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The 014 House lies in rin and wreek,’
And the villagers stand in fear aloof;
The rafiers bend, and the roof is Baek,
But bright green mosses spot the 1o0f;
The window paucs are shattered out,
And the broken kiass is Iying about,

And the elma and poplars cast a shade
AN day Ipng on the colonade. ’

The 1asen in front with its ‘uloping bank,
A garden sweet in ils happier houts,

s covered with weeds, and grasses tank
Usurp the place of its faded flowers:
Adders bask in the summer sun,

And rusty toads and beeties run

Over the paths, the gravelly floor,

Where children played in the days of yore,

A light wind blowelh—the front door swings
Aad ereaks on ity hinges—the sun lies there,
There's a web etretehed over it full of wiongs,
And the spider watches within his lair.

I rev the stair case slant, and wide

‘I'he empty hall and rooms inside,

Ihe Hoor 18 covered with dawp and mould,
And the dust floats up ke a misvt of goid.

I hear a noise fn the echoing hall,

A stvmn sound Whe a stifled wighs

And shadows morve on the dusky wail
Like the sweep of ganneuts passing by; |
And faces glimmer amnd the gloom,
Floatuny aloug from room to rooms
‘I'hie Dead come back, a ~lnming train,
fAnd people the lonely house again.

B

1 «we a beamtiful Ladye bright, .
staud at her rrror waith consrious pride,
Deeked with ornaments, gems of lighty

Andd robed in winte hie a lovely Brides
Aud ber younger <istees, blithe and r.—m}
Are twining fowers an her wavy haw—
Awd, 0! another unseen before—
The Bradegroom peeping an at the door!

Yule! the walls are eovered with holly,
And a stletne boughioas hung on ngh,
The wapsnil passes—the ocea are Joily,
Kissing the Mashng mands a-sdy \

Tlhe ob} folks sit by the crackling blaze,
Lyting over theesr carly divs,

The elildren chatier awd Jaagh in glee,

And the baby crows on s grand-siee’s huee.

And now "tis Bnganer, and ¢ntdren sing,
And hude in corners and shady nooks,
And <1t on the floor in a late ning, «

And one  the mi e reads fary books,
Jwalight comes and 1hey cease ther ]»l.])',
And crond at therr faubee's sde 10 pray,
And hteet, nud after e prayers are sud,
hoies her and haddie anay o bed.

it gloomier pictures cote with yrars—

‘I'le sick man livs on a bed of pain,

And the pale wife sns by lus spde in wars,
Watcting fits brohen sierp 1iv vaun—"

Qu vt for hus dags on vandt are done,

Al the falling sands of Ins e are run; |
A hiss—a smite—and the soul is fed,

And the hiving i Jell alone with the dead.

A funéral now n the darkened halt,

*Fhe monruers gather around s bier,

Am) Juok their far1, and thar chiddren smail,
Veop in liu- cothn and shinink wath fear;
Plhe Body i barne wath tears and wo
Down the shaded avenaus slow,

Down to the gate w ,l"(il' mates awa,
Aund the pluned hearse and ity sable state

T'hie hotuae is guict and sleeps in gloom,

The aurth and revel gf sore have tled,

he wilow sie i the sient room,”

Arud dreams of the dear departed Dead,
IF.ast by the magic of Mewary bound—

(Aaed the bouks and husts and the 21fts aroind,
1y epen the spell, and moge than "’i’

<l||s pqmmu.i hung on the q"JlUbn’ wall,

l'hr-\nhmlm\’p' thieken—a gloms trinn,
Norrow :mld nickness—teath—we pall—
Rorrow amd sickuess—death agan—

' ‘The sfiade of s wing is vver all—
Rieht and h.-_fl Nix arrows ily;

Jue by one the family dieg

g the old houve falleth i deeay,

And w astes with the silent years anay.

he Fortunes of a Beauty,
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My there are who,. “born to greatness,”* yot do not
vachibvo greatness,” cither by somo faultor folly of their

heir horitage of **greatness’” pasies away from
them hud in thrust upon others, perhaps less worthy to

pouc‘\ s it. Lady Louisa Arden, the heroino of our tule,

{

was biprn to greatness;®® sho was the second doughter of

tho Earl of Aunandalo, a proud, cold man, who was so
fully impresscd with an idea of his own power and cou-
sequotico that ho imagioed not only all persons, but all
circumstances, wore to bond te his will, Hoe loved his
daughter as much ns it was jn his nature’to love
o; not that his aflection sprang from the amiable
quahtips sho roally possessed, but he loved her because
she wis boautiful, clever, and admired, and therefore she
miniatered to his pride. In Lady Louisa and his son,
Lotd Erlescourt, was centred his whole stock of paternal
affection; and for his eldest daughter, Lady Emily, who
posaesked but fow attractions, ho folt the most perfect in-
dilfergnce, | ,

secong
any of

Lud:v Louisa was indood lovoly. She was tall, alight,
and pdculiarly graceful, with oyes blue as an Italian sky
~that| peculiar pearly transparont fraicheur, without
which [all blondes must be fude, or coarse, and boautiful
i sl hait fulling in smooth, soft ringlots, with along
streak pf Light down each particular curl.  Such was La-
dy Logisa Arden swhen, af th‘fa agoe of sevontoen, sho was
"brouﬂ
Marchjoncss of Granvillo (foi“ier mother had died when
h¢ was quitea chuld.) No sooner did sho mako her
debutsn the world of fashion than she was at once pro-
houncd (o be that envied and adurired being—that ob-
" ject hated by passees bonutics and designing chaperones
~tho {beite of the senson’™

Coujted, flattered, followed, Lady Louisa kopt®u the
“even itenor of hor ways;”" titto did _gho haed tho hom-
3¢ pajd at tha shrine of hor beauty, little did it matterto
bt whether she was admired or neglected by the gay
crondiwho followed her footsteps, recorded her words,
tad basked v ghe light of her sunsle.  Lady Louisa was
B Jorp—and with whom? With ono who, though he
t,"‘l‘“)hf'y hoasied “amame,’” could not claim *a local
::u’m: 0" and who, hesides a commission in the

“:f: and 73 Weny hunireds as would barely support
weay Pty with respectyhylity, possessed no worldly
: of any dcscrimipn.

Sy
1eaey Hamilton,

. whosg namo was preceded by that
tistogry;

€ Word ‘A,thllgr;\hl,"." Wwas a cousin to the fair
fuhey ;,and being an arphin and the second sen ol“n
“edprg N had‘b‘“"“ disinherited all but the small entail-
’J”«JII{””"L“ hich accompanicd the title, for somo _\-m.nh.
legy o :l. ord Annnndale, far less fiom wotives of kind-
nda g generosty than fn?m tho lave of patranising
Fetran .'f'lre HA b\lppw‘ the dighity of the family in the
han ¢ ano of its members, had braugh{ the young
by Boged when he was about niucloon, and in

! yeay . . AR
Goarg T Wee piocured for him a commisgion in thp
dul

l.ouisu

- o

Wney was handsone, brave, aud high-
with ireatcapabilities for loving and bmeV Joved;
v he thoughs hs beaupful cousin by far the

S,

Toy, brief; &
Hisifed
LS RYN

r their porents; or by some untoward fancy of

hi qut'* under the chaperonage of her sunt, the’

most loveable creatire he had over scen, as she enter-
tained a very similar opinion of him, an excellent under-
standing was soon established between the youthful pair.
This passion had commenced when Louisa was about
sixteon and her lover scarcely tweniy-one, -and unlike
tho genorality of first loces, it had increased instead of
dying out, as s almost invariably -the case with those
youthful penchants. They had settled the whole affair
vory camfortably in their own minds, that when they
weroe a little older they wero to ask *“papa’s consent’’ and
be marriod.~ Lady Louisa had nat the elightest doubls
on the subject; she was very young, very innocent, and
| very inexperionced, and always judged by appesrances;
sho imagined, thorefore, that as her father was slways
8o kind to Sidney, and scemed fond of him, thathe esuld
have no possible objection to him as a son-in-law. True,
he was poor; but her fortune, sho thought, would be suf-

.{ ficient to supply all their wants, all thoir necessities, snd

oven to afford them some luxuries. They would have a
country—perhaps; they would rido togother, and he
s}wuld drive her in his cab; and, in short, thoy were to
be *'as happy as the day is long,’”” as the nursery tales
sy, °

Sidney did not feel so confident asto Lord Annaundale’s
giving an immediate consont. He was a little, though
not much, more exporienced in the ways of the world
than his **ladye love;"’ but being. of a sanguine disposi-
tion, and knowiug the influence Lady Loujsa possessed
with her father, ho anticipated only some delay and op-
position, which was to bo got over withoutany rery grent
difficulty. .

Time went on. At sev‘o’m‘\néu the fair Louisa was pre-
sonted, and m—n.de. as we havgeaid, a great sensation;
admirers flacked round in abigltance, but she guve them
so little of what could be calied.encouragement, though
she was universally aminble aud polite, that they gener-
ally contented thomselves with fluttering around at a re-
spectful distance——and when one or two, bolderithan the
reat, persevered in paying her marked altentions, as ig
to ingratinte themselves by fores, the coldness with which
these ul(culious wero rejected told them how vain wero

there was one among hor adorers who was not 56 easily
to be repulsed. Thc'Mgrquc's‘s of Denysford w
of the oldest fanuties in [England and 1t had grown con-
siderably dlder since hel was born, for that event had ta-

as of one

actly cojticided, the sixty dwindled
number beside the sixty thousand, and Lord Denysford

was theught much mare irresistible than many who pos- |
sessed less thau half his age and mouns in proportion to'
the dilfereirce. )

Lord Aunandale, after some deliberation, came to the
samo conclusion, ayd gave as much encourageinent as
ho thought consistent with his dignity to the addresses of
the yenerable Jover, who, thiis countenanced by the fath-

daughter, and ia due time made the propoesition de mar-
riage to the former, deeming it more likely to siicceed
thau if addressed 18 the lady in preon. |

iafaction, aud proceeded to announca to Lady Louisa the

happy lot that awaited her. Liutle did _he antiripnin tha
seene it followed. . Lady Louisa, far from boing grati-

 fiod with the suitable alliance, declared . that she never
wbuld or could marry Lord Denysford, that she had al-
ways disliked him, and concluded with the confession of
her sltachmont to Sydney Hamilton. This was too much
—~that nol content wjth scorning tho alliance proposed by
her fathor, she \Phonld venturo actually to form an affec-
tion fot one without woalth or title, enraged Lord Annun-
dale to such a degreo that he declared if sho did not im-
mediately renounece Syduoy and consent to becomo the
wi'e of Lord Donysford, ho would cease to consider hor as
his child, aund that, having chosen her own lineo of con-
duct, she might persue it if sho were prepared to (ake
the consoquenced. ‘T'hen hastily quitting tho room, he
feft his unhappy child to roflect on his words.

Vauin was ovory attempt to shake his resolution. Lord
Erleacourt, who was fondly attached to his sister, and who
loved Sidney aa a brother, pleaded earnestly with his
father; but (he proud and obstinaté old man was inflexi-
ble, and each day became more irritated agninet his
daughtor, uutil at lengih,.worn out and almest broken-
heartod, sho yielded to the p te entr of her
lover, and consented to bocome his wife.

On adark and cloudy night™ in tho month of Janvary

"

childhood had been spent, where she had grown into wo-
manhood, loved and cherished by all arouund her, to fol-
low the fortunes of one whe beside hia love, had.but little
to give her. That she thought amply sufficient then; but,
alas! Poverty is a hard masier, and the lessons ho teach-
es us are salutary in themselvos, they generally come too
lato for us to ronder thom available, -

ltie necdlons to desckibe the rage and indignation of
Lord Aanandale upou hearing of his daughtor's élope-
meont. Vain were all Lord Erloscourt’s attempts to soft-
en his bittor nnger againat his once favorito child; he
vowod that never should bis pardon be extended to her,
and that as she had chosen to. disobey him, he cast her
from him/ to eadure the fatal conscquences of having
dono so. :

A year wont by: Lady Lonisa be¢amo a mother, and,
as she, pressed to hor booson her infant san, she forgot,
in the dolight of that nt, all the ths of pain and
anxiely that had elapsod siuco her departure from her
fathor's hduse. Besides, sho had a lingering hops that
the birth of this child might have the effect of sofiening
that father’s anger towads her, 89, with a beating heart
and trembling hand, she wrote 16 him: a letter such as
might have moyed tho sternest and most inflexible. The
appeal was*vain; Lord Anaundale did uot even conde-
scend to reply to it; and the young mother wept biltorly
over the disappoiutment of her lust hope of forgiveness.
Time went on, but brought no healing on its wings; Syd-
ney, who had sold his colnminﬂion in the Guards imme-
ditely after his marriage, and had obtained one in nreg-
iment of the lino, was now ordercd abroad, and, having
taken a small houso for hia wife and child in the neigh-
borhood of London, he quitted them to einbark for South
America.

been separated even for a day, and Lady Lonisa saw her
husband depart with foclings of intense wretchednoss.—
Sho felt utterly deserted, and hor grief began to assunio
the character of hopeless despair; but she checked the
foeling, she had still hor boy nnd her beloved brother,
who had never deserted her in her misfortunes, but, even
generous and affbctionate, had elung to” hor the more
closoly that sho had beon rejueted and fursaken by the
rest of her family, for Lady Emily, cold and hoartless,
and partaking much of her father’s pride, found but liule
difficulty in casting from her thoughts a sister of whoso
boauty and atiractions she had ever been jealous, and
soon she found what was to her a mast pewerful and eat-
isfactory roason for doing so. -

Lord Donysford having quite made up his mind tomnar-
ry Some one, and heing thus disappointed in the one sis-
ter, thought it would be a very good arrangement {0 trans-
for his affections to the other—this plan would save him
tho troublo of setting out on & fresh search, dnd'as Lord
Aunandalo was already prepared to make a most com-,
plaisant father-in-law, it seomed to him to be in ali re-
apocts a most excollent and advisable mode of procead-
ing. Accordingly a second time did the venorablo wooer
-eamo to Lord Annandale to make his proposals and with
a far different result, Lady Emlily was quite gracious as

| smmll house in town, and a charming little cottago in the’

all their cfforts to storm so “impregnablo a heart. " But!

%en place someBizly yéars before—however, as the num- !
ber of thioso yeurs and of his thousauds per annum ex-"
2 e 1

Hlm a very small,

(cou'd arrive he expired.

er, could not, or would not, perccive the distato of the '

Lord Annandule received it with an air of diganified sal.' }

did the weeping girl forsake the home whoro her happy]

It was the first time sinco their marriago that they had

cithor lover or father could powsibly desire, she was in.
deed but teo heppy in the prospett that awaited hep—
Many years older than her sister, and possessing but fovw
claima to beauty, her admirers had been by no meansnu.
morous, and jealousy and dissppointment had not st'all
contributed to improve a 'temper ever the reverse of am-
inble. Accordingly, when she saw herself abont {o be.
come a merchandiso st the head of a splendid establish

et et} Sosasememestvisaaiokter
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weeks her doath was looked upon as inevitable; or, shounld
her life be aphred, it was thought that reason snust bo
fled for evor.| But «God tempors the wind to tho shorn
lamb.”  He bad raised up to her ono friend, who, how-
ever humble, yet asgiated her in this critical moment.—
The mistress|of her wretched lodging wus o gentle and
kind-hearted woman, and & widow herself; she knew

mon, and £60,000 s year, ber delight and triumph may
woll bo imagined. As to the bushband who was to put
her in the possession of all these advantages, she looked
upon him merely & the koy which lwas to open the door
of-the treasury, and then be cast aside as of no farther
uso or importance. |
In due time tho marriage was cejebrated wilh the ut
most splondonr, and the *happy 'coupla departed te
spend the honeymoon at one of the jestates of Lord Do;n-
sford. :
y And whore was Lady l)’on(ua. thg once loved, and ad-
mired, and faverite daughter of Lo}d Annaudsl; where.
wasshe in the midst of a)l the rejoicings which bar sis.
tor's marriage had coused in the family? An outcast
from hor father's heart—ber very: name consigned to
ablivion by all, with one exeeption, jin that heuse whifh
had once been gladdened by her pr 5;_her husband
ke for whom she had given {np l)l.‘\fnr. far from hor=
Poor Lady Louiaa, severely had she suffersd for that oue
act of disobodience—d
fuult. i
The marrisge of hor sister had| even widéned the
breach that 'beﬂ'ore subsisted! Lord 1Aminndllo“ cqntr;fu-
ted the conduct of bis two daughters, and that of Lady
Emily was not likely to reconcile him with the line.adop-
ted by her sistor, and he did not stop to considir the
motives of either, that tho ono was |actuated by pride,
selfishness and ambition, the o her by warm affection and
disinterestedness; which, tho! by being carried to too great
a lengih, had led her to commit a breach of filial duty,
were yol, in theimnselves, proofs of g nobls, gencrous, and
-devoted nature.  Tho ounc he considered ns an honor and
creditto his family, while the other he Yooked upon as
having disgraced it, and was therefore to bo forgotien as
1 if 8le had never belonged tof't. T
But ber cup of bitierness was not yet draindéd (‘o the
. dregs. Loid Edescourt, that penerous aud beloved broth-
or who now formed the ouly tio that [bound her to her
own family, was returning ohe cvening from visiting her,
when his hoiso, alarmed at the barking of & dog which
sordng fiom a cottago door, fan away .&1"(]. in hix furi-
ous speed, stumbling over u $tone in|the read, he fell
with fearful violence, throwing his rider o;vcr lxis;’hehd.
Lord Exlescourt never spoke|again—he was conveved to
the ncarest hiouse by his groom, but before his 'rmhc,

Tlﬂy ‘had she expiated that single

i
!
1

Tho remaing wero removed to
{ the houso he had so lately quilt' d full of vouth, and
- health, nnd streffgth, and to whicL he now roturned a
, bleeding, lifeless corpse.  *sIn the midst of lifo we aredin
death?". What avails onr cn:ren. our hopes, our anticipa-
tions! one short moment dashes to “"f carth the cup of
r[lmlfplnmm which liss been filling for ycars, and the future,
{ whicly wo once viewed through a suniy and goldon mist,
is now dimly visible throughia black did Youring thug-
"dor cloud, evor and nnon pisrosd by stipging and ™ agouls
zing thonghts liko the keon lightning schthing and'scorch-
ing oll with which it comes in conles o
Tne terridlo intelligenco of *her brolher’s deuth soun

reachied Lady Louisa; in v slato of ‘mind bordering on
distraction she fled to her father,s house—sho was refused
admittanco! From this afiliction, which was common
to both, softoning hix heart to his unha| py daughter, he
rather regarded her as instrumental h{tho calamity as
it'was on her brother's retura frpm‘vii}:ing her that the

dreadful accident occurred. - (Vain werp her prayors and
entreatics that sho might be|pormitted to look for one
mqmonﬂ pou the faco of himy who had been the play-
mate of her childhoed, the kind and Joving companion
and protector of her mature years; whd, when she was
cast off by tho fathor whose pride and| dasling she had
onco been, by tho aister whon she had cver loved, not-
withstauding that sister’s coldness and indifference to-
wards her, still by him was sho fondly cherished, the more
foundly that the world {towne? upon hor. /Almost broken
hearted she returned to hor humblo home to spead the
night in tears and bitter lamsntations. l
As wooks and months rolled on, Lady Louisa's situa-
-tion became daily worse. The l‘ortuno‘lnhe had expectod
to possess was entirely conditional, and depended upon
her marrying according to hqr fathor's |wishes, 20 that,
not having done so, she forfeited the whole of it, and
nothing remained but 8ydney’s extremely limited income,
diministied still more by being divided| and by cestain
debls, almoat unavoidubly incurred, partly| by the pur-
chiaso of different gradesin his prohuioL. ‘partly Ly the
inexperionco of the youthfull‘ air in the eprlior days of
 their marringe. He was l(iﬁ abroad, rlor did thoir seem
imuch likelihood of his immeiate return; and, oy Lady
Livuisa saw hor small meana faily dwind‘lil‘ig'. and ‘tbon\ght’
how far sho was from him who alone o earth ¢ould com-
fort and help her to strugglclon sguinst verty, she felt
despairing and heast-Lroken
Herhealth, too, begau to s\‘ﬂ'or from nqxioly and fatigue
of mind, oud the ouce blooming and joyous girl bagan to
sink into an unhappy, careworn womuI.I Her liwle boy
‘who had now reached kis fourth your, was rather deli-
cate, and the mother often felta sensatioh of dread as she
fooked at him- aud hoted that his fair|choek was loss
plymp nndl:osy. his infant step less bohnding, and his
large doep blue eyes less brilliant than' those of most chil-
dron of his age. He wans a swoet, gomll' creature, end
N kM
there was & sort of etherial blelntyin his amal), dalicate
fentures, trapsparent skin, a?d wavy golden hair, |that
made you imagine him a being too brigh}, and pnn,“ln.d
spiritual for this earth—he secmod, indeed, an angel sent
from abovo to watch overthe destiny of the sorrow-strick-
en woman he called mather; and he returned hor un-
coasing and dovoted love with & depth
affoction rarely scon in so yb]

ind strongth of
L uga clxild-ralxd he wasso
mild, ¥o sweot-tempered, and so singularly intelligent,
that the task of his education, which she had alroady bo-
gun, was ono of dolight and %ulia!nction. Can it bo won-
dored that tho thread of her oxistonco was woyyd up with
that of hor bay, and that, she watched ~wi¢h ~{n,mbling
anxiety every change and every tarn in Nis countonance
and that she viewed the approach of povelty wigh shrink-
ing terréor? And now necarer it cameo, Lady Louisa
found that she must give up the little cotlage she had liv-
ed in sinco hor hushand’s departure, and take o ladging
at a much cheaper rate; this wasdone, but util} the guunt
enemy advanced; and she wasat length foreed (o occupy
a wretched dwolling in a smwall, narro
stroet. Here hor litile Syduey was aflacked with ®
sévere illnoss—for days and nights together the wretched
mother walched in ngonizing#sus'pcuso over her appar-
antly dying child—but at length her prnyc\'s wero heard,
tho orsis of the disease pusse(‘l, and he was slowly recov-
ering. But a sevoror blow was yet reservdd for. her; tho
husband for whose dear sako|she had endlyred all, was
to he taken from her, and tho news of Wi death now
reached her. The letter announcing it had beey written
by ono of his brother officers|whowm she had known when
in England, and wha had been Sydnoy's ifiost ingisaate
frioud; and il informed her that a party, in which they
were both incladed, had beelé sond to oxplore tho coast,
and in crossing a large bay, ono of the violentand sudden
squalls so frequent in thoso! lattitudos had overturned
their boat, and threo mon, i wham  Sydney was ons,
had sunk tarise no more; the! rest of the party had with
the grontostdiﬂ')cuhy teached the shore, and retaroed to
the encampment ta relato the melnncholy"fnlo of their
companjons. . This ssemed to put the finishing siroke to
hot misery; nbrain-{ever‘huT followed, and for many

and gloomy

aad sympathised with the -uﬁ'orii{gs of the unhappy lady

protracted illness, and with affectionate and unwearying
attention had at longth restored her from the brink of the
tomb, with intellect unimpaired, tho' with a spirit bowed
to the earth with a weight of aflliction almost beyond hes
atrength to boar. And vet sho folt gratoful that her lifo
had bean sparad; for, as her darling boy clung Found her
neck, coveriug with his kisses her hollow cheek and at-
tonuated hands, and murmuring hllﬂ joy at her once more
being able to recognize him and return his' caresses, sho
felt that for his eake she would endurg tho very last de-
gree of misery, und that her death would have thrown
him an orphml- ontcast on the wide world, |

8ome months had elapsed, and Lody Louisa was oneo
more ahle to move about, and languidly return to her
usunlavocations. The winter hud passed, and the sweet,
'Jmlmy spring had once como back to bring sofl airs, and
sunshine, and|gentle showaers, to refresh tho bare earth;
even in crowded smoky London its benign influence was
folt; the blackened trees in the sqnares had ventured to
put forth their lyoung crop of green leaves, and the sinil-
ing daises open their modest cyes and looked a gentlo |
wolcome to that sweot scason. Lady Louisa had one!
bright morning veitured vut for the first time since her
illncks, to takd her little Syduey for a short walk in St
James* Purk. | As she went along the Maulls she passed
_her fathor’s ll uso,—that house where so muny of the
happy dayé of her girlhood had been spent,—and with
whom? with her brother, and|with him who was after-
wards her husband; and now they were in their cold
gtavm. and she was a forgotten outeast thrown npon the
still colder world; sh'e louked up at the windows, but ne
familiar faces appeared at any of them; the house looked
lonely and desdrted.  Whils sho walked on slowly, her
toarful 'eyes still turned towards her old home, a man
who had been fthe confidential servant of her father is-
sued fromn tho house: as ho passod he glancod carelessly
ot her, then, suddenly, as if struck by somcthing in her
face, ho paused, earnestly ri\gurding her, and recognie-
ing her, nolwi!ﬁ:smndiug the melaucholy chango that
grief and sicknpss had worked in her, o advanced to-
wards her, and [taking off his hat, bowed respectfully.—
With a faltering voice Lady Louisa addressed himn, and

1 ventured sn inquiry-as to her father’s health. His lord-

1t suid, ho was severely, even dongerous-
6 mouths ho had been breaking fast, and
confined to his bed. "Moro than once,
ho had mentioned Lady Louiza's name
enquifics ns to her present residence; but
50 knew anything about her. It may be
the poor widow recoived this acconut;
anxiety for-her father, ang yet her heart
ith new und delightful hepos, she etood
% unablo ta docide upon‘what stops to
ul servant suw her irresolution.

My lord is fow aslosp,” he said “perhape, if yonr
sauysnip wonld ¢ome into'the house, and wait uatil—~—"* .
He paused tolses how she 'wedld {reccive the proposi-
tion. . .

*Yes!* she exclaimed: **vou are right, Harris: I will
go inand wait until my father wakens; perhaps ho may
no longer be averse to see his child,” slio added, in a
lower tone. ' Then, aking her boy by the hand, she was
ushéred by Hartis into tho house.  Whata erowd of re-
collections rushed upon her us s’ e once more crossed
that threshold! |Sovou years had rolled over her head
sinco she had spt foot within those doorsy, soven long
voars of gricf and suffering had passed by! she had sepn
the hopes of het youth fade away one bylono: sha had
wept with bitter |tcars for the deaths of thoso deaer to
her than life itself; poverty and misory had pressed hard
upon hor; sho had borne n father’s nngcr‘n' sister’s nc-
glect: and yeot 55\,0 still lived once more to enter thoso
walls, but how sdon to loave thein sho hnew not. With
a foeble step she asconded the staircase up which she
onco used to boupd so lighily; slowly she passed through
a aplondid suit of drawing-rooms,—uot a single article
of furniture scemed thanged,—overything was in its ac-
customed order, but there was o chill, uninhabited air
about all the npartments, as if they had been long de-
sorted. Sho turned inte what had onco beon her own
boudoir; there stood her harp in ils wonted place, but
many of the stribgs were broken; ber favorite baoks lay
scattared on the ‘jublo; sho, took up one, and instinctivoly
opened it ot the titlo-puge; her name was inscribed init,
with lhi‘l addition of [8 few words of tonderness in the
wellknown hand [i)f Sydney Hamilton. Harris, on seo-
ing her entor the boudior, had cousiderately drawn' uside
the litde boy, under the protence of showing hins some
of the pictures in oiic of the drawing-rooms; vnd Lady
Louisa, finding horsol alono dropped on the sof1, and,
yiolding to her.emotion, wept long and passionately.—
The child heard ‘!Iil mothers sobs, and, breaking from
Harsis, he rushed into the room, and, throwing his little
armys around her fieck he kissed hor pale cheek and brow:
and without questioning the cause of her gripf—for he
(was but 100 often jused to see her woep—he gontly mur-
mured soft words of soothing and consolation.' In the
meantime, Harria had gone down stairs, and confiding
to the bé'nsekeepcr Lady Louisn’ presence in the houne,
the old weman ul‘ most speechless {rom surprise and do-
light hastoned to the apot, and with tears and blessings
kisaed the hands of her buloved young mistross. Whoen
her jey had a little subsided, Lady Louisa anxiously in-
quired whether her father still slept. . Ho wus not yet
awakeo, Lnd. unuhia to contain her impatience to sco him,
sho determined to/go to his room, and thore wait by hix
bedside till he awoke; and, taking hor son by the hand,
sho followed Hnrl{is with a faltering step to the door of
the npnﬁmonl; it was softly openod and sle'uling.in. she
placod horeclf close by the bed; while the child, scarcely
daring to breatho, as his mother had told him ho must be
quite silent stood motinnlass by her side.  And she was
once more in her father's.chamber—once more sho
watched besido hiy pillow; sho could distinetly ‘hear his
breathing, but she,daro not draw avido the curtain even
1o ook wpon himn, lest sho shonld disturb him, and with
a wildly beating hﬁaﬂshe sat silent ns the grave, waiting
‘the moinent of his wakening. Atlength he moved, and
withott opening the curtun hie called for hix aceustom-
cd draught. Lady Loulsa felt the decisive moment had
srrived, nnd conquering with 'a poworfui effort tho emo-
tions that ahmost o:vercomo her, she signed to the child
notto move, and su(tly rising from her sont, taak the glass,
aud advanced to d\n bed., For ono woment the ald tan
pazed upon his d‘;mghlep in sitonce. "‘My child} my
child > ke ai last exclaimed; ond in an instant sho was

clanpod in his arms! i .

Thauks to the cago and tendorness of tho ence despis-
cd and forgolten ¢ ‘ugh;or Lord Annandale wag ere long;
restored 1o health,| Never durnig his illucsa had Lady
Denysford seen hiﬂ;l.‘ and very rarely had she even sont
to inquire of him: éntirely devoted lo oxtravagance and

dissipation, she earod for no onc earth besido herself;

ehip, the sciva
lyil. For som
he was entirely|
the man added,
and ¢ven mido
none in tho hou
imagined how
trembling with
beating wildly v
for some second
take. To faithf

| and her usfortanato husband, of whom ho she made a

more cypher, discovored, but too Into, that it is a great
mistake to imagine that one sister will do just as well ay

anoiber for a wife. ' - )
Lord Aouandale'lived fos many vears; his home once

wmore brightened with the presenco of his grandson, to
whom he became passionately attached and who, at the
old man’s denth, inhezited tho greater part of his fortune.,

Louisa, she lﬂnd nursed her through oll her violant and |

rourbrethern is to have the credit of roporting the lecy

ee what you'd retrouch about this house, excapt vittle

NDLY DEFIANOCSH.
BY CIARLES MACKAY, ; '
Thou shalt not rob me, thievish Time,
“Of all my blessings, all my joy;
1 have some Jewels in my heart,
Which thou art powesless to destroy.

- ]Thou may’st denude tny ann of strength,
' - And feave my temples sean’d and bare; |
Deprive mine cyes of pasvion's lighty
And seatter sliver o'er iny bair;

But never white a 'book remaing,
And breathes a2 woman or a child,

Snalt thou deprive me, whilst 1 live,
Of feelings fresh and undeflied.

No, uever while the earth ia fair, R
And reason keeps its diad brigh,

Whatc'er thy robberics, O, Time,
Shall 1 be banksupt of delight. |

$Vhate'er thy victories on my frame,
‘Fhou eanst not cheat ine of this truth —

That though ghe lhnbs may faint and fail,
‘The spiri¢ ean renew its youth, .

P

80, thievish Time, I fear thee noty—
I Phou’rt powerless on this heart of mine;
My jewels shali belong to e

*T is hut the seatings that uni thine..

——
¢

metimm— o ot ‘

NUMBER 41

The January number of Blackweok contains an artj- |
clo of great geographical interest, reviewing Werne's |
narrative up the White Nilo. Says the writer. “Wo |
can concoive few things more exciting than such a voy-

‘| nge as Mr. Weme has accomplished and recorded.—
Starting from the outposts of civilization, he sailed” into

the very heart of Africa, up a stream whose upper waters
were then for the first time, furrowed by vessels larger

than a savage’s canoe—-a siream of such gigantic pro- !
portions, that its width, at a thousand miley from the sen,

gave it the aspect of a lake rather than of a river. Tho'
hyppotamus reared his huge snout above the surfaco,
and wallowed in the gallics that en cither hand ruq\down
to the stream; cuormous _crocediles gaped along the
shore; elephats played in hords among the pastures; the
tall giraffo stalkod aurong the lofty palms; snakes thiek
as trees, lay coiled in slimy swamps; and ant-hills, ten
feet high, towered above the rushes. . Along the thickly-
peopled baunks, hordes of savayges showed themnselves
gazing in wonder ut the strange ships, aud making am-
biguous gestures, variously construod by the advéntures
as signs of friendship or hostility. " Alternately sailing
and towing, as the wind scrved or not; constantly in sight ™
of natives, but rarcly communicating with them; ofton

I
cut off for days from'the land by intermining ficlds of

1

Evening Lectme of Metty Jones, Concerning
Newspapers.

[ We catch this on the ronuds not kuowing which of

wre.} . .
Wcll;, Jones, you are a pretly fellow—you'vo com
home as drunk as a biled owi, and you don’t krow your
sell froms four dollars ond o half.  The children aro eryp
ing for!brcad, their cloths are worn out; nnd here I havp
toslave, slave, slave tho whole lblcssed day, till I havp
not a whole rajr to my back; and what there i, sticks oy
tight to mo s the skin does to the model artists old Mg
Smith tolls sbout. ' %
wIVe must retrench!®  Retrench, indeed.  1'd liko 19
and cloths; and I'm sure we've nono to spare iit them re
spects.  You wouldn’t want your own flesh and blood tg
go naked and hungry, would you? “You're too much o

A maw, il you be an old brute, Jones, for that. _1fx6u’d ]

keep to your woik, and mind yohr cwn business, bosten
dy, und stop your drinking doing all duy and sproeing ul
night, times would be a heap better forus. Yeou aint th
man;Jones,you was when I give you my virgin affections
vou don’t come into the house medestly, and Jift off you
im(. and say good ;:\'ellilug. Miss Hetty, and draw you
chair close up to wine, aud then 12ke hold of my hand
on|d kind of blush, and then hitch up a littlo closer
and o

ssPon't make a_fool of mysclf!”
Jones: but it sort a does my old heart good to call uj
thoso remissncsses, ond wish 1 had always been so.  Bu
you are as tender-hearted as o turtle dlove. aud just oy
sensible; srhen you have any senso, as auy body. Sot
down, Jones, and eat your supper, and tell me uoll the
news a flying . .

sYou're stopped the paper!” You lie, .Jones: you
You'd a stoppod thio ohildren”s bread,

knew you liol
you'd a . .

" You couldn'tafford it!”* Aintyou got no conscience,
Jones, to lot on t0o? Tho paper costs you four'conts a
wocek, and the printer takey ull kinds of truck for pay.—
And hore it is Saturday night, and I'd like to know how
much money you've thrown' away this week. I'll count
itup. I't give you o blessing before I got through.. It
aint ofton I catech you at homno, and when I do you'll
take it for beetter or worse, as the saying is. There's a
gallon of whiskey on Monda’y moraniug, costs 37} éellm;
there’s ahalf gallon of beer on Tuesday, costs 18 ponce;
ther's o shilling to treat that old Hummix that come along
and snid he knowed yon when vou was 2 boy.
Lotd ouly knows how much you've rpent to-day; it must
have took a heap of chunge, for you aint an old sponge,
Jones, you don’t get drunk on any body’'s mouey but
your own; and ! reckon it musl a took at least a quarter
to make a man drunk onongh to stop h's paper. Waell,
new, I'l} go and count it ull up; three shillings and eight-
een pence, and one shilling and -a-quarter just makes
ninty-four contr.  In my opinion ss geod as that very
sum thrown into tho fire, and better, too; and that.would
o most paid for the Telescopé a whole year; and I expect
the privter needs the money as bad as most folks.—
There's o power of economey in such deings. Why
what would abody kunow if it was n’t for the paper; and
pow, too, when there's so muny parties, und a body
wants te' know how to vote?

“Winanen don'trote?”” Wel, 1 Know it, andit'aa
great pity thoy don'l.  They’d rovolutionizo thb world
und haye a provin'onary government every where, as
thoy eall jt; and they'd— they—would n't kill off all the
mnen, not quite, causs they'ro useful in their places; but
they'd make them keep their places mind, I tell you,
Joues. But, s 1 was saying about the printer, we must
have the news; visey varsy, wo must have mintors, and
if they live without nothing to eat, then the)'ro the cril-[t
tors that's in advance of the age, for the people of his gon
eration moke a god of their bellios, according to the best
of their knowledge and Dbelief. An other thing: ]
shouldn’t wondor if you stopped tho paper and never pafd
for it: and then you'll get published in the black lint, and
your poor wifo's reputation bo rnined, and your children
go to the plo‘nipo(eutinry. It won't do, Jonos; it won’s
do; and horel ghe broke off, for Jonea waos asloep! r

L]

Liapoxr v TuE Umfi:p Srarzs—M. Do Tocquevillo
has recontly published an articls entitled **All lﬁonosx
Labor is Hoporable,” in which ho remarks:—In the
United Stateg, opinion is not sgainst, but in fuvar of the
dignity of labér. Thore, o rich- man feels constrgined by
public opinion to dovote his leisure 1o some industrint or
commercial business, or somno pixb)it‘ duties,” Ho would
expect to fall iuto disrepute if ho' passed his lifo‘only|in
tiving. 1t is in order ‘to escape ti’lislublignlii’m to work,
that 86 many rich Americans ¢oine’ to Luropd; hero,
they find fragnients of aristecratic society, among whom
it is yot croditable to da nothing or have nothing to do.””

Tue Svussr or Porsresres.~The New York Trib-
fne roturns thanks to the lon. Horace Greoley for doc-
uvments. This rominds us of o physician in Fogland,
who always reccived his feo on hisivisit, and so neens-
tomod was ha to roceiving n fee, that when ho felt his
own pulso, he took a guinca from one pocket and placed
it in the othero—Woreester Spy. | :

{7 They tell a story of & man ‘oiit West, who had a
hair-lip—upon which ho performed an operation himsalf,
by inserting into tho opening a pieco of chicken flesh—
it adhered mud fillod up the spaco adiirably. This was
all well enough, until in compliance with the provailing

faghion, he attempted to raise mnustaches, when ?nv‘sid‘.' &

grew hair and tho other feathera,

B3 +*When o strnni;’nr treats me with want of re~
spect,*’ said a poar philosopher, “I comfort myself with
the reflection that it is not mysclf that ho slights, baymy

old shabby coat and shabby hat, which, tosay the truth,

have yo particular claim to aduration. 8o, if my hat
and coat chooas {a frot about it, let thom; bat it is noth.
ing tome.” . b .

. Is THRRE 4 GoD?-~Tho eccentric John Randelph once
sscended a lofty paint of tho Blue Ridge to seo the sun
tise. Tho seene war-eneof greal sublimily, and it over-
whelmad him with the senss of a pressnt Doity. . **Jack,”
eaid Randolph to the servant who accompanied hisr, *If

|»
Lo . - R
«| tions, social or politicsl; for wealth; for, business pre-em-

3
I aint a going tog

The |.

tangled wocds,—‘l-the expeditionr pursued its tourse thro®
innminerable perils, guaranteed from most of them by
the liguid ragnpart on which it floated. Lions looked
hungry, and savages shook itheir spears, but neithor

showed a disposition to swim off and board the flotilia.

[ — e e e e e

THE BATTLE OF LIFE.

Lifo is o batlle. The field'is the world, and gvery son
of ‘Adam has his pait to act in the great struggle.  Bue,
of the vast host engaged, notwo have, in all respects, the
same posts assigned them, though cver; (‘)nuupust which
is of thg greatest importance to himself and to others.—
The battle of life, hike other butiles, is \\‘zigcd with vary-
ing success. NGw victory crowns a combatant; andanon
the victor becomes the vanquished. Hero, one fights
with the unflinching ardor of assured success; and thero
another but langnidly repels the assaults of his enemies,
as if just ready to vield in the hopeless confest; while
allaround arc to bo scen the me]:&nchol_\' feuds of the
hard fought bawle. | T
Who that has looked out upon the world fvith g

thoughtful wye, has hot realized that life is even so—a

Lattle. Whocan have failed to see in overy mnan sround

him a combatant’~men fighting for honor—for distiuc~

inence! How kcen the encounter! how fierce tho con- "} o
test! aud how many, after struggling for a while, ara
seen to'fall down weary aiid wounded; their, ‘Gourage

gone, their hopes forever blasted! . t

But why should it (htug be? Why nced smen_thus bite
and devour one “anotherilike wild beasts? 1 there not
room for all?  May not all live and let others live around |
them? Doubtloss, if they would; and tiey would if the
spirit of brotherly kindness was possesced ‘and cherished |
as it shonld be; but it is not, and thereforc man wagen
war with his fellow man as thongh'he wore by naturg
 bis enemy rather than his brother.

3

NAPOLEON'S {IEART.

. — .
" When Bonaparte died, it is woll kpown that his heart 1
was extracted, with the design of beitg presorvad. The
British phiy<ician, who had charge of tho wondrous or-
gan, lad deposited it in u silver Lasin, among water, and
retired to rest, leaving two tapors burning boside it in his
chamber. He often confesses to his friends, while nar-
rating the particulars, thathe folt very norvously anxious
as to the custodier of such a deposit, and, though ho re-
clined, he did not sleep.  While lying thus, anako, o
heard during tho silence of the night, first, a rustling
noise, then a plangs among the wajer in the basin, and
thlon the sound of un object falling, with a rebound, on
tho floor—all aceurring with the quickness of thought.
Dr. A, sprang from his bed, and the coyso of the intru-
siont'upon his repose was explained—it was an enormp‘us.
Normandy rat dragging the Joart of Napoleon to. its
hole.” A fow momonts more, and that which had beea
too vast-in its ambition ta satisfied with the soyereignty
of continental Eurspe, would have been found in a more
degraded poaition than the dust of Cresar stopping in n
boer-barrel—it would have been devotired:as the suppor
‘of o rat! *“To such vile uscs must we come at last!”

\

TERRIFIC THEORY. '

Professor Silliman mientions tho fuct, that i boring
tho A:(esinn wells in Paris, .the temperatura of the sarth
increased at'the rate of ane degroo for overs fifty foot, to-
wards the centrs, Reasoning fromcauses h{l}o;vn‘ to ex-
ist, he says;—*The whale intorior portion of the qarth,
or, ot lcs‘t., a great partof it, iz an ocean of mohad rock,
agitated by violent winds, thongh I dare, not affirm it, it is
still rendered highly probuble by the phenomenn of vol-
canoes. The facts connected with their ]crup(ion hava
beon ascertained and placed beyend a doubt. How, then,
ara they to bo accounted for? The theary, provalen;
sofiic yours aince, that they are caused by tho combustion .
of immonso coal heds, is perfectly pucrile, and is cutirely
ebandoned. Al (e coalin the world could not afford fu-
el enough for a single capital exhibition of Vosuvius,—
Wo must' look higher than this; and 1 have bug biule -
fHoubt that the who‘le rests on tho notion of electric and

Uy in operationin |

kalvanic principles, which are constan
he eanth.”

Lrrrrr. GRaves.—SBacried pleces for puro thoughts end
haly ieditations are tho little graves in the church-yard. ,
They are the deposiu\:rios: of the mother’s uw;e!és!i |
oys—half unfalded buds of innocence-Lhumanity nipt
by the firat frost of time, ero yet a singls eagkerworm of
hollution l‘lad wosiled amouy its emnbryo petals. "Callous,
ndeed, mustbe the heart ol&him who can stand bya lit-
lo grave sido and not hiave the holiest cmotios of his sout
hwvakoned to the thoughts of that purity and joy which
boloug to God and hcaven; {or the mute preacher at hie
(eet tells him of life begun anil lifo ended, without a stain.
low much purer and holier imust bo the spiritual land,
nlightened by the sun of Infinite Gooduness, whence oma
naled tho sol‘!l of that brief oung sojo“,-“o,./nmoug us!
fow swells the breast of the pareat wish mournful joy,
while standin'g by the cold earth-bed of otr lost littlo
ongs! Mournful, becauso a sweet treazuto is taken
away—joyful, becanse that precious jowel gliue‘rs in the

dindem of the Redecmer! | '
|

. T i
i Pustya e Paxst—Tho Rov. Father Harley, ono
day, in a'sormon ta his parishjoners, repeated the trite

i)

quotation that seal] fleshis grns&l." The solison was Lent;
ind a few days afterwards he enconntered Teronco
'Collins, who appeared to have something on his mind,
Whhe top o*tho mornin® to your riverence,”’ said Ter-
chice; did I understand your riverenco to say, «all flesh .
i geass,” last Sunday?” . gl

“Bure I did,* replicd the father; **do you douby it!*
“Sorra d bit would I'be after doubl’;'ug anything your
riverence plazes, bot I wish to know whetherin this Leng
o I conld not be ‘afier having & small piece of, bqfe by '
way of salad?™ ;

R

Brgap.~+What'is tho chief uso of bread?” asked an’
aminer at o recent school examination.” *“*The chief
of bread,”” answered the urchin, appeorently aston-
ighedat the eimplicity of the inquiry, *'the chicf use of . .

—London chpkafO( 1849.
| 7 .

any body horealior says there is wo God, tell Aim Ao lica.t*

breadis 4o spread !ﬂmez and melnsses omit.”’




