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TOM FANE AND .

BY N. ', WILLIS,

“Common as ligcht 1s Jove

And its familiar voice wearies not ever.”

:\‘ht'[hy-
Tom Faxe’s four Canadian ponies were
whizzing hie light pha:ston through the
sand at a rate that would put spurits
into anv thing but a lover absent from his
mistress. The *heaven kissing’ pines tow-
ered on every side, like the thousand and
one columns of the cistern of the Palwe-
elogical at Constantinople. their flat and
spreading tops shutting out the light of
heaven almost as effectually as the world
of Mussulmen. mosques, kiosks, bazaars
and giaours sustained on those imnumers
able capitals, darken the subterranean
wonder of Stamboul:  An American pine
forest is as like a templey as a sublime
one, as any dream that ever entered into

the architectural brain of the slumbering |

Martin. The Methodists in their camp-
meetings, have but followed an irresisti-
ble instinct {o worship God in the reli-
gious dimness of the lorest.

Tom Faneand I had stoned the storks
together in the palaceof Crozsus,at Sardis
we had read Anastasius on a mufti’s tomb
in the Nekropolis of Scutari.  We had
burnt with fiz-feversin tle same caravan
serari at Smyrna; we had coloured out
hot foreheads and cursed the (ireeks In
emulous Romaic inthe dimtomb of Aga-
memmon at Argos—we had been grave
at Paris, and merry in Rome, and we
had pienic’d with the beauties of the Fa-
nar in the Valley of Sweet Waters in
preasant Roumelia—aund when, after par-
ting at Paris, he had returned to England
and his regiment, and [ to New England
and law, whom should [ meet in asum
mer‘s frip to the Lawrence, but Captain
Tom_Iane of _the
the cliff perched an
Quebee, and ready for any ‘lark’ that
would vary the inonotony of duty.

Ilaving eaten seven mess-dinners,driv-
en fo the falls of Montmorenci, and paid
my respects to Lord Dallousie, the hos-
pitable and able governor of the Cana-

das, Quebez hadno longer a temptation; |

and obeying a magnet, of which more
anon, | announced to Favethat my traps
were packed, and my heart set on a Ua-
vanl courier to Saratoza.
‘15 she pretty,’ said Tom.
‘As the starry-eyed Cireassian we gaz-

Twesty Five

ol a rich trader in rice and molasses.’
|
campaign, [ presuise.

‘Simply.?

‘I's the lady willing?’

‘l. would fain believe so.'

‘Is Mr. Popkins unwilling?

‘As the most romantic lover could de-
sire!?

*And the state of the campaign?’

‘Why, thus: Mr. Georze Washington
Jetlterson Fruomp, whom vou have irrev-
erently called Mr. Popkins, issole guar®
dian to the daunghter of a dead West In-
dian planter, of whom he was once the
agent,
from description, when she was at school
with my sister; saw her by lavor of a
g-ll'lli‘ll“-l”;Hlli'.:lﬂl‘rllil' ustual vows—-?

*T'oo romantic for a Yankee, by half!’

‘Proposed by letter to Mr. Frump.

‘Oh, bathos"”

‘e refused me.”

‘Because -’

‘Imprimis, I was not myself in the ‘su-
egar line, and, in secundus, because my
father wore gloves and *did nothing flor
a living:’ two blots in the eves of Mr.
Frump, which all the waters ol the earth
would never wash from my escutcheon’

*And what in the deuce hindered you
from eloping with her?’

‘Iifty shares in the Manhattan Insu-

rance Company, a gold mine in Florida,|

heavern :ilulﬂ‘.‘i IIIH\' many ht'::,:*-h(".h]'-i 0l

treacle. and a nnllion ol acres on the

' hanks of the Mis<ouri.]

1

| |

|

eth] quartercd atj
ti dought}' g'll‘l".ﬁ m of

Pluto’s Hame coloured :LlughtPl*’ de-

fend us!  What a living Eldorado !’

*‘All of whieh she loses, il she marries |

without old Frump's consent .’

‘] see—1 see! And this Jo and her

Argus are now drinking the waters of |
' Saratoga,

9

‘foven so.?

‘I'll bet youmy four-in-hand to a son-

net, that I get her tor you betore the sea-

son Is over.’

‘Money aud all?’

Mires, molasses; and Missouri acres!”

‘And it you do, Tom, I'll give you a
team of Yirgiuia bloods that woull as-
toni~h Ascot, and throw youinto the bar-
zain a forgiveness lor niding over me
with your camel on_the banks ol the
tlermus’

‘Santa Maria! Do you remember
that spongy foot stepping over your fron-
tispiece! I had already cast my eyes up
to Mount Sypilus to choose, a  clesg
ninche Tor you out of the rockhewn
tombs of the kings of Liydiay, T thought
you would sleep with Abyaitis, Fred?

We dashed on through the dark forest
and open clearing—through glens of tan-
aled cedar & wild vine, over log bridg-
es, corduroy marshes and sand-hills, till,
(oward evening, a scattering shauty or
two and an occasional sound of a wood-
man’s axe betoken our vicinity to Sara-

[toga. A turn around a t'lnmp of tall pinm

brought us immediately into the broad
street of the villaze, & the launting shops
the overgrown hotels, riddled with win-
dows, like honey combs, the fashionable

ed at through the grille in the slave-mar- idlers out for the evening lounge to the

(Ileaven and my

-

ketat Constantinople.

mistress forgive me for the comparison— |, 2. & the dusty and londed coaclies |

but it conveyed more to Tom Fane than
a folio of more respectful simihitades.)

‘ITave you any objection to be driven
to your Jady-love by four cattle that
would buy the sounl of Osbalderston:’

‘Objection, quothar’

‘I'he next moining lour double-jointed
and well-groomed ponies were munching
thedir corn in the bow of a steamer on the
St. Lawrence, wondering possibly what,
in the name of Bucephalus, had set the
hills and churches flying at such a rate
down the river. T'he hills and churehes

came to a stand still with the steamer op- |

posit? .*Sontreal, and the ponies were lan-
ded and pul to their mettle for some twen-
ty miles, where thev weie destined to be
astonished by a similar flying phenome-
non in the mounta'ns girding the length-
en waters of Liake Champlain.  Lande.
at Ticonderoga, a few miles trot brought
them to Laake Georgze and a third steam-
er, and with a winding passage among
green islands, and overhanging precipi-
cies, loaded like a harvest-wagon witl
vegetation, we made our last landing on
the edge of the pine forest, where our
slory opens,

‘“Well, I muastobject,” savs Tom setting
his whip in the socket, and edging round
upon his driving box. ‘I must object to
this republican gravity ol yvours. I should
take it for melancholy,did I not know
it was the ‘complexion” of your nevers
smiling counfrvmen’

‘Spare me, Tom! I see a hand you
cannot see! Talk (o yvour ponies, and
let me be miserable if youlove me’

pearl spots of the thousand lotuses, hold-
ing up their cups inthe blue eye of heav-
A ; ‘en that peers through the leafy vault
‘For what, in the name of common guene beneath his window; and around

waters; theindolent smokers on the col-

&

driving from door to door in search ol

lodgings formed the usual evening picture

of the Bath of America.
As it was necessary to Tom's plan
that my arrvival at Saratoga should not be

known, he pulled up at a small tavern at |

the entrance ol the \'iH;i;_'_'r-. Kdi U|1|lin; me
and my baggage, drove on to Congress-
hall, with my best prayers and a letter of
introduction to my sister, whom 1 had
leit on her way to the Springs, with a
party, when starting for Montreal. Un-
willing to remain 1n such a tantalizing
vicinity, I hired a chaise next morning,
andy despatehing anote to Tom, drove
to seek a retreat at Barhydt's—a spot
which cannot well be described in the
tail of a paragragh.

Llere Barhydt is an old Dateh settler,
who, till the wineral waters of Saratoga
were discovered some five mi'es from his
tfnul‘. Wias |Hilil‘t| i1 l]-.t! tlf'p!h nf a !-UI‘I“-E
solitude. unknown to all but the |n'un]-i
INg lmli.m.——'l‘lu-u‘.';j.' i‘- Hllilu]rlpl] ﬁhurp
him, (or looks to be,) by a wilderness of
straight colummnar pine-shafts, gizantic |
i truthy and with no foliage, except at |

|the top, where they branch out like round

tables spread for a banquet,in the elouds

\ sma'l, ear-shaped lake, sunk as deep
into the earth as the first shoot above i,
black as Erubus in the dim shadow
of its hilly shore and the obstructed light
of the trees that nearly meet over it, and |
clear and unbroken as a mirror, save the

|
!

senset Are you not withinten hours ol o0 1 the forest, lies, still unbroken

your mistress?
your natal seil? Do not

“T'he pine boughssing

Old songs with new gladness?’
And in the years we have dangled about
here-and-thereians together, were you
ever before grave, sad,or sulkey, and will

you without a precedent, (and you a

lawyer,) inflict vour stupidity upon me|
for the first time, in this waste and being~

less solitule? Half an hour more of the
dread silence of this forest, and it will
not need the HHorn of Astolpho to set me
irremediably mad.’

Is not this cursed sand the elastic and brown carpet of the fa-

ded pine tassals, deposited in the yearly
lavers since the continent rose from the
lood. and rotted a foot beneath the sur-
face to a rich mould, that would fatten
the Symplegades to a flower-garden.—
With his black tarn well stocked with
trout, his bit of a farm in the clearing
near by, and an old Bible, Herr Barhydt
living a life of Dutch musingg, talked in
Dutch to his geese and chickens, sung
Duteh psalms to the echoes of the mighty
forest, and except on his far-between vis

its to Albany, which grew rarer and rar-

'"If employment will save your wils Jer as the old Dutch inhabitan's dropped
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you may invent a scheme for marrying ir;liff‘l‘ away, saw never a white human lat Congress-hall, anl after ahsorbing!
the son of a poor gentlemen to the ward {face from one maple-blossoming to an-

“I'he programme of our approaching

I fell in love with Kkate Lorimer !
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—“Literature well or ill-conducted, is the Great Engine by which all Popular States must ulumately be supported ot overthirow n
wches us our Duty—Morality refines the Manuners—-Agriculture makes us Rich, and Politics provides for the enjovinent of all.
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e : in my ear, remarkedJ, ina silvery Yone.
as many botlies  be 1108 > y be ' ne nie . . - :
Wl”""s a)aunsei I‘rt:}ln:Ll:;’iln);l'ﬁlt:!t)l'l!:tt;lﬂot’ailtz UHSIII:[': 11:*[;?::;(:llt‘l::':'dell:(:]hfiilnl alter a mo- :lt;:“li-lul' s ”-‘ piond P'PH g e
. : ’ Wi | y & g ALLFT S _ udtout that vour sister had ilﬁlle me
to' the sentiment thus generated, and, [ment’s pause, as if resumingz a conversa- |the honorto accept the offer of iny hand?’
with a cup of tea, the crowd seperates [tion that had been interrupted, she turned The resounding woods rane with his
to dress ff:‘rr the ui::_h.tly ball. 'I'here are{very earnestly to her companion, and | unmerciful laugziter at the t-x;'ﬁanation.
several o'her hotels in the village equally | asked, ‘are you sure—quite sure—that| ‘*And pray,’ said I, in my turn, *‘If it ie
n:rown'!vd,_ and equally spacious, and the you could venture to matry without a|not an impertinent question, and you can
ball is given alternately at each. Con-|fortune?” ind a spare breath in your ecstacies, by
aress bhallis the ‘crack’ place, however,| ‘Quite, dear Miss Lorimer!" what magic did you persuade old Frump
and I expect that Mr. Wescott will give [ started from the swing, but before [to trust Lis ward and her title deeds to
me the Iu*rﬂ-u'nm- ol rooms on my next the words ol execration coull s'ruggle  your treacherous ke I‘i“?-l'.?’
visit to Saratoga, for this just and honor«to my lips, they had mingled with the| ‘Itisalong story, my dear Fred, and
able mention. crowd and vanished. = L owill give vou i ﬂ'p;i:-i;rl:l;u: when you
The dinuer-tables were piled into an [ strode down the garden walk in a|pay me the *Vi ginia bloads’ vou wot of.
orchestra and draped with agreen baise frenzy of passion. Should I ecall him | Sutlice it for the present, that Mr. Framp
and green wieaths, the floor of the im- immediately to account? Should I rush believes Me. Tom Faue, alias, Mr, Jas
mense hall was chalked with American{into the ball-room and accuse him of his cob i'“il’l""- clecping partner of a banks
flags and the initials of all the heroes of treachery. to his face? Should I drown mg-house ot I verpool, to be his ward’s
the revolution, and the band were play~{mysell in old Barhydt’s tarn or join an acceptel suitor. In his overwhelming
inga waltz in a style that made the can- | Iudian tribe, anil war on the whites, or delight at secing her in so fair a way to
dles shiver and the pines tremble audi-|should I—could I be magnanimous and|marry into a bank, he generously made
bly in the tassels. ‘I'he ball room was|write him a note immediately, offering hiera present of her own fortune, signed
on the ground floor, & the colonnade up-{to be his groomsman at the wedding? [ away his right to control it by Jocument
on the garden side was crowded with] 1 stepped info the punch-room, asked [0 Your possession, and will undergo as
spectators, a row ol grinning black fel-

peranent question, and yow can find a

other,

- A roving mineralogist tasted the wa-
ters of Saratoga, and like the wotk of a
lath-and-plaster Aladlin, up sprung a
thriving village around the fountain®s lip;
and hotels, tin tumblers and apothecaries
multiplied in the usual proportion ta each |
other, but out of all precedent with every
thing else for rapidity. Libraries, news-
papers, churches, livery stables and law-
vers followed in the train, and it was
soon established from the plains of Abra-|
ham to the savannahs eof Alabama, that
no persen of fashionahle tastes or bro-
ken constitution could exist through the
summer without a visit to the chalevbeate
spriugs and populous village of Sarato-
a. It rontaired seven thousand inhabi- |
tants betore Herr Barhydt, living in Ili‘ii
wooded seciusion onlv four miles otk be~ |
‘came aware ol its existence. A purol
lovers, philandering about the forest on
horseback, popped in upon him one
June momning, and thenceforth there was

1
r

|
|

LY
-—

for pen, ink and paper, acd indicted th greeable surpiise ‘noabout five minutes,

no rest for the soul of the Dutehiman.—
Eivery body rode down to eat his trout,
and make love in the shades of his mir
rored lagoon; and at last, in self-defence
he added a room or two to his shanty,
enclosed his cabbage-garaen, and put a
price upon his trout dinners. Thetrav-

eller, now-a-days, who hasnot dined at|

Barhydts with his own campaigne cold

lows edging the cluster of heads at eve-
ry window, and keeping time with thei
hands and feet in that irresistible impulse
of their music-loving natures. Draw-
ing my hat over my eyes, | stood at the
least thronged window, and with my face
concealed in the curtain, waited impati-

ently for the appearance of the dancers.
The bevy in the drawing-room was

foilowing nole:
DeAr Tom—If your app:oaching nup-|
Lizls are to be sufliciently public to ail-
mit of a groomsman, you will make me
the happiest of friends by selecting me
for that oflice. Yours very truly,
"~ Frun.

as the ;;I'L‘.llL”:l [L‘-"t'l I' ol v:wittment cuu!d
llr'.‘-ilt‘.

The ponies Jdashed on. The sandy
ascont h\ tlie l'd\'lliﬂn Spl.ll'lg Wwas sur-
moun‘ed, aud 11 another minute we were
at the door of Congress Hall, "The last
the breakfast table were
thie colonna mul Ohl

:IUHI

Ii'f‘h‘hlll

COomers
|

Having dispatched it to his room, |
ﬂt"w (O llll‘ ht—'lhll‘. l-.:.nt--t'nl Hl’r ‘+1t'l‘ el L

' IlI'lll_: “r:

‘I Frump sat readding s new spaper in the

”ﬁ'.!

| s
sufliciently strong at last, and the lady

patroness handed in by a state governor

from the tarn, and the white headed old
Cseltler ‘gargling’ Duteh about the Imuun.

l who had gathered up his legs in the straw | pnortico.
n-! back <o soon, eh?

. : . . '. ‘ : .34
vor the nighty, flogeed him furiously out Aba! Mr. | W
| why I thought you anel Ki'ty would be

iili his manifold vocation of cook, ostler| or two, and here and there a member of | of the village, and giving him the rein as! Wi 1
| o _ " . : : L b ol ani '
Congress,, (the founders of our future [bhe entered the forest, enjoyed the sceunes bi Lingat tll dinner time,

Cand  waiter, may as well not have seen

| |
' Niagara.

Sit!? said Tom very gravely, ‘you

|

nuhihly:p a(*hi{-vm Il.p enlree njlh [lipir I‘_}' ill lll{: lllll"lL’H‘ of lll:h] ultl “.'t-ltm'e.'l:n-

' |I1!';l“ﬁ':| ill HIP hnr'k Pllﬂl‘l]ll(‘r uf ”]r! n]d , ll‘-llﬂ] ill'l'ﬂlli.“f‘}', lfnlh.w;-;] lu‘nu\; :‘Illtl i 1 lllu Sinlliihll 'l'ru;_:m!}-—-'tlw Mmool 'h"l'#'t‘ the !I-JIHH ul.:llllh‘{."ﬂ-lllg L;\pt;:ln
‘man’s last addition to his house, with Bar- | followed belles.  Such belles!.  Slight, dark, the stars extinct, the winds blowing | Thomas I"ane, of his majesty’s ——th Fus

the owls shrieking, the toads croaking.|sthiers, and wherever you have a mo-
’ k. ment’s leisure, 1 shall be happy to submit
mx twelve,? to vour perusal a certificate of the mars

rin the couwrse of the next day, Tom’s[riage of Miss Catherine Lotimer to the
‘iger? dismounted at B ahvdts  door. | gentleman I have the pleasure to present

. . r . , &Y aiut .. A B
with an answer to my note as tollows: ]'U}HH, Mre. Framp, Mr. :
|

delicate, fragile-leoking creatmres elegant
as Retzelh's angelsymarm eyed as Mahom-
medan  hourivs, limbed like nothing
earthly except an American woman,—
I would®rather not go on! When |
speak of the beanty ol my countiy-wos
men, my heart swells. 1 do believe the
‘new world has a newer for s

ry Cornwall & Eha, (old fellow traveliers
ol miney) a rude chaiyy a ruder but clean
bed and a troop of thoughts so perpetual - |
ly from home that it inattered very little
what was the complexion of any thing
about me, 1 waited Tom’s operations
with a lover’s usual patience. I wrhydi’s
visitors ecldom arrived before

the minutes jarring, and the clock stk

l’l:‘ n l‘”.l“ ___"'t“\ “I“""t ]L;llf" \I [IH‘ ”H'”'}l‘“ L [ ”l:ﬁ' “:llllpg thﬂ [JIDDd
informed you of a secret L had presumed |10 Mr. Frump’s ruddy countenance turn-

l’l'\fl

monld

two or | ' -
. " 1 . ' ' " ; 2 | . g " ’ . ‘! [ t 1 1 IUI‘ Ut tl]e leer-
itl“l'ﬂo '[‘EU'['I{; :l”*l thl.‘ lﬂ“ﬂ. st morninges, III[]tllﬂl*‘ n”._l i'-l”:h!l'r"' I h’:”l"f l ;'“”Ib-lf'l Lrom 11” the 11{_;"!['. I;t‘ ,l--.'-!‘],[“ll.l '1';1 !"‘“'-! hll- Y U ‘! . .i “ Il |' bty

quiet as a shadowy elysium on the rim not prejudiced. I have becn years a-
; ' | : tured 1in his counteannce:

| to support me on the occasion, and how

of that ¢bon lake, were as solitary as a: way., | kave sighed n I'rance; 1 have 1 S |
lover ceuld desire. Didst thou but know, loved in Jtaly; I have bargained forjever you have discovered my designyat  clfevery atom ot o dead maw's flesh »
Circassians in an eastern bezestein, and | thousand thanks for your prompt and| Shoullerecp cach one with a particular lii

oh gentle Barry Cornwally, how grate-
tully thou has been read and mused up-|
on in those dim and whispering isles ol
| the forest, three thousand and more 1S trained,and my perceptions quicken-
miles from thy smoky weuth: 1, T cedy and L do think (honor Bright, and
thinks it w LI‘I"_l-i warm the {lush ot I'!C“'I Heath’s M0k ol “L'..uiy fﬁl.'r;'lflli'l;; me'

11;e.twg,:-~: suchipeaptitul work ol God
ll:lﬂ,}.'_"r.:m" " & e . 5.:'{}' Hns un Q!HE"I-

A3 U N1 |

Y et all as coldl 1Twas justl so.
Or had vt dozaled needle points ol {rost

Upon a feversh hood made suddenly bald.™

S 0Ol

Fenerous consent l expected no ll““n

(rom your noble heart,
Y ours devotedly, Tonxr.

. S.—17 shall endeavorto be at Bar
hyds with the materials for the Hfth act| I3
of our comedy to-morrow moiuingz. ‘:: and huas sinece ungraciously refused

‘Yomedy ! cail you s, Mr. Fane? " Tlan invilation to Bir. Fane's woedding- -
felt my heart turn black, as I threw|possibly from his having neglected to in-
down the letter.  Afler a thousand plans | vite him on a similar occasion at Sara-
of revenge, formed and abandoned, bor- toga. This last,however, I must say, is
rowing old BarhydCs rifles, loading them A aratuitous supposition ol my own:
deliberately, and then with a changed —

have lounged at Howell and James’
a sunny day tin the season,” and my eye

Georee Wadliington J {lerson Frump
sipy It Congress Hall the same evens

b .
AT

b

i
=

sure aroun ! thine eyelids, even th

Ceolden trosad AdCingy. were % e |
her good-nigiot Kisses at thy kbée! ll‘.'l.::l gt ban DAL Dellehood
I could stand it no luu;:nr. Oan the F.nter trﬂ:" Fane in conl
'second evening of v seclusion, I made I and Sparding tights looking as a man
bold to borrow old BarhydUs superan-|

who had been the mirror of Bond-street
uated roadster, and getting op the steam | might be suppose

N 1}

iy

Wl

to look, a thousand

| ; . y . ) L] ' '1,‘I" ir ] " ) alr r - th. .3 l ’li. { ”i’" A .f;“' (H. 's-- (;111:'“{!#'
with infinite dificulty in his rvickety en- leagunes from his club-house.  She lean-| purpose discharging them in the air, l= Correspond. e f '

| \ : . | ! ;. ' arl o WP, 1 ‘ : vdoand [.LTTERS OF A 'RAVOLLER IN \lltt.:lh’l.l.

a hizeled away ; n e shich 1! ed on his arm. I had never seen her|tlung mysell exhausted uponmy bed, and) |

ey DRRprow SWRg o S s g hall lovely. I'resh and calm Liom reasoned myself back to my magcuanim- | No, 1,

' could not venture to aflix a name, to the | hail S0 10VeLy. Fesn KRL A | ' '

ityv. T would be his groomsman! I et llillllq.lll*'”l'!lii:l 01 ﬂm‘ 1 Jth Auvgust,

It was a nm:nin;:;‘ li%ke the burst of ol 1834, in company with my ll"lcullﬁ S-and
[ felt as 1f 1| N. to perform a tour ol six or seven
weews in the mountains of Virginia. We
left Chesnut st. whartfat ¢ A, M., 10 the
Robert Morris, an excellent boaty no
L dloubt as ool as that of any other Line.
We vapored across the Peninsula in an

| '
F iy 1 L i B & L] ¥ N L i '; W =
' @ay scenes of Saratoga., the scclusion of her chambery her tran

It was ten o’cloek when |1 dismounted | |1;n'f'nl cheek was Just lm;;nl with the

# - " ' - ’ y [ ] 1 3 .. '] 1
at the stable ol (‘u||g|-p55.||a||, and giv- I|.| -rt'mluu.mn;; I:luoi! tmn;iin, tiu 1L m‘t nt
ing der teufel, as the ¢ld man ambitious- | 01 lizhts and music. er hips  werd

. . 1 ’ ! g ¥ 1 & I ' . % "-jl-l”“-'
| l} hf}'ll‘ll his blt‘ljll,!u the hands ol [IIE‘! 5||;1|t|} lt.t!ltl'-. her fine Lined AN _ o [ LIhe reed
arched with girlish surprise, and her un=' ron swung up from the reeo

|
 ostler, stole round throagh the garden to | . : : TR
IIIP f'ﬂlti‘l‘ll Pnlon”f‘de g = {gl”\l”l AT Iil\" l'illl‘]”‘ﬂil\l- 1[“" l"l'”l'l I' "'!I.'J”k ““I ”H*'l’ 'l"“ l“'ij IIH’ I;IIh' ll"‘l't“'
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