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The brazen trumpdt calls to arms;

‘The flag of battls waves— .
Young Valor flies {rom Beauty’s charms, |
. And everv dangér braves;

Thro' dreary wastes and pathless woods

The volunteer gees forth,

And shouts amid the solitudes,
- The war-cry of ho North.

Above the dead of :f)ther: days

g y . : mangy col- |school, where she ¢ ) i- fment life becan o the, aid '

The gli%ering files advanco; Effie withdrew her arms from her uncle’s|littls thing 7 cried the mother, with increasing | ore, which excited the envy and batred gf his ' ty.tor ﬂ‘fe de:clz::x';?t }:];;‘v;eivte:}yent:gpnp;éuxe T!?;wl'{gebg%g: g«eﬁg%é:ﬁ“tg%:l ,'l::dm g
In passes wild, 'thci}‘_ cannons blaze neck, and, sliding from his knee, took thé' seat angery I suppose you want to make me think bref.hren, to our days of modefn refinément, fa- discip}inb of her character : and ‘then. if "sbe " Mr. Hol;{c;ﬁq!ooked dowh upom h with plis .

On many a gleatbing lance; indicated by ber mother’s glance. Mr. Hor- {that Clara broke it, don't you? vorites have been the fraitful source f sin and [ fulfilled his bopes, to adgfit her as his'own, and |ehing eyes, And blessed his ~‘§od hnt b b
1On lofty towers and dizzy heights, ton’s eyes were still riveted upon: her faed. Clata did break it, sobbed Effie,—che knows  sorrow, and oftentinies 6fblood and dépth. Do |make her the heiress of kis fortane ‘and the beengﬁig deatiny:6 appropriafe sué

On ratparts soun with death, -+ |+ IstHat child sick? be dsked abruptly.; she did; and I tried to keep her from it. ' |not accuse mé of unkindoess, Clarinds, because |inheritot of Lis name, ) T sures of intélléet ‘Hsljlﬁeiisibilit s l
“The Eagle of the L\'j')rtb alights, (. "‘No“ plied Mrs. Dushane; she always’ had{ Oh/mamma, I dido’t do any such thing, |I speak strongly of the evils you bas® cdused.| sClara lwas outrageous when she heard of the {looked on the fair lnhas@fﬁﬁh&{q round |

Aud braves the Qattles Ereatﬁ zhlti;men'ggc, half famished look. Sheisa {;reat cried {lara, with the boldness of innocence jt- 1 wuuld rouse you to a sense of you} danger, |new desﬁihy of her sister. She pouteri wept, | far as the eye could reach. blessed B .

d eal'stronger than Clara. : or ! tha ; bt

‘ They go, the gencl;?ns i{nd young,

[ . - iand staviped, in the impoten ' — ; v
Their fathers pride and stav - Mrf.“ Horton did aot reply, but looked lear-| I sl{ould forgive you for_b’reakmg the flower, i breadth, the sacred duties you have jtoo longiEﬂie shdllfld not’ go‘lmufe witche (l)zfelr]q:rgcll‘z,mand ?:st ilwlgr:g;!goyf?: tlhe_:ve. b .
- ,vl'r ‘ad thh ;; ot thy f nestly at both children, while his sister watch- | exclaimed Mrs. Dushane, in the husky tones  neglected. . i get gll his money, & wholo million of dollars, |ful possessions. ‘Thefe 'was another’s
’10‘{ vl:pe ot:_ pario 3 oath and sung ed his tountenance with silent interest. [Mrs, | of suppressed passion; but tell such another| I may have been wroug, cried Mrs..{i)uslmne, away from her. ~ She didi’t want to b‘a prett_y; brighter, younper fes, lookitg down ypon he
1e bymn of glity’s day; Dushane had anticipated the arrival oé the{lie on (Clara, and yéu had better never have apparently softening: icdeed, I know?1 Lave; . » e o : Y

The swords of Sevdnty-six they bear,
The old drums léad them on,
be starry flag— Qb ! it is there
As when its fam¢ was woun.

They sleep on every hill—

The Aztec waid, wf}h streaming eye, ‘
Above them watghes still ;

The rivers, whispe :‘ng o'er their sands,
Their names to Wountains tell,

And Fame reports to other lands
How Frecdom's foldiers fell. |

They fight—they bl;eed—-l.hey win—they die—

2

ll make your uncle too warm: come and take a
''seat by me.© - . :

" {mense wealth he had acquired : that he had no
"children of his own td inherit it; that shd was]

[

lightning to his bosgm, and clung round lis
neck with her arms,jas if she would never Jet
him go. < - -
Effie, said her mother, reproachingly. you are
too rude—T did not:tell you to tear your un-
cle topieces, )
Let her be,—lct herbe, said Mr. Horton,
pushing bagk her hair, and looking earnestly in
her face.’ {Why, ber eyes are full of tears, and
her heart ‘beats’as if she had been running s
race.—=Don’t be jafraid of me—D'm- your own
uncle; who bas no little girl of his own to love:
I want iyou to lobk uponme as your father.
That will do, Effic, said Mrs. Dushane; you

Ko

L

suddef; and vehement e#amation from Effie
again aroused the attention of Mr. Horton.
..Ob Clarn, see what you have done! The
most beautiful branch is broken, and.y
on pufpose too. ;
lata laughed mockingly, 'and thy
ment Mrs. Dushane was beard to el
pnrtméut. ‘ : -t
Effie, Effic! exclaimed she, angrily; what
have you been doing? How dare you break
that geranium, when I've forbidden you to
touchia single leaf of it? ‘
I didn’t break it, mother, answered Effie; I
wouldn’t bave broken it for anything in the
world; i '
How dare you deny it, you good -for-nothing

self;—~you know I wouldn’t.

brother with great anxiety. She knew the im- |

his only surviving sister, and she was sure that
the moment he beheld her darling Clara, he
woyld adopt her as the heiress of his fortune. i

My dear, xaid she to her, the morning of her!
brother's arrival, you remember how much 1
have told you of your uacle Horfon:—your rich
uncle. Now, though we have a very decent
living, that is all; I shall be able to leave you ’
nothing, bat your-uncle is said 0 be worth 2

been born.

Mr. Horton started from his seat in pncon-
trolable agitation, dropped his book, and rush-
cd to the open door of the apartment just as
Effte, gmitten by a violent blow, had fallen pros-
trate to the floor, her hand still grasping the
geranipm, whose leaves were scattered around
her; -

Clafinda! eried Mr. Horton, sternly,%njust,
unnatiral woman! what have you done?
She;is a liar, brother, and I struck ber.
deserved it, answered Mrs, Dushane, pale with

She

ou did it |

to her eyes, you are strangely altered. You
|used to love mo once, but now the ‘stranger
withiu 1y gates would treat me with more kigd-
ness. You don’t know what provocations I
bave, or you would fiot accuse me of so mjuch
cruelty and injustice. S
* Youforget, Clarinda, that I have bicen o wit-
ness myself of your injustice. Ido inot make
accusations, but appeal fo self-evident trath;
and did you ot suffer Clata to depart without
once rebuking ber falselood dand guilt?

Brother, 1 believe you hate Clara.!

I have no ove for ber faults; andito speak
the honest trith, I neverliked favorités.  ¥rom
the time of ancient Joseph’s doat of 3

Il
'

and place betore you, in- all their length and

but I never could govern Effid in any fther way
than by severity. Sheis the most singlar child
you ever saw ; and you are the only person
who ever seemed to love her.  You Kpow bro-
ther, when'I was a young girl, I was viry much
admired for my beauty, aud perhaps iias led to
attach an undue value to it. .My greiitest am-
bj was to have a beautiful infant ; gnd when
EMt was said to be so remiarkably ugly, 1
could not help it, but my heart seemed steeled
againt ber, and she was t very cross iijfart too,
and eried day and night. T couldihear the

Brother, ericd she, putting her bandkerchief

Effi¢
exclpsiop of Clara, was a circuinstanee too in-
tolerable to be endured. Tho ugly Effc.chosen

in’ prefefence to the beautifdl Clara! She

would gladly have refused the request, but she
knew riop what 'plen to urge against it. She
bad herself acknowledged her unnatural dislike
to the child, and her neglect of all “&%miother’s
duties tdwards it, waya too evident truth. In
vain she; sought to stifle the voice of upbraid-
ing constience. Tt would be beard, even u-
widst the whirlwind of passion that raged in
her brea?t. Mr. Horton’s determination was
to remove Eflio as far as possiblo from the as-
soeiatiori of her childhood—to place’ her at

anf- more  She wished she. was ugly, ifit were
only-to gpito her mamma, beeause she had not
made her nncle like her betterthan Effe.

her with-the haleyon strains of flattery, as she
was wont to do when her favorjte got up'a do-
‘mestic storm, now vented upef) her t.h'e priger
she ducell_not madifest hefore her b':'gthgr.

It wa3 your own fault, said she, y6u spoiled
ungrateful ehild—you broke Yn/))'/ger‘bnﬁum, and
then meanly lied aboutit. You ba better not
rwish yoxrself ugly, foF yot will baye | nothing
:but yout beauty to .depend upon, ;when you

, the heiress of her uncle’s fortun{a,,tovtgfovﬁér the head that rest

" Her niother, instead of soothing.and petting| -

the head.that rested against”his kueq ;
and you may thank the. Haily exercise .in th
open air whigh you havh been sompeled b
take, for ;_tsg;xqvxgomﬁxg and beautifying mnflu-
ence.. T i N }

ness, the kindness, and thé care; that bave been

as it were, the very fog;?lood in my veina,ex-
claimed Effie, i hefi peculiazly impassioned
macner. Do: you renicthber the night when
'you found me under; the. sycamoré*tree, and
called me yonr own datlib %3 From that

moment; I_,dﬁté a new exigtenc

and wondering if it were possible’ that she ha
ever beén called the ‘ugly Effic.” Perhaps
is'thoughts, fonﬂgshe‘ smilingly said—

I wish you could see miy sister, Clara.

e Vhy ?

A

rd

lessly beautiful. NV
__ I'do not like faultless beauties, replied he,
they are always insipid. * I Jike to see & fice
thit changes with the chinging feelings—now .
dark, now bright, like the heavens bending. a-
‘boveus. 0 T T

. . D i think r.moth d”-'" ber:\ ‘l‘é .
. o, . imillion sgind I baye no doubt will make you!anger. ourst calling her a cross; ugly thing, 4ill I wasigrow up; Not'n cént of money will ‘you have knm(v’ §%§.?-szg£‘h:§h::°:? ”’ T Wo )
They fight—they blted —they win—they live— ! heiress to the whOL, if you only try to please| She'is vot aliar, and I kuow it; answered he, | ashamed to have ber in my sight. THen Clara ‘

They tread the rpyal halls—
Their open hands rich blessings give
To Poverty’s sadithralls ; ~

him, and e a dear, sweet.beautiful child the
wl;olqltﬁn{ha is here. * )
Qb1 T'will be snre to please him, cried Cla-

in a fsised voices There stands, the liar!
pointifjg to the now terrificd and guilty-looking
Clara.; She broke the flowpr wantouly andpur-

was so uncomimonly beautitul, and} such a
sweet, emiling, bewitching' little ifant., I
could not help idolizing ber.” ‘Every Hody eall-

far a forfune, while your sister will bejan heir-
;es3 and+n belle ) P

! I don't care, eried Clara,
"her -rosg-leaf lips, T'H be

sco’rnful{!y pouting

I do not think they wduld, shie replied, for '
Isometimes hardly recogtize myself, I should
like to sce them s a strange, to'see what im-

‘When shall I- sce

i 1 o b1 - Ty ] & > \g be , : . a belle tod# and I|pressions I might make.’ ,

Their starry flag fliats wide and free 1{TagF/dancihg before the looking-glass. * 1'll| posely against her sister’s prayer she broke|ed her an angel, and indéed you must heknowl- pdon't wint a fortune. Pl nizrry! somebody [them dear upcle? Something whispers' me 1
O'er Supegptition s.cells. plea ’:‘hi\m withou} trying. it, andi then basely denies it. Rise, my poorledge shg hvs the beauty of orie. - Theén she is {with a great big fortune, and you shan’t live/may ¥et be blest with o inother’s am‘j'il.sistet"s

The valleys thunde} Liberty, f'*?lp:iv are you sure of that, darling? asked; child, ¢tontinuedhe, trying rom | 6o affectionate and lovifig. gifon don’t know | ywith me; either, Madam Mdmma, ® | love.” '« ¢ oo BRSNS
And high the an?.hem swells. < the mother, £ ’ : how she twines around one’'s heart.i To be y

Who strews with thorns the soldier’s way-?
Who calls bim back to shame?

Who scorns the brave in glory’s day,
Aud brande his lionest name?

Wi bids the congtierer’s banuer trail ?

Oh. becanse I %xm o pretty, replied the:
~shisking back the ringlets from!

¥eyes: and looking archly in her:
) ;

know every body says 1.

that ister is ugly.

jot repeat what every- .

telift Effie
the flabr; you shall have dn*ﬂ. to protect
you, 1§ your own mother casts You from her.
Effic was otly stunned by the fall, and when
she foind herself 1o the hands of Mr. Horton,
she stfuggled to be released.”
Oh{ let me go, cried the al

N4
frantically—
she will hate me worse than eve

forgive her this one fault. You saw how bit-

your displeasure. You-baveino idea‘how ten-
derly she loves you.

sure she was ‘very wrong just now—but pray|
terly she wept. It was only for the dread of!

Forgive Clara for my|

* * Clarais appellation for her. mother, -in mo-
iments of passiod, was “* Madam Mamma; acd

apguish!caused by that “sharper than a ser-
pent’s toath,” the tongue of 2 thankless child,
Havihg depicted a few scenes in ! the child-

you not happy with me? DOyun cish
to} veme',‘Eﬂie-g (I o =

Madam Mamma began to féel 4 foretaste of the| Never !-—TI want no other ‘home than this.

But in looking back, I blame myself so muct

dared to cherish. I tri¢d so little'to deserve

I may _th;hk;, rather, ‘tho parent‘al)hjn&er- : E

Edur.ed—like balm into the bruised andwounded
eart, healing and purifying it,"and changing, -

for the sullén and , vindictive feelings I omee

Becapse she is go exq‘t{jsjtd;ly faff-—boﬁ:‘xk- B |

tsake, and 1 will be kindto Effe for yours.

The lion-hearted tarn ? Fog your own sake, my beloved sister, said

Oh,: how I
Oh! name ;Iicm nét '—but draw a veil ;

hood ofithe two sisters, and shown thd different
influences  emanating . from the same souree;

the lore which was not sjontanecusly béstowed, ~
I long to prove to them that I am now

incle, for be would nat! wish I was dead—how I wish

Around their living urn.

H - -
t you vainj ard you|

Wasiixeron, Ded 12, 1847,
— -

—

MISCELLANY.

THE UGLY EFFIE: .

Or the ncglectod ene and the pet-beauty.

BY :miﬁ. LEE IENTS.

Mr. Horton, a rgch and childless m'dow‘er,'

made his first visitito his also widowed sister,
Nirs. Dushane.  Afbeautiful little girl, of abuat
_ten, was introduced to Lim as the darling Clara,
his little pet niece,iwho was prepared to love
her uncle better than anybody else in the world

always excepting her mama. The child was|

remarkably beautiful, acd all the decorations
of dress were made to enhance her juvenile
lovelivess. - The heart of the lonely man melt-
ed within bim when he felt his neck wreathed
by these white velfet arms, and his cheek kiss-
£4 over and over by those sweet ruby lips.

“God bless her! fried he, hugging her to his
breast again and again. 'What a precious child
itis!

I love you, dear: uncle, muttered Clara, in
the softest voice. :I have loved you a long
time: - .

Mr. Horton gavh the |ovely child anothér
warm embrace—tEen releasing her, turned to

Lis sister, with mofstened gyes. ~ - )

“If Heaven had granted me. snch a child as
that, sister, to cheer my widowed heart, Ishould
still be one of the happiest of men. - i

Yoa must’ lookjupon her as if indeed,sb‘é
were your own, myg dear brother, gaid Mrs. Du
shabe, drawing Cldra fondly towards ber: Iam
not so selfish as t¢ wish to engross her exclu-
sively, though T acknowledge I have a mother’s
pride as well as uffection. B

But you bave ahother danghter, your eldest
born—rwhere is she ? My beart yearns to em-
brace them all. T eame here to see if its ach-
ingwvoid eould not:be filled.

Oh! Effie? saif Mrs. Dushane, carclessly—
T do not know wlﬁ'erg she ise . Bhe is very shy
and reserved—likes to be by herself—very dif:
ferent from Clara-remarkably ordinary in her
person, continued.ishe in a lower voice; and'i
a great afffiction th me; but one cannot expect

to be blest in all their children. o -

Still I want to'dee the child, said the benev
olent Mr. Horton<-I loved her father like my
own brother, and ke used-to say his ligtle girl
was the image of himself ;<1 cannot hilp lov-
ing hiswlanglhter. § . ’ L

I fear you will pot find much to Tove i poor
Effie, replied the jnother, with & deep sigh;
but you shall seesfier : then ringing the bell,

she.ordered & seryant to-bring MissiEffie 10{¢he

Yier uncle. g . R
Soon after, a dérk, thin, neglected-lookin
. <hild was usheredinto the rov.n, whohung
* on the hand of the servaut, and whoeelooks
- and gestures expressed sullenness and feluc-
tince. Her longithick dark hair bung i tan-

|

1

sb:your arms round his peck,!
Agreat deal.  You must never’

{get in-a passion bafure him, fer it would spoil! ed, byt he only held her the more

your looks: you know, my dear, you are teo!

;apt to doit.  You mmst be very attentivg to/a
- i him sthen be is spéaking, and be sure never to| yq

icontradict him. T reeollect it alwars-displeas- |
‘¢d him to b2 interrupted in conversation.
i T'hope he wilknot stay long, if I've got to'
'listen to him allltl_be, time, enid Clara, for 1!
{know he must be g dry old thing. ‘
| . You will not think a million of dollars dry,
lone of these days, saideMrs. Dushane; but
never mind, perhags éh!?l leave it to Effie.

To Effic! exclaimed Clara, with a langh of:
derision: to Effie,; the ngly thing! Ob, no!
T'm not afraid of her. Youseeif I don’t please
unkle, withont trying, very hard either.

A gervant, whose, chief employment was to
wait upon Clara, was two hours curling her!
‘hair and arranging her dress, before the arrival
of Mr. Horton ; and when the business of the
toiletrgwas over she led her in triumph to her;

" {mother, asking her if Miss Clara did not look:

like a. perfect angel. )

A rapturous kiss on her roseate cheek was
ran expressive answer in the affirmative,

0, mamma! you tumble my frock, eried the
little belle, in a pettish tone. I don't love to
be squeezed.: . , .

Shall Ichange Miss Effie’s dress ? asked the
sorvant, as she was leaving the.room

1t'g of mo cbnseguence, said Mrs. Dusbane,
coolly ; she needn’t come into the room to-
night. I'm ashamed mybrotber should have scen
her, continued she, in a kind of soliloquy: she
is 80 ngly and awkward and wayward. I want
to ke¢p her out of his sight as long as possible.

Mr. Horton bad not been more than 2 week
with his sister before he discovered that, though
she was the nomrinal bead of the establishment,
Mises Clara was the real one, and her varying
whims and caprices were the laws that govern-
ed the¢ whole houschold. Effie teldom made
her appuhnce} and then she seemed more like

"{an.antomaton than any thing else—never dis-

playing any traits of that sensibility which bad
8o touched her uncle’s heart the first night.of
bis atrival. When company was present, Clara
wag summoned to the piano €o entertain the
guests with musie, which she. had been taught
almast from her cradle, or 1:ahe was cal]eg upon
to display: ber graceful little figure in the ma-

e of the , or the uﬁxﬁiuulntions of the

o i

zes of the ho hy
y sislgl dxn'gb,r:ﬁéh her master ssid she execu-

to tiop.i - - S
o _Onemnggbf;r. Horton sat reading -in an
pper piazs, which fronted the chamber he oc-
pied. ‘ft was: shaded by luxurious vines
hich trailed their flowery tendrils through the
diamond trellis-work, and excluded the rags of
settipg sun. - Embowered in the rich' shade,
He. eat; unseen, enjoying the sweetness and
ghiness of the declining ‘day. He hieard the
ojees pf the children -in the adjoining room,
tod beicould not but notice that Clara’s tones
wanted something of the dulcet softness of ber
parior accents, He bad scarcely ever heard

te:and affectionate to him—‘*

Thbre was something terrible YO
ion of the child's large, dilated black
if in 4 wild paroxism of passion, as she fepeated
this fearful cjaculation.  Mr. Horton shudder-

clgsely.
‘Clarindap enid be, solemnly, you‘i?vé that to

d at you treat her worse than a hifli
and unprincipled girl ¥ -

Cldra, said ber mother, leave the room in-!
stantly. This is no place for you. Why do
you ubt obey me?

Clgra began to weep bitterly; but her moth-
er togk her by the hand, aud lending her to the
door, E;gave her in charge to a servant, with a
whisppred injunction not intended for her bro-
ther'siear. .

i Now let that clild go, said she. Tf T am to
be artaigned for my conduct, I don’t want any
listeners.  Effie, follow your sister, and mind
that there is no more quarrelling.

She shall not gd, ¢ried Mr. Horton. 1 fear
that there is no safety for her out of my arms.
Clarigda, I cannot believe the crael, unjost and
upnatural mother 1 see before me, is the sister
whomi I remember in the. spring-time of the
heart’s feclings, and in the gentleness of early
womanhood. ’

Brother, if you wish me to speak, let that
childigo.
any buman being.

Yds, let me go, cried Effie again striggling,
I dof’t- want to stay here.

grulyiwhy you wished yourself dead.

i Bécause every body bates me. .

What makes you think every body hates
sou? "

Because I am vgly, eried the child, in a low,
bitter tone, locking darkly and sullenly at her
mothes. . :

. I will love you, Effie, if you are good, as
well B8 if you were my own child. But you
mustinot give way to such violent -passions.
Be gentle, if you wish to be beautiful.

¢ put-her down from his knee, where he

depatt.  She stood a moment ag if irresolute,
thenthrew her arms around bis neck, kissed
his fc!)eeks, bis hands, and even the slecves of
his garment, in a most paesionate manner, and
ran %;t of the roum.

a hefirt yon are throwing away from.you!

'Eé_x;z she has always been sullenl):md eold,
said}@!rs. Dushane ; she has never shown me
anylj'éﬂ'ection, but on the contrary the greatest
dislike. :

Bﬁ‘canse the fountain of her young affections
bas been frozen, 'ind ber young blood' turned
to gall, replied her brother. She bas been
brought up with the withering convietion that
she i% ag object of hatred and diegust to those
aroufid ber, placed in glarin% comparison with
her ﬁca)xtifnf sister; treated like a menial, her
drest neglected, her manners uncultivated, and
her pensibilities crushed*sand trodden under

foot.:: Talk about her affections! * Yéu might

T will not be humbled before ker, or!

Ore question first, said Mr. Horton, tell me|

. O;li_', Clarinda! cried be, greatly moved, what !’

f Mr. Horton, seating himself by her side, and

taking her hand affectionately in kis, the con-
sciousness oi & fault is one siep to.reformation.

f 2 weninggnoon, he @ attradted by o dark

{and lavishi-all your affection upon tha@“sclﬁsl; robject under one of the treas. Nupposidg 'it

some animal which had gained unlawtul admit-
tance, be approached to drivk it from the',en-
closure, when he was sturtled by the appear-
ance of two large blaek eyes turned upwards to
the beavens, flashing vut from a cloud of gyp-
sy-looking bair. - '
Effie, cried he, what are
late, aml alone? )
Nothing. replied she, springipg on ber feet :
I was only looking at the moyn and stars. .
You had better go and look at them through
your bed-curtains, said - he, passing bis hand
over-her dew-damp hair; it 1s time for little
girls to be in bed and asleep.
I cannot sleep 8o soox, said the child ; I think
too much,.and wish too much.

you doing here so

the way of everybody here ; and then they look
as if they loved me, with their s\weet,‘bright
eyes, e ‘
_) Mr. Horton took her hand, and led her slow-
ly and gently along, .
You seem to want to be l¢ved, Effie.
Oh yes, answered sbe, with energy ; 1 would
die to be Ivved only balf as well s Clara.
~ Well, listen to me, Effie, and 1 willitell you
how you may be loved even better than Clara.
You must not think that it is only beautiful
persous who are loved. , !
But they hate me becausé I
rupted LEffie. o
You are not ugly, my child ; and as you grow
vlder, you grow handsomer. But you must
i forget your looks, and think of cultivating your
(mind and héart. You musttry to be loved for
something better than beauty; aud beauty,
perbaps, will come without thivking of it.
Eftie looked up’to him with a smile which

bad Eécp.ted ber, and motioned that she might ;bud really a beautitying influence on her face; ! Robin Hoad bimself. }
i ‘ -|  The'young man laughed, and thel trial of

1f I eould only be with you all the time; said skill commenéed. * They shot allern::ltcly, and
‘ bad the gleamyjtig |arrows darted. from

ng when they ‘ench pursued ‘its flight]
over the lawx, - striving fof. the glory of first :
reaching the fallen migsile. At last the young

seen by that suft moonlight.;

she, I should bohappy. .

Would you, indced, like tb lehve your home,
and come and live withmo ¥

Would 1? eried she, sudﬁcnly stopping—1
would walk barcfoot to the end of the univerge ;

I could only live near you.

Perhaps we will live together one of thesa
five-days, said he, smiling at her enthusiasm ;
but-I will promise to give you better fare than
bread and water.  And now ggod‘gi{;bc—-and
God bless you, my owp darling Effie.

Effie retired to bed ;' but ;long after she bad
aid her head upon her pillow, she whispered to
Lierself the endearing epithet, which bad mélted
into ber inmost heart. . It was the first time
she had ever been so fondly nddressed, and oven

murmuriog in ber ear; '*my own darling Effie.’

which operated ip. the characters “of- both, the

not.ut-

terly unworthy of their regard. s

nswar for which will weigh like 'iron updh|iog Pensivoly in‘.tbergfn‘den, whose walks '.ﬂ‘ﬁd{cle’s household.
ﬁ,l, What bas this poor neg]cctctich'ld arboreyere partjally idominated by the llgiu twas such as beea
)

Oh, I wish to be-up among the stars, out of

‘am ugly, inter-

I would feed on bread and water all my lif¢, if

in her dreanis she thought a gentle voice was

who have become interested in the Tyl

Unly eultivate a mother's feclings for Effie, aggd! Fffie,” tay see her shore in the period of ado-
believe me, you w.ill be repaid fur all your lescenice—swhen released fromithe d'mbipline of
Late that evening, as Mir. Horton was wililk{s school; she fills a dapgliter’s place in her un-.

{was ou b lordly
| gance of architesttira:
lunequalled in that pavt of the country where
e resided. It was shaded on all sides by mag-

in front] intersected by an avehue of symmet-

that shadowed the walls,- and_looking out on
this rieh velvet lawn, sat'the Benevolent owner
of this. noble establishment, ' whose ! dignified
person torresponded well with, the other fea-
tures of the scenery. A young girl stood near
: him, holding: 2 bow in her left band agsd watch-
ing the motions of a young man, who was feath~
ering an arrow fitted for that sylvan baw. Her
figure had scarcely attained its full height, but
it had &l the rounded proportions ahd unda-
lating outlines of early womanhood. Her bead,
(covered with short raven eurls, gave'her the
{appeardnee of 2 young Greck; but her clear,
1dark cozmplex'ion, of perfect softness ah@ trans-
parency. assivrilated her more to the Creole
race. Iler féatures were not regular nor kend-
|some irf themselves, but they wore lighted u

with avimatiin and intellect] and illuminated
by such larire, splendid black eyeh; that it
would De difficult for the moit fastidious con-
snoisseur of felnale beauty tokave judged them
with any sevérity of criticisfy, . From the bor,
on which she;partly leancd, the quiver suspen-
ded oviér her shoulder, the wild grace of her at-
titude, 'and the darkness of hercomplexion, she
might ‘have been mistaken far “one; of these

bas eo oftén glowingly described. -

snatching the.arrow, and fitting it io her bow;

own arrows, for you know I -ean’ s}wqt like

scarcel{
1the str

| girl hit; the target in thesvery centre, gnd Mr.
Horton pronounced her the victor. 1 '
You;must surrender, Dydléi, said
foot, ad true an eye, and as steady a hand
Andias warm a heart, interrupted sho, ap-
proaching him, with &' cheék ito  which exer-
cise baid given a color, like the coralfnder the
wave, Ang’ seated herself on the grass: ot bis
feet. But what shall be my réward,  dear un-
jelo? In the merry days of the Lio?:-qhearted
'| King,’ ithe vietor alwaya received some trophy
rof his ¢kill ot .valér., . - oot

gothering some .

lapse ofla few years may be imagined, and those

_The mansion- of Mr. Horton
me bis princely fortume. It
scale, "and presented an ele-
and refihement! of tasté

nificent ‘trees; and a smooth lawn stretched out

rical poplars, and surrounded by a hedge of per-
‘renniat shrubs. . Underneath one of the trees

| danghters of the forest, which Amcric‘lzxn genius
That will :do, Dudley, said s‘hg,fp]nyful]y

better feservé some of your skill to'fledgeryour

. @h‘p, there
1 iz 00 disgrace in-yiclding to Kffie—ns: swift'a

" Whilo shé wat speaking, Dudley had- been|In that chiange, I-saw.how an idle, worde—
zath " ofi:the flowerd’ and perrennial

I hanor your wishies, snid M¥. Honton; kind2|

! "BOCT: - PASS |
away. | You will ther hdve acquired all the'ad- |
vantages of travelling inf cldssic Jands; Dud--
ley will have completed hi§ education in the '
Germant universities, and in the freshaess of
transatlantic | graces, ‘can present*himself to.
your fair sister, svhose beauty you'are so-anx-.
ious he'sheuld admire; | CAT T

Dudley began B reiterate: his detestation of
blondes; bhut Mr.. Horton interrupted him; to
discuss more important Matters, 4. -

shall be gratified. Twol yenss will

his youth, When his father died, be left-him-
to the guardianship of -Mr. ' Horton, with" the
conditions that he shoulll finish his edueation
in Eurdpe, and that hé should “méver marry
without the: consent, of 1\:[1'. Horton. { - "+ +
: ~ (Concluded next'week.y ' - -

¢ Oh, how I'Regret it.” »
“Regret what ¥ 4 Why, that jdle'word,
uttered in 8o!much hastg and with such rash--
riess and severity. If it was barbed with bit-
terness for the heart. off my friend, or covered
with caustic for the zoul of my enemy, it has
been fraught|with both to my own'bosom. -
Such bave been the bitter reflections of hany

en ftterance! to rentiments not their own.

When their.choler bas cfoolei], aud their reason
returned to ifs legitimate balance, they have:
felt the disposition to da anything “in order to

nettralize the influence of a single word, of act,

or look. * Thiat writer errs vary déeply, abeor-
ding to our notion, wHo sy’ amiability and
stupidity are identical. 1 The amiable membera
of mdnkind,a‘rci;to thé world; ‘what the sun is
to the vegetdble kingdom. " Divest the world

of their warming influetice, 3ud ou¥ earth is but
a wintry scene, where nd flower cab find & home:
Why cann.btﬂp;cople'l ¢ each oth‘ef‘?{\ “:hy _
should faces become ha vituated to’the wearing
of frowns, 'vi'%)‘é‘j.‘ smileslare 'so much the mare
becoming ?’ "Why should curses and itlipréca--
tions be nsed, when gentle words will. b
heart’ and: hunjble the| encmy.
following sweet lines, ffoin onc wh
knew the full effccts of harsh wors
mirror?_ -

I .whlkcd,ii;y ithe side _oﬁ §‘¢5tm§1 i
‘Which the. sun kad tli;,ige,d wit

- beam;. o ot ol (SN
The water .T.s calny and so chrystal.clear, ...

That every jspray hn@ iés imggg there:
And every reed that o’ér it bowed; « v #: -
Andéach gt'f{lfen streak dnd each flaatiing eloud,
Ant all thatiwas bright; and:all that-was fair, -

. o - N e Tagd
But 1 tock ii stono thafdny beside, * .
And éest it far ofi the glassy.tide;” © -
And gone'wag'the charm of thist pictared
And-the’sky so bright and the Rtidscape

Too lighty eid, oo deply
B

ly. And when we refurn from Europe; they| -

Dudley Alston was a ward of Mr; Horton's, -
the orphan son of the mbost’ intimate friend of

who, yiélding to momentary impulse, have| giv- - -

And 41l that'was gy, wero reflscted therel - -

ervhne >
ne,’ |,
M.

.

s,

the -: |

gleddx.ngsm gves Hler néek and Sorchead, ghdb.ie
vasdifficult to distinguish her fedtures, for she
erdeavored to cover them with her bair, as with

ot o - »l & ' | f”“ -V‘; V
thefall sound of Effie’s voice, and be row list- -
ened - unconsciouely to s conversation which

s

leaves of. the shrubbery, and woven:them into:

as will take those very geraniam ledves, aud n rustio gar]nm],'ﬁiiéh,»ipqr.tivgly_ kqlk;_eﬁng, he

grind them with your heel, til! yeu hu’vfe bruised

out All'their fragrance, and then murmur that

Oh, how sweet to the neg deted, lone-heartm?
child; was the language of sympathy and love .
It was like the gurgling fountsin in the arid

&thar

Q0 mised 1o develope ber -character to & most . , ‘ g ¢ he and placed uponiher brow. =~ © o Ao 7 ) e
avel Wit sloy steps and averted face, she r;otq:ded audit,or.'Pe R . " |theyigave'you back so: eweetness. ‘But that|desert——the ni%‘_ling'ul,c in the dungeon's soli-4 I sup ose, if I-were ,'é“i_;,ed-]"“’ the l‘-ngunge .
epproached the.; of the room, when ber! |- Don’t; Clata, preas so hard sgainst this gera- ¢hii¥£i‘ag‘affeeﬁops. m, glowing affections, |tude—the gentl¢ gale that first wakiened the of chivalry, said-the ;y,gutb, - Fishonld: address
tother called in a'¢ome of authority—+, . .~ i, said Effie, in an ¢ ilating tone; You{though you have decited them—and o wild music of her goul ! It scemed to that mo<| you asjthe quecn of love f‘“d hen}xtx!, p i
Put down yourhand from your face, Efie, knov, nother will be very angry if it is broken. | midd too, thou ‘fiévor caltivated it ; ment Yhese hud been ﬁcl;ull weight of lead in| " Beauty! replied Effie, "!il_t‘!lv-n' Iaug s
and gome/and sienkto your uncle—come— | <1 don’t eire, replied Clars, evidently persiat: |Lut if God gran opportitnity, 1 will| ber;Bosom, cold ‘snd deadening, but that it was|mado the gim!'f"““."“gﬁ?f hat would
quicker ] K o %7 Hneinhergonduct.. - She will not be angry with oasens] ) pnyzeedeﬂ’irilt{emess of{now fused in the glowihg warmth of love, aud mother and Clara sayif v .sg_,bk!fﬂvyﬁch.ln<'lpa. W
Effie looked at Ser-muele. thMgh‘hgr~;~loﬁgaﬁE Pog T i and torn it into & bloom- |fldwing in'ono strenmn ‘of affection, reverence, 'pellnuqf given-to their ugly Effie?." You.need
tresses—thien, letting her band fall, she. drew] - Bt she- will-with. n;e, aaid Effo s for'l ikve ] in i Rt gratitude, and althost iworship, to the feet.of| not Jook so'mackidgly,Dudley for|yon may|.

nearer with a morgwilling step.

su’t the

_ s | her benefactor. and friend. - {ask my uncle if, four: yéars!ago, .1y

the' Hfé'%fltﬁ;ﬂ§'ﬂi and'if any harmhap) ugliestlittle gipsy-hejever-beheld:

sblame me.. You've brok

; {1
AL that was ler father's glance, exclaimed: *When Mr. Horton fropised to'Lis siater:to

&

! ’ : TS
3 » : : Pl

ESE FRNUN rilins
Mr. Horton, opeving bis arms as be apoke, - -] ge il s L : : ui_q Effie home with" him, she conld "é?, ~dis+| -Youibave, _ipiiei;d_;sq}:@?é@ﬂ‘:ﬂlo's}m%ﬁ.e long-1 IBE, W
Eﬁeb«iuudé,iéﬁojnf%i&n dﬂudﬁh . _:l.?ben?fl‘vuil‘:‘tf:gﬂe’pr‘sﬁgm, and- thi 'iuise ber marifiention ‘and vghppleq.g_'nrre.-_-.-.vly,}.‘.g}o,mghed h;pamhqw; & aly tot on.

‘seeurdioeps



