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When I was in wmy fifteentlr yeut, .
And what the warld calls i,
I loved a youth whoss eyes were digk; .
And raven black his hadr,
My little heart went pit u pat
Whene'er he passed me by,
And if e looked gt.othiar sonids,
. L'd sit me down and sigh.
- Music wus in his tl.hlij wiite,
Ax e would safidy th1l,
How, dearer far than lify 4 iighr..
v 4 loved his ewn jntﬁc. :
And g8 ha trembling told bib love,
I blushed, and mine confegsed ;
And then—yes, then I thought apd felt
That rinst Love was the best.

Thus time aped on: two Summérs more
Their splendors o'er me thred,
My fancy changed—I dearly loved
v Two laughing eyes of blue.
| - My firat love's voioe it sweetness Togt,
St Hid eyes, me thought, grew dim,
*0 And much | marvelled how 1 o'er
Could love or fancy him.

My second love could sweetly tell
That 1 was wond rous fair—
That Cupid revelled in my eyes,
And woantoned in my hair ;
And soft we vowed our litue heakts
e * Should own no other guest,
5 And then—then | woa very sure
That $£COND LOYE was best !

But ah, alas ! another change
Was o'er my fancy thrown |
The light locks of my second love
No mvro in splendor shone.
I worshipped at another shrine,
Blue eyes had had their day;
I loved—=0h yes, I dearly loved

- . Two sphrkling eyes of gray,

. And, sofier than from brown or blue,
The look they on me calst ;

And we each vowed o nover change,
But love while life dhould lanst.

His love-tale, like a seraph's somg,
Boft on mide ear did fall,

And then—ah then 1 had no doubt
Trino Love was best of all !

Then did my fancy, fickle jade (—
Fer years her wandering keep,
And many a double vow was breathed,
Of Passion pure and deep ;
Tl on came to Fancy's aid,
: trady did impare,
If thou & Tasting love would hnow—
o . Sodki sdela kindred heart.
1 sought and found a warm, kind heart,
) That can each change defy :
"' Ne more there 's magic in s form,
™ Ovdustre in an eye;
_They pass alike wnheeded on,
A ﬁ . And change hns sunk to rest—
1 ¥ 7 'And peaon and feeling prove the truth
t':l "~ That vasT LovE is the best. ;
L.
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When, frorh the chusch ;
_Thuﬂ‘?n'w i w
And ¢ with deep bliss burning,

Th;ulp:;iun—- us go,
New moons rejoiced in chorus,
Uprose another sun,

And we, the world before s,
A new life-course bégun.

A thousand seals were fastrrsd
Upon our bond of love,

As o'er the plain we hastened,

Or lingered in the grove ;

Un rocky summit tarried,
Reposed in bush or brake ;

And in & reed Love carried
His firo upon the lake.

" 80 moving on, contemted,
A happy two were wo—
But Providence dissented,

And chose to mpke us thees ;
And four—five—six—nt table
Partook the daily bresd;

And soon these shoots were abls
Ta bend down oler ouwr head.

And there, from narth winds shielded.
With willows girt abous,
The mansion, newly builded,
How kindty it looks out!
Who built that handsome dwelling
ThEpnn the hill sbove !
passer by is telling :
Owur Fl!*hl"kk, Il"llt::!hh love.

Where, the rocky hollow,
The river ¢ bemmed in,
Which dark swallow,
Is {orced with l:' din,
T tell of brtb-q-d L——-
The pretty * factory-girls '—
But ome the whole
Our child with her dark curls.

HI.E where thick grasses only %
Jling round the chareh-yard grav.d,
And that tall pine, so lonely,

Its #ighing branches waves—
Our dead one there is slesping,

Laid pre Iy Jow,
To lend our ¢yes, when weeping,

To beaven from things below. *

Arms glitver, ennnons ratile,
Above the distam il ;

I'be army comes from bastle,
Which saved our homes from il

Wheo moves in front so proadly,
With modales covered o'er |

" Your don,” they sl ery loudly—

S0 comes our Charles once more.

Of all the guests the dearest,
He greets his happy bride ;
The great feast-day—the nearewt—
Will see their fates allied.
And 1o the wedding-dances, -
The seighbors crowding round,
Our youngest child advances,
With wreaths snd gariands crewned.

While flutes and horns are sounding,
Comes back onr wedding-day,
Which saw glad friends surrounding

_ /X couple young snd guy :

Still, sdll 10 love we listen,
While years are gliding on ;

And now we go to christen
Qur grand-child and otir som.
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Not fu the I e
- F;;'r- J:.:rilﬂ. my Seul,

- The Bput w wet there !
. - &
kave we talk'd of death;

Lt
Fweel i were 1o see
All deabtful 1hings made cienr |
dow sweet it were with powers
Te vi .L‘:-rplh fl-l:;.
o Yiew | - ven !
O Edemuwd! tbov beut firsy
te travel of Eternity !
Ileck epen ibe simm,
. And thisk that thou prt there,
L séetser'd as ihe thomght that followy thee.

3
And we bave olien said bow sweet il were
Wk uassen minmtry of angel jower,
Te waich the inends we loved.
. we did not ere!
Bure | baws fuit iny preseuce! Thou hast given
A burih 1o haly theught,
Ham kept me trom 1he waorld wasiain'd and pare .

! we did mot grr!

Our best afiections bere
They sre ot like the toys of infamey ;
Beul cuigraws ihem nei ;
We do vot camt them of ;
O, dnconldbe so; -
K wers indeed » dreadful thing to die !
Neot 1o the th
-ll“l rave, my Soul,
Faligw l;.u-l iE:rﬂ! .
in
Thiek L'.d"""i"] vk
vh li 2
Think thot b ulds with thes

Tue Batrea lmrrunui .i.';n' 'L.nm—-ll’ an hun-ul

Bari braw s otie bosom mure warmly than unath- -

&, 8 s that of the bave American tar. Whether
" be the mony dangers that beset him on s perilous
voyrgs. or & senee of loneliness whils rockad ppon

~ihe momstain wave, 1hat leade him “to cherish and

kock up with sacred cure his affections knd 1he better

4 feelings of hue nevure, gnd keep them uniouched by

ihe sctnes ol vice and lemptssion of which he must
Glien be & wiltess, cerlain il is, that the American
ol is Rane setsitive o weong, and more keenly
‘ouched by misionlune, than any other individusl in
the world. It may be thas his ad veniurous Life, teach.
@sg biss, oo it most, do cling 1o his shipmales as 10 hia
inye worid—bun sil—mrengthens his noble and kinder
ferliogs atid warms them into livelier action than the
Wore maenctonous and pesceful life of the landeman,
A mior who bad been long abseat on a voyage,
fame inlo port the other and immediaiely lefi
o6 8 visil o hoe frisnds in Vermont, whom he

bad lefi 1u beslth & number of yours before. Upon |

ks wrrival ot the spot, the light heariad-ar found that

| they bad all died in Ma long absente. Even ihs

brighteyed girl whom be bad lefi in all hee virgin

| Mossw—and o whem be was beirmibed—sehg who,
| your afier yeur, had aoxiously watched for hidVeturm,

slept bemeath 1he cold sod of the valley

o wetrnced bin siepe, and when wd met him on
bis retarn be was seated by the road side weeping
libe s chald. A feeling I iness had coma over
the poble bearted loliow, I louched & cord in his
tusotn which all the botwpd of the ocean could not
res<t. His home desointe—ihe cheriahed of his heart,
sad the loved of his youih; his affianced beide ; the |

| standy wak and the lilly Ih; hloomed in i shade—

g aw—all gane forever t sailor was shipwreck. |
« i the bold heart who had withsiood the |
the suige and the Wmounlain Waves—who |

fed the perils of ihe derp in the midnight
ihout the rembling of & nerve or the blipk
pow lost might of his polar star, and
desclaivn which had some upon

! bas dreasures within his bosom.

all price—ireasures which are the fruim of a
maters alme, and can be found embedded i
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The Dream=-GiflL

BY JOSEPH BOUGHTON, ESQ.

B Oh T liad bsen where glanciug eyes

Bhuns brighter than the star-lit skies,

y Whare wreaths encircled marble brnwsa,
'l Mare jjird than Alpine drifted snows;

Where smiles played rennd each feature bright,
Whereon the purest lily might,

R 1a wanton gles, embrace the rose,

' Or, blending, sink into repose; *
And thers wers joyous hearts that beat,
And there were looks and accents sweet,
For Hymen's torch had shed its light
' (g Edwged and Estelle that night
And Mifth heraelf, with virine nrnw?‘d,
Sat’ wid that smiling group enthron’d.

And there wis one, whoao o' stic power
Had sway'd e ¢'en in childhood’s hour;

} 'Whose smile was aweetest, brightest, best,

sV {“The gi
i _14 l

"Whose glance more radiant than thg. rest:
1 gized o'er groups of ladies fair—
it smile, thosa beaming-looks were there.
Anon she came—her. half-elosed hand
' Held Forth, ahd spoka in accents bland:
Nt within this folded leaf
Accept with my injugction brief;
Let not it covering be torn,
Nor look thereon until the morn.”

That vight I dream'd. The balmy air
Piayed coolly o’pr my forehead bare;
"I'he mnonbeaaim throngh my lattice gleam’d,
My pillew sought—that night I dream'd: *
Methonght, in some Arcadian grove,
Alone my footsieps chane'd to rove;
' Hligh in'the arch of Heaven, the moon,
, Like boroish'd lamp in rich saloon,
one forth with radiance, pure nnd bright,

sweel, unrivall'd queen of night;

h}:'d on the thorn-tree’s feath: ry crest,

Fhe evepmg warbler sought its nest;

Bright lowers bedeck’d the smiling green,
| Like pearls on robe of eastern queen;

|"The breezo that rosh'd lrom sonthern climes,
From orange bowers, and groves of limes,
. The figranca of perennial nrring
ad borne frem buds just lossoming.

1" Wlone [ sut on grassy mound,

I
¥

l

- P’ hen suddealy there catme a sound
? Wike masic of the babbling rill,
ike shepherd's pipe ou greenwaod hill,
L And solt ilx notes rﬂd oler o ateal—
“f'Let this your mys=ti¢ gif} reveal.”
I look'd, and lo! a form was seen,
Bedight in robes of golden greemn;
?md npon the viston rare,
That amile, those beaming loaks were there!
'Her band, outstretehed with graceful art,
Held forth a gift; it was——g hoart!

L ran (o scize the proffer'd prize,
When—siecp forsook my slumbering eyes;
" Curse pn the morning's trenchorous beam—

"Twas but & dream—"twas but a dream!

I sought my escrutoire, and took
The gift whereon I dare not look
'ntil the morn—but morning now
«Loveal'd what mght deni'd to show:
_ tore the pnvelop from its fuce,
" Vhere there appear'd unto my gaze
wsel'd heart of suzar'd eream,
wef emblem of my recent dream
T IMy I apes return’d—T still possess'd
Whal morning's bean: bad froms me press'd;
Ah no! the solafe was in vain,
"T'was but the phantow of the brain.

i I mawthe seulptor'd amblem keap =

"Tis but the visiea of my sleep;
Ijpgnay & beart's trae shadow be,

ht the purest offering seom
tware mockery to dream,

l Eoyubsiaice, theugh, dwells not with me:

]

havmpton, June 10, 1830,
.

uQ) F‘hw wirifedhmndid hope,
Thow hovering Whgal, grt with goldan wingﬂ,F
And thoti anblemish'd forih of chastity !

I see ye vigibly, and now bélieve

L'* Three leagues beyond tho walls of Mescow, ley
'marsh of many miles in extent, covered with)

- With that of summer sldes ! -
! 16 charms suoh as Eldiea possessed, the Crar
wwas pot ineetisshle ; ‘and neglecting his estimable
wife, the Lady Catharine, the noblest ;,womap, if
iatory may be believed, that ever shared the regal
oftbrs of the Russinn throne, he senght te win
‘the love of the fair Gallic maiden by unwelcome
ﬁmlununiljm, and even by ummanly threaten-
ings.
. Alarmed beyond measure at his threats, and her
gneditated degradation ; aware alsp of his despotic
power, and ability to accomplish, by the aid of his
ready slavzs, almiost whatever he might desire,
Eloisa fled in terror secretly from the metpupolis
Jwithout informing even her father of ber intended
| Hestination.

Wild briars awd brambles: in the middle of that
hﬁn‘nmp was & meund, or island, ns it were, on
which wus a rained hut, snce, it was said, inhabit-
td by an anchorite, concerning whom many fear-
il legends were told by murses to frighten and
sitbdne wiyward children, but whether the legends
gﬂ_'ra triwe or false, it matters not to our lale; there
’:ru the swnmp,
“And midway in the unsale morass,
A single island rose
£ Of firin dey ground, with healthful grass
] ;'h.!-u'::t-r’), and shady bougha.”
A lknowledge of that island, and of the tales
adanected with it, Eloisa gathered from a vassal
4who lived wpen the borders of the morass, and
who for several years had supplied her father with
gjum. Disgunised, she sought his solitary hut, and
bgsonght bim with ready rewards of gold, and
promises of whatever ha might ask, to lead her
through the swamp to that secluded and desolate
rétreat. The honest fowler, on hearing of her
dstress, refused her gold, and conducted her
14 the litle island, premising 10 supply her, daily,
with such food as he could procure. Eloisa took
» possession of her new habitation with a sense of
dévout thankfulness, and there she lived for two
| yenrs, a saimntly anchoress, alike contented amid
| the snows of winter aril the flowers and fruits of
swmner,

Draring this time, no one in Mo:cow knaiw any |
thing of her fate ; all supposed her lost, and many .

befioved throngh the Czar. Her futher mburned
?mr ns dend, and the Lady Catharine (who was nol
iguorant ol her husband's passion,) shared with
hiin his grief.

Upon the rude walls of her cabin, the fuir fugi-
\tive had hung a picture, in accordince with Rus-
;-i.lrl usuge, ol the Mater Dolorosa, with whichk she
;communed every morn and eve. Even there, in
despest selitude, she dreamed away her time ip

‘pleasant fancies and gentle occupations ; she enl.|

JMivated the wild flow ers, and made companions of
ahém and the birds that lived around her forest |
home ; and when the early winter came, and she

saw the white swans passing southward, she f‘ul-!
lowed them in fancy en their Hight to the vine-

| tlad fields of her native France, and memory dwelt
for honrs, in delight, on the recollections of child-
hood ; the Kremlin and the Czar were forgotten,
the past became the present, and the future was
disregnrded.

| As Eloisa was indulging in a reverie, such as is
ihﬂrn but poorly shadowed forth to the reader,
wounded deer came bounding through the forest,
and sunk down exhausted st her feet; he was fol.

That He, the Bupreme Good, te whom all things ill | lowed by a Russian nobleman named Inrak, whae,

} ELOISA, THE BEAUTIFUL.

‘ A BUSSLAN TALE OF TRUTH,
|

Are but as slavish.officers of vengéance,
Would send o I{Iiim:nn.g gunrdian, il need were,

- ‘T keep iy lifé and honor unassail'd.”

| A gentlenmn of birth and education, named
Hnm_-, u native of Franee, who had 1aff his conn
try in disgust with the political and religions ex-
citements - which agitated it, and which had been

led on by the excitement of the chase, had pursued |
liis noble game through the morass, encouslering
dangers, of which to think of made him tremble.
Led by his dogs, he came boldly up to the stag,
and blew a “death-proclaiming bast."”

; Eloisa, relying upon the strength which ever
accompaniéd a virtuons mind, now came from a

the means of depriving him of a latge portiop of thieket, where, on Inrak’s approsch, she had takon

“hia fortane, took up his residence in the city
of Moscow, . He hod but one child, a danghter,
ynmed Eloisa, wh ther died in child-bed.—

L additionto the natural cords of affection which
inds the parcnt to his oflapring, this child was en-
red to Prieur by a thousand adventitious asso-
intions, and he lavished upon her sll that weslth
suld prodire. :

shelter. y

Inrak, swrting back with astonishment, counld
only, with difficulty, find words to ask her whether
she were the divinity of the place, ora l'.l-'m_ﬂl'
mald, suffering cruel confinpment there under
the power of some demon master, or wizard's
charm. o

“Noble stranger, 88 your dress and appearance

ﬂ Priegr was received with every mark of respect bespeak you,” said Flojss, ply, “you behold
,.ﬁm. F' ¥

y the Czar, und his daughter immedintoly bocame
idol" of lh_u Russian court; with descriptions of
necamplishments, her gentloness, her symme- | ) erved, butf

r 1- .ﬂ t o) ay - i
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i me, as in this poor f your pursait,
stricken deer. lt ! h“l_hi. in my cove |
m'-* ..II nﬁ ;d!'_ .?_?;&'u
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tho mywiery whigh has thus accidentally boen re-

vealed to, yodgo-day. I ask no more; for the
pnor of manhoad do not deny a maiden in dis-
tress this reasomable boen.”

ﬂ“'li it powtible," said Inrak, in smazemant,
“that yon are the maiden whose sudden disappear-
ance from Megcow, two years since, was th
theme of every tongue—whose virtue withstood
the Emperor's assailments—whoso mptﬂ'riu'ﬁﬁw
has drawn unnumbered tears from the eyes of all
these who were tao happy in the enjoyment of
yeur acquaintance 1"

"My name is Eloisa Prieur,” replied the fuir
fugitive—"do you know if my father lives? 1|
have never informed him of my concealment, for
fear, () wicked heart of mine! that he would re-
sign me to the Cegar.”

““He lives,” answered Inrak, “in inconsolable

| grief for your Jogs.”

In & moment was kindled in the breast of Inrak
A passion strong as il 1t had been of years duration,
He already looked upen the gentle Eloisa as his
own, and besought her to trust to him her deliver- |

ce. ‘““Fhe Cezar,”" said he, “has repanted in
deepest grief his violent suit, aa 1 have learned
from his ewn lips, and from the lips of the Lady
Catharine ; he has slso sought in a thonsand ways,
to make reparation to yomr father. Therelore,

x

gentle maiden, if you will give sanction to my Ls

enterprise, | will make bhaste 10 Moscow, and re- |/

turn to you with the strongest pledges a soverdign
| ean give, that you mway return te you father and
live inviolate.™

Eloisa smiled a faiut consent, and hope grew
bold in the broast of Inrak, who, taking respectful
leave, proceeded in all haste to Moscow, and re
turped, on the third day afler his departare, to the
lonely Tuland in the morass, and bore away his
prize to her father's arms. The old nian elasped
Eloisa to his heart, and the tears of joy which fell
from hie eyes, “did make the mesting seem most
like a dear farewell.”

Love succeeded gratitude in the breast “of
Eloisa ; the bridal day was appointed, the briddl
day arrived, and the deliverer and delivered were

nited.

Meek Catharine had her own reward ;
The Czar bestowed a dower ;

And universal Moscow shared
The triumph of that hour.”

PFPRAYER.

(tive me, Oh God, the power and will
To do to ethers as 1 still
Would they should de to me.
(ive me a conscience free from gule:
Teach me on earthly things to smile,
And turn my heart te Thee,

-

Thou know'st that heart's mest secret :'p;-ing:

To Thee vo false acgount I bring;

For all==all Thou dest know.
Unerring Judge ! to Thee 1 bend 1
Thou know'st my being, aim and end ;

And Thou wile mnrr.y show,

Where I have érred, Oh Lord, fgrgive :
Where I 've been right, grant while T live
’ I'in that puth may stay.
And oh, whenever worldly pride
Would lure my wand'ring steps aside,
Do Thou direct my way.

IsanxLis Gran
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CHARADE.
In a buwer of roses fuir Isabel lay,
When my rinst came idling by,
And he paused awhile with hor tresses te play
And bask in the light of hor eye.
Futigued with his _p:urm;f he longed for rest,
» And cinved in ber bosom a home,
For ha eavied the jewel that Jay o ber breust
Like a flower on ocean’s foam.

“ Now nay young rover, now nn:f," she cried,
“Thou never shalt have thy will,
My heart is as free asthe world is wide,
And free 1 would bave it mill.”
Aod she thrust him Torth on his lonely way,
Nor heeded his look of wrath,
And she woke my skcowp so blythe and gay
To choar the wanderer's path.

Mihrnﬂnuiknidumﬂ;uhd;ﬁir.
And wooed ber with amile and vear,

Bat-ahe beeded not” *h,:-m. J Lt
A Pfhﬂlhdﬂfﬂ%lh,hlfilﬁ_
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