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HOME.

BY THE REV. H. GILES.

AAAAN AR,

Ir we regard home, as God designs it, as Nature
guided by its truest impulses, by its highest sen-
timents, as Nature faithful to reason and Religion,
Would have it, there is nothing clse that associates
iteelf with fairer images or more radiant theughts,
The affections in which the home originates, the
f‘ffcctmns which the hame contnins and fosters,
mply whatever is brightest in life —whatever is
Most lasting and most lofty in goodness—what-

ciated, because experience sometimes dxsappomts
and sometimes reverses them; because that in
actual trial the dream of poetry often leaves but
vacancy, and the hope of prophecy but apaihy H
because that, however happy the result, it is a
happiness which must be willing to part with
ardour, and to accept trangnillity —which must be
ready to bear with lassitude, and even be content
to suffer. These sentimenta are entwined with all
ever is least deceitful and most sincere in the { that gives dignity to man, and without them the
Wworld—whatever, in the drcam of an immortal { life of man had been worse than brutal. For
bope, supplies the best analogies of Heaven. No ¢ what is there that raises humanity from earthliest
Ofe can despise these without despising what { baseness! Whatis there that embellishes or roftens
God has consecrated, and what man has,inhis § intercourse’ What is there of purest sacrifice or

t estate, ever the most honoured. - most heroic deed, which isnot directly or indirect-

The affections in which the home originates, or § Iy associated with these scntiments, or with the
thould originate, are to the opening heart its oil § relations which imply them? They are not
of Sladne«s and the flame which they nourish is merely beautiful, they are solemn. Accordingly,
Surely the brightest that ever falls upon this ¢ in every state of society above the most savage,
lower pilgrimage. They are the poetry, the proph- § men celebrate the commencement of domestic
€cy, the Religion of the present life, the vision 3 life with religious feeling, if not always with
of its beauty, the anticipation of its goodness, the § ritual ceremonies. The occasion is one of gratu-
religion of its love, They are the elements from ¢ lations, but so, too, it is one of seriousness
Whmh all that is richost in the ideals of our being ¢ Smiles melt into tears, and gladness isripened by

e their forms, and draw their inspiration: § reflections. The vows which contain promises
which romance heaps into story; which art ¢ for life, though fraught with sincerity and happi-
breathes into Scriptural and pictured creations; 3 ness, are not made with exultant utterance; there
Which the Drama reproduces in the scenos that § is a degree of melancholy in thcir tones; they
Most delight or move us; which, from the first, ¢ are not loud but decp; and, music in them ns
Poetry and music have not ceased to sing, and ¢ there ig, it is the low, low, music of humanity.
Which continue still the charm of their sweetest ; Even in the height of the feast, amidst bright
Mtrains. Nor are these sentiments to be depre- ; flowers and juyous faces, in the chaos of mirth, in
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the mndness of laughter, there is that which will
caat shadows on the fiiney, shadows rendered the
more intense by the brilliancy of the reverse. When
the voices of gaicty are the most tumultuous,
peals of merriment the most prolonged, whisper-
ings of thought will often come to the inner spirit,
Wwhich, with indistinct but passionate utterance,
sober the heart like a distant song, and excite it
to ponderings and musings that the viol and the

~harp eannot drive away or silence. Christianity,

in this, as in all things clse, consccrates the
solemnity of nature.  Saint Paul speaks of mar-
ringe ns o mystery.,  The largest scetion of the
Christian Church regards it as o sacrament.  Jesus
himself sanctified it with his presenee,

More sacred, still, are the affections and the
objects which a genuine home contains, There is
conjugal affection—in its truth and its devotion;
in friendship, the most constant, the most endur-
ing, and the most inspired. There is parental
affection—the nearest image upon carth of God's
disinterested goodness; and like that goodness,
an impenctrable mystery of love. The father
under its influence shrinks from no toil; complains
of no privation, and, if he can but bless his off-
spring, he is greatly happy.—The mother, too, is
there in the strength of her love and meckness :
—that love which awaits them, and reccives
them into life with a passion of desire : which
Watches them with a sleepless patience onward
to maturity ;—nor quits them, cven then ;—but
8till grieves or exults in their misfortunes or
Success: and that heart, which in the freshness of
Mmaternity took more gladness from the infant’s
smile than the praise of monarchs could have
given it, bounds elastic from the chill of age,
at any good tidings from the man or woman that
fnce was folded to its beatings: ay, and as once
it bled at that infant’s elightest hurt, it still can
sicken and can break for that man or woman's
misery or sin. There is filial affection, also, which
fnswers to parental, though with no equal force.
Thel‘e, besides, is the frank regard of brother for
brother; the gentle attachment of sister to sister;
above all, that peculiar, that heavenliest of
8ympathies,—the sympathy which lies between
8 brother and a sister—in which the spirits of
man and woman are united with a tenderness,
2nd beauty, and unselfishness—not found in
8ught beside on earth, or lower than the angels.
~And there is childhood with all the graces of
Innocence and light around it. There it is, with
1ts tears and smiles : there it is, with its pratile
Ad its glee ringing sweet music upon the coldest
¢ar: there it is, with its sorrows and its pains
Winning pity from the sternest Lo-uan: there it is,
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demanding toil which it is happincss to excert,
and praying for it with earesses, which it iy
blessing to receive; there it is, unconscionsly in
union with the holy and unscen, in the first joy
of being perfecting its Maker's praise: there it is,
giving free expression to nature, and showing
Lefore perversion, liow excellent that nature is:
there it is, as yet unschooled in the rophistica-
tions of the world, with its fearless speech, its
bold sincerity, its colourless truthfulness; there
it is, with its sensibility to the beautiful and the
good, with instructive appreciation of the gene-
rous and the right; amazed at inconsistencies,
which, quick to apprehend, it is, puzzled to
explain, and which, the less it can understand,
the more it ponders. There it is fastening itsclf
to our hearts by its very faults; puiling down
the imagined triumphs of our virtue by its
simple goodness, setting at naught our bonsted
courage by its heroic patience and endless
fortitude ; shaming the varieties of our science by
the depths of its untaught wisdom; there it is,
exciting by turns our hope, and our fear; a hope,
which our experience but too sadly overclouds, a
fear which the same experience but too bitterly
inspires.

The rclation of home to the individual, in the
Jowest sense, is that of a natural nceessity ; but,
in a higher view, it is one of incalculable moral
import. The excellence of a right home for train-
ing and for example, is so wbvious that it is
sufficient, merely to mention, and to pass it. But
the simply negative conditions of such a home
are of unspeakable advantage. There is nothing
in it to pervert; there is nothing in it te obstruct.
Whatever the individual is capable of being, he
is not hindered from being : and he has such aids,
moreover, that he may best be that for which he
has the most capacity.—Passing by the instances
in which souls have been from the outset crushed
down by death and ignorance, I am convinced
that most of our intellectual and moral failures
throughout life may be traced to distortions of the
spiritual nature in the early home. There have
been minds, I am persuaded, that nothing else
could have injured, that have by this been utterly
destroyed. There have been minds, which, had
they been thrown naked on the world, with only
their own unharmed impulses and vigour, that
would have gone bravely onward, and gained, as
they advancod, trophies, not only of virtue, but
of genius. Thero have been minds which no
shackle could have held in the hour of their
strength, which yet could never rid themselves
from the bondnge of first impressions; and the
very finest minds, primitively of the most

;
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ﬂfhnimhlc texture, are the most liable to be the
Victins of such enslavement,  And thus it is,
that You will often see the member of a family
'¢ moxst brilliant and the most loved go off into
pecdy destruction, while the stolid and the

Seliish ameng them kept the conunon way safely
i

tot to fortune., The creature that was
fennitive, impressible, and sympathising, but fot
{I¥oyr:

ably surrounded, retained impressions, which
?hQ More inditlerent never even felt; they festered
2 his soul, and they eonsumed, and they killed
1% There have been minds, which prosperity could
ot have damped; which obstacles could not
a¥e deterred ; which vice could not have cor-
Tupted ; minds that with faith and bravery could
"ve faced all outward and all moral evil; that
“:““m have come fresh from the darkest adver-
Sities, angd pure from the worst scepticism ‘and
€Zotism that infest the world ; that yet have
sank by Youthful perversion. - Persons there have
" who could have borne pain, who could have
Ungered, and  thirsted, gone bare-footed and
eheaded; who could have generously endured
¢ dnsolenee of office, the proud man's con-
UMely without admitting for an instant to their
elings o tajnt of envy or of hatred; who
ould haye quietly submitted to whatever came
:’“h.tlle hour, and paticntly waited for bet-
€ times; but of moral deformitics that had
Sy eaten into memory; of ungraceful and
Biholy images that got root too soon in the
Plastjc funcies; of contlicts and distractions that
Usettle their affections; of subtle discases from
w ginning enfecbling their moral sense: all
“e"‘kt‘ning, dividing, pulling down the loftiest
Mggles of the intellect—of these, they cannot
"IP themsclves: they are corded and chained
oy them—and the strongest in their grasp are
ofum as Sampson shorn of his might in the hands
the Philistines. But for such counteractions

A lights many minds might have been that
nb:;:lllone out in darkness? And, but for the
be ; 6 of cvils such as these, many minds would
. '8 darkuess, that now are lights forever to the
b:ﬂd' Luther's carly home was poor : had it
. D bad—what a change it might have bad
PO? hig destiny : instead of leading the Refor-
N Yon, he might have perished ns a drunken
Magogue, Lajimer's early home was likewise
:mlflei but of its lowly piety he gives affecting
e *criptions in his own rude but heart-sweet
N °Quence.  Had it been vicious, instead of dying
. Vorld-wide martyr, he might have dicd a
8¢ jester. Here then is a great lesson to

it "2, She it is who is most in the home: she
~18 Who is first with the child—-longest—last
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In what T have spoken—bricf though it be—
I have given a rolemin exhortation on woman's
influcnce, a subject about which there is much
vapid rhetorie, but little sound instruciion, The
pure, the reverential guardianship of childhocd,
that is especially given to woman; and than
that there is nothing more holy on carth, and
nothing more important.

The relation which home bears to the commu-
nity is so simple that it needs but slight allusion.
Home is the epitome of society; for society is
but an aggrezate of families. The individual is
formed in the small community of home for the
great community of the world. The need of
authority and the virtue of obedicnce is first
learned in home, and this is the greatest of social
lessons,  If individuals have cultivated in youth
babits of a gencrous obedience; they will not in
maturity regard an obtrusive sclf-will, cither as
dignity or independence; and they will temper
the loyalty of guod citizens with the amenity of
good Clristians,  And 8o, too, the fraternal spirit
of home will low out with the wider charitics of
life. If not utterly depraved, we are kind to our
brotliers and our sisters: their good qualities we
admire, and we do not look on their defects, but
with pity, If they are in want, we relieve them
if in pain, we soothe them: if they sin, we use
our best cfforts to recluim them; failing in our
efforts, we would never punish without mércy,-
and at the worst we lament, when we cannot
restore. If we would only carry this spirit into
all our eocial ethics, what grace it would give
to duty. Our deeds could not be in the bare letter
of formal precept, but in the genial affection of
family relationship ; and reverence, and brother-
hoad, and mercy would be the ties of the family-
compact,

But this is Home as Nature has made provision
for it, and as right culsure might render it. Tak-
ing things as they are, truth and reality demand
that we should view the subject from another
aspect, and this, also, we can do but partially.
We say not that numbers of existing homes do
not transcend in peace and happiness more than
it ever entered into our heart to conceive : but so
do, we fear, existing homes, or duellings rather,
as far transcend all wo can imagine,in disorder
and misery. The multitudes of the homcless are
enormous ; the multitudes are enormous, that are
worse than homeless,

Go through the dwellings or the streets of any
city. Behold the numbers of the neglected young
~whose existence concerns scarcely a living
heart ; whose infancy had no care; whose vices
caused 0O s0tTow ; whose depravity gave no
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Shock, whase punishment, when it comes, will 3 wickedness in preparation by the temptations of

Move no pity; whose life and whose death are
"."\tters the most indiffirent ; matters which will
Sink together into the black and fathomless ocoan
f’f oblivion, leaving no trace of the thousand whom
it daily swallows. Such there are in crowds, who
ave received no shelter, or to whom the kind
of shelter which they had was worse than none,
ey have seen but ignorance, and if a gleam of
Mowledge has dawned upon their souls, it was
Suenched before it could ever kindle to a steady
{ght_ From the opening of life their senses were
Sither blunted or corrupted : they heard few
Words but those of profunity and coarseness; and
ey lenrned the capacities of language only in
e basest of its vocabularios, Passions, not
c]“'-!!lencd or controlled, but to the uttermost
®oflamed and gratified ; vices, rank and deadly,
Ye't scarcely known to bo vicious, heated and
Poisoned from birth the atmosphere .in which
Y lived. Tleir instruction in evil has been
*adly in genson, and they have been faithful to
¢ instruction with a most melancholy aptitude.
bserve a scant-clad pale-faced man, whom
few a4 they pass regard. He trends upon the
arth a stranger, yet had he once a splendid
Tesidence, Luxury and pleasure hailed him for
eir master: troops of companions came at his
8“_‘““!0!\8 ; but a time arrived, when the summons
f‘fﬂed of answer : luxury and pleasure disowned
" for their lord; troops of companions knew
" o longer as their chicftain: his fortune was
hausted and the spell was broken—And what
R We gay of others—that arc in thousands
Meless—oh—how terribly homeless t—thou-
*a0ds that live in misery and despair which there
&re no words to paint—thousands that once had

.‘w‘;xmekkindred—innocence— and hope—but for
'

M such things never shall be again—in whom
Fa Yy and purity—all that robed the soul in
8ht—all that gave fairness to the world—all

t made experience, what it should ever be in
Youth, a glow of loveliness and a spirit of joy—
h&““m‘}d and destroyed :—for whom. the future

N0 consolation but life-long repentance,

Yo Do home but the grave—It is a paioful
¢ction, which often intrudes on our meditations
h\iIWhen We overlook a great city from steeple or
“tap, to think, in that mass of roofs, how

. afford shelter only to suffering and to
“ime; when we think how many a roof covers
eer Poverty: over cold-hearths and hunger, over
Vi 8rading ignoranco ;—bratal passion, and fenrful

hes, i how many a roof has beneath it wicked-

.wd ; still more, how many a one has
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distress or the corruptions of example. We will
carry our imagings no farther, lest we should
tread upon the borders, or enter within the pre-
ciucts, of scenes, to whose contamination we
ought not even to risk our fancy—when thus we
think our souls are cast down, and we shudder
in"the presence of a measureless calumity, We
turn our observation from buildings in the mass,
to fix it on others that rise eonspicuously above
them. We behold a forest of steeples and towers
that indicate the faith in God and immortality
that uplifts the mind to heaven, We are com-
forted. Ilere are temples, we say, where for a
while, at least, the indigent fecl rich in spiritual
professions; where the tempted poor gain sup-
port against the danger that besets them; where
the lowliest become conscious of their nature's
dignity in knowing that they have within them
an undying life, and in the universe a giacious
Father. But the comfort is of short duration:
for truth soon dispels it. To these temples the
poor do not come. In these temples the poor
have no space. We are not uttering a censures
but stating a fact. The congregations who build
these churches, the congregations who fill them,
are the wealthy and the competent. Masses there
are, who cither have no churches or care for
none: we take away our gaze from the buildings
dedicated to religion, and it meets others of a
different kind, but quite as conspicuous ;—dark
frowning edifices of cells and bolts, that over-
shadow the surrounding epace’ with appalling
gloom. These edifices kave, indeed, their inmates
from the destitute ; these are filled and crammed
from the homeless, or the worse than homeless, of
our people. :

But, the homeless are not limited to the vicious
and the poor. They may be likewise found
among the prosperous and the rich. These, too,
may be the homeless, aye, wretchedly homeless :
men idolaters of money or of power ; women, the
slaves of vanity or fashion. Superb residences
they may dwell in, but they are not homes—
they may give brilliant parties ; they may be tho
envy of those who cannot rival them, and the
hatred of those whom they exclude; but of home-
feelings or home-blessings they are utterly
unconscious. , And, who can tell the amount of
misery which such a gawdy wilderness may
contain?  Who can tell the amount for which it
may preparel It is not possible to say, how
many gifted natures are destroyed in the midst of
glitter and profusion. Minds of true, ardent,
generous impulses, suffer, wither, pine away, and
die; minds that, allowed to live out their native
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Yorth, would be a glary to the world. are crushed
%1 into false positions, and eondemned for life
‘. the moral Bastile of a heartless convention-
alisty,
Imust now conclude. I bave not spoken all
%t I might; passibly, I have not spoken all that
. ught; but, such as my speech has been, itis
'ht at onee to close it.—Within the home are
© germs of all religion and all virtue, Within
' Zenuine domestic circlo the soul experiences
10 first care, from which it can image to itself,
'€ goodness of the Supreme and Creative Parent,
ex::‘l"e, spring up the love and reverence, which,
i ted afterwards by faith and reason, become a
'S and an iutelligent worship. There, is im-
fros_"ed the earliest sense of benefits graciously
’°?°_“'°d; and this, exalted by the growth of a
Piritug) experience, rests with holy gratitude on
,‘_Le‘ Eternal Lave that governs the universe,
o ”f‘» Are learned in the ephere of kindness lessons
. Filling obedience—lossans of accepted euffer-
33 lessons of holy self-denial ; lessons of earnest
g::PO*e, lessons of godly consistency. There,
fro e):i becomes- enjoyment, and service becomes
M. There, grow up the babits which render
® Ways of God's appointment ways of pleasant-
»And the paths of His commandments paths of
i Te- .Wl\ich of the social virtues are not
o :’ led In the fraternal relations; and to which
- l‘e focial vices are these relations not opposedi
fosgs 'ere is not o virtue of either benevolence or
'€, which has not a sced in some affinity of
™ : and there is no vice of malice o unright-
\ISItesq which is not inconsistent with every
“Ciation which these affiuitics create, If,
0 erefo.m, worldliness, falsehood, or conventional
“Plions do not pervert the affections from
ﬁ::h the home should epring ; if poverty, or
. T passion, do not stifle the affections
. ‘f" the home should nourish ; if intellectual
“ipline, and moral power, and religious feeling,
Teligious peace rest within the home; the
e::tts Which o out from it will be blessed to the
the 8 that l?onr' tbcm;. they will be blessed to
‘“chc;:mmumty into which they are born; every
wch,, 0Me will be at once a sanctuary and a
m“"x; & sanctuary for piety and a school for
in o 2d it is only as such homes are ir-cased
% World, that the Kipgdom of Christ is ex-
the °d: it is only as such homes are increased in
at world, that God will be fully glorified, and
Man will pe completely redeemed.
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THE ORPHAN GIRL. :

4

- ¢

BY CUIARLES SANGSTER, g

— 2

4

WiNTeER | 2 season fraught with woe | 4
Then, earth is covered o’er with all ;
The signs of death—oue sheet of snow, ;
Her white, unblemished funeral pail ! $
It is a dreadful time, indecd, 4
For manly hearts, that inly bleed, ;
When want and cold have laid them low, ?
And shivering forms obey their call. §
2

2

$

i

?

3

Tho rich may love his savage smile,
And all his fiercest blasts endure B

But, oh | how many forms the while
In sorrow pine l~how meuy poor

Behold, approaching fvom s,

Old Winter's black, trimmphal car,

With quailing eyet—a phantom vile,

From which they cannot 1es: seewre |

Across the fleld the snow-flakes fly,
Like winding sheets that shroud the dead; :
They stay not for the Orplan's cry— $
They care not if the Orphan's head, ;
Benumbed with frost—dishevelled—bare— §
In agony reposes where H
The coldest blasis nre whistling by : g
They love to mal.z the Orphan's vud | f
I'4

2

She was a tender little child,

That Orphan Girl that trod the plain,
Where Winter's aternest sprites beguiled
The time, and fell the drizzling rain;

Upon her neck, benumbed, and bare,
Hung her half-stiffened locks of hair,
In dripping tresses, flaating wild,
Sending a chill through every vein,

o

[
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More bleak and piercing blew the gale,
The snow in heavier showers fell H

And now was heard the Orphan's wail,
More keen than tongue or pen ean tell;

It was a cry of anguish, sent

To heav'n, as if the® spirit rent

Its earthly house—now wenk and frail,—

The soul no longer there could dwell |

-
Y
P =

.

Another moan, and all was o'er,

The Orphan's limbs were stiff and cold ;
Winter triumphant stood once more,

And viewed the corse with foatures bold,
Wild blew the winds—high raged the storm—
The snow-drifts hid that tender form,

That oft, withstood their blasts beforee=
Whose melancholy fate is told.
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CATHERINIE OF ARRAGON AND IIER
RIVATL,
BY JANE STRICKLAND,

Ix contemplating the untimely death of Ann
Boleyn, we suffer our feelings to get the better
of our judgment.  We forget the broken heart of
Catherine and only think upon the scaffold, the
false accusation and the severed head of her rival,
We sce youth, beauty, and talents vainly flinging
their charms round the insensible and unnatural
tyrant. We sce him slander ing, vilifying and
thirsting for the life-blood of the woman he had
“delighted to honor,” and ere that blood was cold
giving her name and place to another. We
lament over this unhappy victim of lust and
tyranny, and generously forget her crimes in her
dreadful fall. We no longer view her as the sup-
Planter of Queen Catherine's rights, as the cruel
tepmother and ambitious woman, 1ler misfor
tunes fling a veil over her fanlts which Pity for-
bids Justice to remove. Truth, however, while
she allows the claims of this unfortunate lady to
our sympathy, obliges us to deelare that she neither
deserved her elevation nor conducted herself well
during her short-lived possession of power. While
espousing the husband of another her heart re-
Mmained untouched. It was to the King, not to the
man she loved, her hand was given.  She was the
vietim of ambition not of love, The accomplished
author of De Vere says: “ We feel almost inclined
%o pity Henry when Ann Boleyn declared on her
trial that the King néver had her heart,” In this
Point we must differ from him on the ground that
the affections of an aspiring woman are little
Worth. Raypal in relating the elevation of this
Unfortunate lady remarks that, “the ambition of
Ann Baleyn kept her chaste” Still her many
f&*cinating qualities win upon us. We know not
In what light to regard her character, whether to
View her as the murderess of Sir Thomas More,
.as the cruel stepmother of Mary, or as the amiable
Protectress of the Protestant church. In the last
closing scene, we see her as a penitent woman
lﬂmGnting her errors yet asserting her innocence
With becoming dignity, acknowledging with noble
andour those faults of which no one dared ac-
Cuse her, but maintnining her purity with the
Tajesty of 'truth, Sometimes we belold the
lighlning ‘of her wit bursting from the dense
f‘louds of calumny that surround her, and illuminat-
Ing with a,deceitful blaze, the dark horizon along
Which her sun was destined prematurely to set. At
‘{ther tinies when we sce her weeping in her prison
¢ a bereaved mother or a penitent Magdaler,
We feel inclined to echo her pathetic exclamation :
“ Alds Liag Mark Lanceston died without clearing
o~ .. e " :
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my innocence,” and like her stepdaughter, we
weep over her fate and only remember her shi-
ning qualitics.  We forget the beheaded More, the
broken-hearted Catherine, while we follow her to
the seaffold.

In the character of Catherine of Arragon we
scarcely discover the shades that mark the daugh-
ters of mortality, in fact we rather imagine than
find them.

Perfection is far a higher state, and therefore
this good and great Queen must have had faults,
although the eye of the historian may have failed
to discover them. Her private cortespondence dis-
playsthe correctness of her judgmentand the good-
ness of her heartin the brightest colors, Yet these
letters on which she did not think the eyes of pos-
terity would look; show us at once the woman
and Queen. We particularly cite that preserv-
ed amongst many others in Eilis’ Historical
Letters in which Catherine informs her consort of
his vietory over the Scottish King at Flodden as
a beautiful instance of generous pity for the van-
quished and conjugal tenderness for the victor.
We sce this highminded and injured lady main-
taining a mild ascendancy over the heart of a
tyrant, long after the charms of youtb had faded
(if indecd she ever possessed them) standing be-
tween him and the people like a mediating angel
forbidding the axe to full on his destined victima,
nor were her learning, picty and modesty inferior
to her sweetness of temper and love of justice,
Sincere and singlehearted herself she long believed
Henry’s conduct arose from seruples of conscience
rather than from alienated love. Her pathetic
appeal to him during her trial, at once so wise, so
simple and confiding, excited his admiration,
although it failed to move his purpose. He
threw his better angel from his side and became
the most monstrous bigot and tyrant that ever
disgraced the pages of history. This great Prin-
cess, if she had lived five months longer, would
have beheld the downfall of her unhappy rival,
it is even probable that she heard the rumour of
Henry’s alienation of affection from his second wife
before her dissolution. We may fecl assured,
moreover, that if Catherine’s eyes had beheld the
calamities of the fair usurper of her rights she
would have dropped a generous tear over her
ashes, rather than exulted in her misfortuncs.
The woes and rivalry of these illustrious ladies
nre over, they have passed into that land where
all things are forgotten, and when they meet again
(and surely it is no presumption to indulge such
Christian hope,) may they be found as sisters
rejoicing in the same glorious immortality befure -
the throne of God.
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‘ ‘ EVA HUNTINGDON.*

BY R. E. M.

CHAPTER XXIV,
Wi left Eva awaiting in trembling apprehension
the arrival of Mr. Arlingford, but lady Hunting-
dun having detained the latter in conversation,
*ome time elapsed ere he made his appearance,
" that short interval afforded her time to
Tecover her outward composure, and prepare in a
Measure for the trying interview before her. A
™™, quick step at length resounded on the stairs,
ad though her heart beat with suffocating vio-
lence, the death-like pallor of her check was the
only token of agitation she betrayed. In another
Moment she and Mr, Arlingford were face to face,
“Eva! Miss Huntingdon I” he eagerly exclaim-
°d, as pe grasped her hand in friendly, fervent
Ereeting; « this is, indeed, a happy, happy meet-
ing N
Eva contrived to reply with tolernble calmness,
id then asked him to be scated, glancing at
® Bame time at a couch at some slight distance.
Either misinterpreting or disregarding her wish,
© placed himself directly opposite her, where
ot one change of her countenance, one quiver of
°r eyc-lids, could eseape him. Fora long time the
®onversation flowed in an indifferent strain—he,
®Peaking of what had transpired in England
uring their absence,—she touching on the many
€¥ents that had attended their lengthened resi-
Nce abroad; but notwithstanding the secming

attention he paid to her words, Eva felt all the.

hile, that the whole thoughts of her companion
Were centered exclusively on herself—that his
ark, earnest eyes were studying, line by line,
¢very lineament of her countenance, every expres-
*lon of her soul. Painful, embarrassing as was
4 scrutiny, it yet strangely surprised and gra-
fied her to find that his manners became every
Woment more gently respectful, more kindly
Sarest.  What was the cause? Was it the won-
fiel’ful change that time and travel had wrought
her-naturally gifted mind, enlarging and ex-
Panding it till she was now a fit companion for
¢ highest mental spirit? 'Was it the sweet,
dignity her manners and deportment had
13 sinco acquired, so different to the irresolute
idity of her girlhood ¥ It may have been in
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a measure a Llending of these, but above all, was
it the mournful change that had passed over that
once radiant countcnance, and the deep traces
sorrow and eare had left on that pile, quict brow.
Arlingford felt that ho was now in the presence
of a woman, a womun who, despite her youth and

ordeal of earthly care and eufferings, and as he
listened to the low tones of that sweet, subdued
voice, the remembrance of Eva in her girlish days,
bounding to meet him with sparkling eye and lip,
conning her studics at his side, recounting to him
all her childish joys and griefs, a remembrance
80 clear and vivid in his mind till then, melted
gradually away till it scemed a strange, faint
creation of his own fancy. Soon wearied and
impatient of the cold, forcign strain they spoke
in, and which scemed a moackery between two
who had known each other so well, and who thus
met for the first time after an absence of long
years, he abruptly exelaimed :

“To speak of subjects nearer home, Miss Hun-
tingdon,” he no longer called her Eva as in days
of old, * Rejoiced as T was to hear of your arri-
val i England, T was rendered doubly happy by
the pleasant knowledge that we are to have you
for a  comparatively near neighbor. Leland
Tark is not more than a day’s Jjourney from Arling-
ford Castle.”

“I was not aware that it was so near,” coldly
rejoined Eva, annoyed at the penetrating look
which accompanied his last words and which his
careless manner but half concealed.

“That, reminds me, Miss Huntingdon, T have
not yet congratulated you on the now ties you
are about to form, ties of course which are to
ensure the happiness of your future life, You,
are silent! Eva, forgive me, if for once I depart
from the cold rules of ceremony, and tell you that
it has been whispered me a happier destiny
might be yours, than that awaiting the future
mistress of Leland Park.”

“It's a destiny, I myself, have chosen” was
the calm reply. Arlingford was silént a moment,
and then looking carnestly at her, he rejoined :

“ My presumption doserved that reproof, but
¢ yet, much asit has wounded me, I must persovere,

?
{
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g gentleness, had already paseed through the fiery
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I'have promised those who have prayed and sued
in vain to yoursclf, tho-e whose carthly happiness
your own generous efforts have secured and who
love you as sister was never loved before, I have
promised them, I suy, to use all my powers, my
influence to induce you to pause ere you take the
irrevocable sfep before you,  If your affections are
ot bestowed with your hand; if Leland has won
your consent without your heart, you never ean
be happy with him. No, Eva, you are too un-
worldly, too high-souled for that. Pardon now,
I implore you, my hardihood, but cven at the
risk of incurring again your anger, of being exiled
from your presence, I will dare to a<k,do you,
love this man?” :

In his deep, though restrained agitation Arling-
ford had risen from his seat and now stood fully
confronting her. Slowly, Eva raised her face which
Was startlingly pale, unflinchingly her dark, speak-
ing eycs met bis, and then jn a low though firm
tone she rejoined.

“Mr. Arlingford, I do not.”

“Then, why encourage, why wed him ¥ was
the rapid, agitated question ; “ Tell mie, now Eva,
as you would have told me in childhood, as you
told me of ¢ hester Rockingham, of all your early
griefs and trials, what is it that urges you on to
50 mad a step 1”

For a moment the girl almost yielded to the
Persuasive accents of that enthralling. that well

+luved voice, but suddenly her agonized heart
whixpered ; . ,

“What right has Edgar Arlingford, he who hag
#o uiterly abandoned and cast you off, to ques-
tion you thusf” Coldly, almost bitterly, she re-
plied. _

“Mr. Arlingford must remember that he cannot
expect to read the woman's heart as he once did
the girl's.”

* Eva, you are right and my presumption has
deserved this, but will You uot remember too,
that I 'am still as I ever was, your devoted and
unchanging friend {—still, as anxious to shield
and guide you in the trials of maturer life as in
those of childhood? Eva, as I once saved you
from Chester Rockingham, so would I now save
you from George Leland—from yourself.”

His humility, his gentleness, his impassioned
-€arnestness, all conspired to awake in her breast
that chord she had striven so heroically to silence,
aad forgetting all her previous resolves, her cold-
niess, her woman's pride, she bowed her burning
face in her hands, murmuring in a voice alinost
inarticulate frem e notion ;

“1t must be, Mr. Arlingford, even though my
Leart revolt in bating fear from its new ties, even
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though it should break, it must be. Alas! I have
no altermative,”

“Yes, dear Fva, you have. One, which long
years ago, I was on the point of proffering, and
which, now, though unworthy, I again lay at your
feet. It is, my gentle one, to become my wife!

We will leave the reader to imagine Evas
wild surprise, her joy, which for a time scemed
almost delirious ; Arlingford's gentle assurances
too, assurances she never wearicd of hearing
reiterated, “that she was far dearer to him then
with her pale faded beanty, than when, as the
radiant betrothed of Chester Rockingham, be bad
been on the point of sceking her for his bride”
How intense was her happiness, when in reply
to her bhalf uttered, half implied doubts, he whis-
pered;

“Then, Eva, you were only a child, a being to

guide and protect, now, you are fit to be my solace,
my companion.”

Again and again had his vows and protestations
been repeated, and Eva had listened without one
thought, one shadow to mar her perfect bliss,
when suddenly, as a thunder-clap, the remem-
brance of her engagement to another flushed
across her. Till then, absorbed in ber new-found,
undreamed-of happiness, it had not even won
from her a thought, and now that it recurred to
her, so suddenly, so overwhehningly, it brought
with it a fecling of sickness even like that of
death. In vain Arlingford repeated to her that
her engagement had been conditional; in vain
assured her that Leland's heart would suffer
little, however deeply his sclf-love might feel
it. Eva could not but remember that he had
waited on her many a long year, been true to her
when all the world beside appeared to have
fullen off, and the thought strangely troubled her
happiness. Whilst listening to the tender argu-
ments with which her companion strove to dis-
pel the shade of restless disquiet that now dark-
cued her brow, one of those bright inspirations
which sometimes flash upon us like the prompt-
ings of some bencvolent spirit, beamed upoen her,
and with a countenance radiant in its restored
hopefulness, she exclaimed :

“I have it now. We will make Sir George
the unfaithful one. Mrs. Huntingden must invite
Miss Stanton on & visit to Elmswater—we will
bring Sir George often there, and as he once
greatly admired her, a feeling roturned in some
degree by the young lady herself, I believe I
feel nssured of cacaping the painful task of break-
ing first our engagement.”

4s Eva alluded to Miss Stanton, the hint she

"
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had onee heard concerning Mr, Arlingford’s atten-
Hon to the latzer, recurred to Ler, and she inve-
1"‘“‘:““_\' elaneed towardshim,  Whether he read
that rapid, flecting look, or that the proposition
T itself amased him, he rejoined with a smile:

“Nay, dear Eva, humble as you are, you cannot
for one moment, seriously imagine that Miss Stan-
ton conld win cither Sir George or any one else
from vou; but still your plan is admirable, and
¥e will fry it. Another thing we must endeavor
to bring about at once, a reconciliation between

ady Huntingden and your brother.  They have
e tao long estranged. Noble young fellow!
N‘“\', indeed, may she lavish on him, without
Teproach or blame, the passionate idolatry which
¥as once so uiterly misplaced.”

“Oh! yes, indeed,” was his companion’s heart-
felt reply. “Nobly has he profited of adversity.
Out of its stern school he has come more strength-
ened and purified, more courageous and hopeful
than ever ; whilst others, again, have weakly, sin-
fully, bent beneath its weight.”

“Not you, at least, my own Eva” was the
fonq reply, “and the sunny smiles it has robbed
You of, will be soon restored again, Arlingford
~astle will no longer be the dull, quiet cloister

1t has been for years, and all the amusements, the
- Pleasures that wealth and affection can procure,

will be lavished on its cherished mistress. But

You have not told me yet, my own Eva, when
You will come to it. For my sake, for the sake of
all, oh! tell me that it will be soon.”

Enmestly, imploringly, his impassioned glance
Sought the averted eyes of his companion, and
*hilst he awaited, in silence, her reply, the door
opened, and Lady Huntingdon entered. For a
Toment she stood as if petrified, glancing alter-
Pately from her daughter’s crimson cheek, to the
arnest speaking countenance of her companion,
%ho held her hand in his, and then recovering
alike her self-possession, and her voice, she ex-
Slaimed, in tones of lofty indignation:

“Mr. Arlingford! Miss Huntingdon! What
does this mean ¢

“I'will explain all, dear Eva,” whispered the

atter to his trembling companton. “Leave us
oW, T will join you in the sitting-room in & few
Moments”

Eva thankfully made her escape, and Mr. A:-

ngford, in a few words, explained to his hostess
the events of the last half hour. The storm that
hnd at first brooded over Lady Huntingdon's brow
8radually cleared off, and as he proceeded, was
Teplaced by radiant smiles.  Visions of Arlingford

astle, fitted up with regal magnificence, thronged

™2 its master’s high-iitled relations, rase up
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before her, and as the speaker concluded, adding
with his customary high-bred courtesy, “that
Lva and himsell but waited for her ladyship's
sanction,” she instantly replied thatit was freely
unhesitatingly, theirs. That her daughter might
dismiss Sir George as early as she pleased, the
only stipulation being that her own name should
in no manner be involved in the affair.

CUAPTER XXV,

About a wecek after the events narrated above,
Lady TIuntingdon stepped out one evening on the
verandah where Mr. Arlingford silently stood
watching the flecey clouds drifting over the sum-
mer sky, with an absent gaze that betokened his
thoughts were far distant. )

“Can you tell me where Eva is” she abruptly
asked. He started at the question and partly
averting his head to conceal the meaning smile
that might have betrayed, despite his cfforts, his
clear knowledge of Eva’s whercabouts, evasively
replied, that « Miss Huntingdon had probably been
tempted abroad by the beauty of the weather”

Her Ladyship scemed but half satisfied by this
explanation and impatiently rejoined;

“ Really, Mr. Arlingford, T thought Sir George
very unexacting, but your patience certainly far
exceeds his. Eva's wonderful chariness of her
time is enough to try the paticnee of a common
acquaintance much less that of au affianced hus-
band. '

«Still Miss Huntingdon has many claims
upon her time,” interrupted Arlingford apologeti-
cally.

“Yes, the half of them imaginary, but even
granting they were of the pressing importance
you would fain invest them with, why are not
some of her leisure hours devoted to her friends.
Instead of rambling by herself, on some solitary
walk as you have just conjectured, why is she not
here to afford you an hour’s conversation.”

“Well, we will overlook her delinquency for
this once, and at the same time follow her exam-
ple. The eyening is singularly beautiful and a
short walk would do your Ladyship good.”

After a moments wavering between her ill-hu-
mor and her unwillingness to disoblige Mr.
Arlingford, Lady Huntingdon consented, and
accepting his proffered arm they set out together.
Whilst carelessly conversing with his companion,
Arlingford took good care that their path should
lie in a different dircetion from Elmswater,
whither he knew Eva had gone, After proceed-
ing some considerat » distance, an exclamation
from Lady Huntingdon caused him to look in the
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direetion in which her own eyes had been fixed
for same moments previous, A few paees from
them, under the shade of a stately chestnut
Whose massive foliage had concealed them till
then from  view, were two beautiful children
Wreathing with flowers the graceful head of 2
l:\rgu greyhound, and Arlingford knew not whe-
ther to bless or deprecate this chanee and strange
R Meeting, when he recognized in them the childien
of Augustus Huntingdon  With a vagne hope
that the interview might be productive of some
good, that it might at last soften the icy indiffer-
ence of their proud and titled relative, he drew
back helind the latter, who evidently fiscinated
by the aristocratic loveliness of the children in-
stantly approached them,  The little girl on per-
ceiving the intruder suspended her task and evi-
dently awed by her repellant stuteliness, clung
closer as if for protection to her canine play-fel-
low. Yer brother, however, scemed swayed by
1o euch feeling and whilst his little hands still
twined the flowery chaplets around the hound's
delicate head, his bright flashing eyes were raised
% Lady Huntingdon with a gaze of half ques-
tiOl\ing‘, balf defiant curiosity. She,on her part,
seemed rpell-bound by the child's haughty beauty
and as she gazed on the exquisitely chisclled fea-
tures, the clustering raven hair, the brilliant eyes
more irresistible to her from their, then. expres-
sion of proud questioning wonder, than even
their lustrous light, a long struzgling sigh, that
8cemed to rise from the inmost depths of her soul,
€scaped her.

“How like I” she murmured ; * How wondrous
like ! There scems a spell about the boy.”

Forget(ul of her customary, haughty dignity,
her exclusive egotism, she hulf knelt on the tarf be-
side him and murmured as she passed ber haod
through the silky masses of his hair;

“ Do you fear me, sweet child, as your sister
8cems to do.”

A decisive negative was the immediate re-
ply.

“Kiss me, then, and whatever gift you ask
shall be yours,” .

Evidently but little swayed by Ler promise
the child looked at her a moment in silence, ba-
lancing whether he should consent or not, and
then, eitherinfluenced by the wonderful expression
of tenderness softening those usually statue-like
features, or finding, ‘perhaps, something familiar in
& countenunce whose perfect regularity of outline,
bore 5 striking resemblance to his father’s, con-
8Sented though with manifest indifference.

*And now,” snid Lady Huntingdon after a si-
lent, Lut passionate caross, such as ehe had lavished
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on her recreant son in his wor-lipped chilidhond,
* Now, iy beautiful boy. tell me your naac ¢

“ Fadgar Iuntingdon,” was the impaticnt reply
of the child, an his restless eyes turned aguin 1o
the greyhound whose companion<lip he found

infinitely more agreeable, than that of his pre-

sent companion.

Lady Huntingdon drew back pale as death and
the arm that encircled the child was withdrawn
with startling abruptness,

“ Huntingdon,” she wurmared, “ T mizht have
koown it.  Where else could 1 find that proud
brow and lip that wayward, fli-Ling glance.”

For a moment ber gaze rested on the boy, ashe
carelessly pursued his sport, with a strange ex-
pression of admiration and dread.

“ 'Tis, useless, I cannot tear. mysclf from lim,”
she whispered; “He fuscinates, enthraly me,
Oh| what evil star brought us together, or made
him so beautiful, so irresistable, so—so like his
father.”

A silence followed during which the speaker
seemed to be revolving some mighty question
for her cheek alternately paled and crim-cned and
her features strangely quivered.  Suddenly as if
moved by some irresistible impulse more than re-
flection she passionately caught the boy to her
bosom exclaiming

“Say, will you not come with me, my noble
child, and your bome shall be a splendid palace
with countless servants to wait un you, and you
chall be their master, and every wish and every
thought of yours shall be obeyed.

- I will go,if mamma will go with me,” was
the childixh reply. Therevolution of Lady Hun-
tingdon’s feelings was as sudden as it was over-
whelming.  Lonsing the child from her clasp, she
scornfully ejaculated, more to berself thun to
him;

“Thy mother! Thy low-born plebeian moth ¢
to mate with, to bave even one ‘fecling, one
thought in common with Lady Huntingdon.
Child, thou hast inherited as thy birth-right, her
obtuse inferiority or, infant as thou art, thou
wouldst have known, that could not be.

Nay, dear Lady Huntingdon, pronounce not
so hastily a judgment, that pride may bereafier
render irrevocable,” interrupted the earnest tones
Mr. Arlingford, who had listened in silence aside
till Lady Huntingdon's sudden change of feeling
and resolve, rendered his interference necessary.
“ Whatever failings their mother may possess, how-
ever faulty may have been ber conduct with re-
gard to yourself, you are surcly too clear-judg-
ing, too gencrous to visit her errors on your son’s
innocent children.”

:

*‘ AR AR A A AR A A AR A A A VAR RA VAR TR A T TAA T TR T A AR AT T AAAR VAT T T AR T T DT AT A TI AT TR AT ATALAAAATTIANLLLLALAL L UALIALALALANAAL NN NS AL AANNANSANS SNAANN NN N AN N
FEVENN X



.

“What ! you too are a partizn then of this
New candidate for the howors of the house of
"Imting.lm\ " asked his companion with a with-
ering sncer, and disdainfully marking the eager
AFection with which the children hung arounid
the new comer and the tenderness with which he
Teturned their earesses. I would have expected
Otherwise from the only scion of the time honored

Ouse of Arlingford, the descendant of the Gre-
villes and the Ormonds.

“ And why, your Ladyship? Is it likely that I,
*ho befriended the father during his reckless and
Ungrateful boyhood, would now desert the unof-
f‘m‘“ng children, because their mother bore a
Bame less nable than my own §”

There was truth, justice, in his low, though
8rave accents, and Lady IHuntingdon yielding
despite Ler arrogance to their influence, rejoined :

“You are right, Mr. Arlincford, and I, of all
Others, have no claim to find fault with your con-

Uct towards Augustus Huntingdon's children.
Too aften have I taxed your generosity, overtasked
Jour patience and liberality on behalf of their
Worthless futher, for that.  No, your conduct to-
¥ards them, whatever 1t may be, shall never be
Cen.ured or even disapproved of in thought by
Myself, but there my forbearance ends. To me
they have ever been, and ever will be as strang-
ery”

“ Nay, your Ladyship, for the sake of olden
ffiend.\hip, of past confidence, permit me to im-
Plore the revocation of that-cruel sentence! Can
- J%u wilfully resign the treasures, the blessings

288 your declining years and feeble health might
find in those beautiful children? Has not tiat
oble boy, even whilst you were ignorant of his
any claims upon your love, won from you both

irution and atfection, has got hix head already
Teposed next your heart §”

“ There, it shall never lay again,” was the cold,
d."‘el'mincd reply.  * Whilst his plebeian mother

Ves—whilst he cherishes for her une feeling of

“Clion or picference, Lady Huntingdon's heart
3nd home will be alike closed to him.  No further
P}eadlniéx, Mr. Arlingford.  Extend to me the pri-
Vilege I have just accurded to yourself, aud leave
1y conduct and sentiments free and undisputed.”

A"“tlz,'ﬁ.u'd saw that the favorable momeut was
Pasaing away, perhaps for ever, and hastily stoop-
;ng ?"er the little Edgar, he whispered sonething

% bis car. The child proudly drew back, and
¥ith the peculiar haughty curve of lip which he
semed to huve iuberited from Lady Huntingdon
h“:“elf. exclaimed :

o, I will not ask ber to kiss me or take me
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with her.  She dues not like me, and I do not like
her”

Again did that vivid, enthralling likeness to
the wayward son over whose eradle she had
watched with such deep idolatry, flash upon Lady
Huntingdan, and again did that soul-subduing
feeling of fascination, cause her breath to come
shurt and quick, and the blood to mantle and fade
fram her check; but of all Lady Iuntingdon's
passions, Ler pride was the strongest, and it con-
quered.  Twming away as if by a mighty effort,
she munired: .

“Mr. Arlingford, lead me hence? Quickly I”
and as she leaned heavily on the arm which he,
alarmed by her mortal paleness, instantly proffor-
ed, she endeavored to fortify her wavering reso-
lutions, by whispering low to herself: * Ilis
mother, his ignorant, plebeian mother.”

A long time ensued, and a long distance had
been placed between them and the elildren,
whose inepportune sight had agitated her so
strangely, ere Lady Iluntingdon again spoke.
When she did, the chilliig calmness of her ge-
cents, the inflexible resolve of her hanghty brow,
betokened she was indeed herself again,

*I almost bluch,” she exclained, “ for the jrre-
solution, the contemptible emotion to which you
have unfortunately been a witness within the last
half hour. 'Tis so strangely at variance with my
usual character and conduct, that I scarcely re-
cognize myself in it, but I must atone for the
weakness by double firmness in the future. Nay,
no more cntreaties, no more idle remonstrances,”
she hastily continued, ae Mr. Arlingford attempt-
ed a few deprecating words; “ You must deem
me widely altered, widely fallen, indeed, from my
former character, to suppose words of remon-
strance from any lips could change the resolves
of years. No, on this wide earth there breathes
but one whose prayers or wishes could have nioved
me, and to him my heart is now more ¢losed, my
will more relentless than toall the world beside.”

Her voice seusibly, perceptibly faltered as +he
epoke, but the firm passionless expression of her
features, betokened the icy will was still unshaken.
Mr. Arlingford convinced of the utter fruitless-
ness of all further attempts, at least at the time
being, profferéd no fariber remark, and Lady
Huntingdon, still shaken and irritated by the late
interview, was equally indisposed for conversa-
tion. She was still pondering with what proud
cxultation she would have taken that nobie boy
to her breast, with what idolatrous devotion she
would have cherished and tended him, had bis
mother’s rank and birth corresponded in any de-
gree with her own, when a new direction was
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Biven to her thoughts by the approach of her
‘lf“l::htcr who was driving rapidly in a homeward
(irection, The recognition was almost simultan-
ous, and Eva instantly drew up her horse witha
st.mngely nervous feeling, which Mr. Arlingford’s
“d, encournging smile served butin a slight
Measure to re-assure.

. “Would Miss Iuntingdon have the kindness to
Inform s whenee she comes, and where she is
l‘n'mv going I” imperatively enquired Lady Hun-
tingdon, who could not have been in & more un-
favorable mood for the meeting.

“Tam returning to the Hall,” timidly answered
“¥8, most judiciously sclecting the latter ques-
tion for reply.

“ Returning to the Hall,” was her mother’s angry
Tetort ; «Yos, after having spent the whole day
‘Amusing yourself in solitary walks and drives.

our contempt for your family and future hus-

nd, young lady, is certainly most unequivoeally
d“P]nyed."

“Nay, as far as T am concerned,” interrupted

T Arlingford, endeavoring to dismiss the mat-

With a pleasantry; “your Ladyship neced
™ake no reproaches to Eva. The present is her
:‘c‘:\: of rule, my day of power will come hereaf-

“If You are so easily satisfied, Mr. Arlingford,

%o little tenacious of the respeet and claims due
to Yourself, T amnot. Have the kindness to leave
s til my daughter gives me the explanation, I
Ave asked of her. Miss Huntingdon, I request,
235, 1 insist on an apswer to my first question.
Cnce come you 1’
. Poor Eva, thus hard pressed, could only glance
Mploringly towards her lover, and the appeal
%3 not long unanswered. In a cold tone, he ex-
tlaimeq

“And 1 equally insist, your Ladyship, on Miss
H“Ptingdon’s being freed from all farther impor-
Uities on the subject. We havo annoyed her
'“fﬁciently, as itis. Eva dear, you had better
Ve on.  We will join you shortly at the Hall?

ith a timid, covert glance to her mother, fol-
oWed by another of beaming gratitude and con-
ence towards the speaker, Eva obeyed and the
teeli“é' of security attending this first overt act of
Tebellion against her mother’s long and absolute
“Minion, afforded her a foreshadowing of that

PPY time when she would have only the gentle
tWay of Edgar Arlingford to acknowledge or fear.
o Huntingdon at first petrified by her

Ure son-in-law's daring mode of procecding,
Y28 silent for some moments and then turning
®rds him, enquired in her haughtiest accents,

by what authority did he thus interfere between
herself and her daughter”

“ I am onlyassuming, a week earlier, nyinari-
tal rights,” was the smiling but very determined
reply; “Your Ladyship has often reproached
me of late, with my unliccorning neglect of my
own just claims, so I have asserted them to'duy
for the first time.”

Lady IHuntingdon felt the deep sting conveyed
in his words, the cutting sarcasm which pierced
through the thin veil of outward respect in which
he had clothed his rchuke and her lips Guivered
with passion, but Edgar Arlingford was no weak-
minded, irresolute George Leland to he ruled by
a frown or won by a smile, still less was he a
suitor to be trifled with or willingly, wilfully
offended. No, the master of Arlingford Castle,
the nephew and favorite of the powerful Duchess
of Fitz-Ormond was above all that, and wien,
after a moment, he again proffered his arm, re-
marking in his usual calm, respeetful tones that
“the evening air was beginning to grow chill”
she accepted it without farther demiur.  Still ruled
by the new power that had sprung up 1o oppose
so successfully her own long undisputed sway,
she addressed no farther reproaches to her daugh-
ter on her arrival at home, and a slight cutting
remark regarding the happy independence of en-
gaged young ladies, was Eva’s only penalty for o
fault that would have won her, one month previ-
ous, weeks of wearisome lecturing and bitter re.
proaches.

The following evening a pleasant little party
were assembled in the drawing room at Elms-
water, the beautiful residence of Augustus Hun-
tingdon. Of course Arlingford and his affianced
bride were there, and as young Huntingdon lean-
ed over his sister's chair, jesting her on her change
of suitors with much the same boyish vivacity
that he used to teaze her about old Humdrum, as
he had titled the much calumniated governess,
his young wife conversed with Mr. Arlingford
whose attention was more than fairly divided by
the caresses of the youthful Edgar and Eva to
whom his arrival was ever the signal of entire
freedom and bliss. Another couple, scaled in a
quiet nook at some distance were not less happy
though infinitely more quiet. These were
8ir George and “the charming person,” and as
the baronet earnestly assured her “that indeed
she was as dear to him as Miss Huntingdon had
ever been ; ot the game time entreating her like
a sensible woman to consent to the iramediate
celebration of their nuptials, as the triumphal
arches of Leland Park would be all down and the

nmaterials for the bon-fires carried off” & smile of
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el Perfect happiness irradiated her counten-
la:;ox .ﬂmt it rendered her plain features :\'lmnst
“ome.  Eva's plan had succerded admirably
g ag far as the actual breaking of the engage-
Mt wont, her expectations had been dizappoint-
Xmlm—ithstnmling his long stolen glances at
'S Stanton, his jealous inquixitive looks when
h':‘ "‘;"lingfo.rd rf‘maincd any time (:nnvcrsing be-
Hley er chair, Sir Georye had remained doggedly
The instant, however, Eva “requested
free her from their mutual engagement,
¥ deelaring her own reluctance to fulfil it,”
hesitatingly, in fact, cheerfully assented and
b very night laid his fortune, whither his heart
£ ";nlcrod back long since, at Miss Stanton’s
O 6] Jva’
tigig t::itm"'tm“ betw een I:\ns c‘fl‘d"c“f' .hc.r
N urnity and Miss Stanton's smiling,
hougy
ty g

bigy to
8eng)
h

qQuiet politeness and ill-disguised partiali-
°han0r Pimsolf, had soon wrought a wonderful
N 8¢ in the young baronet's sentiments and he
oW, in every respect, equally well pleased
ftisfied with his second choice.
dit l:"“’ Helen Stanton herself could scarcely cre-
8 °F g00d fortune. She who had attained the
Eli»u;f twentysix without ever receiving one
.S?Qr‘e offer, who had a host of unmarried younger
. : -'*.t home, that home, rendered so sad by
ar:nhnu:\l struggle between poverty and ap-
Nees, she to be Lady Leland with wenlth
N “P‘.endor, to have a grand mansion to place
of dlsposal of hier poor sisters and marry them
erhaps as well as herself, it was almost too
ha happiness and the feeling of partiality she
¥arg “’f‘ys entertained for the plain, straight-for-
Ay, It George, now decpened into sincere
t"line:nn affection. The most perfect and unres-
Parg friendship reigned between the whole
"oue were more frank and friendly than
Sty Arlingford and his former rival ; whilst Miss
of im:r who could not divest herself of a feeling
"Eferense gratitude to Eva for having by her
he u:lce of Mr. Aslingford, given the baronet
brig, f, seemed to love her only second to the
s“;g"om elect himself, )
glﬂmﬁnen‘y young Huntingdon who had been
'ersi; :K‘ca'sxona}ly from the window, whilst
apg S With his sister, murmured a hasty
biy ]ngy and withdrew. Sir George remarking
Sty retreat, shortly aftor approached the

Ssem,

d‘ilne:: #ad as he looked forth, energetically ox-

“
LW .
s o 03 Jupiter! there's asight, ~Aslingford,
i 8, Will you "  On the terraco beneath
" IR confidentinl fricudly intercourse, stood

p%%‘.l:ﬁ“gdm and his son. The latter scemed

\wi.l:i::ompanion to consent to some
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proposal, for his handsome expressive counten-
ance wore its most entreating look. Finally his
Lordship seemed to yield, though very veluctantly,
and the two disappeared immediately beneath
the portal.

“ Why, Mrs. Huntingdon, when did all this
come round 17 asked Sir George, his large eyes.
still dilated to twice their usual size.

“Oh! some time since I" was the smiling reply,
“Lord Huntingdon accidentally met the children
with their nurse, one morning, and struck by their
appearance, or more probably tracing some family
resemblance, enquired who they were.  On being
informed, he seemed equally surprised, and de-
lighted, and emptied the contents of his purse
between them.  Again, either by desi &n or chance
he encountered them in the same place, when the
acquaintance was farther cemented. Two or
three days after, whilst passing the house, he saw
the children playing amongst the trees at the end
of the avenue, and dismounted to caress them,
unconscious of their father's close proximity,
Whilst answering their childish questions and
endearments, his glance fell on Augustus, who
was leaning against a tree near, and who instantly
advanced towards him. Iis Lordship could not
refuse the father, the hand that liad just been
twined in the curls of the son, and the reconcilia-
tion was as immediate as it was complete.”

“Just as il should be,” was Sir George's en-
couraging comment: “but pardon my curiosity,
Mrs. Huntingdon, have you been introduced to
your father-in-law yet{”

The young wife colored, and murmured a
reply in the negative.

“Then, I think you eoon will be, for I hear
them coming up stairs. Yes, that is his Lordship's
step.”

The girl drew back with changing cheek and
beating heart, for Huntingdon Hall and its in-
mates inspired her with as much terror now as
in the first days of her wedded life, and a moment
after, the door was thrown open, and father and
son entered together. There was a certain degreo
of awkward shyness about the manner of the
former, and as his companion gently forced him
in, he hesitatingly exclaimed :

“Well, really, my dear boy, I had rather—I
hnd better not. What would Lady Huntingdon
say if she heard of all this?” But in another
moment his grand-children had sprang into his
arms, his friends were around him, and all pre-
vious reluctance and doubts were forgotten. After
a few moments, little Edgar, who evidently en-
grossed three-fourths of the new comer’s attention
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and admiration, raised his bright, intelligent eyes
to the Lutter's face, exelanmiug :
“But, grand-papa has not seen Edgar's own
Mamma yot
“ Well «aiid, my little hero,” replicd his father,
Carry, dear, where are you? Iere, your Lord-
shil‘." and he gently drew forward his shrinking,
Aitated wife, *1lere is Mrs. Iluntingdon, your
Very obodient and affeetiona - laughter-in-law.”
Lord Huntingdon's glance rosied a second, ear-
“_&"ﬂy. Kindly, upon her, and then warmly pres-
82 her hand, he made way for heron the couch
side him, entering irmediately into friendly
c"“\’crsntiun. and evidently as much pleased with
r as with his beautiful grand-children,
“Ah! Eva” murmured young Iuntingdon,
who, leaning on Lis sister's chair, watched the
ene with softened eyer, “It wants but one to
nh?ke our happiness complete.”
. She pressed Lis hand silently in reply, but
Poke not, for alus! she knew how averse was
At one to forgiveness or reconeiliation—how +he
ad SLurned her own tearful cntreaties, and
ughtily silenced those of the 1avored Arlinglord,
22 low though rupid tone the young man con-
tmued:
th:;ro Yyou alone, my gentle sister, dare T confide
o estless hopes, the bitter regrets, that delicacy
Jolia me to keep sceret from poor Cairy, and
Pride forpidq me revealing to the rest of the world,
n: l“Y‘)ll‘ alone, will T whisper, that in the dark-
of night, the glare of day, the thoughts of
‘n:tth Mother I so ungratefully outraged—that
3 “t who loved me so wildly and passionately,
e?ws me, saddening my spirits, and clouding
T even whilst surrounded by the caresses of
Y Wife and children. Lva, she was heartless
ee;“:h my father, unjust, cruelly unjust to your-
* OUt to me she was ull, everything. Tis only
te years this reproachful conscivusness, this
€8 of remorse, bas come over me. Long
gml:t‘:;y marriage my heart was cold and un-
Cliagion to her as before, as indifferent to a recon-
Parent as her own; but since I hnye become a
h myself—since children have filled our
Undepy xg home with sunshin’e, I have learned to
o Wi the extexzt of my ingratitude townf'ds
our littleu:n 1 somet:nmqs lovk at Carry caressing
Centereg if{]lgar. as if every ho}?e of her soul were
o pal. iim, tre.mblmgixf hns.; rosy check is a
the l(mg ni(:]’ wfm:hmg b(,:su?e his cmfch t.hroug.h
Tepuee, | Tll't, if but a childish ache disturbed his
Wretq), Wuul‘rk to myself ‘what an nf:curscd
Mg . that bay l.be, if, when arrived to
fold, b, h . “sll::\d of repaying her cares a thousand
turn that love as a deudly curse
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against the devoted heart that gaveit.  And yet,
Lva, L I, have done all this, ingrate that I have
been! Did not my mother love me as well ag
Carry loves her kon?  Aye! more, Eva, for no
husband or second child shared her deep, eoncen-
trated love, and yet T insulted, trampled on it,
and broke, yes, Eva, broke her heart.”

Ie paused, his eheek pale as marble, his lips
quivering wiih agitation, and Eva hersclf deeply
touched, endeavoured to soothe and encourage
him.

* Yes, sister,” he hurriedly resumed ; “has she
ever been the same xince the hour of my marriage,
not that I would revoke that even for her, for my
gentle wife is o infinitely dear to me now
but it was wrong and cruel not to have prepared
her in some degree for the change, not to have
softened the stroke to her if possible. ILva, 1
have lovked on the wreck [ have made, I have
seen the hopeless, deathlike brow, the bowel
emaciated figure of her, who six elort ycars ago
was a woman in the pride, the bloom of life, and
as I silently gazed upon her, horror-struck, agoni-
zed, a sceret voice whispered, ¢ Her son, ber only
gon, has done all this? Eva! Eva! reconcile me
with my mother, or an eternal shadow will brood
over my heart and home.”

Ere his sister could reply to that trembling,
impassioned adjuration, he had hurriedly left the
room. The saddening effect of his mournful re-
vealments, his hopeless appeal lingered lonyg afier
round Eva's epirits, and when she and her lover
turned at length their homeward steps to the Hall
the latter wondered much at the shade that rested
in her soft eyes, and the melancholy intonations
that, unknown to herself, lingerel in her subdued
voice. Still, her surrow, whatever it might have
been, was a thing sacred in his eyes, and as she
granted him not freelyher confidence, he was de.
termined not wo force it.  On their arrival at the
Hall, it was a relief to both, to learn that Lady
Huntingdon was confined for the evening, to her
room, by a slight head-ache, whilst Lord Huo-
tingdon, they knew, had ridden over from Elins-
water, to the estate of a neighboring nobleman,
and would not be bome till late.

“ We will bave to depend on our own resources
for amusement this evening, Eva,” Arlingford
cheerfully exclaimed; “It will give us a fore-
shadowing, an idea of the future, we are so0 soon
to eunter upon.”

Eva replicd only by one of her bright blushing
smiles, but the latter was soon again succeeded
by the =adness which had at first filled her be-
trothed with regret, and now commenced to io-
spire him with a vague feeling of anxiety and
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“““f\*inosa. It vanished, however, in a measure,
tring the preparations fur the evening repust,
“ a3 she presided, all sunshine and tranquil
“P[.\iucs,;. at the post which she was =0 soon to
- ™ his own howe, his previous doubts and
n“gi"i"gs were all forgatten,  After the tray had
0 removed, the grate replenislied, Bva, drew
r."mbmidcry to the bright blaze, and Arlingford
r:::"a' up a heap of home and foreign journals
4 table near, volunteered to read to her.

Lo atime an went well enough, alternately read-
‘:i(.l('.xlmcts,.cnmmcn:ing on them in turn, and
NG at times an topics concerning themselves
&)::‘:- ‘bUt at length Arlin.gﬁml:s glance rcstcd'on
.. Jtem of foreign political intelligence, which

‘ ‘%‘d et think caleulated to interest his com-
:::‘“L He glanced silently over it, and was
about to cast it aside with an apology to

¥, L .
% when a line in anothet column caught his
- entjon,
(3
the,.

e

It was but one short entence, and yet
Used the color to muntle brightly on his
k. and then leave it hueless as ashes. Eagerly,
"chingly he glanceu towards his companion,
*T white fingers lay idle on her frame, whilst
¢ dark eyes dreamingly fixed on the flames,
© with the same shadowy saducss which had
.?;‘“lﬁi him an hour previous,

Yoicq .V‘ku he at length asked in a suppressed
. “Have you read these papers yet
‘igfi:s tones were falm and subdued, betray.ing.no
in uu‘(;f the agitation that lurked in Lis quivering
A troubled brow, and scarcely wakened from
decp reverie, she dreamily replied, “that

ad not
a t;f:i: :;rlingford's co.lnr went nnc’l came, agni.n
hi{,’h bron ~hades of painful doubt flitted over his

Worg, W and at length be repeated the single

“ Eva_"

' intonation of his voice, so grave, so earnest,
d'ﬂ“fl‘ent to its previous accents, woke Eva
100,:]:‘;‘1}’, and with a startled, enquiring glance she
o0 he “P-. Hix dark, searching eyes were fixed
T a8 if they would have read into her very
emo"_‘nd with a cheek pale from suppreseed
weion, he exclaimed :
dece; V4, you are truth itself and I know will not
tey n‘)’° me. Look me, then, in the face, and
not c;;e that you Lave not read this, v.h:u.' it has
‘m;‘ed the strange depression that has bung
Jou like a cloud to day.”
l‘&:me Passed the paper to her as he spoke, his
‘.'gilu'upon the paragraph that had eaused his
2 100, Mechanially Kva rend it T'was the

‘m:l"ccmem of the marringe at Parix of the

WW of a banker, to Chester Rocking-
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ham, youngest son of Viscount Rockinghin, for-
mer y of Middlesex, Fnguan |,

The devp blush, the look or half bashful, half
timid entreaty that suceeeded Fva's first unois-
guised start of asto. ishiment, sonewhat ealmed
Arl ngrord's doubts, and wien she returned him
t. ¢ paner, geatly murmurin -;

“Inmer-y! Edgar, remind me no more of the
girlish errer for which I have so often w. rt, &0
otten blushed” he could searclv refran f m
clasping ber to his heart and implorig ner for-
giveness for hix doubts. Then, when he to'd them
all an t Fva in turn had revealoed the cause of the
sadnesahe had so <trangety misapy teherded, bo h
resolved and promised that ere thir own bapp:-
nes« shon'd be consummated, they would, if pos-
#ible sccare, that of Augustus, by reeonci-ing him
with his mother.

COXCLUSION,

"Twas nigh* and Fva was alone in her dressing
room. A strange appeaiaice of confusi n pervad.
ed the apart - ent.  Trunks packed, drawers lying
open, half rifled of their contents, jewels, ribunds
and la es sca'rered p-otusely ar wind.  The sees et
of all was revealed in the magniiicent robe of
white lace and 2 in, and tie marriage wreath
and veit extended on a couch near.  The morrow
was Eva’s bridal oay She was leani g, hr
brow ag. just the marble mantle-picee, wrapped
in ucep thought and as the light ot the fire flash-
ed up, ever and ancn upon her face, 1t shewed
that it was deathly pale. There was a depth,
however, «f inten<e quiet happiness there, that
atoned for that trace of natural emotis n, and once
a wnile, radiant theugh soft as moonticht, played
over her lips. The striking of the marble pendule
awoke her from her reverie and glancing t-wards
it, she murmured, whilst an anxious look clouded
ber soft eyes. “’Tis the appointed hour, Mamma
will soon be here,”

A moment after, her door opened and Lady
Huntingd.n entered.

““ell, Eva” she exclaimed, “) have come.
Willis said you wished to speak with me.”

“ Yes, mammui,” was ihe hesitating, low-toned
reply. “1trust Ihave notin auy measure der-
auged you” )

* Nochild, not in the least, and I can give younn
hour or two to yourself if you wish, but first, lot
me look again over your bridal parnphernalia, 1
had but a fleeting glanco at it Benutiful I sho
murmured a8 Fva held the taper for her,  » [ig
indeed for the future mistress of arlinglord Castlo,
And, these are your diamonds? Duzzling —su.
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perb! such as never adorned your mother's brow,
Eva, but where is that jewelled fan your future
Aunt the Duchess of Fitz-Ormond sent you? In
Your sitting-room "

¢ Allow me, mamma, I will get it,” said Eva,
as she hastily passed into the adjoining room
cautiously closing the door behind hier.  As soon
as Lady Huntingdon found herself alone she glan-
ced round the apartment with a look of proud
exulting triumph, murmuring : “ Yes, all for my
child, Even that,” and she disdainfully touched
a costly diamond bracclet that lay in an open

" casket on the table, “the tribute of Arlingford’s

haughty and exclusive cousin the Marchioness of
Greville, she who could scarcely afford me a smile
at our chance encounters in society for sixteen
long years—more food for my pride and exulta-
tion. How I will triumph yet over her, over the
world through my daughter, Mrs, Edgar Arling-
ford!”

In the zenith of her arrogant satisfaction her
glance fell by chance on a small medallion like-
ness of her son, a gift from the latter to Eva, and
which she had taken from its usual place to put
in her jewel casket. A spectre itself could not
have causcd a more sudden revulsion in that
haughty countenance. The deepest gloom cloud-
ed her brow, and the livid lips murmured:

“Him, ever him{”

When Eva re-entered, she found her mother
seated, pale and silent, in an arm-chair, awaiting
her.

“Ihope I have not detnined you, mamma,”
she timidly exclaimed. *Here is the fan.”

Lady Huntingdon wearily glanced at the costly

ornament, resplendent in dazzling jewcls and
then returned it exclaiming, “magnificent! A
gift worthy of a Duchess!” but the proud light
bad fled from her eye, and Eva felt that some
change had come over her during her momentary
absence.
_ “Well, Eva,” she continued, as her daughter
‘silently seated herself opposite her, “You have
done well indeed. I, proud, ambitious as I am
called, could not have wished you one step higher
and truly you have deserved your exaltation.
Though I have never lavished what the world
calls love on you, now at least, in the hour of our
separation I can give you freely and entirely a
mother's blessing, a blessing you have fully
earned.”

“And whilst thanking you for it, mamma,”
murmured Eva in a broken voice—“may I in
return plead for a fuvor, a trifling favor 1 Surely,
an to-night, you will not refuse it to me.”

“No, child. ’Tis already granted. Speak.”
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“"Tis to listen to me then, mother, pleading for
one most dear to us both, a repentant thouzh an
erring child.”

“Yva!” cjaculated Lady Huntingdon sternly,
pushing Lack her chair with ashy lips.  “ilave I
not forbidden you, forbidden Arlingford under
pain of my heaviest displeasure to ever mention
him to me again.”

“You did, mamma, and I entreat you to for-
give me, but your promise—"

Speuk on, then, I will listen, but I tell you
child, your words are vain. You are but embit-
tering me the more against him.”

“ Oh! mamma, mamma, say not so! Has not
your vengeance been heavy enough already?
Has it not followed him through long years,
clinging to him in foreign lands, to him who was
once so dear to you.”

¢ Aye! there, child, is the cause. 'Tis becausc
he was once so dear to me, because once I would
bave laid down my life, my happiness, my very
soul, for his sake, that my love, turned tuck on
itself, has changed to a feeling eqnally intense,
equally absorbing. 'Tis not to you child I should
speak ot this. One of your yielding, character-
less nature may wonder at, but cannot comprehend
my words. As little as you could imagine the
depth of affection, I lavished on that boy, that
boy in whom every thought, hope and fucling of
my ardent eager nature were concentrated, still
less can you couceive the bitterness, the lasting
vindictiveness to which my olden love has
turned.”

“ But, mamma, has not Edgar told you that hLe
has atoned fully, nobly for the faults of his boy-
hood ; that he has gained a position in the world
far higher than the one he ouce held, that the
name of Augustus Huntingdon is now universally
respected and esteemed.”

“ Yes, all that he told me and more,—told me
that his parvenue wife, the poor curate’s daughter
was now the friend and companion of duchesses,
ranked even as high as the future Mrs. Arlingford,
but Eva, if my ambition was outraged, so was my
love. The one might be atoned to, the other
never.

“ Ah! mamma, say not so. Repentance, long,
bitter repentance.”

“Pshaw | childl Speak not to me of repen-
tance, with a young blooming wife at his side and
children, such children as he has,’around his
hearth. What is the mother who watched over
his childhood w0 him, now? Why, even before
his heart had another occupant, before he had
formed another tie, he was wearied of me,
Whilst 1 was sacrificing Lealth and happiness
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an;)u"":a“ for his sake, losing repose and peace in

o oL
Moy US thought for him, in ceaseless cudeavors to
None o 1e o ; " !
® for his reckless dixsipation, his spend-thrift
Re 3

frapy ki

Yo, e coald seareely afford me one momeut
N du'j l.m-:\\-urcs, one kintl or grateful \\'ord;
fn\q‘ itT were deaver far to himthan I wa, Qoh!
O Wensate fool that T was, to lavish ruch
\\l::)‘"l tenderness nn‘so worthless an idol 1”
m“"‘\'cd\ llﬂ‘mcnf was tervible and as .hcr d:.lugl\tcr
i s her littering eyves, her rapid, thickened
by "tion, she almost repented of her hardihood,
¢ Passionate adjuration of her brother, still
In }ler ears, urging her on to one final effort,
m\\‘:::‘\\g that  the ﬁx\:m’able rpomcnt, the
v of grace, was fast passing away for
han 1 ,a"d taking Lady Huatingdon’s death-like
wy M her own, sho passionately exclaimed :
Ly, imia, mamma, have patience with me, but
iy » T ust repeat to you that Angustus Hun-

>,
Sty . RPN
hily W repents ; that despite the love of wife and
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¥
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N, hel yearns, as son never yearned before,
uy .

‘.“" f“r‘glvrnu s and love,”

wa, and you know it,” was the
vy g;:’Pl§'; “ '\\'h;\t proofs of repentance, hashe
*® en{ What steps has he ever taken to-

ac:i:t‘(;ning for the past, towards regaining his
1 el te heart he has robbed of jts every hope
dog,: © °¥ that you are either deeciving e or are
®d yourseli, He does noi—he never will

ne »

iy

T, he does, hear him at your feet tell
as l‘l;‘\":l‘.s the passionate exclamation of I'\ef
a unyg back the door of the adjoining
th, "mem in which he had been an agitated
di;u ' concealed listener to that enthralling

Viu o
bin 1 % and flung himself at her feet,

w M““Ic

¥ Oy

* Hear
l()ye “njure you by the memary of your olden
ow, 7 the innocence of his childhood, by your
“‘i' Ardent, Lieroic and more than motherly de-
Rive,, © himself, to extend to him again your for-
*8 and your love.”

Yoy ¥ Humingdon pressed her hands over her
uu‘s;:;"d With a faint ery fell, insensible, into his
Pl thed arms, Hurriedly, tenderly was she
ey o0 a couch, and every rcstomtiﬂ, and
Yow) teuder aig applied. At length her eyes
l%iy Unclosed and as they fell on Eva, who was
* 4, S, Wxiously over her, she faintly murmured.
dre‘\ ‘It wasall a dream, a brief heavenly

thought ke was aith me, whispering

“ affection, pressing me to bis heart”

*on, e he is” was the gentle whisper of her

:‘?ni 18 arm tenderly encircled her neck, and

Oh: to ¢F to him in a fund, clinging embrace,

Sy, Bim that Lis follies, bis ingratitude, Lis
N ©rrors are forgivew.”
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Pride was silent then in the mother's heart and
as she guzed for a moment. in silent tnasport on
that pleading, noble countenanece, tho-¢ dark, im-
ploting eyes, filled with a tender, loving light
stueh as she had never seen in thew, sinee child-
hood, she fumtly nenred, resting her fragile
hand upon his glossy eurls; “ Come to my heart,
my child, my firsi-born one.”

Like a happy dieam did that night pass to all ;
and when Ludy 1luntingdon entered the break-
fast room the next nmorning, leaning on the arm of
her son, there was an elasticity in her step and a
light round her brow, that had not Leen hers for
many a long year. Iva, too, whose prayers and
efforts had effected, all was radiant with happi-
ness and Arlingford joyfully murmured ; * Thank
God! my sweet Eval that gentle brow is now
free from every cloud.  May no other ever shade
it as Bidgar Arlingfords wife 1”

The same number of the Journal that contained
the pompous announcement of Eva's nuptialy i-
formed its veaders, thouzh in somewhat simpler
terms of the marriage of Iclen Stanton, to Sir
George Leland of Leland Park,”  Arlingford and
his bride left immediately for the continent and
when they returned at the expiration of a few
months from their tour, they found unclouded
sun-hine reigning both at Elmswater and Hun-
tingdon Hall. Not a day eclapsed that seme
menbers of the two families did not intervisit,
whilst the children almost lived at the Hall and
the regard and politeness which Lady Ilunting-
den would not have accorded a Peeress in her
own right, were yielded unhesitatingly to the
wife ot her beloved Augustus and the mother of
his cliitdren, Eva, too, as the courted and flattered
Mrs. Arlingford, enjoyed a degree of her mother’s
consideration which the latter had never vouch-
safed her before; bat that she wanted not now, for
in the devoted and unchanging tenderness of her
high-souled husband, she found all the happiness
and love for which her heart had once so vainly
yearned.

(Concluded.)

~

ReapiNg AN THINKING—Those who bave read
everything, are thought to understand everything
too; but it is not always =0, Reading furnishes
the mind only with materials of knowledge; itis
thinking makes what we read ours. We are
animals of the ruminating kind, and it is not
enough to cram ourselves with a great load of col-
lections ; unless we chew them over again, they
will not give us strength and uourishment.
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THE OLD DUTCH FARM HOUSE.*

A TALE OF GOWANUSA,

BY H. V. C.

“Wiar's all this?” exclaimed Myn-liecer Von
Sickle carefully depositing Dame Von Kort-
land in a seat on the stoup ; and pufling a huge
column of smoke from his mouth he stood in a sort
of bewilderment, waiting till Mcta, who followed
at full speed behind her, came up. * Have the wo-
men folk gone mad,” he added, “ or what der duy-
vel ails ye all 1

“Oh, oh,” groaned Mistress Von Kortland,
“such a fright as we have had | and that beast of
Yours, cousin Von Sickle, oh, she is asstubbornas
& burgo-master 1”

“That beast!” retorted Myn-heer somewhat
indignanﬂy, for the black mare was like the ap-
Ple of his eye, “she is a creature fit for the stadt-
holder himeelf to ride, Dame; but you women-
kind don’t know how to hold the reins ; you are
clearly out of your proper clement careering on
horseback,—she would not lead me such arig, I
Warrant you” And Myn-heer very quictly re-
sumed his pipe.

“Then she is a wicked beast to take advantage
of us, father,” eaid Meta springing from her po-
Ny and throwing the reins to a colored boy who
Was trained to her especial service,—“a very
Wicked beast to play off her airs and endanger
our necks in this way ;—take her away, Cuffy, she
13 a disgrace to her sex.”

*“Ah1 but the poor creature was sorely fright-
ened, Meta,” said the good Dame relenting, “ that
frightful old man that came chasing after us—
goodness knows but he was a Hessian, or a spy,
or something else horrible I

Meta laughed a very merry laugh.

“ A what?” exclaimed Ven Sickle, laying down
his pipe, who has been chasing after you! Has
any one frightened you, Meta dear "

= Not a bit, father dear ; Aunt Kortland saw a
big shadow in the moonlight, and took it for a

-Goblin, that is all; for my part I saw nothing

very frightful”

“ Look, massa ! there he come now 1” exclaimed
Cufty, actually turning pale, and pointing to the
Path which led from the highway; and there,
true enough, was the veritable horseman riding
8 an easy canter which soon brought him
directly before the little party.assembled on the
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stoup. The stranger slackencd his horse’s speed
and slightly raising his eap, bowed courtcous
ly to Von Sickle, and still more profoundly to
Meta, who stood beside him,

“I erave your pardon, my good sir;” he said,
“but neceseity compels me to trespass on your
premises, and the public service admits not of
dainty scruples, especially in troubled times like
these. May I passont”

“This is neutral ground,” stammered Von
Siekle, who had a martal fear of committing Lim.
sclf to any party, “but,—only—it need not be
proclaimed abroad that you passed throush my
grounds, whether for King or Congress—eh sir {7

The intruder answercd only by a smile, which,
had Von Sickle, honest man, been skilled to read
aright, conveyed a hearty contempt for his tem-
porizing policy ! but the smile was modified by a
more genial expression, as his eye fell on Mcta,
and again bowing low to her, he put spurs to his
horse and dashed off at full speed, the house dorr
barking at his Leels, till recalled by his master’os
whistle.

“That youngster is speeding on some knave’s
errand, to night, I fear me.” said Myn-heer Von
Sickle looking dubiously after him ! “ but I wish it
would please him to choose some other path than
one that brings him under our very eyes; aspy no
doubt ; we may be questioned about the matter.”
and he took a long puff to scttle his perplexity.

“Yes, a_rpy no doubt,” eagerly repeated
Dame Von Kortland, venturing to reappear, for
she had fled at his approach,” you should not
havelet him pass you, Cousin Von Sickle; do tell
Cuffy to call the farm people to bring him back—
he ought to be arrested—he ought!” and the goede
vrouw was quite exhausted by her own vehemence.

“It's only ill will one gets by meddling in
other people’s affairs,” he coolly answered, “who
knows whether he is for the red coats or the
Continental'st and we owe no grudge to either,
One must keep one’s own counsel in these unquict
times, Dame, or it will be a losing game to
play."

“Yes, that's a dear good father,” said Meta
turning round with sudden vivacity, and for the

4 first time removing her eyes from the horseman’s

® Continued from page 522,~Couclusion.
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rack, aa e sped like lightning down the hill to-
Fards the fuler, and along the curved beach, till

¢ was lost in the distance, or hid within the
sll-‘ldo\\'s of the trees, “ A dear, good, prudent
ﬁ}ihor You always are, coutinued Meta cares-
ﬂ.“gl)'- “ Pcrh:\ps the  poor youth is run-
Ning away, and we should not like to harm him,
ﬂmu[d wel"

“‘ But where ean he be going {” persisted Von
S“‘kh’. musingly, “ he ean’t ride out into the bay,
“f’d. it would have a bad look if he was found

ing iy my fields and woods,—very bad.”
. “Oh, father dear,” said Meta gaily, “there are
4 thousand ways for him to get off safely ;—he
30 g0 round by the old mill if he likes and hide
<Mself in cousin Harman's heuroost. But here
 poor Aunt Kortlaud looking =o tired ! ah ! that
Wicked beast, that vixen marc of yours father has
Almggt trotted the life out of her I” And Meta,

rowing her pretty arms round the good-natured

me's ample waist, playfully dragged her into

¢ little sitting room, where the moonbeams threw
2 cheerfy} light, and placed her in a capacious
™-chair which had been a seat of honor in the

o0 Sickle family, long before it was transferred
ith their ancestor, the burgo-master, to the wil-

®Mess of 4 new world,
_T’N! family at the Old Farm Ilouse, retained a
::mitive simplicity in their daily habits, and
G ong other good customs of the olden time, re-
'red to rest at an carly hour, and rose with the
Tststreak of dawn, to pursue their various em-
°Fments. We know not why it was on that
ticular night, that Meta, after all others had
elired, lingered long at her casement, looking
07"“ on the fair moonlight scene which was so
4iliar to her eye; and even after she had laid
ref"“ under her snowy curtains, her bright eyes
. u5ed to close, and all sort of busy fancies were
,“"\g through her brain, and shaping out such
'ld little romances, as if all the merry elves of
'Y land were sporting about her pillow, and
*Pering in her ears. The old Dutch clock
©d on the stair-way to accommodate the family,
sm"“.iust'. chimed the m.idnight hour, when fhc
alon, of horse’s feet might be heard galloping
ki 8 the beach, and then approaching up the

side. Meta listened earnestly ;—every step
ne:§ out clearly on the quiet air,—nearer and
befo"" they came, and. seemed almost to pause
. *e the house, they passed so slowly ;—per-

'OES the rider feared to disturb the sleeping

lr:*?hold. Meta sprang from the bed and peeped
it w“sh the half drawn window curtains j—yes,
o as t!m same horseman—bhe was looking at

Y window so wistfully! Meta shrunk back,

M~
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lest her shadow should darken the moon-lit puncs
but the old house dog sleeping as usual with one
eye open in his kennel wason the alert ; first an
angry growl and then such a barking e set up!
surely the whole house must be alarmed| Away
goes the horseman, and Metw's foolish heart goes
faster as she looks stealthily after him ;—away,
down the bridle path,~and now he has passed
the red, cross-barred gate and gained the highway
Faster, faster, yet—DMeta can no longer sce him.
Shall they ever nieet again ¢

The evening after the little incidents just rela-
ted had vccurred at the Old Dutch Farm, a change
came over the tranquil scene, and every mind was
filled with intense anxiety and alarm. It became
generally known, that the British army, lately lan-
ded at Gravesend Bay, was forming under experi-
enced officers into three scparate columns, and at
any moment might be expected to advance to an
attack. All night the sullen note of preparation
was heard along the Amecrican lines, and
watch fires blazing, and signal rockets thrown
up at intervals, startled the imagination, and in-
vested the scene with a grand and solemn inter-
est. On the morning of the memorable twenty-
seventh September, 1776, the roaring of artillery
announced to the inhabitants of the neighboring
country, that the expocted conflict had commenced.
The right wing of the British army, commanded
by General Clinton and Lord Percy, had ad-
vanced, by night, to Bedford, and having scized a
pass, without alarming the enemy, opened an
attack on the left wing of the American army.
The details of that important engagement are re..
corded in the graver puges of history, and require
po notice here, except in reference to its disas-
trous result. The Americans, it is well known,
were completely routed ; their loss in killed,
wounded and prisoncrs, at that critical juncture,
would have crushed any ordinary cause; but in
this, it only developed, more fully, the wisdom of
the sagacious leader and the resources of a peo-
ple, invincible in their love of freedom.

Night threw a veil over the ghastly featurcs of
the battle field, and gave rest to the weary comba-
tants. The royal army encamped in front of the
‘American lines, and on either side, might be scen
that mournful sequel of a battle—the wounded
and the dying, writhing in every form of suffering,
and the dead cast aside for hasty burial. Many
brave and noble hearts were crushed in that day’s
strife—many generous hopes laid low; and from
countless, desolate homes would soon arise the bit-
ter cry of bereaved affoction, refusing to be com-
forted, becauso those, so tonderly boloved, could
return no more to them!
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The dwellers of the OLI Ifarm Tlouse, thongh
shut out in their quict nook, from the seene of
conflict, were not beyond the bournds of sympathy
for others, nor wimind{ul of the fichtful tragedy
9f life and death which was enacteld so near to
them, Dame Von Kortland was in 2 truly pitia-
ble state of mind; her imagination pietured her
RROUSTESH po=sible and imposible dangers, and

N - PR

Cvery sngcestion of reason and common sense
‘Y“S entively lost upon her. A constant succes-
Son - of Lysteries demanded Meta's undivided
fare, and though her own cheek grew pale, and
her Yt trembled, she generously eoncealed her
“‘“‘}n'xct feelings, and devoted herself with afiee-
tionate assidnity to her timid and weak-minded
Telative, Ileavily the lagging hours of that event-
ful dily pussed uway, and when night clesed in,
W the sullen booning of artillery no langer

echoed from the hills, and rolled along the quict
Waters s

A the ominons calm that suceeeded,—the
Intgl e

Table suspense—the shadowy terror which
Seemed to hurden the very air, was even inore
3ppalling than the distant strife of arms, Even
98 Sickle’s phlegmatic temperament was arous-
e, ang whether from selfish considerations, or
&enerayg sympathy for others, never had he been
MOWN to manifest so mnch emotion.
- Late in the evening, Cuffy and two of the farm-
¢ men, whose age had exempted them from
nmit‘"’y duty, obtained permission to go out and
gﬂfhc,- some particulars of the battle, for as yet,
JINg reports only, had reached the Farm House.
e English were encam ped about a mile distant,
olding g, position between the Flatbush road, and
Tooklyn heights, where the Americans had re-
e‘_‘tfd, and then lay, secure for the time, behind
®r entrenchments.  Cuffy and his adjuncts
Maveq cautiously along in the moonlight, fearful
of ing surprised by the enemy’s pickets, who
Voulg probably take them to head quarters for
:zsp@cﬁon. All along the road were traces of the
“nt conflict; for here the routed provincials
d flog, closely pursued in attempting to reach
"¢ shelter of their own works. Many dead
les were lying cold aud stiff, and the country
People were abroad, looking for fricnds, whose
te wag still uncertain, succoring the wounded,
:i:l d currying off the dead for decent burinl.  From
e’? People Von Sickle’'s men learned all the
Particulars that bad yet transpired of that dis-
U8 day; and they were returning gravely,
"y e‘“frd, when one of them almost stumbled
. °r a lifeless body, lying in shadow by the way-
tllo‘ "I’he glitter of epaulettes, and the continen-
niform, betrayed the rank and party of the
utded man, He was young, and his heart still
N v ’ A
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beat, but the Lloond was aozing from a deep catin
the right shoulder, which the Dlack, who was
somewhat of a lecel, bactened to stunnch, Ly
binding the swollen liab in the sutferer’s hund-
kerehief, and then very adroitly making u-e of
Water was
brought from a little brook that ran brawiing
along, as if on purpose to refre-h the wayfarer :;x
need ; and the grateful element applied to Lis
lips and brow, scemed to revive him-~he utivred
a faint groan, and after a few moments, opened
his eyes and looked vacantly around.  Mewmory
and con-ciousness slowly returned, and with them
an acute sense of pain and weakiess,  Hio firs
impulse was a pervous attenpt to grasp his sword,
which lay by his left band, to which he lad pro.
Lably transferred it when the ofher was di-abled,
and perceiving himself well eared for, he faimly
asked into whose kands he had fallen.  Ecing
answered that they were friends, a fervent * thank
God!” expressed Lis grateful emotums,  1ie then
entreated to be takem, to the nearest hou-e, as
his pain was insupportable, and he was also in
dunger of being captured by the enemy’s scouts,
and thus cut off from further service to bis coun-
try.

The men hastily roade a litter from the branches
of trecs, on which was laid all the garments they
could spare, and the wounded man being placed
on it, they bore him slowly towards the Dutch
Farm Mouse. which chanced to be the nearest
habitation.  Cautiously as they moved, every step
seemed to cause fresh agony, and elicited an un-
willing groan {rom the unfortunate sufferer. Meta
and her father were waiting on the stoup when
the litter appeared, slowly winding along the
bridle path, and on it the outlines of a human
form, were plainly revealed by the clear moonlight.
To both of them, the idea that it mwust bLe
Harman, killed or wounded, was the first im-
pression; and they felt thankful that bis wnother
bad been persuaded to retire, and thus escaped
the sudden agony of seeing her son brought
home lifeless before her. Meta summoned Ger-
trude, and enjoined strict silence in the house;
but it is not in the nnture of maid servunts to re-
main’ quiet on such occasions, and directly, the
whole household was in the utmost confusion,
Pheebe the dairy maid rushed at once to Dame
Kortland’s dormitory, and breke her slumnbers
with the startling intelligence that her son was
killed ; and scarcely was the wounded officer laid
on a mattrass, brought hastily to the stoup, be
fore the heart-stricken mother rushed out with
open arms, and & cry that might have wakened
the dead, and would have clasped bim in a

his xash, as a sling to support it,
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frenziog embrace, for she was quite beside herself,
G deta, who was standing by, opposed her little
W, Ay a barrier, and almost furcibly repelled
or

“It ia pot Harman, dear Aunt—sce! it is not
A all |ike him!” she said in a low voice, and
S¥énat that moment, a smile tlitted on her lips.
“Not Harman | who is it then { and where is
C~where is iy son {” exclaimed the mother, re-
‘oved, iut greatly bewildered.  But no one could
Mswer her questions, only Meta, as ehe looked on
_‘hc death-dike face before her, now relaxing from
"Nusil-i]i?y, and flushed with pain,—as she felt
R rushy of o ranze emotion, now chasing the color
tom her cheeks, then dying them with crimzon,
’"‘“l flling hor eyes with tears,—she could have
Ui o little sceret, which shall be revealed to
e, zentle reader, for again the vision of her
eams, the hero of the boat, and the incog rider
¥a3 Lofore her; but she kept the sceret, even

to . . .
™ Dame Gertrule's wonderfully penetrating

Cres, * g » * « » * *

o 1:’lrec weeks passed away, and the wounded
5.;}” Wwas still detained at the Farm House. A
rem, ul surgeon attended him, as he could not be
. Oved, but at the risk of life; for his wound,
'0“811 not very aluming in itself, brought on a
c::f‘-‘!‘ous fever which threatened more scrious
mu;:qucnceio than the ballet of the encmy. It
'\Ot\. t.be conlessed that Myn-heer Von Sickl.e (!id
Vﬂlu:\g first, exactly relish the presence of his in-
it mi ary gnf\'t. for he had a nervous drend, that
ght Pos=ibly involvé him in some disagreca-
€ Concequences ; but by degrees, his kind-heart-
‘el:;’spilality got the better of his caution, and
o ranger wn.s cared for by all, and nursed b'y
. h::‘]d@. especially, with as tender solicitude as if
. b4een under a mother's watchful eye. What
o ;;\t"lls prepared his cooling drinks, and
. n§ fully arranged those littlg comforts whi.ch
i and grace the weary sick room, daily
. Sing a fresh offering of pale, Autumn flowers,
pefl:e a checrfnl aspeet to the dim apartment,
fevey Ie’;,bl;e did not then surmise; though as the
- _d,and hours hung heavily, lie came to lis-
his \mpatiently fora soft foot-fall that flitted past
Quir 00, and a sweet voice that whiapered an en-
¥ of the old nurse, and often he feigned sleep,
‘:::50 he knew .tlmt‘ then there was a light figure
least tll:g round h.Ls pillow, and he dared not move,
A e lovely illusion should be dispelled.
‘MUst not be supposed that he preserved his
10 one moment after consciousness and the
n:r of epeech returned to him. He hastened
. aounce himself ng Caplain Morris, an officer

t .
he Continental sorvice, and in the late action
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atiached to General Putoam's division,  1lis story
was a very straightforward one; not a particle of
romance in it 5 even the little episode of the boat
and evening ride, were resolved into simple acts
of military duty. e had been seleeted to convey
important information to the Commander-in-Chicf,
with whom he communicated through an appeint-
ed agent, with whom it was arranged to meet at
a certain place and hoar; and in the performance
of that duiy, which required scereey and disguise,
he had twice encountered Meta. e could not
avoid adding that a glimpse of o fair a form, con-
Jjured up bright fancies to cheer hiin on his hazard-
ous duty; and if Meta blushed in reply, it was
not beeause the language of gallaniry-was new to
lier, but beeause it was uttered with an einpresse.
ment that for the first time wakened emotion, or
left any impression on her memory.

In the ill-starred engagement of the 27th, Cap-
tain Moris commanded a detachment sent to
occupy, the woody hills lying between the two
armies, and being driven out, and routea by a
superior force, they attempted to effect a retreat
to the American lines. They were, however, sur-
rounded, and escape cut off; Morris endeavored
to rally his men, and near the Old Mill, so often
mentioned, they turned upon their pursuers, and
a brief engagement tock place. But Captain
Morris recgived a severe wound, which disabled

his right arm, and he fell to the ground, senscless, |

apparently dead.  Pursucr and pursued swept on,
leaving him to his fate, and but for timely nsis-
tance from the Farm House, he would probubly
have perished there alone,

About a week after Captain Morris was re-
ceived into Von Sickle's family, Dame Von Kort-
land left it, being called home on the joyful
occasion of her son’s return.  He had been taken
prisoner- in an early part of the engagement,
when a body of militia were sent forward to pro-
tect a pass, and yielding to a sudden panie, fled
in disorder. DBut they were afterwards released
on parole, when a disposition was made of the
prisoners; and there was no doubt that Harman
would keep Ais in good faith till the end of the
war, for his military ambition, if he ever chierished
any, was entircly quenched by the unfortunate
experience of that day. His demeanor towards
Meta, however, was entirely changed. He seemed
to have gained courage in his brief campaign and
approached her ‘with a confidence he had never
assumed before. DBut alas] Meta's affections were
more wayward than ever; she perversely eluded
all confidential explanations with him, but still
preserved a friendly manner, and a cousinly in-
terest, so that, though he could find nothing in
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her conduct to cavil at, he felt himself placed
°°“\*t:\ntly in a very false position.
Several wecks passed away in the mean time,
and Cuptain Morris, slowly eonvalescent, xighed
Yavily at the inactivity to which he was con-
Cinned, at a time when his country needed every
!‘mmg arm and every true heart to aid in her
Uefence,  Yet it must be confessed, he sometimes
founq o, antidote for his discoutent in Meta's
l"nilcs; and as day afier day glided by, and he
8w her every variety of mood, and in all the
Phases of a woman's true life—so pure, simple-
earted and confiding,—so warm in her aflections
\.r“u of sweet contentment—joyous ax a wild
b"'d- and not less graceful—thus he filled up
€ Incasure of her attractions,— and as he daily
Teaq them with his eye, and wrote them on his
i::%art,flhc result was, a most ardent and aspir-
K Wish {0 appropriate this rare asseblage of
Perfuctions to himself.
heAnd Meta—what were her thoughts? why did
Teyes fall wo gently beneath his loving gaze,
M her checks kindle as she listencd to his whis-
®red words §  But, as lover's words are prover-
lally unprofitable to all ears but those to which
'Y are addressed, and as the most eloquent
})leading that: Dan Cupid ever endited is worth-
» Unless endorsed by the tender glance and
* low, earnest tones which cannot e trausfer-
d to Paper,—we must pass over the first love
es of those two young hearts, trusting that
U who wish, can supply the deficiency from
N memories, or if not, they have yet a new
8¢ to turn in life's happiest experience.
etn certainly showed no coguetry on that
100, we mean when the moment of open
nfession arrived ;—her clear and truthful eyes
¢ more plainly than the broken words that
© half audible from her lips ;—and her heart
like })eat tumultuously, sent a shower of blushes,
Crimson rose leaves, falling over her cheeks.
her fal me a dutiful cl}ild, s!xe referred Morris to
New g "er, never doubting his consent, for in her
dream of happiness, the Von Kortland spe-
tion hag nearly faded from her mind.
nd what said honest Von Sickle, when the
°Posal met his car? Truly if ever pipe ex-
o, 4 astonishment, or wig stood on end with
tagt; fi:cy' ;:1050 appendages of Myn-heer's identity,
18 state of fecling, as the revelation was
® k‘:'OWn to him. Captain Morris, warm with
;:l‘l’J%'t and abstracted from all extraneous
m; “Clation, took no note of the old gentleman's
‘id:ged&o“ntcn-nncc: but hastened to disclose his
Pped iy, cx!)lnm his circumstances, and finally
© climax by modestly asserting his con-
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viction that Mcta's affections were all his own,
and that their mutual happiness depended on Lis
cansent to their union. At this consummation,
to which the lover arrived with military brevity
and promptness, Myn-heer struck his pipe with a
force that shivered the brittle tube into a dozen
picces, and started up with the ominous exelama-
tion, “donner und blitzen,” which with him, was
always prophetic of extraordinary mental resolu-
tion.

We pass over the scene that followed: it is
suflicient to state the fuct, that Von Sickle resist-
ed all the eloquence of a lover's pleading, nor
were the tears of his daughter, who was hastily
summoned, of any more avail. The darling scheme
of his life was not to be thus baflled j—he had
pledged his word to Harman that Meta chould
be his wife ; they had grown up in the knowledge
of their destiny j—and, in fine, the alliance of the
furms had become a sort of mumomania with the
old Dutchman, and he would have his own way
in the matter. To do him justice he coulu not
comprehend the extent of the youny lovers' affec-
tion; he placed Meta's tears to the account of
girlish weakness, and really believed her idle
fancy would pass away, and that she would be
far happier as Harman's wife and the mistrss
of his wealthy farm, than she could be, in follow-
ing the uncertain fortunes of a soldicr, der duyvel
knew not where. So Myn-heer called for another
pipe, and soothed by its fragrant fumes, actually
persuaded himself that the matter was settled
forever.

The eclaircissement of the lovers took place a
day or two only before Captain Morris was ex-
pecting to leave the Farm House. The surgcon’s
leave to resume duty had been reluctantly given,
for Morris could yet scarcely be considered fit for
active service, but the critical state of the army
at that time, in his mind, outweighed all selfish
considerations. New York bad been evacuated,
and was then occupied by DBritish troops; and
Washington acting on the defensive, with his
usual wise and prudent policy,—maintained his
army in the neighborhood, and fortified and garri-
soncd the most important posts...............

It was a lovely October day, soft as returning
Summer. How calmly the golden sunlight rested
on the Bay, and how lovingly it lingered on the
sloping hills, and lit up the old forest trees, gor-
geous with & thousand Autumn hues! Cheerful
harvest notes rose on the still air,~~the reapers’
song.~~the flil, beating quick strokes upon the
thrashing floor—~burdened teams bearing the
treasures of field and orchard to the granary and
press,—and far off the woodman's axe,~-all ring-
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g out elear and musical, as if sturdy labor had
Proclaimed jubilee.
. A'}d all the long afternoon Meta walked with
OrTis, her arm Jinked in his; every woodland
}‘ﬂth was threaded, and often they stopped and
l““kcd sadly round, thinking it was perhaps the
< 1At time they might look together on the sweet
feene she had so loved from childhood, and which
¢ had loved from sympathy since they first
Walked there, with gay and happy hearts, in the
tarly days of his convalescence. And how bright-
Y beautiful it looked this day, as if in mockery
Of theie parting sorrow ! How quiet too, as they
OW sat together ona mossy bank |
At trickling rill scemed babbling with a
ndred silver tongues, and each faded leaf was
]:"‘“’d as it fell <lowly from the withered bough!
s“'(‘l‘ and again the timid partridge flew up with
trtled cry, or the red breast uttered a sharp
Rote, anq bright butterflies, and swarming insccts
cf"“c out to bask in the brief sunlight, their my-
fad Wwings counding like fairy harps,—and over
°ad the squirrel chirped merrily, bounding from
ugh to bough, and bearing away a store of nuts
O garner for his wintry wants. Meta, burdened
Fith gaq thoughts, laid her head confidingly on
.I‘“'ﬁs' shoulder, and wept, bitterly. But he
i:) d her sweet face, and kissed away the glitter-
g drops as they fell, and murmured words of
‘“°pe and affection, in low, earnest tones, that fell
POB hier heart, rather than her ear, and brought
km\iles, fluttering like sunshine in an April
. over. Slowly they returned to the house, for
Was not yet the hour of parting.
3 O;Qning came, and under its shelter, Captain
wai 18 was to seek the American camp. A boat
. ted at the end of the little wooded promontory,
‘}:: “here one had touched the strand some
Weeks before, on the evening when Meta's
Playfy) mistake gave her the alarm of a stranger’s
Presence.  And Morris again waited there;—
itlfp'cd in a similar disguise, pacing the sands
_ impatient steps, and often stopping and
Ooking through the gloom, to discern if any ob-
Was approaching in the imperfect star-light.
© figures were seen, coming along silently
nd"‘;?idly. and one, bounding like an eager
is o rom her companion was received into
or d:""“ arms, and welcomed with the fondest
expr, \thch a right loving heart could frame into
ms;’s:ons. of endearment. How precious were
brin, ofcﬂmg r.nomonts, as they lingered on the
N separation ! but, beyond there loomed the
» Uhieertain future |
e “ta dearest,” he said, “time presses and
Ve but one parting moment at command.
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Be strong in faith and happier days shall yet
dawn upon us,--happier for the brief triuls that
can only test our love, but have no power to weak-
enitl I'have no fears that your constancy can be
shaken by any adverse blast, nor ecan I believe
your father will sacrifice your happiness to a
scheme of interest.  Let us hope for the best ; re-
member, love, my happiness is linked with yours,
and while life Insts, no carthly power can separ-
ate them.” i

“ Oh Morris, you know not my father's wilful
determination,” she said, with tears; “ I sce g dark
shadow rising before us, and my heart almost
fails me, when I think that I must be alone to
meet it.  But,” and with forced gaiety, she added
quickly, “I am wrong to trouble you with my
foolish fears; your little Meta can be very brave
for your sake, and she would deny her Datch an-
cestry if she had not a spice of obstinacy.”

“ Dear Meta,” he said, deeply moved, “it is a
hard struggle to part {rom you thus, a hard duty
which compels me to leave you in doubi and
surrounded by difficultics. It is no ordinary self-
denial to leave you, without seeking to persuade
you to become the companion of my fortunes;
but a debt of gratitude is sacred, and your fa-
ther’s hospitality which kindly sheltered me in
misfortune, has consecrated his parental claims.
Believe me it is a hard struggle, dearest Meta,
and if my faith in you was not as strong as my
love, my resolution would too surely fail. Give
me one assurance and I shall leave you with a
less heavy heart ; should any unexpected trouble
arise, promise to apprize me on the instant; my
arrangements will make communication easy;
have no hesitation—no delay, I will not fail you;
will you promise this, dearest?”

« T will,” said Meta firmly. *“Bat it is not for
myself I fear so much, it is for you, dear Morris;
surrounded by danger as you must be, and cons-
tantly exposed to deadly strife, can I for a mo-
ment feel that your life is secure, or that we
may ever meet again {”

“This is all idle talk, dear,” he replied, assum-
ing a cheerfulness which was very far from his
heart, “you must not speak of dangers or you
may make a coward of me, and still more you
must not think of them, or that little tender
heart of yours will grow very weak and foolish. Our
parting moment is even now delayed too long;
let us say farewell cheerfully, and our hearts will
be lighter when we think of it.”

Again and again the sad word wes spoken, and
the sad embrace given, and then with a fervent
“God blessyou,” Morris consigned the weeping girl
to Qertrude who waited at a little distance. Then
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Withoyt daring to laok again, he threw himself

1nta the fyy

. t, and direetly the sound of oars ra-
Pidly reee

ding gave notice that he was speeding
on hig Way to the Jersey shore.

00r Meta! what @ heavy heart she carried

ek to the Old Farm House ! neverhad she leaned

80 honw: .
l“"“ﬂy on Dame Gertrude's arm:—and her

¥es were sa red and swollen that the good nurse
C8ged her to stop at a little spring and bathe

M in the clear cold water. It was well that
:he di‘l_ 805 and well that the starlight made no
Velation of her pale face, though it was shaded
¥ her, somewhat, disordered ringlets; for on the
stOup re
:\r‘u] beside him, Cousin Harman in a most un-
gz:urosqne attitude, sitting holt upright with his

clevated to the top ruiling of the stoup;—
l:r\:ko Was smoking a pipe, which of itecll might
incon :ﬂl the arrows in Cupid’s quiver—so utterly
Sruous are love and tobacco,
rm[flcfﬂbwould have glided past thcn} to her own
mnrk’ ut her father stopped her with some re-
thag t;’“ her ft?ndnoss for late raml.ﬂes, hinting
¢ morning dew was the receipt for rosy
ks, in the old fader land. Marman with
18 politeness rose to make room for her
eoé::ﬁin '~thcm,' but she dcclil)ed the offer and
a ed standing at the cntrance. There was

Pause, embarrassing for all parties; Meta tried
e\vm,l,l'?' her spirits, and succccdf:d in mnking a
-'inotheuy mal-a-propos observations,—and then

T attempt to pass on. But Von Sickle

a & i M . . .
g:.m‘mterposed. He laid down his pipe with

hing solemnity, and seemed revolving some
gl'and subj

) Jject; Meta perceived there was an at-

tion Premeditated, and waited with some trepida-
. At length he said:

Your : W(.}rc speaking of you bat just now Meta,

Yight tousm I;Iarman and I, and we think it only

]0:g N © remind you of the matter which has fo

“inesse;ted between you and him,—the little bu-
« - ean—vyou understand.”"—

VeryOh 1“0 “I do not, father,” said Meta turning

my hf:de' I can think of no business to night—
A aches—let me go to my own room.”

e tol-:‘ child,” enid her father with unwonted

ﬂlisi{:t you must listen to us, we can put off

a e': tel‘.no longer. You know well that it

chi ermined long ago—when you were little

Udren, You and Jour cousin Harman, that you
Uld bo ypiteq ..

“The estates

» Bhining courage,

%, and yourselves also,” bLe resumed, “as

“ ‘xvu: t{l ©u thould both erme to a suitable age)—
out my consent i asked Meta quietly.

posed Myn-heer with his everlasting pipe, .

you mean, father!” interposed
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THE OLD DUTCH FARM 1IOUSE,

A L N

“ Ol course, child, you eould have no objeetion,
and it is now high time to bring the matter to
a conclusion. Iarman wants a mistress for his
family "—

“Oh, if that is all” perverscly interrupted
Meta, “lie can have Pheelic my dairy 1naid whe
is perfeet in her vocation. T <hould spail all Lis
butter and cheese, and as for scolding the servant-
men and women to keep them at their duty, my
good Aunt Kortland can do that, far better then
Ican”

Again she would have passed on, but Harman
with a very equivocal flush on Lis countenance
ventured to detain hier.

“Cousin Mets,” he said, with some spirit,
“you know that I have loved you long and well,
—that I have waited patiently for your moad to
change—have borne with your trifling in tlic
hope that you would yet love me"—

“Hope no longer,” said Meta firmly, her spirit
rising with the oceasion; it is all in vain, Now
listen to me Cousin Harman. We have leen -
brought up, as it were together,—lave been
play-fellowsin childhood,—our pursuitshave KOTIC-
times been the same, as we grew older,—our
feelings—never | Itis in vain to think of jt.—}iere
and forever let the subject cease;—there nye
others richer then I am—fairer—mare suited to
you and who might learn to love you—but for
me, I only ask you to leave me,—we may stil}
be friends, but nothing more” Harman had
risen and paced backward and furward with
hasty steps; he stopped before her—pride and
sullenness contended on his face.

“Meta,” he said, “I demand the truth from
you; what has produced this indifference to me 1
is it not that you love another—that another hag
supplanted me in your affections ¢

“Itis a question you have no right to ask,”
she answered with a glowing check, “but I will
answer it frankly, truthfully. I do love another.
you know it well, and if you have the feciings of
an honorable man you will no longer persecute
me—you will not seck a hand which can never
bring the heart along with it.”

No longer opposed by her astoniched auditors,
Meta turned quickly away, and reached her own
apartment, glad to commune alone with lLer
weary and aching heart...........ove ...,

Several wecks passed away, aud for the first -
time in her sunny life Meta felt that & cloud had
risen between herself and her father, The ques-
tion which she had hoped settled forever was
again and again brought up, and each time
urged more vchemently than before. Meta had
hitherto held unbounded influcnce over her father,
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and her

Pretty, coaxing ways, almost invariably
prO\‘o ~

d itresistable, and won from him, whatever
:w.“r she desired.  But in this instanca his reso-
Ution wqg inflexible, he had made up his mind

‘;’l';u‘e mateh—it had been the dream of years—
i;\ﬂd gertleman's momomania was strong upon

SCh'.l And Harman—how did he comport hin}-

Vi, Encour‘agcd by her father's pertinacity, his
ir;us Wwere daily repeated, and if he did not eon-
°w:d ‘0' speak of love, it was because Meta al-
tee him uo opportunity, and he dreaded the

" rebuff that always awaited the least ap-
;‘::ch toit. He probably loved her as wcll.ns
was Aturs was eapable of loving, but his vanity
ter r:‘;’fcl)' wounded by her rejection, and a bit-

Wit :h‘"g sprang up which urged him to go on

¢ pursuit at whatever cost.
it %2 had hitherto regarded her early lover
Perfect indifference; his was not a character
ima“f"‘k‘?‘ﬂ strung emotion, nor could a scnsitive,

“8inative girl find any sympathy with ono

ab::mm““?L’\ce-——one whose ideas never rose

an ix: & dead level, and who was afraid to follow

N Pulse lest it should compromise the establish-

in::tl_es of propriety. It isnot strange that a fofal-

1 Q:g Tesentment sprang np, when she found him

Yen ;led against her, and under the shelter of par-

a sanction sceking to gratify his own selfish-
8 at the expense of her life-long happiness.

Ptain Morris in the mean time found fre-
™ opportunitics to communicate with Meta

l{‘ e:“:;erchange of letters; and once, it is said,
£, ed by the faithful Gertrude, she bent her

%ps at nightfall to tho wooded promon-

1 &d' Where 3 li.ttlc boat was waiting, and a muf-

“ith ) ¢ again sprang from it, and lingered

. er for a brief half hour, which seemed to
wem' like the rapid flight of a moment. But
me?ﬂnnot vouch for the truth of this report.

.e"e‘:l‘temourse of the lovers, whatever it was,

. ' sustain Meta's hopes and spirits; still
mco“ld Bot believe her father would push his
alar::"“ds to extremity, and was unwilling to
ade OrTis prematurely, but her mind was
hep ; :,P resolutely to resist any attempt to force
K°ﬂh,n 2 marriage with Harman. Dame Von
to . 2d, Who had the love of intrigue common
Weak-minded persons, aided her gon's
ieﬁ::tt“ ‘h? best of her :)bility—not that s;he was

Bic) red in the least, but she believed with Von

"Re;‘ that Meta was too immature to judge for

'Meta.f' And probably had not perfect faith in
»

€xtreme aversion to the alliance. DPersons

to ¥€ 0ot siraight-forward themselves are apt
Sivg ¥y inceri

Y others little credit for sincerity; and

VY

affiirs of the heart, that Mistress Von Kortland
only erred with the rest of the world, in similur
cases, when she ventured the asseriion that Meta's
feclings were not truly expressed. At any rate,
the assumption suited her present purpose,

The Christmas holidays were approaching, and
in that scene of general festivity, Meta's marriage
day was appointed. She had ceased to oppose
argument or entreaty to her father's will; his
determination to *“make her bappy,” as he eaid,
“ whether she wished it or not,” silenced all con-
tradiction, and she yielded passively to the ar-
rangements that were being made for a change,
to her soeventful.  Amclia Vanderplaak, & young
friend of Meta, had come to pass the intervening
weeks with her, being sclected from her small
circle of acquaintances to sustain the important
part of bridemaid. Nothing could be more dis-
similar than the two girls, both in form and cha-
racter. Amelia was scarcely taller than Meta,
and had greatly the advantage in eolidity of
form ; her face was a pretty specimen of the Dutch
doll beauty, clear, red and white complexion,
eyes blue as the sky, and an abundance of fair
hair which gave her almost a childish appearance,
She was, in fact, a rustic belle, and was regarded
in the village as a sort of rival to Meta, for she
also was an heiress of some pretension, and her
pretty farm bordered on the Von Kortland’s acres,
But there was no envy or jealousy between them,
even when Harman praised Amelia’s beauty,
and she, with natural coquetry, sought to win his
attentions from Meta, and fix them on herself,
Her lively and somewhat hoydenish manners
pleased the young Dutchman, and kept him
awake, and when wearied with Meta’s coldncss,
he turned to her for comfort, and his vanity was
prodigiously soothed by the admiration she so
frankly accorded him. Meta never disguised her
sentiments, and only a most devoted affection, or
a very perverse obstinacy, could have induced
him to persist in marrying a woman so decidedly
opposed to the connexion.

The Old Farm House, at that time, presented a
busy scene. The trousseau of a bride in those
days of the Anglo-Dutch colony, beside her own
apparel, comprised an abundance of fine linen,
woven in household looms, patched bed-quilts
innumerable, and all those articles of comfort that
fill the presses of a notable housewife, All the
serving people about the establishment were put
into requisition on this important occasion. Spin-
ning wheels buzzed in every corner; web after
web was detached from the looms, and replaced
by other fabrics, and Gertrude’s skilful shears
were never idla, The heavy trunks to which her

M\:“;T are &0 proverbially uncandid in
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Mother's wardrobe had been consigned, so little
worn, g0 leng disused, were opened to furnich
Matirize for Meta's bridal garments, The fashion
9 then was so little changed since her day, and
the fabrics, woven in the rich looms of Irance
and Flanders, far exceeded the bravery of the na-
tive colonists. Meta looked with indifference on all
those preparations, and often she turned a re-
Proachful Jook on Gertrude, as the old servant
?’“Ried herself with the interest of earlier years,
 fitting and remodelling these dresses for her
Young mistress, expatiating all the time upon
their fine quality, and the beap of gold they must
have cost ju the old country. .
Meta seeme to live only in the outward air,
very day lier steps turncd to the little promon-
Yory, and «he stood there when the cold Autumn
lasts swept over the water, watching each boat
that specked the waves, and hoping, often vainly,
¥ tidings from the distant shore. The inter-
ourse with Captain Morris had of late been more
Iafrequent, and her mind was filled with anxiety
'r hita,  Frequent engagements of more or less
Impartance had taken place between the hostile
Umies, Tt Washington had been surrendered ;
fort Lee was evacuated, and Washington had re-
treateqd beyond the Delaware, pursued by the
Pitish, who arroganily hoped to annihilate the
Yemnant of his army, In this posture of affairs,
fegular communication was cut off, and Morris

Was obliged to trust his letters to casual messen- -

818 who were not always faithful to their trust.
Meta found the difficulty of her situation be-
®ming daily more alarming. She bad all along
felt o gecret persuasion that her father would
Telent, but now a few days only remained before
Yie one fixed for her marriage, and stiil he was
Inexorable. She had pleaded in vain—there was
Wt one’ resource left—it was to redeem her
Promise to Captain Morris, and call on bim to aid
er. Hastily she wrote & few words, and dis-
Patched them by the fisherman who had often
8erveq as Cupid's messenger.
“Dear Morris,” she said, “I am compelled to
%eek your assistance. I have no choice between
that and an odious marriage ; come to me, or send

1 fore the twentieth ; after that day, & will be too
‘aten

Yours, MzTaA
_TWO days passed away—the third brought this
ef answer :—
“ Courage, my dearest girl—I will not fail you;
& six o'clock an Thursday evening. meet me &t
e vramantary, fnst where we met before. My
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. ne one, bt it resdieed in

her cordial sanction. 1 can only add, my grate-
ful love.” M.

Strange as it may scem, rearccly had Meta
read the note, than a change cume over her feel-
ings, and she would have given worlds to reeal
the words the had written. Impulsive in hLer
feclings, and driven to desperation, her only
thought, for the time, had been to eseape the
dreaded fate before her.  But directly her afive-
tionate and dutiful feelings retumied, and the
startling question returned to her—* Shall T «a-
crificc my father's happiness—leave him in his
old age, and bring the sin of disobedience on my
own saul, for any selfish object whatever?”

Those thoughts perpetually haunted her.  She
could not evade them; but, on the other hand,
her own happiness, so crueily trifled with—her
lover's disappointment— the fickleness with which
she might be justly charged, and her apparent
disregard of his feclings—were all opposed to
those suggestions of her gencrous mature, and the
struggle left its traces on her pale cheek and in
her languid eye; one could scarce have recognized
her as the joyous being whose elastic step and
joyous smile had ever been the life and charm
of the Old Farm House.

(et strango to say, the principal personage of
the drama scemed to remain quite unnoticed.
Iler father, it is true, often lovked at her with a
troubled face, and seemed, by no means, at lhis
case; but he fortified bis resolution by perpetual
smoking, and if Meta sat down at his feet, in her
endearing way, as ehe had done from childhood,
and looked up into his face with those changed,
mournful eyes, he would get up and hasten away
from her, as if afraid to commit himself to the
contagion of her tenderness. As for Harman, if
he ever noticed the change, it was only by a
sneering or sullen remark, the cbullition of
wounded pride; and Amelia, quite indifferent to
anything but her own amusement, continued to
keep him in good humor, during bis daily visits,
by giving him her undivided attention, and lavich-
ing on him her sweetest smiles, Gertrude, who
was a confidante of Meta’s secret, seemed all at
once strangely apathetic, and was wholly absorbed
in her extensive preparations for the “young
mistress’ wedding.”

The important day at length arrived. The
whole household were, of course, in vast confu-
sion, but Meta pleaded a headache and kept quiet-
ly in ber own apartment. The mental struecle
through which sbe passed that day was kiowr 10
eXpetiel Chiinies
OO 0 Geienill. S GLLvE Mk it a S

B bl BE il nddhed heainld e

[y

AP ARKASS Af S a8 mpaf s n

AN AR

A T AT AAAAA A 1 AT AT A T A TR AT LA LA A T AAA TR T AT S AT TR TR T AL T AR A TA T AR AT TEAL LRI L TR AL LT AR AL L LA N AR L N S
L AAA AAAAAAAA

ig



g

the S al) her resolutions, sat down and wrote

|.ﬁ. “Wing;... s
; Orgive wme, Morris, my heart fails me, and I
Ty Ot soe you again, at least, not to-night. Not
T love is less—God knows that! but I
Wy, fen rash and selfish, and now, before it
thy "Me- I see my daty plainly before me.  We
L tbe happy—1I feel assured—but I cannot
My, MY paor old father, Fear not. T will never
A “;o ""N‘hot; I will protest against it before
tog, ®orld,  Yes, this is what I have resolved
I‘.m heaven has inspired me with the thought.
tay, i“anl to the good minister who is coming
l°‘ed le e to Iarman, as he supposes; he has
m_‘.no:’be from my childhoad; they say he loved
Sy, o Ad forher sake, he will pity me.  Ile
Yy “im"‘"'y me, if I lift up my voice against it;
i) Plead with my father openly, and all
ley ot be well, T am certain of it, dear Morris:
Yug * trust iy Providence. My father, when hio
thy, $ What T gacrifice for him—ywhen he knows
Why ; Yesisted all temptation to leave him, for one
day' y ‘°{y dear to me--he will relent, and some
b\, i3, you may claim me openly. Do not
Wwith me, but forgive and love your own

. Mera”
Q:I ta folded this note with a trembling hand—
oulg allow no time for hesitation, but sum-
Geﬂmdo, and bade her hasten to the little
g M, and give it to Captain Morris.
ty h?y 10 him all kind things, good Gertrude, but
, m T eannot leave my father, even for him.
Ty Qnme of heaven would be turned from us.”
cap::.' was just on the stroke of six.

oy, M0 Morris, in the meantime, true to his
loy, Sement, waited with an impatience that
!qgmm"y feel; his eye fixed on the path, and
%y, .7 Watching for the light footsteps which he
Mﬂtn:nost ready to chide as laggard to their ap-
]%k Nt The frozen ground and leafless trees
eary cnough in the cold moonlight, at
] e;:" ommon eyes, but in his lover-like mood,
%y ; mal objects were disregarded, or appeared
L' the fitting hues of romance, If any feel-
lg,\inst"‘ml' at that moment rose up and protested
Wy jnq:'he step he meditated, the exigence of the
Quey io. ified it to his conscience; but before the
Ugq , 2 Came to a logical conclusion, it was set-
QM'“‘{ !.he approach of a figure muffled very
Y in a warm cloak, with the hood drawn
%,vzn‘"el‘ the face. Morris, at the first glance,
Mep, o4 that his light-footed Meta chose her
M % carefully, and agpeared so free from
1 “:hd Agitation at that trying moment; but
1’@, %:nly a passing thought—he sprang to meet

\\t)ijer hand with the warmth of as-
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sured affection. It was hastily withdrawn, and
the words, half jestingly spoken:

“Do not be making mistakes, sir,” coldly met
his car.

1le started back. “Good heavens, Gerirude !
what is the meaning of this ¥ where is your young
mistress$” and a dismal feeling, that he had per-
haps come too late, passed over him, and actually
blanched his cheek,

“ She sends you this, sir,” said Gertrude, giving
Lim the note——and Morris impaticntly tore it
open, and read it by the clexr moonlight.  But we
must leave them there, and return to the Farm
House,

On that eventful evening, the Old Farm Iouse
presented an unusually lively appearance. The
“ best room” was garni<hed in the most approved
style,—china ornaments in profusion loaded the
mantel picee, and grotesque images, and Dutch
vases stood on the carved ehany tables, that shone
with a lustre which only Dutch housewives can
impart. IIuge logs blazed in the ample fire-
place, reflecting a ruddy light on the polished an-
dirons, and imparting warmth and cheerfulness
throughout the apartment. The invited guests,
assembled in due season, were ranged in formal
state, in the stiff, high-backed chairs of the day, all
in full dress. and wearing solemn countenances,
as if a funeral service awaited them. Wax
tapers in tall silver candlesticks, shed a flood of
light on the assembly ; and just as the clock struck
eight, Cuffy appeared, wearing a white favor, and
throwing open the door with an immense flou-
rish, the bridal train entered. Tlarman leading
Meta who was pale as death, advanced to the
farthest end of the room, whero her father with
Dame Von Kostland waited to receive her; and
Gertrude in her best attire, stood just beside
them, as privileged by her important station in
the houschold. Amelia followed with the grooms-
man; pretty and bold she looked, and scarcely
able to compose her features to becoming gravity.

The clergyman already waited, and a bible
lay beside him from which it was his custom to
read edifying passages, suited to the occasion,
the ceremony being prefaced by an extempora-
neous address. As he procceded, Meta's eyes
were fixed on him,~her color went and came,—
one thought alone possessed her,—she had nerved
bherself to it, and waited only the fit moment to
protest againat the marriage. Butshe was spared
the effort. When the minister put the usual
question, “doyou Harman Von Kortland take
this woman for your wife I he firmly answered,
“no” Every oune actually started up with as-
tonishment, as he uttered this emphatic monosyl-
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» and turning to Amelia he took her willing
"d and led her forward, Casting a look at
°ta at onee malicious and triumphant, he said :

“Cousin Mota I hope we shall continue good
fends, ng You often say, but you cannot blame mo
that T have changed my mind, since I have found
one who i willing to give me her heart with her
8, and does not, consider it the hardest task in
% world to marry me.”

i “.I bless her from my: heart,” exclaimed Meta
IR joyful surprize, and her arch smile returned to
e 1ip as sho added, “but you have only anti-
1Pated me Cousin Harman, for I was at that mo-
Rent Dreparing to forbid my own banns.”

A general laugh at this fair retort, was not
very graciously reccived by the bridegroom,
. oS¢ notable plan to revenge bis mortificd va-
ity was thyg unexpectedly defeated.  Myn-heer

On Sickle, whose astonishment and indignation
22d not yet been able to find vent in words, was
Just Sianing to stammer out. “ Do you mean to
st iy daughter#” when Cuffy again opened

'® door with a most complacent grin, and a
Joung officer in the continental uniform stepped

ly into the room, and bowing respectfully to
Yo-heer, placed himself by Meta's side, in the

of the recrcant bridegroom.
“Bir” he said courteously, “let me not disturb
wm 8o0dly company, but in their presence I
ould briefly pray you, that the ceremony may
9¢eed, though the parties have seen fit to change

“I' places. T am not used to st specches, but
a ™ not ashamed to confess before these wit-

e&“‘-f that I love your daughter and that my
w:cuon i8 retuned. How my love has sped, is
we l‘“OWI.\ to you; and that she loves you too
Wor, d:° 8rieve you by disobedience, her own
le's hancu testify "—and he placed in Von Sick-
fro d the note he had that evening received

2 Meta,

The

" te old gentleman read it with deep emotion ;
o tder apg loving nature breathed in every
love affection for her lover, struggling with
g o;:d duty—and this bad conquered! Pride
takiy tinacy yielded to his better feelings, and
o 28 Morris warmly by the hand he said :
You ou hfwe_ fairly won my daughter, and since
furg{:em driven to desperation by my folly. I
me <700 both “for planning to run away from
You 4, Ve will now mend the matter by giving
.0 each other at once; it isa pity to spoil the
ful '3ge cheer, As for Harman and this deceit-
it »

[

.-
u Stay 8r,” interrupted Morris, “ they have done
%arvice and deserve our thanks, and you
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must acknowledge that our little Meta was not
very gracious to her cousin-lover |”

“Yes sir,” interposed Gertrude, “and as for
Miss Amelia, it was I who put her up to stealing
Mr. Harman away from bis cousin, for I knew
long ago that she had a fancy for him, and that it
would not be very hard to flatter him into liking
her, since Miss Meta was so averse to marrying
him. And so I told her, what was true; that
it would be a great kindness to all around if she
would take him off our hands. But he knew
nothing of all this, and it was his own notion to
act as he has just now done.”

“But how came Captain Morris here, just at
this moment,” asked Von Sickle, still wonderfully
perplexed. s

“Oh that was his own notion,” said Gertrude,
quite animated with her subject, “ when I went
to meet him to night instead of the younz mis-
tress, and gave her note to him, it threw him into
a terrible fit of despair at first ; but when I told
him how matters stood, and that Mr. Harman had
found somebody that liked him better, he made
up his mind in a minute that he would come
boldly forward and claim the bride that ought to
be his. And this is all the story,” concluded
Gertrude, quite satisfied that her shrewd sense
and woman's wit, had brought matters to such a
happy conclusion.

“And you are a dear good old nurse” eaid
Meta smiling through her tears, “and I am sure
we shall bless you to the end of our lives, So I
must forgive you for looking so happy all these
days whan you saw me 8o very miserable, but
I did not think you were such & nice schemer, or
could keep a secret so well.”

Harman looked rather sullen, as if not quite
pleased with being the subject of an imposition,
besides losing the pleasure of his revenge on Meta,
But on the whole he was rather pleased with his
pretty bride elect, and so thought best to take the
matter in good part. It is scarcely necessary.to
ndd, the double marriage was at once concluded, to
the entire satisfaction of all present; and though
Myn-heer Von Sickle could never clearly com-
prehend how it was brought about, he had never
any reason to be dissatisfied with the change
that was effected.

‘When the war was concluded, Captain Morris
returned to civil life, and though possessed of an
ample patrimony, he cheerfully yiclded to Von
Sickle’s wish, and passed a large part of his time
at the Old Farm House. Meta's smiling face and
attentive kindness were essential to her father's
comfort, and in her new relations, and enlarged
sphere of duty, she never lost the grateful affoc-
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. lmu:dd;\llqhtor. ?Iyn.-hccr Von Sicklc-, as ho
0 smoke his pipe on the stoup in hale
»#till often east o longing glance towards
Qr": Kortland farm; and to his last hour he
cased to hope, that some future descen-
Of the two families would yet unite the
™8, which his ancestor the burgomaster, had
Wisely severed,

Years, long years, since then have fled ;
Yet here all nature smileth still,

Still spreads the wood its grateful shade,
And still flows on the rippling rill

{} ngc
-

But now, the voice of friends no more
Talls softly, sweetly, on mine ear;
No kindred spirits, as of yore,
Unite in peaceful converse bere.

Not long for me the rill shall flow;
Nor long the sylvan branches wave,
I tarry not, but hastening go
To join the loved beyond the grave.

BRIGHT EYES.
BY CHARLES SANGSTER.

-4

tomy €yes! bright eyes! how I love to catch,
8limpse of those wild bright eyes,
ﬂa“h- as clear as the stars that watch,
7 Bight, in the summer skies
Tlove not the eye
That is small aud chy,
That shrinks from the slightest look ;
My wayward muse '
™ Would rather choose
© one that a gaze can brook.

14
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TIIE PAUPER'S DEATH BED.,

BY MRS. 8OUTHEY,

TREAD eoftly~bow the head—
In reverent silence bow-—
No passing bell doth toll—
Yet an immortal soul
Is passing now.,

&
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he €¥es! bright cyes |—though I do not mean, Stranger | however great,

Ory, '¢ eyes of a saucy prude, With holy reverence bow :
e ;:rward stare of a bold young quean, There’s one in that poor shed—
08¢ gaze is both cold and rude: One by that paltry bed—
gut the full, bright eys, Greater than thou.
hat . .
Xor ¢, s meither shy, Beneath that beggar's roof

€r apt to gaze too long;
This, this is the oge |
" Th, 'ljhe mid-day sun,
% t inspircs my humble song.
ht €¥es! bright eyes! I will ever love
© flash of those full bright eyes,
*oothing influence tends to moval
¢ soul that in sorrow—lies!
Indulgent heaven
a8 strangely given

man, the two-fold power,
To ease the heart,

Lo! Death doth keep bis state;
Enter—no crowds attend—
Enter—no guards defend

T'kis palace-gate.

That pavement, damp and cold,
No smiling courtiers tread;
One silent woman stands,
Lifting with meagre hands .
A dying bead.

To C
wo No mingling voices sound—

An infant wail alone;

1 'pone guided by my wayward will,

H
® RILL BESIDE THE WOOD.

How o, - -
°ft,in childhood's blithesome mood,

Wi Or 1o fix the dart, A s0b suppress'd—again
th g 290, in affiction's bour! . That short, deep gasp, and then
T - The parting groan.

Ohl—change—Oh! wond'rous change—
Burst arc the prison bars—

This moment there, so low,

So agonized, and now
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ded ‘meath thy shade, green wood, Beyond tho stars!

traced (] ine ri .
'¥ cousse, meandering rill Oh! change—stupendous change!
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me .
mi';'y. Pastime glided by There lics the soulless clod;
.  Hime 50 joyous, though so brief: The Sun eternal breaks—
By, M8 clougless gaiety - The new immortal wakes—
\u:fiim o life of grief Wakes with his God.
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CTATTER XL
THE PLOT.
“Then curse him not; perhaps now he,
Stung with remorse, is blessing thee;
erhaps at death ; for who ean tell,
hether the judge of heaven or hell,
Y some proud foe, has struck the blow,
And laid the dear deceiver low ¥
Lapy ANy BOTHWELL'S LAMENT.
dge of the high point of land T have men-
» 38 intervening betwixt the two adverse
% and hiding them from each other’s view,
a lone cottage, of so humble and simple a
Ure that it ¢ould hardly claim a higher de-
tion than that of a hut—a fisherman’s hut,
mdcg\d it was nothing more.

9“ the ¢
hone d
Vesae]
&

Stryey,
Signa,

-t faced, ang consequently commanded a full

s : w:f the b:!y on the Southern side of it, while
o mk'iu\'!m.mde looked out upon the wide wasto
. 8, Which formed the deep inlet for the tide,

l\: 80 often already referred to.
“pea ‘:ﬂy occupant of this cottage, at the time T
Tan, (;I Was an old crone, the widow of a fisher-
Yater, er husband had come to hisend in a very
ereq f"“ﬁ manner. He had certainly been mur-
o or he was found stone dead one dark and
tug f,:"f ight near his own door, with his throat
Wag g ear to ear, and his wife, his widow now,
eed sllght to have had a hand in the bloody
o' h° at least the rumor ran and helped to
wa er X.Vhat her simple ueighbors thought
rey nlsl Without its aid—“a fearsome woman.”
any indeed believed her to be a witch, and

2 goodly gift she got from rich and poor.

Pe t}f:: lozerings were made on the same princi-
if eesto;[ to the far more costly and precious sa-
Tajpn th“loch ofold,and tothe payment of *black
Ages 1“1 : e Sassenach to the wild Highlander in
alike vrgy, emote, and that principle was fear. All
epr eoffered, hot so much to conciliate favor as
top'evt::"m }Vrath-not to effect n benefit, but
& misfortune. 1lence old Matty Deaden-

s

.“uc Was her name, derived from her simple

%P":litiouu neighbours, ample means for a
le subsistence, lest she should cast an
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evil eye upon them or theirs, Not but that <he
had other sources of income, and of no small im-
portance cither; and if a more minute account of
hier life and conduct belonged to our narrative, we
could tell how much she made by telling fortunes,
and how much more by secreting smurglers and
smuggled goods; but it does not, and therefore
suffice it to say, as we have said before, that she
was a * fearsome woman.”

On the stormy evening in which we were cross-
ing the sands, on our return home from our visit
to the Millway’s Cottage, and a few minutes before
the signal light was scen, the quick eye of our
gailor gujde perceived, in the fitful glances of
the moon, a dark speck upon the traubled waters,
and, anon, he saw, or thought he did, as it reached
the shore, a moving figure, as of a tall and stal-
wart man, ascending rapidly towards old Matty’s
cottage. He was not alone—a shorter and a
stouter man was by his side, and the two, as
afterwards came out on the Coroner's inquest,
were engnged in a conversation deeply interesting
to one or both of the parties.

When they had got about half way up the hill
on which the cottage stood, the latter turned back
and rejoined the party in the boat that had brought
them to the shore, but ere he did so, the follow-
ing colloquy ensued.

But before we give it, it will be necessary to
premise, that Wililam Armstrong, the tallest of
the two personages referred to, as the ingenious
reader will have already guessed, had had re-
course, on several occasions, to various schemes
founded on the well-known constancy of woman's
love, to obtain an interview with Bella Millway,
his betrothed, all of which had heretofore proved
abortive.

“ You'll never get her to stir an inch from the
house, I know, unless you tell her, and make her
believe it too, that some dreadful and fatal mis-
fortune has befallen me. Say that I have been
attacked by some fearful disease—the small pox,
for instance, or the scarlet fever, or better still,
that I have been mortally wounded by a’shot
from. some infamous scoundrel belonging to the
preventive service, and that I want to sce her
before I die”

Continued from page 505—Conclusion:
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This was said by William Armstrong to his
companion, ene of his satellites obsequious to his
high behests, ns the whole erew of that doomed
vessel at anchor in the mouth of the inlet, cven
the vessel itself, as well as all within it, being
under his command. '

“TFear ye not” the other replied; “but that,
wera she even more than the angel you have
represented her to be, we'll have her here in that
old witeh's cottage yonder, and at your merey,
in less than two hours hence, or my name is not
James Gorman.”

On this compact being formed, the two werthics
Parted —ihe one for the boat, to row up with his
crew towards Millam, where Bella Millway lived,
as far at least as the ebbing tide would permit,
which was not more than a mile or so, while the
other pursued his onward course towards old
Masty's hut.

We, of course, knew nothing of all this at the
time, but my mind misgave me that there was
something wrong, when, on reaching home, we
found that Bella Millway was not there, but had
Just gone off with a strange and suspicious-looking
man—no one knew whither.

“ Something very dreadful had occurred,” her
fellow scrvant said, but what it was she could not
tell, further than it was a matter of Life and death,
and that Bella was erying as bitterly as if her
heart would brenk, when she told her, as she
went away, that she would be back by daylight
in the morning. .

So far. my Aunt Pheebe’s notes and memo-
randa,—but there is wanting here, one of those
connecting links, she requested me to make, in
order to show how it happened that William
Armstrong’s messenger reached the house before
they did, and why they did not meet him on his
return, with his unsuspecting victim in his power.

When first they saw him in the boat, they were,
as the reader may naturally have supposed, as
near the house as he was, and such indeed was
the case, but when he left his boat, he was on one
side of the little strip of water, left by the tide
while they were on the other, o that to get
Tound its extremest point, their path formed as
it were the bow, the string of which was his, and
thus, so much shorter was it, that he was back to
the boat again, by the timo they reached the
house, )

We had a lang talk that night before we went
to bed, about poor Bella’s sad misfortune, as we
all considered it, for we guessed at the truth, in
looking at the whole transaction as a cunning de-
Vice of her unworthy lover, to inveigle her ahoard
his brig, when she would bo entirely at his mercy.
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We daubted not, from her brother David's
saperior judgment in such matters, that the smug-
gling lugger, we had seen at anchor in the mouth
of the inlet, was cither under William Armstrong's
command, or, that he was a high and influential

personage on board of her, and could therefore,

in either ease, command her erevw, or such portion
of it, as he might require, for any adventurous
enterprise, whether connected with his illicit trade
or not, which he chose to undertake. These sur-
mises and guesses, and they were nothing more,
all turned out, as the sequel will show, to be cor-
rect, although attended, through the intervention
of a merciful providence, with results very differ-
ent from those that were anticipated.
———
CIATTER XII,
TIE MYSTERT.
“No Ronald, yet! though moonlight came
And gad were Moy's prophetic dreams,
As bending o'er the dying flame, )
He fed the watchfire’s quivering gleams.”
T R T T Y
0! gentle huntsman, hast thou scen,
In deep Glenfinlas® moonlight glade,
A lovely maid in vest of greent
GLENFINLAS.
Tuoe next morning’s dawn, which was to have
brought the lost one back, and clear up all, only

-involved us in decper mystery. The servants, it

appeared, had persuaded her brother David to
stay all night, so that he might be on the spot to
take whatever steps should be thought expedient
to rescue his sister from the ruffian’s bands she had
fallen into, in case she did not return herself, in
the morning. But, he too was gone, and the
shake-down they had made him by the kitchen
fire, had not been used.

Timo never scems to move so sluggishly along,
as when we are in suspense—when the mind is
quivering in the balance betwixt hope and fear.
Hour after hour, slowly passed away, and the
noontide came at length, but brought to us no
tidings of poor Bella Millway.

We had sent messenger after messenger to the
heights that overlook the sands and the bay, to
ascertain if the two vessels were still where we
had scen them the night before, but not one of
them returned to tell us, At last, our whole
stock of paticnce was fairly exhausted, and our
auxicty overcame our fears, and we sallied forth
to sce for ourselves,

As we ascended the hill, the sun shone brightly
on our path—the weather was mild and even
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Y, nnq the air as balmy as the breath of a
Ghﬂy‘dﬂy morning, the sea in the distance was as
190th ap motionless as a mirror, “the winds
ereihu*hod. and in their graves,” and one could
Hdly imagine how they and the waves, a few
rt hours before, had been so madly contending
o the victory.
hen e reached the ¢ topmost’ point, com-
"ding a view of all we had scen the nightbefore,
¢ 8topped, and tarned o searching look upon
,e fands, where from our young sailor David
1‘"‘.‘/’ '8 prophecy, the smuggler vught to be, and
Cre, high and dry, sure enough, she was. But
™ could be the meaning of that crowd of men
Ut her 2 or of those horses and carts that wero
;:c"nStamly and so rapidly driving alengside of
T, and then off again with equal speed, without
*0p for a single moment—what could all this
:ry scurry mean ¢
. Another link in Aunt Phoebe's notes is want-
S here, She was not aware of the fact, nor
®rhaps is the reader, that a horse standing still
* balf a minute upon these sands, or any other
tthe tide flows over, his fcet become so em-
ded in them that he cannot move. The * burry
Ury! s my aunt calls it, which she saw, was
Mioﬂcd solely by this singular circumstance.”
“, turaing our eyes in search of the other ves-
We found that she bad left the bay, and was
at anchor in the mouth of the inlet, and con-
!eq“enﬂy in a position to prevent the lugger or
Y other craft, if such had beca her wish, from
Sing out to sea.
hile gazing with wonder and amazement on
® Scene before us, we saw a few men, some four
lmﬁ'e. separate themselves from the crf!wd
Bne““d the former vessel, and move off in a direct
towards where we stood.
din they came, and when near enough for us to
'0guish their features, we perceived that the
Y consisted of David Millway and the servants
borers on my uncle's farm—the messen-
a0 illdeed, that we had sent, who came not back
W gy,
0,“ the party’s reaching us, our first and most
W %3 inquiry regarded poor Bella's fate.
'3t had become of her | where was she now
Why did she not return at day break this
Ming as she promised when she went away !
wily like many other questions, as the sequel
. :zow, were more easily asked than an-
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f, *When we reach the house I will give you a
.Beu:c%unt of all my adventures in search of
‘ " was David Millway's only reply to all our
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CIIATTER XIII.

DAVID MILLWAY'S NARRATIVE.

* It struck me last night,” he began, “ whenall had
gone to bed, and I was left alone, that the lugger
might possibly have seen the signal light, although,
s you may remember, it only appeared for a mo-
ment above the bushes, and thercfore be off the
momient the boat returned with Bella. We all
took it for granted that this was its destination
And then you know,” he continued, “ if the
wind lulled, as it was sure to do before morning,
the cutter would get round the point and be after
her, and thus I should lose all chance of rescuing
her. I therefore started at once for the cutter, but
how to get aboard I could not tell”

“On reaching the head of the little bay, just a3
I was considering what to do next to accomplish
my purpose, a man, with a drawn cutlass in his
hand, rushed out of the brushwood near where I
stood, and rudely demanded who I was, and
what I was doing there, and before I could re-
ply, another man emerged from the same hiding
place and united with his companion in
reiterating the question already put to me, and
with still greater insolence as they saw I hesita~
ted.”

“ And why did you hesitate I we enquired.

“ Because,” he replied, “ I did not know whether
they were smugglers or preventive service men.
If the former,” he continued, “and I had told
them what I was about to do, they would have
murdered me without mercy, and if the latter,
they would only take me as a prisoner on board
the craft where I wished to be.”

“The only reply I, therefore, made, was saucily
to ask what right they had to question me.”

“* We'll show you that anon, ye young jackan-
apes ye | returned the cutlass-man ashe snapped
a pistol so close to my ear that I thought he
meant to shoot me. It only flashed in the pan
however, and they both burst out into a horse
laugh asthey saw mestart. This, as I afterwards
learned, was, the signal for a boat, and in a few
mioutes, I was on board the cutter.”

“Irequested that the officer in command would
permit me to epeak to him privately. He was
very rough with me at first, but he smoothed
down as I told him my story, and who and what
I was. He even asked my opinion as to Low
he should act 80 as to secure the lugger and her
crew, but more especially the notorious Arm.
strong, as there was & hundred guineas re-
ward offered for his apprehension and he quite
agreed with us, after Thad told him all about
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Bell's being taken away, that he must be
o board or lurking somewhere in the neighbor-
hm.l,

I suggested that all the men he could spare
should be well armed and immediately  put
ashore, so as to be able to getto the other side of
the point before day-break or they would be seen
in crassing the heights.  That they should hide
among the bushes till the tide was out, and %hcn
Pounce upon the lugger which, by that time,
Would be high and dry upon the sands.”

“Or goue out to sea{” said the officer interro-
Satively.

“Qyes, my plan provides for such a pro.bnble
contingency.  Aye, probable, I continued, in ve-
Ply to his startled and enquiring look, for we
8w the signal light upon the point, and, if the
luggcr kept a sharp look out, and had her eyes
about her, she might have scen it too,”

“She could n. t surely have heard the shot that
brought it so quickly down again?” )

“Ono! I replied, the wind wss high and in

the oppo-ite direction, but we, T added, altlough

Wuch farther off, heard it, but not distinctly.”

“ Well, but preceed with your schewme,” he said
With some impatience, “what if she has scen tho
Signal and gone out to seal”

“Afier her instantly, was my ready answer,
Up anchor and away, the moment the boats re-
Tetwrn from puiting us ashore, 1 say us, I added,
ecause I should like, myself, to be with the men
that cross the point.”

“ And so you shall” he said, “tut this wind.”
“Has somewhat moderaied already,” I replied:
and will fall still more by day-break, or if it
should not, this tight little craft of yours, or I'm no
Sailor, can keep as closely to the wind as to gaina
sufficient offing, in an hour or two, as will
€nable you to weather the point that scparates
Jou from the inlet.

“ But it is quite unnccessary,” the young man ad-

d, as he saw some symptoms of impatience in
his auditory, “ to dwell upon this part of my plan,
83 nothing came of it.”

“I was put in comnand of the party, and off
We started, but our preparations took up more

time than we anticipated, or else the night was

farther advanced-than we supposed, as the day
3an to dawn before we reached our placg of
ambysh.” ) '
“As we passed a rude sort of flag-staff, the
¥ame, I doubted not, on which we saw the signal
ight, onc of the men told me that he had fired at
the fellow who was hoisting it, and that he must
€ither have been hit or frightened, as ha instantly
Tan away. But wo soon discovered, that he must
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have been woun.led, as the path, for some distance,
was sprinkled with bleal,”

*“That must have been the chot we heard, I
observed, as the light went down.”

“So it was,” he said, and then proceeded with
his story,

“IIere we had a complete view of the inlet, or
rather of the dense fog that rested on the cbbing
tide, and we saw, with great delight, the bave
poles of the lugger standing out above it.”

“This fog was of essential service to us, as it pre-
vented the lugger's crew from seeing us, cither as
we crossed the heights, or the intervening sands
until we were upon them.”

“ And then the fight!” exclaimed my youngest
nicee, in great excitement. .

“No, there was no fight,” lo continued; “ On
the contrary, wo were permitted to buard her,
peaceably.  She was busily employed, like an
honest trader, discharging ler lawful cargo; and
although we searched the vessel thoroughly, not
a contraband article could be founl”

“And Della I" we all interrogutively exclaimed
at once.

“ Was no where to be scen, nor William Arm-
strong either; but some one, under another name,
a3 super-cargo, was missing, and we suspect that
he’s the man.”

“Then you did not seize the vesscl, and per-
haps she was not a smuggler after all ¥’

“0 yes, she's a smugler, we have no doubt of
that, but her papers are all right, or apparcnt] y so,
and we cannot prove it. All we saw of her
cargo was a mere make believe, and the principal
and most valuable part of it is, doubtless, hid
beneath the sea—they most likely had scen the
signal-light, and instead of running for it, had
adopted a safer method, and sunk their gin
and brandy where they can find it again, when
less liable to be interrupted. But I must bo off
again, in search of that villain, Armstrong, ho is
lurking somewhere in the neighborhood, I know.”

—

CUAPTER X1V,
) THE ELOTEMENT.
Qwhen sche was mountit him behynd
(Blyth be bertis quhilkes luve ilk ither,)
Awa thai flew lyke tlaucht of winde,
(Kin kens kin, and bairnis thair mither.)
Evrixvaso Wup,

“Twr be ready to go with you in a moment,” was

poor Dolla Miltway's instant aud unsuspecting’

answer to the message she received. And she

hastened her simplo preparations, ‘a3 much as .
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possille, lest she thould not reach her dying lover
in time to tell him of the willingness of the Sa-
viour to reecive, and pardon the returning ~inner,

That hie was truly penitent, she took for granted,
and she doubted not, but that however violent,
from his mortal wound, his bodily suffering might
be, it was nothing to the mental torture he ep-
dured from the first gnawings he bad ever feit of
the worm that dieth not, and from the fire that is
not quenched ; she eonld not picture him to her-
self, in any other light, than that of remorse and
despair in his mortal agony.

“O! my God”

cerity of her prayer, “Iave mercy on his soul !”

Thus, away they went together—the unsus-
pecting victim of a vile con<piracy, not only wil-
ling, but eager to plunge into the pit prepared
for Lier, and the wretched tool, for he was nothing
more, of his employer's villany.

On they sped in eager haste, through bush and
brake, o'er hill and dale, till they reached the
boat the messenger had left to wait for his return,

Four stalwart men soon rowed them down to
the foot of the rising ground, on which old Matty’s
cotiage stood, Here they landed, when poor
Bella was put ashore, with some coarse and ribuld
Jest, which lost its point, because it fell unheeded
on lier car, her mind being occupied with far
other thoughts.

Her faithless guide was landed too, for, short
as the distance was, which she had to go, she
could not, even in broad day-light, have found her
way alone, there being no road, nothing indeed
but a sheep-path, in tortuous windings, through
among the furze bushes, with other similar paths,
branching off or crossing it in all directions. But
nuw, in the night, and it was very dark, she was
afraid, and apparently with reason too, that they,
even with the best of guides, might miss their
way, and she shuddered to think of the probable
consequences of sucha contingency. The eternal
salvation of an immortal soul, might depend upon
it, 50, at least, she thought.

“ When, and where was he wounded?” she
anxiously inquired of her guide, as they neared
old Matty's hut.

“Some where about t' heart,” was the ready
rejuinder, which the fellow meant for wit, and
laughed so loud as to be heard within the cottage,
when old Matty opened the door, and rebuked the
graceless and unfeeling wretch, as she called him,
for thus disturbing the last moments of a dying
man,

“ And is he dying 1" Bella engerly asked, and,
without waiting for an answer, rushed past her to

she cried in the bitterness of
Ler heart, while the welling tear atiested the sin-
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the Led side of the sufferer; and her guide, aftor
a whizpered word or two from the old woman, and
an exclamation of grief and borror from himeclf, fol-
lowed hier example, and there he stood, the rovgh
and reckless man, gazing on Lis dying friend,
and weeping like a very child, and robbing as if

his heart would break, with old Matty's ofiicious.

but fruitless attempts to console and pacify him.

* Its varra wrang an a girt sin againet God”
the old hypociite remarked to Lim, * thus to be
fretting about the dispensations of His providenee,
It's Hn will” she continued, “und it's your duty,
as a Christiun man, to subiit to it wiih Tesigua-
tion”

* What's Iis will? ye imp of the devil,” ridely
and passionately exclaimed the man: “and was
it Jis will or yours,” he ‘continued, “(hat ],
James Gorman, as honest a man, asthe world goes,
as could well be found, whose only act of +in, un-
til this very day, if sin it can be called, has bLeen
confined to the landing on this very coast of a keg
or two of brandy, which had never scen a Custom-
House.—That I, James Gorman, I say, went to
fetch away this poor girl from Lier quiet home,
with a black lie in my mouth, to entice ber to her
ruin.”

“It's a judgment, Miss, & regular judgment, I
sce it all now,” be added, addressing himself to
Bella, whose attention he had attracted by this
mysterious allusion to her coming there, “and this
was the way on't,” he was going on to say, when
old Matty stopped him, but after some whispor-
ing, he said aloud; “No, no! I will tell her all,’
and then turning from the old woman to Bella, he
commenced again to do so,

“ And this was the way on't; as I was raying
you were to be got aboard the lugger, d'ye ece,
by hook or by crook, and taken across the Chan-
nel to be married, but only with your own free
and full consent, mind ye, I bargained for this be-
fore I would consent to go for ye, but how to get
you to come with me was the question, when I
was told to say, that my poor friend Bill here,
had been shot, which of course was all a lie, and
of this old hag's making too, and now they've got
ye here, and——"

“He has not been shot!” joyfully exclaimed
the half frightened girl in her self devotion to her
lover, as she anticipated the conclusion she sup-
posed the man was about to arrive at.

“ Now, while I have been away to fetch yo on
this false pretence,” he continued without heeding
the interruption further than by emphasizing
single word, “he has been shot—and that's thoe
judgment,—aye look at him,” he added as he
saw her turn again towards the bed to tuke a
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Mearer and a surer view and with a better light,
of itq moaning and feverish occupant, * there ho
lieIi. writhing in his last agony, the victim, and
ot the first, of this vilo woman's schemes”

“Ohlan I were but a justice-o-peace,” he
Rded after a moment's pause, “ I'd have her ta.
ken 1o the long Barrow-head and thrown into
the deep, deep sea, and if she swam I'd burn her
for a witeh—ani if sho sank I would even leave
hertoher fate andd let her drown,* and be damned to
ey,

Poar Bella was completely mystified and be-
Wildered.  And not a little frightenod withal.

The man, her guide, had stated, distinetly
€nough, that the story he had told about her
lover having been shot and mortally wounded
¥as all a mere invention to inveigle her away to
old Matty’s hut, a *black lie,” as he called it,
and yet ‘twas all too true,—he had been shot,
a0d what he possibly could mean she could not
tell; and cre sie could ask a single question, con-
ctrning these contradictory statements, or the
j“\lgmcnt he talked so much about, he had left
the cottage, and was gone, she did not know
whither ; ald Matty however still was there and
ould casily elear up all.

The patient, on Bellu's entering the hut, was a
little canier than he had been, and had fallen into
A sort of slumber, but so disturbed was it with
Constant moanings, as manifestly to prove, that
he wyq by no means free from pain. Such at
l(‘ast, was her first impression, as she bent over
him and kissed his burning brow, but on hearing
her rough guide’s story, disjointed and confused
Wough it was, it naturally created some misgi-
Vings in her mind, as to the reality of the sceno
befire her; and she more than half-suspected,
that she had been the dupe and wiiling victim of
Some Geep-luid scheme of villainy.

She thought too, from what her guide had said,
that olg Matty had a band in it, and she conse-
‘ll\cnlly, had no faith in any explanation the old
Witch, as she had always been taught to consider

er, could passibly have given, and therefore she
Made no attempt to obtain from her, a develop-
ment of (he mystery in which she was involved,

There might be danger in it too, the thought
-and the conviction, at that moment flashed for the

*This mode of trying persons accused ot witcheraft,
&¥en within the last'hundred years, was by no means un.
“Ommnn,  Several iustances having occurred within
thng perind both in England, and in the United States

. """‘tly befure their separation trum the Mother country,

his rnge ngainst reputed witches was not, however,
Contined to Euglaud and hier dependencies, but extended
UYer all the Chiristian world as the blood-stulned page
fits eacly Listury will fully prove,
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first time, ncroxs her mind that she had acted im-
pradently, it not rashly, in coming with an utter
strangrer, and certaiuly unprotected ; and yet, she
saidd to herself, “Tam not unprotected either,”
and added after a moment's pause, during which
a sense of her utter helplessness was still more
deeply impressed upon her mind, “atleact I need
not be”  And with that. heedless of the witeh's
presence, she fell upon her knces, by the bed
side of him, whose sorrows and sufferings she
came to svothe, und whose soul, like an angel
messenger of Redeeming love, she came to save,
and poured out her soul in fervent prayer to the
blessed God to turn her lover from his wicked
course of life and to shield and protect herself
froni the perils to which she might be exposed.
CHIAPTER XV,
TIIE SEARCHL,
“ Tury sought her that night, and they sought her
next day, ;
And they sought her in vain till a week passed
away.”
THE MISSLLTOE BOUGH.

Tuz eircumstances mentioned in the last chap-
ter weve of course not known, cither to us or to
Bella’s own family at the time, nor for some days
afterwards, and thercfore we remitted not in our
exertions to find her,

Young David Millway was indefatigable in
scarching for her. He had called, as he said af-
terwards, at every hut and cottage on all that coast,
as he thought, for miles away, all at least but
old Matty's and how he came to miss it, he could
not tell, except from the thought, perbaps but
half defined. that Bella would not, of her own
accord, have st her foot within the witch's
door,

His strongest hopes still rested on the lugger,
and he persuaded the offlcer in command of the
Revenue cutter, to hasten off, out of the inlet, to
Whitehaven or Mary-Port, or any where else,
some twenty or thirty miles away, as if satisfied,
from the carch he had made, that all was right,
but to leave with him a boat, with a erew of half
a dozen well-armed men, to watch, unseen, the lug-
ger's future movements,

Ere two days after this elapsed, ehe had her
cargo all aboard, and stoud out to sea, and that so
far, as to deceive all the watchers except Davld
Millway himself, and l2d them to give her up, as
gone for good and all. .

*“ Wait,” he said to his impatient companions
“for the ebb of the tide and night-fall, and if by

.
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‘::ﬂt ‘i"\le tlie come not back, azain we'll watch,
Wait no longer, she’ll not retum at all)”

‘“er“‘)‘ did '\mit till then, :m:l cven an hour

lo ! Y &till they saw nothing of the long-

‘e for craft; but in rowing across the mouth

¢ inlet towards their quarters for the night,

fhe moon was just rising, they perceived, to

e Surprise and Jjoy, the naked spars of a ves-

dis;‘cl_('ﬂrly depicted on its broad and chining

She had evidently returned under the deep
6ows of the hills as they were thrown far out
€2, by the rising moon, while yet she was hid
'l‘_‘nd then,
or hey pushed on, snd were aboard of her, be-
¢ the slumbering wateh on deck, was aware of
“If approach,
ot t(l‘ 8ecure the man, and send him below, and to
heir hoat adrift upon the tide, now flowing
the inlet, was the work of a moment. They

"t 2 hand to spare to take charge of it, and
" tep it there, would have discovered all.

'¢ erew of tho lugger, consisted of nine stout
'%‘ir C8perate men, one of them they had already
i °d, and the rest were out in two boats fish-

UP the brandy or Hollands or whatever else
e ;h:‘&"s Contained, and might return on board to-

T Where they would have the advantage of
‘Pen'ority of numbers over their adversaries,
Wever was more than made up for, by the
xnm"‘ﬂding position, the latter occupied.
N sg the time David Millway had donned the
le, .'(‘i‘-"f peasjacket and slouched hat, and com-
the U3 other preparatlons' for the reception of
b ':“ts, they eaw thenm coming, not just together
WY nzarly a0,
[y the first boat came along side, one of the
. Med out to the wateh, to throw him a rope,
°boy vid grumbling in pretended reluctance to
Camq

&y

th

¢ order, did &0, when two of the crew
Wi, o deck, and the other two, after handing
thy them the kegs the boat contnined, followed
%, Xtmple, when up started David’s men and
i and pinioned them, threatening them with
aly ¢ death if they attempted to give the least
Yeap to their comrades in the other boat. The
o the men in the other boat were soon BGCl'll"-'
Yoo ® 8ame manner ; but to David's great dis.
g, Ntment, William Armstrong was not among
Dumbe.r, :
ury oung gailor had now a new duty to per-
Wae Ind right proud was he to do it, and that
togy. et sail immedintely for Mary-port, in order
Iver up Lig prize to the cutter, or to the cus-
d'fed U8e authoritica there. To this end, he or-

\Lh::‘!:f‘hor up, but before a heave was made
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2 upon it, one of the prisoners told Lim that there

were two hoat-Joads of kews, and more, where
those they had just brought on board had come
from, and proposed that he and the other prizeners
should go and fetch them aboar.l.

“Such a service,” the man justly gaid, “will
tell favorably on our trials, you know, anl may
save our necks from a halter; we'll go unarmed,”
he added, as he saw the young commander L
sitate, *and leave old Tom Stunton here as 2
hostage for our sure return.”

David Millway, although a full-grown man, in
all outward seeming, was nothing but a mere
boy, as far as a knowledge of mankind, and expe-
rience were concerned, and this indeed may casily
be imagined, when it is considered, that he wag
only sixteen years of age. No wonder then, that
he trusted to the man's promises, foolish as it may
seem, and consented to his proposals,

It has somewhere been truly said, I know not
just now by whom, that a man, at twen‘y, be.
licves everybody,—at thirty, doubts everybody,
and at forty, trusts nobody.

The young sailor’s simplicity, after all, was not
#0 much imposed upon as his older and more ex-
perienced compagions imagined. He was ne-
tuated by a higher and more generous motive,
but this was a sccret confined within his own
heart for years.

He could not brook the thought of having the
blood of those poor misguided men upon his
head—the crime of smuggling, in those days, was
death, without the benefit of clergy, and there-
fore he consented to the scheme in order to afford
them the opportunity, which he hoped in his heart
they would avail themsclves of, to cscape the
gallows.

The men, of course, never came back agaic,
and there was no evidence against poor old Tom
Stanton, their hostage, and no Lill found against
him,

This adventure of my young friend, resulted in
the making of him. Hisshare of the prize money,
a8 the officer in command, amounted to a sum
sufficicnt to enable him to purchase an interest to
the extent of a sixteenth share in his master's
brig, and was mainly instramental in procuring
his promotion to the rank of sccond mate, an
bonor he little expected when he commenced his
sen-furing carcer.

What subsequently oceurred, in the life and ad-
venturee of this young and heroie sailor, is no
way conneeted with my tale, as it is not his his-
tory, but that of his sister Bella, that I am writing,
yet still, as the render may have felt an interest
in bis future fate, sufficient to excuse a few words
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¢ “Ivs all over with him now,”  she cried, in

She was surprised and bewildered at 2 answer to our anxious enquiries, “as far as this

s nge excitement her return had oceasioned. § weary world is concerued, and his spirit has left

%ig )y, sent a message to us every day, she ¢ its mortal tcncn}cnt, and gone to him who gave

g\\:ﬁl‘jﬁtj% who had always brought back ¢ it, snd he who is not extreme to mark what is
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,

;‘::::r"i"; it, I may as well, at ance, tell all I
Ahout him, the more especially as I shall
"AYe anather opportunity of again adverting
Wiy 'i"“r."-
t ;""" his sober and staady habits and unremit-
(: Mtention to his duty, he soon obtained ano-
8tep in hia profession, .
dk‘ht:\“] brig was successful, to an almost unprece-
4 degree, in all her voyazes, so that at the
o five years, he was cnabled to sell out at
the, Tmous advance upon his first outlay, and
biy _ 7 torealize a sum of money which added to
c],..m:n""‘ls"'. was amply suflicient for the pur-
- ".f & well improved and highly productive
* Within g hundred miles of Montreal, and to
® him to retire from a sea-faring life, which,
often been heard to say, he never liked.
CIAPTER XVI.
. the third evening afier Bella’s abduciion—
;n ;‘° of us looked upon her departure in any
the 0 8ht, her poar disconsolate father came over
1 s to enquire after his son. Ile had taken
Aty ™3 walk, and it was a long one for him, on
of mm of a vague rumor having reached him,
*h; Me dreadful fight with the smugglers, in
Siuce “,e Wiy Q:u«l to have taken an nctxvc‘ part.
im "N, he said, he could get no more tidings
bogy, o than of Bella, and he feared they were
;S —loct to him for ever.
¢ evuld go nothing but condole with the old
m‘ his distress under this additional affliction,
Peciam;d “P‘lmpcs to bim, as regarded DBella es-
AR Which we hardly entertained ourselves.
1 he gaid, after a pause, “if I be
Sved of my childien, I am bereaved. Its
;‘?')’ hard,” he continued, as a big tear stole
d“"k 'I‘ furrowed cheek, *“ to bear up uader such
*ith ¢ }:*P(‘nsations of His p.rovidence, and to say
ley K ® good man in the Bible: ‘It is the Lord,
Rt mm_dﬂ what scemeth Him good'—but 1 can-
the 0ly 1 )‘f‘?t—mfd then her poor mother ” Hf'.rc
g o Man s.fcclmgs completely overcame bim,
urst into tears,
my, p““sfﬁ easued, which was rapidly becoming
3sing, when the parlor door was burst
ninge?:-}' open, and my yuungest nicce, came run-
ﬂai'nin-‘o- the room, clapping her haods, and ex-
wp. 8 10 an ecstasy of joy:.
‘\v:l s come back! Bella's come back I”
tay all ran into the kitchen to see her; her
e, ¢
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a satisfuctory answer, and we had uo little difli
eulty in convineing her, that the vile witch had
never delivered one of them, and that the answers
she pretended to have received, were nothing more
than fabrieations of her own,

The troulle and distre s oceasioned by her sud-
den departure, and her long protracted and mys-
terious absence, added materially to the weight
of some seeret sorrow, with which, she was more
sariously and decply affected, notwithstanding
she had taken every precaution in her power to
prevent both,

“And Davidt” she said, interrogatively, “you
bave heard nothing of Lim then.”

“ No, nothing,” the anxious father replied, and
looked at her so imploringly, as if to say, can you
tell me where and how he isi O yes, she could,
and therefore gave him an account of the capture
of the lugger, as she had received it from one of
the erew, who, according to his own story, had
managed, by some extraordinary exhibitiin of
personal bravery, and determined courage, to
cffeet Lis escape.

“And this man also informed me,” she said,
“that David had gone off with his prize to the
nearest port.  And thinking it possible,” she cone
tinued, addressing herself exclusively to her
father, “ that you might be ignorant of all this,
and therefore, feel anxious and uncasy, I sent
old Matty the very next morning to tell you all
about it, but it now appears, she never came near
you.” '

 Never!” was the instantreply, “and I thought
and feared,” the old man said, “that I had lost
you both: but the merciful God,” he continued,
“has been more gracivus to both me and your
poor mother, than we deserved, as indeed,” he
added, “He always is, and ever has been, since
the world began, to every sinner like ourselves”

Poor Bella was so depressed and weak, as if-

worn out with weary and continued watching ;
and so distressed besides, as if suffering under

the erushing weight of some heavy and grievous
affliction or bereavement, that we could not think,
that night, at least, of asking her a single ques-
tion coucerning her late mysterious absence,

The next morning, although not less affected

twith her deep and unutterable sorrow, she was

more calm, so at least she scemed, and therefore,
we no longer hesitated to question her concerning
Ler adventures, since she weat away,
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done aiise by erving mortals, will judge it kindly
fny mercifully, and I shall yet be united, T know
shall, aud that for evermore, with William
Armstrong, my betrothed ¢
“Where pumn and partmzg are no more,
In that sweet world of love.”
..w“ saw at once the eause of all her grief—
w illiam Armstronz, hier betrothed, was dead.
But how cane he, thus prenturely, to Lis end §
Y43 a question which involved in still deeper
::‘3('1"“-‘?)', the occurrences of the last three days,
. We were all consequently the more eagerly
Oustao hear it fully answered.
‘Pau:t this was‘ a task which 3‘011.1, -from her
not Of knowledge, on some material points, could
Atisfactorily perform,
d eIG had been shot, she knew, but how or why,
e could not tell. The ball had penetrated the
Mach (by which, as we afterwards learnt, she
e‘u\_t the ubdumen,) and lodged there: “and all
? time since then,” she went on to say, “till
e:‘;‘;ﬂy aftcrx}o:rln, when he was mercifully re-
o from pain, he suffered dreadfully, and O 1
px.()‘..illx:unlkful I was and still am, that Iw.ns s
i (" entially there, to tend and soothe him in
) )'"‘g\momcnts."

Q\usf, "I\z" providentially there” rhe added, “be-

as sent for, for a far other purpose”

]mcdre the passed lightly over the deception that
"¢ practized upon her.
Pai f" did not like to question her further on so
tul o subject, besides ‘'we did not like to de-
er longer from her intended journey to her
'*T'S, t0 get him to sce about the funcral.

OWever much we might sympathise with
,.eg:etPC“a in her distress, we could hardly
Ngae ‘the cause of it. To be released from an
i L;’em‘?nt, which eould not well have resulted
boy, Y thing, but misery and ruin, could scarcely

garded as a misfortunc.

8 to William Arwstrong’s penitence it wonld
Ucharitable and might be unjust to say it was
laczlt;ucere; but little rehance I fear is’ to be
beg l'e' under any circumstances, upon a den.th-
1 its p""“}“‘:c 3 we arc not however to prcscn'be
Rer, to this saving grace to the returning sin-
nn::ry diﬁ'e'rcnt dectrine. “ Him that cometh
Bm:‘e I will in no wise cast out,” but poor
Nyeq Was satisfied and believed that he was
beeg + and had we known better it would have
w Worse than cruel 1o hiave undeceived her,—it
%) have deprived her of her only remnining
heagy, U"0ugh all her after life, and braken her

2y, we have the authority of Holy Writ for

.
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CHAPTER XVIL
THE PASSING DELL.

Hear the tolling of the bLells,

Iron bells!
What a world of solemn thought, their monody

ccmpels!
In the silence of the night,
How we shiver with affright, at the melancholy

menace of their tone!

For every sound that floats,
From the rust within their throats,

I3 a grean!

Ebwarv Poe.
Artioven young David Millway, after the most
minute enquiries, and the strictest scarch, enuid
find no clue to guide him to William Armstrong's
biving place, yet, as far along that coast, as the
sound of the solemn death-bell could reach, there
was hardly a man, who heard it, that could not
have told at onee whose soul had passed away,
They well knew where hie was, and what had

happened to him ; but as he was a smuggler, their
sympathies were with him, beeavse they them-
relves were little better, and they would not tell;
but it was no longer necessary to keep the ~ceret,

now that the great bell, in the lone church tower |

that ovirlooks the sea, had announced his death,

The misfortune that befel him, and brought him
{0 his end, was now openly and freely talked
about, by everybody; and at length it reached
the cars of the Coroner. That officer, as in duty
bound, suminoned a jury, and an inquest was
held, forthwith, upon the body.

Old Matty Deadenham was the principal. if
pot the only witness that was examined, or that
could throw any material light upon the matter
and she knew little more than what he Limself
had told her.

It appeared from old Matty’s evidence, and
from o:her sources «f information, that the decea-
sed, after giving James Gorman his final instrue-
tions about inveigling Bella Millway from her
home, had straightway ascended the hill; and
that on reaching its highest point, or a point atany
rate, high enough to command a view of the little
shelired bay beyond it, he saw in the fitful
glances of the noon, as she hurried through the
broken clouds, the spars and rigging of the cutter .

- and then ran to the rude flag-staff on the extreme

point of the headland, fur the purpose of hoisting
& lantern, which he had got from old Matty, ns a
signal, to his comrades in the lugger, that danger
was near,

The officer in command of the cutter had been
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WWare, it secmed, that this flag-staff was there, and

'3 set a man to wateh and guard it, and prevent
ny ane from using it-for such a purpose.

When, theredore, William: Armstrong attempt-

“to hoist his lanteru, the sentry leaped ont from
e} hidinm-pl:wo, under the furze bushes, and for-
de him, on pain of death, to do so; but he
treated g threat with contemipt, and hoisted
Away, when the sentry fired, and down he drop-
Ped, ang down came the lantern too.

This wae the shot we heard, and that the light
¥e saw white crossing the sands that very night,
2 the reader will remember.
at he man, when he saw him fall, was frightencd

e he wag gone, Armstrong so far recovered
nll::m the first sudden effects of the shat, as to be

** to >t on his feet again, and walk to old

U hut, hard Ly,
kuﬂ‘.cr ¢, for threa tong days and longer nights, he
er“;i“‘(.l from the effeets of the shot, the 1x|o:<t:cx-
- u; Ating tortures, and vet, these were trifling,

" compared to the mental agony he endured.
tMorse and despair had scized his soul, and it

"3 bovering on the brink of the fathomless gulf
en“';:leﬁml ruin, .ﬁ + he could not sce how God

Pardon a sinner such as he had been.
A :’t“"\ was wretched too, to see him in this fear-
State of mind, and she read to him from the
co:\z 2“0‘6, all '.‘hc'hope inspiring passages s.ho
Ypon ¢ nd or tlink of. The prayer _°f the Uflef
rore Ae cross, sc.cmed to attract his attention
“rin.-.t]h-ml anything else, and ever and anon,
o ]"s bnef. moments of rc]a.x:\txon from pain,
it £ ;:‘l‘ d A<k his kind and soothing nurse to read
M again,
U8 was the first indication that hope was
it":::; Wi.th dcsPair, and his' simple' instmck‘)r
wg 1t with delight, and again submitted to his
Ting view, the riches of redeeming love,
At length he began to cry for mercy, and wept,

Prayed, and died.
0d was his prayer heard? Poor Bella believ-
' was, ang who shall dare to doubt it !

Al else that remains of my simple tale to tell,
Y be Summed up in a few words.
) ter the funeral was over, Bella was so heart-
0, and her Jife bad now become so objectlesst
Ly " Pletely to untit her for the active duties of
'hour,’ e:“e» and she therefore returned home to her

a\v‘:"‘l When a couple of years more had passed
b"v.{' the whole family on the advice of young
gy and the offer from him of a free passage,

‘."llnt he had done, and ran away for he!p, but’

SELF EDUCATION.

AN ESSAY ADDRESSED PARTICULARLY TO THE YOUNG
MEN ENGAGED IN “ COMMERCIAL BUSINFSS.”

““1x malice, be yo children, in understanding be ye Men 1"
Wit regard to their mental culture, young men
engaged in the various departments of commereinl
business—may with all propricty, be classificd as
fullows :—those, who, in the first place, have,
from various circumstances, been hurried to
business in early lite, before they could possibly
acquire even a rudimental edueation, sufficient to
enable them to sustain with satisfaction or eredit,

“the humblest positions in Mereantile or Social

life; next to this class are those. who, from more
favored circumstan. es, have enjoyed all the ad-
vantages in early life. of thorough educational
training, and enter upon their business cai cer with

cvery prospect of honor and suceess, and lastly, -

others with still greater privileges, have had their
mind well supplied from all the sources of

knowledge at the college and the school—enter.

ing life fully prepared to assume an‘l sustain the
highest positions, the merehant or the man, in
cither commercial, social, or political life can he
called to occupy ; to each and all of these several
classes, the study of our subject, “ Self Educa-
tion” is highly impertant, for it points out a
method for supplying the *“ mental wants” of that
class, whose opportunities have enabled them to
taste, and perhaps drink deeply at the “Spring
of Knowledge,” as well as those who had, per-

haps, but just reached its margin, to be driven ]

thence by stern necessity, to begin their life of
toil and care in this world's busy throng—~the
writer cannot suppose that it will be required of
him, cither to illustrate or argue in confutation of
the enormous idea often uttered in the phrase,
“such and such an one have just completed their
education!” demanding, as it does, but little
thought to arrive at the conclusion, that, how-
cever ably and successfully, both on the part of
their teachers and themselves, their education may
have been conducted, it is very far from being
completed, if by this it should be understood, that
they have nothing more to learn, and that hence-
forward they may give up the pursuit of menta]
culture, by relinquishing the practice of menta]
application—in short, man’s capacity for the ac-
quisition of knowledge, is limited only by its
finity, and the ocenn of truth has no boundnries,
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Uge, ¥ Property, and engrated to Canadn, and § 50 that the mind may toil on for years in the paths
6 the owner of, of literature and ecience, may ascend heighta,
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l("dg“. and yet, like Newflon, may be confounded

A humbled with the mountains, yet towering
Abave ity and with him compare itsell, “to only
A child picking up pebbles on the shore, while
t.m great ocean of fruth Iay unexplained before
LT while then, our subject is deserving of
fomuch attention Ly those who had begun, or, per-
M3, made considerable progress in mental cul-
.t“m. before entering upou their professional train-
M2, how much more waorthy of attention, is it
not: to that class who may have entered upon
W‘:‘ll‘ husiness earcer, without having taken the
vy first step towards the cultivation of their
Mindsy 14 brings before them a subject of the
Sreatest importance to their interest and hap-
P ess; shows them what they have lost, what
the)" are losing, and what they will lose if they
::l;tmuc as they :u"e. T\'ithout mental culture; not
. Yy however, pointing out what they are with
%8ard to their mental training, but nlso, what
m‘]‘:i)' may be by the cultivation of their minds,
A ﬁnally, pointing out the only way in which
. ri:: mental improvement inay be begun, and car-
on, (engaged as they are in commereial mat-
terf') viz i~by their own “Self Edueation,” and,
::;} 3"“)' Pt)il)th\g the way, but supplying hinis
trections to cnable them to make rapid and
p'""'";mncnt, progress therein,
ml‘c) h:n:e so far been endeavoring to lay be-
‘Vhic; he dnﬁ'creflt classes of our rcndc|‘§. the claims
20w ; Ol.lr s:x.ﬂ»_,cct l.ms' on their nttcnt.lon, and wo
on S.leswe. in chmmng the following remar)\:s
At elf Educ:}tmn, to urge a few thoughts to their
\mdmwe cm)sulcm.tm.n-—.n.ot to flll them \mth an
!hﬁﬁe ‘smse o.t' ﬂlcl.l' individual lmpm:tancc, bu% to
o them with alively sense of their responsibi-
3 to the present andd the future—fecling as we
i?' that he who has no just canception of his posi-
N and its responsibility, will assurcdly float
“;':"n the stream of lite as an atom, and as an
m'bo lost, while on the other Land, that man
Qmolls Perfectly couscious of capabilities he must
" ‘: 7, and for the right employment of which,
S accountable—he, who fe-ls that his every
Ught and word and movement possess an in-
n::nce .fe}t. not only in tine, but throughout the
not,er .cndmg ages of the cternal world,—will he
-2 With self gossessed energy, endeavor torise to
'8 destination, and with scrupulous faithfulness
"“chasge his ebligation] We desirc then to lny
fore oyr readers, their position with regard to
o:eefu.mmﬁon of their influence, whether for good
vil, depending as it does, on their mental
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as we have just stated, forming for good or evil ;
the most subtle, the most palpable, the mo-t
direct, and indirect influences all around him, are
telliny on its formation, and determining it< future
development and medde of action—he, in his turn
will tell on the formation of the chnmrtvra’ r.;
others, and they on others still, stamping on minds
innumerable, the features of his own, and tlos
having the germs of the future reposing in him,
and having influences within his command that
are without limit, inexhaustible and perpetual ;
cach then in Lis own sphere, is multiplying
himeelf; impressing the mould of his own Leing
on those of others, and thus, cvery one beecomes
either a bune or a Llessing; not to Lis own life or
to the immediate range of Lis own action:, Lut
extending to the most remote period of this wailds
history.

One more preliminary remark is necessary to
prevent a wreng conceptivn of the legitiniate
work of Edueation, thut is, limiticg it only to the
cultivation of the intelleet to the almost total
negleet of the trainin of the higher part of mau’s
being, his heart.  We wi-h it to be distineily un-
derstood, that education includer not «nly the
training of the intellcet, but also the cuitivation
of the heart. The age in which we live, is one
that almost deifies the intelleet, and worships it
irrespective, «r in the notorious absence of moral
principle, forgetful that the intellect is not the
only or the principal part of man's spiritual ex.
istence; nor is its training the exclusive or chief
part of his spiritual diseipline. Right education
includes buth—it has the happiness of the mind
in view, in the perfect ndjustment of its facultics
in their healthy action, with regard also to the
legitimate objects upon which these faculties may
be employed, and not as to this woild; to this
stafe of things, to this point of man'a existence,
but, with regard to that never-ending and cter-
nal state.

We would warn you then on this point, serious
in its consequences if an error be made, and not
by this *essay,” which is devoted to only one
branch of enquiry, to lead any to the neglect of
the culture of the noblest part of man's being. Is
there not something, we ask, unspenkably affect-
ing in the condition, viewed in the light of truth,
of & mind eagerly and anxiously enquiring into
sonie brauch of so called “secular learning,” or
assiduously tiying to gain the greatest poasible
amount of infurmation on all subjects of present
utility and interest, but, which, as regards to all
religious knowledge, (and that knowledge can

-

v tivation, upon the character of others.  During
2uth, the habitual tendency of the mind, or in
words, the character of the man is forming,
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alone cultivate the heast,) ia indifferent, earoless,
and insensible, haviug no feeling akin to her who
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Tix:nat the feet of Jesus, and learnt of him, or of
b Who, though without an cqual in his own
untry, with regard to mental attainments, could
Y “Teount all things but loss, for the excellency
N kl\Owlcdgo of Christ Jesus my Lord;" this

In
“Wledge a1 may acquire, for the means are

‘:lthin the reach of all—a knowledge necessary
SVery mind that could entertain an authorized
Asting hope of futare happiness, What
nd, e ask, that is conscious of present intelli-
E:::; and coning immortality can or ought to be
stied withayg o hope ! and, into what a griev-
dids rror might the writer not lead his readers,
' C not, at the very vutset of his observations,
reff li::cm to distinguish between things ll‘mt dif-
In, d’ tween habits and acquisitions which are
“cf] fost desirable and useful; between pre-
Paration: for what is only a temporacy state, and
hich is cternal; let then a just conception
Map’s relationship ta the present and the future,
the mind to give to each its proper place in
¢ p“."s“it of knowledge in one, and to regard
Ucation ag the handmaid only of religion, and
’em.ember that while the Poct’s erring judg-
*etates in the langusge of this world, “ Man's
¢ iﬁf"}tu\dy is mankind " —the Bible! the word
ar *Pired truth in the language of heaven, de-
® it to be God himself. Our remarks have
m:' and will be throughout, confined to young
one ngaged in commercial business, We hz\‘vc
x-ibr:,;' becau‘se the members of the Mercantile
this , ‘\.S(mxixtion, (in connection with which,
that *ay is written,) are composed chiefly out of
Style g, 3%, and we also choose the didactical
.. oM the consideration that the above named
“““.0". in offering a prize for an Essay, is
styg Nrous alope of giving an impetus to the
¥ of those of its members who are pursuing
heal, of « Me.:rftal Self Culture,” by exciting a
thing {}‘ competition, but also in procuring some-
for Rt “.‘lll excite in others a desire, a thirst
con Cis: "Wlnsxtiox} of knowledge, and afford some
o of t'i‘:’d Practical directions for the gratifica-
in ¢ 8ame. We trust then, that the fore-
°lxr§ “’“%fl.mﬁ’ons will justify the throwing of
Peal. Tvations into the form of advice and ap-
s and our forgetting in our remarks, as far as
worl, thone’ without imparing the utility of our
© “theory of our subject,” and confining
ornelv“ 10 that wlhiich alone js in the true sense
¢ torm, Practical,
il Of the young men engaged in “ Commer-
i m::]:m“," when the subject of mental culture
Solg ; t under their consideration, treat it with

“'lni.n: d:fe'c"%- and excuse themselves from its

\\«ﬂikiwn minds first, and those who

ks
h
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urge them upon their attention, by pointing to
their position as a suflicient reason for not begin-
ning and carrying on a course of mental improve-
ment; these we trust have been concisely, but
fully answered in our introductory remarks, but
there are others who are all alive to its impor-
tance, willing to do anything if they knew how to
secure its blessings; they are disheartened at
their position, without, perhaps, a rudimental
education, and with no opportunity before them
of returning to sckoo! to supply this or other de-
feets in their mental acquirements. They ask in
carnest, what they are to do ¥ and the onl y answer
that can be given o them is—you must educate
Yourselves: you must be, if at all, under existing
circumstances, “Self Educated:” you must du for
yourself what the school or the college cannot now
do for you. This may startle some; the great-
ness of the object desired may lead to magnify
the difficulties, but that these difficulties can be
overcomne, we point for proof to the pages of the
Biographieal History of Literature, Science and
Art. There it will be seen that some of the
brightest men of genius that ever enlightened
mankind, were men who, amidst the united vicis-
situdes of birth and fortune, thrilled by a desire
for knowledge, have triumphed over every diffi-
culty, acquiring even the very rudiments of edy-
cation, and struggling onwards in their pursuit,
have risen from obscwity to eminence and dis.
tinction, affording powerful examples of what
burning thirst for the acquisition of knowledge
can accomplish, under the most pressing difficul-
ties and obstructions ; but while we do urge their
imitation and promise success, we do not wish to
deceive by holding out to you their “giant struc-
ture” in intellectual acquirements. Yet we say,
aim at high attainments~* the intent and not the
the deed” may be in your power--yet he who
dares greatly, does greatly.

We will now proceed to lay down a fow rules
of direction for a course of self-education, hoping
that their foree will be felt and their spirit acted
upon. Itis well tounderstand rightly—1st. *That
Education is the training of the powers of the
mind.” It is important not only to understand
this, but to carry it along with you, for, by many,
education is confounded with the acquisition of
kmowledge, and he is said to be educated who has
merely accumulated a large number of facts.
Now, nothing is more fallacious than this. Itis
true that a well educated mind will gather facts
and work them up, but facts may abound in the
abscnce of thorough truc educational training,
Thero may be a large collection of information,
indicating activity in acquiring, and power of me-
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mory in retaining it, yet, after all, there may be
No Strengtl of mind, and no judgment to render
le knnw]m]gc useful.  Edueation in mental cul-
e, on the contrary, is the “ bracing of the pow.
ers of thinking, anl heaee of reasoning from the
A0ts. beeanse powerful thouzht is the busis of
Powerg| argument.”  Aim, then, in ail the efforts
You make at the improvement (the growing im-
pmvcmvnt) of your unlerstanding—cndeavor to
e every individual faculty of your nature, and
© Unite all in beautiful harmony, for union is
?trcn'a’th in this as in every other cause, control the
"f‘“:‘-:in:\tion by a wellaatared judgment, and
ndle into warmth the more sober deductions and
0Zic of the uniderstanding by the ferver of genius,
2 R will he requisite and wise for you dis-
"My to understand what is the tendency of
Jour mind ; or, in other words, on what depart-
fnent of study you are likely to excel. History
1s Presenting its claim on your attention in its
_asclnating pages.  Philosophy, too, is arguing
Hself wigy, its wandering array of topics of thought 5
the Physical sciences in their boundless varicty of
s“b..i(‘ﬂ! of interesting association.  Geology ex-
Plllming the monuments of time and worlds
imongst the caverns of the earth. Chemistry
a"“lb’sing the incessant processes of nature; me-
Chanicg determining the movement of the insect’s
'mb, and of that mightiest wonder and greatest
Creation of modern times, the “ Steam Engine.”
Stronomy sweeping on its wide and glorious
ghl’nce, the arch of heaven itself. All these are

‘ltming Your attention, but your time is neces,
sarily Yimiteq by your occupation. The range of-
y_"“f thoughts is thus circumseribed, and by those
Imitations you are precluded from the investiga-
1on of oy subjects ; hence the real necessity of

Choosj N .

r %0sing one, and hence, if that choice be made at
! .
ndom, the anzer of wasting your powers, You

may fiy

Y find out when too late, that you have no
Aptitude fop the subject you have sclected, and
le unsuceessfulness of your pursuit may damp
Your ardor in another track. Endeavor, then
€Xperiment, to ascertain what is the bent of
y"“}’ understanding, and select some subject con-
ﬁi’:‘l toit, and thus, while you are apparently
tho“::lg a predilection for one order of facts and
ug 13, as some would say, weakening the
;::;‘ds Power by that exclusive fostering, you
.eed mpart to itnew strength for the investi-
8ation of others,
ulardly - N({l only is it necessary for the success-
ﬂmrl’:isecuhon of mental culture to understand
‘lﬂ;'e :\t of the understanding, and to choose a
tai;J; :Ium accordance with it, “but also to ascer-
. weak points of your mind” Some are

~
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excessively sanguine, thinking they have fathomed
the abyss of n subject, when they are ouly skim-
minz the surface—and neglect the severe and slow
elaharations of thought by which truth is reached.
Others again hiave no concentration 5 their minds
are dissipated by the varicty of subjects over
which they travel, and on the constant change
from point to puint--they loose much of their
force; others have not menial decizion-~they
know not when, and eannot muster resolution to
begin a course of study, and when they have
begun are easily diverted from it. Other minds
have no opinion of their own reflection, but the
sentiments of others—to avoid then the weakne-s,
the folly, and the pain of any of these mental
ftates—ascertain in which of there points your
mindsare infirm ; if in any, struggle against it with
all your might when ascertained, and attempt to
impart time and firmness by discipline on these
poiuts, which hitherto have been the sources of

your weakness and drawbacks on your imprave-
ment,

4thly. Your next step, after a consideration of
these mental guards, and the choice of a subject,
is the manner for pursuing the course of the study
you adopt—the means are innumerable ; never
in this world's history were there so many or
such great facilities for acquiring knowledge as
at the present time; literary societies and cheap
publications are among the wonders of our wonder-
ful age. We would, however, in accordance with
our plan, point out a few of the leading ones, with
directions for their proper and successful employ-
ment, Among these, “ Reading” is the most pro-
minent. Your first consideration is to what books
you should read. Of course select those that
bear directly on the study of the subject you have
adopted; select some standard work on the sub-
ject in preference to any other, for while we
would not underrate the periodieal literature of
the day, we would advise you, as your time in
mental culture is so precious, to peruse some
work bearing directly on the subject—to the
“Magazine” or the “Review,” in which, however
well and ably written, will tend from their neces-
sary conciseness to give you but a superficial
view of your subject. With regard to “novels”
and works of “fiction,” we trust your desire for
solid knowledge will be a sufficient guard; they
but dilute history and present cxaggerated views
of men and things, and will, if frequently perused,
unfit the mind for sober thinking, aud habituate
the feclings to an artificial and heated atmosphere
of excitement, Nothing, in fine, can be more pre-
posterous in principle, and more incompatible
with fact, than that novel reading can in any
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. §ree contribute to the culture of the mind—an

ideg wiu: .
@ which comes under ihe same category with

t
‘¢ unce vaunted

¢ precept of the proflizate and
e

Viclous, that “the theatre is the school of
Virtpe,»

Next to reading, as means for acquiring know-
Cdge iy « reflection.” The mere mechanical act of
Tading, cannet in any case secure a right of real
O actual or lasting benefit, and there is searcely
More than mechanism in the manner in which
Works of acknowledged standard, value and uvse-

fulnes .
Iness are often times perused.  Pageafter page
Sseg :
f"‘ “einreview befure the eye, chapter after chap-
e g

dismissed, and at length the volume is
. 0‘sed with the sagacious looking conclusion, that
Cerl: A gn.nd “book ;” if it be a good book t.his
o ‘;unl_\- Is not the way to read it, and the design
'¢ author L:as not been accomplished by such
im;‘:‘“y disposal of his thonghts, ‘These were
ded to culighten, inform, impress and stimm-
‘:“‘ Four minds; they were intended, not only to
°°t the eye as words and sentences, but through
su“"e Syl‘nbo]s to meet the understanding in the
tantial form of principle and sentiment of
Oasmxing and fact.
er:‘:s ;\r from bc-ing suﬂ‘icicnt,. however, to ua-
N :u.ln .hc. meaning of the writer; o.ur duty is
ro‘;:) 1; ‘e'; of lts. con:cctn.css to conjpar.e it with the
of trm‘]) previous mqun:_v. to bring it to the test
enos n\, and 'to dctcn}nne th(f mcnsurc‘of confi-
'epreeor crf-‘.ht to be given to its r?nsomngs and
“"qu{riljtn(l()ns‘ we must by reflection. carr.y our
. nm]m much f"nrlh.vr than the real mcamng' of
one g 120": ad it will be o wholesome exercise,
At will greatly tend to strengthen the men-
o f-:l(:u]lics as well as to store the memory, by
fec:;;“:,, at intervals in the 'prnccss of reading,
" a;n; tl‘le course and retracing the current of
it ¢ or's t}mughts to mark as you go along
tonercems inconclusive in argument and ob-
g:c‘:::nb]e in statement, or what on the contrary
thy of notice ; and after you have finished
® volume to record in writing, in a book kept for
pe"rfﬁ::pose, yotxr general opinion of th.e whole
opini(mmnce. with the grounds upon which your
in oY Test; such a written record is important
ume :Ig the r.;ttcntmn. in the perusal of an.y vo-
“"qu;li gcz without this you w?uld be'oonsclously
i ed to p)‘({riounce upon itsmerits, It will
g all the leading topics of the volume delit.er-

Ately i :
¥ under review fixing them more deeply in
Jour 1meme,

lm[‘l'essiun
Ve can,

.'?d

‘,-

they have made.
ot in the circumeeribed pages of an es-
Well at length on the remaining various meaus

wi
Jour rench for {he acquisition, but merely
W‘“‘hvnw

Ty and deepening in proportion the -
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urge you 1o use them with a definite point in
view—let that point be the course of study you
have adopted and intend to pursue; with this
feeling you will fill your place in the “ Lecture
IIall” attend the Debating Socicty,” cultivate
the fricud-hip of others, whose mental acquire-
ments will make their conversation profitable to
you.

We cannot, however, refrain from making one
passing remark on the incfficient manner in which
the Cowrses of Lectures in our City are got up—
courses hardly deserving the name; treating of
as many different subjeets as there are lectures—
three-fourths of which are what may be termed
“ fancy subjects,” fitted only to tickle the imagi-
nation for an evening, leaving nothing solid that
the wind can store away as part of its mental
furmiture ; the fault, we fear, is not to be found
with these gentlemen, who, with a kindness and
public spirit most laudable, come forward gra-
tuitously to fill the Lecturer's Desk; but with
them who make the mrangements; it may be
said, oh! we want « variety of subjeets to satisfy
and please a variety of people; if they said,
*improve and enlighten,” that would be nearer
the mark. Let “utility” and not amusement,
influence the mrangement of a course of Lee-
tures, and the result will be not only a delighted
but an improving audience : may not this defect
account for the thin attendance on our Lecture
ITall, if so, why not try and remedy it? and
now, in conclusion, remember that in the highest
and best sense of the term “Education” com-
prehends the discipline and schooling of the
thought and feeling of the man, not only for the
position which he now occupies, but for any to
which in his life he may lereafter be sumnicned,
that thus if eminence bo attuined, he may exhibit
none of the weakness, expericoce none of the
dangers, and not yield to the perils and tempta-
tions of ch‘nnges he is not prepared to meet-~that
the employed may become the employer, the
shop-man the master, without degenerating into
the tyrant or degrading himself by vulgaity of
manners or ignorance of mind in the scenes in
which his wealth or business may admit Lim;
the importance of this will readily be acknow-
ledged—the ignorant servant is most likely to
become the desxpoiic master, we might indeed
expect that the recollections of his own strug-
gles would produce eome sympathy with the
struggles of others, but experience shews the
reverse of this to be the fact, that if not well dis-
ciplined there is a tendency to revenge on others
the real or suppored injuries we ourselves endur-
ed, and if not +0, there is the inflated vanity, that
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atru(:-\' in pomp, only makiez its exhibitor the butt
Ndicule, and the object of deserved con-
TTow important then so to train, now,
r"‘ithf “ling? and principles of action that while
o Wy discharging your present duty, you
" Dot be unprepared for the brighter gleams
futurq Prosperity, or the darker scenes of
l('::nd]ife- How much of your enjoyment be-
» 4epends on this mental training ; it opens
A thousand sources of happiness preventing
APparent listlessness of inaction, and thus
31:;2‘,“‘08, for the quict retirement from business,
'ants have toiled perseveringly for years,
_0“ the realization of a competency have left
Uiness, ang the town for the country and its
zz}f:;'ulness; an object for which they have long
- However, it has brought no charms as a
ﬂ::: 8eene of residence, they have ca.n'i«':d with
- the desk and its habits and associations and
. rx:‘tg'.else. Having no intellectual resources,
l’ﬂbit:ml self-control, the cessation of active
to them has been a misery ; what a con-
¢ Was their conduct and circumstances to those
wit "¢ well-stored minds, which hold converse
! Stupendous glory or the serene loveliness
Ation—which step from bustle and cease-
homtc:"it‘y it}to the calm social circle as into
the ¢ Q nding in .thcir own memories and thoughts
e ments‘ of r.xch and indestryctible pleasure,
irc“m;:nce i3 this facility of chnn:ge of scene, of,
a itualmms’ of pursuits, and of joys, but from
culture of the spirit within, a culture, my
ev‘m‘e‘;{,ﬂl‘lowev'cr severc in its process, and how-
t int; leult in realization amply rewarded in
out au{mﬂ comfort’it will procure you, and the
trajy - 'ospect which is sure to follow in its
X

—_—
THE HURON PRINCESS.

BY. R. B N,
The dusky Warriors
T

fumery)
pyre;
e :""Wl upon their dark brows spoke of hate
It nee:;d vengeful jre: :
n ed not the cords, the stake, the rites so stern
To geltll | Tude, ‘
blol:dwas to bo a scene of slaughter and of

" .
) :?w, the strange and mystic dance, the death
And u‘\ng' flu 18 oyer’
in fg fiercely burn to stoep their hands with-
Oh! elr vietim’s goro,

could anpht j an so full of
gullo be I'num{? in shape of m
0 hapy 41,
Ahraldon,
81l of yjp,

Your f.

he

Cre;

stood in groups around the

¢ Victim who thoro stood, in helploss
bound ¢

t and fragilo form, of fair and child-
ug “l;.n‘uce,

K oman’s earp, H
3 \n that lovely fnc:.st thoughtfulness beamed
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Oh 1 beanteous was that gentle child of a dark
and rugged line,

And c'en mid Eutope's daughters fair, surpassing
might she shine,

For nc'er had beauty’s lips been wreathed by
brighter sunamer smile,

Or dark eycs beamed with lustrous light, more full
of gentle wile.

With glowing check and curving lip, ehe stood
in silent pride,

A queen in regal majesty, though a captive bound
and tied,

Nor, could that sight of death, though fit to turn
a strong heart wenk,

Chase back the deep scorn from her brow, the color
from her cheek,

But yet, it wasnot wonderful, that haughty, bigh-
born grace,

She stood amid her direst foes, a Princess of her
race,

And though they'd met to wreak on her, their
hatred 'gainst her name,

To doom her to a fearful death, to pangs of fire
and flame,

She, ever mindful of her state, her race so proud
and high,

Had zt:crnly vowed to suffer all, and nobly, bravely

ie.

One moment and her proud glance fled, ber form
she humbly bowed,

A softened light stole o'er her brow and she
prayed to Heaven aloud,

“Hear me! Thou Great and Glorious One,
Protector of my race,

Whom 1, in the far off Spirit-Land, ehall soon see,
face to face,

Pour down thy blessings on my tribe, may they
triumphant rise,

Above the guileful Iroquois, Thine, and their
cnemies ;

And, give mo nerve to bear each pang with cour-
age high and free,

That dying thus, I may be fit to reign, oh, God!
with thee”

Her prayer was ended and again, like young,
anointed Queen,

She wore anew, her lofty smile, her high and
regal mien,

The chicf advanced and at his sign, two of his
warriors dire,

Sprang forth to lead the dauntless girl, to her fear-
ful funeral pyre, }

But with an eye of lashing scorn, recoiled she from
their grasp,

“ Nay, touch me not, I'd rathor meet the coil of
poisoned asp !

My aged sire and all my tribe, will learn with
Joyous pride,

That as befits a Huron’s child, their Chieftain’s
daughter died,”

Sho dashed aside her tresses dark with brighy
and fearless emile,

And like n fawn, sho bounded on her flaming, fu-
neral pile;

Aud ¢'en whilst still thoso blood-stained mea ful-
filled tlx:i:ir fearful part, L

ey praised that maiden's courage rare, ler
ybiﬁh and dauntless heart. )
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- hj:,:"‘s ."lsrom' OF MADAME ROLAND..
Finey TO-:Iowcd from Mr. Dawson of the P!acc
Tief, bn; ‘\!c\xpy of this beautiful work. It is a
lifg, w )idc *ar and comprehensive narrative of a
l'\‘n: lliust ever be considered as among the
d‘ﬂrnnc: able in the history of the world.
ithyy, the or' of }h;\t' illustrious woman, who,
ut by the -';Id or artiticial rank, or of wca}tlx,
rayeq © )so ¢ PO\‘jcr of a transcendant genius,
Pering :""3' "‘ml‘d .lhe horrors of a revolution-
"’ﬂeﬂed 0,n he destinies of France, can never be
ndey, M, except “ii(h admiration and with
vidly p(’m""\h\‘oﬂ,.xn the book before us, vi-
Sradle to 1: ¥s her singular carcer—from the
Umb)q home scaffnm: He sketches rapidly the
 Youtl, “.c of her infancy, the couvent wh?rc
o her gy, s passed, the republican simplicity
hl‘il]’ant q i‘"d» ‘-110 splendor of her mansion, the
'J?e"'\t‘ “semblics of statesmen and wits who
d'?all > Ic d there, her influence, her trial and her
4 varie de dwells most forcibly upon the rich
O onthyqgy o258 of her mind, the fernd spirit
'""fainn.?:mwl"ch controlled her energies, the ne-
e &\inn’ik"s“lu‘eness of her will, her cloquence,
*Potlesy ¢ gentleness, and, more than all, her
Nory tempumy' In no other instance which we
"Me a en‘}_)e?‘- .lms there ever existed so remark-
‘“ﬂuehcemb‘n““m of the noblest qualities. The
fineg of *o sublime n character was not con-
lesge, Y territoria) limits, and scarecly has been
tiog of Y the lapse of time. The contempla-
for in "t character still stimulates the thirst
lofijey CctUal improvement, still inspires the
*rves &:‘nf"}sT .nnd the purest virtue, still
& the mids? Irit in its contest with the ills of life.
Oungeg bOf all her greatness and her power,
Y the most enthusinstic admirers,
er:e;:l' dazzled by her bril‘litmt fame,—
Moveq :got that she was still a2 woman.
OPriate ¢ says Mr. Abbott, “in her own ap-
“echeq, Sp ‘ere.  She made no Amazonian
Moy o0 bie mingled not with men in the cla-
Benty anzbat?' .Wilh an invisible hand, she
Mtion i winningly touched the springs of
thay deli Other hearts. She did no violence to
towe, an;‘wy of perception which is woman's
*bhere wh Atrength. She moved not from that
d"e&med €Y@ woman reigns so resistlessly, and
Poligheq 1ot of laying aside the graceful and
"‘fkvie,. Weapons of her own sex, to grasp the
m, nd coarser armor of man, which no wo-

a R
byt Qn‘t: ::ld’ By such an cndeavor, one does
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fortunato few, who can see no peculiar sacredness
in woman's person, mind or heart.”

Much has been written and spoken respecting
the causes, events and effects of the French Re-
volution. In one sense of the word, this biogra-
phy is not necessary. It has added nothing to
our previous store of historical information. But
it is valuable, notwithstanding, inasmuch as it
presents again to our view those virtues which
humanity should never cease to imitate. Many
passages, and among them that which we have
quoted, are beautifully and thrillingly written,
The whole work is highly creditable to its author,
and, we trust, will speedily obtain a universal
approbation.

ALTON LOCKE; TAILOR AND POET, AN AU:O-BIO-
GRAPHY. YEW-YORK, BARPER AND BROTHERS.
MONTREAL, B. DAWSON.

Tu1s semi-political, semi-religious novel has al-
ready created an extraordinary excitement in the
literary world. Its object is a lofty one,~t{o in-
dicate the only means by which Equality, Free-
dom and Brotherhood, in their proper sense, can
be secured to mankind. They are not to spriug
from violent pofitical agitations, from the tumul-
tuous over-turning of established powers, not from
Charters or from Constitutions, but from within,—
from that spirit which every member of society
feels at work within himself. “ Not by wrath and
haste,” it is said, “but by patience made perfect
through suffering, eanst thou proclaim their good
news to the growing masses, and deliver them,
as thy Master did before thee, by the Cross and
not the sword.”

The story is by no means complicated. It nar-
rates the successive steps, by which a somewhat
peculiarly constituted mind passes from a condi-
tion of unwholesome religious restraint, first to
infidelity, and then, by a reaction, to & pure and
clevated faith. It is intended to ameliorate the
social lot of the humbler classes in Great Britain
and clsewhere, and as such it has our heartfelt
sympathy. Its effect is certain, for its principle
is liberal and enlightened Christianity.

Of the literary merits of this work, apart from
its political and religious tendency, we need
scarcely speak. Public opiniun has already po-
sitively pronounced upon them. In England, for
example, ArtoN Locke has been received with
an enthusiasm scarcely less than that which fol-
lowed the publication of Jaxk Evax,
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THE CLOSE OF THE YEAR.

TO OUR READERS.

Tre present number closes another volume of
the “@arland,” the twelith since we commenced
our labors for its support. During this long tern
of years, we have had, amid wany discourage-
mcntt:a, much that was cheering and hopeful to
::Stmn us in our efforts, and though at times al-
aidmt ready to despond for want of that generous
o ;md sympn.th¥ which we felt to be our due,
‘mm\:}:to“hn.s still been “ Onward,” till as 'we
edu ): L\tel:ary Garland” is firmly establish-
¢ Magazine, of the Britisb Canadian Pro-

Vinces,
mAs such, it certainly deserves patronage and
inl;ﬁl:o;':—bu't not a such, only,—since it possesas
tod 8:0. ;I;ent. wln.ch the enlightened and cultiva-
ke ‘m\:] recogmzc and foster. We would not
not 1o Ue praise to ourselves, yet we hesitate
read say, what every candid and discerning
er of the “Garland,” must acknowledge to

true,—that its pages contain articles, too -

Numerous to

th particularize, which would not shame

¢ eolumns of Blackwood, of the Dublin University
m:f:::‘:i and other periodicals of the same cha-
tior embe]s;““d‘“g ;—.-‘lf:d that, except injts exte-
Sartainy \;shme.nts, it is in no respect inferior to
Various g Alagazine, G.:Odey‘s Lady’s Book, and
rine S“m‘ar Monthlies published in the neigh-
“°h "';fes- Let the means be furnished us
A mfad ia lbcr:.l.l ztubscription list, such an one as
a Canndix Pel‘;uzdlcal bas a right to expect from
shall by public, and our covers, and our pages
gemmed with delicate and tasteful em-

bellishmcnts whi
, Which shall not fail i
Yes of every Tover o1 n to delight thfa

« (Z:: lt:ng;f‘;"“m‘ to the reading matter of the
and £ mut wo which we above alluded, we do not,
thero is too :°c‘; Wa say it, we cannot deny that

b this i u“ 2 chaff mingled with its wheat ;
our Maoagi emwmdﬂb!o.so long as the avails of
" tingg ‘homl are ‘00 trivial to permit our remu.
@-.. gy °°.’;1n'bum”, whoso articles would

g la' ul:‘"" Yy l_ts character, but who eannot
——btlavish, grag;y, upon us, the rare coinage
D, When clyowhere they earn a gol-
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den harvest for every line they write. But, when-
ever, by a just patronage, the increacing profit
of our literary adventure enables us to be gene-
rous, we shall cheerfully and without stint give of
the drossit yields, in exchange for the rich fruits of
knowledge and taste gathered by classic minds
from the ripo ficlds of elegant literature. Till
then, however, much that we would wish to ex-
punge, the free-will offerings of young and inex-
perienced writers, must unavoidably take the
place of the more racy and finished articles,
which, with a few exceptions, the circumstances
we have named, at present prevent our attaining.

The volume of the *Garland” completed with
the present number is now before the public, and
without any boasting, we think it will stund a
comparison with any that have preceded it.  We
will venture also to promisa that the one to com-
mence with the New Year, shall have advanced
in merit still a step onward with its close, and
we say this with confidence, because we have the
pledge of assistance from those whose names
alone are synonyines for excellence. We need
only mention the Reverend H. Giles, Mra. Mondie,
Miss Strickland, H. V. C, W. P. C, R. E. M, and
others equally popular and gifted, some of whom
bave been long favorably known to the readers of
the “Garland” and all of whom will lend the
aid of their pens in supporting it for 1851.

In conclusion, we beg to express our grateful
sense of tho favor and kindness which has thus
far been extended to us, in rcturn for which we
pledge ourselves that all who have any interest
in the conduct, or concerns of the * Garland,” will
continue unremitted in their endeavors to sccure
for it every possible advantage which ehall tend
to heighten its popularity or extend the sphere of
its inflaence.

With renewed hope, and increased earnestness,
therefore, we commence the duties of another
year, asking ouly that, which our long struggle in
nid of Canadian literature warrants us in expect-
ing, and which we believe a Canadian public if
true to the intercsts of letters will not fail to be-

_stow, their sympathy, their indulgence, and their

paironage.
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