POETRY.
P A Al ettt ot
(Written for *The Kent News.")
I AM WEARY.

+
BY MYRA

—
| am weary, I'm lonely , and th am I ro?
Is there no hight on my pathway, no suusline.
no glow ?
Js the spring not retuining to gladeu my eye
With the fair bloom of fluwers and soft varnal
pky?
Scen nature all clothed in her mantle of green,
With the hues ol the rain bow entwined in the
sheen;
Will appesr as @ virgin, adorned for her brical,
And tho birds little throats no Jonger be icle.
Already the vielet and crocus eppear,
And a fragrant cffluvia exudes on the air;

o

lahoured panegyriec cannot hove heen
have so expressive, The clear olive ol
Mrn.‘( liton's cheek was coloured with
A ‘l’ighlﬂ‘l’ hllﬂ AN she lltluhi"g'y resn-:

e, | med=——"4] did s<licit a compliment, but

its hrevity recommend yours. | know
[ am not handsome. | cannot be if
heauntv depends upon lLlies and roses.
In the gay and heartless woald | have
learned to shine as others do, and have
tried the rules of arr, My life has HYeen
nasséd much with strangers.  You, Mr.
Stanley, surrounded as you are, by all
the sweet charities of 2 homey Living In
Its warm Hlll‘d-ﬁilhlly atmosphere, do you
not know the ecliness and |1 neliness
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now believed every thing was settled
and that the smnll property which re~
mained was all their own. Wuh the
strictest economy it was just rufficien’
for a gentee! supporty and that was all
Thev had no weans el meeting this vu-
expected exigeney, but by the sale of
the honse—na sorrowful «xpedient. for v
was endeared by every association con-
nected with a hushand’s and a father'»
love~=besides it was their home, and
where shou'd they look for ano her?
Edwarc remembered the letter of s
grandmother, He wanted but a few
monthe of being of age, and the hour ol
trouble had arnived. He opened and

of the hrotherless and  sisterles< heart.” | read ity then gave it nto his mother's
She spoke in a tone of de=p fee'ing, | hands with a countenance tluminated

and cast down her eyes with a deep ex. | with: joy.

pression of |:rnlunml melancholy. | DTS
ward did nut attempt 1o roply—he could
not embody the new and overpowering

emotions that were filling his soul, and
he would not wtter the commouplace

He felt like

language of adm ration
a man who had all his life
in darknese, and a drezm bad all at once

Yet the melody of “birds, and the fragrance of [ awakened him in a blaze of light. Seve

.ﬂ"ﬂi
‘No lorger beguiles my lone tedions hours.

And why has this coldners come over my heart
This feeling of deadness, can nothing impart
Ore glow through my bosom ae in days that

.ﬂ_.‘i

‘One sengation o f “warmth its soft radiance to

¥

ca
‘Ab no! for love’s hours to me are all fled,

‘My fond hopes e withered, sre blighied and
dead.
"The peace of my heart forever is broken,
Aud this of thy perficy, fulse onys is the token:
"Yet will 1 not curge thee, thy conscience will
play
‘f1e’patt in thy torments and pale with dismay
Thy feéatuiés all writhed in agony #td woe,
You will suffer #t1]l] wore then | undergo;
For while pain throbs my bosomr, my conscierce
is clear,
-] scied sincerely but you insinceie.
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FOPULAR NOUV! LETTE.
THE MOB CAP:

OR,
MY GRANDMOTHER'S TRUNK.

'‘BY MRS. CAROLINE LEE HENTZ.

[CuNchhrn]
'".-FT me sep 1‘--”, ‘,:I:trn, l‘ulran _\‘nu
she 1d-

r-larl," sard Mrs, Sta 1'*“'“-“'”'

‘Hed -".'ltinu'* l hh!h- voeu have not nat

eral now gathered around Mrs. Clillon,
entreating her to play, and Edward
ava led himself of the opportumity of
deawing back, where he could hisien.
unseen by ler, to the- melodious rong-
stres of the howt. He locked at Fan-
nv. who was now near the instiument,
and compared the calm teelings of hap-
piuepg he had enjn)’t‘tl in her !u(‘iel? o
the tomultnons tide that was now rush-
ing through his heart,

vl have loved Fauny like a brother,”
thought hey wgnorani of a deeprr pas-

s1on “\And now lam a man and a
fﬂ'l-——-:.,
A hand was laid uwpon his arm,.—

‘rnll |lu.k
|l=||F o-nipht” Cl ra was looking anxe
i“!l-'l\' i his I'ell‘.l-.II and he saw that her
awn lu NS :-l-hi'tl with escitement, |

Y eey Clara, [ am wel=but awhat has
disturhed voun?  loudeed | noticed be-
fore we left home tha something seem-
ed 1o weigh npon your spints, Tell me
the cause ¢’

He drew

her hand  affectionate 1y
thrangh his arm, and for the first 1upe

noticed her new ornament,

“ll T l'rr'r'. the wvighlt-:':i {'.ns Inrw chamn
thas ll‘l‘tr-'lﬁi‘j’ﬁiﬂ,“ satd he, lilting »
from her neck —“though it does fee]
rather magnificent  You howve neve
hewed me this vew gJt of yours, % ho
could hasve heean thie donor i?—and he,
thraught of Mrs Chifion,

‘Do not speak « (10 here,” whispered
(:'HI'II‘ \thh QM N lll‘.*l i'lltllrlfrﬂf-!llli'hl il
confemved Fdwnrds?s with
regard to the donor, and hough he re-;
l!"'“‘"" the natnre ol the nh?ig;lllun_ he

susp cinns

llipl' Hll lnk Isid A l~|t b l'H"'.l fLiye ||““k il M s llfllllillfi‘ll |l'§
¥ " - . . W

' Oh.‘ |th\'1 " nlhrr liikl‘ I'ﬂrl-." rluu] | k|||.||||~=pu iy AN -.h-{-n aAnce ol (.ziulfrl ~
imita ive decorstions. The trath was,

'Ciﬂfﬂq !"'I"”Ik"i;_f 'flllli |'||l- 'Ir"Hlll'II h“'”:l

IE-nI.hHH‘hHl her shawiy 1 ‘WI“ b le

my tl(ris to take 1 off now, I{ I~ on'ly
my ]-lﬂill mushin frock) ' and J||-rr}il|g
away with blushes and trepid 1oy she
felt that her punishment was begun,
Arritrd HL “I'!"'h (:Lllilll'.'-— r-llH lll't‘au.p
‘more dissatisfiedcy when she saw their el
egant hostess, dressed 0 the sunples
attire, consistent with fashion and rasie,
with no cenameni but a closter ol roses,
wreathed amidst loeks of gypsy black
ness «nd crpent:l abundance Her
'llif'lnillg eve rested o mnufplhl on the
heanti ul Fanny, then flas ed towards
Edward, with a very peenlmr expres.
slon., "F Illll]t‘lrllrl:“ Iilu"il‘ 'ﬁll':wiuf,
and unds fisble sensation of pan and
'lli#llll'hl-lf‘ nj Iuprsﬂl hime. Mies Chl-
on was lon Jule 1o confine hier atien=|
tion to thase ghe most wished to distin-
guishy but moved ‘amongst her guests,
endeavorinig, as far as possibley 1o adap:
herself 1o their different capacities and
astes. She had invited her father’s

fiends, wishing exiemely 1o make
them her own, and 10 convinc® them
that she valued their sympathy and
godad will.

¢ You seem dispitited this H‘ﬂ"i"!."'ml

Mr. Stanley,” said she as Edward, nu-
usnally silent, stood leaning against the
harp, from which he had more than
once heard thrilling musie; “perhaps |
ought to say, preoccupied. It may be
wise 10 abstract the mind 1 ' e nndst
of a throng, but | am afruid it 1s rather
selfish.”

4] should think that the wisd m coun-
sisted in the subject of the abhstraction,’
teplied Edward, “and 1 believe i am &
unwise as | am selfish.”

“l do not think so.? said Mr-. Clifion,
and she looked at Fanny, whose serene
tountenance wa- beaming from the ap.
posite side of the toom, *Beamy,wheth-
kr the subjeat of attraction or contems-
plation, fills the mind with the most de-
Wght u] wleas, and elevates by the
conviction that the + and that make 1t ts
dicine | do no agree with the moral-
" who would degrade it as A vain and
Valueless possession.  The woman w ho
possesses 1ty mway exvercise boundless
wlluence over the heart of man, and
exerted anght how glorious may be the
sl 1<Ofien have | sighed for the ce
|ﬁ_litl gifie=yety perhaps, | should be
heither better nor happier.”’

“You !” exclaimed Edward.

It is but a monosy!lable, but the most

|

11

C ma had heen =o exceedingly annoy.
ed hy<he q estions, she could noty o
ra'her wonld nor answer.

Some one hné sug ested that 1t was
a present from Nra. + Mon, and b ng
he did not affirm 11, actiunllyy she was
vlad to admit the Wden ap afn escape
f aom further |lPl‘f-r‘lfIIH iy 0 the :-hlrj\“l:l.
Qiill hev conscienece writhed under b
implicd fa'sehood, and she dreadéd s
derecion.
<he overthemd some one r1emark “ih
Clara Slﬂllh'}' pecd no put an so many
airs abhout her new chain for 1t was
nothing hut pinechbeck, and had astrong
‘IIII'-’I of hl’ll*ﬂ.”

She ropoiced w hen the hour for retir-
ing arvived; aid when she reached howme
she r n up stairs, went to bed. and cri-
ed herselt Mo sleep.  Poor Clara !
awakened that nmight from & terrible At

‘@f the night mare, for she dreamed tha

her grandmother’s icy hands were grop-
ing about her neck for the beads she
had bartered, that the cold grasp grew
l'ighf't":' and nghter, her breathe shorter

and shorer, 11l she sereamcd  and
awoke She dieaded the next day her

Iil’ll‘.lIFl':‘ llni*r-'lnlling hhnu! Ilw |||y-1r-

rions chain: but, absorbed i s own

deep, syermastering emolions, he for-

got the sulfject ¥ hen the ghuering hau-

Ble was rem ved from be'onte lns eves,
From this time a change was ohserva-
bhle 11, s eharactrer., H became ar si-
lent and abstracred as he had before
heen gay and commumeative. He no
qugl-*r 1alked of Mre, Chitan, and even
Ll I'HHH} II{' W s I'in'il #Hui

Fanny preserved the same  couanimily
| " :"-'-l'll I-li“'ﬂfll'h

ol fee'y v, though she
| men-

sivacity and sudes and n|n"n|)'
tod Ihrie- trans formation, She
canther morz setiongs than usual. but the
aznre ol her eye Wys lllli“lllﬂl!‘:‘lh rfln'l
the = [t rase of her cheek yeATne | une
R il ih!li'll in hl”“lll. l':il~| Hl'll Illflll'll
from the and lusire ol her
countenance, to gaze upon the ¢l Ilging
lnce that “pah- passion loved '—and
white he ~acknowledged the hopeless.
ness of his infatnartion, he bro ded aover
t. ull it enervated «1l the energies ol
his soul. It was fortunste for Lis mind

that domestie circumstances nl a per-
o exercise,

claims were

sfitnenesE

slexing nature 101 sed 1t
Soma very unexpected
made against the estale. Mr. Stanley
had died suddeunly, aud left his affairs
eonsidersbly iuvolved, bot hie family

«he .

been wllklngl

J

h

lll[l‘\l*'l .|

“his all well, dear mother—maore
than well—=though dead sl e yet contine
ues her guardianship of love. Clara,
where is the trunk whose value | have
just learned I It will save us from ru-
11

Clsirn lnn‘u?d lghaﬂ!.

“The trunk 1" stamthered she, “*what
good cin it do usd?

The explanation may be given ‘o the
reider in fewer words  The 1runk con-
taived a false hottom, in which the
good lady had placed deeds and papers,
cont+ining an amount of properiy which
left & rich leg cy to her grandscen.—
Knowing the temptations to which youth
18 exposed, and knowing too that né-
cessity calis forth the noblest powers ol
mankind; she did not wish him to know
of the existence of this property tll he
became of age; and heurg somew hat
eccentric in her character, and fond of
surprize, she had ad pied this singular
method of bequesting to him her fortune.
Claa read the letrery and sat-hke a stai-
ne of stone. She wished the earth 1o
apen and swallow her, ‘the mountains
to fall and crurh her to atoms, to save
from the remorse and shame that had
overtaken her.

“Clara, what is the matter 1" said Ed-
ward, sitting down by her side; “cau
you uot go for the wrunk, Clara ?"

The unhappy girl tried 1o speak, bur
ouly utteged a piercing shriek, and fel)
peostrate on the fluor. Excessively
alarmed, 1hey rais -d and endravored 1
bring her 1o compo ureg but she contin-
uéd 1o wring ver Hinde and exclaimed :

‘Oh what have | done! what have ]
done "

They gathered at length from her bro.
ken sentences, the extent of their ns-
fortune. Th teasure was lost, 1 re.
Jeemably lost, for it would be imposs-
| 1 to 1race the course of one whao led
an iner-nt life, and was probably now
in some remate part of the country
If it ever were discovered, 1t wounld
brobably be at some distant day, and
the aemand was immediate and pressing.
Neither Mrs Stanley nor Edward could
add 1o (e agonies of Clara’s remorse,
by unavailing reproaches, but they both

| keegly felt how much it added to their

calamity. to t.ink the weans their guar-
di n angel he'd out for their reliel, was
wre ted frot; them by the bhands of a
daughier and a sister.
“We must 8 bunt,” said 3!rn.Slanlu,
with a heavy sigh, *"to the will of Goat. 9
“We must acty,”’ sard Edwardytand be

T wdd 10 her mortifi :ationg | not cast down, my mofher  1f Hezven

sp res my life and health, we sl nev-
er kit ow one real wat. ln this coun-
try there no such thing as poverty, and
as to vanity and show, let Ciara’s bitter
lesson prove the emptiness of their
clims |

W hen it was known that Mrs, Stan-
lev?s dwelling-house.was advertised for
sale, 1o snli-ﬂfg the demands of Tavpanient
creditors, there was much astomshmen!
and sorraw, for she was a women univer.
sally beloved for her meekness, loving
kinduess, and 1ender charities.  The
neighbors gathered i 1o question and
conduole, snd great was the sympathy
expressed for Clara's inconsolable griel,
They did not know the secret burden
t a1t weighed her to the dust, and won-
dered much to see the youn® bowed
dout so heavily, while Mrs  Stanley
seemed calm and resigned.  Fanuy
Morton was very sorry, sed .expressed
hersell on the occasien with all the
de pth of feeling of which her tranquil
nature wae capable, but Edward more
than ever telt the immeasurable distance

o! their souls Hers could not compre-

wonstrained. | hend the Qepth and sensibiliny, of his,

The lightning of heaven, and the cold
phosphorescent lhght of e rth are not
more dhifferent 1o ther |Hﬂ|lﬂl’ﬁ!‘?. Mrs,
Clifton came, but not with the crowd
She waited 1ill owthers accused her* ol
stand ng slonf from her favouriies in the
day of adversity.  She camie alone, leav-
ing her 'mrrm:';#, her servant=, and .all
the paraphernalia of her w ealth behind
her. Mrs Stanley kuew hew to nl:]pre-
cinte this delicacy, ax well as the a ded
deference and respect of her -manners.
She asked no questions=sshe added no
n'nlnlllllrnt‘l"—'-ﬂu: cCARmEe, she nlill, 1O 8O-
ieit & favours not o confer ovhe, She
wished o bh come |lel',‘l;!"1 ol th_Ir
beautiful cottage, whose sitnation she
had #0 much admired, Ste had arn-
od that Ler father had desired 1o become

the owner of the 1.4, if M1 Siavley ever
dupnsed of it. She was antious . ereell

Frustra, laborat, qui omaibus, placsre, stuflet He labours valaly, who o

L ————

adeavors to pleass every one.
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that it should not pass inte other hands, h's boyish fancy=but every hour passed

and 10 secure their continuance in the

neighbourhood,

“If by gratifving my father’s knowwn

wish,'' continued Mrs. Clifjon, her bnl
liant eyes sofiened Ly visible emotion

“| can rclieve youy, Mrs. Sianley, from

[ trusty, a transient embarrassment, |

hall not consider mysell less your debr-

nr==whben the time comes that you de-

sire to reclaim i, | will not withhol ! s
restoration” ‘

The riears. which sorrow had nol
wrng fiom Mrs. Stanley’s eyes; now

fell fast for gratitude. She pressed Mrs
Clihon's hand in hers, and said;, m a
low voice. “You have caused the wil-
ow's heart 1o sing for joy=—may heaven
reward you for your kinduess

Clara. incapable of restraining herselfl
longer, threw her arms srovad her neck,
and sobbed oult, "Oh. ulldﬂn‘l, you have
saved me from despair.’’ o

Mres. Cl fton, who atributed her words
o the natrural regret oi a voung and ar.
dent hearty, on the prospect of quiting
the home of childhocd, warmly returned
the involuntary embrace, and bid her
call buck her smile#sy and be ready to ac-
company her on the morrow 10 a bo-
tanicsl excursion.  \\ hen she - rose (G
departy, Fdward rose also to accompany
her home. He was no longer gloomy
and reserved. He no lorger looked
upon her as an enchantress, moving
high dbove him, in a region of inacces-
sible light and splend sur, but asa wo
man, endowed with all the warm and
lovely sensibilities of her sex—a being
whom he might dare 10 love, though he
‘corld never hope to obtain— who migh
forgive the homagé, even though she
rejected the waishipper. Had not hu
manity, always the iecompaniment ol
deep and fervent passion. niled his per-
ceptions, he might have derived an in-
spiration for his hopes, from the =often-
ed language of her eyes—a language
which others had not been. slow in trins.
lating.  They enter.d the magnificent
saloon. The contrast its gilded walls
presented to the agitating scene they
lefr, was felt by both.

“Desolate is the dwelling of Morris »

«nidd shey, in an accent half sad and half| you,
“silence is 1n the Lhouse of|hut | am well off in the world, and when

'i'llll'l .ll.'ﬂh
her fathers ™

‘Duells there no joy in"song, white| grave.

and darker hour,
i long wa kywhen, a hitile before he leh
thé woodland path that led into the pub
he rogd, he met an old

m her presence, convinced him that she
looked vpon him more as a brother than
a lover. and wrapped in a mantle ol
constitutional indifference, she seemed
scarcely aware ol the wandenng of his
heart

“Ol! | am ro glad you are not going
o leave us! 1 do not know how | shouid
live without yeu and Clara.”

Fanny's most ardent impression in

jov and sorrow, was, *'l an so "glad—|]

am so sornty.,” It was a grear deal fo
her 1o say=—but she looked at Clara ex-
actly as she did st iy, and Edward,
w hose he:Ln.rt{ Was how rnligl;wnml, fell
ithat she did not love him. and he re-

—_— P

and «! the
satisfly the cravings of the heart,

joiced 10 e convietion,
“One evening, just between twilight
he was returning from

voman m flled
i 8 vlnak snd hood-— he bowed, and
wae passing op, when she accosted him
ma voice that was not known, and
approaching nearer ro her, he knew by
the spectacies  gleaming through the
shades;, under the deeper shade of a

mob-cap, his ancient fniend of the stage-
coachy, and he greeted her with great

cordinlny.  She 1old him she was rav-
elilug about as usval, and had stepped
in the village to make a visit to Mrs.

Clifton, the grand daughiér of her old

fniend.

‘It is growing dark and late,” said he,

“let me see you sa'e to her house, for

you have mistaken the path that leads

o it."

— ..

PER ANNUM, in adoe.

B s il

I'I'.'I{!' .'il" '}!' I"'-'HIII*' ""‘ ‘jr ll‘f[ d*l'till: ;
wes ficieney of wenlth 14

Thesw
wild dreams dazz'ed myv _imaginanon,

and gilt the fiupe with the hues of
heaven,

ished frem her presence. of incurring

But the dread of being ban

the dl.'-pll'illllffi of one w hl'} lmd bl:t‘n
the heneflsciress of cur hlllil)'-—-}‘ﬂtl_
who are uow in the winter of your days
can have no conception of the strengih

of these mental conflicig-=this warrine
of fire and ice® "

“1 hiave no forgatten the meamories
of youth," she answered; and L PassIve
a8 you believe e I}.t-l't! iﬂ an ilII'HJ“
cherished 1n mv breast, whose troins iiw
waves of ohlivion can never ellace. nor
the snow of agne ever ¢ hail, Fl_"'-l Ciuin
ever love as | have loved: and love with
me, 18 immortal as he divine spark that
hghts vp this perishing frame.?

She leaned tremblingly against the
shoulder of Edward. who r'i-pruurhm]
himselt for ealling up emotions o sul.-
lime in their strength, thus glowing snd
triumphanty awnidst the 1uins of beuury
and youth, He diew her cloak more
closely around her, and warned her thst
the night dew was falling,

“You are right,"" said she, rising; “I
was forgetting | am not young like
youn," i .

They walked slowly on, in'ihe direc-
tion of Mra. Clifion’s house. , .. .

“May | not ask the name of the friend,
to whose kindness 1 am so much in-
debted?'’ ecried he.

“Oh,"”replied she. langhing, ‘I thought
every body kuew Aunt Bridge(; for | am

"S"}'] A moment ." cri'd lhE .F'r Yn“l“nﬂ nf those Ihli"ﬁl"lll HIII"" whom ey~
are not in too ‘much has'e and, let me|cry body knows, and nobody cares for.

rest on this log by the wayside. [ am

old, and it wearies me towalk fast,

My property is my own, and have a

Sit| right to bequeath it to whomsoever |

ol & : . :
down, vaung man, and let me ask afier| [lense. | have choseu yuu as my heir,

your wellare.

| have not forgotten your and you mav consider yourself equal in

kinduess 10 the aged, nor never shali fortune to Widow Clifton, or any other

1"

widow in the land. Not a word qf

Edward brushe! the dust from the ‘hanks—no gratitude~— at least 1ill legal

log with his Iundﬂcrchief, and prepar-
ing aseat for her, with great reverence
placed himsell at her side.

“Come,” said she., “I myst snon he
gone, but I want 1o knew if I can serve
I am an eccentric old creature,

| die, | cannot carry my money into the
I am told thete is a preity

hand of the harp of Luthai” continued | yeung girl in the neighbourhood, whom
Edward, in the same poetic language, | you love, and would marry, were you

wnd drawing the harp towards her.

It [ not poor,

Do not blush 10 own it, for

i# always dehghtful 10 find the train [if it is so, and | can make you happy by
of our own thoughts pursted by a friend [ my means, | shall bless the hour thas
—proving that we thukin unison, M= [brought us together even near the end
Clifton felt this as she swept her hands | of iy pilgrimage.”

awver the chords, and cal'ed forth that

Her tremulous voice faltered, and she

sweet and impassioned melody peculiar | raised her handkerchief under her spec-

to the daughiers of lualy.
and her datk eye rested a moment on
the face of her audror.

She pﬂﬂlﬁd,ilnclep, Ve

“Thank you, a thousand times, fo

1t was panly | ®our generous offer,” replied Edward,

<haded by his hand, and she saw that he | mueh moved: “Iii:t-indf-n!,,mad;gm, you

was ove come bv some pnwmful emo- | are misinformed.
Again she sang but her voice | [ eounld.’

Hon.,
was low, and she ceased at length as il
weary of the eflort,

“You seem slw‘f!-!;nund py the gen= | kindred hean.
ins of silence,” said the, %l should be|jone.

wrong to break the charme”

“I know | must appear more than

| would not mearry, i

“Young man.” cried she, “you are
not sincere, The Jleart craves, for »
You wounld not live a-
Counfide in me, and 1 will not be.
tray you; trifle with meyand yon wray lose
a friend, whose professions are not I ghi-

. T .h .
ntupu-;d,” rep’ied he, “when there 1s ev- ||y made. Tell me do you not love the

ery thing arotnd 16 inspire me.
my feelirgs have been deeply oppressed

But |

fair girl, whom they call the beaunty of
the village, ris it but a passing romour

by anxiery, and the weight of waxiety | that ha< reached my ears?”

hat been removec by a debt of graiitude,

- b . .
Edward worndered at the inferes' this

which, however pleasing and gracefully fsingular old woman eXpressed in his

imposed, is 'only 100 deeply fel”’

destiny, but he did not doubt i's sincer-

401! et not your pride be jealous of |ity, and he would not repay it with dis-

the happiness | have dared this day
(o pmrchase. YWhat
you and yours, half—=half g0 precions
1o YOUR remembrance as, to minel—

Your siste’s tearlnl Llessing, jyour mo- |

ther's hallowed prayer.”’

She spoke with fervor and srm-ihiﬁly.

and her conntenance was Ilghu-:l up fis dal! te thar of }I’.ulh.

with such an exalted expression, kdward

uous impulses of passion that nrged him
ol The confession trembled on his
lipgy but pride and poverty, two glern
moniters. stood by his side, and forthade
the avowal of his miadness and presump-
Hnon,

“No!” said he to himse!l, “le me
live on in silence and, secrecy of hope
less devotion, rather than by nnguarded
rashness tisk the loss of that confidence

She

me

sn dangerous, yet so

FIIOWF ine “l_ be |Iyl‘ T-‘l"llh

never date 1o a-pire to m re.’
Thus 1easoned Edward Sianley, and

gIFh‘hlfuL
Let

have | done fur|

i“u scarcely sbhle to res rain the "“l"“j

o —

thus he schooled the language of his,

| ps—hut the passion denied utterance
Im words, flashed from Ins eyes, and
modu'ated every accent of his voice.—
He looked back upon thii evening, pass-
| ed alone with Mrs. Cofton, anndst the
breathings of poeiry and music, and
exulted in the reflection that he had no
| committed hinsell by any act of impru
dence e might herealer vainly rue —
S*iﬁiﬂllh?! ||Iu_ |'Flj'|!nga fose up againsi
Cln}n', for !hﬂ selfish vanity that had led
her 16 pacrifice the forune that migh
have placed him above the suspicion of
flllr'rrhll.lrj motives, bhut her unappeasn-
ble soriow for her transgression, Would
not allow him tg cherish any resenimend
{tahrds her.  Someumes to hig con-
scirhee reproached him lor the part he
was acling wwaids Fanty: e it B

simulanon, |

*No, madam. I do not lave her, othe
erwise than with brotherly kindnrss.—
‘" e ! (’o |nn‘, | cannnt hr-'tn', and all
generosity carnot availl me there ”

A fere??” said she  *'1 want no half
confidences,  The imagination of age
Tell me all, or

L friar

nothing."” ‘ .

“Ihere 15 one, then, whom, were she
poor, Iu-ggary would be a ||-1IH(|#H‘!. but
whom fortune has placed so far beyond
my reaci, it would be madoess 1o name,
and presumption 1o aspire to,  Some-
nmes, emboldened by ber coudescen-
<one | have dared 10 think, had my lot
heendifferent —=but no—it ean uever be,
I need not say more— you know where
your steps are bound.”

A silrnce followed this avowal, and

Edward was as much absortbed by his)

own feelings, as almost 1o forget the
presence «f his companiou.
she spoke,

] do not see the great presnmprion
of your hopes if you menn the widow
C'IFIHII. l e |"|'I|h|ln£ 0 f"l!H":P hpr e -
vond your reach, unlvss you choose
yeurself 1o be put up in the clouds, —

She 1< rich, ot is true, but what dogs she | was before her.
want in another? She ha, (6und no joy | softly; sh

in wealth, [ know the Listory ol her
marriage; it was involunlary on her part
and browght nn happiness—a state ol
splendid bondage., Why da you not ai
weast learn fram her whether your love

14 hupehw-? 1L, an old woman=if my

heart warmed rowards you, the hr=t moe vk« whose loes had veeasioned so
nent | aw, y O, —=18 her young bosom much sovrow ~=with ns red mornceo
made of s one, that it eaunot be melied, | oo aring and b ight nails unarnished.

T Edward 1ejoiced wore tor Clara’s soke
She has often spoken,” said Edwardy} yhap fur his own—for her remorse, the'

TRUTUGEET de?

finding an mcreasing lascination i the

subdects » 0l driwing still ndarer hid aged

measures are taken to secure it 0 your
possession

'*Smjzulur and generous being!™ said
Elward; begining to bLeleve her brain
was somowhat unsound, “what have |
done 10 excite s0 romantic an interest,
what can | do 10 prove myselfl worthy
Hfji?“

“Be sincere—truth is the ohly bond
of love, and concealment with friends is
fal«ehood.”

They had now reached the gate of the
avenue.

“You will go 2" e

“No,”? said he, ‘I caunot see her to-
night; toemorrow, perthaps— shall [ see
you then?™

‘| cannot tell what the morrow will
bring forth.  But one thing let me say,
young man, ere we part. You must
p!ead your own cause, aml not e:pect
it will be done by me. [f you have nos
moral eourage and manly spifit suffi-
cient to meet the consequences, whai-
ever they may be, you merit the dewn-
fall of your hope, aud the humiliation
of.your pride.” _

She closed the gate, and Edward
wajched her dark shrouded figure slow-
ly treading the winding path, and almost
imacined he had been with one of those
«ibviline prit-ﬂtf'-'uﬂl, who npened theur
lipsin prophecy, and shadowed the mys-
tic outhines of intuity . *Whatever she
may Le,"” thou ht he, “1 wi'l be guided
by her consel, and abide by the re-
sult.”

As he drew near hia own hame, and
saw the lighl :-hining S0 quiﬂllv and
brightly through the irees that quivered

:Etntl! aa i“ a Enld ﬂh”“ e Ht:fi lhr”lg“l

how tranquilly the hearts of the inmales
now Leat, secare from the fear of beine

driven ‘rom that love-hallowed home-—
| when he reflecied that tor, this peace, so
beaut fully jmagived in the scene before
him, they were indebted to the very be-
ing whose recollectinn excited the thro-
bing of a thonsaud pulses in his heart
ang in his brain,~gratitnde so mingled
with and chastened his loye that every
hreathing became a prayer for her hap-
piness, even if it were 1o be pun‘:hne(j
at the sacrifice of his awn, .

He saw Clara through the window,
seated at a table, with some  object be-
fore her. which was shaded by the bran-
| ehes, but her attitude was so expressive
1 at he stood a2 moment to contemplate

her fignre. Her hand« were cla-ped in

At length a kind ol esiacy, and her .t heeks were
len'oured with a bLnght erimson, s ri-

kinglv eontragting with their pallid hue.

hyulrrlral jny-—

“Dear brother—the tronk is found—

there 1t igy, oh! 1 am so Lappy!” And
she wept and lnughed alternately.
There indeed it was—the idenncal

(Conciuded on the feurth poge

Something hung glittering from her fin-
gers, upon v hich she gazed rspturously
lone momenty=—theny, hending forward
the next. she seemed mtent upon what
He apened the dont
e sprang wp, and, throwing hes’
arms around himg cried in an nccent of




