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From whenee his word in thunder pealed

feit crown of York, was again vpon the brink
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Eterss! monnments  which heaven-war.!
lower, .

Around whosepeaks the sturm clouds nighi-
Iy lower,

Whos2 liary cags are by the lightning
scared

And ren1 by earthquakes years a-gone, which ¥ ‘u"
jacred

Eartiv's deep foundations, atirring in their
bed

The da-kest eavern®d of the ocean's dead—-

Along who e sides the fir trees flaun their
Do ‘hﬂ

Uzea the wind—that sw eeps around 1o
 Inate

‘The withered leaves, swhen autamn pipes
the reed,

A “Faither Tim=" srpurs un his noiseless
steed

Tu dro p his. hoary honors
year,

And un lis dying child to shed an ey tear,

Jler the fading

Yn verdant 3!-’.’1?’3.’—-{."“!“ wim--tﬂ Sinnite riss

A fragrant incense ta the sumimer skios.—

Upon whose sides the dews ol heaven de-
scend,
Lile angel’s toa's, and on thy foliage blend,

As freely mingling as the tide of sung,
Whieh

swells at eve—zand sweetly fluws

sliohg

The weudy hage ——anid in each rocky dell

Repeats the sound, where sister rchoes
dwell,

That they may warble back the strains in
i

And let surrounding vales their coacert share,

@

Naty ¢’ ¢'s nbeervalories! —towering far

Above !ha storms, whe e every golden star

Bhpd‘ﬁdown a beautiful unsullied light

To gild the g'o-my curtains of the night,

And aid the eye, which roams amid the
EphioTes

T mark their path thecughut the lapse of
L vurs,

Enchanted temples!—w here thespirits dwell
Who hasat the joet with therr magie spell —

Distract hig brain with dreams, and thoughis |

sublime,
Which find relief in madness or in thyme! —

ahroad! — ‘
Who in thyme shall e’sr attempt to tell
The grace that from thy lufiy sammits fell?
So wide a field here opes upoa the mind,
With themes of wonder vast ard undefined,
"T'were vain to nrge my feeble numbers
more—
I turn to Zion's Hill —and there adure!

._"""""—""‘“——-——--——n___—__..____

| lh’t"

|

1

was |1,

and 85 engeriy p

MI‘.SGBLI:AN EOUS.

|

—_——

%chemlst g Fortuneg,

BY MISS LAWRANCE,

Author of ** London in the Olden Time,” &e.

Sa, tha' the {Jh: mist hiis preal seeret miss,
I'or neither in in art or nature s,
Yet doth his lahor well repay

By good ansenght discoveries by the w ay.
CowLey.

Frem that remote period of suciely, when
the benefit and impartanee of a "cimu!a:ing
first

piesent day, with

mediam” was scovered,

wha! sincere devation
have all wankind bowed down

tempting 1dy! s

even to the

lo those
No wonder
that, during the middie
ages, an art which professed (o tign i te

do'd and silver!

Lherel, g

Fa s = — : .

Jas?r mclaliz into the pPrecious should
have becn su high'y estoemed by all elasses?
1136ed; aud no wonder, tgo,

tha'y whiie the student in natural philos,«

anticipated an anwel-

hy nol u: rrrq b n"ﬁ.
cane :

pievalion an liF! ga]lnwﬁ ifTee ful‘ en

la:*:ging the boandaries of l-:.'mwledgt', and the |

dize verer ot

new outl laconvenieal truths

[ared to make theu pubtilic, lest, being hajl-

ed as an intellecina!l toreh, he might, per

snd tar barrel, be
¢ nverted intoa bona fide vee; the alchemist

chance, by aid ot faggul

| & one was welcomed inty the council eham-

ber, greeted in the palace, and received with |

warm and admiring homzge the

5, even In
hallowed himits ¢f the eloister itself.

It would, hawever |, he dolng 1ojusties 1o
the vataries of this delusive science, did not
we adwit that, by many of them, the power
of transmating lead and tin into g.ld, (that
ultimatam of the popalar faith,) was consid -
ered as a low and contemprible aequisition,
compared with the lofiier vbjects whieh the
“*sceret of seerets™ ol ired to its discoverer.

Power ovet all diseases, an insight into all

Where Nﬂlure s children, woved by Nature's - knowledge,the gift «f unfading deathless

ealls,
Delight 1o seek, within thy mossy halls, "
A shelter from the world, that ruthless fue,
Whose bitter persecution none may know,
Bat tho + by nature fledged for lofiy flight,
Whose awpiriions moek an envious sight,
And fil 1he grovelling souls with living
h te
For deeds they lack the skill to emulate!

Ye cky-ward-tow'iing, grand, majectic piles!

What mighty heorts hua throbbed 1n thy
defiles,

Sinee Spartan bands, with their Leonidas,

Defied their millionsn thoir mountain pass— |

_How Andreas Hofer blessed the silent glen,

Which - v tim shelter from his fellow
L ete—

l

youth: these were the gorgeons phantoms

that gilded with their delusive brightoess

| the lone cell of the alehomist, fur the true

philosvphor’s stune was a key 1o unloek the
mysteries of universal namre. No wonder
was i1, therefore, that the true “philisofer”
turned haughtily aside from the paths of
wealth and ambition, and, [ reaking the sub-
stance for the shadow, the willing dupe of
his golden dream, wandered sciiplasa and
purneleus. amie an world, that
daemed his real paverty bat a mere masque,

assuined, like the threadbare dress of the

admiri ny

miser, to conceal the wealth that he dared
not openly dieplay,
Nor had alchemy, #'thovgh unremittingly

'

of civil war. The pretended Earl of War-

wick had just appeared in Ireland, and the
partizans of the blighted VWhite Ruse had
begun exultingly to prophecy her revival.
Emissaries were abroad, plots were in agila-

tion, and people began onee more 1o eye each
other with distrust; linle did ont pror alche-

mist heed these things; alas! betrer for him
if he had!

Oue clear evening in Mey, as Gervase
Forrester sat in his meanly furnished room

. mournfelly watehing the white and lnng

fiogers of his davghter Alice, as shn plied
the distaff, and thinking that, perhaps, but
for hig dream of alchemy, those slender fin-
gers might have been meking sweet melody

on the late, a Joung man, meanly clad, but

whose ample cowl showed Lim to be an
ecciesiastic, knucked at the door, and, afier
the castomary “ Pax vobiscum,” eatreated
shelter for the night.

“Alas! good sir priest, [ have little to offer
y”u &

not yet pivaced Heaven to vouchsafe success
to my fabors”

suld Gervase Forrester, *for it hath

“Nor hath Heaven yet granted success

”

0 o, reluarned the Siranger, * 3lﬂn:ugh l

Stadied three years under the famous Dr.
Norton.of St, Within's Priory—<but | have
a létter 1o bruther Austin, of the convent of

L

ther Austin dwelt there?”

‘He doth,’ replied the young priest, “and |
have a letter addressed by brother Cynil, of
St. Alban’s Abbey, which [ fain wenld cen-
vey to him. Go you, therefore, 10 the post-
ern-gale, inquire of the porier for brother
Avwstin, and say, when he comes, ‘Good
news fur Lammas-tide,’ to which, if he re-

ply, ‘Better news at Martinmas,’ give him
the letter, and wait his answer. Alas! that
students in this holy seience should be en-
forced to use signs and countersigns to pro-
tect them from ill I’

‘I will do yoor bidding right warily,’ said
the unsuspecting alchemisi; “for well do I

know the envy and hatred which ofttimes

- subsist among those who shoald be fellow-

I

i

ed the letier,

Westminsier, whither | am now bound, from !

whom, if Heaven voochsafe, | may derive |

much wondrous knowledge ”

guileless sleh mist, “though 1 would that ||
had betier fare 1 offor ye; but the best that

hoiy alchemy shoald indeed live tougether as

brethren,” |

To this doetrine the yutﬁg priest, as i
may be suppoesed, most heariily assented; he
enteted the ill-fu-nished roum, placed him-
sell on the rade settle, and, ere half an hour
had f=d, Geivase Furrester and he were in
the deepe t discussion of the “Ordinalle of
Alchemye,” Dr. Norton’s most celebrated

work, and endeavoring to decipher the hidden |

“the huntynge of the Lyon Grene,” which
the redder may see, (and, if he choovses

endeavor lo undeui&-nd',) in Elias Ashmole's
carions “Theatricam Chemicum .”

““Blessed be the saints who have sent this
learned adept hither!" said Gervase Forres.
ter, as he drew out the last flask of Malyuisic

from its mouldy recess, and called his daughn
ter o bring him the silver standing eup, the

only remaining witness of his former superior .

station, *“*and blessed be heaven for the
instruction he hath given me! Aye, ere long

the meanest part of the work will be com-.
pleted, and we will go bzek to Edmondton
and re-purchase the esiate, and Simon Cit-

terel shall have no reason to say that his son

o —————— T
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workers with each other.’ And, uklng the
letter, he set forward on his mission, gazing
with intensest feelings of delight upon that
noble abbey, where, for centuries, as tradi-
ticn related, the black-robed brethren had
pursued their fruitless but witehing study,
and where, even now, many an adept dwelt,
encouraged in hig*toilsome inqairies by 1he
smiles of their abbot Islip. He soon reached
the gate, inqnired for brothé: Austin, and
whean the monk who answered to that name
- apprared and gave the countersign, he
. placed the letter in his hand, aud eagerly
awaited a reply. The monk carefally open-
‘It is well,’ said he, ‘come to-

mor:ow;" and immediately withdrew.

With less buoyant step did the poor al-

- chemist return to ihe spot where he had

; left his comparion, and relate to him what

. _, . had passed.
“Then, come 10 my brother,” eried lhe; y

‘We most wait uatil to- -morrow,’ said the

- youang priest; ‘nor will yoor waiting be in

|

- vain; but happy are you whe can go hither
| have is at your service, for all stadents in | and thither without fear or danger : for my-

self, scarce any place is safe. The Abbey
of Westminster | dare not enter, lest false
bgaihren should seek my life; nor in Londen
itself am | more secure, for within its walls
dwells even a deadlie: enemy, who, because
of the luove Dr. Norton bore towards me,
hath for ten yonrs Incessantly sought to
slay me.’

Very plansible did this story appear to
poor Gervase Forrester, fur the records of

: | - science, during the middle agns, furnished
theaning of that strange fairago of nonsense, |

similar instances of bitter rivalship; he there-
fore, without a question, followed his com-
panion te a mean lodging near St. Giles's
hospital, and on the following morning again

sel forth to Westminster.

Again brother Austin appeared at his

summons, again he bade the poor alchemist
defer his hopes until the morrow, and again
the young priest soothed his vexation by
promising discoveries well worth the wait-
iog for,
mme“_‘ and passed away, and still saw the

But to-morrow and to-morrnw

patient alchemist bending his daily foor-

| steps to Westminster, and retarning each

day, more cast down. “Good sir priest,

said he, at length, ‘wherefore d ye thos de-
ceive me? Did I not quit my home at your

bidding, and my beechen fire, and my pre.

shall never marry the daughter of a beggarly | €ious liquid, even when it was showing

gold maker.”

signs of approaching transmutation?  And

‘T'here was that in this delighted speech yet brother Austin ha!ﬁ never once spoken.’

that eaused poor Alice both a blush and a

smile; but the smile was a mournful um- for |

‘Nay, blame me not, brother,’ replied the
- wily priest, ‘we must wait ind be patient.

dwelling on far other things than the dela-

sive visions of alel
row's morning, he

ny. Eairly on the mor-
mmoned poor Gervase
Forrester, put into his h-ads another sealed
pacqret, and again requested him to proceed
to Westminater, agsaring him that this
should indeed be his last errand.
our poor Alchemist went, for the last time;
again he preseated himself at the puste-n-
gate, and agaio he waited in the inner ¢lois-
ter until brother Ausiin8hould evms. T'he
usual door cpened, but, instead of brother
Austin, several men at-arms seized him,
took from him the pacquet, and rudely drag-
ged him across the ioner court to the pres-
ence chamber of 1the abbot. *‘For what am |
brought hither? said he, torning a bewilder-
ed look on the bystanders,
‘Not for goldsmaking, my gnud muter '
said one of the men, ‘thuugh yuggnm‘dun,
methinks, will be greater.’

*T'his is a fearfal business,’ said the abbot,
eyeing the prisuner sternly, “and surely you
cannot be ignurant that the papers you have
brought are what nv gord man would seek
to meddle with; your only chance, therefore,
i8 to confess all.’

‘Holy father,” eried Garvases Forrester,

-»

‘what can ['confess? [ left my hom~ with a

young priest, who promised that [ should
learn mnch from oné brother Ausgiin, a pro-

found student in *huly alchemy.’’ _

‘Brother Austin was no student in that
art,’ replied the abbot; ‘would that Lis pur-
sults had been as innocent.’ -

‘Holy sainis!’ eried the sstonished ﬂch&-
mist, ‘have I then left my hiuse and my
beechen fire in vain? Are all my hopes of
thirty years, jast when about (o be realized,
again to be bltghledﬁ

The abbot cast a pitying look on the earn-
est enthusiast, fur Simon Islip himself was a

student in that visicnary art, *Alas, poor
man!” said heé, ‘vou have been the dupe of a

«deeply laid plot Tuatlearned young priest

who employed you, is, I fear me, a prime
mover in all these disturbances, and brother
Austin hath been receiving from him intel.
ligence which he hath in his turn given o
the cunfederate nobles. But last evening
was his fraud discovered, and he hath been
sent fur examination to the king, at Bay-
nard’s Cntle, whither you also must go,
and God grant you u safe deliverance!

Tov overwhelmed to reply, even fully to
comprehend the words addressed to him,
Gervase Forrester stood motionless while
the men-at-arins placed fetters on his feet
and bound his hands. *Poor man!’ said
Abbut I:lip to an attendant monk, *he hath
been but an unwilling im*m in the
hands of those wicked traitors; follow him,
therefore, to Baynard’s Castle, and see what
may be done.’

Surrounded by a gaping crowd, poor Gar-
vase Fortrster was harried down ty the riv
er's side, placed in a bouat, and, ere long, the
'lordly towers of Baynard's Castle appeared
in view, where the broad royal banner, float-
ing above the standard of the city, which
displayed its tutelar St. Paul, showed that
the monarch himse!l held court there. He
was lifted from the boat, led swifily across

Away ,.-wrgng. and

Castle a large crowd were pressing

| arms, Alice Forrester taengﬂiteql L'ﬁ!;r

_lng A faint smils gusqd orer the > counte-

just bﬁftﬂ'ﬂ)ﬂiﬂﬁ the erowd,

- *Swegt ltdj” gaaped the jﬂlll'lg mﬁ,,

“Take him away,’ said 'Pudur. ; 'Keep ' i e
him in elose custody, until ﬂur pienaurfba, - 3
fu l’ﬂlﬁl‘ known,’ | | .

‘Be not elst down, H}?eﬁnﬁ 3 ﬂld fh B '-‘:"i_' g
monk, who, at the request of Abbot lgl]p, _ |
had fullowed him from \Vu{mmsier ‘be.
lieve nnlj %ll tfuﬂ \ 1 can ﬂet'gr Z ;

Ebal[ lﬁd&etf be well? 5
Without the greal gateway of Bayn"d!g 1 "
d,ﬁ :
none dawd cruss the lhreshul& for not m? e
|y men-at-arms, well furnished whh |

pons,drawn up in dmbh Jina ha_ Y, 8
crossbow’ men, wi

]
' |
i

bave, but on each anie lilf m gatg &%;

| TR el

placed two small falcons, (bmls einmgq g}'_ 8-y . f T=T %1_
very rude construction,) the mere “l}“ ,;I e o S
which would have been saﬂciam o have s =
overpowered a much larger multitude— for - 1_
Tador well knew how lhgbz was his hera&. - e -
| itary elaim W ‘the cruwn 8nd how little {:& e
dwelt in the affections of t}wmp e. But, SRR .
unawed by this display of warlike prepars-
tion, prubably almost _uncinscions T S =38
yvung weman, plal ~altired, nhm '1 X" a0 ;
ful bearing and the guld clasp which fum e e

ed the well worn girdle. proved that she had
once octapied a higher station, pressed fore
ward, anxivus tecaich a glimpse of the pri-- ¥
soner, who, ropular  23sip had told her, was s
3 gold-maker, alth cugh it could not discover
his name. T'oo svon were lLer worst fears
realized —for in the nulﬂyprg suner, ride-

ly dragged along by a Wlﬁﬁ_ﬁﬂi n{; mn‘ 1

IH: ";'f 1 s
| B

I =l

.'-;inll

|

el

I |1-|-i;.i'f| |';~.f;‘;r 'm

vl

I”"“ ]

il

i

A mournful meeting waus lhls b&igﬁgg
father and dnughlelf ezch had Jistle cons consne
lation to give the other, and both had lmld
hape for the future. Sull,,;u:qna, if pus-
sible, to affurd a gleamn of consolation to the
heartbroken tlchermﬂg Alice whispered that
the ‘beechen fire’ still ‘remained alight, and

that the precious liqaid had not ceased hmh
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nance of the adept at this inte __ Fki L
thanked his daonzhter, and-ﬁ%i = ey
Heaven. ‘Farewell, Alice,’ said 'he; |
knows but | may retarn agaia,’ |
‘As much hope of that as of his mﬂng g
guld,” said d man beside her, as the
poor alche mistivas hurried away; “lew folks
who see the mahlﬂ of the 'Iuher ever ;eu
the outside again.’ - e
Overwhelmed with grief, Alice l&mt As
gainst the gateway, and her deep so rrow ats ﬂ_ -
tracted thg notice of 2 young man who ht{ '
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‘And is that
the pour alchemist's davghter? said bo—

‘alas! pocr girl, I may well pity he:.> i

“Poor gul!‘ cried a couniryman, 'lml &0
would a heathen Saracen, fur she was well |
born and bred, mg a fairer young damml yo

might not see thiough a long summer’s day
than Alice Furrester.’

‘Furrester!” eried the young man engarl yal

‘Ay, my good sir, the dau, ghter of Gervase s
Forrester, the alchemist of Edmonton,’ ;
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clasping his hands, ‘my fathe:!’ He rushed . o
to Alice, and seized her hand, ‘Dear, dear T e
Alice, be not cast down, said Iw, ‘your bro- : = - e
ther is returned 1o you; but what is this

about my poor father, and how came he w-*‘ e Ep
the court-yard, and, aflter passing through | be taken np? Speak, dear Alice.’ SR e

apmtmna filled with warlike stores and { The astonished girl looked v up bewildered,
men-at~arms, among whom were mingled | for the tall and dark _complexioned mog
the yeomen of the guard, in the Tudor live- | man of foar-and- twenty bore litile m
ry of white and green, he was eunducted | blance 1o the pale slight ;iﬂnh nf sixtee

| pursued for near thirty years, dune more for

Gervase Forrester. In the sinister
sense, it had certainly done moch, for it had

Did not Raymond Lully wateh the erocible
even five times seven years ere he discover-
ed the grand m:ghtmy"—and did not King

How hnnted. Sents, in Farseeutmn s days,
"Fogeiher waibled forth their mountain lays |
‘s Him who \'t'l“ed arunnd tl;e‘it 1hlgh re-

she remembered how many a time Gervase
Forrester’s hopes had been raised 1o the

punr

treat, , - ! " | reduced him from a comforiable estate ap | MEhest, only to be . dowa a low on the | Alfongo the wise send seven embassies to into the cooncil chamber of Henry the Sev. | wha, eight years be&tfa, ﬁﬂﬁ set forih fm Z; BEe |
"And caunsed tﬂirwﬁplﬂﬂ ill‘l Wh.g * ' . Edmondton, which enabled him 1o keep | fROTr0 . | | the Arabian sage, ere he b””dmnm '9 | enth, and found, alm:st ere he was aware. his fllheﬂl d#jﬂiﬂ 1o seek for gold bﬂ:ﬂﬂ . 3
o ha;i-n ;.f tfi"‘??ﬁ: o~ * “hawk, and hound, and foutcloth-horse, and Midoight arrived ere the adepte “P"Mﬂ_d; come?’ - thuse small, keen, searching, basilisk eyes | (he seas. ﬂspu]ﬁ dear Alice,” said ha, luaﬁﬁ' * . i
How doth thy pui:t& ML ,pqem 2 | serving man, 1o a mean house by the road | and with the earliest dawn our poor alche. | Satisfied with two such unanswerable X" | fixed intently wpon him. But the poor al- | ing fundly in ner face, for ﬁui& eha ¢
- givﬁll-- | ? il s A n A tide about l:w mlles from Lurul n, where, a mist arose and sought his dtughtgr. to ac- | amples, "“d well "““Bd by his ‘M"I '““‘ chemist did not qnﬂ«l mgﬁh 4haﬁ' glﬂu melﬁf fulum. g S SN
T EM*JE"—- B o Spery ;;wl‘b hjm himself and hle davghter, by the | young priest, in gumnde for his kind enter- | *Among the mnny fanefﬁil mlhudg by erose q!lﬂlltm&d q murof the keenest ar gnld #nd&fl" illd ptht nlﬂ _.m.!
And. ﬁﬂnﬁd o I'mm nnmmr ﬁnﬁi‘mﬁemméma most rignrons econoiny, barely | tainment, had actually offered to take him to | which nlchat::iau songht to discover ‘the | most suspicions of all the monarehs of E;- | stood watching pmhmte% ‘and W
hich wweely s bevenih tho iasere | EOMINRY o live: Sl wih A tho wid | Wesainstr, and oveodusa wim to-the | RIS S LS B e o o af | oo Consciousof v s ha gl o %
. W . . . ' rin : g"z:__'_-:
‘:hiohs;:;:ﬂx 51“0'“ &nelt l ’ g l v rl aﬂd dﬁﬂpﬂf&tﬂ‘ ﬂnlhuﬂi‘&ﬁn llf a gEﬂUiﬂ& &dﬂ']ti | learned broether Austin. It wase in vain that ‘f many H}gfa&mn" nﬁﬁqﬁ“tiy blﬂ“ﬂg for | mtm‘ n g - . #% .

“while, almost braken hearted at the decep- Ay, a loving set are these a | | .‘
tion practised upon his too easy faith, he brﬂlwt, say they, 4&3 ‘I ml o m e i

seven years. The almost impraeticable na-

wr Alice gave utterance to her fears; it
# : tura of this receipt was probably the cause

Up to “_&lr A!pg...;hg gu]hygﬂ lh“ndgf‘s | Whu, inal} his d!#appnmtm?m& and losses,

i hatha, A ¢ o beholds sy many trials uf his faith and mo- | was in vain that she “.’!?ﬂ apon the blinded of its ﬂ(mfl‘ll aduption, becanse, from the scarcely heeded what Eﬁmlcr‘nﬂbh fhi(ht ‘thbjp. dohgg..,: Now ¥ sho
Al ﬁum ditk ravioes ;hg, lﬂtg to roam, tives (o additional perveiance, GHH’BQP For- alchemist the i[mp "ta e of _ﬁtlﬁl‘la‘ some- g:.:j;l:':l;gf: :ﬁ“'?dﬁ ﬁtr;i’bﬁ:f‘ ﬂ'i:;?; -.ﬂl' to him. 3 tﬁl‘?m J@ﬂbmﬁ I‘E*
An hmﬁla rtﬂ:ku to answering rocks 102 i rester’s marhmam 1o fthe eanse of his ruin | what more "f his com 1on ere he set out | adep would prodace |  “He answers ﬂll,iﬂﬂ phﬂlﬁy em’ pMMMhn :
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with him: for the keener ab ervation of the*
.-tiauhbwr had already detwl«d |'"Hlls
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band, daiher 48 ihe :;Iund-.. of sorrow gathered
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