I have sworn upon the Altar of God, eternal hostility to every form of Tyranny over the Miud of Man.”—Thomas Jefferson
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frequently in vain attempled to purchase
the former, but bad always met with a pe-
remptory refusal, The Fletcher farm hap-
pened to occupy a situation in  which it
seemed a very inconveniept intrusion on
the compleleness and symmelry of the
lands surrounding the Hall. Whether from
this envse, or [rom any other, a certain il
feeling seemed to have subsisted for two or
three generations botween the great people
of the Hall, and the yeoman family of the
formatead, In anoither way, the latter,
thomselves at the head of their own closs
in the country round, were probably not
less proud than the former—toward whom,
from the immeasurable social distance that
separated them, they looked up with a kind
of envious though hopeless jealousy, which
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sence—and so, nothing loth to remain i0
hig present relation to the one inmate of the
Hall, who had long been all in all to his
gecret heart, Edward remuined behind;
though the prond ambiton which was the
second—perhaps the first—passion in his
natare, made lim o hard student at home,
with the benefit of the library of the Hall,
in all the intervals of time be ecould com-
mand, from the constant round of the sports
which sere there the chief employment of
life.

It was, perhaps, a singular infatuation,
but such wag the fact, that no thought of
alarm for the possible consequences of so
close and constant an intercourse between
80 handsome and gallant a youth and a
maiden o lovely in herself, and so ardent
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estates, the suceessive owners of which had [ indispensible—~espeeially in George's ab Igen[lnman_.lnd that's only your misfortune | per she trembled 1o+ discover in her lovers

o, Ned, and no fault of ~ your's—'"egad, I, There was one hope remaining, to which
wish you were though, Ned, "pon my soul | though with dark misgiving, she clung a®
1 dot—yet this I said for,you that you were he drawning mariner toa straw—George's
the best shot, the best rider, the best trout- | #id and influence. He owed his life 10 Ed-
fisher, and the best swimmer, 10o,—~hav'nt | Word—had been the uwffectionaie playmate
forgot that, Ned!—no, we never forget ©F his childhood and [riends of his youth—
that, do we Alice?l—and altogether, except | 8nd his own warm fondness of her would
in blood and ail that, von know, altogether | 8ppeal strongly 10 bis heart when he should
the best fellow in genersl, in the whole {eome o kpow the extent to which her
country,” hiopes and happiness were involved.

If Alice could have dared to give the ut-| “We will wait for George's return, "she
terance of words to the thought sprang urged with an earnestness and eagerness
quick and warm from her heurt as she lit- [ not 1o be resisted  *He knows you as I
ened to her father’s eategory of Edwards' | know you Edward, for whul you are in
manifold superiotities in his eye, she could | yoursell. e knows you his lull equal—
have added, ‘the best lover,! Whoever nay, his superior in all manhood and true
could have looked down yet deeperin the | nobleness,' und her eyes brightened proud-

made to those who advertise by the year,

LETTERS addressed on business, must

be post paid.

BLLANECUS,

TS

From the Democratic  Review,
* THE YEOMAN’S REVENGE.

The events of the following story oceur-
ol in Eugland, atiout fifty years ago, the
rincipal persons concerned being well
[nnwn to the writer. 'The established rule
of fistion, when an ignoble lover is brought
onthe stage in conjunction with a high
born mistress, is to.compensate for his in-
firiority of rank by an inverse ratio of
superiority in all the truer nobility of na.
wre. 1M this role is not strictly adhered to
in this instance, it is not her fault but that
of the fact,

The sweetest creature in all Cheshire
wis young Alice B——, the pride of one
of its proudest old families, and the delight
of one of its happiest and most splendid
homes, It was one of those families of
very anciert and pure descent, and wvast
linded wealth, in which, though not within
the pale of the peerage, the sentimentof
stisioeracy of birth and blood is perchrps
sronger than in the highest ranks of the

wer, Her (ather, Sir Wilmot B—vr,
wis o mighty hunter before the Lord—a
regular, glorions old fox-chasing squire of
ike most thorough breed, such as there are
hut few 1o be found,lingering like last roses,
st the present day.  With the finest pack
in the county, the places of the numerous
reisiners in his hunting establishment were
no sinecures; and a week rarely passed
tiat the Hall did not ring from foundation
W roof-tree with the loud and long revelry
that wound up the sporis aud fatigues of a
Lerd day's hunt,

Next 1o the chace, his second passion
wis his beantiful and lovely child. e
tould never tolerate her absence from his
#le or gight for many houra st a time; so
thiat from her earliest years he had so train.
¢l lier up to a partieipation with him in the
wports of the field, that there were few bet-
ler shots or bolder riders in all the country
sound, than the fair young girl, who un-
der all other circumstances, was every
#ing that was delicate, feminine, and re-
ined,in womanly sweetness and loveliness.
Sie had never breathed any other atmos-
E!wru than one of idolairy and happiness,

he early death of her mother had been
the only grief she had known. She had

inindependence of character and of habits
smounting sometimes to a wild wilfulpess,

was almost a family hostility, angry and

ostensible excuse, TLere had been several
of the various oceasions created by the re-
lations of such cloge neighborhood ; and
the scornful superiority with which the
pride and power of the B ‘s had borne
down the humbler and wesker party in
such vollisions, together with the contempt
with which the dogged independence set up
by them was treated, and renkled down
deep on the side of the latter, This had
been especially the ease with the father of
the young Edward Fletcher above alluded
1o, now the present owner: and almost
from his infancy the latent terms of this
malignant poison of hereditary bad feelirg
had been planted among his earliesi asso-
eiations and impressions.
However, no trace of their exislence was
apparent to any eye, not indeed to the con-
scionsness ol the young man himsell, at
the period here referred to.  On the con-
trary, notwithstanding the wide disparity
of birth and social position, ciicumstances
had brouglt him into a close intimacy at
the Hall, which seemed to have obliterated
even all recollection of the old feud, il so
it may be ealled, of former years.  About
eight vears hefore  _he had hamwn-{-}_ ‘=||
great peril to his own, to save ihe life ol
the young heir of B . while swimming
by an extraordinary effort of courage,
sirength, and sell-possession, laving plun-
ged into the water with all the encumbrance
of Liie clothes, e was then legs than four-
teen vears old, lmiug about a year the sen-
ior of the boy he so gallantly rescoed,—
The feat was.witnessed by Sir Wilinot
himself, as also by the liule Alice, who al-
ready, child as she was, was the frequent
companion of the lutter in his rides, her
sell mounted on o lile pony especially
trained for so gentle a services I'ie bold
voung farmer's son, his own brave and
handsome face glowing with the excile
ment of the moment, and his stout frame
ensily supporting his slight snd now insen-
sible burthen, hud boroe the boy he saved
in his avms, the pallid face of the latter
drooping upon his own rady check, ull he
delivered bim into those of the disiracied
father limself—from whom, as also [rom
the beautiful girl who shared all the inten-
sity, first of despair, and then ol raplure,
thas marked 1he moment, he received such
demonstrations of gratitude as would well
have tempted and repaid—so felt the de-
lighted boy—a Lundred fold greater efuris
and dangers.

The consequence of this was, that Ed-
ward Flewcher became the constant com-

even biter, though smothered and without

displays of ill-will between them, on some

which was almost her gole imaginable fault|panion and plavmate of George and his
40t 10 a proud contempt for the opinion of |sisier; he was admitted to share their edu-
the world, which was the most threatening | cution, under the guidunce of an excellent
danger that seemed 1o await her in life.— |twior and wasters, at the Hall; while from
Romantie, generous to a weakness, wuth a|his boldness and dexterity in all the sports
deep and impetwous tde of affecrions, nm|tu which the life of the old baronet was
ouly was there no sacrifice of which she | chielly devoted, he became the peculiar pet
was incapable in ebedience to the impulses | and avendant of the lauter, a special aid-de
ol any noble passion, but she would be |csmp, 88 it were—an  service which the
fater likely 1o find a pleasure in such a|y
suciifice proportioned to its magnitude, and ness, because, in addition to the charms ol
10 the ligh disipterestedness of her own L the various sports themselves, it threw him
ellorts in m iking 11, more constantly than any other opportuni-

Bhe had a brotlier, about two vears older | ties could have done, into the suciety of
than biersell, who wos ot Cambridge—a | Alice, who was growing vp through this
Young man of less high and noble natural | period a perfeet lower of loveliness, ond &
mould than Alice—proud and passionate, | perfect siar of biightuess. His awn parents
Yetwithal affectionate and not upgenerous, | having been dead many years, he had na
thongh possessed with a morbid Jealousy, [ restriction at home upon thie course of habit
4 bis family dignity., s also of his gister's | into which he iesensibly ron, of almost

iarme and cloims to the most splendid living ut the Hall, Every thing went on
rnk und distinetion in society, whu:uerer[smunlhl.\: and happily, In 1he essy and
the could eondescend 1o bestow the price |affectionsie fumiliarivy of the relations in
li s treazure of hier heart upon any of the|which he lived with the family of whiel he
"pplicants who had thvonged to aspire to her | seemed il but a member, his own natwral
haad, A very respectable old maiden aunt, | pride and imperiousness of temper found
e baronet's ouly sister.as 81ff as buckram | nothing 1o chafe or cross its grain. Wher
i & straightdacing of etiquente & propriety, | George went to college he did not nccom-
Nough Kind hestied and simple, complewed | pany him. Sir Wilmot never
e family an e Hall, sueh an 1dens; and
Butthere was anuther person whose in-
:unucy made him almost an inmate there,
bougl occupying a peculiar and somewhat
"uivocal relution 10 the family.

coilrse, e would have ag soon

“leeable in extent; sad held in his ~family | ae their young owner and destined driver

" many ganerations, sdjmued the B Besides “Ned" was (o bipeell o ublolutalguiuny. that even though you weren'ts

[

youth discharged with the less unwilling- |

and generods in her pwn  affections, even
for 2 moment seemed 1o cross the mind of
cither Bir Wilmot or his sister, the presi-
ding personage of the Hall, so far as re-
garded the department of female concern
and control,  They would ss readily have
imagined a similsr danger between Alice
and the <Man in the Moon,” as conceived
the iden that the young yeoman who was
made a guasi gentleman only by the kind
patronage of B Hull, and who was no
where else known or recognised 88 any
thing more than his father snd grand fath-
er had been before him; would ever think
of raising so bolll au eye as o aspire to
such a star j—still less that  the star counld
ever cast down on such an aspiration any
oihier look than a twinkle of nfinite con-
tempt.  However, they did not think of
either buldness or contempt in e matter—
they did not think about it at all, any more
thun they would concern themselves witl
specalations on the possibility of that long
prophesied falling of the skies, at  which,
as i3 well known, g0 many larks are 1o be
caught, What would have been the rage
of the old Baronet l—what the dismay of
prim and stutely Aunt Edith !—had they
known that their Alice loved the presump-
tuous peasant with - all the fervor of her

' wonarming watnee ha —wmnpe
w0 i the oBeer ol A passion 1’ Which whs
concentrated all the fiery force of his high-
toned and energelie characler—nay more,
that for nearly a year from the time to
which this narrative refers, they had been
sell-betrothed to each other, with all the
solemnity thut vows ean add to the sucred
meeting and mingle of hearts. But so it
{was, How it had come to pass, [ cannot
afford the time to tell—nor would 1t mueh
matter if I could.

One evening, alter a morning of a most
{ glorious rom.in which Edward letcher had
| met with his frequent fortune of carrying off
the brush, while Sir Wilmot had rewrned
| home with one of the fox's paws in his eap
| a8 a rophy and proof that lie had got in 2t
~1he death, the former made his escape, at
Lan entlier hour than  was often permitted,
| from the table at which the Baronet dis-
| pensed a flowing and rather uproatious hos-
pitality to the hunt of the day. The com-
pany breaking up and dispersing about a
couple of hours alterward,Sir Wilmot him-
sell (ollowed him to Alice’s perlor with a
siep steady enough, it is true, for all prac-
tical purposes, but with the habitual hale
and hearty ruddiness of his complexion
flushed to a more than ordinary hue, and
his faculties not quite so clear and distinet
in their intelligence as they had been before
breakfust, and as they probably would be
again lo-morrow morning. As he approach-
ed the door he paused a moment to listen to
}t]m beantiful effect of the mingling of the
{ two voices of Alice and young Fletcher, in
| one of the fine old English duets which they
olien sang together.

| *Bravo, Ned—bravo, my boy!" was the

exclamation with which he imertupted
them—with a slap on the shoulder of e
[ young man which wes a much more en.
ergetic demonstranon of affections than
would have been st sll agreeabld to a less
stout and stalworth frame, *And as for,
you, you deat linle bird, your voice is al-
mokl as sweet as your Kiss to your foolish
old futher.  Your humble servant, Madam!
he then added, wrning round o Madam
Fdith, " with abow and fiourish of mingled
gallantry &gravity which were highly com-
icals' But Ned, you ought to have been down
there-- why they unkennelled you after you
[ had gone, and were off in a full ery on the
| seent, with a regular tally ho! You ought
| 10 have been there to see how 1 sood up
[tor yow. They talked of your station in
life, and all that sort of thing. But I stood
|up for you, that I did—and swore it was

dreamed of | all envy, becouse you got the brush which
though for George, u|8ir Harry Hors had vowed should be his,
wgeoleman,” and the heir of B—— and | with that new bunter he sported this morn-
its buronetey, it was proper, as a matter of | ing.—and because you cleared se
imagined somely those five bars which young Lord
It was a|tha propriety of sending s eolt of oue of  Muurice Page. was compelled afier all to
Young farmer, whose property, very con-| Edwaid's own plough horses to Cambridge | get cown and open on their hinges,

hand-

And

|1 swore, too. what none of them ecould

derker elements of his charaeter,than  eith
er [ather or daughiter had gone, might have
seen that which would have tsught them
thut he eould become the Lest faler' 1oo.

Duting this speech; most cruel when
meant to be most kind;the face of the young
@an had alternately flushed and faded into
a deadly puleness.  In her pain and morti-
fication, Alice had not ventured even to
steol 8 glance avit,  With  a strong effort
mastering the passion that shook his very
sonly he commanded his voice so far as to
ask, with a tone that strove to be calm, but
which betrayed the futility of the effort
even to the not very delicate ear of \he Bar.
onet ut the present moment. **Your high
blooded and high bred guests have done me
too much honor, sir,in taking for their topic
an humble farmer and farmer’s son who
claims to de nothing more than a man. 1
regrel indeed that I was not there, to take
some elight part in such a diseussion ; but
I should be glad to know who it was in par-
ticular who thus indulged himsell in my
absence?”

*Nonsense, Ned,—Why, they were
most of them preuty well agreed, I believe;
and there wus alier ull nothing you've any
right (o take offence at; and all thul was

to be said* and all that could be sad, 1 did
uav-—.-amf\_';,' Cagiubs eteuly med oo 2ty
too, you known—and it's myscli who told
you—I thought you'd be glad to hesr what
1 said. Pool, pool! there’s nothing for
you to quarrel abont~and then, you know,
you could not expect or ask any of them to
fight yon, or any of that sort of thing. But
‘egad, Ned, you ought to have been bomn
a gentleman,as well as a good fellow as you
are—and what's more, [ wish from my
heart you had been! You and George
together could then—by the way, Alice,
I've got a leter frum George, and he'll be
here in three or four days* and that same
handsome  Cantab chum of his who wus
with him before, Loed Frank Forester,—it
is you he comes to see, Alice, much more
ihan my hounds and Yorses'=—ah, yes il
is, you litle mischeif, you!’

The old gentleman kept all the talk to
himself for some time longer, and went on
with the most perfect unconsclousness,wirn-
ing the eteel round and round, and deeper
and deeper, in the wound he had made in
the proud and sensitive heart ot the youth
before him. The lsuter seized the first
moment to withdraw, abruptly, in a tumult
of bitter and etinging feelings, which even
the gentle whisper added by Alice 1o her
good night—*fo-morrow morning!’ had no
power o assuage.

I pass rapidly overall unessentail details,
In a long aud passionste interview on the

ly through her tears, as she placed hecr
wend confidently in her lover's, ‘he loves
you too,—he is not ungrateful,—he will
not forget that hour when my love for you,
you first entered my heart, clild as T was
through the avenve of my love for him,
when the young hero who had saved his
life, almost at the sacrifice of his own,
brought him to me on the bank nearly be-
vond recovery, and looked so bright and
beautiful to our eyer as he did it!  He will
not forget, either, that it was your brave
and strong arm, dear Edward, that saved
my life, too, that terrible day when the
the lightning drove poor Towena wild,and
you preventing her and me from plunging
down the Woll Crag, only by dashing
your own hoise in between me and it,when
it was only a miracle that kept you from
going over yoursell! He hes not forgotten
all thie—and when I see him—when 1 tell
him all—he will not have forgouten how
tdear my happiness used to be to him,ought
to be 1o him stll!  Let us wait for George
~»=he will be home in a lew days—and he
will not, he canunot refuse to help us, and
all will be sale.!

‘1 fear, Alice,that your own heart over-
t{;ﬂom Gea:’ge'n feelings in regard 1o me.

‘e hay ee uch ta usarg.
i 'hﬁlt%ﬂmgﬁ.rgﬂln:ﬂi“ﬂ: reNhish
hig naiural pride of birth and rank. I have
no very strong hold on his heart now—I
saw it when he saw home last—nor has he
written me a line since he lelt. And you
know he has his hesrt set on your being
won over lo fuvor the suit of his present
friend, Lord Forester. No, Alice—if I
have little hope in your [ather, I have not
much mote in George. I have only one
hope, dearest and sweetest, and in whom
that hope is garnered, who knows so well
as herseli’—ond his arm encircled the
fair girl’s slender waist, and no resislance
repelled the kiss accompanying the look
with which he seemed 1o ask what was (0
be his reliance on that hope.

‘Come what may." was the beautiful an-
swer ol the trusting and enthusiatic maiden,
sihe life you saved is jusily and rightfully
yours—when 1 confessed 1o you that my
neart was yours also, 1 told you no untruth
and when I added the pledge over my
motlier’s grave, 1 felt all the sacredness
both of the pledge and the place—and never
fear Bdward, that I shell be the first to for-
|getin'e

Her spirit moved over the dark and trou-
bled elements of his life the wing of a ser-
aph on a mission of peace. He was calmed.
#ud consented to her eounsel, though =still
at the bottom of his heart there was a dull

| and compressed heaving of the waves of
[the worst passions, which might yet breag
forth with a fury which he could not him-
sell calculite nor perhaps restrain.

Ou the third day from this moruing the

following morning, Alice was startled and
grieved 10 obsetve how deeply and even
fiercely the soul of her lover was roused it
arms by sn oceurrence o little wonhy of

producing such an effect, on a nhlure so| expecied orcival taok place, Edward was
noble and gallant us she loved to consi-| |

- o SO D e ey | 8 (st shy of coming in contract with his

der bis. She did not dissemble I”"’ . ﬂ;;: | former friend; and very soon found or fan+
[3 T o ] 1 ] s & . 4 " . .

it had produced on her u\';ll ming . 1ot « l'| cied reason to fell confirmed in his worss

of pain for him, but of almost despsir © | apprelieusions as 10 the relutian snd sentis

ever obtzining her father's sanction toan| Fll T onieh ke was regmded by
idea so preposterous as her marriage o this | L

humble *peasan,’ Tn his impeluous reseni- )
ment, Edward Flether was sirongly beat on | There was a great Jgal of kindness, and

making an  immediste diselosure 1o him=— | a certain Kind of familiaritys but there was

ol claiming his daughwe’s hand, boldly, il| someihing of candescenszion 1n ity of con-

not even haughtily, by the right divine of | scious distinetion of rank and social posi

the possession of her heart—ind of at onee | tion; sliogether a something which he fels
speeding the last extremity, whon il he to Lclvmy different from the tone and man-

should not extort the consent which be|ner of intercourse with his pever but mors
now panted for us much for pride ss for | *noble’ friend, whom he brought with him
love, from that antagonist pride which he | Irom Cambridge, But he before long
would freely give lile and all it could con- found the opportunity he sought. Alwe
tain to force down to the level of his des- | detained George at home one morning thet
pised and insulted position,he would at least | the baronet rode out to show Lord Fores-
muke one decisive trial of his dominion | ler some fine coursing with a favorite pair of
over the aftections of his mistress; and eith- | greyhounds. I'hie two young men stroll'd
er quaff at one drought the mingled bliss ol | mgglher it_l the pnrk.' Edward opened the
winmphant revenge in iriumphant love, or | subjeet with a flouering neart, though  ab-
il disappoinied, casting the latter st-.:rnfulll_\' ‘l hily, m_ul with a bold and prnu_ll manli-
forth, sarrender his heart to Late, and  hia | ness, which was slmost halghtiness, and
whole faculties 1o the aim of compassing  which would huve done no diseredit 1o any
its indulgence. She shrank from thus pre- | peer or prinee in the realm, I'he other
cipitating all the worst she spprehended. | listencll for a while, first in ineredulity,then
She knew the certain consequeace of suci | smuzement, then pity for the insaue infata-
a eollision betweoen the quick and vehement |ation which had led Edward even to admit
passions of her father snd the ierrible lem-Lu-i:hin the range of Lis wildest fancy, o
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