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How quickly nature falls into revolt,
When gold becomes her object !

Shakspeare.

The spirit’s beauty met you there, in every line and shade,

The light that sorrow touches not when the rosier blossoms fade ;

But there dwell not with her, sparkiing looks, such as the careless know,
The very smiles in their sweetness told, life’s eup had been of wo.

Mys. L. P. Smith.

\

ll: l: : may sometimes be.noliccd, in the very heart
v'i“\ougg:e-md populous city, a habitation, which,
0 Q "'mg detached from the mass of surround-
i ltio: ings, wears an air of utter solitude and
. Conveying to the mind of the observer a
g|°n:'°m_°rzloom and melancholy, which, ifit stoad
\up,  2id the serene and beautiful objects of na-

* Would not be associated with it.
8o, i‘:,u.e of this description, many years since,
Citiea l::"o‘iided street in one of the most ancient

ake United States,—if indecd,it be permitted
at ‘her:? anomalous an application of that word.
ectnq iL then stood, one of the earliest dwellings
%p. Y the first English possessors of the svil—
the

Past
Baby,

» With it dark, time=stained walls, its sloping
?%:z’g’ ee.n with vegetable mould, and its small
ible ol diamond-shaped glass,scarcely discern-
ough (he clustering foliage of the Virginia

Per,
Wre

ithat hung its long tendrils in many a fantastic

ael,, round them. It had & small court in front, !
by o crazy board fence, the top of which!

st
!rg“: d':ed 8 majestic elm, drooping its green arms
ki'\d ¢ domicil, and seeminy lo shelter itin their
'e!l‘,yet fl‘lce. But though a beautiful object in it-
%tree "Om the confined space in which it grew,
N‘e‘“ “ast 60 dim and damp a shadow over the
ity o e Created such a twilight obseuriiy beneath
!Ingmf % that it rather added to, than relieved the
“higy, 1+ broaded over the little donain—a gloom,
*n b; 0: the dwellers in its vicinity, and the pass-
.h"ler l:""'Y day, had ceasedto be fult; but a
Wy Om viewed the spot, without pausingto
'ﬁe’ he' dismal and desolate aspect which it
Which contrasted with the busy life and
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ded by formidable iron spikes ; and above |

! motion, that flowed on around it, made it the more
| striking and remarkable.
The occupants of this uninviting abode were four
in number,—an old man, who had well nigh fulfilled

! his threescore years and ten, his widowed daughter

"jn law, his grand-daughter, and a serving woman of
{ pearly the same age with himsel. They held no in-

tercourse with the neighbourhaod, for it is in cities

| that man may indulze his selfish wish of living to,
_and lor himself. Amid the beneficent influences of
ithe country, heorts are warmer, kind sympathies
' more diffusive, and individual suffering becomes a
"source of interest to the whole community, Let the
i hermit seek the city, for in the country he may vain-

it stands there still, @ venerable memento of Ly hope to dwell without the fellowship of his laind.

| The old man was known by the name of Miser
| Dorival,a soubriquet which his sordid and avaricious
! habits had justly carrcd for him. He belonged to
+a family of respectability, had been bred a mer-
chant, and in early life marricd an. amiable woman
of small fortune, who died shorily after the birth of
her Grstchiid, a son. Some usscried, that she died
i of a broken heart ; others, that her death was occa~
sioned by want and privation,her penurious husband
denying her, even in iliness, the common necessaries
of life. + all events, he betrayed no gricf at her
loss, but from that time, abandoned himsell to the
entire sway of his ruling passion, the love of gold ;
and to increase what he already possessed, by
usury, and persimony, becarie at once his employ-
ment and delight. He disposed of every superfiuous
article in his house, reserving only the bares.! Leces
saries for use, and besides depriving himself of every
comfort, left his poor child, half clothed and scantjly
fed, to the charge of an ignorant and simple wo-
of whom he knew nothing, except that she

man,
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was willing to undertake the task, for the sake of a
shelter, and the * bit morsel,” which were to be her
only remuneration.

She proved indeed kind to the boy, and often af-
ter he had consumed his small allowance of food,
shared with him her own scanty portion; for not
even towards his child, did the seared heart of the
old miser melt into natural love and compassion.
The little fellow early become sensible of the hard-
ships of his lot, but he endured them till he attain-
ed the age of nine or ten years, when, one morning,
he was missing, having on the previous evening
bid poor Phebe, such a tender ““ good night,” that
she ever afler said, she ““ felt at the time,poor thing,
that it was to be his last.” The miser neither ex-
pressed regret at his absence, nor made an effort
to trace his flizht,—he was satisfied that the boy
ehould seck his own fortune, and free him from the
burden of his maintenance.

Young Harry, who was high-spirited and intelli-
gent beyond his years, persuaded himself that he
had been guilty of no breach of sffection or duty in
deserting his miserable home, since his father had
never sought to win the one, and the other he had
enforced by such harshness, that the child’s heart
had ever rebelled againsi the paternal requisitions.
He had made acquaintance with a young sailor,
belonging to a ship of war, which was lying in the
harbour, just ready for sea, who had painted to
him in such glowing colours, the delights and va-
rieties of an ocean life, that the boy resolved at all
hazards to enjoyit. A few hours before the vessel
sailed, he contrived, with the aid of his [riend, to get
on board, and stow himself away in a snug corner,
where he lay concealed till it was out of port, when
he was dragged forth by the laughing youngster, to
the utter astonishment of his mesamates.

The poor boy’s hall' naked little figure, and his
famished looks excited the pity and interest of the
warm hearted sailors, and the simple and unvarnish-
ed history which he gave of his brief life gained
him many (riends. He was fed and clothed, and
his quickness of observation and intellect, his un-
varying good temper and obliging disposition, soon
made him a general favorite both with the erew and
officers of the ship. Fortunately for Harry, he at-
tracted the favor and attention of the second Lieu-
tenant, who had recently lost an only son, of very
nearly his age, and through his influence,he received
such an education as fitted him to become an aspi-
rant for the honours rnd emoluments of the profes-
sion, which, as he grew older, he resolved to em-
brace. In short, so great was his improvement, and
80 satisfactory his behaviour, that before the age of
thirteen he was promoted to a midshipman’s berth,
and from thence he continued to rise, till he held the
commisson of a first Ljeutenant.

It wae soon after this perind that the fleet to
which Harey Dorival was attached, sailed on a three
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year’scruise to the Pacific ; but, soon after quitting
Norfolk, encountered severe storms and gales, which
drove it in among the Bahamas,and s0 greatly dams”
ged the spars and rigging of some of the smallef
vessels, that they were obliged to remain at the i’
lands to refit, which they received orders to do #*
speedily as possible, and then rejoin the remainder ©
the fleet at Callao. The repairs, hiowever, occupie
several weeks ; and they were weeks of holiday en”
Jjoyment to the young officers, who were cordiallf
welcomed to the tables of the wealthy residents upo®
the islands, and were, besides, so constantly fét¢
with balls and other entertainments, that their st8Y
seemed to them but as one long and pleasant gols
day.

But Harry Dorival who commanded one of the injV*
red vessels, found during his detention at the istand$’
an dbject that more deeply interested his fecling®
than the gaity of dance or feast, for, at the house ¢
a wealthy planter of Jamaica, he was introduced °
his adopted daughter, a portionless orphan, but
beautiful,gentle and accomplished,—to whom the 8%
dent sailor immediately surrendered his heart. The
planter had one son, whom it was a favourite projé®
with him to marry to this girl ; they had been brough*
up together, with this expectation, and though #°
sentiment more tender than that of fraternal affe®”
tion subsisted between them, they had hitherto ¢
garded it as a matter of course that they were t0
united. i

[ But, when young Doriral appeared, and pour®
into the young lady’s ear the passionate accents
his love, a new feeling awoke in her heart ; #
shrunk with terror from the thought of that unio®
which she had hitherto regarded with indifferenc®
and aware that no entreaties of hers would free
from the doom she dreaded, she yielded to the Pf“'r_
ers and persuasions of her lover,~rclandestinely 4"’
ted the sheltering roof where she had so long rc“{"
the tender nurture of a child, was privately marri®’
and fled with him to a neighbouring island, Wh"’: )
in a sequestered spot on the sea-shore, he had P
cured pleasant and well furnished lodgings fof
reception. From thence, she wrote to explai", :
reasons of her clandestine conduct to her gun"d" !
and to entreat of him reconciliation and forgive?
But no notice was taken of the appeal, and ¥ ¢
again she wrote, the letter was returned unop®
Dorival’s efforts were equally successless. 1€
he had betrayed the hospitality and eonfidence of
worthy planter, in dishonorably stealing away
flower he had reared to adorn his own garden ; s
he sought him prepared to make the most hu®
concessions for his fault, hoping thereby to wiP
giveness for his bride.

He was, however, refused admittancs to the ";
perated old man—nay, actually driven from thed o
by his black slares, and forbidden ever to apf’:’.
it again. Under these cireumstances, he waé

g
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h“‘_d 10 leave his newly wedded wife. The disabled
lay :" °f the fleet was again ready for sea, and de-
°°m{o“ tmpossible, but he left her surrounded by
"Ouldr:” and he hoped that befoce his return, time
ave softened the resentment of her guardian,
"estored her azain to his favour. He made ar-
ongzzlel}ls to remit, for her use, the larger por-
e 0“hls pay, and strove to cheer her by the pro-
ard b, ‘Ong letters, written to her by every home-
ound vessel that crossed their track.
4 #0 he left her, before one little month of
bliss was past, and she felt as if with him,
all that made life lovely. But time passed on,
8 letters wore indeed frequent, and her heart
. °"‘f=ed by the tone of deep and devoted tender-
.prm“'h‘ch Pervaded them. And then new hopes
With € up in her breast, and she looked forward
t bindoy to the sweet tie which was shortly
oveq her more closcly than before, to him she
o 8nd when at length her little Madelaine was
ever ;‘w marked with eager delight the lapse of
‘Voullg Which brought that moment nearer, when
it ng return, and she might cast herself, with
" W (reasure, on his breast.
‘:;"'ed by the tender cares of maternal affection,
’Oung":rl’:'"&ed on less wearily than before ; the
it Hl €'s cheerfulness and contentment returned,
Yet b, 8rry was still as ardently longed for as ever,
tbsence Jeft her not eo desolate as at first.
™10, his letters had been frequent and regular,
rew ::ecame e long interval’of silence, and she
by g :“.Yt Her nights were slgepless, or disturb-
lagg Bhtful dreams of wrecks and ocean disasters.
3 letter came ; it was sealed with black, and
with l‘" sunk within her, when she beheld it,—yet
"embling eagerness to learn her fate, she tore
" &nd its first lines announced the dissolution
earest hopes.
“;’:' Written by an officer on board the Sphinx,
'"CYe':i of war which Dorival had commanded, and
oy, the heart-rending intelligence that he was
ke, 4 A Enalignant fever had broken out in the
T ang . carried off several of their finest officers,
Vermper among the rest. The unhappy wife was
. (%“Bht thmEd by this blow—she could not admit the
Reve, mo at he, whom she loved, was gone—gone,
Wilde, re t:o return,~—without paroxysms of the
rore‘Pﬂlr, which in turn were succeeded by the
she hag Unutterable grief. Yet it was sadly true that
chil:en for more than three months a widow,
The i s fﬂ.)m the day of its birth, fatherless.
they, gh "8t bitter anguish of sorrow over, and
Pon e, nd fears for the future pressed terribly
* She had no native energy of character,
lro;h&'y education had not tended to promote
Withiy, e of any vigorous quality or sentiment
" T+ Nurtured in the luxurious habits of a
: ll;,. o:,nd tnervating climate, she was too much the
] ence, both physical and mentuh to

tay,
w

Went a)

Wag

but
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)
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rely,in this hour of bitter emergency upon any effort
of her own,—neither had she that vital principle of
faith, which would have led her to raise ber upward
gaze through the dark cloud that overshadowed her,
to the cheering ray that emanates from the fountain
of perfect love, to guide and enlighten the humblcst
child of sorrow.

Yet selfish as Mrs. Dorival naturally was, her
anxiety {or her infant, in this instance, superseded
all concern for herself. She had drank the bitter
cup of affliction to its dregs ; bul how could she bear
to expose that darling child to penury and want-?
And what else awaited it—for whither could she go
to seek for it subsistence and a home ? Distracted
by fears for this sole remaining object of her love,
she resolved to appeal once more to her gusrdisn,
who, she hoped, might be moved by her utter deso-
lation, to grant her forgiveness and aid, even if she
were still refused admittance to his home. A letter
was aceordingly written and sent, but shortly re-
turned to her unopened, accompanied by a note from
the overseer of the estate, inflorming her that in con-
sequence of his son's marriage to a French lady,
M. St. Clair, had disposed of all his property in the
island, and removed to Franee, where, with his chil-
dren, he would henceforth continue to reside.

Her last hope was crushed by this intelligence.
She had but a trifling sum in her possession, and
that was rapidly wasting away. It was the small
arrears of her husbund’s pay, due to him at the
time of his death, and had been transmitted to her
by the purser of the ship.—and when it should be
gone, how was she to replace it Her present ex-
pensive lodgings at all events must be abandoned,
but for what other shelter 7 There was none open
to her, and in this extremity the recollection of her
husband’s father occurred to her, and the resolution
was instantly formed of going to him, and claiming
the shelter and support, which it was his duty to
afford her. She had heard Harry speak of his pe~
cuiiarities; but she could not have formed any ade-
quate idea of his true habita and character,or, friend-
less as she was, she would never have thrown herseff
on his protection. o

Tiwme, even with Harry Dorival, had cast & 3on.
ening veil over his father’s failings, and he frequeatly
regretied having violated his filial obligations, by
clancestinely deserting the paternal roof, But for _
geveral years ailer quitting it, the impression of the
sufferings he had there endured, remained so vivid,
as to make him shudder at the bare thought of again
recrossing that cheerless threshdld. And when, as
time passed on, and these remembrances lost some< *
what of their painful distinctness, it was constantly
his purpose to return, and make his peacéd wllh!m
offended parent ; but the duties of his profession had
allowed him only brief intervals for rest on land, and '
then, always in parts of the country remote from the
place of hia birth. Ie had written several times in a



148

conciliatory manner (o his father, and given such
information relative to his situation and prospects, as
he thought could not be otherwise than interesting to
him ; but as no reply to these letters had ever been
received, he determined, when his present eruise
was ended, to obtain a furlough, and with his wife,
repair to the abode of his childhood, and renew the
long suspended intercourse with his parent.

Mrs. Dorival knew that this had been the inten-
tion of her husband, and it seemed to her, therefore,
that she acted in accordance with his will, in now
going thither, as to a home. Her simple arrange-
ments for the voyage were speedily completed. and
with her ¢hild, and the faithful black, who from car-
ly childhood had been her constant personal attend-
ant, she took passage in a vessel laden with fruit,
which was to sail with the first fair wind for Boston.
The weather proved propitious, and in a shorter
time than usual the vessel reached her destination.
Sad and sorrowful was the heart of the young widow
when she found herself landed, friendless and un-
protected, on a strange shore ; but she had no diffi-
culty in finding out the abode of her husband’s futher,
and in a few minutes aller quitting the ship, she
alighted with Sabra and her infant, at the shattered
gate which opened into the miser’s gloomy precincts,

It was a cold, gusty October evening, and her
heart feltlike lead within her breast, as she ap-
proached the desolate looking dwelling, which stood
silent and dark, beneath the sighing branches of the
old elm, that with every blast showered down its
seared and withered leaves upon her head. But
when she entered, a colder chill struck 1o her very
soul,for all was dark, and bare, and comforiless, and
it was not till she had told her tale, and attested its
truth, by shewing the certificate of her marriage,
and the letters of her husband, that she was bidden
even to rest upon a seat—nor then did she receive
permission to remain. ‘“For a few days, till she
could find a she'ter elsewhere,” the old miser grum-
bled, ¢ she might abide there—but he was poor and
destitute; he had no comforls for himse!f and none to
give to others—nor had she,as belonging to his son,
whom he had long since disowned and forgotten, any
claims upon him ; yet he would not turn her out
that night,—but as for the blackamoor, she might
budge, as quick as she pleased—he did not harbour
slaves, and she should not remain another instant
beneath his roof.”

In vain Mrs. Dorival asserted that she was free,

nd entreated him not to turn her forth to perish—
he was inexorable, and it was not ill cld Phebe, who
was siitl a fixture in the miser’s household, whisper-
ed that she would look to her comfort, that her
mistress ceased her passionate petitions in her behalf.
Sabra was then turned from the door, but Phebe,
under pretence of fastening the gate after her, con-
ducted her to an outhouse, where she conveyed to
her such scraps as she could colleet for her supper,
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and made her as comfortable a bed as her means
would permit : the poor creature all the time shiver-
ing with cold, and bewailing bitterly that her mis-
tress had ever left her own warm country, to eome
among such cruel and unfeeling wretches.
There,fur several days, Phebe contrived to conceal
her, conquering the prejudices of her country and
station, to administcr comfort and food to the poor
afflicted negress. Mrs. Dorivul resolved, rather
than remain in so miserable and inhospitable an
abode, to seek out lodgings,where by the exercise of
some of her various accomplishments, she might
earn an independent subsistence for herself and
child, and retain the faithful services of Sabra; but
her natural indolence of disposition soon got the
better of this laudab'e purpose, and finding that she
was permitted to remain where she was, she relin-
quished the execution of it till spring. Sabra, in
consequence, could not be restored to her, and as
change of climate, terror and disappointment, were
producing a visible effect upon the constitution of
the black, her mistress earnestly endeavoured to
prevail on her to return to Jamaica. The vessel in
which they came out, had discharged its lading, and
was to sail on its return in a few days, and Mrs.
Dorival promised, if she wou!d take passage in it,
that she would either send for her, when she should
be established in her own home, or herse!f go back
to reside in her native island. It was some time
before the attached creature would listen to this pro-
posal, but it was urged so frequently and earnestly,
that she at last eonsented—increasing illness, and
the severe cold, to which she was unaccustomed,
secemed to have destroyed all her energies, and she
yielded a passive acquiescence to the wishes of her
mistress, who, though she sadly missed the devoted
service and affection of her humble attendant, felt
inexpressibly relieved by her departure, and escape
from the evils and hardships of her brief exile.
Neither was Phebe sorry to be rid of her charge,—
in common with many of her rank in life, she had
an unconquerab'e aversion lo the negro race, and it
wasonly the promptings of humanity that induced
her for a time to serve, and minister to the wants
of the poor outcast. She could never bear, she
thought,to see those black hands caressing that beau-
tiful child, towards whom, for she had loved its fa-
ther, her long chilled and lonely heart warmed with
emotions of pride and affection. Indeed,she found it
80 pleasant to see bright and bloominz faces shedding
their beauty over that desolate abode, that in fear
lest they should be banished from it, she exerted all
her eloquence, to impress upon her master, the
““unnateralness” of turning his own flesh and blood,
as it were, out to starve at that bleak season, and sO
wrought upon him, as to draw forth a grumbling,
and most ungracious assent to their remaining till
the cold weather was past. Elated by this success,
she bezan to consider what arrangements she had it



in

tng mg:"" 10 make for their better accommodation,
bay, ¢h she could not furnish plenty for their
Bitg :lhe endeavoured to make somewhat more ha-
L) "] the litte dark apartment which they were
Utie 3'¥ permitted 10 occupy. Ascending to the
"lrg: € drew forth from a mass of broken furni-
."'7 c‘:c}. the miser had not been able to turn to
"'&nuig Unt, several articles which she exerted her
Mr.. Y t_° repair,—and then transported them to
iy, , TVal’s room, and so disposed them, as to
LIS :::;”‘ air of more cheerfulness and comfort
Nean;, have been thought possible by such

u

to:’::%be in vain endeavoured 1o elicit some
Py, 0K of approbation, from her she sought to
%“digio“ bsorbed by the misery of her desolate
°"l,e Po, Mrs. Dorival bestowed not a thought up-
“‘*I el or old woman's efforts § or, if her attention
Ve €4 10 notice any improvement in the appear~
s she regarded it only 1o contrast the

P
Tene,
!“xu %3 of her present accommodations,with the

in

o)y “'"i‘y home,

Broyy, °¢
o

i"t bj f Oranges and limes, filled with the glitter-

the “"" of th, >

N Windo‘vs at

bey,

th
‘0, dl’ At

kinx ba, r day she sat in sad and listless inaction, ;
g forwac With weak and vain regret to the past, | bare, and mended in various places with fresher
ih"“ or purpose for

| same 01d red bandkerchief had for years encircled

tlll'erd Without hope, or plan,
T
ooy Qfet ere times when the scowling and morose
'hieh © o Man, and the evident reluctance with
herp:;mmgd her to share his meagre viands,
"ﬁking o the d-termination of going forth and
Yoy gy, “%eWhere for g ghelter. Bu: then the ques-
‘m‘“xe‘lor Whilher could she go 1~ stranger in
:hl:‘ hn.,,:n:’t“ whom should she apply for aid 7—
\de“re “::“l'ed as she had been, in luxury,could
. ey corn and contumely of the world,
N "‘izm; infant to want and cold, more pinch-
Py s tog, Phe\:’ than that they now endured ¢ And
% Plage o . ¢ loved the child, and supplied to her
™ ag, ““"}e and servant, which she could not
:’: mi‘:hhlre. With the spring, some brighter
B she ;" t open upon her, and for pressing
Q[‘%e"it ad 8till a small sum remaining, which,
‘:’me, no:q“"ed, she could add to, by the sale
ﬂ%h“!er t Useless, jewels, At all events, it
ay * bey p:e::‘"e the annoyances and depriva-
":::h‘l%l nt home for a while, than go forth
tog \ 8eason, in the uncertain search for
Y,
:‘ M’:"’"m& she lingered on through the
&,:"“th"‘“ dreary winter, resigned to, if
" , " herlot, Buther health suffered
E 9f nourishing food, and from the
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e Indian isl s, stretched far away from ‘
which she had loved to sit,look-
their verdant boundaries, to the blue,

€aved and sparkled in the distance. And -treasure. His personal appearance denoted the
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severity of the climate, against which she was not
protected by a suflicient degree of artificial warmth 3
her constitutional indolence increpsed, and her
temper, naturally sweet and passive, beeame (retful
and embittered by the solitude and sullering, to
which she was condemned.  Aftler the firnt duy of
her arrival, her father-in-lnw seldom addressed any
observation to her, but, by every look and gesture,
he plaiuly indicated thal he cousidered her an un=~
welcome interloper. He was not, however, sparing
of his hints relative to ungrateful sons, who rebel-
led against their parents,and then sent home a tribe
of beggarsto be supported at their expense ; and he
always muttered these remarks with a scowl of such
withering hate, that her timid spirit qnailed beneath
ity and deeply as ehe was wounded by the cruel al-
lusior:s 10 her husband, she dared not breathe a
thought, of all the many with whizh her heart was
bursting, to disarm his anger and injustice.

He, however, spent most of his time abroad, ex~
ercising his petty trade of barter and exchauge, in

o

r those to which she had been aceustoraed ,every low and obscure corner of the city, where he
1

where every appliance which art |

Was furnished for her enjoyment, whi!egtures to his own advantage. ITe was supposed,

could best turn the necessities of his fellow creae

in this way, to have amassed immense wealth;
but, except some moderate investments in build- .
ings, for which he exacted exorbitant rents, it was
not known where he had concealed the bulk of his

extreme of poverty,—his clothes were thread.

material, by the unskilful hands of Phebe. The
his neck, and his hat, which was always rusty and
misshapen, he was in the well known habit of fre-
quently exchanging, with idle loungers about the
market-place,for one a little worse in degree,himself’
receiving a trifling sum to make the bargain even.
“o one, aceustomed to study human character,
could remark his poorly c!ad,uund stooping figure, his
slow and cautious gait, his sharp features, with
their cynical expression, his pale small eye, glance-
ing with restless suspicion from beneath his grey
and overhanzing brows, his low forchead, and bald
head, displaying two immense organs of acquisi~
tiveness, without reading, at whose low and sordid
shrine, he rendered the slavish worship of his gro-
velling and degraded soul.

The dislike which he evinced {or Mrs. Dorival
seemed perfectly insurmountable—-even the little
Madelaine, for her mother’s sake,was unnoticed,andt
it was Yong before she won a beam of kindness from
his eye ; but not even the miser’s callous heart could
always resist her beauty,and her innocent and witch-
ing wiles ; stern and forbiding as was his aspect, the
child seemed not repelied by it, but she would wind
her dimpled arms around his knees, and look up in.
bis face with smiles and lisping accents of such an-
gel sweetness and entreaty, that, though at frat be
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turned coldly from her, ho was won by the un-
sought caresses of a thing so pure and fair, to look
more gently upon her, and sometimes to utter some
brief word of kindness, but this was rare, and when
he s0 committed himself, he would instantly push
her from him, and turn away as though ashamed of
the human feeling into which he had been betray-
ed.

Mrs. Dorival fostered this partiality in her little
girl, hoping, as she grew older, it would enable her
to establish such an influence over the old man, as
must necessarily result to her advantage. With her
first accents, she taught her to lisp the name of
““grand papa,” and when with that word on her
prewty lips, the child tottered to welcome his en-
trance, he for the first time slightly patted her soft
cheek, then thrusting his hand into his pocket drew
forth a small silver coin, which he held towards her ;
but just as, with a laugh of delight, her tiny fingers
were about to grasp it, he snatched it back, turned
it over and over, gazing greedily upon it, and mut-
tering something, as usual, about his poverty,restor-
ed it to its place of deposite, and crept with a cow-
ering air from the room, as though aware that he
merited the contempt even of that innocent child.

Years rolled on, and still Mrs. Dorival remained
a dweller in that wretched home, nor in their flight
did they effect any change for the better in her con-
dition.  She had not been educated for adversity,
and instead of conquering by faith and patience, and
moral courage, and mental and physical exertion,
the evils of her lot, she sank weakly beneath
them, and lived on in supine indolence, till, long be-
fore her youth had passed away, she became a mere
wreck of the blooming, the elegant and gentle girl,
on whom Harry Dorival had lavished the affections
of his warm and generous heart.  Her bloom was
gone, her health destroyed, her limbs weakened by
repeated rheumatic attacks; but her spirit was not
yet chastened by her trials, neither had she learned
1o use as she ought to have done, both for her well-
being on earth,and her progress in a divine life,those
faculties and endowments, which the Giver of all
good bestows upon his creatures, to aid their ad-
vancement in knowledge, virtue and happiness.

Old Phebe endured her querulous complaints, and
unceasing murmurs with a wonderful degree of pa-
tience,—sometimes, indeed, harsh words rose be-
tween them, for both were sel(~willed and obsti-
nate ; but Mrs. Dorival, feeling her depend on
the old woman’s services, was generally the first to
make concessions. The child, however, was a sweet
bond of peace between them, and, strange as it may
seem, though reared in the midst of such unkindly
influences, and under the guidance of so weak and
unstable a parent, yet as time passed on, not only
the person of the little Madelaine, was fast matur-
ing to the most exquisite loveliness, but her mind
wnfolded to a degree of beauty and nobleaess, truly
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astonishing—truth, purity, and gentleness striking-
ly characterized it ; but gentleness unmixed with
weakness, for fortitude, and calm endurance of pain
or injury, were traits that early developed them-
selves.

Towards the faithful Phebe, she manifested the
most grateful and' undeviating affection ; and even
her morose grandfather regarded her with more fa-
vour than aught else, except his money. True, he
often lavished upon her harsh words, and sour looks,
but they brought no cloud of anger to her serene
brow, and by constant trifling acts of kindness and
attention, she sought to give happiness and pleasure
to a heart, which was closed to human sympathy
and love. Madelaine’s devotion to her mother was
remarkable.  To fulfil her wishes, to promote her
comfort, was her daily study and desire,—and no
sacrifice of her own inclinations was deemed of
consequence, if thereby she was enabled to gratify
the many fancies and caprices of her unhappy and
repining parent. It was touching to hear the sweet
and patient tones in which the child would strive to
soothe her murmurs, quoting often with gentle se-
riousness, some apt passage of Scripture, or citing,
sometimes with tears, the example of her Saviour,
in circumstances of neglect and scorn, to which
their trials and sufferings were as naught.

Mrs. Dorival, with her long cherished weakness
and inefficiency, had early learned to feel her de-
pendence, not only on the love, but on the care and
judgment of her youthful daughter, who, she often
said, shed a ray of light and joy over the dismal
abode, where she was hourly pining away her ex-
istence. Yet Madelaine, though she never remem-
bered the comforts of any other home, felt not less
keenly than her mother, the desolateness of that
wherein she dwelt; but she had a principle within,
of power 1o guard her against the murmurs of dis-
content, and in the performance of her daily dutiess
and the mihistry of a hundred little offices of laves
she found the peace and joy which she imparted to
others, brightly reflected back in blessings to hersell-

Hitherto, Mrs. Dorival’s abundant wardrobe had
supplied both herself and Madelaine with garment®
sufficient for their use; but now it was welt nigh
exhausted, and she knew of no means by which t0
replenish it. The miser never gave them a shilling
from his hoards, and her own small stock of moneYs
she had long since expended, and had besides disp®”
sed of one trinket after another, to supply her, in in-
ness, with absolute necessaries, till now, almost sl
were gone. The winter was approaching, and hef
aching limbs made her feel the want of more 0/~
fortable clothing,and in utter despair, she appealed 0
Mr. Dorival for pecuniary aid. He refused her with
angry astonishment, ¢ He gave her food and a shel-
ter, and what more had be to bestow ? he, who !
nothing to expend in comforts on his own person
could not be expected to thraw away the little b
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> 00 an jdle ang complaining woman,”—
.. 2 growl of surly discontent, he turned and
deel’!ned TOm that time his hatred towards her
t:; h‘"d the unoffending Madelaine, also,

ave lost the little favour she had gained,

eas : addressed her, it was‘with increased
ng f; "fl he often threw out dark hints of their
he o * hig death, that they might squander all

» €ave,—but he would disappoint them, or|
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ot a bitter and suspicious temper.
thipy h°""fﬂl murmured, as usual, at the hard-
Ky Eellu?tr life, but she made no effort of industry
""g ‘ldul ¥5 10 repair the evil which she had so
thay), w;m' Madelaine, too, wept that her mother
heallh lenn(: comforts, which her delicate state of
:b-ei'mhedi;red Necessary ; but, young as she was,
Five ean ely began to reflect how she could con-
?h‘h res o supply them. By much persuasion,
l‘.‘n‘e “ently induced her mother to instruct her
e""ens oan"‘:"“me of some shelil-work, a few spe-
h"Mzht w;('hhlch’ made by herself, Mrs.Dorival had
'Q\ion !’Ier from Jamaica, and under her di-
k‘h, N child hag just completed twwo small bas-
e, Cic:t:re really very beautiful. The shells
M 4 4 ¢ Iy and richly variegated, and so ar-
e e g
Cd'a::op‘; she
Zeously,

Dever seen any like them in any of
thought she might dispose of them
\u‘ "otf:il:,e should be disappointed, however, she
t, wry 8 o her intention to her mother or Phebe,
‘e‘lledl PPing her finte cloak about her, she con-
:;“15 p'“k“’;which she had regaried with such
) di“n!ure, bencath it, and stealing out un-
:Mn, a ::e‘ed her steps towards a large variety
— Ide Windows of which she had often
r‘!ed, Mire the beautiful articles they dis-
s by :’ue entered with a timid and hesitating
@ Omery, u‘;e;!sured by finding the place free from
u hing 'd only one man in attendance, who
Yay the counter reading a newspaper. She
;:hd in .‘l:""ds him, and displaying her baskets,
:fhhe r‘n' and anxious tone, if he would like to
. on
$Ying h"":"t 10 sell them, do you child 1”* he said,
e Uspiciously, ¢ And pray, how did you
khdeed Onestly, I hope.”
:"dfving, "0 ';"; Scarcely to save my mother from
o 1 am 'H:edll take what belonged to another,—
e (; for would not do such a wicked act to
. m"lin :")’se!r,” said Madelaine, in earnest yet
On.anq ::’ While her little breast heaved with
A engly de tears that had gathered in her eyes,
l%k‘?%.ell: lituow"_ over her flushed cheeks,
B g o e girl, [ believe you, because you
) “chwould not tell an untruth,” said the
kng ed by her tears ; ¢ but still, I should
Where you got these baskets—for 1

?Q‘
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Produce a very pretty effect, and as|
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have never seen any before, made of such very cu-
rious and delicate shells.”

“My mother brought the shells with her from
Jamaica, sir, a great many years ago, soon after [
was born ——.”

¢ That must be 1 long time since,” interrupted the
man, with a smile.

¢ Yes, sir, a very long while,”’ resumed the sime
ple hearted child; ¢ she taught me to make them
into baskets, and now she is ill, I wish to get some-
ting for them that 1 may buy her a few necessaries
before winter.”

“That is right, my little damsel, and I will give
you what I can afford,”” said the man, and as he
spoke he looked again at Madelaine, and thought,
notwithstanding the poverty of her dress, that he
had never seen so beautiful a child,  But have
you any more of these shells 1’ he asked.

¢ Yes, sir, a great many of them.”

“Well then, these baskets, though very pretty,
are extremely small ; but I will give you half
a crown for each, and if you will bring me
two more, twice as large as these, I will double the
sum, and give you a crown a-piece.

Poor Madelaine’s heart overflowed with joy, and
her soft eyes sparkled through tears of delight, as
promising to return within a week with the larger
baskets, she took the precious coin, and dropping
her pretty courtesey, hastened from the store.
Scarcely cou'd she believe hersell the possessor of
s0 large a sum,—more than she had ever called her
own before—the earnings of her industry,~-and more
in prospect. On her way home she stopped to pur-
chase the articles which her mother wanted, nor did
she forget a paper of the ‘“ real maccaboy,” for old
Phebe, who dearly as she loved toindulge in the
 titillating dust,” often found it difficult to get
the trifling wherewithal to supply her empty bex.
And what a lovely glow of happiness was on her
cheek, when, her little arms laden with bounties,
she entered like a ministering angel of joy and love,
that cheerless home of want and discontent, and
how rich she felt the reward bestowed on her exer-
tions, in the fond kiss, and brightened smile of her
selfish mother, and the grateful thanks and blessings
of the humble Phebe.

From this period Madelaine continued to exercise
her ingenuity in the manufacture of various elegant
trifles, some-of which she imitated from srticles ex-
hibited in the shop windows, and others, her mother
instructed her to make, exerting hersell, now that
she tasted the fruits resulting from her daughter’s
industry, to perfect her in many ornamental arts
and accomplishments, in whieh she had once been
skilled, and delighted, in her days of happiness to
exercise. Happy had it been for her, hed she cast
off her indolence, and when poverty came upon her,
applied this knowledge to purposes that would have
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effcctually distanced that want and ennui, of which
she had become the miscrable victimn.

As long as the Indian shells lusted, Madelaine
formed them into baskets, cardracks, boxes &c., for
which her friend of the saloon was glad to allow
her what she deemed an ample remuneration ; and
when they were cxhausted, her needle, her pencil,
and ail the little accomplishments, in which, under
her mother’s newly awakened zeal, she was rapidly
becoming au fuit, were called in to aid in the cun-
straction of various tasteful articles, that command-
ed a ready sale. And thusunany wants and comlorts,
which these destituie females had not Lknown for
years, were now supplicd 5 and with comparative
plenty, and constant employment, (for Mrs. Dori-
val, although she lcat litile aid to Madelaine’s la-
bours, became interested in their progress,) came
peace and cheerfulness to their home, brought thi-
ther by the simple energy of an affectionate, and
high principled child.

The amendment in their condition, was, howeser,
carefully hidden from Mr. Durival.  Madelaine,
indeed, whose ingenuous nature rebelled against the
concealment, longed to tell him how happily she
was employed, and to vary the sameness of his stale
and ﬁlengre fare, with soine of the more wholesome
viands furnished by her industry. But her mother's
entreaties, who feared that if this knowledge was
impartcd to him, he would withdraw all support, and
send them houseless forth, to seek their own subsis-
tance, added lo the imperative injunciions of the
cautious Phebz, who well understood the character
of her master, prevented her from making kuowu to
him the change which she had wrought.

And so time passed on, tiil Madclaine verged on
her fifteenth year,—and a beautiful creature she
wae,—with a brow on which sat purity and inno-
cence enthroned, and lovely lips, from which ever
flowed, more precious than the fairy’s pearls, the
winning accents of gentleness and love. Nov unwor=-
thy pride ever raised its barrier before her path of
duty, or tinged her pure cheek with shame at the

- obscurity of her station, and the performance of
those tasks,which her weak and worldly parent term-
ed degrading. Mrs. Dorival, indeed, oflen grieved
that her sweet child should be doomed to occupy so
law a sphere, and should be compelled, not ounly to
earn her bread by toil, but even to demean herselfl
by vending the products of her industry, to those
who looked down upon her, as the child of poverty
and neglect.  But still she so greatly enjoyed the
fruits of Madelaine’s industry, that she reconciled
herself for the present, to what she deemed her de-
grading occupation, leoking forward with sanguine
hope to the period when their miserly relative should
be called to leave his uscless wealth for the enjoy-
ment of those, whom it would restore to their proper
rank in life. It is impossible to say that a vision of
brighter doys and a more cheerful home, did not
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likewise, flit at times, athwart the youthful mind of
MadeJaine—Dbut she indulged no plans connected
with that unknown period iu the future, neither did
a wish, that the term of her grandfather’s life might
be brief, ever find entrance into her upright and vir-
tuous heart.  She meekly, and with humble faith,
left the ordering of all events to that good Being,
who, she gratefully elt,had mingled many blessings
in her cup, and whose chastenings had truly been
those of a loving father, winning her heart to duty
and obedience, to a knowledge of Him, and to a
consciousness of those high powers and cspacities
which, in circumstances of greater ease, might have
still remained folded inertly within her.

Among other elegant efforts of her skill, Msde-
laiue delighted in the manufacture of artificial flow-
ers. Mrs. Dorival had learned the art from a Portu-
guese ludy in Jamaica, and ot a very early age the
child would speud hour alter hour in striving to im-
itate the natural blo:soms which she dearly loved,
but which scldom gladdened with their beauty
and fragrance, her dark and secluded home. She
hud ofien thought they would be a source of much
profit to her, could she perfect herself in their con-
struction, though as yet she had succeeded in finish-
ing none to her own satisfaction.  But a resolute
will, aud unwearying perzeverance, will conquer
mighty obstacles, and 8o Madelaine acknowledged,
when, afler long and untiring effort, she produced a
cluster of apple blossoms which would bear close
comparison,with those she had successfully imitated.
Indeed, old Phebe was so deceived by them, that she
obstinately persisted in beleving them to have been
plucked from the o'd crab tree in the corner of the
yard, ner would she be convinced to the contrary,
1ill she had pulled one of the flowers in pieces, to
satisly hersclf, * that it was for certain, not a rale
appleblow, but only a bit of cambric and wire stuck®
together, as Miss Madelzine said.”’

Encouraged by this success, and delighted to have
acquired the power so pleasantly to vary her em-
ployments, Madelaine prosecuted her tasks with
such diligence, that she soon filled a box of some
size with lovely imitations of nature, which,for truth
and beauty, might have been compared with the most
beautiful specimens of French manufacture. She
lost no time in conveying them to Madame Mer-
veille, a (ashionable French milliner, who, having
been disappointed by the non-arrival of her spring
importations, agreed, alter examining them, and
praising their beauty, to purchase the whole box*
But when Madelaine said they were manufactured
by herself, and offered, if she wished for them, 10
supply her with more, the milliner gazed on her with
incredulity,and actually refused to believe her asser-
tion, unless she would attest her truth, by exactly
imitating, and bringing to her, a Japonice, which
she gave her to copy.

Madclaine could not feel offcnded at having hef
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Yerap:
:l:::? :l"ed in question by Madame Merveille, to
d°llbt Was an entire stranger ; on the contrary,
lal‘erin ‘“d‘ surprise she had expressed, were a
the g :et'mmony to the beauty and perfection of
retuy TS, and when, in the course of a few days,
the " ne"i to the milliner with the two Juponicas,
e} ly alﬁmowledgcd she found it impossible to
u:;‘”hich had been given for a pattern, and
. rench politeness apologised to \adelaine
rg, | O"8 she had done her, in ever doubling her
EI‘::.::; lhi") M
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s ing

adelaine dovoted herself almost ex-
0 the manufacture of flowers, in which
op, on eed ln all she undertook, she attained un-
1o take nrperfeﬂion. Madame Merveille was glad
"Pidly re }:er s many as she could supply, as she
Cugyg, er:Old them to her wealthy and fashionable
'“M"ne » &t exorbitant, prices, though she herself
Myg. - them at comparatively trifling cost. But
bep :f"e Vas satisfied with her gains; they enabled
L o;l"d.“lge, when she could relax from neces-
m‘"y,m’ In the luxury of books, and to exercise
fy Ue eharities known only to hersclf—tograti-
Virey orrl"g‘l wants of Phebe, and the craving de-
*lg, - ® parent, whom, notwithstanding her many
W, ioneak"esues, she loved with deep and fervent
™ l;l Tn fact, she would have felt herself rich,
by at Parent’s fuolish and idle extravagance ;
orey ;;:llmen‘t of filial reverence was go inler-
;gm“tip]e oi‘her habits, and was so deep-rooted a
Feheq, et her heart, that she would have toiled
the . Y through the fong hours of the night for
Wi\hhﬂ'“‘r" of her gratification, rather than have
N felg iltom her unreasonable desices, what she
ut .extmvagant to zrant.

d!nly . this Period, Mrs. Dorival was taken sud-
tupey 2" afier a day or two, her disorder as-
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fe, ;I"‘"mmg an aspect, that poor Madelaine
'te trials of her life, had been light com-

Ny, 'l‘d this new and sore afliction. M. Dori-

by ndin 0L consent to have a physician called,—

Mg hg that, in spite of her tender and careful

ky e, oF Mother became rapidly worse, Made-
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'8 fear read of his displeasnre in the agoniz-
dllp. '3 she might be taken from her, and she
™on 4 *d Phebe, when her master was out, to sum-
!y‘d "EIZthIlﬁng physici;\n. He shor[[y came,
’°"t "ounced Mrs. Dorival’s disease a fever of a
of hep . US character 5 but he spoke encouragingly

vh‘l a Ymptoms, and promised to be punctual in
it Wag (1. "% and make his visits at hours when

Al g, CUstom of Mr. Dorival to be absent.
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lexy !nag tnd tedions illness, who was more help-

“hilg,  JBreasonable than a spoiled and petted

U though poor Madelaine’s cheek grew
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€Ye often drooped with weariness, no
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fling cars omitted by her, which could yield relief
or pleasure to the sufferer. Day and night, forget-
ful of hersell, she hovered around the bed of sick-
ness, often ready to faint with fatigue, yet cheerful-

ly sustaining herself, rather than disturb old Phebe,

who slept on, unconscious that her hour had come
to arise, and relieve the watch of the exhausted

girl.

The expences of her mother’s illness were so ra-
pidly consuming the little hoard which Madelaine
had laid by, that she felt the necessity of resuming
her labours, in order to (urnish the invalid with those
comforting, yet expensive articles, required by sick-
ness, and on which, perhaps her life, certainly, un-
der Providence, her restoration depended. But her
services were in such constant requisition, that it
was only when her mother slept, or during the long
hours of her nightly watchings, that Madelaine could
make any progress in her work. This incessant fa-
tizue and anxiety produced its baneful effects upon
her health; her appetite left her,and her fading colour
and languid step, attracted the notice of Doctor
Moreland, who, having early penetrated the widely
different characters of mother and daughter, posi-
tively commanded her to take better care of herself,
and to give herself time for rest, and exercise in the
open air, or he would not answer for the consequen-
ces, to her over-wrought and exhausted frame.

He also spoke seriously to Mrs. Dorival on the
unreasonableness of expecting such unremitted at-
tendance from her child, and warned her, if she did
not wish to see her lying on a bed of sickness, to
spare her strength, and call more f{requently on
Phebe. And so Phebe was called, but she was slow
and awkward, and the selfish mother, in the desire to
promote her own ease, forgot the Doctor’s injune-
tions, and her daughter’s exertions and fatigues.
Madelaine best knew how to prepare her medicines,
to make her gruel pa'atable, to place her pillow in
the easiest position, and so Madelaine was again
constantly summoned, and with her light step and
her beaming smile, she came to shed joy and com-
fort over the Innguishing couch of her parent.

The unfeeling miser had never entered Mrs. Dor-
ival’s apariment since her illness, and the satisfae~
tion with which he heard from Phebe that she was
¢ 100 desperate bad” ever to recover, was sincere
and undisguised. e resoived within himself. i€
the mother was taken off, that he would get the gist
apprenticed to some milliner, and 0 fairly rid him-
self of both burdens at once. . But it pleased God
torender vaim the calculations of his avaricious heart,
ar Mrs. Dorival, when the crisis of her disorder had
pasm-{!. began slowly to amend, and was at length
80 far restored as no longer to require the: attend-
ance of her physician. On the day of his last visit,
Madelnine thanked him from her heast for his skill
and kindness, and requested as a favour that he

word escaped her lips, nor wae any tri- | would psesent his bill to her, which, aa she had eall~

20
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ed him in against her grandfather’s express com-
mands, it was her intention to defray.

The good doctor laughingly replied that she had
already more than repaid him, for all he had done,
by the beautiful picture of patience, and self-denial,
and unrufiled sweetness which she had daily exhi-
‘bited for his edification, and that, as for any more
tangible reward, to which she might think him en-
titled, it should come out of old Mr. Dorival’s cof-
fers, and it would be time enough to claim it, when
his blooming heciress should be mistress of the
wealth, with which he had not a doubt, it would be
her delight to gladden the wo-worn and miserable.
Madelaine smiled and blushed her thanks, nor did
she refuse her lovely cheek to the salute of the kind
old man, who, as he took his leave, bade her, once
more, to take care of her health, and remember,
that whenever she stood in need of a friend and
counscllor, she would be sure to find one in him.

¢ Oh,” thought she, as the door shut him from
her view, ° were my grandfather like this kind and
good man, how happy had been my life,—how differ-
ent from what they now are, my situation and
employments. But allis right,”” she added, with an
upward glance of devout confidence, “ and the dis-
cipline 1 endure may have saved my soul from many
sorrows,”’

She brushed away the gathering tears, and re-en-
tered her mother’s apartment with a smile of swect
serenity. Mrs. Dorival was waiting somewhat im-
patiently for her restorative draught, which Made-
laine prepared, and then, placing the pillows com-
fortably about her, as she sat in her arm-chair, she
left her to the care of Phebe, and tying on her cottage
bonnet—took a small basket of such flowers as she
had been able to finish during ter mother’s illness,
and set out for Madame Merveille's.

The invigorating air of a fine September morning,
gave elasticity to her step, and restored so much of
its wonted bloom to her pale cheek, that when she
entered the milliner’s show-room, glowing with
animated beauty, a group of ladies who were dis-
cussing the merits of some Parisian hats and dresses
that were spread out before them, exchanged signi-
"ficant whispers, and actually turned from the
attractive finery to gaze on her loveliness. She
shrunk instinetively from their prolonged, and, as she
thought, rude scrutiny, and with deepening blushes
was passing on to a litlle work-room adjoining, when
Madame Merveille, who was in the act of restoring
to their box a pile of’ flowers, which she had just
turned over for the inspection of two stylish looking
ladies, caught a glimpse of her, and calling her
back :

¢ Come here, my dear,” she said,—*‘ you are just
the person who can best serve us now, for these
ladies are in search of some flowers, quite a quantily
of them, of a particular form and colour, which I
cannot furnish. Do you think you could make them,
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and have them ready for delivery in ten day$ or*
fortnight 7

1 dare say I could, ma’am, if they will have w
goodness to furnish me with a specimen of such
they wish,”” answered Madelaine, in her low o
sweetl tones. Fl

The ladies looked admiringly towards hers o
Madame Merveille smiled, making at the same i®
an expressive French gesture in commendation °
her beauty. They smiled in return, and n"dd’:
assent, and the younger of the two, a pretty; ",
rather insiped looking girl, with a fashionable
and costume, said very kindly :

““We will shew you in a moment what we wish”
nothing can be more simple,”* and unclosing
ivory tablets which she held in her hand, she bes*
to sketch a small and delicate wreath,—but suddeﬂ'{
dashing her pencil through it, she said someW '
impatienly,—* I canrot give you a correct ide?
this ill-drawn thing, and T fear indeed you €0%
never succeed in giving them the highly inish®
appearance that distinguishes French flowers
you were to undertake it.” ;

“You will have no reason to be dissatisfied wi
her work, ladies, if you employ her,” interpof‘?‘l
milliner. “Have you not some fowers in J°
basket 27 she said, addressing Madelaine 3 * i ¥°
have, pray show them as a proof of what you
do.”

Madelaine obeyed, and unclosing her basket 6:
hibited some specimens of her skill, so exquisit®,
to draw forth the warmest expressions of surp'
and admiration from all present. After 1hi%
ladies seemed to feel no distrust of her ability
execute their orders, and the younger, recolleC”
that she had in her possession a solitary sprig of
flower which she wishedto obtain. directed Madel?
to call for it at Mrs. Dunmore’s, Bowdoin Sq¥* !
on the following morning, and then, after mabif®
few purchases, she, with her companion quillcd o
shap, and stepping into a carriage that stood Lis
ing at the door, drove away.

Madelaine would much rather have receivﬂd,
necessary instructions at the milliner's, than W3!
in person on these fine ladies, but the voice Of_u A
ever prevailed with her over the suggestions of P™*
‘and acccordingly, at the hour appointed on the
lowing morning, she set forth for the residenct
Mrs. Dunmore. 1t wasa fine house, standin®
the southern side of the square, with windows ¢
grolind, guarded by balustrades of wrought ir
and looking into a small court filled with evergre*
and flowering shrubs.

1t was the first time that Madelaine had ev®’ .5'
proached so elegant a mansion with the desi8”
entering it, and her heart sank within her a0
ascended the marble steps, though consciou®. s
had she been justly dealt by, she should at th“”

ment have occupied a home equally luxurio®
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invigin,

do:. For an instant she paused before ringing

or ente'-be"’ doubtful whether to retrace her steps
T

b Why,n
?‘e"‘ from ¢
' Whey,
Y o}
ut
inire

Ty a

she thought,  should I seek employ-
hose in whose view [ am degraded by
there are others, who also earn their bread
’ f"ho would grant it to me withouta sneer ?”
direcily the recollection of her poor mother’s
Pendence upon her exertions, rushed across
ll‘l‘eﬂaau(- l“Shing with shame at her momentary
«r 98, she hastily rang the bell.
. e;:;:':i.m scorn me, if they will ;” she said, “ in
ion of the truly noble, toil never can de-
s "€t has been a means of purifying, and
S my heart, and if for that alone, I will
i that I am ordained to it.”
;‘"anz’ og;“v‘va‘:hinstanlly opened by a p(.art looking
er Slowing 4 ose bold slare. Madelame. turned
"-Ould: ace, as she asked in a low voice, ¢ If
« € Mrs. Duamore 77
8::2 ,’,"Y you can, miss, if you will give me
“Say replied the man.
Mer'eiy > the person whom she met at Madame

e,
hiq Mle 8 Yesterday, wishes to speak with her,”
a elnine.

Yoy n
<«

en:e:el:"" gave a familiar nod, as, motioning her
> M€ left her standing in the hall, and disap-

L l;mshe sat down on one of the seats to await
Cong ed’ t:"hlch was almost i.mmediate, when he
2 'Plendide:iup t‘he broad staircase, past the door
fully g, rawing room, t0 a smaller apartment
ladie, who ted up beyond, where she found the two
eding ;’ she had met at the milliner’s on the
woog ‘;}" Se‘ated at work—the younger, Miss
by der’y : fawing, and her sister, busy with her
aneyr“:ng man of striking elegance, lounged in the
hlnd’ . 8 luxurious sofa, with an open book in his
°M which he had been reading aloud ; but

Befure i"de‘a‘ine’s lovely face and figure appeared
toy, ee'?" his voice sank into silence, and yielding
" geny "3 of respect and admiration inspired by
Yisj, ¢ 20d graceful girl, he threw it aside, and
°5serv’ x.:)%d Wwhile she remained, leaning in silent

o ud" 3gainst a marble pier table.

Moogs, shadowed the brightness of Lucia May-
Wiy OUntenance, as she remarked the interest
w‘: h.er lover continued to regard the hum-
Notig, -* Sitl, of whom in revenge she took no
of ing, :rxcepl to bestow upon her a haughty glance
Pﬂinz.:]w-hkh dyed her pure cheek with deep
thw blushes,
&00q gir) :re very punctual to your promise, my
By r, said Mrs, Dunmore, as having just re-
:?ok e““;edle with & rew shade of worsted, she
L‘lci,,,, €lessly over her shoulder at Madelaine.
‘°"er You ad.dressing her sister, ¢ did you find the
h"'nin _Wish to have copied, in your search this
80, pray show it to the young woman
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—it is a pity to detain her, as I dare say her time
is precious—besides, we cannot tell how long it will
take her to complete her task, and hours are not (0
be wasted now, you know,”

As the fair Lucia caught the significant smile,
which played on her sister’s lip, while uttering
these words, a slight blush tinted her unusually
pale cheek, but it deepened to the scarlet hue
of vexation, when, on stealing a glance at Ed-
ward Beaufort, she beheld him so absorbed in the
study of Madelaine, as to be seemingly uncon-
scious even of her presence. Turning pettishly
away, she opened a rosewood work-box, and taking
out a small cluster of delicate artificial flowers,
alternating with green leaves of a peculiar and
graceful form, she threw it across the table to her
sister, saying with an air of pique, which lent no
charm to her perttiness,—

¢ There it is,—the very sprig which Madamoiselle
Dumourin gave me in Paris, and with wreaths of
which, she trimmed one of the Countess de Fonn-
leir’s bridal dresses. But I care very little for having
any made like it—perhaps they will not be wanted,
or il they are, others less unique will answer guite
as well. But there it is, and you may do what you
like with it,”” and turning away she resumed her
pencil, and spoilt one side of a medaliion basket
which she was painting, by throwing on a deep
shade of blue, where pale green was required.

It is exquisite, so delicate and ta:teful,” said
Mrs. Dunmore, taking up the flowers. % They cer-
tainly do every thing in France, better than any
where else. Do you think,” addressing Madelaine,
¢t will be possible for you to execute any thing like
these minute flowers, clustered together in such
exact imitation of-nature 1

« [ will attempt it, madam,” said Madelaine;
«put T should not like to promise too confidently,
lest I should not succeed—for I am sensible it thust
be a difficult task to equal the beauty and perfection
of this dower.”

There was a charm in the soft low tones of her
voice, that thrilled upon the hearer, like a sweet
strawn of music, while her pure pronunciation, and
her correct use of language, seemed to place her at
once above the siluation in which she appeared,—
even had not her air, her manner, the constantly
varying expression of her beautiful face, indicated
great natural deliczcy and refinement, and a degree
of cultivation, which surprised Mrs. Dunmore,
chagrined Miss Maywood, and aroused the intense
curiosity and interest of Edward Beaufort. Greatly
to the annoyance of his affianced bride, is attention
remained rivettedupon Madelaine, while, with gentle
sweetness, she replied to the many frivolous interro=
gations of Mrs. Dunmore, yielding by his silent
observauce, a tribute of admiration to her loveliness,
which arouscd the resentful and jealous feelings of

Miss Maywood.
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During the whole scene Lucia had perseveringly
bent over her pencil, scarcely looking up, except to
feed her anger by a stolen glance at Beaufort, and
taking no interest in the instructions which her sis-
ter was giving respecting the all important flowers.
Madelaine could not but observe her unamiable
deportment, and she shrank from the contemptuous
looks which the young lady occasionally directed
towards herself, marvelling how she could have ex-
cited her displeasure,—surprised also at the liuison
which evidently subsisted between the petulant lady
and the elegant young man, whose fine inteliectual
face pronounced him so vastly her superior.

At length Madelaine was dismissed, with direc-
tions to cxecute flowers for the trimming of three
dresses, which,Mrs. Dunmore whispered, were to be
given by her sister to her bridesmaids, and must be
completed as soon as possible, since the wedding
was fixed to take place on that day month. She was
to return in the course of a few days, with a speci-
men of her work, and glad to be released from the
trifling questions and discussions, which had so un-
pleasantly detained her, she made her silent but
gracelul obeisance and departed.

It was not till she disappeared from the apartment
that Edward Beaufort fairly awakened (rom his ab-
straction. In the interesting study of her lovely
and changeful face he had not noticed, and therefore
escaped the annoyance of Lucia’s pettishness, and
Mrs. Dunmore’s frivolity, but when the latter ral-
fied him on his evident admiration of the pretty
flower-girl, he saw by the frown on the brow of his
lady-love, ,that he had fallen under the ban of her
displ e, and g his eyes to the vision of
beauty that still hovered around him, he sat himsell
down on an ottoman at Lucia’s feet, Lo win back, if
it might be, her vanished gaiety.

But he coaxed and soothed in vein—not a smile
repaid his efforts,—not a look of kindness was fa-
vished on him, nor even a word, beyond a sullen
monosyliable,fell from her lips,in answer to his grave
or gay entreaties—nor was it till her Italian mas-
ter entered, a tall, mustachioed, but certainly a fine
looking fellow, that Lucia Maywood’s lowering
brow forgot its gloom, and the child-like grace, and
playful gaiety that had first won Beaufort’s heart,
again lent their fascination to her countenance and
manner.

It was not the first time that Edward had wit-
nessed this sudden clouding up of his mistress’ sere-
nity, without sufficient cause—but these unamiable
displays, which six months before would have occa-
sioned hin the most exquisile pain and uneasiness,
were becoming of such frequent occurrence, as,

ilmost insensibly to himself, to weaken the ardent
and devoted affection which he had cherished towards
her. In the present inslance, ke could readily have
pardoned her caprice and ill-humour, because he
felt that, in her presence, he hed fur a Lricf epace
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given to another, more of his thoughts and attento™
than a lover on the eve of marriage has a I'IZht
do, had he not been deeply chagrined by seeing ¥
smiles burst forth like sun-light from a cloud, 8¢
entrance of her teacher, when all his tender o
earnest endeavours had failed to elicit even one ™
of good humour.

No sooner, therefore, had the elegant Signor o
zini, opened his grammar,and succeeded in engasi®
the attention of his fuir pupil, than Beaufort ’a"’.
and with a more stately cungée than usual, deps
Mrs. Dunmore followed him from the room;’_’
had often feared that her sister’s unrestrained
lousy and petulance, would eventually alienaté
lovér, and noting with pain his present disturbad®
she wished 1o soothe him, by pleading some €3¢
in extenuation of Lucia’s conduct :

““Pray forgive her for this once, Mr. Beauf"r"
she said, laying her hand anxiously upon his
as he paused from politeness to her, on the toF
the staircase. “ You know, poor thing, she
always been a petted child, and really she ha'
many things to try her within the last two day® m“

‘“She is no longer a child, madam,” rets’
Beaufort, “and can have no excuse for permi o
every trifle that jars upon her feelings, to de? ."
that serenity of temper which is the surest safe-§"
of domestic happiness.”

It is but a passing cloud, and will soon b‘d
persed,” said Mrs. Dunmore, wilh assumed S"‘ v

“If such clouds already cast their shado® °
our path,” said Beaufort gravely, it will be
night darkness before we reach its termination. A
madam, you must be aware that mutual che?! edd"
ness and forbearance are indispensable in W
life, and where these virtues are wanting, wrel€
indeed must prove the union even of the 0
hearts.”

“ Really, Mr. Beaufort, you view the little f"":::
o

01

lems of this morning quite too seriously,’
Mrs. Dunmore. *“But you too are in a pet,™"
to us this evening and all will again be sun’l’“"
*“1like not these April gleams,”” murmured B¢
fort, as bowing his adieu, he ran down stair®
issuing {rom the hall door, walked rapidly awsl’

To be concluded in our next.

INDUSTRY,

IT would be of great useif we had an exact
ry of the successes of every great ¢hop mthl“
city walls, what tracts of lard have been p“"w if
by a constant attendance within a walk of
feet. It could also be noted in the equipage *

who are ascended from the successful trade O gy
ancestors into figure and equipage, such 8¢° *
would quicken industry in the pursuit of o
quisitions, and discountenance lusary ip the
mert of them.— Steele.

pist”
»
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MOODIR.

PART III.

Continued from our last Number,

Te

:::l‘l. of shipwreck, confident and free,
R, nnZ“ h".m:hed, on life’s tempestuous 2ea,
Check v _rrel'ﬁ'hled bark,—no thought of ill,
§ o 18 advent’rous course. Hope, smilingstill,
Ang . ©r the troubled deep a sunset glow,
°'icel:,‘e vocks that darkly frown’d below.
h a 9 the world, its aspect charmed—

&e:e" that in solitude alarmed,

N ed ag fables ; dazzled with the blaze
cﬂpp.;a"d Power, that met his eager gaze,
Xulip ‘ftllaes in that vortex hurled,
. w:‘:"ed» ‘¢ This, this, is then the world !
-\ppenred 1 dreaded, which, at distance vic wed,
F to i far worse than deepest solitude ;
Weqpy, "3ulge the wild fanatic fear,
Ye., ; 4me and pleasure meet and woo me here.”

q eauure Won him with her magic wiles,
‘th m’. harmed him with her syren smiles,
Toy; :u“a“ the warmth of [riendship gave
Youy, 0 Was, but knew it not, his slave !
Tho,e P -he ﬂwered, wore no mask to hide
Thoge “elings which the infamous deride ;
whichg:"e"’“'» rich, outpourings of the heart,
The firgt ; Waw’s nature form the better part—
Btag, , "Pressions which Almighty truth,
By . th love’s geq) upon the mind of youth;
O theccold World’s dark knewledge can control,
Warm emotions of the soul.

Wllh aly the ar

"elly
Ry .

Aq
T e
K,
Or
i
,
Th

trdour that romance can lend,
, lnexn diled in evry fuce a (riend ;
Y, hag Perienced iy the worldling’s art,
Or wimnot l?'""'-d to act a double part,
The w $Uspicioug scrutiny to scan,
becei ™ Professions made by man, to man—
A dup, , Ut 0t deceiving, he became
Thlt fa, all who prophesied his fame—
biy hopey”, " Which he staked a brighter wreath,
By Whe, ot heaven; his happiness beneath.
The goin,u’e“'duous race at length was run,
The Waor} !0 sight, the laurel almost won,
Ay . Telused its partial meed of praise,
Ohy ®d Lo earth the lonz expected bays—
P““ng. n th: glowing tide of thought ,il hushed,
a .
Rusheg warm from the heart’s fountains

Ligy ,::‘l;“d withered, that serenely smiled,

Wmiqg in the desert wild,

Can Pleasure’s maddening cup the anguish drown,
With which the minstrel mourns his fading crown §
Bufled—rejected —but too proud to bend,
Lleweilyn sought the counsel of his (riend.

He, like the world, forgot his flattering toue,

Aad lelt the bard to stem the tide alone—

Biack disappointment o’er him waved her wings
And roused up passion with her thousand stings ;
Then came remorze, with all her ghastly train,

To add a ficreer pang to mental pain—

But, ahi ! uo peniteutial tear drops stule,

To quench the duwe she kindlud in his soul ;
Hardencd in guilt, with desperate steps he trod,

The devioua paths that fed him from his God !

Nor feared to sacrifice at Fashion’s shrine,

The moral precepts of a luw divine;

On pleasure’s altar bade the hallowed fire,

Of native genius, in the dust expire.

Yet there were muments in his mad career,

When memory foudly dwelt on hours wnore dear ;
Aud to his eoul, sweet kindred voices came,

That breathed in crowded halls Liewellyn’s pame—
Bidding the prodigal repent, and prove

The decp devotion of maternal love.

Amid those lonely towers that graced the wild,

That mother sat, lamenting for her child,

Living, but lost to her. In vain she weeps,

In vain {or him the painful vigil keeps ;

Day afigr day, her anxious glance is sent,

Throu'; broken arch and fallen battlement,

In search of him, who, severed from her sight,

Is still her widowed bosom’s sole delight.

Oft at the sound of quick approaching feet,

She rushes forth her long lost son to meet ;

Alas ! poor dreamer ! in thy aching breast,

Hope still deferred shall mar thy nightly rest.

Years fled away—and in their gloomy track,

No tender tie recalled the wanderer back;

A deeper shade stole o’er the matron’s brow,

And sorrow blanched her raven locks to snow ;

That son to whom her fond affections clave,

Brought her grey hairs in sorrow towards the
 tatm life, as loath to part ‘

he clung to life, as lo
x‘i?hytl::t loved igmhge shrined l'ithin her heart :
Her dear, deluded boy—her constant prayer,

That heaven in merey would the lost one spare—
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That she might look upon his face once more,
And bless him, erelife’s clouded day was o’er,
While Elinor, who «hared her pious grief,

S1ill cherished in her soul the fond belief,

The sweet delusive hope, that time would bring
The peace they sought upon his tardy wing ;
That the returning penitent would prove

Once more the tender ties of kindred love.

Thus fancy wiled away the wintry hours,

Aud spring returning decke | the earth with flowers ;
The mountain height, and lonely woodland glade,
In nature’s rich, heart-gladdening vest array’d ;
And gushing forth, from torrent plain, nnd tree,
Rose her full choir of living harmony —

The universal burst of grateful praise,

Earth's lowly children to ithe mighty raise;
And, oh ! shall bird and insect pour alone,

That thrilling anthem to the Eternal throne,—
And man be mute, when even senseless things
Proclaim the glory of King of Kings,—

When the wild waters in their depths rejoice,
And wood and valley utter forth a voice ?

’Tis the blessed season, when the weeping eye,
Smiles through its tears upon the azure sky,

And in the flower-clad earth, and sun-bright leaf
Forgets the shades of mortal care and grief.

O’r Elinor that happy sea<on <hed

The Light of early years too quickly fled 5

And with it brouzht the mem’ry of her youth,

With all its lovely dreams and guileless truth ;

When hand in hand along the (orest bowers,

She wreathed with Meredith, spring’s sweetest
flowers,

Culling from mossy bank and broomy dale,

The purple violet, and primrose pale,

Or crimson heath, that on the roeky height

Dared her advent’rous step, and charmed her sight ;

Around each spot Llewellyn lov’d when young,

Early remembrance deeper interest flung.

There was a nook within their garden bound,

Which the young minstrel held as sacred ground ;

The ruin’d chapel where his (athers slept,

O’er whose low graves Time no memorial kept ;

From monumental stone and column gray,

The spoiler’s hand had rudely rent away

The sculptured record of a princely line,

And bade the fadeless ivy darkly twine

O’r broken altar and forsaken shrine.

He lov’d to watch the evening shadows fall,

Through roofless aisles, and o’er the crumbling
wall,

Or the pale moonbeams when they softly shed,

A glory round the dwellings of the dead—

The warlike dead, whose sWords, consumed with
rust,

Like their possessors moulder’d in the dust,
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Here Llinor retired to muse alone,

O’er hopes once cherished, now forever flowr—
Fair dreams of bliss that faded in their birth,
To wean her spirit from the things of earth;
Trials, though hard to bear, in mercy given,
The surest path the pilgrim treads to heaven !

She stood beside the oriel’s broken arch,
Bencath the shadow of a graceful larch,

Whose airy foliage quivered in the light,

OF that soft hour, twixt summer’s eve and nights
When wearicd nature sicks to calm repose,

And dew-drops glisten in the hall-shut rose.
From the gay earth and rainbow tinted skiess
She turned with boding heart and tearful eye"w’
Whence came that shade of care— that sudded
'he solemn warning of approaching ifl~

That deep prophetic murmur in the sou!,

That mocks weak reason, and defies control=
Like the low moaning of the distant storm,

Ere the black clouds the face of heaven defor®
The spirit answers to that whisper’d sigh,
And hears the lempest, ere its wrath draws nig”
She gazed around—a moment held her breaths
As there shc stood within the place of death}
And the [ast fading daylight, as it threw

Along the ruined walls a darker hue

Of sombre twilight, and the suflen shade,

That waving bough and wreathing ivy madés

To shatlered arch and crumbling columns gav®
Such (orms as Fancy conjures {rom the grav®
Sercnely smiling at her causeless dread,

Again to heaven she raised her down-cast hadl’ﬂ'
And Faith triumphant, brighten’d through the §
The chilling mystery that involves the tombj
Ere in the west the glowing tints grew dim,
Rose on the stilly air her evening hymn :

Hark ! hark !—the awful trumpet soundss
The Saviour comes—the dead awaken i
Through countless worlds that call resound®

The powers of earth and heaven are she¥

The rocks are moved—the mountains smos®
The earth to her foundation reels }

Death bows beneath the victor’s yoke,
A captive at his chariot wheels.

He comes—the graves’ dark portals yields
He calls—the heaving dust replies;
And spirits by the God-head sealed,
To meet their great Redeemer rise.

All space returns the thrilling ery,
Hosanna ! to the Prince of Peace ;
His arm hath won the victory,
He reigns, and sin and sorrow cease !
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::;‘:d‘ﬂﬂd through the broken archway came,
Iny.: oned voice, that gently breathed her name,
Smot:;?"’d accents, but distinct and clear,

. Pl)see u death bell, on her startled ear.
She igh $ faded from her lips and cheek,
The, ¢d convulsively, and strove to speak,

. ga::ed her face upon her hands, to shun
® stogg abhorr’d of hated Sullivan.
Hj, elf before her, and she fain would deem
Tiy in known form the phantom of a dream ;
Pergy ¥ breast arose the anxious thought,
Dundnl:e fome tidings from her love he brought.
I'l"en ",'"Pporling tree her arms she flung,
A ur’n 8 name escaped her trembling tongue,

2 re‘f;‘h"ght tear-drops gathered in her eye,
“You ,.p 28 she awaited his reply.
The, :sk for Meredith,” he quickly said,
“Op, . "ed aside and sternly shook his head ;
Ny, ;a © 18 well—he gayest of the gay,—~
The o:h One thought on friends so far away.
iy em?"- 8till in. pleasure’s reeling (brong,
rling wit night’s revelries prolang.
Yoy '"')g '3t star in Fashion’s hemisphere,
Wity 1hmd ot recognize your kinsman here,
Who W fair bride whose hand he won by stealth,

s

woor BUY far less charmed him than her
« alth,>»

Ow 1
T'"Ehth % he married 17 she exclaim’d, but pride

Thigy, - 'he anguish of her soul to hide.

The he‘"k"“s closed around her failing si ht,
O o veus grew black--a deep and sudden night
8he lnr, veiled each well known object round,
H, gemfd nrrd sank down lifeless on the ground.
By b"’!kyl Mised—and from her temples fair,
Thy o ¢ loosened folds of shining hair

Ang fe ted 0%r her marble cheek and brow,
He lem. Blittering ringlets far below.

Ang his Iblently on her pallid face,
g’“""h?:;k eye survey’d the lonely place,

" hig . Stolen glance the murderer throws,
She 1% arm the deadly thrust bestows.
"ho,:‘;'hin his power—his arm upheld
The d”'pe ® madly loved—but heaven repelled
A tily,, m.‘e thought—for virtue has a charm,

‘:;le"y, which can disarm
The Yinneps * fatal purpose, and restrain
A "'ﬁng li!r and, when mercy pleads in vain.
P Womeny !he Upon that death-pale cheek,

Tom gy, q ed a bright and hectic streak;
I"& Suahinark lash of each fair shrouded lid,

* Wiy eos leaf- 8 in quick succession slid.
ah: majq .h'“l‘"e sob, and struggling breath,
AL toook off the ghastly trance of death.
‘;:dlled her lo""'mv—lmt her lofty mind

% hag *h g:‘eﬁ To heaven’s high will resign’d,

Whogy ele 03t 7 The man she fondly loved,
the g,, 2l weal her sout had proved
'M‘,. te“defn:u, that wildly springs

™, and to ber being clings—

Vo
4
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That fond devotion which her bosom bears

To her stern partner, and his sorrow shares;
A steady light—no morta) grief can dim~—
Pure—unalloyed—that only burns for himn ¢

She pressed her hand upon her throbbing brow,

And checked the streaming tear-drops in their
flow—

¢ Leave me,” she said, ““it grieves me thou
shouldst see

This bitter gush of heart-felt agony—

Leave me, unhappy man ! ~thy presence brings

Back to my memory long forgotion things—

Sorrows in secret wept, in silence borne,

Hopes fondly cherished, early crushed and torn ;

Yes, torn by thee ! who, deaf to pily’s call,

Bade round our home despair’s dark shadow fall.”

¢ Nay, hear me, Elinor ! I fain would plead
My pardon, for that rash, unholy deed.

I loved thee, Elinor—how true, how well,

The eye that reads all hearts alone can tell—
That (atal passion in my heart entombed,

Like a destroying fire my soul consumed,

I strove against it, as the seaman brave

Fights with despair, and stems the giant wave,
Yet knows the billows, with resistless sweep,
Will plunge his corse a thousand fathoms deep.
{ saw my rival in thy preference blessed,

And hatred took possession of my breast—
Say, could I calmly see a s'ripling share

That noble heart-—and leave me to despair ?
He was unworthy of a prize so dear,

In faith—in love—in friendship insincere.”

“Qh, he was true !’ she cried, “to hcaven and me !
True—ere beguiled by thy base flattery—

Thou wert the tempter, whose insidious power
Betrayed his soul in its unguarded hour ;

| False to thy God ! and to thy friend the same,

Dids’t thou not kindle in his breast the flame
Of those unhallowed passions that debase,

And work the ruin of our fallen race ?

Far better had his blood by thee been spilt,
Than soul and body perish in their guilt ;

Nor think a fatal passion canalone

For all thy crimes—thy heart could never own
The pure and holy sentiment that glows

In virtuous minds, and hallows all their woes.
Thou cans’t not love—thy soul must be renewed,
Thy spirit sanctified from sin, subdued

By a divine, a more exalted flame,

Ere thou can’st prize or comprehiend its name.

« Yet do 1 pity thee, unhappy one,

Pity the desperate course thy guilt has ron.
Yes, loat, degraded, detched as thoo art,
There wes a time when 1o that callous heart
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Virtue was lovely, and the holy ties

Of nature claimed their own dear sympathies ;

And thou wert happy. Oh, recall those hours

Of bliss—contrast them with thy wasted powers,
Those buried talents, which thy God designed

Not for thy use alone, but {or mankind.

Think but one moment on the dark account,

The {:arful sum to which thy crimes will mount
On that great day of reckoning which shall sea',
Time’s blotted page, and heaven’s high will reveal.”

She paused—eanvulsive shudders bowed his frame,
But from his quivering lips no answer came ;
Shade after shade across his features passed,
He took her hand, a moment held it fast,

While the remembrance of his early years
Flooded his heart, and nature spoke in tears,
She marked the desperate warfare of his soul,
And to her breast divine compaesion stole;

His anguish touched her—and resentment fled 5
Fur him a Saviour's precious blond was shed.
For guilt like his the son of God had wept,—
His midnight vigil in the garden kept ;

For him that sacred form, by secourges torn,
To Golgotha the fatal cross had borne ;

He bade the criminal repent and live,

And can she pause to pity and forgive 1

¢ Weep on,” she cried, * thine is n holy woe,—
The rock is smitten and the waters flow—

The voice of conscience has been heard and felt,
The love of God thy inmost soul shall melt ;

On the chaotic darkness of thy mind,

A light shall dawn, eternal, undefined,

Whose beams shall chase the clouds of doubt away,
And shine more brightly to the perfect day.

Go, sue for mercy at the Throne of Grace,

Thy weary soul shall find a resting place ;

That gracious Lord, who man’s transgressions bore,
Bids thee depart in peace—and sin no more.”

With spirit humbled, and with downcast eye,
He left the spot, nor ventured a reply—

On earth they mel no more—but from that day
He read the sacred volume, learned to pray,
Renouneed the fatal creed he held before,

And died a martyr on a distant shore.

(To be concluded.)

PREJUDICES AND HABITS.

THE confirmed prejudices of a thought(ul life are as
hard to change as the confirmed habits of an indo-
Jent life ; and as some must trifle away age because
they trified away youth, others must labour on in a
maze of error because they have wandered there too
long to find their way out.—dliolingbroke.

FALCONS.

FALCONS,
THE society of the hawks, by every lover of o
ancient sport, has always been regarded with P“"
liar interest ; nor is this to be wondered at, ¥
once the noble nature of these birds has been ©
perienced. Our ancestors took great pride in h’
ing them placed, especially on ¢ hizh times,”
days of festivity, upon their blocks on the smoo!
sward in front of their halls, or on each side of u'elf
door, thst they might be seen hy their guests of :,lﬂ
mired through the windows.  This was a trué
English fashion, and must have had a benutiful o
pearance, placed in front of some of their sts!
buildings. Living a¥hack, their society is still ®
amusing ; their lively appearance,soaring around
house, perching about the doors or windows, foll"
ing their master over his grounds, now sklm“"
over his head, now alighting upon his fist, &e, 7
der them extremely pleasing. It has already
observed, that in former times, they were o
made the travelling companions of both ladies ® (l
gentlemen, and as such they become bLoth faith
and sffectionate ones.  The following notice
peregrine falcon, favoured me by a neighbot”
gentleman, of the highest eredibility, affords 8
decisive proof of the attachment of the hawk to
master :—The bird was permitted to fly at larg® il‘f
range wherever it pleased. The summer b‘
warm, and the sitting room frequently open, i "'
tered at all times of the day, and was a cons!
guest at the dinner-table, apparently more fof
sake of society than of gratifying its appetites o
hungry or not, it attended. It evinced great att®
ment, liked to be taken notice of, and if negle®,
would get upon its master’s shoulder, and pinch
gently by the ear. The bird was perfectly harm!
though at times a little merrily waggish, A flo
seventeen turkeys (requented a pasture close by
house, under the guidance of a huge lurke!‘“y
which had long been the bully of the poultry Y' ¥
The hawk circling above the plump of birds, ¥ .
stoop with amazing velocity, and strike withi®
hair’s breadth of the crimson head of their le?
a general panic ensued ; the word was given.®
qui peul, and the whole array, the old patri®,
amongst the firat, would fly in disorder to 8
hedge for shelter, with more than usual noisé
gabble. Birds smaller than itself it never moles
but heritated not to play off its pranks upon the
gest that came in its way. A brood hen w* &
only individual of the feathered tribe that 0'“ i
fered to resent its waggery. It, however, P M
tempted to injure the young.— Treatise on F¢
—byJ. C. Bellamy. .

o«

GOOD QUALITIES.

MAXY good qualities are not sufficient t6 """‘
singlo want—the waot of money.— Zim ‘A
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THE AFFIANCED.

BY E. M. M.

Continued from our last Number.

A gentle flower of pallid hue,

Beside a sportive fountain grew,

And as the streamlet murmured by
Methought the fluweret seemed to sigh,

*‘ Yes, you may spread in sparkling track,
Your onward course nor e’cr come back
And murmur still your flaitering song,
To every flower you glide along ;

And fancy said in tender dream,

The flower is woman, man the stream.

And Fancy still in feverish dream,
Pursued the course of that wild stream,
Q’er rocks and falls, all heedless cast,
And in the ocean lost at last,

“ Glide on,” methought the floweret cried,
“* Bright streamlet in thy sparkling pride,
Andswhen thro’ deserts far you roam,
Perchance you’ll sigh for early home,

And sorrowing think of that pale flower
You hurried by at morning hour.”

®y
t.,icl:e ©0urse of the ensuing week, Lord Avon called
time . Ovecot, to see Emmeline. The second
tag o, ™€ she was not at home ; Ruth told him
doyy had wandered out to her favourite spot,
Saoq rey the sea shore. But, no doubt, she would

“« turp,»

g g T will go and meet her. Which dircetion

) € 1 he asked.

lo follo.,menlioned, when he immediately praceeded
F"’"neli ! ¢ instructions she gave him,—he found
Yol T Sitting on a broken piece of crag, an open
‘ “"lug}“:e 8ting on her knee,from which, however, her
ad evidently strayed, for her eyes were
. blue waters, now sparkling in the rays
“d'“!ed " Nor did she hear his approach until he
! " Ty When she started round, her counte-
hiy, XPressing the pleasure she felt on seeing

«
‘!id’s: th," is your favourite retreat, Emmeline,” he
Wy, s Cing himself by her side.  “If I have dis-
it y,, 70U meditations you must blame Ruth, for
You n:tWho tl_irecled me where to find you ; but
nd, Afraid of coming here alone,—there are
Plagg, ¥age hearts,who sometimes frequent such

wy . CMembep,
wore Never met a soul, often as I have been
ﬁlhe ?N“’d Emmeline, ¢ except indeed a solitary
h!ve u “f from those tow cabins along thesands 3 1

“Bro} "€ to fear from them.”

iy vy, bly Not—yet the less such very young la-
¥ about alone, in unfrequented places, the

dictate to you,” on perceiving the colour rush to her
cheek 5  but remember I consider you a sort of pet
charge of mine—and I speak just to you as I would
to a very dear little sister.” '

¢ Oh, do you indeed so consider me —how happy
I am to hear you say s0,” said Emmeline, with
affectionate earnestness.

“Then you admit my authority.”

“ Most willingly—for you are so associated in
my mind with all I have ever revered and loved, that
advice from you will always be received with grati-
tude.”” )

““Thanks, dear Emmeline,a thousand times. I feel
honoured by your confidence, which you shall have no
enuse to repent ; but why these constant tears when
1sec you? And this agitation when youspeak to
me 7—I cannot help doubting your happiness under
your aunt’s roof.”’

«Oh! do not, do not for one moment; indeed,
she is kind to me,” replied Emmeline, with emation.
«And as the sister of my father, how can I help
loving ber 27 ’ '

«But her friends~they cannot be suited to you,
my dear girl,—at least il 1 may jx{dge from the spe~
cimen I saw a few days ago,” said Lord Avon.

¢ You mean Miss Arabella Billing,” rejoined Em-
meline with a smile ; all our acquaintances are not
like her—though § confess 1 have met none who
remind me of dear Rosedaie.””

« | wish, Emmeline, you knew my sister, Lady

Frances Lumiey y® must make you acquainted with

You wijy say, perhaps, that I have no right to | her some day.”

21
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““Tt would delight me—was that Lady Frances at
church with you on Sunday 2" enquired Emmeline.

“Oh, no; my sister is travelling at present,”
replied Lord Avon quickly, while his cheek crimson-
ed ; then evidently wishing to change the subject, he
asked her what trecasure she had attached to the
black ribbon round her neck.

“One that I deeply value,” she replied, drawing
from her bosom the golden locket he had given her
when a child, and which now contained the hair of
both her parents ; “* have you forgotten this 7’ she
asked, holding it up to him. He took it in his hand,
gazing on it,and then on her for scveral moments in
silence. Then abruptiy rising, he walked a few
paces [orward to the sea, where he stood in a musing
attitude. Emmeline also rose, saying: ““I was for-
getting the time ; my aunt wil! wonder what it is that
detains me,—shall we retrace our way 7"

¢ Stay yet an instant,” replied Lord Avon, ad-
vancing quickly towards her, and taking both her
hands in his. ¢ Emmeline, it is my intention to leave
Traverscourt next week, and I wish youonce more
to give me your word that should you need advice,
assistance, or afriend, you will write to me, address-
ing your letter at Windermere Castle—will you do
this 1” :

¢ You are then going away so soon, and I shall
not see you again for months—perhaps for years 2"’
returned Emmeline, unheeding his request, in her
sorrow at the thought of his departure.

¢ Will you attend to my wishes 7”? he persisted
impressively, ‘and evading the inquiry so touchingly
made.

¢ Yes, yes, I have already told you, I will,” re-
plied Emmeline, struggling with her tears, which at
length, fell copiously down her cheeks.

“ Do not weep ; my dear girl, I will see you again,
depend,” said Lord Avon, soothingly. * Ah, Em-
meline,”” he added, as her increasing distress
threw him off his guard, “ would to God, that our
destinies had not been so far apart; I should have
been a better and a happier man.”

¢ 1 must not echo that wish, dear friend,’’ sobbed
Emmeline, “since yoursis a high and prosperous
one, while mine is in lowliness, and much sorrow.”

“Do not imagine that rank and wealth are
exempt from care, sweet Emmeline,” rejoined Lord
Avon, a deep melancholy overshadowing his fine
countenance. ‘I have my full share, 1 assure you,
and without your resignation to sustainme. But
come,” he continued,with a forced gaiety, as the soft
dark eye of Emmeline difated in astonishment upon
him—*¢ cheer thee, my sister, and accept this arm,
while it is mine to cffer you ; let us begone—thesc
meetings are not good, I fear, for either of us.”

Emmeline could not comprehend the meaning of
his words, but she accepted his support, when they
walked on'almost in silence, till thgy reached Miss
Milman’s door, when he onee more repeated his pro-
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mise to call ere he quitted Traverscourt. This v
tored the seraph Hope to her bosom,and she resol""
ly closed her eyes to the wide waste of waters®
surrounding her, remembering that, if forsaken o |
left by every earthly friend, there was still an ¥
of mercy for the poor wandering dove—a have®
the tempest tossed, with him in whom the father
findeth mercy.

On once more seeking her own chamber, Eﬂ“‘“‘;
line naturally dwelt on the interview she had J?d;
held with Lord Avon,—upon ali that he had #°
enforced still more by his affectionate and te®
manner. 1
“From none but my lamented parents ha"w
received the same kindness that he has invaris®
shown me,” she mentally said;  none havew:;
entirely sympathised in my feelings, or unders 0
them as he. Oh, that we were destined 10 Iif
near to each other—but no, he is going far 8% .
amidst the great and gay, and too soon will |
humble Emmeline be forgotten—alas ! when 9""
I find another such friend? Holy Father, forS"t
thy sinful servant!” she added, instantly corre®
ing hersell; as she knelt down, bowing her fa
to the earth. “Let me not presume to limit of
power, or put in competition with thee any hu®",
being, however good and amiable he may be,~
weak and erring heart has been ever too pron®
cling to the creature rather than to the Creatofs "
worship the gourd under whose shadow I het®
rested, instead of him who formed it. Helpm® '
watch against this evil, 1 beseech thee, and to:d
member that our blessings must be held lightly,
with a readiness to yield them the moment tho
requirest them at our hands. My best and deﬂf"'
earthly treasures thou bhast removed—1I often ﬂ“’x
because I loved them too well, and depended on ¢
for happiness more than on thea. Never, never the?
suffer another to usurp that place in my affecti
and thoughts which I am bound by every tie of autf
and of gratitude to girve to thee alone.”

The strong regard that had grown up in the bf""
of Emmeline for Lord Avon, may readily be o
counted natural, when we consider the very intim®,
manner in which he had been associated with hef "
her childhood, and the warm interest which she wel
knew her father had always taken in him "
first their acquaintance commenced, an interest ﬂf’
had prompted him to keep up a correspondence ¥
the young nobleman during his travels abroad:
These, in addition to the fraternal kindncss 3%
good feeling he had shown towards herself in th .
last harrowing scenes at Rosedale, riveted his cl““,”
on her bereaved heart, and taught her tolean on hi
for that aid and tenderness he seemed so willing o
bestow,—even as the ivy, when torn from the fell
oak and left trailing on the ground, will cling ro¥
the next friendly tree for shelter’ and support, 85,

]

storm draws nigh. And young and exquisitely Jovelf
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o, w,“’ with a mind moulded and attuned to
Wrprige &5 Pure and beautiful, can it be matter of
intepg,, . 2t Lord Avon should take the most lively
of y. " her fate—viewing her too, as the child
‘"ing hiwho had been the blessed instrument of
leag, i"el'." fme the evils consequent upon a care-
litygy . '8lous education 7 Could he show his gra-
‘kner lh:d respect for the memory of the father,
'°0nﬁ: by Wwatching over that child, whose inno-
'°"liby ence and dependence in him touched him
Peae, , 'eMinding him that as as he valued her
War, ? ae must keep in complete subjection his own
b wi:;,d Paturally ardent feelings, lest he should
‘ﬁﬂ'erem h‘f’f" Perhaps he relied too much on the
Yarrie, Positions they held in society, and on the
the ,w: hich he knew to be raised up between
ety o:" he sought so repeatedly the fascinating
fuly; m.o‘"’ heroine. Be this as it may, with the
AUeg, on ion of revealing 1o her how he was situ-
L' int:s arrival at Traverscourt, afler this, his
Wi Tview, he Jost the moral courage to doso,
Cheok h.: that by the disclosure he would at once
* growing affection for himself, and teach

n:d“" him, from a principle of duty.
"‘ked ulf l°0king morning, Miss Arabella Billing
g, OTEF to Dovecot, principally to give an

nt
Tray,, °F @ &rand ball which had taken place at

Ay,
Guig, "°Urt, on the coming of age of Lady Barbara
He,e the only daughter of Lord Traverscourt.
hey 38 scope for all the rancour and malignity of

" Pr::: todisplay itself; she had not, of course,
oy, can at ‘herse!f, but as Lord Guise happened
g, Vassing for votes, the invitations had been
uy, 'y general in the neighbourhood—conse-
Ay

fay,

n
2 l:eW of her friends had received carda.
L u:“w_‘"_i"g 1o listen to tales of seandal, such
Sogp - Blllmg loved to disseminate, Emmeline,
Woylg ;r her entrance, rose, requesting her aunt
!"ich, oW her to visit a poor woman living on the
LT3 “ome y; Was seriously ill ; but Miss Milman, hav-
little task of work which the wished com-
forg eo::f"’?d her, and poor Emmeline was there-
thyy | *Wained 1o remain, and hear many things
Tefley, "ed and gjstressed her pious mind, as she
Patyrg What sinful lengths the passions of hu~
“leoml, could be carried, when unchecked and
Ay it wed hY_ the pure principle of Christian love.
ly d," fmh a satisfaction which she could
Clogg of "#Zuise, that she beheld Miss Billing, at the
iy, :n hour, prepare to depart, having declined
Cogay ™an’s invitation to dinuer, on the plea of an
wpo eRt at hore.

ny p,:;’" she thought, * I shall be able to fulfil
mien% "% 10 poor Rebecca ;> but the trial of her

“ "!n“'. Rot yet over,
l“h'ng i:h"?! my dear,” said her aunt, * Miss
Boing into the town, I wish you would
T, and match this silk for me at Price’s,

Aly,
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and desire them to send it out in the course of the
day.”

For an instant the countenance of Emmeline ex-
pressed repugnance; the appearance of Miss Bil-
ling, with her smart pink bonnet and green silk gown,
was so vulgar, and her society so distasteful, that
her mild temper was severely put to the teat ; but she
struggled to repress the rising of impatience and
disappointment, and, quickly succeeding, she turned
to her aunt with a sweet smile, saying :

¢ shall be most happy, aunt; can I do nothing
more for you ¥’

““ No, my love, unless you call at Hayden’s, and
inquire whether the books I ordered have arrived
yet from London.” Miss Milman looked so like her
departed brother, as she said this, that the warm
heart of Emmeline was melted at once, and bending
to kiss her, she flew off to prepare for her walk. On
quitting the house, Miss Billing paused, exclaiming :

¢ Dear me, I hope we are not going to have rain,
for 1 have got my best bonnet on.”

Emmeline looked up~—dark clouds were gathering
in the heavens, while the Lranches of the trees
waved violently, foretelling a change of weather. ¢ It
has been gloomy all the morning,”” she replied; ¢ but
1 think the wind is too high to allow it to rain yet.”

¢ That is poor comfort to me, Miss Emmeline,
who *ave a ’orror of an ’igh wind,” rejoined Miss
Billing, looking with dismay at the dust flying about
the road.

“ Had you not better wait until after dinner, and
see how the weather will be then ?°’ asked Emme-
line, with hesitation, and blushing to think how little
her wishes accorded with the question,

“No, I thank you, Miss Emmeline,”” was the
reply ; ¢ my brother and his wife are coming to
spend the evening with me, and 1 have invited Cap-
tain O’Ara to meet them. We can avoid the public
road by crossing the fields into love-lane ; it is always
sheltered there.”” She opened the wicked gate as she
spoke, and sallied forth with her young companion,
whose ears she regaled, as they went afong, with the
(ashions, lamenting that she had just altered all the
sleeves of her dresses into tight ones, and that they
were worn full at Lord Traverscourt’s ball. ““ These
conslant changes are really too provoking,” she
continued, “ U had a whole breadth taken out of the
sweetest yellow silk tomake loose sleeves only a
month ago, when Lady Huntly came to P—r.
and appeared at church in tight ones, and § was so
unfortunate as to have miue cutto “er pattern.
There is no keeping pace with such fantasticul
whims.”

¢ Then would it not be weil to save your time and
silk, and cease to make the effort?” replicd Ew-
meline, smiling :

« That might do vastly well, in a quief ’um drun -
place like Rosedate,” retorted Miss Billing, sarcas-
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tically 3 ¢ but in a neighbourhood like this, where so
many ’igh people are constantly coming,.it would
never answer.” They had already passed the last
stile, and were entering love-lane, when the wind,
which had been gradually rising, now blew in such
violent gusts that Miss Billing gladly accepted the
offered arm of Emmeline to support herself.

“Dear me, how extremely disagreeable this is,”
said the elderly maiden, drawing her dress tightly
around her spare form. I hope we shall meet no
one—Oh, la! Miss Emmeline ; I vow there are Mrs.
Bunbury’s cows coming down the lane—1I dare not
pass them, for they say one is vicious,—what on
earth shall we do ?”

¢ Do not be alarmed,” returned Emmeline, half
amused and half vexed at the (olly of her companion ;
1 will prevent their coming near you.”

““ Nothing would induce me to go near them, I
tell you,” screamed Miss Billing. ¢ Good ’eavens !
do see that creature butting her ’orns into the ’edge
~—1I am sure she is mad.” '

Emmeline now called to the boy who was driving
the cows, to keep the way clear, which he endea-
voured to do; but the animals, being in rather a
frolicsome humour, began scampering about, to the
utter dismay'of Miss Billing, who opened her um-
brella in their faces to frighten them, screaming at
the top of her voice all the time. Emmeline could
not forbear laughing at the absurdity of the scene,
till her mirth was suddenly checked by the appear-
ance of a party of ladies and gentlemen, mourted
on horseback, who galloped into the lave, evidently
with the intention of seeking shelter from the fast
approaching shower.

In the foremost of the group Emmeline recog-
nized Lord Avon and the lady Barbara Guise, who
she had seen at church with him ; the rest were all
unknown to her. How did her heart palpitate, and
the crimson rush to her cheek—rather would she
have encountered any one elsc at the moment ; but
on they came, talking and laughing, the long dark
ringlets of lady Barbara wildly tossed over her hand-
some face by the breeze. The cowsran out of their
way,while Emmeline stood still,abashed and shrink-
ing from all notice. She looked for her companion,
who had rushed under a tree, almost frantic with ter-
ror, yet holding up her umbrella to defend her pink
silk bonnet from the rain. Unfor‘unately, as they
were riding past,a gust of wind sudden!y inverted this
propelling poor Miss Billing several paces forward,
and such was the effect her extraordinary figure pro-
duced, that Lady Barbara’s horse bezan plunging vie-
lently, and would certainly have thrawn her had not
Lord Avon seized the reins.  He daried a look of

- fury at Miss Billing, and dashed on with his charge,
the mud from his horse’s hecls splashing the mourn-
ing attire of Emmeline, who gazed for an instant
after him, her young heart swelling with conflict-
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ing feelings ; and then walked forward to the E’w
which one of the gentlemen politely held oped w
her, bowing as he did so, and saying in an UP
tone : .1
A very sweet and lovely creature indeed{
would walk many miles to look on that face 85%
but who is this oddity following her 7 as Miss B!
ing, heated and annoyed, drew near, vainly :n‘
deavoring to hold her umbrella against the winds
keep her flying garments in subjection.

“ Beauteous damsel,” continued the strangef »
a tone of derision, *let not thy maiden coy®"
debar me from the pleasure of beholding the P
liest foot and ancle in the world ; what though
claim kindred with Mammoth who can dl*pumt
power to wound 1—Unkind, unkind, Eleph"“?
The winds have more compassion than your!elf‘

““ You are a very imcpertinent puppy,” exciai®
Miss Billing, enraged beyond all bounds.
Emmeline, why don’t you wait for me 1 I neve'w
countered such ’orrors in my life ; my green g gov®
totally ruined, and my veil torn to tatters iB
’ed"e ”

The saucy stranger laughed, repeatm g2,as he !'"M
the gate after her and rode on,—* Emmeline ! ¥,
a pretty novel name 3 1 must learn more of it8
possessor, 1 am sure I have seen her some whe
before.”” - )

Gladly did Emmeline at length enter the !
and seek refuge both from the rain and from
angry companion in a shop, where she hasten
perform her aunt’s mission ; her sweet dpspt)’l
would not, however, permit her to leave Miss B‘u
ing without offering to accompany her all the ¥ °
home. :
“By no means, Miss Emmeline,” repllﬁ‘l t"
maiden, sharply, and throwing herself into a chaif
“Y never experienced such rudeness. Mamm?
Elephanta ! what could the fop mean? Nor cof
say much for the politeness of your friend, L":
Avon, passing you without a word; if you h“d
grain of pride you never would speak to him ageh
Why here is Captain O’Ara, I declare,” she adde?”
starting up, as atall man in uniform, witha psif
enormous red whiskers, entered the shop. «H o8
d’yedo, Captain O’Ara? You are the very pe™® '
I wished to see; I hope you have not forgotten
engagement to me this evening.” aF

« Never fear, honey, never fear,” replied the
bernian, staring at Emmeline, who hastily wisht
Miss Billing good morning, glided from the shOP'
ever looked behind her till she had re«r-me lﬂd
fields approaching to her aunt’s house.  The v
had by this time lulled, but the rain continué
fall fast, and, undefended as she was, her light d
was soon completely wetled. Her meditations W
way, were not calculated to beguile the duco
she experienced, and she entered Dovecot Pﬂl’

L
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r .
h‘::xued, to the great alarm of Ruth, who hurried

Y10 her own room to change her dripping
hy in“'lu, upbraiding Miss Milman all the while {or
§ *ent her out in such unpromising weather.
'N:ed a‘nd mortified did the young Emmeline feel
Coy eviewed the occurrances of the morning.
ety rd .Avon really have known her when he
in soer without notice 2 She was unwilling to
ey e > and yet she had encountered his dark an-
«ye .for one instant.
dly; :t ll; 80,” ghe murmured. ¢ Those Inst sad
the part Osedule, when he so beautifully perfurmed
a el ofa b‘rmher would cancel a thousand faults,
big,» and slights. Oh ! may God eternaily bless
1
levn the ¢vening, Emmeline showed symptoms of a
excord’ allended with fever, in consequence of
Ay, POSUTE t0 the rain. Miss Milman, in great
¢ "'"‘mediatcly sent ofl for medical aid, conscious
D%to,eshad been the first cause. The moment
the o Utherland beheld her flushed cheek, and

Orge, sl’liverings that pervaded her slight form, he
Ny, nee er to bed, saying that he could not pro-
feve, . "PON her case until the morrow. Scarlet

«q 8 in the neighbourhood,—it might be that.

bay, : Wlet fever 17 scrcamed Miss Milman, and 1

by 4 iej'e" had it,—this is what you get, Emmeline,

Roty "% those wretched hovels on the beach. Do

Ay, d directly, child, and I will send Ruth to
™ yoy,n

:-:':eh"e smiled mournfully, for the image of
5:(;,"l :“d anxious mother at the moment rose up
€« .
°:d bye, aunt,” ghe said, rising, *“ I hope our

“ Y not be realised.”
““m.n Pe not, indeed, my dear,”” rejoined Miss
dilma’ » half ashamed of the selfish spirit she had
Y ’l_’“ unable to conquer it, for she added,
') g tline drew near to kiss her, ** No, no, not
ling fng 80 away, and God bless you.” ‘Emme-

Wity te::: Uy glided from the room, her eyes filled

Ry
‘?‘r, :; ;':“’ had awaited anxiously outside the
hig At ind'ar u.le Doctor’s report, expressed the
h!; byt | 'hation at Miss Milman’s want of feel-
N Shy i:“ gently checked by her young mistress.
u o:“k and nervous, Ruth, and we must
n"'ltbefou 00es for her—indeed, every cxcuse
ey my ™ for my father’s sister. Oh ! my fa-
oy § Other, dear and excellent parents ! where
N o ™0 hour fike this 1’ Deep sobs burst
:" "me.:::e”ed heart as she spoke. ¢ Ruth, do
h::' the o * how they would watch by my side
b ‘f:test illness assailed me in my child-
ey 2 to God: fervent, solemn prayers the.y would
.,';‘:io " 0r my recovery, united to their heart-

{c
St

1 d:; my soul’s welfare,”’
t of l’m‘nl?lied Ruth, wiping her eyes with

Apron ; *¢ those were happy days,
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but we must not speak of them just now—but hope
for those to come. This morning when I saw the
sun shining in the distance on the sca, while near
me all looked dark and gloomy, I thought of you—
for the lizht came nearer and nearer, and the heavy
clouds rolled away ; then J remembered the Psalm,
% God is our hope and strength—a very present help
in time of trouble, therefore will we NoT fear.”

“ Ah, yes indced, dear Ruth, we have but to
open our Biblc in our days of aflliction, to find
strength, comfort, and the most animating promises
to cheer us on our way. Thisis our sure friend,
one that will never, never forsake us, in our hour of
need.”’

On entering her room, Emmeline espressed some
uneasiness lest her- faithful uttendant might suffer
from remaining with her, when Ruth reproachfully
exclaimed

% And do you suppose I would leave you under
any circumstances? No, no, God forbid that 1
should be so ungrateful—this is my station and my
duty for tonizht, and may Heaven grant sweet re-
pose to my dear, dear young lady.”

Emmeline passed a restless night, and evidently
appeared worse on the succeeding day. The terrors
of Miss Milman increased ; she ordered every pre-
caution to be taken against infection, not venturing
near the sick chamber. although her conscience up-
braided her for neglecting a positive duty, from a
want of confidence in God ; but Emmeline needed
not her help, for Ruth watched over her like the
most affectionate sister, regardless of the more con-
firmed opinion of her medical attendant, that it cer~
tainly was scarlet fever under which she was suffer-
ing. In the course of this anxious day, Lord Avon
called to say farewell, when he was shocked to learns
the sudden and alarming illness of Emmeline. Not
satisfied with the account he received from Joseph,
he expressed 2 wish to see Miss Milman, if she
could be spared from the room of the dear invalid.

+¢ Spared !” repeated Joseph, “la, bless your
honor, my mistress has never been into Miss Emme-
line’s room,—she is afeard of infection.”

« Y will not, cannot believe it,” rejoined Lord
Avon, both agitated and highly indignant ; *for
Heaven’s sake beg of Ruth to come to me.”

Ruth quickly obeyed the summons, when the same
anxious inquiries were made to her,—she confirmed
the report of Joseph; indeed her distressed counte-
nance expressed far more. She said that no decided
opinion could be given until the next visit of Doctor
Sutherland.

¢« This is indeed most truly unfortunate,” said
Lord Avon, after s pause ; *“I had intended loaving
Traverscourt tomorrow, but of course [ cannot dodo
now. Ruth, tell your dear mistress that I will wait
til! 1 am permitted to see her; or that if this is dev. - -
nied me, § will write to her—I must ot detain gw o
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from her now. Fare you well ! and may God grant
our prayers for her recovery.”

He remount=d his horse as he spoke, and on rid-
ing away, Ruth saw him dash a tear {rom his eye.
She hurried back to Emineline, to whowm she repeal-
ed all that he had ssid—a gleam of happiness passed
over the sweet face of the invalid while she listened.
There was one still left to take an interest in her
fate ; she then raised her eyes, while her thoughts
ascending from this carth to the world of spirits
she wished to be there with all she had loved and
lost, safe from the cares aud anxicties of this trou-
blous life.

Ruth ventured not to disturb her meditations, but
sat down quietly at one of. the windows, her heart
flying back to dear Rosedsle, and the old farm
house, where dwelt her parenis ; and the cottage in
the woods, and the woodman’s son, William.

Towards noon, Emmeline fell into a gentle sleep,
from which she did not awaken until a late hour,
and 50 much refreshed, that when the Doctor saw
her again, he at once relicved the worst fears of her
friends, by saying that the symptoms which had
alarmed him had entirely disappeared.

“ But she is a delicate plan',”” he added, gazing
with the interest of a father upon the pale and beau-
tiful creature, *“and must be guarded from the
damps and dews of our changeable climate ; and she
is worth guarding too, or | am much mistaken.”

¢ She is—indeed she is,” cried Ruth, sinking on
her knees in devout gratitude, “ never did { know
till this moment how dearly I loved her.”” Emme-
line was overcome by this display of affection in her
altendant, end throwing her arms round her neck,
she softly murmured :

¢ Let us praise God for his goodness, dear Ruth,
in wisdom and in love ; he directs our ways, he
saw it right to bring me here to make me feel the
uncertainty of all things below, that in the midst of
of life we are in death,--how important it is that we
should live in a constant state of preparation, trim-
ming our lamps while yet it is day—and not waiting
until night, when no more work can be done. May
the solemn lesson be impressed on both our hearts,
and then it will not have been sent in vain.”’

The moment Miss Milman learned that there was
no more apprehension of contagion, she hastened
to her niece’s room, a little humbled at the selfish-
ness she had exhibited ; but the affectionate recep.
tion she received from her amiable niece, soon re-
fieved her, and she strove by every attention and
kindness to make amends for past neglect, offering
to read to her, or 1o send for any thing she might
wish or fancy.

Ina few more days, Emmeline was sufficiently
recovered to leave her chamber, and enter a small
sitting room, which her aunt had given up entirely
for her use. And where with her books and many
little treasured mementos from her own dear home,
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she was wont to spend much of her time, the wit®
dow on one side of this room commanded a splend
view of the sea, always an object of interest 0
and from the other the grey towers of Taversco?"
were seen rising in the distance,from amidst the 8
foilage of the trees. In that direction had the €J
of Emmeline frequently wandered of late, but tode] |
they were sedulously averted--her heart and though®
elevated in adoring gratitude to her heavenly fati”
would admit of no intruder to chase them sw®Y'
While reclining on her couch, the Bible, which ba
once been her mother’s best treasure, lying ©
before her, Ruth entered to say that Lord Av?
was below, wishing he might be allowed to see e

““Is my aunt at home ?” inquired Emmeline,
rich colour passing aver her Uefore pale cheeks
she raised herself from her recumbent position.

 Miss Milman is walking in the shrubbery;
close confab with Miss Arabella Billing -—pel'h'
you would wish me to call them both in,”’ repli
Ruth, slily.

“ No, no—if my aunt is engaged do not di"‘"”
her,” rejoined Emmeline, smiling. *¢ I thought?
had been alone ; Ruth what shall I do 2’ .

*¢ You had better tell his Lordship that allh"““ ;
you are so much recovered as to leave your r?
you cannot take the trouble to thank him for calll
daily to enquire after you, particularly as he lf ,,%
ing away,and you may not see him again for age
Ruth said this in a toue of pique. r‘a

“ Ruth, Ruth, 1 have spoiled you,” ansv®
Emmeline, half playfully. ¢ Request Lord A
to come up ; I must not refuse him.”? é

1 should think not, indeed,” quoth Ruth, ¥ "‘
a pretty loss of the head, as she left the roo™
returned in a few minutes ushering in Lord 4
who hastened forward to prevent Emmeline fro
rising to receive him. He pressed her hand“:‘g@

tionately in his, saying with much feeling :
moment repays me for the anxiety 1 have suffe”:
in the last few days, dear Emmeline ; my nig
have been sleepless since I heard of your xllne”’
all that was apprehended.” lal

1 am afraid they magnified it to you, mJ o
friend,” she replied, much gratified by the W&
of manner he displayed; ¢ I have been merc v 1
watched over and saved from the evil dreaded ”‘
have now to contend with is a little remsi
weakness. You are going to leave Traver"::”t
immediately, are you not ?”” The question was$
in a faltering tone.

¢ 1 am, dear, and should have left it ere this
for you,’’ replied Lord Avon still retaining her he?
as he sat down on a chair by the side of the 0%
a short pause ensued, during which he gazed o° ,t
in tender affection.  She was indeed an Obﬁ‘;}
deep interest at this moment, with her pale 4 M
face turned towards-him, her soft dark eye® ‘M:i
with tears, and raised timidly to his—while g

Rty
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ony £, .
mg Caie ringlets that clustered in rich profusion
tnee, her neck gave her the most child-like appear-

S
om,l:mme““e’” at length he said.  ““1f T could
u"derel:m the years that have flown since I dwelt
""ha.. ® same roof with you, when you would take
Twoy ) and ask me to walk with you in the fields,
e strongly templed to carry you away with

w®s for I find it painfut to leave you.”

friey, ,:." what must I feel who will miss your
Conuig, 'P more than cver 3 returned Emmeline,
the o TO01Y affceted. ¢ But it is right os it is,”
fathe, ed, struggling for composure. * My beloved
heg, ; "2¢d 10 tell me that if [ desired to find happi-
thiy must }"Ok beyond this earth to obtain it 5 and
em“°w is true—for ifever I have neglected the
thig, ;> 204 allowed my thoughts to cling to any
gy low, I have been chastened for my sin. No,
teay, E: aWay—]J wish you to go,” but the gush of
Yo, 3t followed seemed to contradict this asser-

%
. ,,?me‘i“e,” replied Lord Avon very seriously,
Ty, ' o0 evident wish to control his feelings,
l!beywere Master of my own actions, never would
tver, You; g would remain near you, with you for-
. Ut this cannot be—yet I shall have your

~—

1 trugy 1 Your good wishes—your affection, dearest,

.4
-k I'eou Merit these—they are all I have to give
ohay r:: for your kindness to the poor desolate
Log r agitation now became s0 great that
"on, fearing the effcct it might have in her
usee"',enk. state, sought to change the subject.
2 in£ %aid he, after addressing to her a few
gy Yem, Words 5 « See what I have brought you as a
for .embrﬂncer—will you wear this, Emmeline,
“Uady ke 22 And he produced a small gold wateh
Bk ) Wrought, which he placed in her hands.
Y tved it, unable to answer him, as she look-
e ¢¢ with a melancholy smile.
% langqr. CdUired no remembrancer such as this,”
b the said ; « Nor do I know what to say
“‘;“Bd °r how to thank you. Beautiful token, you
vy j wg valued,” she continued,gazing on the
e imapo, Of you will teach me many a lesson, on
. is\“ of time, how I ought to spend it,~—
!vgrn““ all for my divine Master’s glory, and
gy .,a:“"e- what I cannot recall.”
Wey u 20 expression so seraphic in her coun-
o Avgy e;he said this with upraised eyes, that
' que]in"‘d not forbear exclaiming :
M‘h“lb‘m me; |y°“ are a lovely being ; would that
“%p‘mo“ !:'- to have you as my sweet guide
mi"g ‘e:me not, dear friend,” replied Emmeline,
te 'inf:ln. With her hand. ¢* You do notknow
& the ce Mature | have to contend with ; but
Wiy I f God there is not a day nor an hour
' - say I have thought or done no

evil.' No, dear Lord Avon, let this inspired volume
alone be your guide,—all others are false,—I hope
you read it sometimes.”

¢1 have continued to read a portion of the Bible
dnily ever since your excellent father advised meto
do so, Emmeline,” replied Lord Avon. ¢ But I
confess I do not take that pleasure in it which you

appear to do; I read it rather as a duty than from |

inclination, I fear.”’

¢ Ah, that is not the way ! You may go over it
again and again thus formally, and not find the trea-
sure hid in the field. You must pray that God’s Holy
Spirit may enlighten you, and teach you the neces-
sity of a renewed heart, before you can receive Christ

as your all in all. The Bible never should be taken
up as a cold duty, but as our dearest, happiest privi-
lege ; what strength—what comfort—are to be re-
ceived in all our anxieties, from its blessed promises :
what assurances of eternal happiness, if we accept
the atonement made for our sins; what encourage-
ment in tribulation—in dangers —in every trial—but
you have never been afilicted,” added Emmeline,
soflly ; ¢ therefore, you have not flown to the only
refuge for help. Till we feel our need of God, few, I
fear, draw near 10 him. ° Blessed are they that keep
His testimonies, and that seck Him with the whole
heart.” Oh! may you do so, my dear kind friend,
and experience that peace which the world cannot
give.”?

« Amen, sweet counsellor; pray for me Emme-
line,” said Lord Avon, earncstly. * Prayers such
as yours must avail, and indeed 1 require them, for
I feel a void here,” placing his hand on his heart,
< which not all the rank, the fortune and prospects
I am heir to can fill up. Emmeline, I am far from
being a happy man, although you think me one.”

« Jt grieves me to hear you say s0,” re plied Em-
meline,struck by the melancholy cast of his counte-
nance, * yet it does not surprise me, but only con-
vinces me more and more that the fictitious joys of
earth are unable to satis(y the longings of an immor«
tal soul, which is ever looking for what it has not
yet attained, and is never satisfied with the present.
Yes, dear Lord Avon, Twill pray for you, that God
may bestow on you a saving knowledge of his Son
Jesus Christ. And that the truths contained in the
Bible,which now you merely assent to, may becom.e
your highest joy and your salvation through his
merits.” '

Lord Avon had risen while she was speaking,
and taken her hand in his, he felt that he ought not
to linger too long by the side of one s0 interesting to
him. The colour went and came rapidly over the
cheek of Emmeline, and her heart beat almost audi=
bly, as she saw him about to leave her. She too,
rose—they gazed on each other for one mome.nt,
when suddenly he clasped her to his bosom,forgetting

all his resolutions, and addressing her in words of.

the fondest endearment, as he pressed her repeatedly,
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Then recollecting himsell, he uttered an incoherent
apology, and with a flushed and agitated counte-
nance, added: ¢ Emmeline you have made a wo-
man of me, but the weakness has passed,—God bless
you, my sweet girl ; write to me as you promised,
should you need my services in any way, and what-
ever you may hear against me, believe it not, till
my own lips confirm it,—judge leniently, and keep
. me in your kindly remembrance.”

¢ Surely that caution is unnecessary, good and
kind friend,” replied the sobbing Emmeline ; ‘ may
Almighty God shower his choicest mercies on your
path ; may you learn to see His hand in all your
blessings, and prove a faith{ul steward of his gifts.
Farewell, and let us keep constantly in our view,
that bright and happy world, where there are no

more partings—no more tears.  Again, and again,
mpy Heaven abundantly bless and reward you.”

A few more words were utiered—many more tears
were shed, ere Lord Avon, clasping her for the last
time in his arms, tore himself away, when she, con-
fused, perplexed and full of sorrow, sank on her
knees, burying her face in the pillows of the sofa,
the low murmur of her voice indicating that to Him
she had flown for refuge, who has said : % Come un-
to me all ye that are heavy laden, and T will give
you rest.”

About one hour after this touching interview,
Miss Milman entered her niece’s room,accompanied
by Miss Arabella Billing ; they appeared to have
been conversing confidentially together, for the latter
hetd up her finger to her friend, saying, “silence,
remember.” Then advancing to Emmeline, she con-
gratulated her upon her recovery, adding : “but I
cannot say much for your good looks now,Miss Em=
meline—dear me,how ghastly pale you are, and your
%and trembles like an aspen leal.”

“ Are you not feeling so well, my dear child ?”
inquired Miss Milman, alarmed at her appearance ;
¢ you had quite a colour in your cheeks when I left
you this morning.”

“ Yes, dearest aunt, I am quite as well—but a
very little agitates me at present—and—and ——.”’

¢Lord Avon has been here,” toncluded Miss
Milman. I thought so—what have we here ?”’
she continued, taking up the leather case and open-
ing it, ““a beautiful watch—was this his gage
d’amitie 7?

Emmeline bowed her head, unable to reply.

“ And a very valuable one 100, said her aunt ;
¢‘upon my word, you are fortune’s favourite, Emme-
line—see Bells, is not this exquisite 1

“Iam no judge of such things,” replied Miss
Billing, who,envious of any good gained by another,
vented her spleen, by assuming an air of contempt.
< In my opinion, Lord Avon, with more propriety,
might have withheld his gift, when all the world
knows he is engaged to Lady Barbara Guisc.”

- B
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The start which Emmeline gave, and her in-
creasing perturbation, could not pass unnoticed.

“ You speak only from report Bella,” said Miss
Milman, feeling for her neice. We have no right to
give credence to every idle tale.

“Idle tale do you term it ?? retorted Miss Billing,
with great asperity. ‘I never repeat things except
from undoubted authority, and it was the ’ouse-
keeper at Traverscourt who told Lady Huntley’s
maid that her young lady was to be married to Lord
Avon at Christmas, when the family were all going
to Windermere Castle. Now, what say you 1**

“ Well, well, to us it isof little importance who
he marries,” rejoined Miss Milman. ** Heis a fine
young man, and with his rank and expectations will
naturally form a high alliance.”

¢ All is not gold that glitters 5 he is insufferably
proud, at least if we may judge from his rude beha-
viour in love lane, when he passed Miss Emmeline
because he was with his ’igh friends, and looked on
me as il I were something *orrible ; but all men arc
alike—I would not trust one of them.””

¢ What, not even your friend and favorite, Cap-
tain O‘Hara %’ said Miss Milman, smiling, and
thinking to divert Emmeline, who as she lay on the
sofa, had covered her face with her handkerchief.

¢ Name him not the ’orrid wretch, never will I
speak to him again,” screamed Miss Billing in a
voice that made the poor girl gaze on her in much
astonishment. - "

¢ Why what can he have done—the pink of cour-
tesy and politeness, as you have so constantly affir-
med 1? enquired Miss Milman. *“‘Enough to destroy
him in my estimation forever ! Would you believe it
in answer to my polite note requesting the pleasure
of his company to tea, the other evening, he
brought his whole band of soldiers ; and when I ask-
ed him almost fainting what he intended, he replied
in his detestable brogue, ¢ Why sure, did’nt you ask
for the pleasure of my company, and hav’nt T
brought every mother’s son of them, even to the
drummer,—what more do you want, my jewel 1

 But that was only & mistake, Bella,”” said Mies
Milman, much amused. ¢ Surely you ought to par-
don him for his country’s sake.”

¢ No mistake at all,” retoried Miss Billing, her
whole person vibrating with the indignation she
felt. “ For while he spoke to me, I saw him cast 8
significant glance at one of his officers, who was
laughing in the most ungentlemanly manner, and
on my ordering him and his abominable people
away, he desired the band to play the * girl 1 left
behind me,’ and marched then helter skelter over
my garden, tregding down my beautiful border of
“love lies bledding,’ and the ©look up and kiss
me,’—that sweet blue flower you used to admire 50
much. I thought I should have died on the spot foF

shame, for the noise brought every one in Paradis®



3
§ « V;e You only gratify the authors of the plot.”

i
ar 13

THE ORPHAN; OR THE AFFIANCED.

::"' %0 their windows, and set all the dogs barking
.“““,i:hce- My sister-in-law, who is in a delicate
Vater;, N, Was so terrilied that she fell into violent
. % and Tom in his ’aste to fly to her assist-
? Upset the tea table,scattering all the muffins on
oor, and scalding my darling dog Tidy ; but it
A'!ba:l: to amuse you, Miss Milman,” added Miss
% piqued at the mirthful effect her story
'!bui‘:;f,d,; ““1 really gave you credit for more sen-
13
. I‘;‘:’Ei‘ze me,Bella, I entreat,” replied her friend,
er:’“""g to recover hersell. ¢ And are all your
destroyed—1 am $o sorry,” in a tone of
ondolence.
e: :‘ appears,” retorted Miss Billing, angrily 3
.e“"d forgive every thirg, only some one has
¢ en“,"ed'the whole scene; I saw it myself in
°°ur: window * as [ came. If Tom had a spark
siage, 8¢ he would resent the affront put upon his
? 304 challenge that audacious Irishman 3 but
Ry, ,l,:nﬁs‘ never were famous as ’ero’s, and he
‘di@iﬁ l‘d better pass it over in what he terms
hoy, ed silence 3’ but I will have my revenge some
«y, ' determined.”
M; :‘"’ brother is perfectly right,” replied Miss
™ haw endeavouring to soothe the ire which

!
“ugh ¢ The story will soon

forg ter had increased.
the o &otton jf you treat it with indifference, and

0 .
Munn Mpt it deserves—but by shewing your an-

%
L]

G "oney »there is one consolation, I am not the only
Bnling en'd and annoyed this day,” rejoincd Miss
. b"llble', 'P"&fl.llly 5 “ Mrs. Davenport has her
g s“r;‘"ld richly does she deserve them too.”
{ Why b ¥ that cannot be a subject of satisfaction,
.y happened 1o her 1 inquired Miss Milman.
Y her daughter Annie eloped with Mr. Curry
«"* 80t 5 the little *ussey jumped out of her win-
:M bef, drove off with him in a chaise and pair,
e, l:: Mr, Davenport overtook them today,
“Ni O was lied. What think you of that 1
Lwey only what might have been expected from
Yenpore "“Y:_ Uneducated girl, such as Annie Da-
huh"t::"“mly is,” replied Miss Miiman. ¢ Her
u‘ing, - %10 pains to control her or teach her better
4 Wha lhc"‘“ suffered to go where she liked—to
Teay), o hked, and to choose her own friends—
Ting ""llural: poor thing, I pity her, for Mr.
€ry wild young man, without a shilling.
My, O%pect, therefore, awaits her.”
"‘Pp% 3 J\¥enport will give up dancing now, I
l""‘d'r *82id Mies Billing. ¢ They told me that at
Sy, nﬁ"coqrc’a bail she made herself quite ridi-
::"‘8 ':P‘dlng like any young girl, while Annie,
s Top, ":l:ege of her mother’s not attending to
W Ingr whole time with Mr, Curry in the
d er heard of such doings—they quite
Nor You,» ’.Ib;“ must go and condels with her,
ed the spinster, rising ;  and it will

22
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be but charity to take her that valuable little book
Jints to Mothers,” by Miss Prim. Good morning,
Miss Emmeline. 1 hope Lord Avon will at least
pay you the compliment of inviting you to his wed-
ding, when it takes place. Dear me, she is asleep
1 declare—fare you well,”” to Miss Milman, who
had foliowed her to the door. * Tomorrow you
shall have the papers for your signature: Tom is
busy preparing them at my ’ouse even now.”

After a few more brief words in a whisper, she
departed, when Miss Milman approaching her niece
sat down by her, pained to perceive tears stealing
through the loug silken lashes of her closed eyes.

 You are not asleep, Emmeline dear, I am sure,”?
said her aunt, taking her hand. ¢ I fear we have
fatigued you !’

“l am a little tired,”’ replied Emmeline, now
raising her head; ¢“ but I hope, after another good
night, to be & new creature tomorrow.”

€1 trust, Emmeline,,”” said her aunt, after in-
tently surveying her dejected countenance, * that
you are not yielding to a romantic attachment for
Lord Avon, since nothing could be more hopeless,
moré unfortunate for your peace.’

Emmeline’s tears now flowed more copiously,
while, with much agitation, she said :

“Do not ask me to analize the nature of my
feelings for Lord Avon at present, my dear aunt,
for'1 scarcely understand them myself. I wish to
view him only in the light of a brother and a friend,
yet when Miss Billing talked of his being engaged
to another, her words went like an arrow to my
heart.”

¢ Then that at once warns you of the state of
your heart, Emmeline ; and must put you on your
guard,” replied Miss Milman. ¢ You have sense
beyond your years—make use of it to help you
to rise above 80 vain and visionary an idea, as that
the only son of Lord Windermere would ever stoop
to wed a humble individual like yourself 7*

¢ Oh, I never thought of that-—never for an in-
stant,” quickly rejoined Emmeline, writhing under
the cutting words of her aunt, while her cheek, her
brow, became like scarlet; ‘“say no more on the
subject, aunt ; it has distressed me to take leave of
him from whom I have experienced the affection of
a near and dear relation: surely I may feel thus
without being considered so very presumptuous {*

¢1f you confine your feelings within sisterly re-
gards, certainly,” said Miss Milman; *but take
my advice, Emmeline, think of Lord Avon as an
engaged man ; one whose interest for you will be-
come lessened, as other more absorbing ones open
before him.”

« 1 will strive to do 50, softly murmured
Emmeline, bowing her beautiful head over her
clasped hands ; “and God will help me in the hard

lesson.”
You do not think me harsh and unkind for what
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I have gaid 2"’ observed Miss Milman, touched by
the sweet resignation of her neice.

¢ Oh, no, my dear aunt, you have only performed
your duty, and I thank you,” returned Emmeline,
gazing affectionately in her face; ‘““but, I beseech
you, say nothing of what has passed to Miss Billing
—it would so mortify me 7’

¢1 promise you I will not, my love ; I know how
far I may trust Bellaj she is a good soul, but her
foudness for gossiping renders her at times unsafe
yet I believe her to be warmly attached to me ; and
this makes me view her foibles leniently.”

Emmeline made no reply to this, for she could
not agree in the opinion of her aunt, and where she
could not praise, her father had taught her always
to remain silent.

Ere the close of another week our young heroine
had entirely recovered from the effects of her late
illness, and was once more enabled to resume her
accustomed active habits. The first use she made
of her liberty was to visit the poor people who lived
on the beach, amongst whom she was well known ;
but since the caution she had received from Lord
Avon, she had never gone thither unaccompanied
by Ruth, It was her delight to gather the little
ragged children around her, and talk to them
simply, and beautifully about their Redeemer, and
all that He had done and suffered for their sakes
and in one or two instances her labour of love had
been abundantly blessed, affording her encour-
agement the most cheering, and convincing her that
there is no spot on earth so dark and so benighted
but that God’s Spirit can illumine it, and pierce
through the thickest clouds of ignorance and sin ;
or, no instrument, however humble and mean, that,
when He deigns to make use of it, may not
become all powerful in completing the work He
has willed it to perform. The caprice of Miss Mil-
man, in a great measure, crippled the usefulness of
Emmeline, as she entertained fears of her bringing
home infection from these abodes of squalid pover-
ty ; but she did what she could, and she knew that
that was enough in the sight of Him who would
reward the gift of a cup of cold water, when offered
for His sake.

She was preparing to sally forth one fine day on
some kindly mission to a poor family, when she was
prevented by the arrival of Mrs. Larkins, the wife
of a wealthy merchant in the neighbourhood, and
her two daughters, Lucy and Maria. The matron
came rustling into the room in a rich satin pelisse,
which she drew carefully aside as she placed her
ample person on the sofa by Miss Milmen, and
looked a little contemptuously at that lady’s plain
attire. Her daughters sat close to each other,
answering the remarks made to them by Emmeline
n monosyllables, and tittering between themselves
at their own. They were considered by their mam-
ma highly educated, having heen placcd for some

THE ORPHAN; OR THE A¥FIANCED.

years at a fashionable boarding school, where everf |
branch of study had been tauzht them, with Wh*
profit will be seen. Since their return home the
had been launched into constant scenes of gaiety 8”
amusement by way of finishing their manners, ®
affording them opportunies of making good allianc”
Mrs. Larkins taking especial care to permit no inti
macies but with young men of fortune or family-
was a proud, vulgar-minded woman, looking 49%
upon all who vied not with herself in the splendou
of their establishments ; and valuing no nrlstoc”c
save that of wealth.  Goodness, talent, or beaul”
unless they rolled in their carriages, were of 1itte
worth in her estimation, and few things excnled
indignation so much as to hear of a poor but ami®”
ble girl obtaining a rich husband. She had cond?”
cended to pay some attention to Miss Mllman,s'nc
she heard of the repeated visits of Lord Avon, ¥ wi
whom she wished to become acquainted, and ’h_
had come this morning to invite Emmeline 10 ®
company her to see Traverscourt, in the absent®
the family.

““You are very kind, indeed, to think of me,
replied Emmeline, when she learned the purp"rt .
her visit; ““but I think my aunt cannot spar®
so long away.” ®

¢ Yes, my love, I can,” said Miss Milman v "
perceiving the reluctance which lurked behln‘”
excuse. ‘1 have some little business to tf&“”c
with Mr. Thomas Billing, this morning, and Wi
be alone,~pray, therefore avail yourself of M %
Larkins’ kindness : the drive will do you good’ s
vou know you have often expressed a wish t0
the grounds of Traverscourt.”

Of course nothing more could be said, and g
meline, most unwillingly, prepared to acco®?
Mrs. Larkins ; her heart fluttering with a thot®
strange emolions, as she entered the hands®
carriage of the rich citizen, and drove off.

The young ladies, who had felt under som® «
traint while in the presence of Miss Milman
began conversing most volubly together, upo?
subject of balls, beaux and parties--repe® )
many preity speeches, they had listened t0
pleasure : Miss Lucy affirming, that her last P! o
had said every thing to her except making
offer, which, she had no doubt, he would do ﬂ" ‘Il”
next time they met. kKmmeline, whose thov
were wandering far away, looked so aru" d' :
Mus. Larkins thought it right to check her ¢ dovs i#

“La, Lucy,” she said, ““you will shock T""
Milman, who is almost a stranger to you~ Mi‘
in an under tone, she added to our heroine : «8 F 4
so artless, and natural, that she says every thinf
thinks ; but it is delightful te me to be 80 "
in their confidence as I am.” oﬁ"‘

A sly look between the two girls rather € ‘,w
dicted this aseertion ; but Mra. Larkins 5o’

‘

3
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oro'l‘e Was bowing and smiling to a gen.tleman,
« g:"ed them on horseback.
clare 1) there- is dear, delightful Dashwood, I de-
is looiﬁnex‘clmmed Mi?s Ma'riu, ¢ how handsome he
‘“Orrow.;g, 3 1 hope he is going to Lady Huntly’s to<
i i‘:lr:l;eline was struck by the familiar appellation,
ay by ed so0 ur.mfeminine, to her chaste ears—¢ he
Name, or“ relation,” she'z thought 3 but when the
i et bolhers were as lightly men'tmped ; she knew
dered " ea !\ahlt, and a bad habit; and she won-
« 1y '3t their mamma did not notice it
'«‘olo::?,dsom.e’ do you call him, with that horrid
derey l'ep.hed Miss Lucy, who wished to be con-
ich i:enllmental. ] cannot endure his face,
&lways on the Lroad grin, to show his white
Lorq Avon, i{ you please, is a handsome
met him a few days ago, walking up and
the beach, looking so melancholy, with his

Man; g
°Wn on
Yes

€|
nor, JENt

lc:sme, 80 I dropped my braccle!, en passant, but
Neyer “jo .absorbed by his own thoughts that he
10 be o v 'lt- On his return, however, I pretended
|°St, undOkm'g for it, when he fnquired what I had
nd it assisted me in the search ; I allowed him to
i, ’:llnd he presented it to me with such a sweet
he i!’ "at he quite won my heart,—I am so sorry
l°°kin 80ne away, for there is no one else worth
5 3 except Fitzmaurice.”
Mis! °f’ are acquainted with Lord Avon, I believe,
tha T, iIman,” sajd Mrs. Larkins, so unexpectedly
o Meline’s cheek instantly became crimson.

es— .
tofyy | Thave known him for some years,” she

Y Teplieq,
om, A
so © years " repeated the matron, viewing her
M Most suspiciously. ¢ Dear me, I was not

Are
hig Q,,n that,—pray, may I ask where you first met

€

S

’ai.;:; I.m’- father’s house,” returned Emmeline,
the inqui‘:‘: f"lelligen'. dark eyes, and fixing them on
"deelf;lrve face of her interrogator.

« * Was he then a friend of your father’s 1”’
Now MO8t sincere one,” replied Emmeline, tears
“hep ;ng her eyes ; ‘| was alittle girl at the time,
fathg,.,, “2Me to Rosedale, to study with my dear

L3
Ohps .

'elieve:! ’ ejaculated Mrs. Larkins, evidently quite

"Sht,n Your father then receifed pupils,—I
“llte’ b :t"a“ge that Lord Avon should be so inti-

re iy hat accounts for it at once.”

p"h.pl 2 germ of pride in every human breast ;
:.), Untjy ;m-neh"e was ignorant that hers harboured
'x'nily: his speech roused her to say with some
<

Y fa
0"11“!“" ther never received pupils, ma’am. To

l‘:li. ut indermere, with whom he had been ac-
hia Zoi College, he received his son, preparatory
“Lgpy  2broad.

érstand, I understand,” replied Mrs. Lar-

17

kins, a slight smile curling her lip, and turning from
our heroine, she addressed her no more.

On arriving at the gates of Traverscourt, the party
jalighted from the carriage to walk up the avenue:
jihe day was very beautiful for the scason, and the
fine fresh air had an exhilirating effect on the spirit®
of Emmeline, who would have been well pleased to
wander from her companions, and indulge in medi-
tation amongst the sylvan shades of the beautiful
place,—for most incapable were they all of enjoying
the fine views, the streams, the groves—{rom which
they turned with indifference—to prattle their own
lisping folly. Presently two gentlemen overtook them,
on horscback, when Lucy whispered to her sister:

¢ | thought they would come ; I told Fitzmaurice
the hour we should be here—how delightful--I hope
mamma won’t suspect.”

¢ This is a singular coincidence,” said Mrs. Lar-

ikins, in answer to the salutation of the strangers,
on the ground ; I was determined he should :

who had dismounted. * Are you riding through the
park 7

¢«We came with that intention,” returned Mr.
Fitzmaurice, a tall, slight young man, who was
encouraging a moustache on his lip; “hut if you
are going to view the place, perhaps you will allow
us to join you.”

¢ Certainly sir,” said Mrs. Larkins, a little stiffly,
for Mr. Fitzmaurice was a briefless barrister, with-
out interest.  ““Lucy, do not go so near Mr. Fitz-
maurice’s horse, you are too venturesome,” she
added, as her daughter threw her arms round the
animals ncck, and kissed it most affectionately, then
looking up in the face of fts master with the assumed
innocence of a child, said :

¢ What a dear creature ! I am so fond of horses,
and mamma won’t let me ride.”

Mr. Fitzmaurice smiled, as he gave his horse to
the groom who accompanied them, and offered her
his arm, saying a few sweet words in a very Tow
tone. His friend wisely took charge of Mrs. Lar-
kins, in consideration of the frequent dinner parties,
and champagne suppers, at her house ; while Maria,
choosing the character of a romyp, frisked on before,
stooping to gather all the wild flowers that grew by
the wayside, or chasing the butterflies that glittered
in the sunbeams. The grounds of Traverscourt
were laid out with great faste ; and, notwithstand.
ing the folly of her companions, Emmeline enjoyed
her walk in a spot where each object upon which
her eye rested, teemed with interest, associated as it
was with him, who so recently had wandered over
the same, -The head gardener, happening to meet
the party, politely invited them into Lady Barbara’s
flower garden, where the rarest plants and exotics
were 1o be seen in rich profusion. Here the delight
of Emmeline expressed itself in words ; and to the
surprise of those who had considered her stupid
from her silence, she could give the botanical name

of all,and descant upon their different apecies, iu:;
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way that clearly displayed her acqaintance with the
science.

¢ What a very lovely girl your friend is 7 said
Mr. Fitzmaurice to Luey ; ¢“ till I saw her face ani-
mated, I had no idea of its fascination.”

¢La! do you think so ¥’ drawled Lucy, by no
means pleased. * She gives herselfl horrid airs,which
1 am sure she has no right to do, for her father was
only a tutor at Rosedale. But how nicely your
moustache is growing,” she added, gazing with the
utmost simplicity on the promising appendage ;
¢ you don’t know how handsome it makes you look.
1 hope you mean to go as the corsair to Mrs. Wise-
man’s fancy ball, on Thursday ; it would suit you
80 admirably 1

“ What can you hope from me that I will not
delightedly perform,’ replied the gratified beau,
pressing the arm he supported, and casting on her a
glance the most tender. ¢ Come let us go down
this shady path; it seems made for lovers 1

Mrs. Larkins, perceiving their intention, now
complained of fatigue, calling Lucy back in rather
a sharp tone, when the party entered the house,
where they were received by Mrs. Trimmins, the
housekeeper, a very smart lady, in a black cap and
crimson roses, who ushered them into the saloon,
saying most affectedly to the panting matron :

“ Can I offer you any refreshment, me’em 7’

 Not any : I am much obliged to you, ma’am,”
replied Mrs. Larkins, with equal affectation, as she
drew her satin pelisse aside, and sat down fanning
herself with her handkerchief.

Lucy thinking this a good opportunity for a scene,
suddenly clung to Mr. Fitzmaurice, imploring for a
glass of water, as she was going to faint: all be-
came instant confusion, while Emmeline, who was
ignorant of the devices of young ladies, really felt
alarmed on beholding the apparently helpless con-
dition of the poor girl. After a considerable time
she ventured to recover, and raise her languid
eyes to those of her supporter ; but the effect was
very much marred by a scream from Mrs. Larkins,
on discovering that the sal-volatile had been thrown
over her satin pelisse.

“ How very provoking ! she exclaimed. ¢ Lucy
you always choose such times to faint; the same
thing happened over my amber satin dress at Lady
Winterton’s. What can I do with it 7

I think I can give you something to imeliorate
it, me’em,” said Mrs. Trimmins, who was fond of
using fine words; * we shall find some of Lady
Barbara’s expunging essence in her jadyship’s
room.”

But the expunging essence unfortunaicly failed,
and rather spread the calamity, Mrs. Larkins
looked flushed and angry, casting on Lucy a glance
that scemed to forebode a scolding in private.
Maria, perfectly unconcerned, maintained her char-
acter of a romp by jumping over the richly canopied
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bed, and running out to the gentlemen,who n'"md
them in the lobby, to laugh at mamma’s distres®
Goldsmith has said that * though the society of 09
at first amuses us, it never fails at length to make ot
melancholy.” And Emmeline began to feel
force of this remark, as her spirits gradually su”
under the influence of all the folly that was pl“i"‘
around her ; and it was a relief when the condolen
over the stained pelisse had ceased, and Mrs. Trio”
mins offered to conduct them to the picture galler!”
This proved a great treat to our heroine, who h"
never witnessed such splendour as she here behel®’
yet she walked up the magnificent room Wwith *
much ease and grace as if she had dwelt in pal®
all her life. A very valuable collection of puintin8”
from some of the ancient masters, called for
admiration : but one portrait had attracted hef *
once, and she stood as if spell-bound before it
was of the Lady Barbara Guise, taken in her €%
robes : the face and form were faultless—the fin®
chiselled features full of expression and intelles”
but in the large eyes there was a fire, which gav®
the whole a sternness that made our young hero
almost shrink as they were rivetted upon her
such was their basilisk influence, she could "‘i,
turn away, but continued gazing in profound ode
ration, united to a fear that seemed almost prOPb’
of the sorrows she was destined to cause her.

* What a splendid creature ! said My, Wald
the elder of the two gentlemen. ¢ Happy will
man be who obtains that (air hand.” "

“It is said that Lord Avon is engagedt?
Lady Barbara: is there truth in the report?”
quired Mrs, Larkins, turning to the housekeepe™

How did Emmeline tremble and turn pale 8¢
listened for the answer.

¢ Many think there is, me’em, but as it has “"’,’:
been publicly announced, no one knows for Ce‘”‘?’
replied Mrs. Trimmins. “Lord Avon was sts)
here lately, but he did not pay my young lady ":‘r’
attention than the other gentlemen : Sir H
Clifton and Count de Romera were more assid%’
we thought.” >

Emmelinc seemed to breathe more freely, and y'?‘
words of Lord Avon to hersel{ ¢ believe nothi""wj
hear of me till my own lips confirm it,” ® W

. . l’li“
strength to the hope that began to revive wit of
breast. She ventured to inquire if Lord T:;"
court’s family were not now gone to Wind
Castle. .

“ No, me’em,” returned Mrs, Trimmins, gl
ing” superciliously over the simple dress @
beautiful girl; “my lord will not go thew.l »
Christmas, when the birth of Lord Avon wil o
commemorated : why his father should be fo n"’

o

4
.

keeping that day in rcmembrance, 1 cannot ¥
stand,—at least if allthe stories told about
correct.””

The countenance of Mrs. Larkins expre!“d ¢
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at’h: the housekeeper said this, while the rest of
W g Y5 altracted by the conversation, drew near
i‘"*ren * Emmeline could ill disguise the deep
o wi .h fel't in a subject so immediately connect-
Quey ion er friend, though she thought any further
Why " Would be improper—not so Mrs. Larkins,
« *Muired ;
birlh:tlhe\‘e any tale of mystery, attached to the
My 21y ord Avon, which your words would im-

©
wi.hR“h‘f' a tale of cruelty,so dark that one would
Rip, . 8'Y€ it no credence,” replied Mrs. Trim-
the e: T self-importance rising as she perceived
ot COuntenances of her auditors.
rs.) .. SFacious ! what can you mean?” said
Thay, ':‘ Ins, sitting down ou a richly carved oaken
‘”“rtn have always noticed a melancholy in the
«, ceofLord Avon: can you account for it 1’
g, ?"" was at Windermere Castle myself,
ligg .’ 204 the strange tales [ have heard from
Bug,. e, were told me by Mrs. Burford, Lady
b““;" Woman, who obtained them from the
\ i:el’", Mrs, Cumpton, an old lady, who has
is Yery the eart’s famil y these forly years. She
hay g, close and reserved, usually ; but afler she
:“ her supper, Burford says she is quite an-
yw!‘v:au{re, and talks freely of many things.
the g ©re sitting together one stormy night over
lyg ,' Conversing about the report of my young
the ‘.i:"g‘gement to Lord Avon, when, suddenly
bope  Well, Mrs. Burford, if it is true, | only

g, May live more happily together than the

ity, ™y late {adg--God rest her soul--though

ey "0 fault of hers, for there never existed a

logy  oreture: gentle as a Jamb—kind and good
wp ¢ little deserved such a trensure.’

“d I:“fom was surprised to hear her talk so,as she
“, 478 spoken of the earl with great respect.
Oey 4! Mrs. Campton ! she replied; €1 have
““ib‘ ‘;“SM he would suit my young lady as a
%“Sht U better than Lord Avon. She has spirit

wey, | MRich his—aye, and pride to boot.’
Mr.‘ ¢ 3Y the Lord save her from such a fate !* said
Worgy, Pton, taising her hands and eyes. ¢ No
Uy, ::"u‘ke a maich for him, Mrs. Burlord ;
Yy Wh !’“Ive, he is an emanation from I won’t
L7 ¢
forg, dr:'f! we 1 don’t frighten one so ! said Bur-
e wi ™ing her chair closer to her companion, for
kn‘ Cy MoMned through the trees so dismally, a8
e Tpton spoke, that she began to feel nervous.
Whoy, i very true,” proceeded the housekeeper,
"ii,,g, bee, Warmed by the hot negus she had been
ﬁh.,ﬂ e quite communicative ; “and though
logg nm’ Place to speak of my betters, I cannot
% ’f"' and ears. My lord, as a master, is
tﬁ. "h; 8% 2 man, he is awfal. Oh, Mre. Bur-
think yoy of his turaing my lady out of
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doors just on such a night as this, and she expecting
her confinement daily 7’

¢ 8ay : why I cannot believe it !’ replied Burford,
horror-struck. ¢ The ear! never could have been so
cruel.?

¢ < Believe it or not, it was the case,’ returned the
housekeeper, mixing herself another tumbler j—
“ never shall I forget it while I live. No one dared
to interfere. The weather was bitter cold at the
time, with snow upon the ground. We would have
let her in by a private entrance, only we knew the
earl would discover it, and we dared not; so all we
could do was to throw a blanket out of the window,
in which the sweet soul wrapped herself, and wan-
dered as far as O’Neil’s, the gardener’s, coltage 3
where, on the following morning, she died in giving
birth to my young lord.”

Emmeline, who had listened with profound atten-
tion to this frightful tale, now started, and losing all
self-.command burst into a flood of tears; but the
rest were too eager to learn more, to heed her emo-
tion.

“Mrs. Cumpton seemed in a great fright after
she had made this confession,” continued the house-
keeper, for, swallowing her negus,in haste she arose,
saying : ¢ but here we are talking, and it is past
twelve o’clock, I declare, I was forgetting myself.”

¢ Burforg tried to tempt her to say more, but she
could not succeed, and whenever she allvded to the
subject afterwards, she always cut her short by
telling her it was only a terrible dream she had had
at the time of Lord Avon’s birth, for that her lady
died in the blue chamber. Mrs. Burford never feit
quite comfortable at the castle, all the rest of the
time she staid there ; she says it is the most gloomy
lonesome place in the world, and that the earl sees
very little company.”

 What & charming romance,” said Lucy, as the
housekeeper ceased ; “ how I should like to see this
blue beard earl.”

¢ La, Lucy, how can you say so, the very idea of
such a monster makes me shudder ¥’ returned Mrs.
Larkins. * Well, some men are abominable, that is
certain ; how fortunate I cught to think myself.”’

« I don’t think so at all,”” retorted Lucy; [
would much rather be married to one like the eary
than to a dull, matter-of-fact person, who has not a
thought beyond 2 good dinner and his ledger. There
would be some interest in being turned out of the
house on a dark stormy night—-but none upon earth
in seeing a large fat man snoring in his chair all the
evening, however worthy he may be. I hate your
comfortable couples.”’

¢ Luey, Lucy, you speak too fast,”” said Mrs,
Larkins, pursing up her mouth ; * you see how art-
less she is,” she added to Mr. Waldron, “siways
betraying her thoughts. 1 am quite shocked ——.>

< That she betrays them, or that she has them 1*
asked Mr, Waldrou, smiling.
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¢ Oh, she is all guileless like a child,” retorted the
matron, not understanding the sarcasm. * Indeed
both my girls are perfectly unsophisticated, and
hide nothing from me; treating me more asif 1
were their sister than their mother.”

“You look more like their sister,’”” politely re-
turned the beaux; 1 never should imagine you
the mamma of such tall daughters.”

Mrs. Larkins bridled and smiled at the compli-
ment, then accepling the arm offered to her, she
proceeded with her party to view the rest of the
mansion. This ocenpied nearly another hour, after
which they prepared to depart. Mrs. Larkins pre-
sented a douceur to the housckeeper for all the trou-
ble she had taken, whispering to Mr., Waldron,
as he assisted her into her carriage, that he would
receive a card of invitation to dinner for the ensuing
week, which slie hoped might find him disengaged.

 You are right,” said Mr. Fitzmaurice, on re-
mounting his harse, when the carriage had driven
away. “ Be civil to the elders, when you wish to
gain an entrée into a house. Now here have |
been looking unutterable things at that little fool
Lucy, and talking such trash for the last two hours,
and what have [ gained by it, ¢ she hopes she will
meet me tomorrow at Lady Huntly’s ball,> (mimick-
ing her voice,) while, you for telling old mother
Larkins that she looked as young as her daughters,
are invited to partake of turtle and venison—it is
really too bad.”

“You can at least profit by the lesson I have
taught you, another time,” replied Mr. Waldron,
laughing. “ Did you ever see such vulgar people
in your life,—they arc an odious family ; but the old
boy gives capital feeds, therefore we must tolerate
the ladies on that account,—en avant !”’

With these words the two worthies rode away,
to flirt and tatk nonsense with the next damsel they
might chance to meet, who was silly enough to be-
lieve them.

On Emmeline’s return home, she found her aunt
in high spirits, so much so that she could not for-
bear remarking it to her, and expressing her pleasure
at seeing her so unusually well.

“ Yes my dear, T am thankful to say, I feel quite
another creature today,” replied Miss Milman,
¢ how have you been gratified by your visit to Tra-
verscourt 7’

« Oh,very much indeed, aunt ; it is far more mag-
nificent than 1 could have conceived, and I saw such
a beautiful portrait of Lady Barbara Guise.”

““Did you obtain any confirmation of the report
Miss Billing gave us of her engagement to Lord
Avon 7

“The housekeeper was very communicative t0
Mrs. Larkins,” replied Emmeline,deeply blushing
¢ hut she does not appear to know much concerning
her lady’s affairs.”

Emmeline shrunk from any further allusion to
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this delicate subject ; nor would she repeat the dark
story she had heard of Lord Windermere.

“She may hear it from others,” said the amiabl¢
girl, mentally, **but it is not for me to traduce the
fame of my beloved friend’s parent. I cannot believe
it true.”

Miss Milman appeared too much absorbed by her
own pleasing reflections to notice the reserve of her
nicce, for after a pause she said to her :

« How would you like, Emmeline, to leave this
cottage for a handsome house in the town %"

% Qh, aunt, [ hope you are not going to give
up Dovecot!’”” exclaimed Emmeline, sorrowfullys
“surely it is large enough for us.”

“It may satisfy you,” retorted Miss Milmany
“ but for me who am such a constant prisoner, it i
by (ar too smali.””

¢ Yet is not the air finer, and far more salubrious
here than we would find it in the dark, dull, noisy
town. I think, aunt, you would repent the change,”
expostulated Emmeline.

“You need not make yoursell uneasy, my dears
since 1 have decided upon nothing as yet; in a few day?
you shall know more,” said her aunt ; *‘ but really’
I have long wished for some change in my establish®
ment,now that my acquaintance amongst the fashion”
able people of the place has increased, and I trust
the day is approaching when I shall have the power
to make it. At present | have such a vulgar set
about me, that I am conetantly mortified—only ims*
gine Jacob, answering the door to Lady Huntlys
this morning, with his shirt sleeves ¢ _ “ed up ovel
his elbows ; and when she ingnired how I was, he
told her ¢his missus was quite fierce today.’ T heard
him myself,”

““We must pardon his country manners, for th¢
sake of his fidelity,” replied Emmeline, smiling. **}
would rather have an unpolished diamond than 8
piece of cut glass : I am sure Jacob would go to 1b®
end of the world to serve yow, aunt.”

“ Confine him to his stable, and he is all very
well,” returned Miss Milman ; ‘“‘beyond that I re”
ver wish to see him, and 1 have this day advertise
for a smart, intelligent footman, of genteel address

After some further conversation, Emmeline retired
to her own room, full of conjectures as to her
aunt’s meaning, end far from pleased at the ne¥
acquaintances she was forming amongst the gay an
thoughtless in the neighbourhood. She knew thet
Miss Milman had not fortune to maintain o large’
establishment, that she had frequently express®
fears of being obliged to lessen her present one.

“1 must be satisfied to wait till she thinks prope”
to confide in me,”’ said our heroine, alter many vaint
surmises. *“ Happy is it for us that our Hel'ef'"
Father is at the head of our affairs, and wilt guid®
them according to His own wisdom, and not n

sgreement with our wayward fancies, which 07
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f,
":?::en.u’ d'e!ire what would tend to our ultimate
2 this life, and our ruin in the next.”
f week passed, during which Emmeline
of ‘“xi.: that h'er aunt was very restless, and full
gy, - Miss Billing and her brother frequently
With or f‘"ec‘)t, and remained in close conference
Nop oy , OF hours together; but our heroine was
Porg, Milted into their confidence. Something im-
by | cemed pending——Emmeline knew not what,
Milman,er Spirits sunk under the influence of Miss
in ® Increased fretfulness. At length one
By N g,s.he surprised her aunt in tears ; this touched
« oy HOnate heart at once.
ton,inc’en‘y dearest aunt!” she exclaim?d, 1 am
o my‘fu have some cause for uneasiness ; will
& it to me,—are you ill or unhappy 7
her * both,» replied Miss Milman, laying down
by 4 on the shoulder of her niece, and yielding

Vi
tibjy !:\ 0t burst of grief. Emmeline felt inexpres-
« Oled.

eive

> My aunt! trust me, and unburden your

0 .
Whe ’our that you have a secret I am certain ; and |
Tou, i, 2t 1o feel an interest in all that concerns |

rs:vy"“" own grateful niece 7
Wayy,  cral minutes Miss Milman was unable to
ol B Ieng'.h, raising her head, she said :
den, © Emmeline, you are worthy of my confi-
it i, * "ould that I had given it earlier,—now I fear
o (:? late. Tustead of being thankful for the
In o €8 which it pleased God to bless me with,
"l‘ought“t" to become rich, I tremble lest I have
E""hej Poverty on us both. You may well stagt,
t"‘hen '"e‘my mind is in a state of the utmost bit-
or pe Mow not which way to turn, or where to
« ace 1»
thyyy ek for it in Christ, my aunt—in the world you
h'Pnine:ve tribulation—but in Him all peace, all
0

Wh % all that js really needful : il He is for us,
el e 2l be against us 7’ said the pious Em-
;%fes;i::rpmed but not dismayed by her aunt’s

l::, one “Now explain to me what is it you
thetu::‘” Uhave sold all my little fortune out of
of )\ % and risked it in a speculation,by the advice
: ”homas Billing, who, you are aware, is my
* Teplied the agitated Miss Milman. ¢ Be-
" this, however, I took the precaution to
r°‘f‘ others how far it was safe to do so,
gy, * informed that I could not employ my
Proy, 0 mare advantage. Relying implicitly on the
ll’llee o. Mr, Billing, who I have known for years,
Pomig; " 2t his disposal : he left some days ago,
in toy, ng "{ Write to me immediatelyafter he arrived
) ;"h'ch he has failed to do : this, I confess,
f\iux & few Jittle circumstances, has shaken my
t the - ™3y wrong him, but T cannot elp yielding
™, ¢ Calest anxiety, for should he have deceived
2 beggar 5 the bare thought distracts me,”
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and she clasped her hands tightly together as she
spoke.

Emmeline stood silent for several minutes, scarce
ly comprehending the magnitude of the misforture 3
but when, by degrees, the whole truth flashed upon
her, she sought to soothe her aunt by every argu~
ment—beseeching her not to despond——that some-
thing might have occurred to delay the expected letter
—that Mr. Billing could never act so dishonorably.

¢ Cast all your care upon God, who careth for
you, my beloved aunt,”” said the affectionate girl,
““In the darkest hour he is near to protect you—nor
will he suffer you to bear the weight of one feather
more than is needful.”

“ Ah, Emmeline, I have sadly, sadly neglected
my God,” returned Miss Milman, mournfully. [
have been content to serve Him by a daily routine
of dutics, coldly and heartlessly performed, while my
thoughts have becn given to the world ; and now He
is punishing me.”

“Oh! say not so, my aunt! God’s chastenings
are ever in love--to draw us to Himself--He knows
the happiness He has prepared for His own people ;
and when He sees them wandering away {rom the
paths which lead to their Heaveuly rest, He calls them
back in the way His wisdom appoints, casting down
those idols that stood between them and the bright
prospect beyond, and purifying them in the furnace
of aflliction, to make them meet for the glory He
desires they should inherit.  Till | was in trouble I
never knew the full value of His holy word, or the
consolations abounding in His precious promises ;
but now I can apply them to mysell, and make them
mine: and I would not exchange the happiness I
derive from them for the wealth of many worlds.”

¢ You are a good and a pious child,” returned
Miss Milman, kissing her. ¢ Ye!, Emmeline,
should my fears be confirmed, what is to become of
us ¥’

¢ ¢ Fear not, for I am withthee,” >* repeated Em-
meline, solemnly. ¢ Be carcful for nothing, but in
everything, by prayer and supplication, make your
wants known unto God. ¢ Seek first His kingdom,
and all things needful shall be added untoyou.” Oh,
aunt, how delightful to hang on such words as these
——to believe and to trust in Him, to fcel assured that
every dispensation He orders, will tend to advanc
our eternal interests.” ~

¢ ] wish to think as properly as you do, my
child,” said the distressed lady ; * but it js difficult
when we are writhing under the stroke, to meet it
calmly. My mind is so bewildered and excited,
that I have no power to reason or reflect, or receive
comfort from any source. 1 must lie down awhile,
and see whether sleep will grant me a short respits
from my cares, for my head is aching to agony:”

Emmeline shook up the pillows of the sofs, and
assisted in placing her aunt in an easy poeitidn ; she
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then sat down by her side, her beautiful countenance
beaming with the devotion that reigned in her heart,
while her lips continuad to breathe forthejaculations
for help from above, and that all which now looked
gloomy and unpromising around them might be dis-
persed by the sun of righteousness.

The evening proved a very wet one;—pools of water
were running down the street before Paradise Row.
Every door and window in which was hastily closed
against the com(ortless scene without, while taper
after taper glimmered from within ; when suddenly
the dogs, cats and parrots, belonging to the maiden
community o this scandal loving place, were aroys-
ed to an unusual barking and screaming by the
sound of carriage wheels driving rapidly past, and
stopping before number five. Many an eager curi-
ous face endeavoured to pierce through the mist,
and discover who the late visitor to Miss Arabella
Billing could possibly be. After much vain conjec-
ture, one old lady in spectacles said it was Malone’s
Jjaunting car, and appeared to be waiting for some
person. The surprise increased.

“ Why, where could Miss Billing be going to in
such a night ?--surely not to Lady Hunlly’s ball,
or they must have heard of it.””

Presently forth came the maiden, enveloped in a
cloak, desiring, in shrill tones, to be driven with all
speed to Dovecot.

““ And mind you keep close to the *edge as you
pass the gravel pit, for it is very dark,” she added.

“ Never fear, never fear,” replied Malone, lash-
ing his already jaded beast, when the car moved on,
and the old ladies were fe(t to imagine the rest as
they pleased.

“Cannot you drive faster * screamed Miss
Billing, as Malone, in & little time, stopped, and
seemed puzzled which way he was to proceed.

“1s it faster you’d go whin there’s a big hole in
the road 1--and by the powers I don’t remimber on
which side !”” replied the man, scratching his head
for information.

“ An’ole! for mercy’s sake, take care. Oh,la!
I am frightened to death ! I wish 1 had brought my
lantern !’

*“ How bad ye are!” rejoined Malone, who had
jumped off to grope for the safe side ; and having
discovered it, resumed his seat, and dashed on.

The terrors of Miss Billing increased as they ap-
proached the spot, where she knew there was a deep
gravel pit.

“ Keep close to the ’edge,” again she vociferated.
““You will certainly upset me. Never, never would
I have come out such a night, only I was so afraid
they might hear it all before tomorrow, and I wished
to be the first to tell them. Good ’eavens! why don’t
you mind me, and drive near the ’edge 7* as Malone
pertinaciously kept near the dangerous pit.

““Tare an’ ouns ! is it over you'd gb 3 said the
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man, impatiently, and goading his unwilling horse
still nearer the fatal brink.

] shall die of fright! I shall never recover
this ’ shrieked Miss Billing. “ If you don’t cros8
over to the other side this moment, I will summon
you to appear tomorrow at the court of conscience-”

‘““ Whew ! ! the other side 7 Why, thunder and
and turf! didn’t you orther me, as plain as tongué
could spake, to keep close to the edge 7 said Ma-
lone.  “I thought you might wish to commit
shuiside--but it’s the hedge ye meant.”

“You are an Irish savage,” whimpered Miss
Billing, ““to treat an unprotected lady with such
impertinence, and I have half a mind not to pay yo¥
a single farthing.”

“Two must agree to that, honey,”’ returned
Malone, with the most perfect indifference, as he
continued to smoke his pipe and sing between every
puff:

“ For that eye is so modestly beaming,

You’d ne’er think of mischief she’s dreaming :
Yet, oh, I can tell, how fatal the spell

That lurks in the eye of Kate Kearney.”

From the state of the roads it was very late wher
Miss Billing, fatigued and agitated, reached Dove”
cot, where, after disputing with Malone about 8%
extra sixpence for driving so fast, she dismiss
him, and entered the house, inquiring eagerly fof
Miss Milman, who she found in her bed room, ré’
clining in an easy chair, Emmeline reading atoud
to her, and Ruth engaged in making tea. Mis#
Milman started and turned pale at the unexpected
sight of Miss Billing, and exclaimed, in a voice ©
alarm :

“Bella, you have important news for me, I 8™
convinced : for God’s sake keep me not in suspens®
Have you heard from your brother 1

“1 have,” replied Miss Billiug, deliberately tﬂlf‘
ing off her cloak and bonnet, and drawing a chs’®
close to the fire; “but my news is for your o%"
parlicular ear.”

“1 have no secrets from my niece,” rejoined
Miss Milman, her lips quivering with emotio™
“Bella, I desire you to tell me at once all that Yo%
know.”

Miss Billing fixed her little keen grey eyes “lfo,n
her, in which a gleam of satisfaction was just V%%
ble, as she replied :

 Well then if you must know it, Tom is off t'o
America: I received a few lines from him th*
morning, in which he wished you ’ealth and ’apP"”
ness, and so there is an end of your fine apecuhﬁof"
Your servants in livery and red plush. Jacob w
not lose his place after all,” .

Miss Milman heard not the latter part of thi*
unfeeling speech, for, uttering a loud scream ®
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far
ﬂ:“::ek In her chafr perfectly Insensible. Em-
tmeq; and Ruth flew to help her, applying those
ful es thcj'r thought the most likely to be success-
. |m;‘eﬂlormg her 5 but long, long was it before
Seng, ';PPY lady appeared conscious of their pre-

°3n;n hey pla?ed her on a bcd,w.hcre she remained
lr iideg most piteously., Emmeline knelt down by
i v, 20d taking her hand, softly said :

*¥ Cear, dear aunt, did you not promise me
rmil‘::’l"‘d receive the confirmation of your loss with
%'“Penez Turn to Him who will abundantly re-
«y, °€ You—if even it were greater than it is.”
d l‘:ll'lmeline, I hoped to the last, but now
8¢ems to have seized me : poor, poor child,
Mil'::: Must share my beggary !’ groaned Miss

«gq 2 COvering her face in the clothes of the bed.
eng o:: it not beggary, beloved aunt: have I not
be h:Ppyu;‘:ls both 7 Oh! look up, and we shall yet

h .
«Tﬁ Milman mournfully shook her head.
she ™ pleasant things must be parted with,”
Blag r Urmured. s We must quit Dovecot ; and,

« o Vhere can we go 37
wh, :: will provide a place for us, my aunt—Te
Withg, ¢ thought for the lilies of the field, and
ink y;‘:"[’m not a sparrow f(alls to the ground.
'n e will desert us in our hour of nced ?
i‘s’;f’f You cannot believe it !
the fen, lling, who had placed both her feet upon
blaz% n:"’ and stretched forth her hands to the

& er:'mmCd to Miss Milman, saying :

'e“:f an ’ouse vacant in Paradise Row, num-
Betit gy, it is rather out of repair, and you would
Youqy  mere trifle, Shall I inquire about it for

dupﬁir
L]

o
by ::. l'?mmeline shrunk at the hideous proposal ;
. nstantly relieved by Mis Milman replying
“y e dignity .
hor it o0 1 never will live in Paradise Row
on ﬂ“ Surprise you when I say that after the
N er? conduct of your brother, I must decline
i!mm::'llcn:ourse with you. 1 cal}n?t beli'evc
U prew that you were aware ?[' his intention,
ngs | m:"(!e could only keep alive in my breast
Were better hushed to rest. 1 shall
oy, i (fd 10 help me to forgive him ; bu!, depend
lugg, :m“ro"lllne will follow hard upon his turpi-
N °°nsi; that hasteth to be rich, hath an evil eye,
":l.' » creth not that poverty shall come upon
¢
-::‘;i:l:“PPOSe, I may walk back through mud
% frigy, lh'e’ for the faults of another,I am to lose
Ne, 10" replied Miss Billing, in a whining

1

r,‘:::;: My aunt would never wish that, Miss
h % Emmeline, answering for Miss Mil-
, "Nﬂred too much exhausted to say more.
LY © the goodness to prepare a room, and
1 Whenever it is ready.”
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*“And Ruth,” said Miss Billing, following the
girl to the door, ¢ will you bring me some hot wa-
ter, with a very leetlz drop of brandy in it, for I feel
quite chilled after my drive.”

*You had better mix it yourself, ma’am,” replied
Ruth, in no very conciliatory tone. “You know
best your own allowance.”

‘It is a thinz I very rarely touch, except medici-
nally, when it is ’ighly valuable,” retorted Miss
Billing, who, on leavinz the room, suddenly turned
back to say : *Oh, la, I had nearly forgotten to tell
vou, Miss Emmeline 5 I saw the inter.ded marriage
of your friend Lord Avon, to L.ady Barbara Guise,
announced in the papers today. They are all staying
at his brother-in-law’s, Sir John Lumley’s, Fairy
#1all, where the greatest festivilies and entertain~
ments are going forward. I wish I had borrowed
the paper to show you the account,—it fills nearly a
whole column.”

¢ Thank you, Miss Billing,” replied Emmeline,
with a quivering lip, and a heart almost breakisg
with the agony of the moment. ¢¢ At present I have
the duty of consoling my aunt to perform, and all
other thoughts must yield before that,—good night.””

But when the door had closed upon her, the fore
titude of the poor girl gave way, and she cast hersell
on the ground, weeping bitterly.

¢ Emmeline,” suid her aunt, *“ come hither:” In-
stantly was she obeyed. ‘ Emmeline, 1 would wish
to see Mr. Grosvenor, for I do not think I shall ever
rise up from this bed,” added Miss Milman. ¢ Let
him be sent for early in the morning,—nay,weep not
my child,—our lives are in His hands: kneel down
by me and let us pray together. Of that comfort, a¢
least, nonc can deprive us.”

< And it is the best,”” sobbed Emmeline, gathering
fresh courage in her extremitiy 3  who can help us
like unto our God ? And though it has pleased Him
to humble us in the dust, yet let not our faith in his
goodness fuil ; if all should forsake us, he will be
near,~—* they may forget, but He will never forget.
Then bedr up, dearest aunt, and {or my sake, talk
not so despondingly of yourself, for it adds sorrow
upon sorrow--I have indeed much to indure, but
were 1 1o lose you,—Oh, it would break my heart I’»
And the affectionate girl clasped the slender form of
the sufferer in her arms, end wept bitterly.

To be continued.

SIMILAR VIRTUES AND VICES.

PropLE will despise Lheir own virtues, and eensure
their own vices, in others.  Nobody laughs at the

folly of another so much as a fool ; no man believes

another so little as a liar; no people censure the
Misers daily

talkative more than great talkers.
condemn covetousness ; and squanderers rail at ex-
travagance in others. If ouc lady calls the ehastity
of another in question, she gives suspicion of her-

sell,— The Reflector, 1760.
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Continued from our last Number.

CHAPTER IV.

IT was a dreary evening in the month of March, and
the wind murmured hoarsely as it swept through the 1
yet leafless trees that partially surrounded the an-!
tique mansion of Sir Eustace de Grey. Sir Eustace |
was the earliest and most valued {riend of Miss Her-
bert’s father 3 it was to him he consigned the guar-
dianship of his houschold treasures—his wife and
infant daughter—when joining the fatal expedition i
where his life terminated. Scrupulously faithful to !
the trust reposed in him, the worthy Baronet never
through the long scries of intervening years, remitted
in the attentions he deemed due the widow of his
friend. In the last hour of herlife he stood beside
her, and renewed to her the solemn pledge he had
given eighteen years before to her husband,to watch
with parental solicitude over the welfare of her child.

Wealth may procure much to gratily the fancy,
to delight the taste, and win the smiles of summer
friends, but it never yet purchased the heart’s best
cordial-——Sympathy in the hour of trial and sorrow.
Miss Herbert’s affluence failed to afford her an iu-
stant’s solace in her keen anguish. The most desti-
tute child of misery could nct feel more acutely her
isolated state than poor Isabella did, when the grave
closed between her and the remains of her beloved
mother ; but the tenderness and sympathy with which
she was received into her guardian’s family, soothed
her troubled spirit, and the looks of henevolence and
affection that beamed upon her, made life appear less
desolate. Time in its tardy operation was producing
its insidious, though in this instanec, beneficial ef-
fects 3 her mind bad already attained some degree of
composure when the Couut &’ Altiro arrived, Tle was
received by Sir Eustace with all the courtesy dueto
the nearest relation of his lovely ward ; and on this
particular day of March a party assembled in his
honour, were indulging in the convivality that usual-
1y succeeds an English dinner. The Count, how-
ever, took little pleasure in festivities foreign to his
tastes and habits, albeit they were neither simple nor
refined ; retiring early {rem the noisy revelry,ins'ead
of joining thc lzdies, as was his wsual custom, he
retired to the luxurious apartments as-igned him by
his hospitable host.  His confidential attendent had
precedcd him, ard was reclining on a low couch,
drawn oppesitc a fire that blazed so clear and
brightly that it sutficed to light the spacious cham-

ber; on hearing footsteps approach, he raised his

swarthy face, but sering it was his master, he resuf®’
ed his former position. .

“Ha, Gaetano, it is well you are here,” said
the Count; *“ I have escaped from these boors, a"
shall be glad to have an hour’s uninterupted alk
wih you.”  As he said this, he locked the doo™
looked around the apartment 1o see there were no
intruders, and satisfied that all was safe, he thre®
himself into a fauteunil opposite his unceremonio¥®
attendunt. ¢ Yes,” he resumed, ¢ They are buth®
civilized.”

¢ And how long does your countship mean t0 &
penance amongst the barbarians 2 interrupted pe?
Gaetano, who while-ere played the part of vale
but now assumed his true character. ¢ For my ©
part I cannot endure this state of things longer~
am frozen—petrified—the marrow of my bones rof
¢old, when I hear the chill winds beat on this ©
building.”

¢ Aye,” said the Count,  but the marrow “'3!
thaw again as you [eel the influeuce of that Ch“‘,
ful fire, and press your sides to the cushion®
which you rest, my good Don ; it was not on 80°
couches you reposed in Abruzzo.” olf

1 care not for their couches,’ replied the M
Italian ; ¢ T could rest better upon the green swal™
beside my good steed, with the sky of Naples ab?
me 3 but let me tell you, Count, ten days havé ¢
tiated my passion for servitude. The frolic was g°
enough, yet as experience in a walk of life whi¢
do not particularly admire, is the only advantag® i
am likely to cerive from the adventure, 1 ﬂli"ric'
time it should terminate ; you promised me 3° "4
harvest 3 but 1 see, if there is any thing to be g
must be of my own gathering. To be very plaif w.w
you, Sir Count, if you prolong your dallianc® w
those English dames, I must relinquish my ©
and take to my own profession, if it was onlf 4
kecp me warm. I find there is an ample fields
not overstocked, in my particular calling.”’ « po®

« Come, come Gaetano,” said the Count, edi’r
a little patience ; my promises shall be redce™®
2ood time, and after all your angry invectives ¢
have you lost, and wherein are you the suffer 10
When you volunteered your attendance, it we
indulge your curiosity ; I accepted your Offe:’"{,
cause I could rely upon your shrewdness and €@ ’“‘
if in any emergency I might possibly requir? l"
assistance. You cannot complain that I bavé
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N ':ﬂlage of your assumed character. In pri-
e have maintained the same equality as when
pOS;;:)"g over the plains of Apulia—jour relative
ere t:S but little altered—the Subtllf: head still
eXeoyy, P‘fm—ym‘l the resolute unswerving hand to
P’“yme. Now listen %o me, Gaetano ; I hfxve e.m-
way l}:lt for you tonight, that I. know will drive
oneile €se vapours from your brain, and would re-
i You to a month’s sojourn in this bleak region,
'® altainment, of our object required the delay ;
Wil not—as the deed you will undertake, if
0:‘:{'3’ €xecuted, must expedite our departure.
'ow I have been detaived beyond the Jime I

. ol;“l):‘cﬁbed,hoping some lucky chance would rid
Yo € cortege these silly people wish to impose
€3 one or two attendants with the lovely Isa-
t;“")“.'d be no great incumbrance, especially as I
epin l"331gn the pretty Abigail Rosetta, to your
. 83 see what a gift is there, Gaetano, and how

Unjugy)
Y Yyou i i in-
sty » You reproach me with neglecting your in

ug
Pro,

beij,

«
Qn"y'l:::“ks to you, my generous patron,” sarcasti-
on yo swe'rpd .the equivocal valet ; * the prize I’ve
i""ﬂncu will kindly suffer me to keep—it as a fair
“g|is: of your bounty—you will next tell me that
Bety g Men have gold in their possession, and if
« , 2re, I may make free to use it.”

t And it | fyrther pointed out the means by which

0 ey :,
oiiet %" remarked the Count, * would it not be
Ninf]g%d service ? Now this brings us to the

Your ave in vfew. As I said, 1 have no objection
be, aélreuy l‘nend,?r to one or t.wo more if needs
QOmpani:"mpany us in l}lal capacity—but this lady
ung 1, M, the busom friend of mamma, as the fair
A e:":'be}la designated her to me, she must be
0 the N With—I have taken an invincible aversion
al td."man. Her keen and scrutinizing glance

Isconcerts me, and I sometimes fancy she
auh,penur‘“ed my design—to prevent worse re-
the :"’ Mmust proceed to extremitics. I have laid
tuge nn, and | know too well your love of adven-
Pron, Your dauntless courage to doubt your

Pt sequicseence.??

" Gactano turned upon the Count a look of
leay, ﬂnd. Pleased altention. He continued. ¢ She
"aveuin:s at ten o’clock tonight for Auckland,in a
ligp , & Chariot, attended by an outrider, postil-
',ec“Pv acoﬂchmun, besides some stripling who is to
she .- ° Place beside her. Family affairs of which
Cayy, Ceived intelligence about an hour ago, have
nr,.‘n%':" Precipitate departure ; at the moment this
ley S=ent caught my ear [ was gazing abstract-
theoy " her, revolving in my mind how I should
Uriyg, " (Fom the phaeton in which I was to have
o Ieny:: tf’morrow. I nosooner learned that she was
Yoy . \Mie tonight, than my measures were taken.

Nstantly to horse, Gaetano; precede the

u wil)
hays | L
Tigt
> about pojf way—select a fitling place 1o
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stop it—your judgment and experience will not fail
you there.”

“You do not want me to choke the hag 7’ en-
quired the surly desperado.

¢“ By no means,” answered his more courteous
confederate ; ““ use her very gently, but coutrive to
fracture a limb or dislocate a shoulder, or some such
trifle ; but be very cautious not to inflict any vital
injury. Her life being placed in jeopardy might de-
range the plot I have devised. Itis a delicate affuir,
and to your discretion only could I entrust such an
undertaking.”’

A mingled smile of incredulity, and gratified va-
nity brightened the countenance of the singular
looking person the count so rcadily flaitered to his
purpose, as he answered, in a tone of ill-assumed
displeasure :

‘I am to encounter four men, fight them together
or seperately, as may suit their convenience—and
all to do you the pleasure of breaking an old wo-
man’s neck.”

¢ Not her neck, I pray you,” said the count,
¢ Deware of what you are about, bear in mind that
in this affair you hold the cards to win a brilliant
fortune ; be wary not to spoil the game. I know
the chief of the bold Vardarilli cares little for the
number and nothing for the poltroons he is to assail,
whatever he may affect. Ihave seen you unaided
put to flight a score of ene:~ ies,—scatter the entire
guard of a Masseria,* and ride triumphant through
the enclosures.”

¢ And you may see me do so again,’’ he replied,
as he arose and deliberately adjusted his disordered
dress ;  but let me whisper a word of caution,” he
continued. ¢ With gll the trouble you are taking
to secure your prize, you may be disappointed. I
have had a secret entrusted me since noon.”

« A secret !” eagerly rcpeated the count.

< A secret,” responded the valet, ““and on a sub-
ject aboui which you arc most anxious. Fate has
not designed you to teach the Lady Isabella her first
Jove lesson. She has had an accomplished precep~
tor in that pleasant science : the nephew of this old
Sir Fustace has forestalled you, and if my informant
be enrrect. the impressions made will nat be easily
effaced. To speak simply, it is said if he were here
she would not leave England without a husband’s
protectior.”

€S0, tie wind sets in that quarter,” said the
count musingly, whilst his malignant eyes assumed
a more evil expression 5« well, the greater the need
for dispatch. To horsey Gaetano, attend to my in-
structions, and doubt not you will have an ample

* Masserins,—large enclosures to be seen on
Apulian farms, where the husbandmen employed in
cultivating these extensive tracts of land are lodged 3
and where also the cattle are kept for security and
shelter during the winter season.
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reward. Away~1] have yet some hour’s busihess
before me.””

The following morning the greatest consternation
prevailed in Sir Eustace de Grey’s family ; intelli-
gence had arrived before the breakfast hour, of a sad
disaster that had befallen the amiable and respected
Jady, who had left them the preceding night.  The
messenger could not give a very clear account of the
accident. 1le said, it was supposed that some ob-
ject on the road had startled the horses: they took
fright, and ran with such impetuosity that the dri-
ver lost all control.  In a short time the harness-
ing was broken, and the body of the carriage, sepa-
rated from the iron works, was thrown with the
travellers on the road side. The coachman was
much injured, and lay for a length of time uncon-
scious of what was passing; but the postillion
maintained his seat till the mad career of the ani-
mals abated. There were two circumstances attend-
ing the accident, that caused much surprise : the
Jeather attaching the carriage to the po'e and other
parts, gave way almost immediately—this saved the
carriage from being shattered in pieces, and its oc-
cupants from probable death. It might have been
regarded as a merciful interposition of Providence,
if the other incidents did not lead persons to surmise
a preconcerted outrage. The young lad already
noticed, had gone, as soon as he collected his scat-
tered senses,in search of assistance ; when he return-
ed, and the bewildered servants came up to where
the carriage lay, they found the lady in a state of
insensibility, her arm broken above the wrist, and
her shoulder dislocated. On being restored to
consciousness, she told them, in their absence a
fierce looking fellow compelled her to give whatever
money and trinkets she had on her person, and she
had no doubt, that whilst contending with him she
received the injury in her arm. There was no one
more earnest in expressions of sympathy for the
sufferer, or more ready to condole with her friends,
than the Count d’Altino. He accompanied Miss
Herbert in her immediate visit to her suffering
friend, and we must admit there was some sincerity
in his professions of delight, on finding the injuries
Jess dangerous than had been represented. In the
midst of the confusion, incident to this distressing
occurrence, the count received letters from Naples,
requiring his immediate presence there, for objects
of state interest ; at the same time he presented a
Jetter from the countess to her miece, written in
terms of the tenderest affection, and still soliciting
her with increased warmth to visit Italy. The
gentle hearted girl could not resist the pleadings of
one she had been taught to love from infancy, and
that now stood to her in the place of her revered
mother. Sir Kustace had at once acquiesced in the
propriety of his ward’s visiting her relative ; but it
was with manifess reluclance he saw her 'depart
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without the sensible and experienced fiiend, whe

was to have been the companion of her journel’
The lady was already in a state of canvalescenc®
and a short time would have restored her health suf”
ficiently, to fulfil her first design ; but the count ha
other objects in view, and he was not the ma®
relinquish a scheme that had cost him so much trov”
ble to accomplish. His plausible representations '_0
Sir Eustace, of the impossibilty of further procast”
nation, succeeded, The good old baronet resign®
his personal guardianship with many expressions "’
affectionate solicitude to the count, who, profusé n
promises, readily undertook the charge.

CHAPTER V.
THE spring and summer had passed, and the 8%
tumnal tints were stealthily displacing the vivid hue!
of life on leaf and flower, since Isabella's aﬂif'
at the count’s magnificent residence. The entif®
seclusion in which the countess lived, appeared 0
her a just tribute to the memory of her deced®
parent; and the grief, which even time failed 10 )
suage in her sorrow stricken relative, drew m?
closely the bonds of affection between them.
found ample occupation for her time in the cull
tion of her talents, and particularly in the emplo”
ment of her pencil, in copying the beautiful mode!®
by which she was surrounded. Nor did she fﬂﬂ,w
experience all the pleasure a young mind can der ‘,'
from novel impressions, in a country crowded !
objects of engrossing interest, and replete with 1ohf
associations.

A visit to this land of classic fame had been 1078
looked forward to by her, as an event te yield 1
unmixed delight. The unsettled state of the contt”
nent alone prevented Mrs. Herbert undertaking *
long contemplated journey thither ; that Jeabe
was now deprived of that beloved guide, g
a decp and a melancholy interest to every oljec
which she had heard her mother dwell upom 2
worthy of observation. Time passed thus tranquil?’
till the period arrived to which her visit had Men‘
limited. To her surprise she found there were ™
ny obstacles opposed to her return to Englands the
she had not contemplated. It had been arraf
that a party of friends,who were visiting the Levs®’
should take her under their protection en routt
England ; but either they took another dirccﬁf’"’
or neglected their engagement,—other to\lf."
equally eligible as travelling escorts, had vish i
Naples without apprising her of their arrival oF =,
parture. The count besought her, in his blan
tones, to wait patiently a little time, till relievé
his onerous duties to the state, he should be ath ’
iy to restore her in person to her (riends § but !
paternal attention he at first manifested toW
his charge, had gradually assumed a lover-like d‘:d
tion ; and, without being able to aecount to be”

i
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Ngn:::"'% Miss Herbert felt an invincible re-
The to placing herself under his care.
Was certainly nothing in his deferential
! friey E’ slightest wish, to lessen his claims to
tray n $ 'P 3 neither did his looks or sentiments
Qaigys,: Ything 1o alarm her delicacy; and yet his
"'luppor:a Were offensive to her, and his presence
h}‘e ,mab]e' Her English friends appeared to
gy pa,?st forgotten her ; their lctters for some
I‘fx,i mf Were less frequent, and worse still, far
Sir Ry ‘onate than formerly. She had written to
Presg,, € for instructions how to proceed in her
h.opet “I:fmma} his unvarying kindness led her to
tigy . °'Would yield his love of ease to the affec-
. cehe"d he entertained for her, and be him-
Pelley iond“ﬂor home. His reply painfully dis-
ber S hope ; it was cold and guarded, referring
g i i'“‘alives with whom she dwelt, for advice
) el uee in every emergency, and representing

biy oy t°. guardianship as entirely superseding
e tou] This letter deeply wounded her feelings ;
tepin. © Dave borne the loss of fortune without

l%d E::ot:t the diminished affection of friends she
u i:quiete: 1y,was a sad trial to her ardent nature.
ra'licity_ and unhappy, her spirits lost their
?'levera,l w e became languid and depressed ; and
::n‘ in ‘Vhic[:eks past had neglected those occupa-

Nej| Way th, she had previously taken delight. Her
;::lo o aty fown aside, music had lost its charm ;

liigp, . °™Pts she was making in Mosaic com-

W
::‘ply p‘r:.re_ abandoned. The Countess, who
any o . 'C'Paled in her anxiety, sought every

“*luiiv: divert her from the painful thoughts that
“My o "8aged her mind.
h"’.'e dejec::,,, 8aid she ,to her one day, sceing her
:"'l‘ile COpyd than usual; “ try and finish that ex-
l:’:;n medyou are making from Domenichino. [
“me’a' a :n“ Lhope you will not refuse to leave
, Careyy tmento of your genius and industry.”
N ter o, y Unt,” said Isabella, “ how kindly you
%’:elf to ﬁ"_’“c{l a request ; [ shall certainly exert
kor, "hit.  Let it remain in some dark

N keep it, dear Isabella, wherever T can

08t
N offequently before me.  Such things
T substityte for your society, but this,

;"‘t, wily Ject hatlowed by association with your
O Y afforg . .

B, e o me the best companionship when
¥ pra), ge ed fal‘ from me. 1 do noturge you

k:’ at 80journ, but you will not repine, my

qm:hat er, elerreq departure, when you remem-
.‘ red“lned our passed with you, is to me like
"‘kl thay n from sorrow.
Y, “hpp ) mot Yepine at any thing that makes you
Rirl, Eenuy dear, dear aunt,” said the affection-
€ he, r’llca.ning over and kissing the pale
tlative; <<and now I shall prepare
Materials, and proceed to work. You
‘ued plagfully, * what an easy con-

Yy

€0,
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quest flattery has achieved over indolence. What
talent fails to effect, vanity at least will inspire me
to aftempt.””

With a light step and a happier smile than had
for many days played on her fips, she proceeded, at-
tended by a domestic, to the church of the Ascen-
sion, to which the masterpicce she copied frem be-
longed. Engaged in her delightful task, the hours
sped on unheeded, Lill the gorgeous rays of the set-
ting sun threw its mingled tints ofcrimson and gold
upon the nearly breathing figures she gazed on, re-
minded her the day was fast declining.  Still she
lingered absorbed in contemplating the new beauties
with which the glowing light of the hour invested
the painting,and occasionally, as improvements sug-
gested themselves, retouching her own performance.
The shades of evening advanced, and her labours
must cease. Yet,~— the time and scene had charms
for her ; her feelings were in unison with the gloom
and solitude of the place, and she sat for some time
in deep meditation. A hand lightly pressed on her
arm, asroused her from a train of sad reflcctions ;
on looking up, she beheld, closely bent to her, the
features of the young woman who had accompanied
her from England. Don Gaetano, as he promised,
had succeeded in his wooing. Rosetta was united to
him shortly after her ariival in Italy, and had gone
with him to his native place, on the other side of
the Appenines.

¢ Rosetta, is it really you 2—how delighted I am
to see you,” were the exclamations from Isabella,
her voice trembling with emotions of pleasure, as
she held forth her hand to her late attendant. ¢ Tell
me when did you arrive, and why have you followed
me hither ; you must be weary 1

« ush, dear lady, speak low,” interrupted
the woman ; ““1 have much to tell you, but I fear
this is no fitting place—yet whither can we go.”

¢« Come with me, of course,’”” said Miss Herbert,
& | have something to tell you too—since you left
me I have not seen a familiar face, and I long to
talk to you of England.”

« [ must not—1 dare not,” she hastily answered.
« Oh ! wouldto heaven, my kind, good mistress,that
| had never left you,—1 have been cruelly deceived ;.
but it is not to bewail my owa sad lot, that I am
here. 1 have journeyed far, and ventured much, to
apprise you of the danger by which you are beset.””

¢ Danger, Rosetta 1" incredulously repeated Miss
Herbert ; © what danger can possibly await me, of
which you could obtain a foreknowledge t I am not
superstitious ; though in truth I am very sad.”

« [t matters not, my lady, through what source
my information is obtained,—believe me that
wicked minded men have devised evil agninst you.
Spies are around you—the creatures of an enemy,
you little suspect,—your letters are intercepted,
forged ones delivered to you, and every means used
to break your ties with England. 1¢ was only Iget

o
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night T learned that a project is entertained of re-
moving you from this place, and forcing you into
an alliance, which must prevent your ever returning
to our dear country.”’

‘¢ Merciful God !”’ exclaimed Isabella, ¢ can such
injustice be meditated against an unoffending per-
son P’ How have | drawn this persecution upon
me ; surely—surely—I have never injured these
men? Rosetla, tell me all, be explicit—who are
they you allude to ? and what object do they hope
(0 gain by making me wretched 1

“ You are rich, my lady,” said the woman, ““and
Count d’Altino and his associates would pledge
their souls to Satan for gold. Beware of him, and
let nothing induce you to leave the palace, or to un-
dertake any journey he proposes, I must now leave
you, my dear young lady, and may God keep you
under his protection.”

¢ Rosetta—dear, dear Rosetta—do not abandon
me,” cried the terrified girl 5 by the fidelity you
and yours owe to my beloved mother, do not for-
sake her child in this terrible day of trial.”

% Heaven knows, I would willingly sacrifice my
life to serve you,” said the woman, and the fast fall-
ing tears attested her sincerity ;  but it would avail
you nothing—I may perchance be of use to you
where my evil destiny has led me ; remaining by you
here, would only involve others and myself in one
common ruin,and hasten a calamity to you that pru-
dence may avert. Farewell, my lady—do not think
me ungrateful or unfeeling ; God sees that my heart
bleeds for you, though it has its own dark sorrows
too.”

Isabella warmly pressed the hand that she had
not for a moment,during the interview, relinquished.
She continued.  *“I have travelled many leagues
since morning, and I must retrace my steps belore
tomorrow dawns. Be of good courage ; Heaven will
direet and pteserve you—and restore you to your
countty—for me there is no hope. She fervently
kissed the cold and almost pulseless hand of her
mistress, and left the church.

It was not ti}} the porter, going his usual rounds,
respectiully informed her that the hour had arrived
for closing the edifice, that Isabella aroused hersell
from the stupor terror had induced ; on rising from
ber seat her alarm was not diminished, on secing
the Count Jeaning against a piliar, patiently await-
ing her movements.  Shocked and nearly overpow-
ered she knelt for a moment, and humbly petitioned
the throne of Grace f{or strength of mind to bear
her through the perils that encompassed her. Speed-
jly it was granted, for with wonderful sell command
she joined him, and although her heart beat audibly
and her step was unequal, she proceeded with him
to the palace, without betraying the least emotion.
Seeking the Countess, she immediately imparted to
her the alarming intelligence received from Rosetta.
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Her consternation exceeded Isabella’s, for she too
well knew of what deeds the Count was capable,
and that little time was allowed to elapse, between
the conception and execution of his unhallowed de-
signs. Concealing her fears from the terror-strick=
en girl, she resolved to aroyse her dormant energies,
and take some dccisive measure to rescue her niece
from the perilous situation in which her weak reli-
ance on a wicked heart had involved her.

It is at this injuncture the story opens. The day
following Rosetta’s appearance, the Countess sought
her husband in the ilex grove,to discover if possible
his ulterior views, and induce him,if indeed her voice
could have any weight, to restore hier niece {o her
country.  The Count was rapidly walking to and
fro, his eyes gloomily bent 10 the earth, evidently
revolving in his mind something of a disagreeable,
if not a dreadul nature, as at times an expression of
such stern malignity darkened his brow, that it made
the beholder shudder. With the fiend thus darkly
stamped upon his countenance, he raised his eyes
and encountered those of his meek and sorrowfuj
wife 5 a glance of deadly hatred rested for a moment
on her, whilst in a voice, husky and low with con-
tending passions, he demanded wherefore she had
intruded on his privacy. For the first time since
her fatal union, her resolution rose superior to the
fear with which that stern look was wont to inspire
her.

“[ have come,” she quietly but firmly answered,
¢¢ 10 inform you, that a British man-of-war is now
anchored in the bay ; T am told that in a few days she
sails for Portsmouth. My niece, who you are
aware, is anxious to return to her country, means
to take advantage of this conveyarce, and it is my
intention to accompany her.”

“ Your niece go to England, and you to bear her
company ! interrupted the count, * and daré you,”
he added, whilst he fixed upon her a withering look,
*“dare you indeed make such a proposition to me-.
No, madam,—Miss Herbert remains in Italy ; but
for you—go whither you pl Hold a
let me caution you to speak no evil of me—bewars
that you do not prejudice her mind against one dis~
posed to be her friend.”

“ He was turning abruptly away, but she passcd
before him, and steadily encountering the fierce
glance that sought to quell her spirit, she exclaimed:
“Tyrant! listen to me,—listen to a voice that
has never before been raised in opposition to thine.
During the long winter of my wedded life, I have
had but one solitary consolation—the consciousness
that through all changes and sufferings,—in despite
of outraged feelings and trampled love, amid all the
wrongs you have heaped upon me,—and ! appesl
to your own conscience, as Lhe witness of their num=
ber,—in all—through all,~1 have endeavoured @
ful6l the duties my willing vows at the altar imposed-

nt—
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% d'Alting » you might have won a lovelier

"'l’ “0uld never have had a truer wife ? He
g 1, to Iterrupt her 3 ¢ Listen,” she repeated,
detlamali‘:‘“"er assumed the energy of passionate
'ft‘lorel ™ “Thave fathomed your designs upon
i, ¥ and innocent girl you have, by the basest
i h‘;"“"ed into your toile, and resistance to your
by ever :w become a higher duty than submission
h"m;n ee"_' You dared to tell me not to prejudice
o thyy d‘lgamst You. Fear it not—the foul decds
Peﬂt foy ::k heart are Jocked within this breast.
“ld]%t 31 shall now drag them forth to light,
g"ilelesu 0[: Al that 1 would sully the purity of a
but e ind by imparting such unholy knowledge ;
‘m‘?ci ulyou boldly ang fearlessly that I shall do ail
'h_itld n Providence may place in my power to
"*ked Y sisters child from the machinations of the
Gan c, ™ s0oner shall 1 be laid a corpse in the
l"jllqi ©Ombs bepeath me, than aught of evil or
Y broge _‘"‘“ reach Isabella Herbert, whilst under
The Clion .
ty of ‘;um Was spell-bound by the unwonted en-
by beg,, ® 8ubdueq ong broken spirited wife. He
t% ain;, or o many years accustomed to her un-
d‘le:, ‘ha:‘f $ubmission 10 his most arbitrary man-
ECtle deemed this late defiance of his pow-
e wi Outo-“ madness, and he suffered her to pro-
N Whhoullnterruption, and depart from his pre-
pl’en,ed . - ¥eproof. It was not till she had dis-
u‘%gh 1 the long vista of the alley, that his
“ Ang, "O"l’(e forth in words,
: 0 the t;: bhe multered, ¢ the reptile has turn-
g by, ™D that crushed it.  Poor worm ! she
hu‘\made known better than to cross upon my
hﬁd on i:eu has juspired her—but no matter—
ure o se“.‘ed~why should she live to mar the
h‘“”nen 2life too fleeting for its capability of
‘_“"& 'She is willing to yield her life 1o se-
fighy e *PPiness of her tovely relative. It is

the
o e}.mt’;?solvcd, and I shall aid her in the deed

T'"'had CHAPTER VI,
by the, ‘:}?l' evening were closing in,—the count
o the 'mself upon n seat after the departure

e o
unha“ov, Mess, and darkness, congenial with the

t knock(_l“igns he brooded over, crepton. A
O g at a side gate, that gave entrance
b ‘n Ou“er £ 1 X g N
.:Jed the 4 Court, arouscd him; he instantly
", fniry % “mmOHS, and gave admission to a light
o he lu,‘mg“r?: whose dark eyes in the dim light
‘;‘ln‘ e“ﬂy upon the demon, who, in the guise
W ami"‘?‘&'a warmly welcomed her.
ty ,hui’n“’“e,” he said, ‘¢ you have tarried long,
'l"% o "0t chide thee: my soul springs with
Mty % meet thee, come when and where thou

tag)
“tg .,:\"Mh her little hands in his, and led her
\ And what think you, my Jittle queen,
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{ have been musing en during the tedious hours I
have awaited your coming 1"’

The hands he held trembled violently in his ; her
efforts to withdraw them from his clasp, and the
agiiation of her manner, made il evident that such
assignations were not familiar to her. She an-
swered in tremulous accents his playful enquiries.

“ Count d'Alino, I am sorry to have detained
you beyond the appointed time, and am grateful for
the courtesy that has prompied you to wait on so in-
significant a person as I am 3 but it was not tu di-
vine your thoughts I came hither at such an hour ;
nor is it to listen to courtly compliments that I have
periiled a possession that alone raises me above the .
life I have chosen. Reputation is dearto me ; and,
believe me, the influence is powerful that has led me
to a step which may su.ly its lustre.  You have
promised—nay. you have sworn—that if I would
meet you here, you would reveal to me my parent-
age. In pity—in mercy—gratify the yearning that
absorbs my being ; ~tcll me il my parents live—tell |
me their country and their nzine.  Be brief !

¢« My swect friend,”” he said, scizing the hand he
had relinguished, “ you wiil forgive the little arii-
fice that love has prompted me to use, and extend
your pardon to the impetuosity of manner that has
needlessly alarmed you. The irrepressible delight
I experienced on sceing you, could not be con-
trolled ; you will surely forzive an involuntary
error, springing from deep devoted love.”

¢ Nay, count, il is not to hear such language 1
am come.”

“ Nay, sweetest, it is for this, and this only, I
have lured you hither. The information you so-
licit might be disclosed in a few words.  Another
place would serve as well 3 but the decep emotion
that agitates a heart you seem to scorn, can better
be imparted in this soft hour, and in this solitude.
You have told me just now that every feeling was
absorbed in the cold, the frigid hope of discovering
pareuts you have never known,--mine have been
wholly engrosscd with the warm and ardent wish of
winning the heart of the loveliest ard most heloved
of her sex,—of raising her to a station she isformed
to adorn. Yes, dearest girl, since I {irst beheld you
in the perfection of womanhood, every other objeét
of life has yielded to the hope of making you mine
in honour, the partner of my name and title—the
ornameut of a court, thecompanion of a queen.”

The young and thoughtless girl, whom the tempter
thus assailed, was not deficicnt in virtue, or desti-
tute of a sense of moral rectitude,—but she was
vain and ambitious.  In consenting to this clan-
destine interview, she deemed her integrity equal to
every trial. She could have properly resented li-
bertine advances ; she could laugh to stforn the ut'x-
meaning compliments the count habitually paid
her; but the subtle tide of flattery he now used, -
subdued, for s moment at least, her sense of every
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just and honourable feeling. 8o bewildered was
she by the dazzling prospect, that she but indis-
tinctly recollected another stood between her and its
fulfilment, and that other, was hrr benefactress, She
no longer repelled his insidions advances; her hand
lingered in his, and if poor Zillah did not fall in the
snare so adreitly spread, it was not her human
strength preserved her.  ller guardian spirit inter-
posed. The moon had now risen, and her pale
beams partially penetrated the deep shade of the
orange trees. The count, pereeiving his advan-
tage, continued with renewed ardour his professions
of unceacing love. He dwelt upon the worthless-
ness of life without her, and his resolution to quit
existence if she denied him hope. A stray moon-
beam fcll obliquely on his visage whilst yet the sen-
tence lingered on his lips.  She raised her eycs and
met lis cold and calculating glance, little corrobo-
rative of the passionate words he uttered. With
the quick perception of her sex, she feit that she
was duped ; but, conscious of the danger of her
position, she dissembled ber thoughts, and cesting
the yielding weakness from her heart, she resolved
to brave the peril of the hour with caution ard with
courage.

¢“There exists but one obstacle,” centinued the
count, ‘{0 our mutual Lliss—one hated accursed
obstacle.”?

“The countess,” murmured Zillah. ¢ Alas!
she is my benefactress—the friend, the mother of
my helpless infancy.”” ¢

The tremulous tones in which this was uttered
confirmed his belief in the aseendancy he ncquired
over a willing instrument,

“ Believe it no',” he said—* believe it not. Ttis
to her intrigucs you owe the destruction of your
parents—the ruin of your house ; but another time
I shall explain all this.  She your benefactress!
She, who would have consigned you in jealous ter-
ror to a cloister? No, you owe her nought but
vengeance! Even now her baneful image arises
between me and happiness, and dispels the sweet
influence your presence cast around me. It must
not be so.  Speak, sweet one!  Say you will repay
in smiles the hours of anxious pain—the days of
doubt bordering on despair—that you have caused
me. Say,”’ and he prezsed closer to the trembling
girl, and whispered blandly—¢ say, fairest, you will
aid me to dissolve the odious tie,. that keeps two
lovinz hearts asunder.”

¢ What would you have me do ?” she murmured.
* What do you require of me 7"

¢“Give me but a token,” he quickly answered,
“that you will do as I dircct: place but that soft
hand in mine.”” He extended to her his open palm,
and she frankly placed her hand within it. ¢ By
this precious bond I swear that, bound as I am in
the double debt of love and gratitude, the day that

' frees me from my present shackles, shall behold me
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thy wedded husband at the altar’s foot, in the as~
sembled presence of Naples® fairest dames and
proudest nobles.”

Azain the envious moon-beams fell upon his sin-
ister glance, and again his companion detected the
lie. Tomorrow you will visit the palazzo-
Zillah, let it be tomorrow ! Tuke this phial—nay
tremble not.  Remember distinction—honour—
love—depend upon your firmness.  You have a
mind superior Lo the superstitious fooleries your old
monk sought to inculcate. I know it, else I would
not trust you. Life was given for enjoyment,and it
is following the dictates of nature 10 remove that
which obstructs it. Is it not s0, my sweet friend ¥’

¢ It may be so, or may not; Iam but a poor ca-
suist,”” she mildly answered. The time is wearing
fast, and ¥ must be gone. You asked me for a to-
ken,—T have given it; I now only wait your full
dircetions.”

“ Tuke this phial,”” said he, placing it in her
hand, ¢ you will give the contents to the countess ;
to your own ingenuily I leave the manner of ad-
ministering it.  You have often waited upon her,
and it is likely some occasion will present itself,—if
not, make one,—but give it fearlessly ; no evil can
result to you. Years of unclouded happiness, ur}d
a heart that is all your own, shall rcpay you the
litille service.”

“1 comprehend the mutual ekligation,” she an=
swered, “and now farewell, Count D’Altino; I
must retire without pressing for the information I
sought from you, but T carry with me a weighty
wmission.”  She proceeded to the door by which she
entered 5 in passing, the count gently detained her-

€ Will not my lovely friecnd—my plighted bride,
I should rather say,—yield one salute to seal our
compact 2’

¢ When the conditions are fulfilled,” she replied.
You may command me. Till then we are stran-
gers.” i

She passed the gate, and was soon lost to sight
in the distance.

lurking

To be conlinued.

KNOWLEDGE.

LET no man boast of his intellect, knowledge, OF
understanding, in coming to just conclusions ; but
let him first consider what may be his local prejt”
dices of the age, his country, or education. The
grave opinions and decisions of the most Jearned
men at ti bar on the subject of witcheraft, only
two centuries ago, are now exploded and redicule

as having no real foundation ; and how can we ©

the nincteenth century be certain that our opinions
and decisions may not some of them be equally €7
roneous now, and in future ages be aiike ridicule

and dispised.
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THE FATHER AND DAUGHTER.

Y g AUTHOR GF THE “JUVENILE TRAVEL-
LER” «rapEs o THE HEATH,” &C. &C.
(Concluded.)

) ¥iny fulfilled her engagement of writing frequent-
?leue:r young friend Maria Wilmot ; her father was
b With the correspondence, by which he had
- ﬂ:)le to form a pretty correct judzment of the
diig ".i)”s character, and accomplishments. He
. shy Yielded to a request from his daughter that
- ould be invited to pass the summer months
with mem at their villa ; this however, was. declined,
Pleg thany expressions of regret by Maria, on the

) Iat she was about to accompany her mother
. eand, where her father had arrived with his re-

i,
h‘ﬁlelzt, and whom she stated to be in precarious

Yo

f::i'“ lamented her own disappointment on the
fria 2™ but more decply sympathized with her
0 the subject of her parent’s indisposition.
hie;""le an affectionate letter of condolence, in
the enclosed a suitable present, which she
incWOuld o})viate any inconvenience their limit-
b"ﬂliome might otherwise subject them to in
. tring. To this she received no answer, but
1eved to see by the Gazette some time after,
otlef‘t- Wilmot was numbered with the dead.

. Withstanding Raymond’s son would be heir
ing rge Property, his father decided upon his study-
hig : Profession. He had chosen the ehurch—for

r: l° Prepare himself, he was removed from his
o ie: Toofto Oxford, there to pursue his Classical
Upoq ‘a.k'M the same time Mr. Raymond decided
thyy the ing Elvira to Loundon for the winter, hoping
iy \heCha-nge would be both pleasing and benefi-
be iy T Mind he believed 1o be too well formed to
foiyy,. &er of suffering by the allurements of its

, and She had been early taught to admire na-

Sort o love virtue ; her father therefore had no

deyp, , “PPrehension, although he strenuously con-

from the practice of introducing young ladies

Worlg ® Nursery or schoolroom into a routine of
. ﬂia\r‘g Baiety and dissipation ; he thought that it
er, and vitiated the taste—endangered the
tagy n Ing, and, not unfrequently, rendered the
enjoym:”"’iﬂg dispositioiis insensivle to the true
tiop fron;“ of domestic life. The sudden emancipa-

Ye o a Perhaps 100 rigid discipline, into the bus-

Yoy, *Semblies, and theatres, is more than the

'“bver-::md can bear. It is an overpowering
i Mﬁde " of all notions of regularity, and is often

‘hpt’ Y% & ruinous infatuation, and thirst for

.‘thr rn ' frivolous pleasures, which destroy the

en:;:...h for more social duties. But Elvira
the ge into the amusements of London without
. T of falling & sacrifice to them ; she esti-
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mated them as they reaHy deserved, for she knew
they would only afford transient enjoyment.

It was soon afler their arrival in the great me.
tropolis that Mr. Raymond and his daughter were
proceeding to the Italizn opera, and their altention
attracted by the young female for whom they were
so deeply interested.

On the following day when Elvira met her father
at the breakfast table, she said:
suggest that we go this merning to the Haymarket,
and endeavour to learn from the poulterer the resi-
dence of the poor young creature who last evening
so strongly impressed us in her favour.”

] accede with pleasure to your proposal, my
tove,” replied Mr. Raymond,  for I feel an anxicty
about her for which I canunot account.”

The carringe was ordered, and they soon arrived
at the pouiterer’s door. Elvira inquired of a person
in the shop, if he could inform her where the young
woman resided, whom she had observed the previous
evening purchase a chicken at his counter, and emp-
ty her purse in payment.

The man replied, he did not know who she was,
or where she lived, but she had been frequently to
his shop to buy a fowl, and he had observed that she
appeared in distress, but as she had never asked
charily he had not thought proper to tender relief.

¢ Can you give us no idea of her residence 7"’ anx-
iously enquired Mr. Raymond.

¢ Indeed, sir, I cannot,” answered the man.
¢ Such customers seldom give us much concern, but
here is my boy, perhaps he can tell you.”

At that instant the lad entered, and the man de-
manded if he knew where the young woman lived
who bought the stale chicken last evening : <O, yes,
come with me and I’ll show you,*? exclaimed the good
humoured urchin, who ran out of the shop followed
by Elvira and her father. As he turned the corner
of the street pointing to a green grocer’s shop.
« There she lives,” said he, * and a kind lady she
is, but she must be very unhappy, for they say her
mother died last night, and she has no friend left.”

As the boy finished, he dashed from his eye &
falling tear, which was not unobserved by Raymond,

who slipped half a crown into the boy’s hand, end -

thanking him, proceeded to the humble dwelling, at
the door of which stood a vulgar looking woman,
with a countenance expressive of every thing but
the charities of life.

¢ Pray,” said Elvira in a tremulous voice denot-
ing the terror she felt in addressing such an indivi-
vidual ;— Jnt
lodging here, who appears to be in ill health 9

¢ Interesting, forsooth,” exclaimed the woman.
¢ know nothing interésting in her,lexcept that I
am likely to luse two months ledgings, and that ia
g to me I assure yous; but 1 be-

not very interestin 5
if you wish to see her.”

lieve she is up stairs,

¢ Deareat papa, I

¢ Pray is there a very interesting female -
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¢ How muchis the young creature indebted to
youa 2" mildly inquired Mr. Raymond.

¢ Forty-five shillings ; but I shall never get it.”

Upon this remark he drew out his purse and pre-
sented the amount to the woman, asking at the same
time if she had any further demands.

¢« No sir,” was the reply, with a wonderful transi-
tion of countenance from the ¢ harsh to the mild,”
and repeated expressions of thanks,

¢ Will you then allow me to make some further
inquiries respecting the young person in question,”
continued Raymond :

¢ With pleasure,~—will you please to walk into the
parlour ?” and the woman led the way into a little

back dark room, honoured by the appellation of par-
lour.

¢ Has the young person been long your inmate 7
said Elvira.

¢ It is about four months since she came here
with her mother and hired my first floor— and mighty
genteel people I then took them to be,—to be sure
1 have nothing now to say against them, only that
they are very poor; yet I believe they are honest,
and have strove very hard for a living,—and asI
say, have seen better days, for the young woman
has supported herself and her sick mother by sell-
ing her own drawings and paintings to the bazaars
and fancy shops, and little enough, I dare say, she
gets for them new-a-days.” )

¢ And is her mother still an invalid?? inquired
Elvira. O no, Miss, it is all over now ; the poor
creature died last nightin the arms of her daughter,
who I understand has not a shilling left, having
paid her last, to purchase a fowl to make broth for
her mother,~—but it’s now of no use, so my husband
is gone to see if he can get the parish to bury the
corpse !’

Elvira had listened to the recital with emotion,
she could no longer conceal; but leaning on her
father’s shoulder,gave vent to feelings that did honor
to her heart ; nor could Raymond suppress the big
tears which rolled down his manly cheek ; he had
been accustomed to sympathise with the afilicted,
" but he had never felt commiseration so deeply as
at this moment ! ‘

As Elvira regained her self-possession, she said :
$Dear papa, by thus indulzing my own feelings, 1
am, I fear, prolonging the misery of the poor suffer-
er, who so much needs consolation and assistance ;
let me lose not gmoment in conveying to her an
assurance of immediate relief, and afford her the
power of performing the last sad duty due to her
departed parent.”

“ Yeé, dearest Elvira,” said Mr. Raymond, re-
garding-the streaming eyes of his daughter, ¢ Such
acts are indeed worthy of you ; they add a brillian-
cy to your character which renders you valuable in-
deed!” Here is my purse, my child; go, do justice
1o the feelings of your heart !”

THE FATHER AND DAUGHTER.

I think,” said the amiable girl, it may b¢
better that I enclose it to her, and say with her per”
mission we will call upon her tomorrow.”

Mr. Raymond acceded to the suggestion, and i0
a few minutes the woman was despaiched with 88
appropriate note and a liberal enclosure to the youn%
person, whose name Elvira now inquired, of a little
girl who entered the room.

I am not quite sure what the lady’s name is
ma’am,” replied the child. T think it is Wilmoh
—her mother used to call her Maria !

Mr. Raymond and his daughter regarded each othe
with intense enquiry ; at length the latter eaid: 0
no papa, it cannot be my Maria I At that jnstan®
they heard an exclamation of ¢ O, God ! where is she
my Elvira, my guardian angel !> 1In an instant the
door flew open and the two friends were encircled i
each other’s arms !

We will in silence draw a veil over the heart-rend”
ing scene that ensued, added to the astonishme®
occasioned by so unexpected a meeting under cir
cumstances so distressing.

In the emaciated though beautiful countenance o
Mnria, Raymond thought he beheld a perfect se®”
blance of her whom he so deeply mourned ;—2"
it was with great effort he could suppress the em?”
tion which the appearance of this young creattr® -
occasioned : but as soon as he could recover hif®”
self, he said:

My dear Miss Wilmot, Elvira and I eqllﬂ"y
rejoice that Providence has directed us to you
wretched abode. We will not part again, and
trust our united endeavours will tend to restore yo!
to comfort and happiness.”

Though still filled with tears, Maria’s eyes spok®
the grateful sensibility of an overflowing heart ; P
her lips were incapable of giving utterance to b
feelings. .

As Mr. Raymond requested that the carrisd®
which had been waiting might be summoned t0 !
door, Maria entreated that she might be allowed
continue in her present lodgings until the remaif® t
her dear mother were removed for interment.
her friends dissuaded her from the purpose, ass
her, that a proper person should be appointed 0
main with the corpse, and that the funeral show
conducted with every possible respect. t

To a proposal so replete with kindness and ‘:;‘,
sideration Maria could not object ; but, accomps”_ ;.
by her benefactors, she repaired to the mour™
chamber,to bid a final adieu to a parent whom she o
most tenderly loved, and for the last time she P"ﬂ"
ed her burning lips on the cold forehead of the I
less corpse. o

Mr. Raymond saw the feelings with which she®" .
contending, and with all decent diligence hurriedo"u:
from the dreary scene, requesting that she ¥ o r
take only such relics as she might hold sacred !

.

these were very few—dire necessity had oblig

urill‘

5

e



THE FATHER AND DAUGHTER.

:" Part with ali that was valuable ! There was left a
™all trinket bos, which Mrs. Wilmot had given'to
T daughter only a few hours before she expired,
Siring that it might not be opened until after her
8th, but Maria knew nothing of its contents ; this,
owever, she carefully took with her in her band.
- benevolence of Raymond and Elvira soon
. PPlied their newly found friend with every comfort
® could desire, und as her mind became calmed,
felated to them the misfortunes with which she
« ¢€n overwhelmed.
the l'mmediately aflter receiving your invitation to
Villa, my dear Elvira,” said Maria  we quit~
. “Ondon for Treland, where we arrived only in
rIne L0 witness the parting breath of my poor father;
°En that moment our troubles began. An unres-
2ned Jove of pleasure, combined with the neces-
pri €Xpenses attendant on a military life, had de-
lYe‘d my parent of the opportunity of making any
Provisian for his family beyond his pension ; we were
encr:fbfe left without the means of future subsist
Ness 5=my dear mother had also led alife of profuse~
a ,O; and had no idea, even in her then forlorn situ-
oss ’l"f economy j very soon subsequently to our sad
nd; "rg.ed the propriety of our return to England,
. w‘_’ '-hf- impression that our united efforts, combin-
o Ve“h industry and frugality, would enalle us to
alug | In at least a respectable mode of life. But
Vaileq my poor infatuated parent could not be pre-
Upon to quit a country with which she was so
:c Pleased.
the e lrf:’.h are a generous and a brave people ; this
'facter s attested, I believe,by every one who has
deq among them.—That ardent sensibility which
enl:ecllliarly characterizes them—which renders
king, Zealous in friendship, in gratitude, and in
€88—that warmth' of disposition which renders
™ honest hearted and unsuspicious, occasions
Dro: t: be quick also in their resentments, and
“‘“!ptbt: revenge. Some circumstances which
. inVoly g at this time to be excused reverting to,
N lnaned my mothef in difficulty with our landlord,
ol de Who.se unprincipled character bore the stamp
at i!"ﬁ".lat\on; presuming on his power, he desired
i ,erummlght be given to him in marriage, and upon
Yeata ’ he ardered my mother instantly to quit her
ing pi?)ce, and seized the whole of her little remain-
wagip Pe'rly,b? pay the arrears of rent. Allentreaty
nd Yain; his obdurate heart exulted in vengeance,
the m: Wel:e pitilessly driven into the street without
o fo 08 in our power of procuring either lodging
*ome h! Unconscious of our path we walked for
lce_lden(:urs bending our steps towards the sea, when
.hrd“Sht 2lly we met the captain of the vessel which
Phaig; s from England. Our streaming eyes too
Y told our tale of sorrow, and the generous
Yolog Scotsman needed no other appeal to his bene-
“%.:;. He delicately avoided any obtrasive iies-
Ut addressing us in the mild accents of friend~
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ship, inquired if he could in any way serve us. My
mother expressed a desire to return to England,
‘Butalas !’ said she, ¢ I have not the means of pay~
ing my passage.’ The tear of compassion started in
the eye of the noble minded sailor. ¢ Ladies,’ said
he,brushing away the tear with the back of his hand»
‘it will make me happy if you accept from me a
passage to your native land; my best cabin will be
at your service ; the second will do very well for us,
for my wife is on board, she is an excellent woman,
and will, I am sure, have equal pleasure with me, in
making you comfortable. Come ladies, come,’ con-
tinued the good man, without waiting our reply;
¢ accept my arm, the boat is near, and my Betsy will
be glad to see you on board to dinner.”> We found no
langiiage at all adequate to express our feelings of
gratitude ; in silence,therefore, we accepted the profs
fered arm, and accompanied our benefactor to his
ship. On board, we found as had been described by
our worthy guide,a cordial reception {rom his amia~
ble wife.  If friendly assiduity and kind attention
can calm the wounded mind, we met it in its rarest
excellence while we remained dependent on the
bounty of these benevolent people. We had a good
passage to Liverpool, where, by the entreaty of our
friends, we remained their guests until the ship was
again ready for sea, when we took our departure for
London in the hope that my mother would obtain
my father’s pension.

¢ That tear, dearest Elvira,” continued Marla,
¢ speaks your admiration of our generous friends,but
how much more will that admiration be heightened
when I tell you, that they not only engaged and paid
for our passage by the stage to the metropolis ; butat
the moment of our departure in the bustle and dis-
tress of taking leave, the good woman slipped into
my mother’s hand a small parcel which she said con-
talned a trifling memento of her friendship and re-
gard. The parcel was not opened until we had
reached two or three stage3 on our journey, when
the other passengers alighted to take dinner ; but
considering ourselves, with scarcely the means of
paying for such an indulgence,we retained our seats,
and finding ourselves alone, my mother broke the
seal of our little parcel, in which to our astonishe
ment we found a purse containing twenty guineas s
with a note from the captain and his wife, request~
ing that we would accept the sum either upon loan,
or as a gift, which ever was most congenial to our
feelings ; but never to think of repaying it tmtil for.
tune smiled plenteously upon us.” L

A conflict of emotion for some moments depyived

Maria of the power of continting her narrative y
but after an effectual struggle, she proceeded :

[ will not speak of our unbounded gratitude,
which could only be excelled by the happiness
which must inhabit hearts 5o intérwoven with all
that is generous and kind.- Upon our arrived in
London we engaged the lodgings in which you found
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me, my poor mother was shortly after taken ill,
when in procuring medical attendance and other ne-
cessaries our small funds were soon exhausted : it
became a matter of serious consideration how we
were to subsist, when an idea suggested itsell that
I might mulkc something by my drawings. § immedi-
ately commeuced my labours, and after finishing a
few specimens,went out to offer them at the bazaars
and fancy shops for sale.  Some professed to ad-
mire them, but did not wish to purchase, others re-
jected them with contempt saying they were not good
enough for their establishment ; at length, exhaust-
ed with fatigue, and half distracled at my disap-
pointed efforts, I turned towards my miserable home ;
fortunately, howcver, I made one more attempt,
and entered Ackerman’s repository ; in trembling
agitation I opened my port-folio and presented my
drawings to the proprietor, who happencd to be in
his shop : with silent but minute altention he ex-
amined them, and then enquired how soon I could
finish him half a dozen pairs of hand-screens in the
same siyle ! Perhaps I never felt joy so exquisite as
at that instant. ¢ 1 will do them immediately,sir,”” 1
rapturously exclaimed, while the tears of grateful
pleasure chased each other down my cheek-—which
did not escape thie observation of the humane trades-
man, who rightly judged the cause of such emotion,
for he delicately offered to supply me with the ma-
terials for commencing my work, and then said, he
would advance part of the payment if T pleased ; the
latter favour I gratefully declined, and hastened to
convey to my dear mother the intelligence of my
success. At the appointed time my work was fin-
nished,and with payment,received the additional gra-
tification of an encomium from my employer, with
the promise of constant employment. My mother’s
health now became my chief anxiety ; debility had
taken such enlire possession of her frame that she
required my whole attention, and for some weeks
previous to her death I found it impossible to pur-
sue the occupation from which we had of late prin-
' cipally derived our subsistence : happily for my dear
parent, Heaven in its mercy snatched her from a
state of intense poverty, which in ils train of evils
- must ultimately have brought both to utter starva-
tion !~—and you, my benevolent friends, in the hands
of Providence, havc rescued me from all impending
evils ! Maria’s spirits werc exhausted by the re-
cital, and she sank almost senseless on the sofy,
until tears came to her relief.
¢ Your sufferings, my dear girl,”* said Mr. Ray-
mond, “ have indeed been of no ordinary nature;
but Itrust they are at an end. Confide in the
friendship of Elvira, with whom I will now leave
you, while I proceed to witness that proper attention
has been paid to my orders about the funeral, for it
is my intention that my family shall pay the last
tribute of respect towards your departed mother, by
wearing-the ordinary mourging.”

THE FATHER AND DAUGHTER.

Maria thanked her benefactor, and begged to b¥
allowed to pass the remainder of the day alone i#
her chamber.

To Lhis very proper request her (riends accededs
hoping that after the first impulse of intense feel”
ings had subsided, they might be able to contribute
more materially to her happiness. Most fervent!y
did they unite their prayers for the future felicity o °
the sorrowing orphan.  And, as fervently did they
return humble thanks to that great Disposer ©
events who had so wonderfully enabled them {0
rescue her from her late miserable condition.

While so engaged, the door suddenly opened and
the cause of their meditation entered in great agi-
tation, and presented to each a sealed letter. Shé
had opened the box given by her mother at her ap”
proaching death, and within which, she doubtless
expected to find some sacred relic of maternal love §
but how great was her disappointment when shé
found only two letters, one addressed to Mr. Ray*
mond and the other to Elvira, with a single line t¢
herself, desiring that she would, under any possible
difficulty, deliver the letters with her own hand-
As she presented them, her grief-worn countenanc®
expressed the contending emotions of her heart, and
seating herself on the sofa, she wept most bitterly*

Mr. Raymond hastily broke the seal of his com”
munication. What pen can deseribe the expression
of his features while reading the following words !
¢ Forgive, dear sir, the penitent eriminal, who thué
throws herself on your mercy ! Forgive the unhappy
woman who from vanity has dared to impose 0¥
you,and rob you of your child ! The supposed Elvi-
ra whom you have so fondly nourished, is not your
offspring ; she is my child, and I,—1 blush to sa¥
it;—I am her unnatural mother!  Vanity, thet
treacherous deluder! induced me from the great
beauty of your Elvira, to impose upon my hubsands
who,being absent at the birth of my child,I present”
ed him your infant as his own. The death of your
wife enabled me to continue the deception, and 08
your return to England, § resigned to you my o#®
Maria, in lieu of your daughter, whom you had
never seen ; you can no longer doubt the truth of
my dying assertion, when you gaze upon the fea-
tures of your own child, and witness her perfect ré=
semblance to her mother ! I now assure you, iB
regaining your Elvira, you recover an invaluable
treasure, her mind is even more angelic than her
features. Although I cannot now palliate my offences
I solemnly declare that I have loved your child with
all the parental fondness ; and I pray that my crimé
may not diminish your regard for my unoffending
Maria.” During the perusal of this letter Elvird
had beén endeavouring to soothe the new grief ¢
her friend, and consequently had not read her
own epistle.  But observing the agitated counté”
nance of her father, she became alarmed, and affec”
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tionately said. * Dearest paps, you are ill; dotell
me what has caused this sudden change !”

Raymond could no longer suppress his feelings :
the big tear rolled down his check, and with a
trembling voice he said : ¢ Prepare, my child, for so
T must call ever you, to hear a truth which will give
you some momentary uneasiness. I say momentary,
because I know my dear girl is too generous to re-
pine at justice, and too honorably disinterested wil-
lingly to usurp the right of another. Know then,
most amiable, and most excellent girl, that you are
from this moment my child only by adoption. This
letter will fully explain the imposition under which
my darling Elvira has been suffering, for you, tak-
ing Maria by the hand, are my own daughter ; and
you the amiable, and to me ever dear Maria Wil-
mot! Much as I rejoice in the restoration of my
¢hild, yet be assured you will never know a jealous
and contending rival—and I am too well convinced
of your innate generosity to suppose you will object
to a sharer in my affections !

The fond father now most tenderly pressed to his
parental bosom the two weeping girls—who were
still unable to unravel the mystery, until the letter
was again resorted to, and explained by Mr. Ray-
mond.

Maria Wilmot now threw herself on her knees
saying, °* Dearest sir, never—never can I forgive
mysell for being so long, though innocently, anim-
postor on your bounty !’

¢ Rise, noble minded, dearest Maria,” said the
agonized Raymond. “You have been to me an
invaluable treasure, and the only additional proof
You can give me of your affection will be to consi-
der me ever as your parent ; my three children shall
cqually share my love,—but in order that I may know
no distinction you must continue the name of Ray-
mond.

To which privilege the amiable Maria soon had
lawful claim. Henry Raymond hurried to London
to meet his new found sister—and confessed to his
father that he rejoiced in the discovery, for he so
tenderly loved Maria, that he longed to give her, if
it were possible, a more endearing name than that
of sister. To this proposal Mr. Raymond joyfully
acceded and in a few months he had the inexpres-
tible delight of seeing Maria the bride of his belov-
ed son.

That they might pass the honey-moon in retire-
ment, Mr, Raymond resigned to them the villa,while
he and Elvira made a journey to Liverpool, to visit
?he benevolent Scotch Captain. This noble tar had
Just returned from an ill-fated voyage, having been
shipwrecked on his passage from Quebec. Mr.

ymond told him that his visit to Liveroool was
for the purpose of purchasing a ship, and knowing
that he was a better judge in such matters than him-
#elf, begged his advice in the buying of just such a
Oneas he would liks to command. As the broom
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was at the mast head of several in the dock the
choice was soon made, and being paid for, Mr.Ray-
mond presented it to the captain, requesting in re-
turn that the ship mizht be called * The Good El-
vira,” which, before leaving Liverpool, they had the
pleasure of seeing handsomely fitted up, and ready
to take her departure for the West Indies, under the
command of her happy and generous owner.

One of the public journals lately announced the
marriage of the amiable and accomplished Miss Ray-
mond, to Sir W. B. a gentleman of distinguished
rank, and unblemished character ; we may therefore
cherish the hope that the cloud of sorrow is forever
passed, and that the sunshine of happiness will in
future cheer the path of the deserving Father and
Daughter.

(ORIGINAL.)

TO MISS —,

Fair breaks the light from morning’s brow,
And sweet the lingering blush of even,

The wimpling burn and placid lake,

Throw back the smiles of earth and heaven ;
And dear, as shines the first pale star,

The gowan’d brae and flowery lee,—

But fairer, sweeter, dearer far

Is she, I daur na name, to me.

Thrilling the warbler’s matin song,
And sweet the hum of housing bee ;
Low winds that woo the flowers, or move
The trembling string to melody :—
Sweeter the strains of music swell,
Than harp, or voice of bird and bee,
As far more thrilling falls the spell
Of her, 1 daur na name, on me.
RUSSELL.
Montreal, 23d February.

INVESTIGATION.

THERE is no proper boundary to human investiga-
tion but the capacily of the human mind. What-
ever the faculties enable it to understand, it ought
to examine without any restraint on the freedom of
its inquiry, and with no other limit as to its extent
than that which its great Author has fixed, by with-
holding from it the power to proceed farther. When
the means of conducting the human understanding
to its highest perfection shall have become generally
understood, this freedom of inquiry will not only
be universally allowed, but early and anxiously
inculcated as a duty of primary and essential oblj-
gation.—Dr. Southwood Smith.

HONOUR,

HE is worthy of honour, who willeth the good of
every man ; and he is much unworthy thereof, who
seeketh his own profit, and oppresseth others.—Ci-
cero.
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(ORIGINAL)

TGO SCOTLAND.
How brightly glows on memory’s page,
Home of my chidhood’s joy,
Each stalwart knight and maxim sage,
Traced whilst a gladsome boy 3
Dve lived in many a sunnier clime ;
Trod many a prouder hall,—
Thy rude wind tolled the sweetest chime,
That roof outshone them all;
Neer waked the proudest halt such fear,
Ne’er sunk the softest breeze so sweelly on my ear !

Bea-lakes far loftier mountains bar
Which dark frown back their gloom ;
Thy heath-clad hills are dearer far,—
Their ever fadeless bloom,
8een in thy sleeping waters fair,
Blue skiey mountains seem,
Vhile, from that shadowy waving air,
Ffight sparkling stars outgleam*—
ild acenes that never tire the eye,
hat wrap the enchanted soul in dreams of mystery-

On every storied hill and glen
Witching spell is laid,
he $oughing wind, o’er moor and fen,
Seems voices from the dead,
he:.ti::h,:ﬁ“ ofler} appeared (0 me the bloom of the
tain log ected in the still waters of some moun-

And visions of the hoary past,
With wild and solemn air,

Throng on the spirit thick and fast ;
Brand, spear and claymore waving high,

Stern, plaided hosts rush ¢ red wat shod”
To death or victory 3

And iron-hearted men pass there,

Again to do, or die for Liberty and God.

Cun I forget thee though I roam,
Far in this stranger land ?
Never ! my joyous childhood’s home,
While memory’s magic wand
Can start the blissful days of youth,
Or toils of manhood’s years;
’Till my heart steeled shall love not truth—
’Till dead to hopes and fears,
I cannot cease to love, whose soul
Thy very name makes thrill with thoughts that
spurn control.
RUSSELL,
Montreal, 23d February.

WISDOM: A LACONIC,

Nor men nor days unborn, untold,
Shall ever witness Wispon old ;
For she alone, refreshed by time,
Still marches onward to hér prime ;

Doomed, like the lines herself can teach,
T’ approach it never—never reach.
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FREDERICK THE GREAT AND HIS TIMES—EDITED BY T. CAMPBELL. d
WiTH some surprise we have fallen upon, in late English and American reviews, a numb" ¢
notices of a book under the above title, the Editor of which is the celebrated author ¢
¢ Pleasures of Hope.”” With some surprise, because the world has never given Campbe"‘
dit for any of the talents which must have been necessary to the compilation of such @~
as, from the extracts which are copiously given, this appears to be. It is described as é
accurate and carefully wrilten history of the eventful times during which the destin® o
Prussia were swayed by the Great Frederick and his son the eccentric and original Fre ¢
William. ‘ s
The work commences with an able exposition of the state of society in Europe at the '.,.
of which it treats—the beginning of the eighteenth century, and enters largely into the
utiz of the private life of the Prussian Monarchs, and the doings at their courts, mixi“g,f
with the graver matters, many amusing anecdotes, illustrative of the characters of the F P
and those who basked in the sunshine of their favour.  The book is a very entertainit®
well as an instructive one, and promises to be very popular among the great mass of red
LIFE AND TIMES OF RED JACKET—EY WILLIAM L. STONE. i
‘WE are indebted to one or two ecritical notices of this work for a knowledge of the fact tb’-f,
has been published. It is said to be a cleverly written book, worthy of the author of the ”
of Brandt, although the subject of it is confessedly one of the least romantic among the Io i
Sachems. Colonel Stone is well known and much respected both as an author and asa“f #
this province, and it will afford satisfaction to his friends to know that he is still laboring*
vocation, and adding to his well-earned reputation as a writer of ¢ Indian Biography.”
BALLADS AND OTHER POEMS—BY PROFESSOR LONGFELLOW, AUTHOR OF ¢ voicEs OF g
NIGHT,” &c. "
Tuek little volume of poems which, under the title of ¢ Voices of the Night,” we h“ef 5
merly noticed, has now reached a fifth edition. Encouraged by this success, its autho’ ..
given a new volume to the world, and he has called it ¢ Ballads and other Poems.” It }
tains many very excellent specimens of poetry, mixed up, we regret to say, with somé g
are altogether unworthy of his reputation as an author. Professor Longfellow has L4 A
many pieces which, in beauty of composition, and richness and originality of thoughts “y
rival any effort of the most gifted American bard: it is a pity that the beauty of thest?'s _
be marred by association with mere school-boy effusions, such as are some of those whi¢ *
pear among the pages of these ¢ Ballads.”” The muse of the Professor seems to be V€ 3
riable in her humour ; but did he possess the tact necessary for separating the gold an¢ g
and the courage to consign the latter to the flames, he might reasonably expect to occt!
eminent rank among the poets of his country.
MILLER’S RURAL SKETCHES.
o,

WE have frequently had the pleasure of calling attention to the works of the Northd ’.ﬂ"
shire Basket-maker; but we have never done so with more satisfaction than on the Preﬁll‘
occasion. His rural sketches are decidedly excellent, clothed in pure, simple, and be'b.t'
language. A very well got up American edition is already published, and those W& -
the opportunity will not regret supplying themselves with a copy. ‘
NAPOLEON’S EXPEDITION TO RUSSIA—BY GENERAL COUNT PHILIP DE SEGURs

Many histories of this memorable campaign have been given to the world. This 0P® "5
the pen of an eye-witness to many of the horrors and miseries of the French army, is i
re-production of what already the whole world is familiar with. It is, nevertheles$ ™
teresting book, and one likely to be generally read. :

: , g%
WE have to apologize to our readers for the non-appearance in this number of the con® ,p‘
of the article entitled ¢ Antique Gems and Modern Imitations.”” We have been disaPs o
in our expectation of receiving it from the author, who is absent for a short time from

dence in Kingston. We hope to be enabled to supply the omission in the April numbe?



