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ifying. 'Then, again, as to the banquet—ne
luxury which earth, air or water could pro- g
duce, was wanted. The choicest wines were
passed round with exube rant liberality; a

““As L approached the house,I became at if struek by some sudden and deadly blow: uncle; and, as he found her not more beauti-
every step more and more aware, that a ‘A mother! Is this Jady, then, your wife? ful than amiable and aceomplished, he made
complete revolation must ‘have taken place “ «Yes, sir,’ replied my father, in his old - a tender of his hand. Charlotte was barely
in my father’s style of living. 'The lawn, | tone of asperity; this lady is my wife. Is eighteen, my.t’ulh'er forty-nine; but, to coun-
of whieh my most remote recollection pre- | there any thing so very remarkable in that | terbalcm? e d'ﬁ.e_""“ ih theivoagen she | crowd “f_'e““““ rich liveries prevented
sente d no ofher picture than of & rdvgh and | cireamstance, as that you should not be able | . Portioniess, whilsthe wasunderstood to | every wish; and the glare of goldenlamps =
Regioated Dot B0 “Fhand, wak "6 toowsid & mpr ™ | be immensely rich. My father did not state | was reflected back by a profusion of massive . g
with the utmost care, and tastefully adorned | =, Do HT et exactly ‘6, said 1 bow much he owed to the _la-d!" personal | plate, under which the table and sideboards
at different points with clumps.of flowering | g&reelyﬁo;in what T ssid: Bot the 10 Prodilestion, how.mush ot peresasionadf (igraned, . Woss fellowed the Sy, , the con-
shrubs and ornamental evergreens. A light | ik is o coia ‘gl s(; sodibaln i) i gua_rddmn: P HER SO mully ]‘,ﬂ | VPRI - Fom?e, teieraland &) |
wire fence protected it from the approach of Kes 5 nﬁt it ad PI bF- =4 4 oot R ee vor sypoll} bu‘t PR DO o1 i f'r?m 1.|m¢; to f““ by bursts Gfﬁ'

y such step was in contem- | that about six weeks previous to the com- r most exquisite music, till every sense seem-

::;:‘?BTP ’bthl_Ch - ﬁ:rmelr days wer? tlccu's-.- | plation—that, in short, I know not what to | mencement of the long ‘vaeation, he led | ed deadened by the multiplied sources of en-
i W?Ck;tm::;[?m;; :fzel;:rj;ar:';n;::, say, except that your announcement has per- | her, a weeping and bashful bride, to the al- | joyment, with which it was not so much

_ ' feotly amaied ie? tar. Yes; he used the word bashful, as if supplied as sated. And how was I affected
”'allﬂk ad";ll_”l‘:d us to a '“'3”'9133“9‘1 Em"f*' her reluctanee were merely feigned—as if byall this? 1 looked on with the vacant
walk, which extended in front of the main she, agirl, artless, innocent, gay, lovely, felt = stare of a spectator at a show which he un-
entrance. ‘Then again, on looking up to- '

no more than the ordinary coyness of a mai- ‘ derstands t
wards the house itself, [ beheld that the dias | e i e e I e A
shutters of every window were open, that

TERMS:

: gratifying that propensity were abundantly
he CamsrinGE CuroNiCLE is published

: L Two Doll within my reach,there was something in the
Seturdag. MG, 3% 00 uia halr. | 8iF of , which invariably chilled me

.!I;Iﬂ‘g; Sﬁ::mpfr 533-1[2},;5;3%1'.':,l£t ~ when I drew near it. The truthﬂiu,thntl did
ak;n' for less than six months: No pa- | not and could not love my father. I feared
will be discontinued unuil all arrears are  him: Le was a man to be feared;—eold, ans-
tere, formal; proud of his family, equally

), unless at the option of the editor; and
der a diseontinuance previ- | _ ] | _
et Byt . pfodd of lis own attainments; of a temper
not irritable, in the ordisiey. acceptation of

y-to the expiration of the time already .

eribed for, will be considered as a new e ordinagy. A
that term, yet easiiy ofiomaed,
how to forgive: such a man even his own

agemant.
% Advertisaments not exceeding a square
son could not love, however much he might
reverence, or rather dread him. Besides, my

| be published three times for one dollar;
twenty-five cents for each subsequent
priion. Larger ones in proportion,
n cases where the number of insertions | fyther was one of those whom noarguments,
ot limited, advertisements will. be contin- | o 0 o0iine 1o motives, even of self-inter-
est, could divert from the eonrse which he
had once made up his mind to -pursue. Leg
him set his heart vpon any object, and the

in the paper and charged at the above
s. until direction to omit them is received.
whole world, were it offered in exchange,
could not purchase his relinquishment of that

objeet; difficulties, should such occur, only |
served to goad him to farther exertions. Nor
| was it in essentials only that this unbending

temperament displayed itself; it reached even |

g TENL

““ ‘] see no reason why it should produce
| that effect,’ replied he: ‘there is nothing so

e m—
————

THE GENTLE RECRUIT. .

very startling in the fact, that a man who

den so sitnated, in giving her hand to one— ! peared, indeed, to mingle, like the rest,in

But no matter. He admitted thatshe wept— | every amusement; I even gazed round upon

he did not say how she wept—he did not = o | ;
of my father’s guests, seeking for
even allude to the hot scalding tears of utter l i S guest ing

misery, whose fountain lies in the innermost | . which my eye might repose so much

soul, and which run over only when hope is as for a moment, Bat I found none. Many

[CONTINUED. ] has spent twenty years in solitude should

JACKSON'S NARRATIVE.

‘By what secret and irresistible influence
m impelled to make a eonfident of you, |
It is true, that, from the moment

the frames had been lately painted, and the | beeome weary of living alone,or that he

glass universally repaired, and that an air of | should ally himself with one every way wor-

comfort was east over the entire exterior, | thy of his esteem and affeetions.’

“'T'his was spoken coldly and deliberately,

sw not. suech as ] had never seen it wear until now.

en we first met, you have, appeared 10 | to the most minute details of domestic life; it By this time the carriage had stopped, and | with an emphasis of which I could not mis- | blighted forever. No, no; T was encouraged | ﬁ-ur countenances were there,—laughing, £
an interest in my favor; nor have I for- | operated even in his distribution of his own  the postilion having rang the bell, the hall door | take the purport; yet T answered it by ob- | to conjure up an image of modest dew-drops lively, happy countensnces,—such as meet 5
3 » ? & - ’
1 us manner in | time : , i _ . n_- _ ) § :
ten the kind and genero time, and had full influence over my proceed was opened by a servant in a neat morning | serving, that 1 had received no intimation of one or two tears cheated from the eye, | US in our dreams, when these are most plu- J _

ich you warned me of the consequences of | ings, which dared not take a direction in the

rash step which I was about to take; slightest degree at variance from the channel 1 with _ -
ther has your marked delicacy of conduet, | which he had marked out for them® Between ed with my name and circomstances, civilly |

e ] came as a prisoner immediately un- - requested me to walk in. I followed the

your command, escaped by observation. ' lacquey, not like one entering his father's
these things furnish no rational reason

house, butlike a stranger in a place unknown |
w I should disclose my shame to you; they

4
to im; and truly the aspect of every thing
31d rather lead me, were | master of my had undergone a revolution so complete, that
actions, to conceal it. 1 am not, how-

I almost doubted whether the case were not
r. master of my own actions. There is a

really so.
e upon me—a terrible and deadly curse, «I was conducted through the entrance
ch operates at all moments of my sleeping

hall, in the furnishing and decoration of
waking existence,—which has reduced | which I found it difficult to trace out any re-
to what [ am—a common soldier,—whieh

sing, and leave a trace behind them when
we awake. But before my eyes that night

they passed like shadows. There was bat
one countenance on which I could endure to

gaze—and that one was—my mother. Hea-

more through the power of momentary ex-
citement than by the influence of sorrow.— |
How different was all this from the truth! |

“Well, the bride was ecarried off to the
metropnlis, where, amidst the gaiety of a

L.ondon ll.fe, her first lessons in the dutiesof | voul whats profanation of the term. Cht-
the married state were learned. In the

lott :
meanwhile, all those changes in and about | ; :!ein:rdl; l:'; :"kh tyedl: ]l“‘ybﬁd "
the park, which had so powerfully affected | fgll dhnt | _ﬂ;e ey W ?‘"’ y two
me, were wrought; and only one fortnight | = J oo my Junior,—who smiled upon me,

previous to my return, the happy pair took | ™°° wi.lh the ha?ghty glance of a superior,
possession of their renovated mansion. Sach but with the mild beseeching look of one

| indifferent matters,and should scarcely think is the substance of a conversation which I | Who saw my agitation, and would have ¢alm-

| livery; who, though manifestly unacquaint_ | of the intended change; and that his silence

on such a subject surprised me mofe than the

my father and myself there was not so much line of conduet which he had seen fit to pur-

as the pretence of confidence. Henever con-
sulted me in any thing, whether relating to |
myself or others; he never spoke to me of
family matters, ancient or modern; and he
gave me no encouragement to communieate
my feelings to him with the freedom which a

|

sue.

““ ¢ was not aware,’ replied he in a sar-

castic tone, into which he knew well how

to throw the very gall of bitterness, ‘that |

had ever given you cause to regard yourself

as the arbiter of my destinies. [ have not

son should always experience in the pre-

| been in the habit of soliciting your advice on

sence of his father., On the contrary, the

little intercourse that passed between us, S G
of desiring it on an occasion like the present.

s driven me to the commission of a crime,
nging a debasing punishment in its traio
ich compels me, in spite of strenuous ex-
ons to the comtrary, to stand forward as a

was uniformly distant and chilling,—like
that which is sometimes kept up by a guar-
dian towards his ward, provided no ties of
blood bind them one to another, but bearing
no semblance whatever to that free commu-

semblance to the cheerless and uncomfortable
vestibule so familiar to my early years. Ev-

ery thing was changed: handsome mahogany

chairs, marked with the family arms, had
taken the place of the antique oaken bench-

But enough of such discussion—I have told

yvoun how this lady and younrself are connect-
ed; it remains for you to behave towards her
as that connection demands.’

held with my father, on a certain day after
dinner, to which I listened as to something
neither very agreeable nor very interesti ng.
How deeply did I deceive myself in regard-
ing it as devoid of interest!

ed it had she possessed the power,—who
| seemed tocourt, not to demand my notice, as e

if she needed sapport from me, and would
have taken it as a boon!—Could I think of

her as my mother? No; I never beheld her

ness against myself, and which will nev-

cease to work vpon my heart, and toshape
the tenor of my ‘movements, till that
art cease to beat, and those limbs be 1nea-
ble of motion.
| am the son, the only son, nay the only
ild, of a gentleman of proud lineage and
siderable fortune, in the north of England.
“Mis name it would little interest you to be
Mld; and doomed as I am to be the publisher
my own disgrace, [ will not bring disgrace
on others by repeating it,
imention, that the estate. to which I was
e heir, came into the family at the Con-
pst, and that it has descended in
cession, from father to son, from its first
sessor, to him—who does not now hold 1t.
‘Of the manner in which my sarly years
e spent, I entertain but a vague and in-
inct recollection. I remember something,
eed, of a lovely and amiable woman, to
om I was taoght by those about me to
k to as my mother. I remember, or rather
ncy that I remember, how she used to
e me on her knee, and cover my cheek
h kisses, whilst tears rolled down her
n, and either memory, or the report of
lers, when heard, or where repeated, |
)W not—presents me with an occasional
ture of the same beantiful woman, pining
p one broken-hearted, and fading in her
Observe, that I do not assert these
gs as facts; they may be mere illusions
ny own disordered fancy; in all probability
y are so; yet to me they are at this mo-
nt as clear and palpable as the scene of my
est on a recent occasion, or our late con-
ence on the quarter-deck. Whether they
realities or dreams, is, however, a matter
My mother died long before
d attained sufficient age to value her
d qualities, or to miss her attentions; and
as left, when little more than an infant,
1e care of my father.
I know not how to trust myself in draw-
2 picture of the only parent whom I have
f known. That he was kind in his man-
owards me, I cannot venture to say; at
L his kindness was not so displayed as to
upon the attachment of a boy natarally
m-hearted, or to make me forget that [
sometimes seen my mother weep, when
nd she and I were alone together. 1tis
that few days past, few at least during
h he was disengaged, without my see-
him. Occasionally, too, he would bring
2 toy; and when I was old enough to ride
gave me a pony, on which [ was permit-
to scamper wherever I chose, provided
ly I returned home before dark. Yet was
manner uniformly cold and austere; I
inot reeall to my recollection so much as
2 kiss from his lips; and as to a God bless
i!—the expression never escaped him. No,
no! it was not in blessng that he took the
ne of God in his mouth;—it was for a far
re tremendous and more certain purpose.

‘Atan age asearly as+s usual in like cases,
vas sent to a preparatory school, from

L.et it suflice

lineal

0 moment,

nion of soul, mind, and feeling, whieh, if it
exist any where, might be expected to exist
between a parent and a child,

““In the society of snch a man, it was im-
possible that I could find any enjoyment, and
to his society I was, when at home, almost
exclusively confined; for the peeuliarities of
my father’s temper were such, that few of

his neighbors kept up with him more than a |

distant or formal acquaintance., Once or
twice a year astately dinner was prepared,
at which some half dozen country gentlemen
would make their sppearance; but these

meetings always passed off heavily at the |

time, and they led to no familiar intercourse
afterwards. Indeed, my father was mani-
festly neither loved nor courted by any one.
His very servants and tenants avoided him as
often as they could; and when that was im-
possible,they stood before him in undisguised
alarm. Whence all thisarose T am unable
even to conjecture, for of hisearly history I
never heard a syllable; and unless something
more extraordinary occurred in his youth
than took place since my memory serves,

there was certainly no adequate reason for it. .

| had removed from KEton, after going
through the regular course, and had kept a
few terms at Cambridge, when that event
befell, upon which the whple of my future
fortunes were doomed to turn.

“It was on a beautiful evening in June,
that with feelings widely different from those
which I could have wished to experience, |
found myself approaching the place of my na-
| tivity. There were no pleasing recollections
associated with that lonely and desolate man-
sion, [Its great empty halls, and half-fur-
nished apartments, through which the voice

of mirth and revelry never echoed, its long
passages and dreary corridors, where the

sound of a footstep would have startled had

it reached the ear, rose with no very agreea- |
ble colors before my view; and when I con- |

sidered that amid this solitude the whole of
a tedious summer must be passed, I eould not
avoid shuddering at the prospect, I wasin
this mood when a sudden stopping of the
horses induced me to sit forward in the chaise
for the purpose of aseertaining the cause.
There was no possibility of mistaking the
principal objects about me. 1 recognised at
once the beech grove that skirted the park,
and the commencement of the long avenue
which led up to the mansion; but in minuter
details a change had occurred, which set all
my surmises and calcalations at defiance.
The lodge, which, when I last entered it,
was more than half unroofed and in ruins,
presented now the appearance of a neat and
comfortable eottage; it was newly thatched,
glazed and whitewashed,and a spot of ground
tastefully laid out in cultivation lay behiad
it. In like manner the pillarsand gates had
undergone a thorough repair; the palings
seemed to have been lately renewed; and
the very grass and weeds which used to
h overgrow the drive had all disappeared. In-
stead of the slatternly dame, likewise, by

es which formerly stood here; a mosaic pave-
ment had supplanted the slabs; marble tables

stood here and there; and a stove of the new._

est construction h eld out 2 promise of warmth
and comfort in the winter. Then, again,
there were elegant folding doors, which cut
off the outer from the inner hall,—a distine-
tion which till of late had not been recog-
nized;—and, if the garnishing of the outer
compartment sufficed to excite my amaze-
ment, much more forcibly was that feeling
roused by what I beheld in the inner. Rieh
carpets covered the floor: gilded lamps hung
from the ceiling; and the great oaken stair-
case leading up to the lodging rooms, which
began here, had received a polish, bright as
the art of man could bestow upon it. But
oreater wonders than even these awaited
me.

“We had by this time reached the door of

the drawing-room, when the servant,as a pr:-
paratory step to throwing it open, demanded
my name. I wasso confounded that I could
not contrive to stammer it out so as to be
understood; and the man, mistaking my
words, ushered me in under some appella-
tion, the sound of which I have forgotten, 1|
walked forward; but my surprise amounted
to positive stupefaction, when there arose to
meet me—not my father, but a lady, beanti.
ful as an angel, young, elegant, graceful in
every motion, with eyes that did not look,
but speak—ay, sir, speak words—plain, in-
telligible words—dark, large, brilliant, sur-
mounted with long lashes, which softened,
whilst they took not away from, the variable
expression of the orbs beneath them. But I
must command myself—so let that pass.

“In what manner I received the salutation
of the stranger, I cannot tell; only I remem-
ber, that when I made an effort to speak, my
tongue clove to the roof of my mouth, and I

stood like one rooted to the spot by some

T'he lady
seemed surprised at my emotion, [ even fan-

sudden spell, or frozen into stone.

cied that she became alarmed, for she utter-
ed something in a hurried tone, the purport

| of which I eo uld not ecomprehend, and made

a movement as if to retire; but before she
could carry that resolution into effect, a door
which communieated between the saloon and
the library was thrown open, and my father
entered. 'T'ha sight of him recalled me in-
stantly to my senses. I advaneed to receive
the hand which he held out; and in the next
instant, the whole mystery around me was
explained.

“ ¢You are welecome home again, Charles,’
said my father, with more than usunal kind-

ness in his tone: ‘I dare say the aspect

which things have assumed since you were |

last here, has caused you ne little astonish- ' the first day or two, indeed, the effect of them

ment; yet I am willing to hope that aston- was such as to render me but little disposed

ishment 18 not the only feeling likely to be

roused. Charlotte, my love,’ continued he,

expensive and brilliant manner.

““I had by this time recovered in some de-
gree from my agitation, and tarned towards
my mother-in-law, with the intention of of-
fering an apology for the strangeness of my

behaviour. She trembled violently—whe-

ther from fear or mere embarrassment, it
was, of course, impossible for me to tell;
whilst her respiration appeared to go on with
difficulty, and her color went and came like
elonds over the face of the'moon on a stormy
night. By degrees, however, the awkward-
ness of manner inseparable from 8o extraor-
She re-

covered the ealm and plaeid air which dis-

dinary an fintroduetion, departed.

tinguished her when she rose to bid me wel-
come; and the ease which marked her ges-
tures, as well as the readiness with whieh

we entered into conversation, soon produced

| the happiest effect upon me. In five minutes

every thing awkward in ouar first meeting
was forgotten, and we behaved towards each
other,as persons in our situation might be

| expected to behave.
““It was now that T found leisure to east |
| my eyes round upon the apartment in which

we were sitting; and there, as well as elge-

where, I saw that a perfect revolution had
ocecarred. The ancient cane-backed chairs
and sofas had been displaced to make room
for couches covered with the costliest silks;
rose-wood tables, richly inlaid, were scatter-
ed here and there in elegant confusion; splen-
did pier glasses filled up the recesses, and
curtains of the finest stuffs ornamented the
windows; whilst even the paper upon the
walls, as well asthe painting on the roof and
pannels, had all been renewed in the most
Nor was it
in the saloon alone that the hand of improve-
ment had been at work. ‘T'here was not an
apartment in the house, from the servants’
hall to the nursery, which had not undergone
some change; whilst all that were in any
degree conspicupus, as well in the sleeping
as in the living compartment, had been en-
tirely refurnished. 1 cannot pretend to de-
scribe the effect which this ehange produced
upon me, That it was for the better, I felt
and acknowledged; yet, with the perverse-
ness of human nature, there were moments
w hen the absence of thisor that long-remem-
bered piece of lumber, stirred up in me a sen-
sation, of which I did not imagine that a
cause so trifling could have been productive.
In like manner, it was with no ordinary pain
that I observed, that, of the faces of the do-
mestics who went and came about us, not
one was familiar. T'he old servants, like the
old furniture,had all been dismissed, to make
way for others—more sightly, perhaps, and
more submissive, but whether superior in the
essentials of honesty and fidelity, might well
be doubted. These things cut deeply. For

to court the sociely either of my father or his
bride; nor was it till I had been nearly a

“I know not whence it arose,but I expe-
rienced towards my mother-in-law, about
this time,a feeling which I could not de-
scribe, but which tempted me as much as
possible to shun her company, particularly
when no other persons chanced to beby. Not
that I ever thought of her with aversion. To
look upon that countenance,to behold the va-
ried and glowing expression of those eyes,
yet entertain towards the being whose eyes
met mine, any thing in the most remote de-
gree akin to aversion,was impossible. On
the contrary, I never beheld her witheut ad-
miration, the deepest, the most intense. 1
never listened to the music of her voice,
without a delight such as no other sound in
nature could produce. Inever thought of her
when absent, without a degree of interest
painful indeed, but painful only.from its ex-
cess. Yetlavoided her,as if there had been
a pestilenee in her breath,and a pollation in
her touch. It was not often that I endea-
vored to gccount for this; but when [ did, im-
ages arose, humiliating and distressing, of
the sort of tie which had brought us acquain-
ted, and held us together. 1 ceuld not bear
to think of her as my father’s wife—ag one
whom I was bound to approach with defer-

- ence, and look upon with respect; yet I' felt

that to regard her only as the beautiful and
innocent girl, and to treat her like a sister or
a friend, would at once displease the man to
whom I was indebted for my being, and in-
fringe, seriously and improperly, upon the
usages of society. Many days, therefore,
elapsed, ere we could be said to know more
of each other’s tastes and habits than was
disclosed at the moment of our first introdue-
tion:—well would it have been for both, had
this just and eautious rese:ve been persever-
ed in.

“With his state of ecelibacy, my father
had, it appeared, put off that morose and
haoghty humor which kept him at a distance
from all his neighbors. Repeatedly, since
their return from London, had the new-mar-
ried couple thrown open their doors to gay
parties, and the old walls had more than
once rung again to the tones of singing and
minstrelsy. So excellent a custom was net
to be interrupted by the arrival of the heir of
the lordship; on the contrary, I was given to
understand, that, in honor of my visit, the
entire neighborhood had been invited to an
entertainment,which was to exceed in splen-
dor and elegance every thing of the kind
which had for many years taken place in
this part of the country. With what abso-
lute indifference I listened to the anncunce-
ment! What was gaiety or splendor to me?
I had become all at once the most humilia-
ted and self-condemned of human beings. Alj
the glories of an Eastern palace, had they
been spread out before me, would have failed
to excité any pleasurable emotion. Nay, I
pined for the gloom which was now dispelled
forever, and looked baek with regret upon
the very state of existence which was at once
the source of my most serious repining.—

in that light; I could not think of her in that
fashion. I was cold and distant towards her,
it is trae—cold in my mannor:dhtmt_in my
address; but neither my coldness nor distanee
| proceeded from that jealous aversion with
which, as my step-mother, I might have been
| supposed to regard her. I shrank from her,
because I already felt that I dared not trust
myself near her;—yet my eyes followed her
every movement, as if there were a spell up-
on them, which not all my efforts would suf-
fice to break. ¢

““Atlast she sat down to her harp. Though

| I had been upwards of a fortnight under the
same roof with her, I had never yet heard

her siug or play; for my father entertained
| no taste for music, and [ did not presume to
solicit that she would perform for my grati-

fication. I was sitting at the moment alone
in a distant corner of the saloon, pretending
fatigue, which in reality Idid notexperience,
that I might escape for a few minutes from

the toil of making myself agreeable, or sup-
porting a conversation in which I took ne
interest. Of all the objects in the passing
pageant, [ beheld but her alone; and when

there was a call of silence, I held my very

breath, lest 1ts sound should interrupt it.

How gracefully she stretched her fair round
arm over the instrument! —with what a taste

she swept the chords as a prelude to her

song! and then striking a few bold notes by

way of symphony, she raised her eyes as if

to ask for inspiration from on high. In am

instant her countenance was lighted . ap, and

there burst from her a gush ef sweet sounds,

so mellow, so true, so plaintive, yet so pow-

erful, that the most insensible could not lis-

ten without visible emotion. For me, I was

entranced, All power of motion was taken

away from me; I tried to draw near to her,

bat could not—I wasspell-bound, as if by the
voice of an angel. -

“There was no instantancous burst of ar-
plause when that sweet wild song ended.
‘The effect produced by it was beyond the
compass of words; it was felt, bat could not
be expressed. Men listened,as they are ac-
customed 10 do for the echo that fullows notes
which come to them over water, and they
seemed disappointed when no echo was heard,
butif an irresistible impulse checked them at
first,a universal murmur of delight gave ev-

| idence, as soon as the charm had dissolved,

that their silence arose from intensity of ad-
| mirativn, and that there is no tribute so

pure, or so real, as that which cannot be ex-
| pressed. Charlotte appeared distressed by

| the very plaudits which were intended to

give her pleasure. She rose, blushing deep-
ly,from her instrument,and made as if she
intended to cross the saloon to aspot where a
group of gay loungers were congregated to-
gether, At that instant her eye caught mine:
what the expression of my gaze might be, I
knew not; doubtless it was the same which
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ence | wasin due time removed to Eton. had accompanied every I’iﬁﬁgﬂ that I east

: : > = whom I was accustomed to be met here,a | turning to the lady, ‘permit me to introduoce week at home, that the former thought fit to | What fickle creatures are we, evenat the | ! i3 st e aatiakasd : -

"€, In the society of lads of my own stand- ‘pretty country girl, about tenor twelve years l to you my son, whom you will find, I trust, make me in any degree acquainted with the | best! how little may our very tastes and de- np;n he; thz:lni‘z"bﬁ*:t :t IPM - l‘ﬁp.i:f:im' LR

2, several happy FEEIP Wete. spout, e hap- | old, threw open the gate,and dropped a cur- | an agreeable companion at moments when 1 origin and progress of his new conneetion. sires be caleulated upon! - f“_ _‘“’" - “_!f' 2 sl lh. S A

B 'ndeed, that the impression which they tesy as the chaise rolled through, with the | may be unable to enjoy your society. Charles, | ““There was little in the story to interest |  “The day of gala came in its course, and fect upon her. Hercolor fled, and she grew - T
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pale as death; then again theblood rashed to
her cheek with inoreased violenes; her

” left:ipou. iy mind; oan be ersead only | grace of one accustomed to the office. I need
death, Strange to say, however,the va- '

» : : searcely say that all this excited in me no |
ﬂhl;whieh b[ﬂuﬂht to Gtherﬂ '0 m.ny a_ll- I. I-“'ue amﬁ_z_aln-ant; btlt if l preriEﬁced sur- |'

'pations of delight, were always hailed by prise at the aspect of things in themselves so

with sorrow. I h e; that is : | . :
hsorrow. I had no home; e unimportant, my astonishment increased ten-

: | | , wh ther and still greater changes
bted in field sports,and the means of | appeared. ; PRATH A . !

~me at the moment; there is still less that de-

in this }ady yr.fu see ?ne :who 18 entitled, by heivee reciiiBa: - (Chartare uwniE el
every tie of moral ebligation, to your respect |

, - an orphan, the pennyless niece of one of our
and affection. She has consented to make “ éi ghpbors. - ih mi bounty she absolutely
| me the happiest of men: and she now stands depended. Having lately returned from
towards you in the relation of a mother.’ school, she attracted my father's notice, du-
““ ‘A mother!’ cried I, staggering back,as | ring a visit which he happened to pay to her

brought with it a crowd of guests of all ages,
of both sexes, and of every rank—from the
proud wearer of the earl’s coronet, do:ll;n to - e
the simple commoner. Nothing could ex- | she staggered as if tO¥(
ceed thi- ‘hospitable urbanity of my father; [ 58W her m&iﬁm,migi;
and the gentle attentions of his bride to all [ 8ISt her; h“b'f““ -_-1;?:, uid ol
within her reach, wese beyond measure grat-- ‘her setf-com radios
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breathing became suddenly in
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