supplicant for mercy; that I ask only from Omnipo.
tence—not from human belngs Justice is all I claim—
that justice which is neither swayed by prejudice, nor
distorted by passion, but that which flows from honoura-
ble minds directed by virtuous determinations. 1 hear,
gentlemen, that my case is likened to that of Capt. Hale,
in 1775. I have heard of him and his misfortunes. 1
wish that in all that dignifiee man, that adorns and
elevates human nature, I could be named with that ac-
complished but unfortunate officer His fate was way.
ward, and untimely was he cut off, yet Younger than I
now am, He went out knowing that he was assuming
the character of a spy. He took all its liabilities tnto
his bands at the request of his great commander, He
was ready to meet what he assumed and all its conse-
quences. His death the law of pations sanctioned, It
may be complimentary to compare me with him, still it
would be unjust. He took his life in his hand when hLe
assumed the character and the disguise. I assumed no
disguise, nor took upon myself any other character than
that of a British officer who had business to transact
with an American officer.

“In fine, I ask not even for justice; if you want a
victim to the manes of those fallen untimely, I may as
well be that victim as another.’ I have in the most un-
disguised manner given you every fact in the case., I
only rely on the proper construction of these facts.
Let me be called anything but aspy. I am not a 8py.
I'have examined nothing, learned nothing, communicated
nothing, but my direction to Arnold, that he might
escape if he thought proper so to do. This was, I con-
ceived, my duty. I hope the gallant officer who was
then unsuspicious of his General will not be condemned
for the military error he committed.

“T farther state that Smith, who was the medium of
communication, did not know anything of our confer.
ence, except that there was some necessity for secrecy.
He was counsel in various matters for General Arnold,
and from all the interviews I had with him; and it was
Smith who lent me this dress-coat of crimson, on being
told that I did not wish to be known by English or
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Americans, I do not believe that he had a supp‘”mon
of my errand. On me your wrath should fall, if 0P s
one. Iknow your affuirs look gloomy; but that is
reason why 1 should be sacrificed, My death can

-your cause no good.

“Millions of friends to your struggle in England iy
wil} lose if you condemn me, 1 say not this by way °
threat ; for I know brave men are not awed by them™
nor will brave men be vindictive because they are des”
ponding. 1 should not have said a word had it not be®
for the opinion of others, which I am bound to resp

*“ The sentence you this day pronounce will go dow? 10
posterity with exceeding great distinctness on the p".o
of history : and if humanity and honour mark this 447
decision, your names, each and all of you, will be reme?”
bered by both nations when they have grown Sre’c
and more powerful than they now are. But, if mi’fo."
tune befals e, I shall in time have all due honours )2l
to my memory. The martyr is kept in remembr:

- when the tribunal that condemned him is forgotten-

trust this honourable Court will believe me whe?
say that what I bave spoken was from no idle fears
coward, Ihave done.” )

The following is the extract referred to, fro®
the ** Nationul Portrait Gallery "—

‘In the compaign of 1780, the enemy extended el
line of posts eastward on Loung 1sland, for the doud
purpose of carrying on an illicit intercourse with
disaffected in Connecticut, and also to protect their for¥
ging parties down the island. Major Tallmadge, b8
constant intelligence from New York and all psrts
Long Island, arranged a plan to break up the whole:i’;’
tem, which he communicated to the commander-in-¢
who approved of it, and immediately gave him a sep!

d, isting of the disu ted dragoons of 9
regiment, and a body of horse. With this body of trod)
he took a position near the sound, on the border®
Connecticut, where he had the best tacilities of obtsif’ 7
intelligence, either from the British lines, or across .
sound. After some time was spent without an OI’P"ﬂu
nity of effecting his purpose, he turned back toward®
Hudson, and took a station on the lines near North
tle, the very day on which Major André had been "'“:
tured. Soon after he had halted and disposed of !
detachment, he was informed that a prisoner had P
brought in, by the name of John Anderson. On ing® i
bhe found that three men, by the names of John Pﬂ“’dln";
David Williams, and Isaac Van Wart, who had
below our ordinary military patrols, on the road fro
Tarrytown to Kingsbridge, had fallen in with this J.
Anderson on his way to New York. They took him 85
for examination, and discovering sundry papers upoB 2
which he had concealed in his boots, they detained
as a prisoner. Notwithstanding Anderson's offer® o
pecuniary satisfaction, if they would permit him t0 P
ceed on his course, they determined to take him t0 g
advanced post of our army, near North Castle; and the
accordingly delivered him to Lieutenant.Colonel J
Jamieson, then the commanding officer of the 86C ar-
regiment light dragoons. By an oversight the most ?cﬂ'
prising, the prisoner was sent, together with the part! t
lars of his capture, to General Arnold at West FO
while the papers found on him were sent by exp’ ””elt
‘Washington, then on his way from Hartford t0
Point, e

Major Tallmadge, so soon as he learned the P““"::
lars, immediately inti d his suspicions to Colo®

- onef
Jamieson, and urgently recommended that the prison® g
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ect, htly remanded, which with some difficulty was The weary wanderer's waking wish, his midnight’s
forw, ©d; but the Colonel insisted on his purpose to send pleasant dream—

y w;;d the particulars of the capture to General Arnold,
an es:h means he nbtained information of his danger,
ar, l;ped on board the * Vulture,” a British sloop of
W}, efore the morning of the next day, the prisoner
Tought back and committed to the charge of Major
.“u:::”- who was the first to suspect that under the
ey “ﬂlfle of.A‘nderson he was an important British
m“ita; This opinion was formed from observing his
N ’_St.ep a8 he walked up and down the room, and
hig lc):ecm“’“ with which he turned on his heel toretrace
Bence urse, together with his general manners, intelli-
‘jo; ;‘"d refinement. Up to the time of his executi?n,
A'ldré 3]1'mﬂdge bhad the charge of him; to him. Major
dhelordellv.ered the open letter to General Washington,
the INg his real character ; and with him he walked to
m&&llow,,. This intercourse, under such trying cir-
.tm;t‘“%s, awakened deep sympathy, and induced a
. "B attachment in Major Tallmadge for Major André.
OWD remarks are,  that for the few days of intimate
. °fC0urse I had with him, which was from the time of
¢ing remanded to the period of his execution, I
Te c‘:" 80 deeply attached to Major André, that I could
‘blorl:b" no instance when my affections were so fully
N .ed by any man. When I saw him swing under
Bibbet, it seemed for a time utterly insupportable;
e"“e overwhelmed with the affecting spectacle, and
ot £yes of many were suffused with tears. There did
2PPear to be one hardened or indifferent spectator in

® multitude assembled on that solemn occasion.”

NIGHT.

“:v“ to sit alone and gaze upon the ocean wide,

¢ Kxofious Sol's declining rays athwart its bosomn glide,
Dging, as every wand'ring breeze by changing fancy

T o, TG,

Be fl‘“y, deep, transparent blue, into a field of gold,

®cked with myriad mazy gleams of diamond splen-

dour bright,

Sunk in shade, now streaming forth with pure efful-

gent light.

Uer the sky those parting rays throw many a shift-

ing scene

n:i“by deep, and purple bright, of azure, gold,and green,
28 they fade a crimson glow spreads o'er the surface
Vast,

°01ainning far and near that now another day has past.

Now

D comes the night—the solemn night—its shadowy
Ity o, Tetasy—
Tisty, thought inspiring garb—are precious things to

B
o .
™ 88 the night winds wing their way across the ocean’s
N breast,
Straiu of mystic music comes w}nch lulls the soul to
Test;

4
8: dever, Y wave which rolls along upon that mighty sea,

ks to the watcher's waking mind of his own “fur off
Ang _Countree,”
'0 each murmur starts afresh the voices which had
The; roll'd
I floods of music o'er his heart—the sounds of days
Yeg+ of old,
8! "mid niehs
'}"d night's calm and tranquil reign, there hovers
S O'er the head
(! .
et thoughts which please, and thoughts which pain,
Ana Oof living and of dead—

"h"FBhts of bright and happy Home—that never
tiring theme,

Which softens with a magic power the stormy strife of
day,

And wafts us in the night’s quiet hour to scenes far, far
away.

When thus enrapt in gazing on the beauty of the scene,

The wind of man is gently fill'd with soothings so serene,

That balmy sleep uncouscious steals upon the wearied
frame,

And gives to thought's fantastic forms a dwelling and a
name.

In sleep’s blest hour the captive's chain is shiver'd, rent,
and he

Stands fuorth once more as what he was—the fearless
and the free—

Once more he treads his native soil, as some bright
summer morn

Sheds all its beauty o'er the spot where he was reared
and born—

Once more he hears the sighing breeze, the distant
waterfall,

Strike sweetly on his longing ear, as hailing his recall—

He RQears the bay of village dogs, the far off cattle’s cry,

The mili-wheel’s soft'ned beating hum sweep smooth and
gently bye—

He hears the river rushing past, with hoarse and chang.
ing voice,

Amongst whose eddies and dark nooks so oft he did
rejoice,—

Until the ear, the eye, the heart, are filled unto the brim,

With childhood's teelings—oh! how rich those feelings
are to him!

Sleep heals the sick; pours balmy oil upon the aching
heart;

Sweeps care and sorrow far away; blunts disappoint-
ment's dart;

Gives untold wealth to poverty; gives gnawing hunger
food;

Gives rest to toil worn weary forms, yet shrinks from
fashion’s brood;

Loves more the poor man’s lowly cot, than lordly palace
hall;

Prefers the bed of oaten straw to rich embroidered stall;

Seeksout the hardy mariner and "mid the lightning’s flash,

The thunder's hollow booming roar, the wild waves’
warring crash,

Enfolds him in her soothing arms with slumbers sound
and deep,

Asthose of cradled infancy when hushed by song to sleep.

Then bail thee, Night! and hail thee, Sleep! what though
the captive’s dream

Be broke by chain, and dungeon dark, without one suuny
beam;

What tho’ the sick man wake to pain; the aching heart
to woe;

The poor to pinching poverty; the hungry man to throw

His dark, despairing eye around, in bootless search for
bread;

The mariner in time to hear the rending crash o'erhead,

Of splintering spars, and groaning beams, and tall and
stately masts,

As lowly sinks their towering pride before the stormy
blaste—

still will I love thy powers which spread afar o'er lang
and se!

8,
Sweet moments which, by those who feel, can ne’er for-
gotten be.

St. Johns, C. E., September, 1849, AW,
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A DISCUSSION AMONG DEMONS.

BY JOBN INMAN.

TuE chiefs who formed the court of the
“ Prince of the Powers of the Air” were assem-
bled in council; but there was no excitement in
the business for which they were called together,
and their debates were languid, not to say dull
and tiresome—as is sometimes the case among
human law-makers. A demon of small talent
and less consideration, was just, entering upon
the fifth hour of an excessively stupid speech, of
the subject of which he had no very clear con-
ception himself, and his hearers had none what-
ever; and the magnates of the council-chamber
were politely manifesting their utter indifferénce
to him ard his epinions, some by chatting toge-
ther in small parties of three or four, some by
writing letters, others again by glancing over
newspapers, and not a few by yawning drearily.
at the full stretch of their jaws, and in the most
ostentatious manner imaginable,

Meanwhile, a few of the very highest in rank
had withdrawn to the upper part of the council-
room, where, behind the raised chair of the
president, was a sort of withdrawing or lounging
place, luxuriously provided with sofas, ottomans,
easy chairs and other appliances of comfort—and
from their animated looks and gestures, and the
eager rapidity of their discourse, it was evident
that they were in warm debate upon some ques-
tion far surpassing in interest the topics under
discussion in the more strictly legislative portion
of the chamber. It was apparent, also, that
there was amongst them great diversity of opin-
ion; for interruptions were frequent, all spoke
with vehemence, and all listened impatiently—
as men do when harkening to arguments the
truth of which they cannot or will not acknow-
ledge.

In the earnestness of their controversy they
did not perceive the approach of their great
sovereign, the arch-fiend himself, who, with his
accustomed and peculiar stealthiness of move-
ment, silently advanced from a door at the far-
thest extremity of the chamber—which, by the
way, was in one of the wings of his infernal
palace—and had for some moments been close
upon them, listening attentively to their dis-
course, before any of them discovered his pre-
sence. A grim smile, half joyful and half con-
temptuous, flitted over his blasted features, as
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he gathered the subject of their discussion; 8'fd
with a cuckle of hellish mirth he thus broke #
upon their conference:

“Ye say well, noble lords and illustrious couft”
cillors. But a thought strikes me that somethi?
better than mere words of debate may be elici
from the fruitful topic of your discourse. I b8%
listened with admiring delight to your conflicti?$
opinions, and to the powerful arguments bY
which they have been supported. Suppose ¥°
bring them to the test of experiment, ‘I'he follY
of mankind is a theme worthy indeed of copio®®
illustration. I will not take upon me to 587
wherein and how it is most richly exhibited; bué
a plan has occurred to me by which we m8y
draw from it a fund of amusement, and perh“P'
some instruction. Listen to my idea.

“ There is, you know, a vacant red ribbon 8
the disposal of my prime minister. It shall M
the reward of him who, by the judgment of b
peers, shall produce the most striking exempliﬁ'
cation of human sbsurdity, I give you twenty’
four hours for consideration. Let the trial P
made at this hour to-morrow, in the great hall @
audience; and in the meantime proclamﬂ‘ion
shall be made, that whosoever will may enter tho
list of competitors.”

The royal proposal was received with a bu%®
of delight; and the disputants, bowing low ¥
their chief, hastened from the presence to c0®”
mubicate the tidings of the proposed exhibiti®
among their respective retainers, and to preps™
themselves for the trial—each confident of $U°"
cess, and proudly anticipating the possession
the coveted prize with which success should b€
rewarded. ;

At the appointed hour on the succeeding d8Y*
the great- hall of audience was thronged Wit
myriads upon myriads of infernal spirits. Lucife?
himself was seated in lofty state upon a thron®
of terrific splendour, and wearing upon his b"ofvs
a diadem that glowed as with living fire, while
from the gems with which it was encrusted shof
beams of intolerable radiance. On either hﬂn_’
in a semicircle, were arranged the peers Of.h"
court, all seated likewise upon thrones in triple
rank, but lower than that of their dread sover”
eign; and the vast body of the immense hall 8
the galleries around, illimitable as they seemeds
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:z"‘-‘ cl'o.wded with the multitudes of his popu-
Wn: dominion. Ounly in the’centre of the hall
8 space reserved, on which was erected a
ELeat Pli.ltform, supported by gorgeous pillars and
nol:ﬁ Wwith crimson drapery; and upon this was
Whit,eher preparation visible than a single altar of
marble, in form like those whereon the
!::‘.hen idolaters of old were wont to make their
wh_l'lﬁces, and supporting & small brazier in
Ich scented wood was burning.
dén]he silence that reigned throughout was sud-
sou Y ‘broken by the clear loud notes a trumpet,
ea‘:‘dl.ﬂg a royal flourish; and a herald then
erece n, who, taking his place on the platform
U‘Qd in the midst, proclaimed the nature and
“ditions of the trial.
hen up rose one of the great nobles—a
:'k fierce spirit, of lofty stature and harsh fea-
Tes, on which was stamped but one expression:
o X of savage ferocity. His name was Moloch—
h"."‘id king, besmeared with blood of human
!?Q"ﬁce." With rapid strides he advanced from
l: throne of state to the central platform, which
r.‘fcended, and waving his hand toward the
. :Zler, there arose immediately therefrom a dense
. ud of smoke, which, as it mounted upward,
Pread jtself also to either side until it hung like
m:f‘st curtain from the vaulted roof, and so re-
‘n;"ed. Again the cruel Moloch waved his hand,
the cloudy wall became instinct with life.
o Ousands of moving figures, as of men and
T3es, were displayed upon its huge ares, in the
%h and confusion and horror of a pitched bat-
©. Here were masses advancing in serried pha-
MX—there squadrons broken, overthrown and
‘qnt"el‘ed by the headlong charge of opposing
or adrons, or by the terrible discharges of artil-
Y+ Volumes of smoke were rolling upward,
™om the midst of which shot forth frequent
Bhehf?s of. sulphurous flame. The ground was
ola; Wed with gashed and bleeding bodies of the
Un, or of the wounded writhing in agony;
e!;le t.he roar of the canncn and musketry, the
l‘m:m&c shouts of the combatants, the rattle of
S, the sharp clangor of trumpets, and the
g’::ns of 'the dying, united in a chorus of hor-
one at which even Hell itself x&xight tremble, In
- ;1uart?r were seen horses, wild with rage and
With :ilﬁ.ylflg over the field masterless, spurning
ing 0 elr iron hoofs the gory corpses, and tramp-
fresh b“goﬁy and death. the wounded; in another
Place attalions, marching firmly up to take the
s taﬂfi share the fate of those which had been
. l'oul: t';x“ay by thefatal tempest hurled unceasingly
seen 1 brazen .throats of theartillery; herewas
Yuehiy charge with bayonets, opposing squadrons
8 upon each other with desperate ferocity,
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and whole ranks falling in the dreadful shock;
there were displayed the terrors of a flight—
bands of horsemen urging their steeds in swift
pursuit of a routed division, shooting, cutting,
stabbing, slaying without pity, even the unarmed
and unresisting, as they cast away their weapons
and flung themselves upon their knees, with out-
stretched hands, crying in vain for merey. And
afar off, on a hill that commanded the whole bat-
tle-ground, was seen the man at whose behest
these dreadful scenes of carnage were enacted,
coolly and attentively watching the progress of
the fight, and from time to time transmitting
orders for bringing up fresh thousands to the
slaughter; displaying meanwhile as little emotion
as though the actors and sufferers in the terrible
reality before him, were but senseless puppets,
framed by his own hands, with capacity neither
to feel nor to inflict—with no joys or sorrows of
kindred bound up in their fate—and no doom to
undergo, in the eternity of existence after death,
for the crimes they had committed at the instiga-
tion of his evil passions or of their own.

Another wave of Moloch’s hand, and the fearful
vision passed instantly from sight; the broad and
vaporous curtain was again a blank; and turning
with a grim and haughty smile, as of assured
success, from the horrid pageant he had called
up, the war-demon stalked proudly to his throne,
while a fierce murmur of approval and enjoyment,
mixed with scorn, ran through the myriads of
spectators.

Next to the trial came the mocking Rimmon,
Of slender form, and features delicate but sharp
and well-defined; with small keen sparkling eyes
and low broad forehead, wrinkled cheeks and long
sharp nose and chin, and ever on his lip a lurking
sneer. Ascending the platform, he turned and
gazed keenly for & moment on his chief, while the
sneer deepened to a malignant and contemptuous
smile; then clapped his hands aloud, and with an
inclination of the head more scornful than res-
pectful, pointed to the scene that already had
begun to picture itself upon the cloudy veil. Tt
was widely different from that which bad prece-
ded it.

A regal hall of audience was seen, arrayed in
all the splendour of eastern magnificence. The
floor was covered with cloth of gold—the lofty
ceiling was supported by columns of polished
marble—statues of costly material and exquisite
workmanship were placed in alcoves at either side
—and at the extremity was a throne of carved
ivory, inwrought with gold and blazing with
jewels, and overshadowed by & canopy of the
richest silk and velvet. Upon the throne sat a
mighty monarch—mighty as it seemed from the
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prostrate humility of his thronging courtiers,
those nearest to the throne lying at full length
upon the floor, and those farther removed kneel-
ing reverentially before their lord, with eyes cast
down and looks betokening the very extreme of
of servile reverence and dread. And he, the
centre of all this homage, was a bloated old man,
with dull watery eyes, and features swollen by
gross indulgence—his frame distended and un-
wieldy, his hands shaken with paralytic debility,
and one misshapen limb enwrapped in flannels
and supported by cushions of the softest down,
while a hollow cough seemed every moment to
threaten him with suffocation. Feeble, worn out,
racked with pain, tottering upon the verge of the
grave, and with intellect almost destroyed by habi-
tual excess, he sat upon his gurgeous throne, the
absolute and despotic ruler over millions more
worthy than himself, and firmly persuaded that
the lives and possessions of his pevple were by
Heaven’s decree consigned to his caprice; that
they were born to be his slaves, and that, as crea-
tures of an inferior race, it was condescension
even to let them look upon his regal countenance.

Again the small keen orbs of Rimmon were
fixed upon the countenance of Lucifer, and the
same deriding smile glenmed upon his features as
he gazed; and.as he turned away, he gathered
from the answering glances of his fellows, that
with the rapid intelligence of immortals, even
though of fallen estate, they recognized and en-
joyed the practical sarcasm thus levelled at their
monarch, whose pride

“ Had cast him out from heaven, with all his host
Of rebel angels, by whose aid aspiring

To set him in glory far above his peers.

He trusted to have equalled the Most High.”

Again the cloudy veil hung blank, as Rimmon
2lided to his throne, and Chemos rose to show his
scorn of human kind, in competition for the
prize-—

‘ Peor his other name, when he enticed
Israel in Sittim, on their march from Nile,
To do him wanton rites which cost them woe,”

His was a goodly form, of fair proportions
although somewhat gross, aud his features would
have been comely but for the sensual expression
stamped upon them, and the licentious leer of his
half-closed twinkling eyes. With the indifferent
air of undoubting confidence in his success, he
advanced only a few steps toward the platform,
and slightly waving his hand, turned and resumed
his seat, without pausing to note the vision his
mute gesture had called up.

The scene presented was a chamber luxuriously
fumjshed; and in it, upon & couch heaped high
MWWMM
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with downy pillows, and in a most voluptuous ol
titude, reclined a woman, young and beautiful—
her neck and bosom half concealed and half €%
posed, by the artful disposition of her thin 8P

all but transparent drapery—her long and flo¥”

ing hair unbound and streaming in exquisite dis-
order around her white and polished shoulde™
and her lovely limbs cast with studied negligen®
in attitudes of perfect and most enchanting grac®
fulness. At her feet, and gazing up into her ey®
with locks of enamoured devotion, lay a man ©
noble form and countenance—one whose every
feature seemed to speak the hero in battle atl

the sage in council. Upon the floor, at some dis”
tance from the couch, there lay a golden crov?

and near it a broken sword, as if thrown car®

_lessly away; and, in the half-opened door-w8J"

was seen the figure of an aged man, who, with 8
look of mingled sorrow and reproach, vsinlf
beckoned the infatuated lover from the presenc®
of the syren in whose blandishments he see®
to disregard alike the calls of duty and of fam®
.The vision rested but for a moment on its vaP"']
tablet; and as it faded away, a peal of scornf¥
laughter rang through the mighty hall, and tol
with what contempt the powers of hell regard
man when become the slave of his most imperiot
passion. .
Him followed next a chief of mean and sq““hd'
aspect; low in stature, with ill-shaped limbs 8
anxious care-worn features; his eyes cast oW
ward, and his movements slow and creeping™”
powerful in hell and still more powerful on earth
but even among his infernal compeers utterly d¢5”
pised. With stealthy steps he mounted to th°
altar, and with a reluctant hand placed on it *
small piece of gold, which he drew from a pou¢
concealed within his vesture. Instantly ther®
appeared upon the cloud a scene of varied impor®
the surface dividing itself as it were into co®”
partments,every one of which exhibited a differe®
group or figure. In one was seen an old man ©
wretched appearance—meagre and ill-clad—
kneeling in a miserable apartment before an ir®®
chest, into which he gazed with looks of intens®
delight, but mingled with apprehension. In 889"
ther was depicted a large room, destitute of furs”
niture save one large table in the centre, 8f°'fn
which stood or sat a group of men, all differin8
in age and garb, but all eagerly and intently
watching the proceedings of one, who altem":‘ely
threw upon the table and gathered up again ®
number of small pictured tablets, while anothe™
in seeming connection with the movements of h°
first, was incessantly employed in changing th°
arrangement of certain piles of coin, and separate -

pieces, deposited from time to time by the lookers® )
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:n‘ A third compartment presented the form of
h an toiling in & deep and gloomy pit, and at
Dter vals gathering up fragments of stone or
:ﬂ’h’ in which shining particles were imbedded.
€Te was g figure seen stealing behind one who
?:‘;‘led in his hand a bag of coin, and plunging
4gger into his heart; there, a youthtul and
i vely woman standing before an altar and clasp-
:g the hand of an aged and decrepit man, upon
‘08¢ withered features she cast looks of blan-
els Went, through which gleamed an irrepressible
Motion of disgust. It would require pages to
€scribe the multifarious images called up by the
Nt spell of that * least erected spirit;” and as
%Y melted into vacancy, Mammon crept back to
s thl'Ol'le, while a sneer of scorn mantled upon
® hargh features of his sovereign, and the assem-
legions of hell looked on with contemptuous
Q:ndeF-SO absorbing, that not. the faintest voice
on Movement broke the awful stillness that brooded
r them,
At length Belial rose—the fairest secming,
Ut witha] the subtlest of the fallen potentates.
*aceful in form and movement, and of a most
Uasive aspect—eloquent in speech—
“ To make the worse appear
The better reason, and perplex and dash
urest counsels : for his thoughts were low,
To vice industrious, but to noble deeds
Tim'rous and slothful—yet he pleased the ear.”
fegA smile of triumph dwelt upon his attractive
tres, a5 he ascended the platform, and poured
N the altar a few drops of liquid from a gold-
k suspended at his girdle: and the glance
83t around seemed to invite thesuffrages of his
™8 in fayor of the exhibition created by his skill.
he scene that gradually formed itself upon
’ieh;ﬂo“d' was the interior of & banqueting-room
Y furnished, having in the centre a round
e, about which were seated a party of young
enjoying themselves in wassail and festivity.
he viands had been removed, but the table
Covered with flagons, cups and glasses, and
% © Buests were stimulating their mirth with fre-
lent dranghts of sparkling wine. They were
thei':.f go_odly appearance—elegantly habited, and
even 8alety, though animated, was decorous and
8raceful. One amongst them seemed to be
ol :" of the revel; for although youngestof them®
chieg © eyes and the discourse of all the rest were
o ‘hy directed to him;—he it was who seemed to
@ honors, and it was from him that the atten-
ne"" "h? entered from time to time, bringing
Supplies of wine, received their orders.
Wereven _While the legions of Satan’s kingdom
'ameg"mg upon the scene, it changed; and the
young man was now beheld alone, in a
A A,
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smaller apartment, plainly but comfortably fur-
nished, He sat, or rather reclined upon a couch,
in a listless attitude, supporting his head upon
one hand, and seemingly buried in painful reflec-
tion. A closér observation of his form and fea-
tures, showed that a few years had been added
to his age, but also that some more potent mis-
chief had wrought upon him than time alone
could bring. The grace and elegance that once

adorned his person had undergone a change, per~{

ceptible, yet scarcely to be described in words;
his apparel was less point-de-vice; his eyes were
heavy, and his countenance, though unmarked by
the lines of age, yet had neither the freshness of
youth nor the calm dignity of perfect manhood,

He sat motionless for & time, and it was easy
to perceive that his reflections were more bitter
than profound; as if not loss of wealth alone had
caused them, but also loss of self-respect. At
length he started to his feet, and with a some-
thing of desperation in his movement, hastily
crossed the room to a sideboard which stood
there, and pouring out a goblet of some liquid
darker than wine, swallowed it eagerly, as though
it were a poison that he loathed yet could not
renounce, dashed the empty goblet upon the floor
and hurried from the room.

Again the scene was changed. Night was
upon the streets of a great city, and silence dwelt
among them. The stars looked down upon
houses unilluminated, and upon pathways and
pavements that echoed to no footstep. But from
the distant gloom emerges into the foreground,
where a single lamp in the window of some late
student cast a feeble gleam, the figure of & man ;
and as he approaches nearer, it seems that he is
afflicted with some strange disease. His steps
are devious and irregular—now he pauses as if
utterly wearied and ready to sink, and now dashes
onward with frantic haste; plunging first to the
right hand, and then as wildly to the left, and
that with movements so unsteady as to bring him
more than once in danger of falling headlong to
the ground. In his mad career, he passes before
a mansion from the windows of which issue a
blaze of light—the token of a revelry within—
and it is seen that his grments are coarse, ill-
fitted, threadbare and discoloured—but it is also
seen that he is the same who presided at the
feast, and who was afterwards beheld yielding to
a temptation which he loathed and hated. The
same, but oh, how fallen! Years of vice and
wretchedness had passed over him—mind and
body have been debased, desecrated, sacrificed at
the shrine of & hideous indulgence—the gay
dabauchee has become a miserable wreck, He
pauses before the dwelling whence proceeds the
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lights that reveal his ruined state; and even
amid the stupefaction of his intellect, remémbers
that it was once his own. He howls forth an
execration, and rushes madly onward.

Again a change appears. A wretched hovel s
Ppresented, standing alone upon a waste and deso-
late moor. Within it, cowering over & hearth on
which a few small fragments of wood are burn-
ing, sits a female_—young but of sickly aspect,
and more sorrowful than sickly. Her look and
attitude betoken misery and despair; and beside
her, stretched upon & little heap of rags, lies the
attenuated form of a dead child—dead, its flesh-
less limbs and haggard features tell, of cold and
hunger.

Without, the moor lies bleak and covered with
snow—the keen wind sweeps over it unchecked
by tree or house—the brilliant stars of winter are
glittering above—and but a few yards from the
door, already half buried in the snow- drift, lies
the stiffening body of the drunkard. He had
reeled and staggered almost to the presence of
the wife whom he had reduced from affluence to
destitution, and there, falling in his intoxication,
passed from sleep to death, slone, unaided and
unseen. i

Again the surface of the cloud was blank ; and
as Belial descended from the platform, one uni-
versal roar of triumph and of applause burst
from the myriads of evil spirits, and the judg-
ment of his peers that he had most perfectly ex-
hibited the fall of mankind, was pealed forth in
such a voice of thunder that its echoes reached
even hell’s remotest borders.

Yet Lucifer sat silent on his throne; nor by
word or look avowed his concurrence in the
popular decision. He rolled his glowing eyes
around from face to face, with a look of expecta-
tion, as if he derived a fiendish pleasure from the
efforts of his chiefs, and would have the prize
still contended for by other aspirants. Silence
meanwhile was restored, and the glance of Satan
fell at length upon his greatest follower, the
potent and daring Beelzebub,

“Than whom,
Satan except, none higher sat. With grave
g Aspect he rose, and in his rising seemed
A pillar of 