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PREFACE,

I offering the following pages to a larger public
than that for hieh they appear to have been
originally designe‘f, T feel as if I should be in-
fringing thc gqustomary courtesies between
Author or Editor, and Reader, if 1 did not intro-
duce them to the no:icc of ttlc latter, by a few
Prefatory remarks.

That which makes this duty the less easy in
the present case, is my detgrmination neither dis-
tinctly to deny, nor wholly to avoy, duy shard'in
the authorship ‘of the little work for which ¥y
name stands sponsor. WWhether ¢he writer be
indeed that woman full of. eycars, who draws
from the depository of her own experience as
pretended, or whéthcr she be ong who, to give

something more of weight to her slight teaching,
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borrows the cloak and hood of age, as she would
fain have borrowed its Wisdom, this is my =ecret,
and it is my whim, to keep it. Tjut ladies, old or
¥Oung, b‘ave ever gtshand a thousand’ reasons to
bring to the aid of their capriges, whet called
for. Ox;é of my own in this instance, and the
only one I adduce, bepx.guge 1 t’llillk it sufficient,
is, that in this attentpt at mystification, T follow
pr&vcd«’ht. No one will requjre o he reminded
how, in the annals of Literdtuge, this cndeavour
to pique the cm‘i.ds'éy‘ty" of the pn.ticnt public, has
been conscerated by usc:.how, since the time
of Scott,” that 61‘5.(:10 who spoke by turns
through the mouth of an « Old Mortality,” of a
Jedediah Cleishbotham, and a Captain  Clutter-
buck, down to that of «Mary Powell” and the
~“Ladye Adolic,” it has been t‘h(s practice to
-abse the public ear with gpegious untruths
which it h.a‘s sarcly taken the trouble to unravel.
I 8o far depart frpm this time-henoured custom,
as to practise no direct double-dealing upon tha
reader ; the author may be the aged Mrs. 1VEyne-

court, or may be the onc.who now addresscs him.
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I make no assertion en cither head : all [ will
venture  confidently. to aflirmgis, that be it the
former, or be %t the latter, ahc takcs 50 htte
glory to hetself in the pcllonma,nco that the 013(:
who sharcain her unprctgﬁ*ud (,Lum uneed feel no
compunction at the circumstance. .Courteous
reader, I have done. .As. the author of this little
book, I might cor.nmcnd it‘to your charity ; as .its
Edite~, I mighg eaccrcisc my oivn, bringing into
relief its supposc(‘mmrits, and palliating its crrors
and shortcomin«m Jut (rom the ncutral stand
I have chosen ;0 take, I can neither do the one
nor the other; I carf but bi® you! ¢ God’s speed”
m your progress through its pages, , and hope that
you may not iff one breath be disposed to vote-tlie

elder lady tedious, and the younger lady trite.

EMILY PFEIFFER.

Wandsworth,
January 9. 18%7.






LEER

\mr{«.;‘

CHAPTER L.

“ As ome hoar wanderer at eve
May paus®, el twilizlit gathering on,
May seck the degiogis course to weave
Which he hu‘l troid sinee morning’s dawn:

As bachward o'er the far Blue hills
And ~li.~mn?}.luin~ he turns Lis waze,

Avd stll the ghadowy preyeet filis
Wiath <ylvan haltgnor 1'\|;_'-_n~t‘ Wity st

Like him T ouen o 1ife's voune day,
My fdive serse Ty meweny Loty

Thrench theee calm monatones whicl lay
O'er seencs whenee passion's haht has gled.”

I ay an old woman, and 1§ is *an old wilt's
story ™ that T am about to sct dowp at the re-
quest of some i'nﬁ(‘ngls who have got to love it as
they have heard it indulgently from my Sips, and
to fear that they may hear it no ﬁf(ﬁ'(‘. For 1
am, as I =aid, an old woman, .:ﬂthuu;_:h [ was ¢
young one when the experiences to which my
story relates befel me. Be not atraid, ye who,
knowing e, are aware of the ripencss of my
years; or the few who, ot knowing me, may fall
B

Y
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upen this announcement. . ¥ am conscious that
prolixity is the characteristicof ago, that in spite
of the harvest which thins the ripe corn from the
field, there‘are ever more agéll tongues to wag
than young carr fh.lt are willing to listen; and
that the temptations %o him who wiclds the pen
are greater than to him ewho speaks with the
tongue,— for “paper®is patient,” says the pro-
verb. But I make here a resolve, at the outset
of my story, to linger in no bye-paths which ma
open before me, and to give guly such a ~ummm%‘
of my personal history as s necessary for. the
proper presentation of that{ phantasy which I
have undertaken to record. e
I was an only duld, gy pavents both living.

My father was a clu‘w\ man of the Lat.l])]hll.v(l
Church, but wealthy aml independent beyond
the wont of his order. The death of an clder
brother, and of an uncle who possessed a consi-
derable estate, Loth ewithout children, caused the
bulk of the funily property to devolve upon him,
when the influence of his mm.xcx‘pns had already
secured him an ample benefice, with the promise
of future preferment. My father gpre Lis honours,
if such they may be said to have been, very
meckly. I fecl sure he had expericneed no spe-
cial call in bis youth to the profession on which
he had cuteréd; but once fairly launched in the
career, and habituated tg the great duties it in-
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volved, he was one of those men who find it
casicer to go forward than fo tum back; and thus
he remained a country gentleman and parish
pricst—the characters pleasgnfly and uscfully
blended —— to the term of hig nat@ral life. Perhaps
the only untulfilled desiredwhich was a frequent
tenant of his unambit?ous mind, was the wish to
travel and behold the humanity and the nature
he so much Igved, ‘under other aspects in distant
ltnda ; but the gratification of this wish was ren-
dued by circumanecs too difficult of attainment.
Ammm‘ the foremghst® of these was the feeble
health of my mothér.  Aneillness had suceeeded
my birth from which she had never wholly re-
covered, and although ghe wagoften able to join
the domestie circle, and was ever cheerful and
uncomplaining. she suftered much from a nervous
languor, which demanded continual watcehtulness
and care. My dear, dear mother ! I faney T can
sce her now, with her benign face and lady air,
and that look of graceful convaleseente, which,
with the frequest demand for little necessary at-
tentions, impressed me from a child with the idea
that she was a mortal wronght out of some porce-
lain clay of the carth superion’to that of which
all others were compacted.  Besides my father,
my mother, and myself, our family consisted of
two other members: the first an elder sister of
my mother’s, who had €aken up her place in our
B 2
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houschold, when the health of the latter rendercd
it desirable that ehe shoufd have with her a fa-
miliar and active companion; the secont & young
orphan cousin of , my own, the child of my
mother’s half-bréther, who at the period at \\luch
wmy story opens, hadr been for mofe than two
years the recipient of the same kind care at thc
hands of my pareats®that they bestowed upon
myself. Tt was not difficult to be kind to Mary.
From the hour when she had ftrst appeared inour
midst, sick and sorry fromethé recent death of
her father, my aunt was tiffe puly one of us who
refused to enter into some li/l'lc readjustment of
wy hitherto absorbing claims ds an only child, s

as to make her ap cqu.lk parfaker. This (rnod
aunt, homely herself in person and intellect, cun-
sidered her brother-in-law the most distinguished
of men, and his wite as the first of women ; while
I suspeet she regarded me, the only living repre-
sentative and chief carthly care of these beings
80 admirel and endeared, with a_partiality so full
of loving awe, that I appeared in.her eyes as one
who unifed all that was excellent and worthy of
honour in both Iny parents, with the freshness
and vague pronilze which belonged to my own
earlicr years,  With a person of this character it
was perhaps not to he wondered at that the
charms and graces and touching position of the
new comcer, while they impired hier with affection
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and sympathy, never 8usprised her for a moment
out of the warm first placg in her regard which
she had devoted long since to myself.

My country syrts, my pony,smy het animals,
all the resources of an only afid, cherished child,
were begineing to be inls‘x'iﬁcicnt“to the young
spirit which ycarned for some congenial human
sympathy, when my ever 4'1‘imully stars sent me
as a companion my gentle cousin Mary. I had
known the lohgings of an unsatisfied desire just

long as enabled me to appreciate my good
fortune when it cgme. My cousin was eome
years older than m)‘dl but’yvouth iz ever aspiring,
and this only enhaneed the charm T promised my-
sclt in her companionship 5 for T felt mysclf to be
dx.m n nearer to the dhehs witiffr period when all
rmldcn promizes were to be re: alized by an associ-
ation with one who was already ripe for their ful-
filment. It was feared that \Lu\, a neglected
girl, would have been found wayward and idie;
but she was pronounced by all, before many days,
to be gentle and lovmblc beyond what they had
vcnturul to hope; in my eycs she was @ miracle
of dignity and beauty, insomuch that I cannot at
this moment think of the Mary o low in the land
of the blessed, and whom I have known in later
years as a staid matron with lovely girls of her
own,—but as the fair, serene, and graceful appari-
tion which dawned upon my girlish fancy. In
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the first two days of onr.equaintance, I had re-
lated to her every cin‘ums'f:t.ncc which I thought
could be of interest in gy life, and had pamted
my inward workings, add’still &alf-childish aspi-
rations, with the sime free and faithful hand as
if T had revesled thém to another gelf:  Mary
listened with an attentive car, but when I paused
for want of more to relate, and hoped that I should
become in my turn the recipicat of the like con-
fidence on her part, she was silent. 1 stole a
look at her face as we walked side by side round
the old-fashioned garden. oF know not what it
was I felt, as my eyes fell upoy that fair thonght-
_ful countenance, took 'in its lincaments with the
rapid perceptions of my age, ard then withdrew
themselves as if teespassing on some forbidden
ground. Mary was pale, but she was at this time
always pale; her large bluc eyes had something
of physical languor in them, still their gaze was
calm and stedfast ; there was nothing of doubt to
be read thgre, nothing of cager hope, — they met
you full when you ~po|\e. What was it that I felt
now as they turmed in further inquiry upon me ? It
could only besthat those thoughtful eyes had read
some pages in life, which had been hidden from
my own; that they were the eyes of a woman
who had tasted experience and looked upon
sorrow in many forms; who had struggled, and
perhaps conquered, while I was mysclf but a child,
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playing with toys upon #he threshold of life. Of
all that there was todo er to, suffer for mortal
man or woman 11 t]ns world, I was to the full as
ignorant as couldhe expocted fzom thy position :
and yct there rose up w1thﬁ1 om€; at sight of
this swedt ealm face of my®cousin, = sort: of mys-
terious prompting, full,itself of a dread charm, and
surrounding Mary with @ halo of compassionate
respect. I felt hews immeasurably superior to my-
sclf, but I Kved to feel her so, I hoped there
mightcome a time when I too might suffer and com-
bat, conquer for virgue’s and honour’s sake, or, in
the prospect of dy |‘<r some beautiful death, might
feel myselt worthy to weep “withher. At present
I dared not ask asw ord of all that I was burning
to know, and on her fide the ®onfidence was not
volunteered. It was not until long after that I
learnt how the history of Mary’s young life, and
the sorrow which had swrrounded it, were inter-
woven with the errors and fgllies, with the impro-
vidence and misdeeds, uf the parent avhose loss
she was mournigf.

In cnumomtm«r the various members which
composcd our domcmc circle, I now® become con-
scious for the first time, that I Imve been guilty of
an act of ingratitude in ovcr]ooklnn one to whom
I was indcbtul for the modicum of erudite know-
ledge which was at that time dedmed sufficient
for a girl of my congition. The individual of

B 4
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whose modest claims ¥ fear I was then, as now,
ever too apt to be obli%ious, was no other than
my father’s curate and my. pwn instructor, William
Norreys. Fhis was a yoang mahh of some learning
and much patiénee; whose rare movements in and
about the house weré as noiscless as those of a
shadow ; who had the faculty nevertheless of never
appearing at your side<but when wanted to pers
form some service, or remdes some information
which no other could afford so well whose even
soul and grave face appeared newrer to have been
the theatre or witness to axy.passion more vehe-
ment than the love of books ; Lvlo came and went
unnotiged exeept as he might he made to subserve
the more active wills around him, and into who-¢
inner world of life ind feeling, if =uch existed for
him, I fear me no one had ever thought of in-
quiring. I treated him then with the off-hand
impetuosity of a spoiled child; T think of him
now as one who only wanted the ruder physical
cnergies amd worldly ambitions of his compeers,
to have asserted a more honoured place among
them. At Mary’s own insfance and entreaty
she beeame, ®soon  after her arrival at Oaken-
shawes, a partnkcr‘in all my studies ; thereby oc-
casioning an increase to the cares of the curate, at
which he expressed his unbounded satisfaction, as
likely, by mefins of the cplgion he was ever
striving to excite, to tend fo'my greater advance-
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ment in learning. Tt is Jﬁf')i;hblc that my progress,
with the diligent exagple‘al my cousin before me,
may have been such #3-to administer more en-
couragement to my teachier than he h&d Leretofore
received, but [ am fain to confeSsghat the industry
and applicaton were still wofully on Mary’s side,
and that I was so littlesaffected by the admonitions
~of our instructor conveyed in trenchant contrasts
“drawn between ustwo, “to my own disidvantage,
that [ ;_r(.'ncmﬂy fell to laughing heartily at my
contemptuous cforty in the uscless art of orna-
mental caligraphy 'qdnced side by side with my
cousin’s conscientibus imitations, and ended by
covering her sweet face with kisses in commend-
ation of the induwstry which I admired, thongh
not sufficiently to chulate.® Mary on these
occasions used to smile, and to look at her work
with something of the weakness we acquire for
anything which has cost us much in time or
effort, but with a sort of depreeatory and half
pained aspeet, which indicated a dowbt of the
value of the resylt.  The good curate, as if scan-
dalised at the veliemence of my caresses,e— which
he nevertheless marked as they wer® in progress
with an observant eye, — invariably at this point
left the table, and réstored the equilibrium of his
mind in a long gaze at the landscape out of the
window. In this 3y we passed dur mornings,
the only material ‘wgiagions being in the nature
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of our studies ; for an hour in the afternoon we em-
broidered and sewpd, backstitched and tentstitched,
under the superintendence of my aunt; and at
least two diys im every week $pent a couple of
hours in the kitclter or still room, deep in the
mysteries of pickles a‘xvl syllabubs, cerdlals, con-
fects, salves, washes, powdens, and simple waters. 1t
“was curious to observesMary’s ignor: ~ec of these
things, motherless and worse: than Iatherless as
she ha been, and to contrast it wifh the carnest,
and, though gentle, self-dgpewdent character,
which had been developed wnder untoward cir-
cumstances.  For the remaiter of the day we
did what we listed,— we walkedl, rode, vizited the
poor good people of the nejghbomring viliiges, sat
with and amused nfy mothér, and read sucli books
as were deemed suitable for us. My nother’s
illness assuming for a time a more alarming cha-
racter, had prevented my cousin and iy sclt from
being introduced intp society at the termination
of Mary’s geriod of mourning ; xo that this event,
from that causeand one or two ofliers in conjunc-
tion witle it, had been delach for nearly a vear
beyond the tme at which it had been originally
appointed to take place. My mother had nov
recovered from this severer indisposition, but we
were all so happy in our peaceful life, that the
subject had n8t yet recurrcd to us, when one day
a young lady of my own age, just returned to the
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neighbourhood from Tondon with her mother,
came to spend a day gt Oakenshpwes, and talked
with such an air of superiority about the various
scenes of fashion she had visitedgthe @hnirers she
lad rejected, and the books fhgst in the mode
that she *haal read, as to ¢dmpletely disturb the
current of my ideas. I did not sigh so much for
the world, and for the vaineflatterers of whom she
spoke, whom I had.the sense to perccive must be
very empty impertinent coxcombs, but the books,
the romances, —ﬂmge presentments of a more
beautiful, intense, apdehigherlife than that which
I had known for myseclt, — these it was that I
longed to exchangafor the ¢ Spcul\cr ? « Rasselas,”

the < Whole Duty of Man,” and even with the
beloved *¢ Pilgrim’s Pr(?rrrus, Svhose pages I had
worn (i te thm with the study of a life. I
opened 1y wishes to my mother, and formally re-
quested to be allowed to read ¢ Pamcla.,”  She
did not look much surprised, Qut paused a moment
to consider of her answer, when she tuU me that
my request ehou.m be complied with, not perhaps
in the particular case of «Pamela,” but there
were many standard works in the IMbrary whose
pages she would herself comult dicfore delivering
them for my perusal. With "this assurance I
flew down to that sanctuary of delights, and
quickly returned with my arms full df a selection,
the most promising that I could make in such a



12 VALISNERIA.

moment of excitement 3 and before long I had
left my mother tp herself, with all my fate in her
hands.  Again and again in the course of that
day did I Yind eecasion to enttr her room, and
always discovered food for fresh hope in what I
observed there, although I felt keesly the tor-
ments of delay. My mother, with the « Whole
Duty of Man” lying" open on her work-table,
had one of the masterpreces -of Fielding in her
hand, and seemed as refreshed as 1 myself could
have been by the change. Wken she appearcd
at dinner, and indulged in.some discursive re-
marks upon literature in getieral, I longed but
did not venture to ask what she thought of
“ Amelia” in particular, and felt again restored to
confidence in my chance of shortly judging for
mysclf ; when going to wish her good night in her
own room, I saw that the volume beside her had
but the moment before heen laid down. In the
sanguineness of yowng hope I had imagined that
this sort of supervision of the press which was
being exercised for ny benefit, was to have been
a thingmerely of fluttering leaves and flying
glances, with an occasiopal note at some doubt-
ful passage; the careful mastery of the whole
which my mother thought it%ecessary to achieve,
had never for 2 moment chu‘n'ed to me; and in
spite of my ‘conviction, that.1twthe coursc of a
few days all would be gwell, amd the treasuro
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placed at my disposal, T felt the delay, aggra-
vated as it was by my inability, in my present
frame of mind, to turn my thoughts to any less
exciting occupatioh, almost insypportably tedious.
I was hovering about my mpthe® as usual, when
two days afferwards she drew near to the close of
the third volume. I watched with furtive glances
every leaf which turned, an'd was alrcady in fancy
in a land of dreams, ’

¢ My dear child, this is sad trash!” exclaimed
my mother, bec8mivg as I thought basely un-
erateful, now thatetle entertainment provided
by the author was®approacking an end. It is
really after all sl trash,” she resumed after a
pause in which she hads devoured the concluding
pages, “and I am only glad I read it before
I permitted you to do so. I must forbid your
having anything to do with Fielding. The char-
acters and incidents may be conecived with great
justness, and I have no doubt they are so; and
that part where poor dear Amelia is,taken away
is certainly very mgoving,” -1 knew now that
it must have been here that I had dlecm cred my
mother in tears — * but T should be sorry to begin
and read it over again, while ¢his (pointing to
the ““ Whole Duty ﬁr Man™) 1 have read as mary
times as you have ¥ears over your hc.\d ?

My mother as%he &poke closed fhe still open
volume of poleyics, amd turned away from it
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to the window with a"lﬁ:n-vy sigh. I thought ¥
detected in the %sigh “the  -weight of the weary
hours the bpok had provided for her; but my baffled
impaticnee was frompting me at that moment
with many anotltet pert suggestion, which happily,
with the one T have named, I was endbled to keep
tomyself. I fancied that tvith the row of delight-
ful volumes ranged with my mother’s eustomary
neatness across hei escritoire, I too gould have con-
tented mysclf for one time with @ single reading
of « Amelia” 5 I thought ;—ebuft no matter what
I thought — it is enough tlaI conquered my ill-
humour, and picking out the smallest volume
of the hoard I had brought my*mother some days
before, I again lefy her toderself, deep in a trans-
lation of the ¢ Sorrows of Werther.,” My mothep
was a woman of very impressionable mind, and
when she descended to dinner that day, there wasa
softness in her cyes, anda certain delicate strain
of ~cn;nnent in her C(m\ ersation, which, while it
accorded iwedl withthe natural refinement of het
manncrs and person, was saldom  exhiibited by
her, and gave mca &ry high idea of the pleasures
she 'was enjoying if*the so]xtudc of her chamber. .
bhe Yooked to my excited fancy, as onc who had
hee conversing with spirits, and I longed for the |
moment when T might question them also, I
caleulated, from the relative size of the works, that
the « Sorrows of Werthet,” could not occupy her
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more than a day and a,’hhlf but in this T was
mistaken, as also in the iond anticipation that I
should be suffered to regale myself at the same
source when she Rad ended.  The “Borrows of
Werther,” like Ficlding’s & chlm, was pro-
nounced, “affer the lapse of'omor(, than two days,
to be unfit for the men¢al refection of so young a
person as myself. My monfitress addressetl hersel.
in turn to othcr books, at first, as she began to
understand my impatience, merely blummmw over
the pages, but sways seduced, ere she had pro-
ceeded far, into an aptentive perusal of the whole.
In this manner v@lume after volume was laid
aside, well read by her, hut pronounced unfit for
me.  On looking lsack tlm)urrn the lapse of years,
I am struck with somctlmur \u'v amiable in this
almost girlish weakness of my mother, the calm
routine of whose life and ordinary employments
hadleft her thusfresh and dhen to impressions which
are rarely very vivid exceept in gouth. At the time,
a dogged resignation to my e was, a¥ I’ could
attain to, but thy3 I. at hst sucnc(.d(-ll in realising
so completely, that wher my mother one day put
into my hand a romance by am autho® whose very
name is forgotten, and told me ghat I might read
it, adding some, alas! unhceded, !lldt(‘l‘n.l.l cautions
as to thc degree of faith to be accorded to such
pictures of life, I received the-announ@ement with a
surprise as unfcigned as giy joy. - I earried off my
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new acquisition, resolving to read it where I should;
be likely to be unglistusbed. « My thoughts hovered

for a moment undecided between a shady arbour

in the frm'(fen agd my own Yoom, but settled

themselves at lst uppn the latter.  Mary, whose

reading before she came to Oakendhawes had

been left to her own cheice, had no desire to

sharc in my new pleasures, but preferred the

books of iggtruction, — the histories and biogra-"
1 hies of eminent men —which she fm.d found dxﬂ‘r-

cult of attainment in her fur;nephomc. 1 cntered

my world of enchantment thep alone.

Who, when young as T wits, has not felt the
magic of this world of books® Ilas not yielded
hlnhclt up, and followed w ith sispended breath the
mazes through which they Bave lead him, tracing
out for thé grbwn child no longer contented with
the playthings which have (l(-lwhtml him hercto-
fore, the wild, thé'ead and earnest ways of life?
Who at such an¥ge has not resigned himself,
to the vefy gore of his quick young being, to the
hands of the cnch:mtc? folloggd him in his
wildest *fancies, felt his heart swell within him
at his heroids, wept at his touches of tenderness,
thrilled at his pasgac®s of love, and recoiled before -
gome precipice of evil which Le has revealed ?
Those who h'we.knm\n z‘x’ll this and more, will be
able to appreciate the ﬁen‘;gs’ with which I sat
'm my chamber at Omww, and perused the
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pages of ¢ Amoret.” My dear mother was per-
haps bewildered by her xariul:s reading, but
it strikes me she might have chosen” Letter.
% Amoret” was a story of romance aal ivalry,
in which love and war appcared gs the two great
facts of exissence, and in, yhich the author, not
content with assuming, or giving assurance of,
the unimpeachable virtue of his heroine, was con-
tinually exhibiting it as trimmphant over such
deadly assaultd that $ou were fain to wonder at
tte temerity of gpe who dared to venture abroad
in company with \w','lr,rt. at that time appeared to
be so dangerous aepossession.  But in spite of
these drawbacks, the beautiful was too near me,
in these days of eyouth and innocence, for me
not to have discovcmd*ts afliflitics in the book
I had read.  All that was true in_sentiment and
feeling came home direetly to gy heart, and
much that to a colder and nfore critieal reader
would have seemed ovprv&;‘oqg&t and bombastic,
beeame as truth to me, mensured as it was by my
warmth and ygmg cu husiasm.  Owing to «
reaction which my motlicr appeared to exyerience,
and which sent her back to her ordmary studies
and devotional exercises with renewed diligence,
it was some time hofore I obtained another ro-
mance which had received the sanction of her’

authority. In this d of fuod for my craving
fancy, I turnced to tHe, $Paradise Lost ™ of our
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great poet, read too long ago as a school task for
me to reeur to it with all the expectant feclings
it is so '\buudantly fitted to satisfy. DBut a new
light had leroken in upon me npw ; it wasnot the
dull page 1 had “andered over before, but one
replete with e\qumt&mmrcstion, briglt withfancy,
and warm with lovc. I, read of our fond first
‘parents, and my soul,secmed” to melt within me
at the beauty of the picture; I pored over and
pondered upon it from day*to da®. And now I
read in the shady garden gc'tt,-—- 1 lxnow not why,
except that the book lmd,cp.t~0(1‘ 6 e to mea
book, that the thoughts contdncd in it had taken
root in my nature, aid had hegome a part of my-
sclf; and thus, not content togrevel in fancy in
the beautiful, T must sufround mysclt with its
natural expressions, — must array mysclf for this
feast of the soul with sunple taste, bedeck my hair
with jessamine flowers, and recline in an whour
of roses.  With the mnatural cgoti-m so strong
in youthgby reason of the wealth of life with
which it is furuished for its course, 1 made every
emotion,of which I read my own, and proceeded
from this tosimagine other scenes and new emo-
tions in which I heroieally played my part; I
1id not stop herey I created somcthing more, —
10t an Eve but an Adam to share my paradise.
Occupied with such pursuits, time passed on with-
out my being cognisant. of its flight, when one
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day I reccived another* literary reinforcement
from my mother,—whe never, dear woman, forgot
a promise, however she might sometimes dclay
its fulfilment. .

I opencd the novel of whigh I evas now in pos-
session, but®without the impatience which I had
experienced on a formee oceasion, I had an in-
stinctive knowledge that 1t was to banish the
more clevating thoughts'T had been lately enter-
taining ; but curiosity triumphed over all other
sugoestions, ande I gwas soon intent upon the
embroglios and escapes, the plots and counter-
plots, of one of Mhrs. Joneg’s exciting inanities.
If my mother hal indeed perused these pages
before me, her seednd sglection reflected less eredit
on her discernment than her ﬁ’rst; but I am in-
clined to think that this time she had felt satisfied,
in the simplicity of her heart, with sceing a
woman's name on the title-page.  As I lost my-
self deeper and deeper in the story, I felt as onc
who was breathing a hot, oppressive athosphere,
inimical to healfhy, life. 1 sat again retired in
my own room, unconsciously shrinking from ob-
servation, while satisfying a craving thirst at a
source which my better tastegrejected. I had
nearly waded through this inflated fiction, and
was conscious of a morbid depression of the
spirits to which I had hitherto been a stranger.
I had followed the Rosaling of the tale through

¢ 2
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nearly three years of her eventful life, and had
left her a mére de famille, with every variety of
experience over her head, when little older than
myself.  T'laid do\\ n the book,sand sunk into an
unpleasing rutruwpcat of the manner in which my
days had been spent .durm«r the last tivo years.
T was turned of seventeon, and had never had
n lover; T began to wonder if Liwere still young
enough to be suseeptible of the téndu' passion,
What was worse, I knew of ﬁg one dn whom I
could attempt the test. The sporting’ squirc at
the Hall was a frequent evisitor, but he was a
widower, with a red nose an¥l a weather-beaten
face. Poor \urrmw was yowngy but—a smile
crossed my face 'lt Llu, thoaglt of him as a
callant, and w ent® far for the moment to the dis-
persing my vapours,  In this temper of mind I
was approaching my face to the looking-glass, to
see if time had as yet made any pereeptible
inroads, when I was startled to see the face of my
maid Patty (in whose honour I have always
thought that song of “Cherry-checked Patty ”
must heve been composed), reflected behind me
in the mirrde. I Llushed and felt angry at being
caught in the foolish act; but soon forgot both
_diqp]easurc and heaviness in hearing that my
mother wished to speak with me in her room.
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CHAP. IL

« Take¥ve hands and roundand round
In a circle deftly fly,
While beneath onr ]’utu-rin'_: feet!
Grow the grass-blades 8reen and high:

“ And ﬁn’e’i;-i'y'ﬁnir_\' ring

Thus #agkd.ont upon the glade,

Shall be wranght a rine of zold
To-the welding of a mail.”
- Sung.
Tuere was notl@ng in itself unusual in  this
summons of my mother, but 1 was the subject at
the moment of #hose ungratificd desires which
incline us to a fecling® of vaghe expeetation, I
smoothed my disordered hair, adjusted my tucker,
and descended to the room below.  Although
three score of the three score and ten years
allotted to the life of man, have rolled between
the hour of whieh T write and the present, I can
sce my mother, dnd all by which she was sur-
rounded, as she sat before an open window in her
casy chair, inhaling the odour of the flowers and
new-mown hay, with a distingtness which would
be wanting had I looked -upon her yesterday,
My recollections throng upon me thick and fast,—
homely, familiar objects, rise befor® me one by
one; but I will spare the reader,—they have no-
c3
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thing to do with the stody I have to tell, and are
sacred only to gmory.

« Child,” commgnced my mother, adopting that
prim distalee of expression which marked the in-
tercourdlygfiparent and child in those days ;  your
father and I have Jw:ided that you§ With your
cousin, shall .ake your«entrance into what is
called life, at Mus. B'Eynecourt’s ball.  Many
circumstances have conspired to - provent this
taking -place before, — my tediox_:'é‘,‘"iiﬁ\gss, and
later, the heavy rains and gheebad Yoads,—but
though this is to be regretted for your cousin
Mary’s sake, for you I am coivinced it has hap-
pened for the best. You are now seventeen "--——

“Seventcen and  three 1months, my dear
maam,” I interrupted with a sigh- and a signi-
ficant look. My mother read my meaning [ am
sure, as she glanced up at me, and endeavoured to
repress a smile.

“Youug cnough,” she said, drawing me to-
wards hery parting my hair, and kissing my brow,
“to go forth into the world, stpplied with the
wizdom which will ¢nable you to choose hetwixt
the cvil and ¢he good.  Young cnough for me to
tremble even yet, at the impressions to which
your too susceptible mind will be exposed, un-
guarded, as alas! it must be, by the watchful
promptings of a mother’s love. Young cnough
to call down upon yourgelf the .responsibilities
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and cares which attend%he yaung bird that has
ventured on the wing, Young'enough for all
this, my child,” repeated my  mother in her
earncst tone, “afd may you pever, ﬁ;;;};_ime to
come, have cause to think tqo yoang.%. =

I felt todched by anxieties which I hclieved
could only originate in the strength of my mother’s
affeetion, and she, willing that the announcement
she had made to me should be other than-one of
pain, bndé‘,fii\.er call my cousin also to the con-
ference, and we @l three entered into the various
arrangements which*wlre to attend our ¢ coming
out.” At first Mafy would have excused herself;
she murmured something about her position, de-
pendent on my fﬁtlwr} bonnt;', and said that the
gay scenes suitable to my pretensions would ill
prepare her for what must be her position as
soon as she had fitted herself for it. I now for the
first time fully comprchended my cousin'’s dili-
gence, and the noble desise for independence
which existed in her, side by &ide wigh the fullest
gratitude for the kindness of my parents: but
when she saw that her allusions had brought tears
into both our eyes, and heard me délare that I
would enter into no pleasure of which she was
not a partner, she yiclded the point of the ball,
and assumed a participation in my pleasurable
feelings, which I have reason to belicve she cx-
perienced in- only a vesy modified degree. One

c 4
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great advantsige peerued® to me from this determi-
nation of my pasentsein our behalf'; my thoughts
bLeing fully,qocnpiml with the expected event, [
was bm\;gh@ ongs mere into® contact with . the
actual, é’ud;thus'wns'ﬁispcllvd the dreamy and va-
poury state of mind, ento which I fiad been in
danger of falling.

"It had been long ago agreed that our entrance
into,thegay world was to be male l.lll(lt‘l‘ the tute-
lage of Lady Letty Byng, an amiable woman and

“sworn friend of my mother, whe having married
her own daughter, and nSteyet wearicd of the
pleasures of life, was glad to fndertake the trust,
My mother’s health forbade her tg accompany us
herself, and my aunt, g:_)(»<].'squ.‘,"w“h().~(- inclinations
had never taken her into sucl seenes, even in her
youth, and whose very person refused to conform
itself to the constraints of the mode. theught it
uunecce==ary even verbally to excuse herselt from
such an unlertakings as to my father, he stoutly
declared that he had no mind to reenr to follies
unbesceming his age and clerical Gharacter, though
he listened to all that concerned our appearance
with great fhterest, and asked my mother one
morning as she wys culled away by the mantua-
maker, it we were to be dressed in sueh brocades
as that in which she was married. ’

It wasa bt.llsy time for all when the important
evening arrived ; it was net cnough that the few
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square fect which went to each of onr slight per-
sons was the centre of abserbing interest to our-
selves, my aunt, and our maid, but my mothcr.
must also wander tip and down, ‘:md frd’xﬁ Froom to
roun, now with ping, now w.ith aedish. of. téa for
refreshment? and anon to ae¢ how matters were
proceeding.  We told her she might as well have
come with us to the ball, amml lead off’ the first sct
for our example, as to be so brisk and busy at
home 3 and at Jast, sceing that our raillery took
little efteet, and Ireing much excited in our spirits,
we led her off’ fairlyet@® her own room, where we
promised to come nd exhipit ourselves for her
approval, so =oon @ vur dressing should be done.
We kept our worl of gourse, and my mother’s
looks more thn her words prohounced her satis-
faction at our pains.  In truth we were a pair of
as fair faces and graceful shapes as you could sec:
[ may say so now, when a remembrance of her
hopes and fears is all that ranains to assure me
that one of those young girls was my=lf.  And
yet perhaps, adigire’d as we were by other than
the partial eyes which were now surveying us, if
two such apparitions could suddénly present
themselves to the regard of a fine gentleman of
our days, he might turn from them with ill-con-
cealed smiles, nor be able to discern, beneath the
quaint fashions of another period,” sufficient of
beauty to aid his gallanty in subduing his mirth.
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However, this remark may perhaps better apply to
a period some\vb“tt lager than that of which I am
speaking, since it was the French Revolution,
which w"l‘gonly now fomenting, that brought in
the excceding short waists and scant dnper) , that
I with othcrs, slaves to . fashion, willfng and un-
willing, have since been deomed to appear in.
“When Mary and Istood arrayed for our first
ball, our waists were at their natuml level, a sash
the width of a quarter of a yard, tied behind in an
ehormous bow, confining the suiddle space le-
tween the hips and the buat « Our muslin dresses
folded back from the front, ‘and gathered into
festoons behind, disclosed a epetticoat of soft
white silk, not so long gs to dnterferc with the
view of fect incafed in shoes rosetted and high-
heeled, and which, like the sash, were blue.  Our
hair was arranged in what was called a ¢crop,”
the soft waving locks upon the forchead des-
cending into lengtheped curls uimn the shoulders,
giving arx innocent and almost childlike air to
features youthful as ours.  Whég my father, on
our descent to the carriage, beheld us thus simply
attired, he scemed so well satisfied with the figure
we made, that I belicve in my heart he never dis-
covered that we failed in the flowered brocadc,
which had entered into a vision of- Fo lihess
beheld one bltssed day, long ago, and ne
forgotten, My motheg had found somi em-
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ployment for her busy fingers even after we had
appeared before her, dressgd as we had fancied
beyond the reach of criticism : tLere were bows
to settle, curls to arrange, folds to smdoth, and
sweet waters to perfume the barldjerchiefs in our
reticules. * She had a scorg ‘of last words about
drafts and colds, and ,some gentle hints con-
cerning deportment. I wanld fain linger over
this sccne, but I must pass on' to others. This
cvening is very dear to my recollections: T can
sce the tear whicly trembled in my mother’s eye as
she kissed us at parti;.lg when the sound of wheels
in the avenue toldeus that Lady Letty’s coach
was near, and I cay feel the touch of her fingers
apon my brows as if they had passed but now
among my dark brow® curls.® My father had
left his game of chess, and was gallantly waiting
* - cscort us to the carriage, with William Norreys
oy his side. IIe took my cousin on his arm, and
left our tutor for me. Poor Norreys was never
meant for a squire of dames; the littlesthat was
unusual in my attire had so unsettled his ideas,
that after a bashful look with his eyes at their
full streteh, he seemed undecided swhether to
offer his arm or his hand to a being whom he
appeared for the moment to roga’rd as some dainty
fae, “When we had arrived at the carriage he
accidienitally trod upon some part of iy dress, and
seizqfl my hand to prevept my falling. The pre-
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caution wag ‘\;nne'cessmry, and T was just about
springing, tp the carfgage steps, when, in his con-
fusion gﬁ his nwkwmdncss, he hastily asked my
p'\rdotumtl let- o pay’ hand, which occasioned me
rather 'to i'all into,, tl)a.n ascend to my seat; at
which my f: ather J'\chlul as we drove ofl; and to
put poog: 2 \urrc\ 2, \\ I lgoked very woe-begone,
into Aéantcn.mco n&mrcd higa: that it was the
luckiest thing that could have. happeped a full up
stairs being, as all the world kne\\’ he gizn of a
wedding. I felt now in a "re'\t ﬂ}lfter, and could
find httle to say to Lady th}, gs the coach pro-
ceeded along the road to the ouse of our distant
neighbour ; \\lnch \I'uv peregiving, she took all
th(. conversation on her ~ol—f veeastonally txl\nw
my hand in hers®in tokén of her sympathy

what was passing within me. I havea cnnluacl
notion that Lady Letty talked much of “my
daughter Wilmot, and my daughter arcourt,”
and the time when she had.performed for them
the same good office that she was now com-
mencing for us; I have an indisginet recolleetion
of the coach drawing up at the door, of our
arranging oxr ruffled plumage in the cloak rooun,
and th(,n the lmlh‘onm, with its countless daz-
zling lights, hlazes upon my memory in all the
freshnc.:s of its first impression. 1 saw it first
from the confervatory, throngh, which the entrance
had been arranged, and wlhere we made a tem-
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porary padse to pay out comphmcnts to our
hostess. A bower of crceping plants covcred the
arch of the doorway conducting-into thie § y and
busy scenc; and the 1llunmmt10n, ‘the decorated
walls, the music and the mo;n_)g eadence of the
dancers, fillell me with a sense. of vague delight;
my cye rested not on assimgle object, but Awam
delighted over alk: they wete not c.mdkt that I
gaw, it was not t}xe toil of the mantua maket, those
were not-the vnohns and basses of the club of har-
montsts in the nmdhbounng town, or these the
weary men and w -emen®who had flirted and footed
it through a Londoft scason. | That upon which I
looked was a vision of Arcadia within walls, where
nothing was fulsc ()rll(;lli.»;v, and every idlezallantry
had a meaning which might have furnished forth a
theme for a poet. A Triumph was being danced
at the moment, and 1 watched the movements, at
once airy, confident, and ~'tutcly, of those whose
museles had been practised in the minuct, with
cver increasing feelings of pleasure.  This har-
mony of =ound and motion, in which I was already
in fancy bearing my part, produced in me I know
not what emotions, stirred up within® me I know
not what phantoms of joy and bope, distinet from
the occasion which had excited them, and perhaps
cven irreconeileable with it, to one of a less ro-
mantic and impressiofiable turn of wind. IKeep-
ing time with my foot te the music, and hoping
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that some one pair of: tlle. tiany fine géntlemen I
saw would lead.us ottito join the coming dance,

I glanqeci- found at my tousin Mary\, trustlﬂﬂ to
read in, hefr Toky that she was exptriencing thc
same feelings' with-mysclf. But it was casy to
see that Mary, who Lad been so self-possessed in
the anticipation q!" this ball, was, now that she
gnd h f f'n}b‘ er the midst of the brilliant
comp'tuy, auﬁ”ermg from a timidity

little to bé*cxpccted in one ivho bad indulged in
so few hopes and fears concerhing it; in me it
would have been more in plkice, but I had high
animal spirits, and had been too often the auditor
of my own praises, implied or otherwise, not to
have, acquuul some confidence in my. power to
plensc I found some consolation in observing
that my cousin had never looked more lovely
than im her gentle timidity, and rcturned to my
former contemp]ﬂﬁdn. This time, however, my
gaze did not wande: unstmdx]y over the picture
befme me, but was attracted to the figure of a
young mah, who stood up talking, or mthcr_
listening, to a lady seated against the wall in the
adjoining ballroom. My glance was but mo-
mentary, for I jvas copscieus of being myself
observed ; but I stole .motbet lovk as soon as I
thought myac!f safe, and Telt sure my cye had
never rested vnon so agreeable an object.  The
gentleman was young wnd tall, and wore his
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goldenbrown hair witheut powder, which, though a
striking exception to the fashion gf the day, was
the only ong, so far as’T. could see, that he had
o,
attempted. The rest of his person was_ dttired in
strict conformity with the modc but it must be
allowed thatsthe peculiar sy mmetry of his make,
added to a certain naturalness and absence of
foppizsh plethsmn in his xms ‘made you lose sight
of the fine gentlemnap as you rcgarded'htp, you
forgot the tailof; the perruquier, and t&e Posture--
master, and remcnd)ucd only that you lovked upon
a handgome man, whqso agraces were the result of
his well-turned limds and cultivated mind.  All
this T felt, althoug T rendered no account of it to .
mysell.  The knowledge —for naturcand circum-
stances had rendered. m& too s®lt-conscious to he
blind to the eftect I produced — that I had . pe-
come the ohject of his speeial regard, conspired,
with the other causes T have named, to lift me to
a sort of heaven of confuged bjiss, akin to that of
the opium-cater. Ala8 for my poor gildy little
head whea Mrs. 1¥Eyncourt, advancing with our
ttio as we were aliout to pass on to the, ballroom,
tapped the youth with the gollen broven hair with
her fan, and presented lnm as ler nephew and a
candidate for my hand #y the dance which was
‘then forming. I blushed as if the fulfilment of
my secret wishes had been an accution of the
deepest guilt, and felt oy overwhelped with the
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timidity T had so’izto]g, pitied Mary for feeling :
I could not tm~ = ywlf to speak, except in the
monosyllabic 1cpl : \vhu,h his question® extorted,
and could have W t‘\mh vesation @t felt my
hand tremble as lt rested in his,  The dancers
were b 1~tcmnﬂ from #!1 parts as we toole our places
opposite cach other and thc mirthful music of the
Tgnt struck up. . 253t

T hadt, Do idea tln}'.-,tﬁb coubd be any charm in
my sudden hashfulness, and w ls "l )C‘ll\.ll)l‘y' an-
noyed that T dared not ua(ﬂhlf"g o foar of
encountering thoie of nry.pivtn =3V hen the
dance had commene cd, Ml ye wuo onee fairly
embarked on our will ca wn the roomn
through the wall of cavalicrs'a
cither side, the wotion sct me el astir again, and
y spirits soon triumphed over: their temporary
re-action. I danceghand pousctted with the lightest,
only I could not? 6t keop mysclf from blushing
every moment, nov;,ﬁnd the gejgtage to mect those
hazel etes which I .1ftcrfg§tds learnt  gained
much of their own assurance frgm the timid con-
fusion of mine. My readers who have known only
polkas and %alses, can hardly enter into the hearty
zest which youthful =pigits, restraincd by crace,
could find in the perfornfies of a country dance :
to these I cm"‘py]y Bay, as 1 went through
its varied évolutions with” S§ducy D'Evncourt,
with beating heart and t,'il:cful, w«.ll-t.u.ght steps,

hes ranged on
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I envied no fairy that T had exer heard or read of,

thongh she danced with ()lgcgon upon a ring of
dark green meadow nm:.s, beneath' the light of the
moon. AsI was being led bnékto a pLu,e sy Lady
Letty’s side, 1 could not iorifbar.au almost in-
volunt'\ry-clcluumnon at tl ¢ bdauty of a lady
dazzling in diamonds, lage, and brocade, whom we
passed on our way. My, l{!o’hd rushed to my heart

at the look with wuich shdagg,urncd and seemed'to
challenge my cdmpanion’s ¢ alanee.  “ She'is Lady
Freeni mtl(‘; jac ~;qd .\lmu-t in a whisper, ** con-
sidered the “figst w()m,;n about town. She has
subdued m: m}’ ‘heargs, Wt"1 have scen those who,
wanting all Ler ea@rience And the resources ot
art, are uc\'ortl;ﬁ,:% far more insidious.  Nhe
would fain conquer in @pen att®ek, but there are
some who ean wound us in flying.” e made a
low bow as I took my seat, walked some paces
backwards, and dis"lpl‘)c:u'cd in the crowd : it was
not 1u;tll some time after, \vhen I had returned
from my sccond danoc, that he approached Lady
Letty to pay hershis compliments as to an okl
friond of his luml\’, and answer her eager in-
quiries concerning the foreign tour frgm which he
had but lately rulu‘uc(l I could not help remark-
ing that while his, ¢ tion was addressed to
licer, his eyes were oft 1 ceted” townrds me : and
Lady LLttv, though eemmonly wucheaddicted to
takmg a fair shatc of the discourse to hersdiil

‘D
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made many attempts o this occasion to draw me
into it. * But Thad pever, before felt so ashamed
of my W want of know lu]ge, or so fearfi ul ibiting

o
it to a atmnner- I remained -therefo mnt in

spite of all her, eﬂort only listening '\ttontnely
to_what was pa~~11u:. I was silent ‘dm from the
exéess of my happiness; ignorant of life, and
une\cr(\ls‘él in dh.tmmmtmcnt, the future swam
betore me'as a m»ldu} drean hongh Sydney
DLnlc‘)mt'uldw“e« me s ’gi wm,” and bowed
before me with the conmnnum; pohtcm-« of the
time, I foltalveady asit’ b ];m-vsaml a clue to hig
thuughh. and could read there that he too would
at that moment h:n‘c‘prci'crrul silenee to mirth, a
retirement within his own hs.ut to this empty
interchange of ciMlities 11® which he was engaged.
" Lady Lcrt_\' rebised to allow of my aceepting a
partner for the succeeding dance, alleving that as
[ was unused to late hours and altogether to this
speeies of (-utvrl:du.lu('m.<, I must at first be very
goud andgquiet, and sutler myself to be restrained
h\ my el T obeved with a» mue ‘b satisfaction
as ever I had done in oy lxh, but was not so
whally abzq@rbed in the new world of happiness
\slucx seemed tu lny at my feet, but that T had
some thought to Spare formy cousin ’\an},, whaose
crac tul wotions in the danm- I was d\nu.d?dmro
in, I viewal at'a distance with eisterly pride.
But Mary, 1 fc.t, was a stranger to that keen
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delight which had given®to my own step the
clasticity of a rebounds —shoe wms a part of the
moving sceme, but it had no part in heg.,— she
was in it, But not of it. Presently as I looked, I
saw her tux'n pale and falter, gaind Rer cye become
fixed on somé object at a dismnee from where she
stood. Before I could fhud time to make amove-
ment in her dirccﬁon, or cveéh to uttera.cry, she
had ncarly falleh. to'the gfound.  But it =eems
she had been thc bhjeet at that moment of the at-
tentive observafiod of another besides myself :

gentleman who had énlered at an oppo.ﬂto dunr,
towards which hef recard Jhal been directed,
ruzhed forward eresthose about her had pereciveld
the change in her Appeguanee, gnd reecived her,
lifeless and white as a statue, in his arms,  The
dance was broken up on the instant, and all were
cager to press forward in my cousin’s train as she
was horne from the room by the stranger who had
gprung so opportunely to her aild. Supposing the
heat of the room to have caused her tantness, we
covered her witheshawls, and opened a window in
the apartment to which she had been earried = at
first all our efforts to restore suspended conscious-
ness were vain 3 she lay as helplaes, and to all ap-
pearance as tranquil, s a slecping infant where
she haf been placed. At the momcnt L was too
much occupied with Mary, to give heed to any
thing that .was passing @round her; it was not

)
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. until she was restored tb her customary sclf, that
‘1 reflected on the exdifed manner of thp strange
gentleman, who had pacod the room. &viﬁx hasty
strides, from time to time returning tb her side,
and lookmg at'ker, while he said nothing, with an
aspect stranigely alternating betwedn” joy and
terror. *Once he cime .quickly up to her, and
raised the sh.ml wlttchi -concealed her left hand;

he gazed at it for a moment, and then restoring
the covering, departed once more to the huthcr
end of the room, and contingiedehis agitated walk.

After a time the restorafives appmm] to take
effect; she opened her cvc*ﬂhnt ‘closing  them
again with a look of sadnesy- L never forget,

she aid to me ~uttlx , ¥ an iin, 1 bave been dream-
ing.” 1 kissed “her check, and Lady Letty
motioned to me to say nothing, but leave her to
collect herself; and return gradually to a conscious-
ne=3 of her position; an instant after, she nised
herselt in her seat, and looked wildly around, tlxcn'
suddenly’a bright smile broke over her whole face,
and she turned to Lady Lettyand mysclf, who
were beside her, and seemed to question us with
her eyes. 8Ve understood nothing of what was
passing at the tyne, but attributed her unusual
mood to an unsctglcd bt‘t of nerves ecoanuc-nt
on her recert’ u%hpoﬂtl(m. “Tamwell now,” ¢he
said a moment aftér; *shallwego?” «“Where 2”
asked our chaperone in&ome surprise. ¢ To the
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ballroom,” returned my eousin, rising from her
seat, and.to say the tryth logking as well, and to-
my thoaght morc lovely, than ever she had done
in her life. But Lady Letty was too prudent a
guardian to risk a rcturn of heg faintness, and
finding that ®he was sufhic xcn;l.y recovered, ordered
her coach to be m~t.mtl) got ready, and desired
us to prepare for our jourmey home. We left
Mary still on her seat by the window, while we
went to make Sur adicux to our hostess: when we
returncd, the stramge gentleman was beside her,
and they were talking =it appeared with much
carnestness, but beeame silent as we approached.
Very shortly after, the carriage was announced,
and we were escorted to our ~c'us in it by our ca-
valiors. Mr. Mordadnt was ®very kind to me

when T was a boy,” said Sydney ID’Lyncourt,
speaking of my father; « 1 hope he will not have
for«rutl(.n me.’

e shall soon find out,” wag my prompt reply,
« whcu I tell him about the ball to-night.” My
companion turng? full upon me, and looked so
happy and grateful by the light of the hall lamps,
that 1 immediately caught the inference he had
drawn fromn my words, and felt almost blinded by
the blush that rose to # temptes. P

“I hope,” he said,-“to be allg to learn it for
myself, and will choosc *in e fly ‘day for the
renewal of our acquaintgnee.” '

D 3
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Some murmured words also passed between
Mary and her preug cheealier, but 1 did not
catch their import.  When the carriage stopped
at Oalnshawes to set us down, we did not fail
to congratulat¢ ourselves on the circumstance of
my mother’s ch:unl)'cg being at the ¢back of the
house, which enabled us; by proceeding as noise-
les:l) as possible to aur.oyn’ aggptments, to av oid
dlaturbum, and occasionmig- hq needlevla anxiety.
My cousin and I occupied &pamte ragns, thongh
opening into each other; and ay we ‘pmtul for thc
night I repressed with an jeffort - -y longing
denn'c for a talk with her ovex ‘the events of the
evening, remembering  her nced of rest after
what she had so lttely cutfered: She turned
when she had readhed the” door to her room, sct
down her candle, advanced the few steps which
separated us, and took me in her arms.  She did
not utter a word, but I must have been strangely
blinded by my sclfish visions, when I failed to
penctrate the glad excitation which revealed it-
self in her looks. I warmly scturncd her em-
brace ; selfish and heedless as I fear I must seem,
I had never:loved her as I did at this moment,
when an undefxnul feeling of pity for this being
s0 much better, and fairer, but less happy than
myself, came to mingle with my affection.

My maid $iad lonrr left me to myself, and still
I lay wrapt in my own thoughts, —sensations
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would be the truer word,=——and could not sleep.
The music of the Tens, so «quaint and gay, was
ringing in my ears, associated with words and
tones I had heard with a pleasure I hardly liked
now, in this hour of silence and comparative calm,
to acknowldllze to myscite Then through my
brain, wearied with the hite unwonted excitement,
pas=ed the thouﬂhtof Mary Pust returning to conz.
sciousness, and ngm" I thit mournful tone that
she had heeu are'umnrr The thought of her
thus oppreﬂscd nre, gnd scemed to rebuke the
eladness of-my own sphits, 1 roxe from my bed,
and softly unclose® the door of her apartment,
hoping to satisfy ‘my=clf' that she was quictly
sleeping.  The littht Jhich was suddenly re-
vealed to me as T stood upon the threshold
dazzled my eyes, and hearing nothing stirring
within the chamber, T believed that she had re-
tired to rest, and left it burning.  As it stood on
the table near various letterse it occurred to me
that there might be danger in the event of a-
falling spark, and I was approaching to extin-
guish it, when my eve chanced to light on the
objects by which it was surrounded. ® They con-
sisted of two letters addressedgn a bold manly
character to my late uncle, Mabels father, of a
nosegay of dead flowers, and one or two faded
single oncs; and there was a box, which I had
never before seen opene from which the letters
D 4
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and flowers appeared to have been taken, My
immediate impulse was tocretreat, as I appeared
to be jnfruding on scerets which my«gcousin had
thought it proper to withhold from me, and 1 was
stepping backwards, being still close to the door
by which T had entered, when my dlance en-
countered the form of ®Mary herself, partially
turned towards me, 9mid knecling agninst a chair
at the further end of the chamber. ~¥+gould sce
her well, and she mizht ﬁ‘i;’e"sv:e‘n me It for
the abisorbing carnestness pf Ier heavenly com-
munings.  Never have [ Beheld such an expres-
sion of rapture on a human fate as ‘was xisible on
hers at that moment.  Taars flowed in streams
from her upturnggl eves, but I could not doubt
that they were tears of jov, and that she had car-
ried =ome transport of happiness, as T well knew
-ghe had often done her hidden zorrows, to the
footstool of the All-loving. I could not help
thinking within mysclf ax I stood there, that
upon thdt fice of my cousin a painter micht
have looked, and felt inspired for the representa-
tion of a saint in cestacy. I stole gently from
the room, tnobserved as T had entered it, and
felt almost ashgmed when I recolleeted the
feeling which had led me to seck he ¥ few
moments l)cfnrc. I now strung togeﬂi.e( all “'my
passing observations: I thought of the,Arange
gentleman who had carried her fainting from the
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ballroom, of the bewilderment of his manner, of
the conversation whichs appaared subsequently to
have passed between them, of the suddenness and
warmth of that parting embrace which Mary had
returned to give me, of the lettgrs to which I
judged she® had been refgrring, the withered
flowers, the passionate sthanksgiving to Ilcaven
for some great and unexpeeeed good,—1 saw it
all now,gdnd wondered L had failed in divining
the myhtery eatlier, I was still tracing out hcr
story, supplyipg by the force of my own fancy
the links that were wanting, when sleep over-
came me, and [ #d not \\'l]\(, till the morning
light pecped in through the curtains of my apart-
ment.
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CHAY. IIT.

“ The old, old story® toll hencath the mom »
When it was yousz, and when the earth was green
Toid ~till tu-nl.\\ and to lee toild ‘Ql' ever,
With hope as t.nh less, and thhﬂ as keen.”

Anon,

“ Lord ! who would kye mrm:ﬁ!oﬂ ig a court,
And may enjoy such guict wilks as thwese ¢
Shahsprare.
NOTWITHSTANDING the vigils and comparatively
-Jate hours of the previous nxsht, I obeyed the
‘agmmons of the God of day, dressed myself
hefore my maid came to jw aken me, and, finding
that all was silent®on my Cousin’s side of the wall
“which divided us, deseended the stairs, and passed
out into the fresh air of the Auzust morning, 1
goon found, as I left the grounds, and took the
dew-bespancled path to the high road, that my
morning ewalk was likely to restore to me the
vigour which I had failed to*gegain in a sleep
which had been curtailed of its usual proportions.
I walked ox meditating on All which had taken
place since I had trodden that path the day be-
fore; on my own vague aspirations, which I
dared not yct confess at all in the sight of day,
I did not dwecll, but I longed impatiently for the
time when Mary chould make me a partaker of
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the happiness which T could not doubt was hers.
I was turning over this pleasing anticipation in
my mind, when who should I see but Mary her-
self, as she approached me at the distance of only
a few yards, and had just beey made visible by a
turn in the Yoad. We botly as by one impulse
quickened our pace, and ahiiost flew into each
other’s arms.

My dear, dc'u' gousin!” ericd Mary, I was
thinking of you this momerit; I have so many
thing= to tell you¥

« My dear, dear coudn '™ returned I, “1I was
thinking of you, mml knew that I hatl so many’
things to hear!™ She turned back with me, and
we walked together along the road, bordered on
the one side by a hedge, garlanded with bram-
bles in their fullest flower, and on the other by
an old wall of solid brick masonry, over which de-
pended the branches of trees heavy with the
ripening produce of the year. oIt was here that I
first heard Mary's story, which I shall®not at-
tempt to give ime Yhe dialogue in which it was
poured out by her and clicited by me, but briefly,
and only so much of it as may suit thepurpose of
my narrative.

Her father had been imprudent in his earlier
life, said Mary,—and at this part of the opening of
her history her face lost its look of unaccustomed
gladness, and became grawe and fixed, as if the

”"
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past into which she looked had been an abyss of
darkness and troulde, which could extend its
shadow towards her even now.  Others than my
cousin, said that he had been imprudent to the
end, and not only that, but that he had been
addicted to every \l)C&lCi()fe\Cc“,———Hl.lthc camed
and drank denpl), .amd sthat while he preserved
td the last dle‘%pumt‘lomo[ a fine gentleman, his
errorz had lnokon'*ﬂle *heart of his wife, as his
selfishness, had he lived, llllt,xtt have achieved the
unhappiness of his thwrhto}‘ : (\Luy went on to
speak of the struggles ‘x1$|110'Mu poverty and
dely, which were among the most “faniiliar of her
earry recolleetions, and then of a time when the
dulaiess and gathering apathiy of her young years
was dispelled,—When love, fostered by circums=
stances, and suffered to ripen unchecked, because,
as she afterwards found, unobserved, broke in
upon her troubled way, lighted up for a brief space
the darkness aroupd her, and was then cxtin-
guishedfleaving her only a clearer knowledge of
the evil and sorrow of her lot. * Iler lover was a
young man whose fortunes did not at that time
allow him 0 accompligh the wish of his heart in
offering to Mary a ‘home; and upon his sudden
withdrawal from their socicty, \\'ithp\lt"npp:lrcnt
cause, sowe months previous to her fgther's death,
the poor girl had doubted that sugh had ever
been his object, and feltsaddened and humbled to
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the dust in the belief that she had been deccived
in the only vision of happincss she had cver been
tempted to indulge. .

In the meantime the desperate aspect of her
father’s affairs induced him to sceond with all
the wcight‘of his authority ghe addresses of one
every way unworthy thestender charge he would
have assigned him.  In vain she had strugeled afl
alone against the will, still ‘mpre vainly against
the earncst wixlt, thedast fond hopes, of the being
to whom she clung,ixi.s'pito of his many faults, with
all the tenacity of Batlled aflection. e implored
that some delay might be eranted her, before ahe
was called on for her final decision; and day
after day wore away in hppes, which beeame ever
fainter and fainter, of hearing something of her
absent lover, It was during this period of sus-
pense, when she already beheld her fate as inevi-
table in the confident assurunce of her father’s
manncer, and that of the spiritless pretender to
her hand, that the former was stricken With the
malady which wa8 the almost immediate pre-
cursor of his death.  That from the moment of
his attack to that of his demise, he had scarecly
an interval of consciousness, was grerhaps a fortu-
nate, while it was a most deeply trving circum-
stance for his daught®r, for it was probably owing
to this, that she was proteeted from®the utter-
ance of one of those promises, binding upon the
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conduct at once agaimst the feclings and the
judgment, which the dying have =ometimes ex-
acted from the living. It was on looking over
the papers of her deceased father, before leaving
her former home for Oakenshawes, that Mary
discovered twa- lettgrs addreszed fo "him trom
Edward Camf)ben, —that being the nume aronnd
which 0 many fondr memories still clune. The
first, disclosed hit attachment, uggl entreated her
father's consent to their union” when circum-
stances should render sugh « step adviabloe
the second was short and ‘proud in #4-tone, con-
taining wishes for Mary's happiness measuredly
expressed. and avowing the intention of the
writer to accept in a digtant kind, an opening to
better fortune than was oftered him in hi- own.
When Mary thus found heczelt unexpeetedly
emancipated from the crucl fate which fudd ap-
pearcd to await her, she had possessed no clue to-
the destination of Jidward Campbell, and until
she had met him last night, had been able only
in part to trace the motive, dg slape to herself
excuses, for what had appeared to Lier his cudden
descrtion. ¢ To the reader it will not be difiicnlt
to divine, that which the filial tenderness of
Mary had made her blind to; namely, that the
denial which her father had given to Camphlt’s’
suit, was strengthened by the assuranee that she®
was shortly, and with dier own consent,*to be-.
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come the bride of another. Mr. Campbell had
in the interval been made a gartner in the house
he had joined at Rio de Janeiro: he had lcturned
to conduct its interests in Fngland, had met
Mary at the eventful ball, am{ made his peace in
the few hutrrfed words which hiad been interrupted
by the return of Lady dietty and myself. My
cousin told me this, and a great deal more, in
rapid murmured converse, as we walked side by
side on that clefr August morning; the breezes
already erisp with & l‘.>3ct.l=tc of autumn, asif the
breath of the mornings had been cooled in its
prassage over the dew.  As for herselt, she was
all April in the genial smiles “nd tears which al-
ternated upon her €ace. ull ~]nmu’ in the =udden
bursting forth of hopes o Joys *which had been
frozen in her wintry youth,  We had turned our
faces towards home : she was still pouring forth
the tide of her loving heart, and 1 was still
aanging delighted on her talg, when the sharp
trot of a horse on the road behind us extised us
to start 1 in anothpt moment the groom who was
mounted on it drew up beside the path, and
touching his hat to my cousin said, * Miss Clare,
I believe #” and presented her wjth a letter. A
sudden flush betrayed at once her recognition of
the many and the emotion which his mission oc-
casioned by ; she drew back a few fmccs. tore
open the letter, and reade 1 am now in posses-
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sion of this note, which it is almost needless to
- say was from Ldward Campbell, and will give it
here at length.

¢ Mapay,

% That I am fain o make the idqtiiries con-
cerning your health, that I haye so deeply at
heart, otherwise than in person, .will, 1 venture
to hope, suggest to you the. vogapelling nature
of the circumstances of w[uoh T .am at this
moment the slave. In the br)ef ‘tonference 1

was able to obtain last m«ht 2—tdo briet I fear
wholly to disabuse your. mlod of all prejudice
concerning me, how much 200 huef for all I could
have wizhed to ey '—I ha:}no‘tlme to tell you
that T was subpeefiacd to qttehd & trial which takes
place at N——this morning, and that to this
trial was owing my presence in the country,

¢ The transport of beholding you again, the joy
of finding you stdl free, may be betraying me
into sonte presumption ; if so, forgive me, Madam,
however unfounded it may W, for my punish-
ment will be severe,

I havetlared to interpret a circumstance which
caused me mugh cousternation at our recent
mecting, in a manner which has raized,me to the
summit of happiness; if I have not been too bold,
and am not destined to return to the despair of
the two last years, write me a single line in
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reply to this,—and I trust that while the position
I have to offer for your, acceptance is not all that
you are fitted to grace, it is such as would be
no longer considered an obstacle to our m'ut.u.al
happiness by these who are thee guardians of
yours. I hdpe my businesg at N will not
detain me beyond a days; it rests on your reply
whether it releases me to yeur presence, or to*
the lonely hours, which have longed filled up my
intervals of leMu_jg;.ren(lcred more lonely by the
contrast of #* pietwre my fancy has presumed to
trace. '

“I am, Madam,
. %Your‘devoted servant till death,
“Lpwarp CayrpeLn.”

My cousin tore off the back of the letter, and
with her pencil hastily wrote as follows; the spur
? her excited feelings supplying her with ready
words, and the same impulsiog rendering her in-
-different to the coquetries of penmanghip she
had been practising under William Norreys: —
“We have been too long the vietims of misap-
prehension for me not to feel that in nty reply to
your letter all but the frankest cpnfidence would
be misplaced.  But as reserve may still interfere
to check the freedom of my cxpressions, I can
only beg you to discard from your mind the idea
of presumption in listening to the promptings of
E
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your own heart, and to believe what you will of
the weakness last night of onc who, like yourself,
has been no stranger to suffering during the two

long years which lnve divided u‘_.” She folded the
note as hastilg as blxc had written it, and delivered
it to the meswnwr Jvith a radiant'face; and as
reading and wntmg were rare accomplishments in
men of his class, with few fears that he possessed
the power, if he had even had the will, to pry into
her correspondence.  We tripped down the road
on our way home; and qui.ckcncd our pace almost
to a run, as the fear that the breakfust hour
might be past, presented itsclk My mother, im-
patient for tidings of the ball, appeared herself at
the morning meal, a cnoumst wmee very unusual
for her. She dked m.my ‘questions about all
that we had seen and taken part in, and some
which might be called ““leading ones ” concerning
the nephew of our hLostess of the preceding night.
For so much as we had to tell, we could say
little then and there, in the presence of my father
and William Norreys, the sikgnee of the latter
making him, as T telt with some lmpatience, so
formidablee a listencr that T could not venture
to impart, even ina whisper to my mother, a hint
of what had befallen my cousin, My looks, how-
ever, 1t nust presumed, were so very expressive
of some wtysterious revelation I had it in my
power to make, that py wmother after a time
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became quite nervous; and, her weak health
making her often a little irmitable at any delay
in the gratification of her wishes, she begged
with some asperity that I would speak out at
once if I had any thing to, saye Upon this
our tutor fied his great eycs full upon me, and I,
becoming very confused,* looked in my turn at
Mary, and pressed my mothet’s hand under the
table. My father at this moment, remarking my
cousins heightened colour, declared that she had
been created expressly for a rake, as he had never
seen her o fresh and Beaming as after the dissi-
pation of the preeeding night; and breakfast
being concluded soon after, we hastened to follow
my mother to her rboni. ,

Ilere Mary again unfolded her story, to a heart
as sympathetic as if it had been that of a mother,
but with fewer words than she had employed to
mysclf. At her own desire, my father and aunt
were also taken into the confidence; and as the
former possessed, in common with my mother, the
firmest reliance son Mary’s good scnse, they
neither of them doubted that the object of her
choice would show himsclf such as they could
approve. Embraces and kind wishes were ex-
changed on all sides, but even in this tumult of
Jjoy and congratulation, I did not quite forget
to bestow an occasional glance on the awakeriing
world ‘of .my own heartpand to question if the

E 2
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gentle stir of which I had bcen sometime con-
scious within it, ha¢ a real cxistence, and might
have consequenees yet to be developed.

But the events which had so suddenly fallen
out to vary our psually mogotonous lite, were
not yet over for the day; ang I was soon to
receive a confirmation of the rcnlxty ‘of that which
on the prcwous evening had :ﬁmte. "#early con-
cerned myself, in the appearafhgd’ PEMrd D’ Eyn-
court’s carriage.

It was but natural thgt she sheiild desirc to
assure herself that my cofisin had’ ekpericnced no
return of her disorder, andethat ‘she felt none
the worse for her fatigue this morning ; but at
sight of the well- l\nowr.x ‘chatiot, I was thrown
into such a flutter of joyful expectation, that I
dared not raise my eyes from my embroidery
frame, and made such a feint of diligence, and
indifference to anything which might hereafter
appear, that I prioked my finger in several places,
and beghn wantonly to cut out the stitches of a
flower that had been the prides and boast of my
kind instructress, from the hour it had opened on
the canvas$

The last act of wanton malice had been perpe-
trated, on discovering from a side rrhlm;’*‘ﬁhat
Mrs. D’Eyncourt had descended from tho.cal‘rm"e
alone, and being evidently ir a destruchﬁ! 'mood,
my scissors fouud their evay through a pottion of
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the tissuc itself, when a minute after a horse
galloped up to the door, and §ydney dismounting,
was ushered, with his handsome glowing face,
into the room where we were sitting.

I am little skilled in the art of qmaking up a
story, and if' Y weve, the history of my life at this
period was teo.happy, the course of my love,
albeit as trm;'a& gyer quickoned the pulsations
of a human»hﬁn;t «400 smooth in its glad be-
ginning, t¢ awaken general interest. For those
who k'now fiie, —and for whom more especially
I write, Y. tale,~—it would be vain to employ
the common’ arts yof mybtlﬁcmon, by which
curiosity is kept alive, since the honourable name
I bear at this day ntust top clearly assure them of
the issue of my girlish hopcs.

Mrs. D’Eyncourt had been conducted up stairs
to my mother, but the two ladies soon appeared
together, and the latter accorded a kind welecome
to one whom she had known,in the days of his
childhood.

I must here reipark that the meeting between
Sydney and mysclf had been contrived between
our two families,— motives of a kind lttle likely
to weigh with two young and ingenuous hearts,
ha.vmgw a part in the proposed arrangement,
wh}ch, b!mtmry to common practxce at that time,
had Beqi conducted without so much as a hint
to either of the parties ghicfly interested. This

E 3
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secrecy on a subject so delicate had been main-
tained, as in the (')piniop of all concerned, the
independent position and character of Sydney
made the appearance of any interference on such
a  point unadvisable.  No wonder that my
mother had thxown so grave an interest into all
her preparations for my entrance into what was
indeed to be life. to me, and.po wonder that
catching insensibly from hc.p,w. gense of the im-
portance of the step I wag ;8 “fake,; my childish
anticipations should have l)eeu yielded to without
reserve, and in a manner avhich may expose me to
a charge of frivolity with thegwiser young people
of the present day.’ :

It will readily be concelved that ap'\s‘non S0 en-
couraged from without, 4nd hurfiéd on from. with-
in, by the ardent feelings of two young people who
seemed born to give cach other joy, was not long
before it attained its climax, and each discovered
that life could thenceforward be only tolerable in
the continualsociety of theother. These were days
of supremest happiness, — whep the dark manly
countenance, and kind eyes of Mary’s lover, with’
the face sa noble and gracious of my own Sydney,
were added to our family circle ; — days happy
above all things in the humility of their preten-
sions, counting themselves as nought in the pros-
pect of those more blessed times to come, which
beckoned to us from the unknown future. For
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if the present time was happy in its wealth of
hope and promise, therg wag much that we felt
was wanting to the plenitude of our enjoyment.
My mother, unable tq take a practical part it the
supervision of her family, was thrqwn back upon
theory for* the illustration of her views, which
in this guise were apt o be carried somewhat
farther than would have bean the case had she
superintended -tiefr . working,  This last-named
task was tthce of my aunt, who, though a
gnod and ]\mdl'y seul, Jvas so conscientiously bent
on the carrying out ineo practice of the ahstract
notions of her maoge gifted sister, as to become
in fact a very rigid dhmplm wian.  The restric-
tions imposed l)y eustom at this period, upon the
intercourse of voung pcoplc pheed as we were,
were severer than is now the case; and it appeared
to be the study of that good aunt’s present life to
interpose as many obstacles as possible to that
better acquaintance with cach other on which
scemed to depend so much of our futuse happi-
ness.  She did ot quit us for a moment while
within doors, and, as she suftered severely from
tender feet, took to a pair of enormoys list shoes,
and broke through the habits of years, which
had confined her activity in a nr eat measure to
the house, to hobble painfully by our side in our
walks in the neighbourhood.

But this staid compgnionship, if it served to

E 4
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curtail our pleasures, had the effect of enhancing
their value when they could be obtained.  The
looks which were furtively exchanged, told more
than 9f we had possessed thg fiec use of speech ;
our few and whispered words had the concentrated
tenderness of hours of restraint; thehands which
wandered into each other’s clasp, to be withdrawn
in trembling haste, had a world of passionate
language in their touch. Yes, these were happy
days, and from their happiness ®c¢ might have
learnt a lesson, only acquired later through sorrow
and heaviness.

In the meantime, we both determined that the
period which was \ppro.u,lnn«', should be such as
to indemnify us for all that was wanting to com-
plete the felicity of the present. Sydney in his
travels, had made acquaintance with n wetired
spot in the north of Italy, to which, on parting
from it the year before, he had inwardly vowed to
return. To revisit it now with the object of his
passionate devotion,—that we should pass there
together the first emancipated hours of our love,
which would thus be associated ever after in the
memory, with scenes worthy to have been their
witness,—such was the carnest desire of my young
adorer, who, with an cloquence not casy 4o resist,
soon obtained my parents’ concurrence in his
scheme. That the idea had at once presented it~
self to a mind romantic ag minc, arrayed in all its -
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manifold fascinations, it is scarcely necessary to
say. It scemed to me as if gny happiness was a
more than mortal portion—as if some munificent
genic had read my heart, and prepared to midister
to its wildest wish.  What a paradise I pictured
to myself, in the fair sunny land to which I was
to be borne ; what a double joy I promised myself
in cverything beautiful which should await me,
since I should enjoy it through his senses and my
own! what a Bharm I imagined I should ex-
perience in secing my husband’s perfections put
forth for me, without another near to share my

cestacy, ‘or to dftm) it by cold indifference; and
what an exquisite - plc'\sure 1 should feel in
moulding myself, s¢ far as I was .lble, to that which
would plea,se him most,—in dresSing myself in the
choices¢ afray, in cultivating all the loves and
graces, w1thout fear of raising the shadow of a
suspicion that they were designed for the notice
of any beside himself'!

One day, in a moment of unusual expatsion, I
hinted at my view8 to my mother. She looked at
me fondly, but shook her head with a smile,
which had more in it of sadness than mirth.

“ Yours arc young ideas, my ghild,” wasall she
said ; butr I believe she would have added more,
had not I; remembering the many hours my father
passed away from her, necessarily in the furtherance
of the business of his parish, and voluntarily in his
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study with his books, feared I had given her pain,
and hastened to chpnge she subject. Indeed, at
this time my whole being appeared to be divided
between two sentiments,—love for my gifted and
beautiful Sydney, and a tender pity for all the
world beside. Unreasonable as it ‘niay appear,
there was no onc who came in for so large a share
of ‘the latter feeling as one who to all appearance
wag 110 less happy than myself, my cousin Mary.
I could never think of the city home to which she
would be taken, or the mapy Iurs daily in which .
she would be left without® her husband, but I felt
a cloud pass over my own bright hopes. ere,
as inall things else, it appeared as if Fate had pre-
ferrcd the less to the more tvorthy of us two:
ghe, in the hemy‘atmospf)ere of a crowded town,
obliged to fall back, in the absence of the com-
panionship she loved, on the tircsome details of a
houschold ; I, in the midst of elassic associations,
in the presence of a generous nature, in a land
where Kfe was easy and irresponsible, and with
the hourly presence of the beifg most dear to me
on earth,—how differently had our lots been cast !
I saddenedy as I reflected upon the contrast, but
took care to confine my considerations to myself,
as Mary, satisfied with the good that was before
her, had never thought of repining for that Which
was unattainable.

It is possible that we may each of us have been
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confirmed in our different views, by the characters,
nolessthan the outward qircungstances, of ourlovers.
Lidward Campbell was a man somewhat past thirty,
whose fortune it had been not to toy with life,
but to struggle to realist a posmoq in it.  While
this had dtv Llopcd the cnergics of his character,
it had brought out its sterner features, or caused
him to wear them something nearer to the surface;
for bencath the prudence, the active forethought,
and worldly khowledge of the merchant, there
beat a heart as warm and true, as full of gencrous
impulses, and suaccptlblc of soft impressions as
ever agitated a hugian bosom ; and to this it may
Le added, that the less attrictive cares in which
his youth had been engaged, had preserved it as
fresh, as buoyant, and untuucﬂe(l as that of the
merest child.  Under the guidance of a man so
accustomed to the forming of just, and not simply
of brilliant and plausible caleulations, it was not
strange that the possible in happiness, and no
more, should have become unconsciously the aim
of my cousin. Phe attachment of Sydney and
mysclf was founded rather on a similarity than a
contrast of characters, and tended tq steengthen
the extravagances in which young peopleof ardent
tcmpemments, and having no expericnee of life,
are tempted to indulge. Sydney D’Eyncourt was
at this time t\vcnty-three. He had been early
left an orphan, heir to a.large estate, but had had
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the good fortune to have found a careful guardian
in his aunt, and to have received the benefit of
instruction, both ethical and moral, from a man
whosé conversation gave a charm to the one, and
whose life furnished a continual illustration of the
other.

*A young man endowed as he was, launched
suddexily into the avorld of fashion and folly,
might have been thought to be in a peulous
position: but what would have miade the immi-
nence of the danger to anothew, was a safeguard
to him. The vices of the age were too apparent ;
he flew dazzled at first, like a woth into the glare
of a candle, byt he quickly became awarc of all
that was perniciqus in the noxious blaze, and felt
the absence of the great and the true. Ile uitted
the dance of folly in disgust, and went, as he said,
to bathe his soul and renew his youth in the pure
fountain of nature. Ile went to Germany, Italy,
and Greece,— in short, took most of the places
comprised in what was then known as the Grand-
'Tour, with his former tutor a3 his chosen com-
panion. His romantic prepossessions leading him
rather to the study of classical remains, and to
dreamy reveries upon their sites, than to the
attainment of that species of knowledge which is
the result of intercourse with our fellow men, at
the time we became acquainted and linked to each
other, he was scarcely mpre fitted than mysclf to
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give a practical direction to a mind which looked
upon life as a vast kaleidescape.

‘The marriages of myself and cousin were ap-
pointed to take place on the same day, one very
early in October being fixed, g it would allow of
our making the passage of the Alps on the way to
our Paradisc while.the time of year was still
favourable. We were to reffiain away an entire
twelvemonth, during which time my father
would be occupicd to his heart’s content super-
intending the arfanggments for*improving, and
bringing into perfect drder, the mansion of the
young head of gee 1Y’Lyncourt family, which,
happily for me, was situated at nosgreat distance
from my former hone.

I.could linger fondly over scene after scene
which rises up before me as I write; I could tell
of our last meal partaken together as a family, of,
the risings of fond regret, and feclings of sog
lIemnity which mingled with thesgladder emotions of
the hour: 1 could recall my mother’s hidden tears,.
and my father’s astempted sallies of mirth; I can
see my aunt with her watchful eyes gud indulgent
heart; and I could conjure up William Norreys
gitting silent in his accustomed oplace, shrinking
into himsclf as if he sought to make us forget his
very existence more completely, even than we did
in the hurry of other thoughts. I could summon
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back the two rows of poplar trees, which have since
furnished fuel for :ﬁ{my'a Christmas fire, but
which stood ercet at the time of which I speak,
guarding the path bywhich we passed to the church.
I could tell of the autumn purity of the sky, and
how those yellow leaves of the popl.u*s, thinned
already by many a breezt, hung out against it like
golden fruits. I cbuld recount how with tre-
mulous fervour we uttered the irrcvocable vows,
how gladly we passed out into the pure free air
again when they were ended, eacn beside the chosen
of her heart, and carrying her young hopes down
the churchyard path with its border of lichen-
covered tombs; and should love to look back upon
the well-known faces which t'hxonn‘cﬂ to catch a
look at the happy brides and to pour out blessings
on their heads. But the limits I assigned to this
portion of my narrative have been already exceeded,
and I must be satisfied to possess thesc recollections
fresh and blooming amid age and decay, without
encroaching upon the patience of my readers.
Although my mother received comfort from the
thought that my future home would be nearher
own, and that of my cousin in the city to which
she was now goiag would be of easy aceess, there
were many tcars shcd at parting, and I believe
when the moment of scparation arrived, I found
it the severest I had ever known. I thréw my.
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sclf in a passion of sudden grief into my mother’s
arms; I begged of my apnt fogglveness of number-
less oﬁ'cnces ‘which rose up reprovingly before me ;
I asked my father in a voice choked with %sobs
who would now walk with him, or gead aloud his
paper in the 8vening ?

It was only my aunt who attempted to reply.
She assured me in a manner which, had matters
stood on their old footing, might have heen sub-
versive of all au%hority, that my conduct had been
pclfcct ever since § was born, and commendedgne
in a broken voice to the loving indulgence of my
Svdne) , adding that if not carcful]y watched I
was given to redd romances when I ought to be
.1alecp, and was much addicted to wearing damp
shoes.

My cousin Mary was all tears and smiles; she
did not leave quite all that 1 did — nor left it
for so long. She murmured forth thanks and
blessings for the goodness which had been ex-
tended to the friendless orphan, while didward
Campbell regarded her as she spoke with eyes
which seemed to say that my parents, in opening
their doors to lier, had ¢ received ang angel un-
awarcs,”

We parted with cach otherupon the threshold,—
a threshold which led from our early home, and
launched us in the untried life beyond. We
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stood for a moment face to face, clasping cach other
by the two hands, and looking down, so to say,
into each other’s hearts, by the index furnished
by dur own. A hasty embrace and we were gone,
each on her spparate way, upon the road oflife.
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CIHAP. 1V,

Why did you gleam like a beckdning llg,ht,
Flickering out in the gloom of the mghtf
Thomas Hood.

I RESUME my narrative when its ‘scenc is laid
in another land, and when an interval of some
seven or cight monifhs has pasted over.  Of these
a brief regrospect will be all that is necessary to
my pmy'ie »They had® been dent by Sydney
and mysclf in that retirement we bad coloured
with such hues of enchantment, and which he
had selected to be the witness of the first unre-
strained cmotions of our now wedded love. By
Mary and her husband they had’been passed, as we
Ic'u’nt from their chte) in an alternation of busy
carcs and plm\uros, ——th(, latter being often, as it
appeared to us, too hardly pressed upon by the
former. As for the good people at home, their
usual routine of oceupations, not immediately
concerning my cousin and myself, went forward
‘as before, cheered by our frequent letters, and by
the Lope, as time wore away, of welcoming back
¥
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their more distant wanderer to a home not far
from their own.

The spot which Sydney had chosen for our
retreat was one which fully justified the raptu-
-rous report ke had given of it. A chiiteau some-
what dilapidated, but put into temporary repair,
at the desire of my husband, by the agent he
had appointed to«engage it for our use, com-
manded a view which is probably unsurpassed in
its peculiar aspect of loveline: ¥ b, any in the
world. A sloping sward, not kept so trimly hut
that it was plentifully bestrewn with daisies and
buttercups, and even with. cowslips here -
there, led down to a small ld]ce enclosed withiu
the grounds of the ciihteau,.'and whiely had col-
lected, in clusters round i*s%ides, trees yvhich at
the time of which I am writing wereelothed in
the verdure of early summer, and offered, in the
beantiful disorder of their interlacing branches; -
such a shelter from the southern sun as might
have svcemed proper for a wood-nymph or natid.
On the opposite border of the lake stretehed
vineyards of the vine and olive, the. dusky green
of the latter making a dark streak along the
landscape, which threw out into ivid relief the
bright and fresh foliage of the nearer trees.  Be-
yond were dotted villages, or the straggling
cottages of the vine-dressers, and the turn of a
distant road, from which there rose ever and anons
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the dust which marked the track of a passing ve-
hicle, gave a feeling of life and habitation to the
scene, too distant to interfere with its sentiment
of repose. Above and beyond all towered the
lofty peaks of the Appenines, gleamihg like white
and purnishéd metal on the side where they were
smitten Dy the sun, and alhmost losing the opposité
angles of their pure outlines in the palpitating
depths of the sky

It was carly in the day, and the heat not vet
o great as to occa®on nconvenience : I sat near
2 half-open window, with a book in my hand,
whizl failed howeger to engage my thoughts.
My husband was se: ited at a tablc f’lCl]lﬂ' the
wmdow, eorrecting " eopy he hagl made after an
artist who had painted the scene I have been de-
seribing, .by a comparison of it with the original
betore him. Ile had been thus occupied for
several hours, for the middle of the d'ly being
extremely sultry, it was our custom to 11~e o:u]v
and make as much of the time as was pnanblo
before noon.

But if my attention was withdrawn, as T have
said, from my \mol\ it was not to contenfiplate the
landseape w hioh lay so invitinglys before me: it
was rather to mark the Changea from grave to
pcrplc.\'cd,fmm carnest to eager, which passed over
my husband’s face. 1 had spoken to him many
‘#imes within the last two hours, but he had

F 2
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not heeded my remarks or answered my ques-
tions; or if occasionally he had forced himself to
do so, had replied to them with a mistaken im-
pression of their meaning which was more un-
welcome thaf silonce. T had abandoned my vain
‘endeavours at conversation, thouﬂh my mind re-
fused to employ itscIf Hut with him. T felt un-
sy and oppressed : I changed my attitude con-
tinually ; sitting or reclining I could gain no
rest: must I confess that T was jealous of his
occupation ? Such was indeed'the case : T thought
that if I coull have perstiaded mfsklf 1t gave him
pleasure, T might have heex. recoeiled to the
abstraction which made him indiflerent to my
presence, but it, was hapdly possible to look upon
the perturbed expression of the face before me,
and believe that he delighted in the practice of
an art, which he yet flew to as a pastime while I
Was near.

It may be thatemy thoughts were not altogether
so unreasonable as they may appear.  Such seemn-
ingly groundless visitings arcerarely the first with
which we have been assailed; they stand no
more alofie than any other of the links in the
chain of cause and cffeet, but are intimately con-
nected with some which have gone before, to
which at the time we may have refused to give
heed. It is thus that an incident trifling in itsclf,
may fire a train of most vchement cmotion.
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It is truec in my own case, that for come
months past the whole.varigd aspect of life had
seemed changed.  All had hitherto been pro-
gressicn and hope, everything now appeared dull
and stationary. It was thus gven evith the sup,
the brightedt T had ever lovked upon, — that of a
glorivus Italian summers I wearied, T sickencd
of its unchanging light ; T'longed for clouds, or to
sce it even covered with a dull veil —anything =0
that there werd®sjternation and lite.  The spring
had been wont to®awake in me a joy of animal
existenee like that whith speaks in the song of
the lark, in the flight of the buttertly, and frolic of
the Jamb; it had come and gone, but had failed
this time to send ‘through my young veins its
summons to a new and joyful existence.  And
all this, because to my too eager watchfulness, our
love scemed to me not that which it had been in
its carliest day,  That mortal deeay, that mortal
weariness, can approach this tlgwer of paradise, is
the sorest lesson that life has to teach the inex-
perienced. I wastlearning it gently, but I was
refractory pupil. My husband had never yet
spoken to me one unkind word, no, noreven an in-
considerate one ; we passed our tipe alimost wholly
together ; if I was ill, he was unspeakably anxious
and watchful; he called me still by the pretty
nawes which when I heard them first had so re-
joiced my heart.  But the soul of these attentions

¥ 3
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was contmmlly wanting; what had formerly
been the very coinage of the moment, now flowed
from him with a sort of unconscious inertness, as
if our relations had become already so much n
thing of course, ,that they were mcapabl(, of
aml\mn' him with a new emotion.” ‘I struggled
hard to bear up againsi a sorrow which had ap-
peared so unexpectedly in my path: but while I
maintained an appearance of cqlm, and. usually of
cheertulness, it was preying on my very heart’s
corc. It seemed to me, if T ftiay be nllowed the
comp‘lrison, as if I bad'extracted from life its
sweetest juices, while that which remained to me
was but the pulp and husk, from which I turned
loathing away. .

Sydney threw down his brush with a fow im-
patient words at his ill success, and looked blankly
out of the window, stretching his arms which had
become cramped with his position, and larely
suppressing a yawn,

I ¢hall ride over to the city, I think, before
the day becomes too hot,” he saisl as he approached
and stooped to kiss my forehead ; «I shall leave
you to your book, my little Kittic,—it is very
interesting.”

I had not found it so, but looked hard at the
page where it was open, in the hope that my
drooping eyelids would conceal the tears that
gathered in spite of all my efforts. I pressed bis
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hand, kissed it, and bade him go,—but did not
raisc my cyes.

“You are expecting a letter from Mary, to
tell us when they are coming,” he again remarked,
as he prcpm’cd to depart; « § hope I shall be
able to bring It for you; you will be glad to have
it, I know, and to hear that your cousin will soon
be with you; you do not care for my companion-
ship, Kate, any more as you used to do!” With
this half-playfuP reproach he hurried away, wav-
ing his hand as %e passed out of my sight. I
waited until Iheard thetramp of his horse’s hoofs
becoming fainter in the distance, and then I wept,
Oh! so many tcats;—they scemed ever to be
waiting ready to fall, —it was as if a rainy
season h-ul succeeded in my fervid temperament,
to the burning one which had passed away.

«“Oh life! oh love!” I exclaimed, starting up
with sudden vehemence, and throwing down the
book who=c unread pages seemegl to mock me,— I
who at no great distance of time could htve lost
my entire being ingeits imaginary interests,—Oh
life! oh love!” I repeated with bitterness, © why
should ye not cease together ?” I could say no
more, tears choked my utterance:, I threw myself
down on a sofa in a dark corner of the room and
buried my face in the cushions with the sound of
my sobs.

A tide of melancholy thoughts broke over, and

F 4
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chased each other through my brain; disturbed
and dark as my mind was at this moment, it was
sufficiently clear tofind room for bitter reflec-
tions on all that we had done, and so vainly, for
our love. Tlow we had separated oursclves, not
only from the frivolous pleasures of the world, but
almost wholly from its degitimate interests; how
we had often and ¢heerfully made the sacrifice to
each other of our individual wishes and will;
hov we had omitted nothing, in our axirried state,
of all which had assisted tp ch&m us in our single
one: all these facts, with illustrations innumer-
able, occurred to my mind as I wept there alone,
and my sorrow was ageravated unspeakably by
the knowledge, that th(,\(‘ t]nng and a thousand
others known only to myself, should have failed
to retain in its integrity for eight short months,
that which I had fondly hoped would have proved
eternal.  In the midst of this bare examination of
my case, there was one thing which I shrunk
from atknowledging to mysclf, the secret con-
sciousness of which, however, ‘made the bitterest
drop in the cup of chastisement I was partaking;
I felt thate the languor and inertness which had
crept over my husband’s sentiments towards my-
self was by no means unshared by me. In vain
I had sought to spur my flagging spirits to their
former pace,—the energy of feeling was ex-
hausted. With this knowledge I could not Llame
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my husband, or persuade myself that my case
was more than commonly unfortunate. I ac-
cepted my sorrow therefore as a bitter fruit of the
trec of life whieh I had not been preparced to
partake of, bemoaned our yphappy fate, less
as individudls than as mortal beings, and turned
my longing thoughts te the perfections of a
future state, too nearly forgotten in the indiscreet
enjoyment of. this.  There are many who will
smile at a grdel Which, they will say, had so little of
reality in it as thiwof mine.  To such I ean only
reply that T am a @i®y-haired woman, whose
pulses have long since ceased to quicken for the
little things of time, and that looking back upon
these moments thréugh the nn~ts of years, I can
be grave even now, .md sad %o think of the
struggles of my heart that day.

A weary hopelessness succeeded, as the day
wore on, to the more violent agitations of the
morning; so that by the time my husband re-
turned, I was able to meet lnm, if not with the
radiant air whiche his approach had never failed
to call up in the days gone by, at least without
the evidence of the tears I had beea shedding.
For in the midst of all my waywardness, 1 loved
him too dearly to sadden him l)y the shadow of
a single thought which 1 was able to repress
within my own heart.

The task of maintaining towards him a eheerful
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countenance was rendered easier than I had fore-
seen. He brought with him, from the post of
the ncighbouring town, a letter from my cousin
Mary, which, having'in the very negligent postal
arrangements, then prevailing, been long delayed
on the road, announced the cxpe‘ct‘cd visit of
herself and husband, at a shorter notice by far
than we had reckoned on.

The joy of seeing this dear friend, who stood
to me in the place of a sister, *who could tell
me of my mother as she hadr lately scen her,
and whose very aspect would be full of home
associations, was so great, as for the time to oc-
casion almost a revulsion of fleling ; and it was
only when I noted th‘c‘p\!:é'o'cwpied air of my
husband, which cven this pleasant intelligence
had failed to dispel, that I returned to the pain-
ful refleetions it had interrupted.

For the next two days I was as busy in pre-
paring for the regeption of my guests as those
can be whose means surround them with a house-
hold of well-trained domestics, zealous in their
several offices, and naturally jealous of inter-
ference. L chose those rooms for their occupa-
tion which could show the fairest view from the
windows; I decked them with the choicest flowers
without a thought of headaches or the exhala-
tions of hydrogen, and arranged around the
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walls some prints which I knew to be favourites
with my cousin.

I forced back all uneasy thourrhts, and in an
ever-increasing cxcitement of expectation, awaited
the morning thcy had fixed for stheir arrival.
After somé Impatient w1tchmgs on both our
parts, our visitors appeared, just before noon as
they had led us to expect, but, contrary to all
our calculations, without exhibiting any of those
signs of travel ahd fatigue for whlch we had been
fully prepared ase tlu, result of their journcy
through the night.

The truth of the case was, a3 we quickly found
from their confessions, that th(,y had been com-
fortably and slyly* lpcatul, since six o'clock of
the preceding evenitig, at the chfef hotel at s
which was distant from us only seven LEnglish
miles; and that it was after a good night’s rest
that they had driven over to our retreat, and
were able to present themselvgs in the satisfac-
tory condition in which we were so happy to
welcome them.

For the first quarter of an hour we could tell
or hear little, for the pleasant flurry and disquiet
common to such occasions, and for the disjointed
exclamations in which our pleasure found vent;
but after this first effervescence was over, I was
able to observe at my leisure, that the current
of feeling which flowed beneath it was, with
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Mary and her husband, as bright and joyous as
the sparkles which. had found their way to the
surface.  Alas! young as I was, [ was guided in
my’ observations, by an experience which hid
been dearly hought.
* The emotions consequent on our meeting having
a little subsided, I struggled in vain against the
depression which .was gaining upon me anew.,
When Muiry looked with her clear eyes down
into mine, and spoke with the good faith natural
to her, when she touched; a. she rarcly did, on
anything personal to herself ; when she spike, I
say, of that well-pring of happiness which her
sweet relation of “wife had upcned to her,—I felt
my glance sink betore that in which she sought
for my sympatny, and’ sickerfed with h'dm(rs
whose indulgence I was forced to postpone, at
the cruel contrast her experience had oftered to
my own

I believe I should have sunk under all T en-
dured :hat day, and which 1 can hardly look
back upon as having passed between the rising and
the setting of one sun, but that pride sustained”
me. I lrughed and talked, sang when I was
bidden, and felt excited occasionally to the wildest
mirth. Mary was my senior by some few years,
and had in times past been my Mentor; I felt
now the elder of the two. Iler gaicty was so
natural, so irrepressible, her sympathies so ready ;
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she appeared to have the pleasure of a child in
everything fair or pleasant which met her view,
from the summer light of the sun, to a flower in
the grass; in short, the heart which had tumdly
slnrun]\ within itself under the colder influences
by which it had been surrounded, had expanded
on finding that it was suddenly raised to the first
warm place in that of another. She wds no
longer the quict being I had ever known her,
but was full of therry converse, while all the time,
as she ran on froifthepe to theme, her hushand’s
cye followed her with a®look of playful interest,
which told l)(,ttcr than many a sentence could
have done the lmppy intelligence which existed
between them.

In truth he might well listen lovingly to what
she had to say, for the narrative of their travels
as furnished by her, exhibited him as so wise, so
gallant and disereet, in dealing with the adven-
tures which never fail to meet those by the way
who undertake journeys in such a temper 8t mind,
that had the testiiony been uttered by other than
the partial lips from which it flowed so uncon-
sciously, it must have proved Edward €ampbell a
very DPaladin, worthy of the pyoudest days of
knightly achievement.

The evening of this long day at length closed
in, and candles were introduced with the felicisis-
sima notte, which is the customary and genial sa-
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lutation of an Italian domestic on performing this
office. As Mary still pursucd the story of her
journey, I sought the eyes of my husbanlly with'
I know not what of meaning in my owiih: He
lookéd towards me at the same moment, onr eyes
meeﬂno' as by attraction ; there was an expression
of profound sadness in*his. It lasted but for an
mstmt, and we both turned from each other to
ming}e in the conversation of our guests; but
that short’ glance had told mucl: T knew from
it that he regretted the light“df I ve which had
waxed dim, perhaps as thuch and as deeply as I
did.

I longed for rest, for my temples throbbed and
my cves burned : but the hour was not yet come ;
and as I rallied my spirits and attempted all
manner of lively =allies, though as one in a
dream, I scarcely knew whether T or another had
said the things we laughedat.  Thad the sati<fac-
tion of hearing that T had never looked or seemed
so well, and that it rejoiced the hearts of my dear
good friends to see me in such v strain of joyous
spirits.  Even Sydney was deccived by my ap- -
pearance ahd manner, and began to share in my
mirth so soon as he believed it to he real.  Ie
said a hundred good things, and numberless kind
ones, as we all four sat round our cvening meal,
the curtains waving, and lights flickering, in the
delicious cvening brecze, p]cdgmg cach other and
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the dear and distant ones at home, in cool glasses
of the wine of the country.

1 fear, dear Kate, you arc over-excited,” re-
marked.iny cousin at length, “and tired in splte
of these glowing checks. I have been talking you
1o death all any, and now you are trying to*pay
me hack in kind, but were*too far gone before you
commenced. I vote that we adjourn the meeting
for to-night, and that you wait for your revenge
until to-morrow.” T protested against the measure
proposed, but she™tnsisted, and Sydney seconded
her resolution.

« T am really half afraid,” she resumed, laugh-
ing as we parted for the night, ¢ that I have been
saying u great deal too_ much, and that Edward
has been demeaning himself in all sorts of ways
nubecoming his reputation as a grave and digni-
fied citizen.  Dut you know, dear Kate, you must
make ullowaneces,— you who live in this world of
toll like privileged and superipr spirits, tasting
only its pleasure~ and none of its vulgar cdres,—
for those who, in the homely matter-of-fact of the
case, are ofl’ duty and ¢ taking a holiday.”  Qurs
is & meve sanmer-day’s ramble over tle Elysian
fields i whiclk you dwell contipually,—this a
mere sip i passing of the flowers which make
your food! You cannot expeet us to view,
to taste, or to enjoy with well-bred calmness.
And then we have all our pleasures together,—it



80 VALISNERIA.

is enough to turn our heads a little. T
the d‘l)s we spend apart, when Edward is
in his grim moncy-mart, and T at home. “No
have nothmtf to do for the next six blessed weéks,
but to endeazour ‘o repiy oursclves, at a frigh 17
rate of interest I promise you! for the charms*‘i?n
each other’s society we have been compelled to
forego.  You who can look at each other from
morning till night, can form no idea of the satis-
faction I have felt in assuring myself that he was
bodily before me in the Dilifence. Oh, Kate,
happy girl that, you are® Do you know that I
have likened you both in my mind to the little
water-plants of which we read an account in the
natural history written by ‘that Italiin? You
were delichted with it at the time, and so
was 1. « Those fond little ﬂow ers, living for their
love.” :

« And dying for it —one at least,” I inter-
rupted, in a faltering tonc.

« Well, dying for it, who could not if there
were need?” said Mary, as she shook down her
shining hair. ¢ But I am doing the very thing I
began by*begging pardon for, lctting my tongue
run on as wild]y as that of a child let loose from
school.  Good-night, sweet cousin, and pleasant
dreams,—but no, no dreams at all for you, it is
wrong to be so prodigal even in empty wishes,
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—kg-\re the pleasant dreams for the solace of the
2

ary playfully shut her door upon me, for we
had‘ been talking in her bed-room, and thought to
dispniss me to the rest she imagjnedgme to nced
She had calledd me happy, and coveted some
features in my lot, while, rejoicing, with what
seemed to me the blissful unconsciousness of a
child, in her own. Yes, she whose earnest sorrow
had inspired me with wonder and awe, when, three
years before, I haderead it in her gentle face, as
we walked in the old garllen at Oakenshawes, now
presented herself to my imagination as one whose
inexperience was to*be protected ; and dropping
on my knee with an drrepressible impulse, T asked
for her that the knowlede night ®ong be distant,
that taught her the limits of her most cherished
¥posscs: sion,  Unknowing these limits, she was rich,
"aind 1 felt her to be so even then.  The world was
large enough for the conqueror while there were
nations to subdue; he only wept at its littleness
when he called it al} his own.

Rest that night was not for me, though I slept
uneasily during the carlier part of it, and in this
troubled sleep was visited by visions, not such
as Mary had said would be wasted upon me in
my happy estate, but by a succession of those
grim fantasies which indicate the approach, if not
indeed the actual presence, of fever. I started up

G
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towards morning, and found that I was, shwermcr
with cold. Qultc inexperienced in eyey
of illness except the languor and habxt !
of my mother, it did not occur to me to;)
any serious consequences from my prémﬁ'er-
ings; and with that sort of satisfaction whieh an
agltated mind will occasionally draw from a
sceming sympathy of ‘the bodily frame, I com-
posed myself quietly again in my place, and lay
quite still till morning. I watshed the outlines
of the various objects in my chamber as they
separated themselves from the obscurity of the
early dawn, and had strange thoughts about them ;
but with the broad and invitiag light of day, the
mist seemed to clear from my senscs as from the
inanimate thing. around me ; and though my head
throbbed and I felt burning and parched with
thirst, I did not accept these symptoms as a suffi-
cient reason for keeping my room on the first
morning after the arrival of the Campbells.
Besides it had been agreed between Sydney and
myself the previous night, that we would take
them, before the meridian heat had set in, to sce
a lovely village boasting some remains of great
interest; and I lost no time in making myself
ready to propose, and to join them in the excur-
gion.

Early however as we had thought ourselves,
our friends had been earlier still, and one of the
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servanfs had been desired to inform us that they
had «éna for a ramble in the neighbourhood of
the cﬁ&tgau, but would return to join us at
breakfésﬁ at our usual hour. As we looked from
the wmﬂow in disappointed silences at this an-
nouncement, we descried their two figures at a dis-
tance, now pausing to cmbrace wnth a look the
whole prospect before them,—now turning to cach
other, to receive, as I thought, a warmer impress
of its beauty as they saw it reflected in pleasure
on a beloved face, “mow again wandering on, hand
in hand and side by side, through the lovely cam-
pagnc country, which had tempted them from the
windows of the rooms I had assigned them.

The way of my Rusband had bcen made too
smooth in life not to have encourwed in him some
glight impatience, whith mamteated itself on the
present occasion in petulant expressions of annoy-
ance at the misearriage of our plan. He looked
pale too, and ill at casc; he wygs dissatisfied and
at war with himself; but it was not till sounfe time
later that T learnt &he dangerous precipice upon
which at that moment he was standing, betrayed,
as he had been by the aimless life we diad been
leading, into secking the pernicioug excitement ot
play. After debating for a time whether he should
send to recall them, distant as they already were,
or leave them to pursue their way, he determined,
without as it appeared to me sufficient reason,

G 2
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on the latter course; and suddenly remembering
that his favourite horse, which he never permitted
a. groom to mount, had not been out of she stable
the preceding day, he excused himsclf.to me
for the hour-and,a half remaining until breakfhst-
time, and left me to my own meditations.

I had not been long done with these, before they
were interrupted by the abrupt entrance of a girl
in her native peasant costume, who made one of
our houschold at the chitcau.  She threw herself
before me with all the vehement demonstrations
of sorrow peculiar to ker southern clime, and
I gathered, as well as I was able from her
broken cxclamations, that she had just received
tidings of the dcep distress of her family, which
had been occasioned by the sudden overflowing
of the mountain torrents in the village where
they resided. The latencss of the scason had
left them unprepared for this calamity, which
was further agaravated by her mother having been
confitfed to her bed by sickness at the time of its
occurrence. Ilaving gathered from my informant
by degrees, that all their little substance had been
swept away by this misfortune, and that her
mother was lying in a precarious state, I felt
ready at the moment to mingle my tears with
thosc shg was so plentifully shedding.  Dut the
rich have cver a ready balm with which to as-
suage these sorrows of sympathy, and unluckily
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for myself,— for had I entertained them longer
they might have diverted the current of my
own thoughts,—I bethought me of the contepts
of my purse; and bidding the good girl hasten
to her parenty, repurchase for ttem all that they
had lost, and get the best doctor that could be found
for her mother, left her inVoking blessings in the
name of cvery saint with which she was ac-
quainted, and taking my way over the bright
sward towards tlfe lake, was soon again retracing
the course of my ifterrupted reflections.

But little encouraging®as may have seemed the
contrast between the fresh delight in cach other’s
society manitested by Mary and her husband,
and that so fatal ennui which had erept into our
own intercourse, my contemplations on the sub-
ject were assuming a more reasonable shape.
Perhaps the absence of bodily vigour, of which I
became sensible as I crossed the lawn, may have
had its share in subduing the turbulence of
fecling, but I belicve also that I was beginning,
even then, to entertain a vaguce consciousness
that the infelicity of our present, as compared
with our past life, was the result of® error in
its plan; a reflection which suggested a thousand
hopes, called up a thousand latent encrgics, with
which T felt [ might conquer back the treasure
I had been looking upon as lost. I sought out a
favourite spot on the bank of the lake, and there

a3
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laid me down. A pleasant sensation of weariness
and repose crept over me, in which the action of
my over-strung nerves seemed suspendeéd in a sort
of dreamy half-consciousness. Now I woke up to
full sight and serfse of the objects aound me, and
again they faded from my view, or mingled with
each other to be resolved into fantastic shapes,
while the flowery bank upon which I reclined
scemed to be sinking from wmder my weight,
leaving me floating in air. Through all there
was a dull sensation of the sofrow I had known,
but I looked upon its might as already past, and
had a feeling that help was near.

For a long time it appeared asif my mind were
thus groping among idegs to which it had lost the
clue, until at length it began to fix itself, with
my looks, upon the objects immediately around
me, and to attach to them a character, meaning,
and importance, with an indescribable charm
of beauty and mystery, which had never been
revealed in them before. But my further ex-
periences of this novel nature I must resume in
another chapter.
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CIIAP. V.

o “’Tis a ditty

Not of these days, but long ago 't was told
By a cavern wind unto a torest old;

And then the forest told it in a dream

To a sleefing lake.”

te Keats.
Sucir a life and mMdvenent in nature as on that
day I never rememberdd to have seen. There
was scarcely a breath astir, but every leaf and
every blade was endowed with what at first sight
might have appeared to, he indgpendent motion,
but which a closer examination proved to result
from the busy strivings and hurryings to and fro
of countless living creatures. There was the
small green lizard, the light-bodied ant, the
beetle with his bright wings,, the spider await-
. . . . L] .
ing in a feigned slumber the slightest” vibra-
tion of his net, and the philosophic bee, who
uniting labour with luxury has found the Arcadian
secret of the happiness of life, singing over his
pleasant toil, and turning cven his orgies to
account. There were butterflies, there were lady-
birds, there were moths,.there were flies of in-
numerable species, things creeping and things
flying, many which have no names out of learned
G 4
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vocabularies, and some haply .which have no
names at all. Most was busy, all eager).and as
‘very few of them were denicd the power of ex-
pressing themselves in a language understood by
their fellowst though as yet only pudible to me,
there was little cause to wonder at the ceaseless
murmur and motion 6f the genial mid-summer
morning. -

The influences around me were so soothing,
and so, welcome after the disturiance of my own
thoughts, that I yielded,my®*&hole being up to
them without reserve, furning from the uneasy
contemplation of my own bedimmed future, from
the present which looked dull and sinister as it
had thrown off one by gne all its borrowed en-
chantments, and from the past, which my thoughts,
in their perpetual recurrence to it, had even
ravished at last of its sweetness,—as a flower in
time is bereft of the fragrance it has too often
lent to the passing gale. I threw bchind me the
weighf of anguizh under which T had been strug-
gling solong: I beeame all eye and ear 5 I watched
the bright harmless things about me, obeying in
their motions the immutable laws which neither
they nor their fathers had thought either of com-
prehending or infringing, and drank in with open
ear the music of their combined voices. A new
world seemed to be revealed to my perceptions,
differing perhaps not so much in the nature of its
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intercsts as in their manner of displaying them-
sclves, from the one I turned from, and which my
new impressions were ever more completely bhut-
ting out from my recollection. Ibecamea party to
new cares, to, new hopes, and te ohjects furthered
by caleulations much more infallible than any I
had hitherto had cognisaitce of ; and still farther
and farther behind me, as I watched and listened,
secemed my own sorrow, and even my personal
identity, to be Ieft. -

We do not eniér igto the deepest arcana of
knowledge at a single %tep; the eye which has
been accustomed to gloom, gathers not into its
first glance all that the unclouded light of heaven
can reveal: study ‘in thg one case, lengthened
contemplation in the other, can alone avail to
these ends; and thus 1 saw not, till a portion of
time, I know not how great or how little, had
intervened, the wonders I amn about to describe,

Irom the life and motion which had at first
seemed limited to the winged and ereeping® things
about me, I began to perceive a subtler and more
beautiful life, a more graceful, sustained, and
luxurious motion, in the herbage, end more
especially in the flowers, which mantled my place
of retreat. A scnse of ecstacy filled my being
a8 the life about me seemed to minister to, and
rencw, my own. One orison of praise seemed in
this morning hour to rise up from all the pal-
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pitating and but newly-awakened world, 10 the
sun which shone in heaven as the symbol of the
Creator; and I joined in that orison with my
whole heart.

It struck me shat amid all this life and joy,
this harmony of voices and ceaseless motion, the
creatures of the lake mtist, now that the =un had
gathered power in his ascent, enjoy the happiest
consciousness of all.  The over-arching trecs made
a checquered skreen from his flery beams, and
caught in their arms and, shdvk out over them,
the coy breczes of the $ummer morning, while
the surface of the translucent wave afforded a
resting place for such light shapes, the softest and
coolest that imaginatiop could conceive. Medi-
tating thus I turned my eyes in the direction of
the water, but seeing on its surface only a small
congregation of plants and weeds of insignificant
growth, I resumed my scrutiny of those objects
of superior intergst which met my glance on
every fide.

As I withdrew my eyes it saemed to me that a
change, the nature of which its entire novelty
and my own astonishment prevented my at first
comprehending,. was taking place in all things,
"not only in the earth beneath, but in the aspect
of the firmament which encompassed it. When I
had sufficiently recovered the first shock of sur-
prise to receive a definite impression from what I
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saw, T discovered that not only were the things I
had been accustomed to call inanimate cndued
with a conscious life, but that the grass, the trees,
their leaves and flowers, —all things which derived
their nourishipent from the soily — were growing
upwards and expanding, until the weed which I
should a moment before have trodden under my
foot unobserved, had almost assumed the dimen-
sions of the trec beneath which I had reclined,
which in its turh had expanded into proportions
which would soumtl fabulous in description. I
looked in bewilderment ffom one object to another,
and obscrved the same marvellous transition in all.
It never occurred to me to turn my eyes upon
myself, or to question the possibility of my having
in my own person participatcﬂ in the change
which was devcloping around me. It is true
that the high grass and flowers nothing impeded
my scrutinising glances, but I am inclined to
think that the vision of what I then saw for the
first time in my life, was vouchsafed %o me
through some innar perception awakened for the
occasion, rather than through the orgdns of or-
dinary sensec.

As I continued to follow the wonderful opera-
tions which were taking place on cvery side, it*
was surprising to myself that my own amazement
should so quickly have subsided: my feclings
became as those of one in a dream, and my mind
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as the passive agent of the impressions presented
to it from without. For a moment now, and only
for a moment, did my thoughts recur to my own
position: but I had scarcely time to admit the
fear, that the enlargement and upward tendency
of all things about me might soon leave me buried
among the roots of the surf, or struggling like some
of the minute creatures I had lately been regard-
ing, to mount the sides of its smooth blades, when
to my great relief I perccived that the strange
growth B;\d ceased, and the sobjects around me
become fixed in their cofbesal; but not as yet un-
graceful proportions. Indeed a wonderful feature
of the change which had taken place, was the new
beauty, htnc->, and even ddlcac_', » which the added
size revealed in &ll tlnno's. Though the granu-
lations of every leaf were as large as the p.llm of
the hand, the texture of ecach granule was so com-
plex, made up of so many and beautiful parts, so
admirably compacted together, these parts again
suggesting to the beholder such varied, new, and
active combinations, with such a fulness and-
_intensity of life, that but for the dreamy state of
mind which softened all my emotions — even
those the most pleasarable,—I should have been
quite overcome by the contemplation.
As my gaze wandered unsettled over all the
marvels which surrounded me, it chanced to fall
once more on the group of water plants collected
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together on the lake. They now covered a large
surface, thirty or forty yards from end to end,
and the flowers of different shapes and colours
lodged upon the water, had the appearance of
fantastic boaty, each adapted te corfain a single
atrial form.

Could I be mistaken? I pressed my hands
before my eyes, and looked again.  The same
illusion presented itself. There was an atrial form,
which did not €anish, but gathered greater dis-
tinetness as [ lookedl, tijl l)y degrees I again be-
came reconciled to this few and lovely vision, as
I had to all the wonders which had preceded it.

Seated on a flower-boat in the midst of the
lake, was a creature the 1jkg of which I shall never
gee again.  The little maid -— for it was in human
shape — rubbed her eyes, andappeared to be only
just awaking from a very deep sleep.  Her face,
neek, and arms were of the tint of the lily when she
stands up ercct and pure, blushing in the farewell
gaze of the sun, and her Jong yellow hair Yell in
shining ripples around a form, fuirer, more supple,
and adapted to lighter labours, than any I had
ever beheld until that moment.  She were a little
tunic, also of a very pure white, but the folds of
which shaded into a delicate green, and a scarf of
bright violet colour might be discerned between
the flakes of her golden hair, crossing her left
shoulder and winding about her waist.
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When she had made an end of thrusting her
little dimpled knuckles into her eyes, and looked
about her, with those cyes wide open and full of a
sweet confidence, at the strange and beautiful
world spreack out-on ecvery side, Iperccived that
the pretty orbs were of the same deep bluc as the
lake where it mirrored* the sky; but I had little
time to observe her longer in detail, for once
fairly awake, her motions succeeded each other
so rapidly, and were so expresside of her wonder
and delight at all she was bkholding as I could
not help thinking for thé first time, that it was
much as I could do to watch and to follow hm.

The petals of the flower appeared not long to
have opened ang et heg free, for they were not
even yet expanded upon the water towards which
they were sinking with a gradual motion. In
this she appeared to think it necessary to assist
them, for she made several rounds, visiting cach
in its turn, pressing her weight upon, smoothing
and ﬂ'lttemnrr it with her hand, aiding the ultimate
developmcnt of the flower, and removing cvery
fold which its leaves had-contracted in its embryo
state.

All this was.performedgvith an air of business,
and at the same time with an aptitude and skill,
which now led me toinfer that 1 had been mis-
taken in my first 1mpt‘c~«mn, ay to the recent
birth of the flower, &s it apptared cvident that
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some previous practice and expericnce must have
gone to the perfecting of these operations; but I
had reason subsequently to know that this latter
infercnce was incorrect.

It was not until every petal of hes flower-boat
was in its pl:tc‘e,‘ ‘with every blemish removed, and
every beauty revealed, that the little Flower-
spirit ceased from her active labours, and renewed
the delightful contemplations which her sense of
the morc important duties demanded of her, had
interrupted.  Throwing herself then down in the
boat, which vibrated andl danced upon the water
with the light shock, she commenced a vivid
review of everything which came within her range
of vision. Things great and $imall were cqually
the objects of her regard, Tor as I efore mentioned,
I was afterwards able to ascertain with certainty
that all were alike new to the little maid, while
nothing appeared wholly to take her by surprise.
What struck me, when I saw her as she sat there,
laughing, and clapping her hands in an cesthey of
delight, at the frojicsome endeavours of un un-
wieldy cockehafer, who attempted to soar aloft on
four shabby-looking wings, which were insuflicient
to sustain his huge body in the air,—what struck
me in her manner I repeat, as she watched theso
graceless aspirations, was, that absolutely without
previous knowledge or experience, she should have
been so completely alive t6 the humour of the
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situation, and have felt the disproportion between
his bloated body and the little gauzy appendages
he'unfurled. Buat so it was, and this same quality
of ‘marvellous initiation I had occasion to observe
in her throughout ; there may be =ome among my
friends who will smile at the renmrk‘, but it seemed
to me akin to the intuition of genius. The
butterflies were so beautiful, that their first visible
presence did secem to strike her £ a moment with
awe. They were so large wit! thei~ spread wings,
and one of them, which cameeto congratulate her
upon her advent among them, and on the spotless
appearance of her vessel, swept down so grandly
through the air. which broke into such rushing
harmonies before him, that she scemed guite over-
whelmed, and half terrified by the honour, which
she nevertheless dwelt upon for long after with a
sort of tremulous pride.

Among the other spirits like hersclf, one of
which I had some time since discovered inhabited
cach 6f the flowery vessei~ wheeh sat on the sur-
rounding water, she wis noy long in scleeting
ome or two, which for a time absorbed her whole
attention.

The foremost of these was a young creature
not much her senior in point of time, but excepting
the youth they posses-ed in common, and the
beauty for which each in her type was remarkable,
there were few points of assimilation between the
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two. Our new acquaintance was a gay brunectte,
with cyes which dazzled like jetty beads, and a
mischicvous siile which flickered over her face
like a spark of light.  She wore an amber tunic,
had gathered up her long dark locks, the hetter
to show her fine shape, and wore an ornament,
which looked like a sprig of coral in her hair. In
addition to this last-named deecoration, she had,
strung across her shoulder ia place of a searf, and
Iooping up her garments at various points, a col-
leetion o ahjeets whose u-c or meaning it scemed
impossible to determine ® There were gauzy wings
to be discerned among them, which caught and
chanzed with evary colonr of the rainbow, in the
restles< motions of the WO tln re were morsels
of skeleton leaves, and fragm ents of the petalsof
flowers. with the life <0l fresh in their veins ; there
were coloured =eales from the wings of butterflies,
and feathered darts, which had been arrested in
their course az they bore the seqds of promise toa
convenient places while projecting hetween® them,
halt covered with golden dust, were portions of
ninute and delieate limbs of eveatures which had
once been rejoicing in hte,

With this cecentric beauty our fair little friend
was most assiduous in her offorts to male ac-
quaintanece.  She nodded at her, tossed abouf Ler
golden hair in the sunlight, that its flaih might
attract her notice, and cut a gthousand pretty

£
1
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gambols, but with no avail. The brunctte maiden
having been very busyall the morning coquettishly
arranging her abode, had now spread a’couple of
ﬁlmv wuw»,-—wﬂh which I forgot to, obsérve that
both were firnished, and wluch scrved. indeed as
sails to their vessels,—and was flutbering in her
grand toilet up and down, before a party of whose
vicinity she affected a total unconsciousness, while
it was evident they were occupying her every
thought, and that it was for them all her arts of
fascination were being displaged.

This party consisted ®f ten or twelve beings,
some of them Flower-spirits, like the two I have
described ; but a portion of the group, and that by
far the noisiest, was made up of winged creatures
of the air, who kept up a continual hum as they
imparted to their entertainer the news, the slander,
or mere desultory gossip, with which their wander-
ing habits supplied them.

In the centre of the little congregation, re-
clininty greatly at his ease, was the individual
who, from his airs and assumption, I adjudged
to be the highest in rank. Unlike the spirits by
whom he was surrounded, and the sylph-like
creatures on whom my eyes had just rested, he
was of massive and somewhat clumsy proportions,
with tawny coloured hair, tawny skin, a dull eye,
and dull demeanour; the idea occurred to me as I
regarded him, that the current of his life must
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have been diluted in order that it might suffice
to the larger area over which it had to circulate.
He was gaudily dressed in loose, flowing rohes,
with a profusion of stripes and bands in ques-
tionable tastesand listened with the fir of a sultan
to the lively discourse with which his followers
endeavoured to amuse Nim; a work in which
they succeeded so ill, that but for his occasional
glances at objects which passed before him, and
interruptions, o?:cu:'ring generally at the most
salient points of the cenversation, it might have
been doubted low far fie shared in the life and
animation which was visible everywhere around
him.

The name of this superl individual, as I after-
wards learnt, was Dobadil, to which his enemies
(and being wealthy and powerful and not a little
arrogant, he had many,) added the title of the
Bee-king ; a name ingeniously devised by some of
the more cunning of his flatterers, as being ealeu-
lated at once to convey their sense of his dull and
droning character, And to soothe his vanity, which
was further protected by his very slow percep-
tions, by an empty sound of distinetlon. 1le
was thus known by the pscudonym of Bobadil
the Bee-king,.

I soon discovered that it was he, and not his
companions either colleetively or individually,
who was the object of the brunctte's scductive

n 2
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manwcuvres.  She continued for some time to
move languidly before the group, or to sit sun-
nipg herself within range of their easy observa-
tion.  Many of thoze who hovered about Bobadil
‘eycd her with admiring elances, which ~he cither
refused to take note of, or returned with an
affected scorn, far too demonstrative to be con-
sistent with good breeding, as indeed it must be
admitted that she searcely stopped short of making
“faces ” at the more zealous anfl importunate of
her devotees. o

Tt was far otherwise that she comported her-
self towards the Dee-king. At one time s she
passed she would adjust her string of trophics, as a
fine lady might dispos2 to greater advantaze her
purure, and casting a languid glanee at the objeet
of her endeavours, pass on singing softly to her-
self; at the next she found it necessary to lift
her graceful arms and athix more sceurcly the
ornament in herehairs Then she would throw
herselt down upon one of the sunny cheequers of
the lake, and stretching herself at full leneth
over the glossy petals of her flower, turn their
broad sutface to the wind, and so raise up a flood
of wild music which drew the resards of Bobadil
towards her in spite of® his pride and inanity.
She appeared to possess 1 whole battery of little
artiecs, any one of which ought to have <ufliced
to the overtlirow of an ordinary being were he
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man or flower, but it scemed thiat all united were
levelled in vain against the lazy peace of Bobadil
the Bee-king.

I could not help marvelling at the perversity
of taste whicly had led her to fix upom this dvowsy
spirit 3 for many of those who sought to beguile
him of the tedium of hi$ idle hours were pos-
sexsed of a far better title to her distinetion; but
it appeared that Dobadil owed the high estima-
tion in which ke was held by his friends and
neighbours, to the®high extimation he failed not
to entevtain for himscll. ® Iere, as el:ewhere, the
chanlatan who stopped short at simply deceiving
others as to his titles and claims, was deeined
but & chumisy professor f Jhis art, and met with
scanty =uceess; it was essential above all things
that he should completely deecive himself. Do-
badil had not erred on this side.  Although not
nobly descended or greatly alicd, not beautiful,
not aifted, not graceful, not, witty, or even
wealthy  beyond many ol his less pretnding
compeers, he had agdeep-rooted idea that he was
supcrior to them ally, and was thus enabled to
lay tribute upon their admiration and eespeet ia
a manner that it never occurred to them to resist,
He believed he had a vight divine to have his
interest consulted, his whims appealed to, his
- advice followed, his most villanous jests laughed
at, and to take up as much room on the lake for

a3
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himself, and jostle and encroach as much upon the
territory of others, as scemed good in his selfish-
ness and conceit. I say he believed he had a
, rigl.lt divine to all this, and so it would appear
he had, since his faith established &ijs claim,

The clfin coquette, whose pride Jad not in the
least saved her from faliing into e crror of her
neighbours with regard to Bobadil, still continued
her covert assaults against his peace, though she
was getting very impatient at het ill-success, and
repeatedly varied her plan o1 operations in the
hope of hitting upon somé expedicent which should
at last pique his attention.

Passing over her and her aims, although he
saw her full well, and perfectly appreciated her
praiseworthy eflurts, the cye of the Bee-king, which
was quick enough in reality, in spite of its heavy
sceming, rested, with an appearance not wholly of
dissatisfaction, upon the form of the new comer,
our fuir little friend.  Ie pointed her out to one
of his parasites, whom the gesture and accom-
panying yawn interrupted in.a gossipipg story
which he had hoped might have proved a conver-
sational ““hit.’

“ Ah, ah, truly, a very lovely creature!”
buzzed the disappointed conversationist in reply.

“ She must be a Valisneria of the Shadowy
Bay,” remarked the Dee-king; ¢ I sce the badge
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of her family on her scarf; she is connected with
the noblest of our aquatic stocks.”

The parasite replicd with a lively air, and
making a great many reverences and indistinet
excuses for Nis departure, wheeled® off with the
mot which had been checked in its utterance, and
which he tllou”ht might Ue bestowed to advantage
clsewhere.

< She does eredit to her connexions,” resumed
the DBee-king, *addressing the remainder of his
circle collectively, Withput condescending to no-
tice the defeetion of an individual ; ¢ sheis worthy
to be mated with the best upon the lake. 1ler
mother,— yes, her mother, 1 thought I was cor-
rect, there sits the old 1gde a litgle in the rear,—
was known to my mother in carlier days, but we
dropped her, T scarce know how ; — seconds need
be seasons for keeping up an intercourse with all.”
The DBee-king, although somewhat out of breath
with ob~c1\.1tmnb wluc,h were longer than hc was
accustomed to make at one time, went on %o pro-
pound at intervals in which, whatever might be
their duration, he expected the attention of his
anditors to be kept atefull stretch, titt the okl
lady of Valisneria was a widow, and a very
stately dame,—that their family took its date from
the flood,— that his mother was continually urging
him to make choice of a wife,—that it was a pity
kis family, of whom he was the chief representa~

n 4
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tive, should lose the distinction of adding another
Lranch to the original tree, — th.t there was no
conceivable objection to an union with the Valis-
nerias, no stain recorded in their annals, - -that
their daughtérs had never knownea shadow of
reproach, while their sons had been charzed even
with inconsilerate hardihood ;s and finally wound
up his tedious peroration by declaring his inten-
tion to confer the erowning glory on this house
through an allinee with him-elfy and his deter-
mination to repair at oneg to ‘the spot where the
old lady resided, and apprise her of the intended
honour.

Such a prompt resolution on the part of Do-
badil the Dec-king, cwated not a littde sen-ation
among those who heard 1t whe, =haling out
their finery, and getting their hoats in trim, pre-
parcd to accompany  their chict on his solemn
progres. And now leaving this great spirit to
make his way, with Lis eorfdye, over the smooth
waters of the lake, pufling and sighing with the

-unwonted exertion, and with his heart so swelling
with the thought of the proud happiness he was
to bestow g that it nearly choked up his breath, we
will return to the littde yellow-haired maiden,
whose company has been too long deserted for
his.

aving sought to enlist the attention of the
coquette by as many little devices, and with as
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signal ill-success as she in her turn had approved
in her attempts upon Bobadil, she abandoned the
effort after a time in despair, and again busied
Lerself in contemplation of, or in intercourse with,
the thousand gther new creatures and objects with
which she was surrounded. )
OF all thines T still adiftired, as T had done at
first, her power of adapting herselt to the novel
circumstances in which she was plwed.  She
secemed literally *to require no tv.uhmw and nQ
guide, losing not - the epjovment or rapid appre-
ciation of @ word or a 18k, from a moment’s in-
aptitude in deevphering ite - Onee only I faneied
she seemed puzzled s it was at the pertinacity
with which the heautitul ngaiden w hose friendship
ghe coveted above all “lll)i{a in"the world, con-
fined herself to I3hbadil’s neighbourhood : but she
soou turned her thoughts trom a subjeet too deep
for her, and eatehing sight ot the Dee-king's grand
air and empty inane looks, angd finding Lim the
ohject of =0 mueh assiduity, she hurst into® peal
of the gayest laughter ever heard, holding her
little sides with her hands, as< if in tear that the
musical cachination should erack thems An ad-
monishing shake and alook from her mother, who
chanced to be near her at the time, reealled her
very speedily to order: and she sat after this
until Bobadil departed on a mission so nearly con-
nected with herself, very demurely like a chidden
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child as she was. Even up to the time of that
lordly spirit’s arrival upon his visit to her relative,
the maternal reproof — probably the first she had
received — had kept her quite silent and sad; and
thus it happéned that she overhearsl a great part
of the conversation which then took place con-
cerning her.

At first when she listened to his demand for
herself in marriage, she was much frightened, and
anticipating that her presence nlight shortly be
required to ratify the poming treaty, held a
whole shower of sparkling tears in readiness, and
heroically resolved, in case of their fuilure to turn
from her so terrible a doom, that she would
guard the fortress of. her heart and beautcous
person to the last gasp of her life. A wonderful
spirit came now to her aid, just as a wonderful
knowledge had manifested itself before; and it
remains to be doubted, if, in spite of her sense of
filial duty, the magnificent Dcee-king would have
succeeded in her capture, had the elder lady’s re-
ception of his suit been such @3 to authorise him
to make the attempt.

Unhappily for him it was not so. The widow
of Valisneria, of whose haughty pride in her high
conncetions his knowledge should have made him
wary, was so highly ruflled at the arrogant as-
sumption of his manner, that, although far from
unconscious of the advantages offered by such an
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union for her child, —advantages the nature of
which, in her particular case, 1 was as vet unable
to appreciate, — she took care to let him under-
stand that an alliance with one of her anciént
stock was ag affair not to be concluded in a
single interview, and not to be reckoned on in
many ; that with their marty and wide-spread rela-
tions, he must know that there were others than
themselves to consult on such a subjeet 3 that her
daughter, beinge very young and fair, and un-
Iearned in the life =Me lmd only just entered upon,
had abundance of time®and many opportunities
before her; and that 1t was therefore but fair to
allow her a short scason, in which she might
haply submit to her "u'udmns appmml some
choice congenial to hcr clf' Af the same time
the old lady, who with her grave and stately
manner was not wanting in high-bred tacties,
assurcd him that the little heart he coveted was
at present untouched, and, so tar as the child
herself was concerned, unsought, and hinted with
a faded smile that {t might rest in a measure with
himselt’ to make the choice she should allow to
the maiden, one favouraple to his deavest hopes.
When the mother of his wished-for bride had
rounded off these periods with a calm and dig-
nified ecase, in which everything betokened a
quaint old-fashioned breeding, and nothing one
particle of affectation or conceit, Bobadil felt him-
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gelf called upon, he knew not how, to torture
his clumsy person into the lowest reverence he
had ever yet ventured dpon, and to leave the
godd lady to herself, which he did with a faint
mixture of kis old assurance struggling through
as abject and crestfullen an air as ever was
awarded to maun or spirit in return for his sins
or follies.

What greatly apgravated his (1isomnﬁtm‘q§
was the thought, that those he -had taken to be
the witnesses of his trinmph would surcly be the
messengers of his defeat; and he returned to the
place from whence he came in a mood which
even his enemics might have pitied, and wishing
all pretty maidens gud grand old mothers a
quict resting place at the hattom of the lake.

In the mean time, the wind of the litt'e Iady
who was the caus¢ of all thiv mortification was
regaining its cquilibrivm ;. and shedding, for the
more complete relict of her own heart, o few
drops of that shower of tears which had been in-
tended to subdue to her wizhes those of her
mothicr and Dobadil, she sate herself back in her
fairy bark, and yiclded herselt up to the full en-
joyment of the calming influcnees of the summer's
day, doubly grateful after the brief turmoil of her
first sorrow. She did not seek her mother, of
whom T suspected she stood in awe, to confide to
her the emotions with which the conversation she
had overheard had possessed her; and that rigid
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dame, one of the orthodox old school of flowers,
had no thought at present of communicating to
the little one the views she ultimately entertained
for her,

Dut *the cansclations of a comparfonship with
one more nearly of her own years, were soon to
be the portion of our little friend.  The dark
maiden  had  continued, with an  unwontedly
:,ét:nt(-ly step and careless air, to parade to and
fro on the old spot for son-e time aiter Dobadil’s
desertion; and thén Iyiving returned howe to
weep a few mements in anger and sorrow, had
smoothed lier glossy hair, in which she adjusted
an additional ornament, and bethinking her of
the amiable advances shg bad =g coldly yegarded
at the time they were made, resolved now to
eally forth again, and to seck the distractions of
friend=hip.

The joy of the fair little spirit, who appeared
in no way to have inherited tha pride of hur’r:lcc
knew no bounds when she saw Ler approach.
She hurricd out s meet her, and would have
clasped her in her arms, had not the other eaught
and playfully drawn tewether her twPextended
hands, which she imprisonced in one of her own,
while she patted hier gaily on the check.

“Soft speed the hours, my dear,” said the
coquette, using the customary form of greeting,
“1 know who you are, at least, I know from
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what stock you are dc=ccndcd, and you have only
to tell me your name.”

£ My nameis Néria,” responded the little m‘ud
whﬂe I was at a loss to know how she could have
divined it, for she had only co!‘z into the world
a few hours before, and T had ‘beeh' keeping her
within eye and car-shot ever sinee.

“ Néria 7 repeated her new friend, “a very
pretty name.  You are Néria, and I am Sundew,
or Willy-nilly as some of our wags will h.uc‘xf,
for I am one who will nev er be thwarted in uy
humours. You will hear more of me from othiers
than I can tell you of myself; but as of all
things I abhor false modesty, I may as well say
that you will hear nething further to my disad-
vantage than that T have broken a few hearts,-
very brittle ones they were! and. have turned a
few heads which were never of the most
steady !”

“Ah no, deareSundew,” cricd Neria turning
pale, it is not true, you can never have done
this!” ’

«“ Done what, little coward?” asked Sundew
laughing? “of course I* have done it, and shall
do 1t ..l“'llll, and so will you, for so pitiful as
you look at this moment.”  And the dark maiden
laughed heartily, seeming to find a high delight
in shocking the other out of her sober little senses.

Néria, in return to this last sally, could only

b
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cjaculate ¢“ No, no!” and raise her white shoulders
quite out of her tunic, and clasp her hands with
an imploring gesture, as if her gay friend had
possessed the power of working out the fulfilment
of her wordy Lo which Willy-slly replicd,
«We shall see, we shall sec!” and murmured
something to the cfeet that their charms were
not given them for nothing, any more than their
wings or aught clze which pertained to them,
but were meant 4o be employed to the best of
their owner’s powery and that it was an instinet
20 to use them, or at ldhst it had been so with
her.  Ilaving uttered which sentiments she
turned, and catehing sight of a fizure which was
hovering near, half retregteld for a momnent within
the alwd petals of het flow er, then sighed a very
soft sigh so artfully sustained that every'leat flut-
tered in it as it lowly returned to the water, and
waved her hand and languidly smiled at as per-
fect a type of a woce-begone Ipver as even she
could have desired to look upon. After Tthis,
considering  that ghe had suflicient]y  indulged
her own light mood for the present, and dazzled
and startled her new ltle friend, sheeat down
quictly beside her, and the two maidéns entered
into a whizpered and carnest conversation.
Sundew, though still very young, was the clder
of the two by what, according to their computa-
tion of time, would have been at least a year;
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and her mother Zobeide, enjoying a less distin-
guished position, and being less stringent in her
notions than the parent of Nérin, she had scen a
good deal of the life of the lake. in circles which
" had not alwuys been the most sclegt,—a doubttul
advantage, of which her natural adnteness had
enabled her to avail hérzelf to the utmost.  She
related to Ntria many traits of forcien courts
and manners, which were much discoursed of in
the society she frequented, and which were doubly
intcresting to the httlc nfuid, as they served
to illustrate the point of'the many gossiping com-
munications which were being brought to her
companion by creat winged messengers who were
employed as tho medjups of earrying on inter-
course between ditferent states.  There were not
wanting also those while information was of a
wore private and personal character; but what-
ever mizht be the nature of the communications
thcl had to mgke, all came to Sundew for
the almost sure reward of a bLright cmile and
pleasant word, and not a few added to their
budget of news the tidings that the most modest
and lovely of higli-hogn maidens had dawned
upon their world that day.
While Néria and Willy-nilly were conversing,
I learnt many thingz unknown to me before,
not indecd as information which the clder maiden
gave the younger, hut incidentally from the sub-
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jects they touched upon in their discourse being
cqually familiar to them both. It appeared,
among other things, that in this world of flowers,
a day corresponded to the year of that from which
I had come; ¢ghat the morning, ths noon, the
cvening ahd night, represented with them the
four seasons in their custdinary order of spring,
summer, autumn, and winter. That the latter
was the period of their most brilliant {Ctes, when
the coolness of the air, and cmnparatlvc absence
of observation, mafle tlu, exercise of dancing
most  desirable ; that ait admirable order 'md
harmony was preserved among the class of spirits
to which they belonged, and that their lives al-
ternated between the swegt toils to which their
natures led them, a soft \'oluptl.lous case, and
all manner of wild and innocent delights.  But
I could not beeome familiar with this glowing
world, or mark, as 1 listened, the changes which
were going on around me, without feeling that,
i spite of the light spirits and happy confid®hce
of these ereatures, they were beset with various
forms of calamity, and threatened on many sides
with danger and death. They were occasionally
the victims of pestilence and of divers cpidemic
discases; they were not unfrequently swept away
by storms of wind, or submierged beneath the
waters of the lake, and had often been known
to be the prey of monsters both amphibious and
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of the deep, as well as of many other misfortunes
‘equally terrible and unforeseen. The contem-
pl'mon of all this led me, as was aagural, to take
a'deeper interest in the graceful beings who flut-
tered and talked, and l.tughul ang made merry,
in such happy unconsciousness beforg me 3 and so
soon as I could =ummén my thoughts trom their
uncasy wanderings, I resumed my occupation of
listener.

Sundew, who had been all the time the chicef
speaker, and whose vain anll mischievous heart
had expanded before fthe admiring warmth of
Niria, had now quitted the more general topics of
interest which had previou=ly engaged her, and
was making hcx frignd the confidunte of sub-
jeets the most ‘delicate “und personal which can
stir the foul of a flower.

“Of what avail 13 it,” suid she, having ex-
changed her wild air for one of demure sentimen-
tality, “of whagp avail ix it that I can make
capttves at will of all whom I approach, if there
is one proud heart which resigs my sway * which
moves in its own grand course¢ all-sufficient to
itzelf, amd heeds not the poor flower which so
many are striving to gather, but which asks only
to bloom or to fade on that one cold breast? Oh
Néria, happy Néria, you have never known
this!” '

« Tt cannot be, Sundew, it cannot be!” eried
Néria with gencrous warmth; ¢ it is impossible
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that one on whom you have bestowed your love
can be insensible to the value of the gift.  Among
all T have behéld, there breathes not the being
who is worthy of you. To pair with you, Lieauti-
ful Sundew, h8 should be the noblest, the most
worthy,—the sovereign agd lord of the lake!
You are too kind when you give them such
bright looks and sweet words.  Who can he be
—thi= cold dull =pirit, who has reccived more
than all of them dnmoved 77

Néria was quite red wjth friendly indignation
as Willy-nilly hastened to reply.

“ Alas, dearest, you are right; he /s cold and
hard at least; but can it be that you have tailed
to be struck with that majestit presance, or to have
heard through others of the fame of one, whose
greatness is a byeword among us? Look yonder,
and you will sec¢ the lofty attributes which have
subdued the wayward heart of your friend!”

Niria looked as Sundew directed, and savgs—
Bobadil, who, rcturned from his mission to het
mother, sate =urrounded as before in hiz own
domains, gasping and complaining of his sutfer-
ings from the heat.

So different, as we have scen, was the impres-
sion produced by the great spirit upon the un-
taught but acute mind of’ Névia, to that which he
imposed upon the rest of her world, that she was
in gome danger, as she regarded him for the second

1 2



116 VALISNERIA.

ti’f‘igof breaking out into a peal of laughter as
hearfy, and far more inopportune, than that for
which she had before reecived the reproof of her
mother : but recollecting that this inflated per-
sonage, the beloved of Sundew, hfd a short while
before been a suitor for her hand, the idea of all
the unhappiness which the fact must involve for
her friend, was presented to her mind, and she
beeame grave and sad in a moment.

¢ Not him, dearest Sum'lcw',” she exelaimed
almost in tears, “Oh dynot tell me it is him you
love. I know more of him by far than you can
do, and what I have to tell you must scem cruel,
but T feel it is best that you should hear it. 1T,
vour little friend, 1finy be the means of saving
vou, beautiful one, from a fate so beneath your
deserts.  He who sits there —distinguished by
vou as he has been —has but a short time ago de-
manded me in marriage of my mother !”

& And your ntother consented ? 7 asked Sundew
breathlessly. .

“ Yes, no,” returned Nirit; ¢ that i<, she said
he might try to win me; but oh, Sundew! T
would fly from him to%he furthest corner of the
lake:”

“ 1 doubt if he would follow you so far, my
dear,” said the dark muiden, who in her real vex-
ation had dropped her sentimental tone. ¢ Boba-
dil the Bee-king loves his case, and with his figure,
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he is not far wrong in sctting himseclf up‘-fo;"a
mark, rather than a dart.  Ile will get hit in'the
heart some day,—let us turn to pleasanter
themes.”

« Alas! deargSundew,” said Niria, t8 whom the
light mood of her friend was inexplicable, « 1
fear you arc very unhappy. Fear not to open
your heart to me 5 I cannot love Dobadil as you
do, but T can weep over anything which grieves
you.’

I thank you, my Yovely friend,” returned Sun-
dew, I sce you have :x"i\'lmlc cataract in readi-
ness, and could wet us hoth to the skin, but I have
no particular inclination for tears at this moment.
ITowever, you are a swegt little creature, and 1
should commend the Bee-king’s taste had he fallen
in love with your innocent face instead of the good
old name which I suspeet went for more than it
ought tohave dunc Come, make yoursclf happy,
1 will pmlmﬂc you that Dobadil shall never .\mnn
terrify you with his advances; and now 1\\“ e,
and let us continue the best friends on the luke.”
Néria’s soft arms were wound in a moment aroun:d
the neck of her friend, whom she vowederepeat-
edly she loved better than it was possible for her
ever to love any one else; and Sundew, whose
clastic spirit had regained its tone so soon as she
promiscd to herselt a signal and speedy revenge
on Bobadil, returned her expressions of aflection

13
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with equal goodwill. So completely did little
Néria abandon herself to her affectionate demons
strations, that heedless of her footing upon the
polished edge of her flower, she. lost her balance,
and slipped: frem oft it into the water, which in-
stantly closed over her bright head.  But almost
before her companion had found time to seream,
she reappeared upon the surfuce, rubbing her
eyes and laughing ; and though she confessed to
having been rather frightened: nit first, she de-
clared herself highly delighted that accident had
thus introduced her to the novel sport of diving
and gambolling, in the limpid water of the Ll]\C.
She seemed in no disposition speedily to desist
from this xport, and affer every Iresh manwuvre
which her wanton fancy dictated, called to her
friend to join her in her play; from which
Sundew always excused herself in the fear of
disarranging her attire.  Never was scen any-
thing more graceful than these innocent gambols
of this child of the soil and the stream; and if it
should be thought that these transports of in-
fantile gaiety, were unbecoming in a creaturc
whose Cevelopment waz so mature, it must be re-
membered that Néria was one of a race in whom
knowledge is no gradual and painful acquisition,
requiring for its pursuit a mind early attuned to
carnest thought, and that her heart had ncver
yet been awoke to the consciousness of the sources
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it-could supply for weal or for woe. To dart
after the many bright things which inhabited the
. water, appeared to afford her infinite delight ; but
“after catching and stroking them for a moment
she invariably let them go, telling® them they
should not be less happy and free, because it was
permitted to her for a time to enjoy herself with
them in their own domain.  They soon seemed
to know her, and cven to enter into her sport,
now lngering for a time to draw her on, and
anon darting off with a_speed which defied her
pursuit. A favourite variation of her play was
to get upon one of the pointed petals of her
flower, and falling from it backwards into the
water, go Hoating on wighdier upturned smiling
face, and her wet hair spread out upon the water,
or streaming behind her like a knot of golden
serpents.  Her chief amusement of all, however,
appeared to consist in diving about and beneath
her friend, and reappearing suddenly above thg,
water, before or behind her, now on this side
and then on that.  [T'o wring from Sundew an in-
voluntary exclamation of surprise, was an exqui-
site enjoyment that eves incited her to®renewed
and more vigorous exertions,

When these pastimes had been continued long
cnough to become fatiguing, Néria returned, her
gay spirits still all in a flutter, to her boat, and
having adjusted her tunic and scarf, which the

14
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drops of water appeared to fall off and leave as
dry and spotless as before, she leant over the
side of the flower to wring her golden hair.
Suddenly, and when the work was only half
complete, she clasped her hands, and letting fall
an exclamation of admiration and delight, re-
mained transfixed, gn'zing down into the water
as one in the contemplation of an ecstatic vision.
In vain Sundew pressed her with questions as
to the nature of the objeet which engrossed her;
she remained deaf and blind‘to everything which
addressed her from another quarter than the crystal
depth, and Willy-nilly, overcome with surprise and
curiosity, pressed her light bark to her side, and
pushing her away with 2 playful gesture, peered
down into the transparent water from the same
point.

Scarcely had she done so when she fell back
into her vessel, a deadly palencss overspreading
he face, and Névrin, still intent but upon one sole
object in the whole wide world, resumed her con-
templations, without regarding her friend. Tt was
only when this last placed a trentbling hand upon
her army that she looked up. A moment had
wrought upon her face a change, marked enough
to have been the work of years, but very unlike
it in character. Time was never yet known to
weite upon perishable material an inscription
g0 sweet, so gentle, and touching. ‘[he smiles
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were gone from the lovely lip, but a happiness
most strange, deep, and exquisite was unfolded
in their place. She looked full at Sundew
without regarding her, for her vision appfred to
have absorbad, so to say, some beloved object,
which it took with it and fed upon wherever it
rested.

“ Come away, Niria!” cricd Sundew in an
accent of terror, ¢ come away, or you are lost.
I have heard of wome strange peril which besets the
daughters of your®house; my mother could tell
you more, — all know it though it is rarely
talked of 3 -— who could have dreamed that you
should have fallen into it now !”

“ Did vou see him r” nurmured Néria, — “he
is so beautiful.”

« Ah, she is lost already ! exclaimed Sundew.
“Turn away, do not look—never think upon him
more. e may be beautiful - he might be gifted
gs creature never yet was gifted, — but I know
‘that he is not for you. Do not ask me: I %ould
not if T would, tgll you all, —it is a mysterious
fate which is beckoning you, Néria. Look
around, — do as I do, spile on many, oslove only
onc,— but let it not be Aim, if you value his peace
or your own!” The terror of her friend com-
municated itself, though slowly, to Niria, and she
clung to her as though she would implore her to
save her from herself.
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“ Go to your mother,” continued Sundew im-
ploringly, “she alone can save you: go to her
and tell her all, and she will ceunsel .md advise
you, a8 I, in my inexpericnce, know not how to
do.” Nériastrembling, promisediodo as she was
desired, and only prayed for a littls mere time, in
which, by communion with herself, she might
recover from the turmoil of her spirits, and gain
more strength; and added that to this end she
should wish to be left alone. ©n this Sundew
kissed her tenderly, and commending her to all
good spirits, withdrew; ahd notwithstanding that
she had done so with some show of reluctance,
she experienced a grateful sense of case and
serenity, as goon - as sh¢ had turned her back
upon a spot, which, associated with a mysterious
and only half-comprehended calamity, had become
go terrible to her idea.  She turned repeatedly
to look after Néria, and felt satisfied to find her
each time lying in the same position in which
ghe Tad left her, extended in her floating vesscl
and gazing up into the cloudless sky.  And still
so long as there was any hope that the breezes
should coavey the sound to her car, Sundew
called to her friend, repeating the admonition
louder and louder as the distance increased
between them, ““ Go to your mother ! go to your
mother !”
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CHAP. VI

¢ As a wild mdiden, with love-drinking eves,
Sees in sweet dreams i beaming youth of glory,
Anid wakes to weep, and ever after »ighs
For that bright vision,
v o, dl.l\ Uismy llfu ]m»mn story,”
.lh.uuuh’r Swith.

NoTwITHSTANDIAG the warnings of Sundew,
Niria, while she fully Purported to profit in time
by the friendly counsels of her late companion,
preferred remaining for the moment alone.  So
strange to her was the new animus which
pery adcd every pulse of her belng, fraught sud-
denly with so deep o meaning .1ppc‘ucd‘ the many
voices of nature which whispered around her, so
different from what it had lately been seemed
the whole carnest life within her and without, that
she required some period of retirement withffi hier
own heart, in whigh she might become acquainted,
and, so to speak, «f home, with her altered self.
Freed from the congagion of Sundew’s terror,
the emotion which was stirring within her soon
conquered her momentary panic, and re-asserted
its sw'ty; while the memory of all she had heard
concerning the mysterious doom which threatened
both hcrself, and the Deing whose impress had
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stamped itself so profoundly on her sensitive
heart, added a wild charm to all she experienced,
and gave to the fond feelings with which she
dwelt Uzek upon that interchange of glances, the
ineffable sweetness which attends cupon  stolen.
delights. :

It all the other object’ in nature looked grand
and vast as they loomed in the inereased propor-
tions I have before attempted to deseribe, how
large and far away looked the:blue vault of
heaven to which Néria raised liis eyes, as i’ there
she saw the fittest symbot of that unfathomable
love, she believed she had read in those of
her adored.  As she dwelt upon this idea, every
happy suggestion, every sweet hope, all things
beautiful and true with which she was acquainted,
formed arotund it as its {itting centre, and gathered
from the association a charm, which now to be
dispossessed of, would have caused each to fall flat
a.?(l profitless into its place, to be shunned or dis-
regarded for ever after.

The vibrations of her former fear were still too
keenly felt by the little flower-spirit to admit of
her seeking the beloved image again ; and indeced
the impression made by it on her soft heart
was still so very vivid, as scarcely to require such
a renewal.  So she reclined quite motionless and
outwardly still, in her fairy boat, while every
thing around seemed to be doing homage to her
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mood, in sighs, and murmurs, and songs of love.
And if her pulses throbbed not so evenly as they
had don'e, and if she was sensible of a tr%u;le be-
fore unknown, was she not more blest in her un-
satisfied yeafnings than in all the aimless fulfil-
ments which had preceded them ?

I know not what measure of time may have
passed while Néria was thus absorbed in sensations
which in one less inexperieneed in all sorrow,
might have taken a sadder tone from the circum-
stances which had gonebetores T only remember
that when I turned my eyves trom the lovely ap-
parition stretehed in asort of passive ecstasy over
the unfolded leaves of her flower, I perecived that
the sun was making some progress towards noon,
and threw down the cheguered shade of the giant
chestnut leaves, upon the water near the spot on
which she reelined. It was the sight of these
enormous shadows which awakened in me a mo-
mentary curiosity as to the objeets which projest-d
them, and in order to gratify it, T cast my eyesup
at the Ieviathan branches: it would be difficult to
deseribe the emotion with which T remarked that
one of the leaves whi¢h bung out far over the
lake had become faded, and rustled in the breath
of the light summer breeze with a tremulous
motion, as if’ its tenure on ﬁxc'bough were inse-
cure. A terrible apprehension overcame me as I
carried a rapid glance down in a perpendicular line
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from the leaf to the water beneath it,—that glance
lead me precisely to the spot, at which Neria in
her floating bower, was reposing upon the bosom of

-

the lake.”

If this leaf, this knotted frame®ork of suc-
culent wood, and tissue of fibre and pulp, should
become detached, and overwhelm her where she
rested,— not perhaps causing her instant death,
but shutting her out in a grim cell, from the light
of day in which she so innocently rejoiced,—how
terrible would be her doorp ! T was impotent to
avert a calamity, the bare apprehension of which
filled me with dread, for the leaf was far beyond
my reach, and possibly as much too unwicldy for
my managementy; so } endeavoured to dismiss
from my mind the fearful thought, reflecting that
there was but little wind astir, and that in
the event of the dreaded object falling down from
its high place, there were many chances which
wight operate to direct its course otherwise than
to that spot which had become to me the centre of
g0 absorbing an interest.

Still uneasy in spite of my reasonings, I looked
again upodl my lovely spirdt.  She had risen from
her recumbent attitude, and looking wistfully
around, was resolving within herselt to do at last
what it had perhaps been better she had performed
at first. She was gazing askance at her mother,
who sat at gome distance with her back towards
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her, and was mustering all her courage for
the interview she had promised to scek.

As she stood thus a sudden impulsc overcame
her; now that she was so soon to hear't the fiat
from the maternal lips, her sanguinc’ hopes grew
somewhat paler than they had been, and she feared
even that a ban might be placed for ever on
all further intercourse between herself and the
being already so adored. She trembled at the
thought of bursting the constraints of duty,
she tremblu] still ﬂ‘xou, at what might be the al-
ternative ; and thus torn Yvith conflicting feclings,
she yxcldcd to thestrongest, as nature t.mght her,—
knelt down, and with her loving soul swimming in
her eyes, gazed once morg through,the transparent
depths of the lake at the haunting image which
lurked beneathit. It was along, long look thatshe
took this time; Sundew, her mother, none were
near, to spoil the sweetness of her draught of hap-
piness, by mingling with it suggestions of dopht
and fear; there was only the voice of wilful
naturc crying alouddn her heart, ¢ Look long, look
lovingly, tlns look may be thy last!  Only from
heaven can come a joy Rke this: what’am I —
a poor flower — that T showld resist it!™ So she
gazed and gazed, and it prudence were heard at
all, she was able to silence it with the assurance,
that she was only dutifully looking the last fare-
well, which the sternest of monitors would
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acknowledge to be due from her, though all
the time the glad tumult of the little heart which
throbbed beneath her snowy tunic, gave too em-
phatic a denial to the assertion. And all the time,
too, the lear on the bough tremided more and

~ morzin the light brecze; but I tried to silence my
foars, and believe that the words of Sundew had
given rise to needless forebodings,

After a score of these sweet farewells, every
one of which she had vowed tohersclt ~hould bé
the last, the little maid tor¢ herself away, and
freshly armed with the courage of a love which
ghe now felt fully assured, could not be otherwise
than victorious over all obstacles, she hore away
her beating Lcart intodthg presence of her mother,

The grand old lady was alone, a2 indeed <he
was always, except on the occasion of a fow visits
of cerembny made her by her ncighbours, and
rarely returned by her.  For all companionship

he sought the .memory, of some great, deep
sorrow of her youth; with this she sate cver
in silent converse, and it imparted a sternness
to her ordinary manner, and threw a gloow
ufon alt whith surrounded her, which ecauscd
her gociety in time to be as little sought for
)by others, as theirs since the period of her mourn-
ing, had bcen cultivated by her. A heavy
shadow brooded over that part of the lake where

the lady bad fixed ber abode; the brighgest,
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sunlight failed to penctrate it, and the darkness
seemed even to deepen about. the form of the
widow, as she sate lonely and silent apart, when
all others were busy and gay.

It was into this lugubrious presence®that Niria
came with the fresh young hopcs she had brought
w(lth her from brighter scenes, and which seemeg
ut once to contract, and fade, before the ungenial
influence of the present one.  As she stood
trembling and hesitating, secking in vain for some
artless phrase with which to open the communica-
tion she had come hither to make, her mother
perceived her, and looking full into her face with
her enlm passionless gaze, demanded what it was
that ~hc wanted.

The = peet of the lady’s tace, and ‘h(, tone of
her volee as she suid this, were so little re ‘.b\ulmg,
that our poor little spirit felt it more than ever
difficult te begins but fearing to awaken her dis-
pleasure if she remained silent, she faltered some
words io the efteet that she had been bidden by
Suudew to erave the benefit of her experience on
a grase matter 3 and paused in the hopt, of being
questsned turther.

It was at this moment that the mother of
Niria, turning her eyes upon her for the second
tine in their interview, canght sight of the tresses
of yellow hair, which, not yet dry from her bath
iu the luke, enfulded the graceful limbs of the

X K
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younger spirit with their damp flakes. A look of
sudden and vehement feeling, replaced the wonted
calm of her face, as she sprung tewards her, and
gras'pﬁig a handful of the wet locky, the better to
assurc herself of their condition,g%claimed, in a
voice almost suffocate(} by her cmﬁopi,——

¢ Unhappy child! victim like you.t"mothcr of a
fatal destiny,—you have no need to tell me more
I know all, all,—you are lost beyond hope, and
beyond redemption’” The witlow full back into
her place within the \]m\ clled and semi-trans-
parent leaves of the flow er, which closed around
her as a curtain, and a torrent of tears, the first
she had shed for long, refreshed the memory of a
sorrow which vas nevey absent from her heart.

It may appear strange that there was =o little of
sympathiy between this mother and child, more
especially when the fate whichthe former predicted
for the latter, so nearly resembled her own in its
) addcr features. . But thus it was: I mention only
the fact as it presented itself to my perceptions,
and do not seck to explain it. The mother, as she
sat weeping her passionate tears over the sacred
sorrow ‘which the misfertune of her child had re-
vived, saw herself young, fair, happy, and beloved
once more ; and while she lingered with fond regret
over all those features of her own case which.that

of Néria recalled, harshly blamed her in her heart
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for yiclding to influences which she herself had
been unable to resist.

Néria, on her part stood aloof, and weeping her
separate tears, dvhich, in spite of the gentlness of
her nature, Ml as little reference té that sceret
grief wlnéh the mother r'usul up, rather as a
barrlcr t]mn. a point of contact between the two,
as the sorrow of the widow had with her's.  And
thus these two fond, carnest, hearts remained,—
near by nature ant by circumstance,—but strange-
ly separated for ever”

The elder spirit was the first to speak.

“ Niria, did he see? or was the fault yours
only, which would have tempted him to his ruin
and your own?”

«Mother, he saw me,” rcphed Néria througd
her fast falling tears; and she tremblld more
violently than before, at what appeared "o her to
‘Be the oceult penctration of the widow.

"« It is worse then cven than I feared,” re-
turned the latter; ¢“there is only one hope that
remains to you. Listen to me, child, weakling !
and blindly obey me in all things: do this, and it
may be you are not even gret wholly lost, a—refuse,
and the result will be a sorrow, which at present
you are too young, too carcless, and too heedless,
even to conceive the depth of.” Néria did not
gpeak, only her sobs were more audible than
before.  She felt not less guilty than miscrable,

K 2
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as she stood there cowering beneath the aceusation
of some unimaginable transgression, her face
coveged up in her small outspread hands, and only
her prétty crown, from which her golden hair
radiated like the beams of a star, bowed down to
mect the eold glance of her mother.  The widow
continued :

*“You must banizh him—whom to think of
would be ruin worse than death—{rom  your
thoughts as from your heart,-=you must never
recur to his idea. This is the first of the com-
mands I lay upon you, and the sun of all the
rest.  You must employ yourselt’ in a perpetual
round ol the light aud pleasant toils allotted to our
race, and cultiyate ineyeur intervals of leisure the
socicty of the careless and light-hearted ereatures,
—the summer triends,—who gladly enough in
your life’s merry morning, will rexpond to your
wost casual appeal.  In the meantime, return to
sthes¢ brighter nfluences which you left when
you cane here, —for this retirement supplies not,
as I bave well proved, tho incitements which
might lead you to forget,—and I will scek among
my ancient friends, some one with whom you may
safely dwell until your =eason of danger is passed.

defore this can be arranged T will send your
friend Sundew to bear you company,- she is gay
and cheerful, and not quite without discretion;
and later perhaps you may find un inducement to
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lay aside your folly, more potent than the sug
gestions of friendship, or maternal regard.”

s the pale spirit of the faded flower cnno]ude(l
this sentence, she approached her sorrowten duld
and pressing ascold kiss on her brow$ waved an
intimation that she might depart, and prepared
herself to move slowly away, on her self-imposed
wission in the opposite dircetion,

Néria turned from the shadowy spot in ready
obedience to her mother’s gesture, and sought
that from which =he®had come but a few moments
before, filled with the 18ve and hope which she
believed was to have moulded everything to her
will.  How she reached the scene of her brief
lift’s most weleome expgrignees, she never eould
have told.  Near by as it was, an existence of
sorrow seemed to have passed over her in the
interval : all the incidents that had oceurred since
the first fatal discovery of that other life which
secemed necessary to the completion of her own,
adjusted itselt to her pereeptions like forms re-
solved out of vapopr, mingling contusedly, and
returning to it again, being strangely compounded
of eestacy, doubt, and teryor.  Her simplesfacultics

evere bewilderedand paralvsed, - something threat-

ened her,—was it true that it also threatened

him?  In her nameless fear, the petals of her

flower raised themselves instinetively from the

water, and contracted around the shrinking form
K 3
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of the pale spirit they enshrined. She would
have dropped down in their midst, and have hid
herself in their friendly shelter from an existefice
which was not such as she had dreamed, but
there were duties she would not «forege, and a
passive strength in the little spi¥if which made it
impossible to her to quit her pest. The fairy
thing over which she had been -appointed the
cuardian, was as a minute link in the complicated
chain of the universe, and would never be want-
ing through sin of hers while aught remained to
the fulfilment of its destiny.

It is true there was no new cause for her fears:
her mother had only confirmed that which Sundew
had told her alieady, but she had confirmed it in
a manner which ecarried with it a dreadful assur-
ance. Neither had done more than hint at a
calamity, which must follow her further converse
with her beloved; the one possibly beeause she
was unacquainted with its nature, the other from
a deficiency of confidence in her youth. To
grope her way all unaided and in darkness, through
this labyrinth of doubt was impossible to Niria,
to whont thought appesred only to be accorded
when it was at once to put on visibility in action;
a sense of some inexplicable weight, which,
falling down upon her in the moment of her
soul’s gladdest expansion, had crushed and was

pressing out its life, was all of which she was
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conscious, as she threw herself down in her flowery
boat, and covered her tearful eyes to shut out the
light of the sun.

Must I confess it? The whole time that
Néria bad beea cowering and weeping before the
stern face of lier mother, her timid heart suffering
all the dread and anguish of which it was capable,
a fecling of satisfaction was in operation in my
own mind, consoling me for much that T ex-
perienced in genuine sympathy with her.  Let
those who look over these pages consult for a
moment their own heartd, and they will probably
find there how small is the amount of acknow-
ledgment rendered by them to the saddest
inward experiences of thirfriends, in proportion
to that which they accord to their physical
sufferings, and feel small surprise that as‘T marked
the inereazing vibration of the mighty leaf which
overhung the spot she had quitted, I rejoiced
that she was away from its vicinity,—mno matter
on what crrand of despair. My chief hope lay in
the possibility of | its becoming detached, and
falling down in her absence ; but there was not so
much as a breath of wing to complete ehe work
which various delicate operations of nature, and
the incumbent weight of the object itself, were
combining slowly to cffect, and thus my anxicty
was destined to be renewed with tenfold poig-
nancy on her return.
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Poor sad little Néria, exhausted with the strife
of her heart, and unconscieus of any other danger
than that coveted and mysterious onc from
-which the belief that she was shortly to be re-
moved for ‘ever by her mother, eonstituted her
heaviest grief, lay silently extended in the flower,
which rocked gently to and fro upon the bosom
of the lake. as if it knew, and would fain case, her
sorrow. A’sweet and penetrating perfume, ex-
haled by the sun now in its zcnith, rose up about
her, and acting upon her stnses as a narcotic,
stilled her into sleep and sweet forgetfulness of
her woes.  With her flushed check, and the tears
which stole throuzh her fingers, she looked as
innocent and as profoupdly sad as a child, who
has dropped asleep weeping, and having no ex-
perience ‘of the laws of mutability and forget-
fulness, of change and reproduction, which govern
the world and the nature of which we are a part,
dreams that its awakening will be in unabated
sorrow, and its erief have no end. .

I was aroused from these contemplations by the
quick passage of some animal through what ap-
peared to be the jungle grass at my side. It flew,
with the speed almost of thought, up the vast
trunk of the tree, and into its huge spreading
arms. I was startled for the moment out of all
self-possession, and in the confusion of ideas which
s0 many strange sights had induced, it scemed to

-
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me that the animal must be one of those ante-
diluvian monsters common to the carlier phases
of our planct; though at the same time its
activity, so marvellous in a creatum o its
mamm~th preportions, struck me &8s ill agree-
ing with the rude and simple organisms of
primeval creation. I watched the animal with
some interest, and what is strange, without a
thought of fear, as it sported in the branches of
the tree, or, with its large brush-like tail turned
over towards its he®l, shook its black muzzle with
a movement rapid and Bnowing as that of a bird,
and rubbed it heartily with its paws, These
movements, which would have been perfectly ap-
propriate in one of the sgaller species of monkeys,
affected me as so irresistibly drollin this monster,
that T was on the point of giving way té a sudden
fit of laughter, when a frightful thought flashed
upon my mind, diverting the current of my ideas
on the instant.  Too terrified iy the first moments
of apprchension, to turn my eyes upon the little
flower-spirit, Ilooked for the withered leaf where
it hung when I had scen it last on the hough.
The creature in some ong of its rapid metions had
shaken the branch to which the slighest lizament
had attached it, —it was gone, its five spreading
fingers were contracted as it lay a compact and
impenctrable dome upon the water,—it had
alighted, and was covering the spot where she had
been !
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I will not dwell upon what T experienced upon
making this discovery: my feelings were so painful
as to make any recurrence to them unpleasing,
The worst of what I had dreaded had come to pass,
and I accus&l myself bitterly for having suftered
my watchful gaze, all powerless asit might have
been to avert the misfortune, to have been turned
away from her for a moment. But regret and
reproaches eame all too late; Niria was there,
in the gentle sleep from which the leaf inits soft
transit through the air would probably have failed
to awaken her, shut out for ever from the light of
the sun, and cut off from all intercourse with her
kind.

Ignorant of the lnwy which dirceted her being,
I knew not that this l)uncr to the free trans-
mission of light, and obstacle to the changeful
breezes, might not prove to her a lingering and
horrible death, —a fate whose only alternative
appeared to be a living tomb. T felt that T eould
have sought over the world for some means to
give her aid, but I was incapable of rising or
moving from the spot, and my willest accents
transmitted no sound. J was at length quite
wearied with my vain efforts and zorrowful con-
jectures: onc thing only was certain, — the un-
happy Neria was there, without hope, — alone,
buried with her carly gricfs beneath that all-ob-
scuring canopy.
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CHAP. VIL

“T never yet saw man
How wise, how noble, yonny, or fairly featured,
But she would spell him backwards,
. * » * *

If it prove so, then loving goes by haps;
Some Cupids hill with arrow s, some by traps,”
Much Ado ahout \uthmtl

I nave said that T wquld not dwell upon my
feelings, nov will 5 and equally unable should 1
be to explain, if it were my wi >h, how, or in what
order, the knowledge of the otherincidents which
must have been passinge during ghe time I was
occupicd with the fated Néria, was bmunrht to
my perceptions.  Whether the state into whlch
I had passed had endowed me with a limited kind
of omniscience, so that while opposite events were
enacting, 1 was present at eachain one half of my,
thought, or whether I received them at second-
hand from the spirits of the flowers with such
graphic details as led me to adopt the impressions
made on their senses as my own, I caftnot say ;
all that my readers must expeet to hear from me,
is the rclation of the circumstances as they oc-
curred, to the best of my showing.

When Sundew left Néria after her first fatal
intervicw with the mysterious hero of the lake,
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she hastened at once to her mother, to gather from
her lips a confirmation — she feared it would not
be a refutation —of the vague whispers which
attached ssuch cala nitous consequences to the
loves of the daughters of the stock of Valisneria
with their kinsmen of the stream.  She had little
hope of finding the dame at home, but thought
that a troop of little mischievous aspirants, her
brothers and sisters, might be able to inform her
of the wiereabouts of their common parent.
Contrary to her expectations, she discovered
Zobeide in their midst, sctting her houschold,
which was in a continual state of disturbance
from the struggles of a young, growing family,
in order. Indeed, aenqtable fact of which I
became cognisant during my observations in this
new world, was, that however much given =ome
cller members of the community might be to
busy them=eclves with the aftuirs of their neigh-
Dbours, there were ;none who carricd this friendly
solicitude =0 far as to forget their own. Zobeide
whom we now see fluttering, about, giving a
touch hcre, dealing a blow there, and bringing all
into order with a surprising activity, was a di-
minutive creature, dark like her daughter, and
having perhaps been handsome like her in her
youth, but being up to this time unfortunately
not in the least fuded, though very shrunken and
withered, her picrcing bead-like black eyes, and
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the jetty hair which encompassed her little spare
face, imparted to her an appearance which I can
only deseribe as “ uncanny.,”  DBut as in thjs the
busy little body was nothing to blanf®, nature
and not art® having retained for*her service
in age the black tresses which had been becoming
in youth, I strove to overcome the disadvan-
tageous impression  which these ill-assorted at-
tributes had made upon me.  She was certainly
very small in comparizon with lier daughter, who
was tall and as pliaht as a young osier twig; and
this disparity in their proportions, together with
some little peeuliarities in the temper of the
ladics, had given oceasion to a facetious courtier
of Bobadil the Bee-kingy whosc ogrn wits were all
but addled with the heaviness of his patron, to
say that she “put him in mind of an ant that had
sat upon a hornet’s egye.”

When Zobeide had done with her housewifely
cares, and was ready to listens to the questions,
with which Sundew was plying her, she became
all interest and attention in her turn, repeatedly
throwing up her hands, and uttering ejaculations
of consternation and surprise ; notwithstanding
all which demonstrations, I am afraid she had
very little real sympathy in that jmpending
misfortune to the fair Niéria of which she at once
confirmed her daughter's apprehensions, but re-
garded it rather as a pleasant picee of scandal
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which had been thrown on the market just as it
was getting flat.  She offered, however, not the
slwbt.est opposition to Sundew’s sugzestion that
she should procccd at once to Noriw’s nmtlwr, and
acquaint her with what had transpited more fully
than her daughter might find courage to do; and
Sundew, feeling a little fluttered and out of spirits
at what had happened, and uncasy concerning
what was to follow, was glad to keep her lo-
(uacious parent company, for a portion ot the way.

In the course of their progress, they hail to
pass by the summer residence of Bobadil, and
Zobeide, whose talkativeness and lively spirits
made her something of a favourite with this
distinguished individusl, @aused tor a moment to
exchange a bustling greeting, in return for the
yawning recognition she received.  Having ut-
tered the salutations proper to mecting, and
parting, almost in the same breath, Zobcide was
ohurrying on, when she found the impulse to
inipart to Bobadil the naturc of the service on
which she was bent, too styone for ler, and
returned, but refused to cnter into any arrange-
ment for remaining, declazing that © when not «it-
ting she wasflitting.”  In the meanwhile, however,
she found ample time to contide to the fate snitor
of Néria all that she had just heard eoncerning
the indiscrcet conduct of that unhappy lnl(,
maiden ; and although the facts as she ha flos
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thered them were sufficiently meagre, they had
by this time reccived amplifications, and been
made the subject of inferences, in the Musy
laboratory of the kady’s understanding, ®hich en-
abled her to®present them in a very acceptable
form for the delectation of her phlegmatic auditor.
Bobadil, who -t might have been thought by
Zobeide, would feel himself nearly coreerned in
her relation, heard it, as he did most things, com-
pletely unmoved.  The grand old world airs of
Niria's mother had made an xmprv«mn on him
not soon to he ful"()ttk‘ll, and above all things
never to he renewed.  For one  disagrecable
moment of his lifes he had dropped down from
the pedestal on whichehe placed himself to re-
ceive the homage of the \\mld bt no svoner had
he picked himselt up and reinstated Binicl, than
he resolved never again to venture into  the
presence in which this mischance had occurred,
or to entertain, on any termws, e that watrimonials
negotiation which the stately old lady had failed
to conclude at the time. e took to the story
very kindly as an idle piece of gossip, which he
cmbraced the opportumity of letting” Zobeide
know, in no way concerned himself: and having
received this testimony - which some sceret pro-
jects of her own rendered very satistactory to
her feelings, — the little body tore herself away,
to hurry breathless after a friend who was pre-
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ceding her in the direction she had to take, and to
whow she doubted not her ability to make the nar-
atidy equally acceptable as it had békn to Bobadil.
~When® Sundew had followed her mother into
the abude of the Bee-king, she had replied to Lis
Pasha-like wave of the hand with an almost
imperceptible inclination of the head, from which
she recovered her former ercet position with a
saucy toss, as she passed on to busy herselt’ in
¢xamining his belongings, intending to let him
know that she found them gréatly more interest-
ing than their pu»ecamr. She caught hix fish,
and letting all the water drain away trom then,
amused herself with their gasping stragales; she
entrapped the gnwary listle flies, and held their
reet while they flapped their uscless wings, or as
an agrecable variation of the entertainment,
suffered them to release a leg at a thue, which, in
order to secure a [)urclmat for future endeavours,
calways cqually promising, cqually vain,—they
néver failed to plant again upon the fatal hold,
from which they bhad freedeit but a moment
before.  All the wanton mischief of her nature,
appcared to be running riot at this time, and it was
a fortunate moment fur the flics and fishes, though
an ill one for Bebadil, when the sudden cessation
of Zobcide’s glib tongue, caused her danghter
to surmise tl.at, she h.ul gone upon her way, and
Imduced to return to her host in quest of her.
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Willy-nilly was looking as wicked and danger-
ous as the indulgence of her naughty propensities
could not fail 'to, make her, when she preseped
herself before the Bee-king; and appeated half
proud, and half shy, as she glanced at the many
additional objects which she had taken as tribute
from the things she had tormented, and strung
about her person.

At this juncture Zobeide had almost overtaken
the friend whose apparition had led to her abrupt
departure, and Sundew was therefore left alone
with Bobadil, without her mother's, not, it must
be admitted, very watchful protection. She uttered
alittle scream when che saw the position of affairs,
but did not appear much surprisgd or annoyed
notwithstanding.

« Little madam Zobeide 1s gone, Sundew,”

observed Bobadil, with the ill-breeding for which
he was remarkable; “are you afraid to be left
here with me?”

“With you?” repeated Willy-nilly, ae if she
would have withered the very idea, if scorn
could have done it, “ no! you are too old for any
one to be afraid of.”

“Too old?” said the Bec-knw reddening, or
rather becoming dusky, with anger, ¢for what
age do you t.lkb me, nustr(.ss Willy-nilly ?”

« Impossible to say,” replled the provoking
spritc, a8 she dropped down by his side apparently

L
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‘quite overcome by the problem; “I can never
guess people’s hours after thirty-six,—at that
timg they just double my own, and I should
think nc:hing further ought to be expected of me
with regard to them.”

Sundew had often been very kind to Bobadil
when dazzled, as we have secn, by his wide-spread
reputation; but he never felt so much for her as he
did at this moment, when he looked at her with eyes
from which the mist had fallen, thought her the
finest flower he had ever seen—and hated her.
He would have given half that he possessed for
something very pungent, very withering and over-
awing to say to this handsome minx, so imperti-
nently young; but 2s pothing which could be
rendered articulately would come to his aid, he
was obliged to content himself with humming, or I
should rather say whistling, a fragment of a tune,
in a manner which reflected as little credit on his
musical taste as his politeness, with stretching and
crossing his legs, throwing himself back nearly at
full length in his boat, taking an observation of
the sun with a view to determining the time of
day, and performing divers other pieces of panto-
mime, not less eminently calculated to remind her
of the very superior spirit, and fine gentleman
that he was.

Willy-nilly put her hands to her ears.

“ Do stop, I beseech you,” she cried laughing,
“or we shall have all the frogs on the lake
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coming hither to fraternise with us. I will
pass over the ungraciousness of whistling, or what-
ever you may call it, at all in my preseA’ce,
though I should have thought some of your more
accomphshed friends might have taught you it
was not exactly the ﬁttest entertainment for a
lady;— whistle an it please you until you be
breathless, — you are looking quite apoplectic
already,—only don’t wander off into a major
key*, I never could ¢ndure it,—and at the first
flat note I am gone!”

¢ So the creatures who wait upon, and gather
up my nods, might have taught me a better way
to conduct myself?” retorted Bobadil, who al-
most blinded with rage, Was more® really awake
than he had found himself for many a day; © T
remember the time when you, my lady Willy-nilly,
did not think it beneath your pretensions to be
polite!”

Sundew said that she had ifot in the least
changed her opinion in this respect,—that she
thought politeness was becoming in the greatest,
as it conferred a charm on the humblest of flowers,
— “but, ” continued she; “your music would
really make me nervous. Ezcusez monsteur,—
place aux dames.”

* Tt has been frequently remarked that the music of nature,
—the song of birds, the murmurs of a brook, the voices of the
winds and the waves,—is all in the minor key.

L 2
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I cannot truly say that she uttered the last
words in French, —I believe indeed she gave
thé.n in that soft vernacular of her own, which was
intclligible to me at the time, but T know that
it was with an accent of careles$ indpertinence,
which would be left unsuggested in English.  As
she pronounced them she stretched oft two fairy
feet, and placing them on the edge of Bobadil’s
flower, where his own ungainly extremities were
reposing themselves, drew 1t towards her with a
petulant movement, and looked even more com-
pletely at her case than before. As, though arch
and mischievous, there was nothing wluch could
be called forbrdd'mg in her aspect, the Bee-king
began to recover his temper, and with the un-
" wdual glow of animation which had followed its
loss, to feel amused at the spirit, and courage,
with which she ventured to play with so great a
vegetable as himself.

“ A fine danee you must lead those foplings,”
he said chuckling, — “ those foplings who will
follow wherever you lead, and sigh and whine till
you have thrown them a saucy word. But too
bad, ho! ho! too bad, too bad, — I am afraid you
are a wicked deceiver!”

¢ Ah! youlords of thelake,” rejoined Sundew,
shrugging her shoulders, ““you would deny us
poor maidens, who bave no means of making a
choice, the privilege even of selection! If it were
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permitted to us — as it is not — to turn our eyes
round, and fixing them on the best and bravest,
to walk straight up to him and ticket him as the
happy flower, there would be no need af 'llrthe
little crooked devices upon which, in®the present
state of affairs, we are thrown back. Listen to
me, Bobadil; see here, — a scion of some one of
our numerous families of the lake passes this way,
he sees that I am — that I am not — spare my
modesty ! =—that I am in fact what you behold ; —
he gets an introductton to my mother perhaps, and
pays his court to me. Tle speaks on indifferent
subjects, and I hear that he has a voice like a
cuckoo in June! I hope that the imprcsaion may
wear off by and by, an{ resolve to give him the
benefit of time. “If called upon to supply.an.
answer at the moment, verbal or inductive, that
answer must be ¢ No !’ but I think he would wish
to be allowed to stand his trial, and I examine his
case with all the interest it meritg, and the candour
of a judge who would not be sorry to give the
verdict in his favqur. Is it not, thus far, all as
it should be? Can anything be more fair — more
kind ?”

“ Excellent!” cried Bobadil, almost clapping
his hands in his glee, “go on, — it is better to
hear you than to drink green tea ! ”

“He talks of love,” pursued Sundew, not heeding
the compliment, * and I find that his voice sounds

L3
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more broken than before; I am sorry for him,
but my decision is made, —1I cannot buy hjs hap-
pingfs with my own. I keep the_evil spmignce
from hig as long as I am able, -1 smile and
sigh and am as good to him as befare; and again
T ask of you, what were it possible for me to do
more ?” ,

Sundew was as grave in all this as if she
had really been the judge to which she had likened
herself, but Bobadil persisted in taking her words
as thebest joke he had ever heard, and was laugh-
ing until the tears ran ddwn his cheeks.

« While hesitating to dismiss this unlucky can-
didate,” continued Sundew, still unmoved,“another
one appears on the gcene. He is as little my
choice as the first, — but chance and not choice
presides in these matters. He has lint white
hair, which stands off from his head like the crown
of a dandelion, and his eyes, which are equally
given to radiate in opposite directions, are tinged
with the colour which should have settled in his
cheeks and lips. He strongly reminds me of a
white mouse, and when I tell my mother so, she
says that, he has a fine gharacter for picking up
the crumbs, which would be necessary for our
future housckeeping. It is wrong to be the slave
of appearances, — I am a dutiful daughter, and of
an open and unreserved disposition. I talk with
him, dance with him, and allow him the benefit
of the same opportunities as,the other; but the
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twist in his eyes is intermittent, — it comes and
goes, and strikes me at each time ofits reappearance
with Presh disgust, — it is generally worst at, the
moments when he is most desirous of pleasing: —
his failure is more signal then that 8f his rival.
1 could multiply examples without end, but the
two I have given will suffice. Is it my fault that
the one has failed to render me insensible to his
cracked voice, and the other to his crooked eyes?”

“ Unquestionably not!” cried Bobadil in high
glee, < vain fops artl fools they are all of them.
But does it never happen that there turns up one
among all your admirers without such disquali-
fying attributes as you describe? I am afraid,
mistress Willy-nilly, that though_doubtless very
merciful, you may be a trifle too difficel-
please. Did you never chance to turn jour eyes
round, — as you say that young maidens are
forbidden to do,—and find that they lighted
upon something to your taste? Come now,
speak out, never mind confessing to me that you
have looked a little high!” and Bobadil chuckled,
and settled himself into his fine clothes with a
waggish air.

«I might certainly make such a confession to
you better than to many a one,” replied Sundew,
it is so casy to speak freely with. one of your
years,—but as I want no absolution, being sensi-
ble of no wrong, I may as well keep my secrets

L4
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to myself. What I do not object to telling you,
however, is the reason that I may be a little dif-
ﬁcult to please. It is,—it is,” pursued the arch
coquettg, flashing upon him a fiery glance, ¢ that
I feel within myself that I could love! not as the
passive creatures who accept with resignation the
first hand that is held out to them, but as natures
like mine, gay, and free, and a little bit wild if
you will, do love when they once set their hearts
toit! Tam proud and wilful, I can see the lake
at my feet and spurn it, but ¢he hero of my heart
would be my God and *his love my heaven! I
could exist and feel well all my days, in a heat
which to another would be death; what would
be fever in the dull existences about me, would
be but the glow of health to me, the strong and
natural action of the pulses of my quick young
life! I could lie down lowly, yes lowly, at his
feet, and arise flashing my scorn on others, to
avenge the subjucratlon of my spirit. I am a
Salamander among flowers,— I can live in the
eye of the sun unconsumed, I can breathe in
burning flame! Let him follow me there who is
worthy of the glorious element !

She started to her feet, her wild words were
resonant with a wilder earnestness, she looked at
him as if she would have probed his. heart, and
stood for a moment in the attitude of a champion
who has thrown down his gauntlet at the foot of
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his foe. Before Bobadil could recover from the
bewildering excitement into which her mad
gally had plunged him, she waved her hand to
silence the words which were struggling to his
lips, and floated from his presenc with the
swiftness of light. )

Was it truc that there came to my ear at in-
tervals, the sound of a silvery laugh ? And if it
were 80, did it proceed from that observant
party of knats which curled about Bobadil’s head,
or from Sundew, who, in the pauses of her at first
80 precipitate career, strung upon her fantastic
scarf the few tawny little feathers she had stolen
from his wing ? However this might be, there is
one thing certain,— Bpbadil the Bee-king had
no need of green tea —or whatever may bae the.
substitute for that stimulant in Flower-tand, — to
keep him awake that day.

In the meantime, madam Zobeide had been
pursuing her way to the fulfilmgnt of her friendly
errand, but had met with many interruptions in
the shape of encounters with her acquaintance,
all willing to hear to the end the story of Niria’s
misadventure. The old lady of Valisneria, as
has already been shown, was not much of a fa-
vourite -with the good people of ¢he lake, and
Zobeide ireparticular might be excused for feeling
some satisfaction‘in dwelling upon the indiscretion
of this proud ol lady’s offspring, as it afforded
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her an opportumty of congratulating hereelf in
the hearing of her friends, upon the satisfaction
which resulted to her from the ‘method she had
employed in the rearing of ker own. Just as she
was on the*point of bidding farewell to one of her
gossips, and was declaring for the twentieth time,
that so many things had come across her on her
way to the widow of Valisneria, that she feared
her visit would never be made, her words received
a speedy confirmation in the appearance of the
object of their discourse, wlo having concluded
the arrangement which ‘was to have provided an
asylum for her unhappy child, was just now
taking her way to the abode of Zobeide, there to
. sgek Sundew, whom sh¢ had promlsved to send to
besrNeria company. The mission of each being
quickly explained to-the other, the two parents
took their way fogether to the quarter where
Zobeide resided. They found Sundew at home as
they lmd hoped and expressing her willingness
to oblige the mother, or be in any way useful to
her sweet little friend, she joined the elder spirits
without delay, and the trio proceeded to the spot
vbere itewas known that Néria was wont to be-
gﬁlfg thie hours. Sundew was the first to express
ber ‘gstonishment, when, looking for her while yet
ut. aﬁistance, she-saw no traces of the little fairy
vessel; which had floated on the waters in this
place, since the time of its first appearance. Zo-
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beide next became loud in her surprise, as they
‘neared the spot, and turned and peered in every
direction in search of the missing flower. The
stern lady of Valisneria as yet said nothing, but
cast vigilant glances all around her, #nd thought
perhaps that the poor little spirit was concealing
herself from her presence in fear: but time soon
showed her the error of the supposition. Zobeide
performed prodigies in hunting for the lost one;
not a thing visible to the naked eye could have
escaped her researches, while at each ill-success
her lamentations became’ louder and louder.. A
stranger who had heard only her accents of despair
and watched her éxcited movementd, would un-
hesitatingly have pronoyncgd.her to be the .chief
sufferer ; but Sundew, who knew fer mother.very
well, was touched, all wanton and cruel.gs she
was, by the dignified sorrow which was eﬂtIen&
in the parent of her lost friend, and stood ever
near her, to support her failing movements with
her young strength. Whilea hopc remained, the
search was not abandoned, and even when all was
lost, Zobeide with indomitable courage and ac-
tivity, was preparing to,go through the whela
course of her operations again, when the lad¢- “of
Valisneria stopped her.

¢ Liet us go to our homes,” said she in het 10wy
calm, tones: ‘“you two to take comfort in-the
thought of the friendly aid you have rendered me
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in my need, and-I to mourn the dead. The
finger of the* Most High is in everytb;.q; we sec,
-—Hns wisdom rules over us small angd great,-—-
she wasctaken from thevevxl to come.” The laﬂx
bowed her head, and even Sundew and Zobexde
joined in the mute reveremce; the trio moved
silently away to the desolate dwelling of the
Valisneria, and the mother and daughter quitted
the last frail scion of the old house upon the
threshold, with full hearts, but without a word.

“How she mqurns “w Ler child!” said the
neighbours as fhey waiched her sitting alone in
the dreary courts of her all but extinguished race,
and marked the unchanging attxtude into which
she seemed to have been, frozen, stiff and rigid by
her Aespair. And she dig mourn, with a sorrow
which found its only hope in the grave which was
unclosing before her; but the later grief had
only swollen the gloomy channel of the clder, and
she murmured gver to herself, as she sat there
alone with her woe, “ When shall I come to
thee, husband of a few fond hours ?—thou who
wentest down to the grave in thy bright youth,
—whenm shall I see thee 2 when shall I be at rest.”
A little while still and the query of her heart
found an answer; her faded form had vanished
from its accustomed place, and the old widow of
a youthful bridegroom had departed, to sleep in
peace, or to wake in joy by his side.
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Very ssoon after the widow had gone to her
rest, the .season of those fétes to which Sundew
had alluded in her conversation with Néria, drew
61'1. ‘The silence of desolation in one héuse, the
ﬂutter of dawning expectation, and ‘the move-
ment of young hfe, in another, — the two sepa-
rat:d ir space only by a party wall, in feeling by
alt that intervenes between the poles, —such are
vontenplations dear to a-moralist, and familiar to

-ery ome who looks abroad in the world. The
‘uke was iu this, as Tn mych else that I observed,
at a microcosm of that wider sphere in which
we ourselves have to perform our parts.

‘The hopes at which ! have hinted, stirred in
the maternal breast of Zebenle.  She had marked
the sudden, though still very fluctuating intimacy, -
which had sprung up between her daughter and
Bobadil; marked it with pride ayd exultation, and
was frequently heard to declare, in moments when
her ideas had been supposed to be in more active
co-operation with her busy hands, that ¢ it would
be Sundew’s own fault, for playing a losing game,
if she were not mated before long with the
richest bridegroom betwixt the four bdrders of
the lake!” To convince this good lady and
anxious parent, that Willy-nilly never thought
about any set game at all, but only played off
her own mischievous airs as suited her prankish
humour, would have been impossible; she felt
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often at a loss when endeavouring to fullow out
her manceuvres, but never doubted that their
immediate object was the conquest of Bobadil, and
endowmént of herself with his name and estate.
Now regar:]ing this as her ultimate object, she -
might certainly be within sight of the truth, but
Sundew’s was one of those natures that find so
keen a pleasure in the pursuit of her aims, that
she was never in a hurry to bring down her
quarry, and shorten her gratification by finishing
the sport. She kept hing wide awake during the
whole winter season ; brought him a score of times
to the point of a declaration, but departed, or
called in the aid of others, before he had uttered
a word. She made hfm mow belicve that he was
‘her iﬁol,.and anon her scorn, and there was a
witchery, an airiness, and lively grace about
everything she did, that often made her, to a
being of the Bee-king’s lymphatic temperament,
the most irresistible, when her humours were the
hardest to bear with.

Nor yet must it be wholly believed that Sun-
dew was the only one of the two who was
wayward® and changeabk: : Bobadil was so also
in an eminent degree. He did not resign the
ascendency over himself without many a struggle
to recall it, and often visited the wounds which she
inflicted on his self-love, with 2 dogged resent-
ment which even she found it difficult to appease.
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His pride too reccived many an indemnification
in the boasts he indulged in to his friends, of his
power over this wild creature, whose freaks he
affected to encourage as affording him a lively en-
tertainment. Whenever she had vexed or mor-
tified him more than her wont, he vowed that
he “must marry her outright, in order to ter-
minate a sport that was beginning at length to
fatigue him.”  Somctimes, however, he was less
magnanimous on such occasions, and declared his
intention of withdratving from the whole affuir
while he could hope that an outlet might be left
to him; upon which avowal he generally became
exceedingly morose, and ehe in her turn had to
affcct a touching penitencg, or, as yyas more com-
monly the case, to strike out some new, startfing,
and still more oppressive tactic, in ordér to re-
call him to his allegiance.

It was thought by the lookers on at this strange
courtship, —at least by those who, less vitally
interested in the result, were less likely to be
mislead than the thyifty Zobeide, — that the pair
were so equally matched as to make it more than
doubtful if the affair wodd come to anv®end in
the term of their natural lives. It was calcu-
lated that neither party would be able hencefor-
ward to exist without the excitement of alter-
nately beleaguering, and fleeing before the face of
the other; for the prestige that surrounded the
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name of Bobadil, caused him to be considered on
-all sides, as the equal of his brilliant tormentor.

In a school of philosophy, or I rather should
say of e'lsmstrv, less popular in our own day
than in the good old time before us, a favourite
problem, was the hypothetical case of a donkey
standing between two racks of hay, of precisely
equal size, and odoriferous attractions. It was
asked by the wise heads, as a subject well worthy
of all the learning and abstract reasoning which
could be brought to bear uhon it, whethentthat
donkey, thus cruelly tantalised, would ever be
capable of yielding to cither of the temptations
so equally poised? As the question was never
solved in its orjginal Sorg, I may be pardoned by
my friends for presenting it to them in that new
one in which it appecarcd to the fairy folk with
whom we have to do, and asking, if' the desire
to be caught, and the desire to tlee, co0 exactly
balanced in the amind of Sundew, is ever likely
to lead to amy result? In case, however, there
be any who find themselves waequal to the solu-
tion of this modification of the problem, I can
come td their aid with the assurance that the
course of events will sct the latter question at
rest, while the former expired in the widss of its
agitation.

And Sundew danced, and chattoM toq’ed,
and coquetted, and was declared on all hands to
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be more sparkling and wicked than she had ever
been before. She had grieved in sincerity, —
for she was a generous and self-confident rival,—
over the uutxmcl) fate of Néria, whom ¢he had
hoped at this time to be amuung hersclf with,
and patronising, as a ncophite in that world of
busy idleness in which she found herself so
entircly at home. At first she had arrayed
herself in a few beecoming little tokens of mourn-
ing for the lovely departed, but finding them
a restraint upon the réturnjng caicty of her mood,
bhe Inid them quickly aside s and sudden strokes

f calamity heing, as I have before had occasion
to remark, of frequent vecurrence on the lake,
the impression which tdise partigalar one had
made upen Sundew and her cirele, was only
equal to that produeed by some nine days' wonder
in this world ot our own: and the hum of joyous
voices, the trampling of dancing feet, the laughter,
the contention, the merry strainsofanusie, the songs,
and flapping of applauding wings which followed
them, were often at their loudest, close by that
quiet spot where the vast folds of the chestnut
leaf rose as a monument, marking the plade where
the flower-spirit had disappeared.

It may justly be inferred that a more solicitous
and hopeful aftection than any which i in her short
carcey she-had been able to draw around her, would
havewefused so ready a belief in her death, and

M
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have hovereditlll about the mighty fabric which
had blotted § out her dwelling, witha vague expepf-
ation of seeing her again, which the sense * of
powerlesgness to aid in its fulﬁlment would Rave
been all ifadequate to crush. "As it was, her
memory had passed from before them with. her
visible presence, leaving quite unlearnt the lesson
it might have taught, since nonc reflected that the
fate which had been hers, and others equally un-
foreseen, which were of perpetual recurrenge,
might shortly become their dwvn.
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CHAP. VIIL

« My «oul ix like a wide and empty fane,—
Rit thou in it like & God, O maid divine !
With worskip and religion ’t will be fill'd.
My soul is empty, lorn, and hungry space, —
Leap thou into it like a new-born star.”
Alcrander Smith.

ALL this while the ming1ed cadence of sounds to
which T have adverted, did not fall upon deaf
cars within that world-repelling sanctuary formed
by the strong net-work, and tissyes of the leaf.
They rose up, and, as every object of senee be-
comes purified by its application and usés, helped
to swell the joytul holocaust which it seemed to
the overflowing heart of Niria, all nature was
offering to its beneficent Creatop. But I am an-
ticipating, and must return, for the fuller compre-
hension of my readers, to the point at which I
left the sleeping Flower, when she became shrouded
from all external obscervaygion, and threatened, as
it seemed, with an untimely end.

The little maid had been much exhausted by
her alternating emotions of extremest joy, and
most hopeless sorrow, and P soon found that the
sleep into which she had fullen in this collapse

- x 2
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and prostration of her system, had beon unbroken
by the déscent of the leaf, and was likely to
endure, as in fact it did, for long after the period
at which®hat event had occurred. As I \i'ntqlle(l
her for game time with the most lively interest;not
a dream seemed to disturb this deep sleep which
was doing its work in recruiting the spent powers
of her nature, alas! as I then thought, to no
further end than to fit her for expericncing, in a
more poignant degree, all the gloom and terror
of the situation to whichyshe ‘would awake.

The burning heat of the afternoon subsided,
and the air became more temperate as the sun
declined. Tt was the only warning T possessed
of the flight ofgtime, s & sat there and watched
for the first indication of suftering, or change, upon
the face of the' lovely sleeper. By decrees 1
thought that her repoze hecame less deep; she
often smiled, and at last even moved her lip=, and
secmed to murmur words, pausing from time to
time as if listening to a reply, and then resuming
her whispered speceh as before. By and by she
clasped her arms, and then, as if the involuntary
movement had awakened her, rose up ~traight
from her couch, and casting her eyes all around
in the hope of detecting some shape she had be-
held in sleep, looked, .with the abstracted gaze of
one who dreams etill in waking, into the partial
obscurity which encompassed her.  She continued
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thus for some moments, tvo much absorbed in
her own happy dclusions, to mark the changed
aspect of all which met her view.

When Niria started”from her revese to her
actual sorrow, and that new dxspensutlon of her
lot which must force her henceforth to endure it
in darkness and alone, her amazement and helpless
terror must have@nelted a heart of stone. She
called and screamed as well as her fear would
allow her, but the choked sounds only resounded
through the vaulted domg of her prisog, and came
back to mock her in dismnal echoes. . She hurled
her frail strength against its walls, in the hope of
battering them down;—all in vain were her
cfforts, its sides stood as form bepieath the light
shock, as a hat against the motion of the feather
which adorns it.  She sought for some’outlet at
which she might present herself, and cry if per-
chance there were any within hearing.  She found
a few small fractures through «which she forced
the end of her scarf, and waved it as a signal to
attract notice from without, but all to no effect.
The time when her mother, Zobeide, and Sundew,
had instituted their vigNant search for*her, was
already long passed, and the trio had now divided
and gone far away, — one bent on business, the
other on pleasure, and the third shut up in her
lonely grief; all equally and however occupied,
lost to her, as she was separated from them. She

u 3
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could easily have plunged into the shadowy water,
and have dived beneath the foundations of her
prison house ; but a mysterious power of which
she wasefully cognisant, made it impossible for
her to leave her charge behind her, cut off from
her watchfulness and care, and bound up its fate
irretrievably with her own.

After some time, when the@first shock of her
alarm had passed over, and she found all her en-
deavours at opening a communication with the
world beyond her, unavailirfg, Néria threw her-
self down, and began to familiarise herself with
her lot. Her eyes became accustomed by degrees
to the comparative obscurity, and she set herself
to observe the nature ,of the structure which
seeme] to have fallen down upon her from the
clouds, t6 shut out the sun and the light which
were 80 precious to her. This structure in itself
was not wanting in beauty, and had a wonderful
intricacy of arrgngement; but the poor little
maiden whe sat there so solitary beneath it,
began to think of her beautiful sky, and of all
the free and wondrous things which passed across
it, and leoking up still 3¢ the dark dome, without
hiding the sorrow, there was no one at hand to
remark, made the most pitiful little face that ima-
gination could conceive, as she wept in- tha bitter-
ness of her despair. Her tears gave some ease to
her heart, and having allowed them free course
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for a time, she resigned herself to her fate, and
arming herselt’ with strength in the thought of
that morc touching sorrow, which had preceded
this last shock to her feclings, she felteprepared
to meet with resignation, if not indeed with
thankfulness, the worst that could befal her from
this new and terrific source. She became the
subject of this passive state of fecling the more
readily, as she indulged a hope, — not wholly
without confirmation in the growing languor and
weakness which oppressed her, — that the state
of being thus cut off from the genial external in-
fluences that were natural to her, would shortly
bring about her rclease from every woe, through
a mysterious agency of, which she was vaguely
conscious.

But with this thought of silence ahd death,
from which the little spirit had drawn comfort at
first, therc came in time a terror peculiar to it-
gelf.  She was so alone, so unsppported, — there
was no one to cheer her sinking spirit on the
dark threshold, or to weep for hcr when she had
passed beyondit. Should she meet him, the living?
or would her new state geparate her even more
widely from him than at present, when they both
drew the same elements of life through the same
natural organs, though inhabitants alas! of dif-
ferent: spheres. - All was vague and indistinct

n i



168 VALISNERIA.

to her preceptions, for her intuition failed her
wholly when placed as now, in circumstances
whence she was no longer capable of acting for
~ herself, but became the passive tool of an in-
scrutable will.

Amidst the chaos and confusion of Néria’s ideas,
one feeling made to itsclf a shape and a voice,
and dominated all the rest. She must see him
again,—she must bid him the final farewell, and
communicate to him, in onc look of fond agony,
that final that farewell was*to Le. Mhight but
the tie which bound her to life break then in that
strugele between transport and despair! The
cautions of her mother were forgotten in’that
moment, or triumphantly, set at nought, as useless
in the. new aspect of her case. WWho was there
to participate in the mysterious sorrow which she
would bring on herself? Who would even
know of it? What mattcred for herself a single
pang the more?  Would not the grave still it as
it would still the rest? How could she implicate
him in her fate? —her fate was to dic,—could
the last look of her loving cyes, bearing with it
unutterable blessing, bring him aught but good ?
And then after all, this sorrow,—might it not
already have fallen upon her, —might she not
have received the punishment of her wilfulness,
when that gloomy cancpy descended upon her
head? This last reflection set all the others at
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rest: her mother was right, thought Néria; she
had been punished as she had deserved, and
would now bid adieu to the life she had forfeited,
and to him who had called up ideas in per heart
which had made all its realitics undesitable.

She knelt down trembling by the side of her
flower, while an unspeakable awe overcame her.
The sun was fast sctting, and its rosy light
streamed through the apertures in the roof of the
dome, and penctrated the innumerable, though
all but invisible, peorations of its surface.  The
rays borrowing, as they filtered through, another
tint from the amber of the leaf, presented to the
eyes of Néria, now accustomed to the obscure
light, a subdued glory,, which added to the so-
lemnity of what she believed to be her approaching
end.

For a moment the fair and innocent creature
knelt there motionless, while her thoughts swept
into one retrospective glance, the few and simple
incidents of her life. Her mother and Sundew
were not forgotten; she wafted them a silent
farewell.  She had “ set her house in order,” and
now she was ready to depart; she would die
looking upon him ; —in this contemplation cven
death must lose its terrors, and she would be
supported by a sublime enthusiasm, believing
herself the martyr of her love. She bent over
the flowery vessel, her glance shot down through
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the clear water,—she looked upon Aim. That
was not death which brightened in the glance of
the Flower-spirit,—it was life, —all that is known
of life thg most intense, — of life so generous and
exuberant that it might be imagined capable of
kindling into animation any object upon which it
had thus zested. The palpitating existenee which
met the gaze of Néria had no nced of such an
impulse from without. She smiled a heavenly
smile, which in nothing banished the sweet awe
from her features; then sho tvas grave, and then
she smiled again: the change passed over her face
as rapidly, s1lently, and unconsciously as lights
and shadows from the clouds chase each other
over a landscape. Presgntly she arose in haste
and trepidation; a wild, but as yet only half-
accredited joy was painted in her face; she re-
treated to the farthest verge of her vessel; she
raised her clasped hands not daring to look
before her, her bgeath was audible, struggling up
to her lips through the tumult of her soul.

There might be heard at this moment a rush-
ing sound, as of something cleaving the water;
the sound became neargr and louder; she heard
it, but had not courage to turn her eyes. In a
moment more the waters were divided ag a
beautiful shape rose above them, and Néria open-
ing her arms with a blind impulse, was received
into the embrace of her beloved.



VALISNERIA. 171

The ecstacy of a moment such as this can never
find expression in words. To say that all her
sorrow, fear, languor, weakness, and threatenings
of evil, were forgotten on the instant g8 if they
had never been, or, if acknowledged 4t all, were
felt in the distance as grotesque and fanciful
shapes into which some deadly vapour was
vanishing, would be only to recapitulate that
of which the inborn perception of all who will
look upon this page, would suffice to assure
them without my atd. We will therefore leave
these two beings to their first rapturous delight
in cach others’ companionship, while I attempt
in the meanwhile a faint description of those
perfections, which had sgamped themselves with
8o indelible an impression upon the vivid soul of
Néria.

The lover of that now most supremely happy
little flower, was a tall youth, at least he looked
go by her side,— but the delicate mould, and
faultless symmetry of his limbs, might have given
them an appearance of too high finish, if not of
effeminacy, to be consistent with masculine
beauty, were it not for tje rich hue which per-
vaded them, and for the prompt, assured,
and steady movements, which impressed the
belolder with an idea of cnergy and strength,
through a medium far more refined than that by
which it is commonly conveyed. His large cyes,
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of a colour difficult accurately to define, were
fitted for the expression of every feeling in its
extreme, from passionate ire to passionate adora-
tion, with cvery intermediate shade however
subtle, when such could find a place in his
highly attuned nature. Ilis hair was waving,
and its golden brown colour, stirred up in my
mind a dear association ; the habitual character
of the delicate physiognomy was bold, — it might
be something defiant, —and the shadowy markings
of una\\al\cm-(l passions were already  deeply
traced upon his lip and Lrow. This combination
of attributes when thus enumerated may sound
forbidding, but manifested in the young and
ardent spirit who had harst through the watery
barrier at the summons of a tender look, all that
was sevére in them was so attractively blended
with all that was most gentle, that it comn-
municated a charm and zest to his features and
personal bearing, which other hearts less sensitive
than that of Néria might have acknowledged
with pleasure. e wore a tunic not unlike her
own, but a simple girdle supplied the place of her
many fdlded scarf, and gonfining the limp drapery
of the tunic about his waist, suffered the just
development of his limbs, and masculine char-
acter of his attitudes, to make their due im-
pression.

The sun had now made still further advances



VALISNERIA. 173

on his journcy to the west, and his heams were
still more rosy than when Néria had believed
herself to be looking upon their veiled glory
for the last time. She sat now with leer lover
bencath the same shade which but a short while
before she had looked upon as a hateful prison,
and marvelled at the beauty of everythtg which
met her gaze. The arched and groined roof
rising like that of a gothic church, drew her soul
upwards in grateful praises to that heaven, whose
visible firmament she’ no Jonger regretted.  She
breathed frecly and fully : what could she want
with wider space ? was not that dome, which pro-
teeted them from the idle gaze of the curious,
and unsympathetic, large enougle sifee it en-
closed all that was most dear to them ¥ She saw
now 2l of beauty that belonged to it,” and in-
vested it, besides, with a thousand attractions
which had no existence out of a loving fancy.
The confined space beeame so ofilled with the
varied motions of her love and jov, that it even
took from them a something of my=~tery and
depth, and she regarded the recesses made by the
convolutions of the leaf, as places to he &plored
on some future oceasion in company with her
beloved, and looked at, and admirved as rare
and wonderful, by a light brighter than that of
the sun.

But she had no time to spare for these things
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at present;—she must look at him, whose pre-
sence among them it was, which caused them
all to become suddenly invested with such
gloriousebeauty, — hear from his lips, already for
the hundredth time, the sweet words which pro-
claimed him her own, and (uestion him of all which
had befallen him before they came together, — of
his birth, his parentage, his brethren, and sisters,—
all that had, or could have, an influence upon his
life, or which, by establishing his connexion with
ordinary mortals, should make his existence scem
more real to herself.

Then she had her own little story to tell, and
her lover looked grave for the first time when he
heard it; ®ute the passing cloud was banished
in a ‘moment; they were so young, so blest, go
hopeful, so loving, — what presage of evil eould
gain upon hearts so armed ?

The gratitude of Néria to her gencrous heloved
knew no bounds. How much he must have
forsaken for her! She estimated his sacrifice as
immense without knowing in what it had “con-
sisted, and resolved to dedicate to hiwr¥every
impulse‘of her life, as trifling, and mast ¥nade-
quate return.  But when she heard that ¥e had
brothers and sisters who had loved him d«:urg-duwu
below in the lake, she was unable to yestrs .{ her
tears, which falling over her bl«mxnh:@%iulu

checks like dew, he kissed away like thg-%un.
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« And for me, Valis,” she said,—for she knew his
name through the same faculty by which she had
divined her own,—¢ for me, unworthy that T am,
you have separated yourself from tlem all?
Shall you never regret it? Shall I be able to
make up to you for all that you have lost? If you
should leave me now, it would kill med Valis, —
but to see you unhappy would be worse than
death.”  Valis put back her bright head and
gazed into her eyes: he knew that his own had
an cloquent answer? o _he said nothing, but
looked at herin silence.  The sensations of Niria
were too intense: she could not support that
fervid gaze, and her white lids drooped over her
eyes, and shaded them asqthey woyld have done
from too bright a lizht.

s Are you happy, Neria " whispered Valis:
“shall you be happy for ever here with me?”
she tried to amswer him as hie had answered her,
but her blushing face fell again upon his
shoulder.

“ Will you never sigh for the scenes from which
you are banished ¥ ” he continued more earnestly
than before ; « will your sphere never apfiear too
confined? While there is light in heaven a ray
of it will steal through \(mdcx creviee, and falling
upon ﬁus bright hc.xd will eling to it as a glory,
that mll be light enough for e, my Néria, but
for thee,~—w here is h"ht to come trom for thee ?”
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It was true that one single shaft of th-
waning sunlight found its way through t.
opening in the roof of their dwelling, and catch-
ing the golden locks of the happy Flower-spirit,
was reflected from off them in a thousand =tarry
beams which sent their soft radiance through the
place. Neria looked up in smiling reproach, and
placing a hand on both their hearts, « “rom here,”
she'said; “and from here,~— where else, my Valis.
should it come from ? It will shinc by night as well
as by day, and has nothing t do with the sun.”

“ But you are enclosud in this place as in
prizon,” pursued Valis, —** you, who yond:
might have subjects at will, arc confined here a
captive and a glave.”e

« [*am so safe and =0 happy,” eried the little
wife gleefully, “and then I do not care to be
free! Besides, this is not a prison but a strong-
hold, - - a stronghold and ecastle of love. Now,
love you must kgow is a very great king, hasine
enemics and rivals as great kines have, so jsit no't.
right that his bowers should be strungblds?
Oh you darling beautiful Valix! vou ae come
from sp_bh an out-of-the-world place, you. have
not seen anything like so much of life asyJ bave;
and there is no onc but me to put you in the
way of it all; oh I shall not have an idle time of
it,— I shall have so many things to teach youl”

“And 1 at least one thing to tcach you, i
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vour duty towards your wedded mate, and liege
lord ! eried Valis.  She was ready to die with
laughing when he said this: T believe she thought
it the merriest thing in the world, that idea of duty
prompting her acts towards him, she would have
served to the death for love.  But her opinions
as to what was bheseeming her on ¢his point,
were not =0 exact as to prevent her closing up
his mouth with her hand, and insisting, in spite
of his remonstrance, oo to~zing about his hair into
twenty difterent anfingements. in cach of which
ghe declared hie loohe d ‘more completely capti-
vating than the Jast,

My readers may perhaps feel surprized that T
spml\ of the pair as alregdyemarried : but married
they were, united by cords as indi-soluble #s ever
were twined, from the woment in which the free
richt land  had ratitied  the choice  of  their
awakened heart=. There wius no need of books
or of pricstz in Flower-land, where the lot of two
hearts onee drawn. was determined fpr lite or for
deatis.

When they had been as happy and foolish, and
tender, and umntcrwtm(r to any but themselves,
for a time ns it was pn«xblc to be, they began to
calm down a little, and to listen quictly, but with
a flood of gratetul feeling, to the sweet voices of
the widds as they vibrated throngh the interstices
of the leaf, and madce such harmonies to their de-

N
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licate perceptions of sound, as formed a fitting
accompaniment to the epithalamium of their pri-
mitive hymen.

Deepegand deeper waxed the shades ofevening,
but still like a star glimmering through the twi-
light shone the golden hair which was parted
over Nériam brow.  The happy puir pressed closer
together,—they loved the darkness which clo-
sing up an avenue of the cxternal =ense, sur-
rendered them more completely to cach other.
Then also the approach of n®ht was o solemn;
the air telt so rarified and so pure, and the
thought ascended through it su frecly to those
wondrous worlds, hunz out in space like Lunps, to
light the faltering soud upon its way towards the
Infinita.  One of these far-off lights sent a trem-
bling ben through the opening of the dome
which enclosed the lovers, and as they looked up
to it, and then turned their already familiar faces
to cach other, they felt that they were not left
solely to the gnight of their mutual love, but that
a Power was above it, as above them, which was
so great that it could care for the humblest !

They avere beautiful $hese glad hours of dark-
ness, that they passed alone, every fecling of their
hearts in accord with the gratcful hymn which ruse
up on every side of them; their love a religion,
their religion love.

1t was now that Valis told her softly and be-
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tween whileg, much of what had formed the occu-
pation of his life, and constituted the association$
which had surrounded it, up to the time at which
they had met.  She heard with delightethat they
were akin to cach other, he being also a scion of
the old stock, and listened with yvet greater con-
tentment when he painted to her, in glowing co-
lours, the cfteet which her apparition above the
water had produced upon him, rousing Lim from
the tranquil and .umlc« happiness of his then
existence, to the \cnmuw tor a life replete and
consummated, as that which they now enjoved.
He paszed lightly over some struggles which had
had place in his breast, and been  prolonged
by the importunate inter®rencos of others, and
came to the time when the latest vision® of her
lovely face,as it hadlooked down upon him through
her tears, had made him burst  through the
restraints which had been imposed on him, given
wings to his despair, and drawn him mad-
dened with love and impatience, to Hve or to die
at her side. He toll her many strange and
wonderful things about that house of Valisneria,
to which they both belomged ; or rathér he told
her some, and only lightly hinted at others, from
which he turned the dizcourse before she was
able to gather its full meaning, as it these were
subjects not good to be discussed.  Among the
former things 1 may mention that he informed

N 2
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her that she also had, in her unconscious infancy,
dwelt beneath the water with the other sons and
daughters of the Valisneria; that his young
sisters weuld shortly appear as she had done;
and that his brothers would remain in dull se-
curity where they were born, only until some
lovely syréh should beckon them, as she had
beckoned him, to a life which did but need to be
prolonged, to be worthy the participation of the
stars. And all the while Valis thus talked, he
held his newly found tgeasure in his arms, and
followed her glance, if it did but turn from him
for a moment, with an uneasy onc of his own;
seeming so fearful and almost ineredulous of his
happiness at the very inctant when it most en-
thralled him, that I could not help belicving it to
be a happy circumstance which had provided a
shelter, or, as Néria had termed it, a ¢ strong-
hold,” for so jealous a love as his.

But now came the time when the sound of
merry voices, of laughter, and of dancing feet,
broke in upon, or mingled with, the more rolemn
music which had preceded.  Néria listened’ to
sounds which she heard in combination for the
first time, and calling to remembrance the words
of Sundew, knew that this must be one of the
winter fétes of which she had told her when they
had conversed together in the spring-time.  She
and Valis both held their breath —that gpicy
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breath which had so perfumed their bower, —as
they listened to the voices and rustling move-
ments without, and clung to each other more
closcly than befure, as if fearing that eomething
from the outer world might come between them
and disturb their bliss.  They blest the friendly
walls which formed them so sweet a®refuge, and
continued trembling and listening, while they
thrilled with delight and pride at the thought,
that as they sat there enfolded in each other's
armg, cach held a freaspre which would hecome
the marvel and envy of the whole giddy throng,
were the cover uplitted tor a moment! To Néria
even more than to Valis, this lover-like presump-
tion was fraught with ckquisite ¢ojoyment.  She
had once appeared, and was known *to the
laughing throng; they believed her at this moment
the victim of an untimely fate; and here she sat
gladder and gayer than any of them, the unseen
point around which they circled. and, wonderful
to tell! the actual wite of the most richly endowed
of spirits of the water or the soil! “ What
would they say, what could they think, —if one
of the portals of the leafy were to unfuldl, and re-
veal them suddenly in theirmidst 7™ She revelled
in her declicious sceret, and presented it in whispers
to Valis, in which she endeavoured to set it
forth in all its most striking, and happiest aspects.
There was never so completely and hopelessly
N 3
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bewitched, and bewitching a little wife in the
world.

But being of an extremely sensitive organisation,
the tenoug of Neria's spirits seldom ran quite even
for very long together, an effect common to in-
dividuals of her temperament, and which, as her
love for her husband had awakened many chords
of fecling which had partially slept before, scemed
likely ratherto inerease than to diminish inher case.

Recognising the voice of Sundew among those
which were passing to and fro before their dwelling,
a monientary yearning came over her, to see and
embrace her friend, and to tell her of her unfore-
seen happiness ; but this feeling pussed away betore
long, and yielded itse plgce to one still decper,
when she thought of her mother, sitting, as she
doubtless would be, away from the festive throng,
uncomforted in a grief which was as deep and
secret as lier own new-born joy, and to which had
been lately added, the uncertainty concerning the
fate of her child, or more likely the conviction of
her death.  As this picture rosc before her, Niria
was unable to restrain her tears, and Valis, in
despair as her sudden sojrow, adjured her to con-
fide to him its cause.

“My mother,” sobbed Niria, «oh Valis, my
‘mother,— I have been a forgetful and thanklcss
child !”

“ For your mother, swect one,— are you weep-
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ing for her?” said Valis with a look of concern,
“you must ant weep for her or for any one liv-
ing; come dry these tears or I shall hate her for
making them fall.”

The little wife tried hard to do as she was bhid,
but the tears would come; they seemed only to
come the more.

“ Do you weary of my love go soon?” ex-
claimed Valis in a tone of sad reproach. « Oh
Neria ! Thad hoped it would have made up to you
for all! Alis? ak®& ! 1 have been blind. You
who are =o heautiful, so glad of heart, so tull
of lite, =0 made to be the day-dream of many a
heart, — thus doomed to be the idol of one!  Itis
too much that 1 have expecsed of you, I have been
cruel, I have wronged you, — you couldenot sit
here without regret. Voices from the Yain world
from which you are shut out, come sweeping by
your prizon, your dungeon, vour cage,— voices
you know, voices —Oh madnesgt You weep that
you eannot be free as others, — yow weep, and I
would comfort you,—alas ! 1 can only weep with
vou, for we both are unhappy, and 1 perhaps
the most so!”

[

‘“ Tam happy ! cried Néria, as well as she could
speak through her tears, “oh so happy, Valis,
80, so happy ! ”

“You are happy,” repeated Valis, ¢ and yet
choking with sobs and tears! do not deceive me,

N 4
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Néria, Néria! My life is bound up in yours, —
you might kill me witha falsc word.  You hear
them, you would fain go to them, — tell me at
once, tellene truth,— I will have nothing less from
your lips!”

«T would not leave you, I would not go to
them, I would rather die here at your feet " said
Néria, her pale checks wet with the tears she had
ceased to shed.

“Then why do you tremble as you are trembling
now, and why do you logk s¢ pititul and so pale?
Did you hear no voice that you knew, among all
that were rushing past us? Nono! I wasnot
made for this. Oh wife! oh love! oh torment!
I am lost. Hayve yom nething to say, must you
sit there silent, —no single word to assure me
of your 16ve?”

“I heard only Sundew’s voice,” rcturned
Néria, trembling like a leaf shaken by the blast
after having been, scorched by the sun; — * she
was my friend, but she i3 nothing to me now, - - I
shall not see her,—1 do not care to sce her more.”

¢¢ Come here to me, my only love,” said Valis,
drawing *her towards Lim; « I have frightened
you with my hateful passion till you cannot stand
alone. Ilove you to distraction, my Neria, —
I should turn pale if I saw but a shadow on the
watcr, and your tears can move me till I am be-
side myself. I know now that it wus ouly for
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your mother that you wept, —— but you must not
weep, — L cannot see it. I have brothers and
sisters and friends without number,-- or I had
when I left them for thee; —do I regyet then'?
Do Ldwell upon their memory — or bestow upon
them a thought thou mightest claim as thine own ?
What is the love of thy mother inecomparison
with minc?  What i= her grief for the loss of
thee for ever, to what mine would be if' thou
leftest me for a day * And has ~he not been stern
and cruel to us bAth?  Would she not have
separated us remorselessly ¥ Can I ever forgetit?
Do we notoweit to our happiness to remember it
against her? Do not listen again to those hated
sounds without, — they gake diseprd of the music
of our twin hearts; it you heard her woice it
would but awaken you toidle recollectiohs, Those
were no sounds of lamentation that we heard;
her friends are all blithe and happy enough to
cheer her in case she is sad” |

“It would be in vain, Valis, that T should
listen for my mother's voice,” replied Neria; “she
is far away from that carcless crowd, where the
cchoes of their mirth sqund fainter, and more
distant, than they do here.  She sits alone ina
place where the sun does not shine by day, or the
stars by night, with no beloved presence to make
light out of darkness, but only some deep and un-
known gricf to cloud her thoughts, — a grief kept
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even from her child, and alas! in those thought-
less and heedless days, not piticd by her as it
should have been!”

¢ Poor‘ poor mother!” said Valis, his eyes
filling with tears as those of his little wife had
done but a short time before, ©it is a mournful
picture thas you set before me.  Poor sad mother
bereft of her little one, her joy, and her pride!
No wonder that this gentle little heart should
overflow at the thought. If T could send thee to
her as an angel of comfi;rt,’tlnm best and most
beautiful ! —I would do it; I know thou would’st
come back to me, my Néria, —to thy dungcon
and thy husband: my faith in thee is as the poles,
but T am mad for thyove, have pity on and
forgive, me, — Y am beside myself when I could
wrong thee by a thought!”

Néria had pity and forgiveness,—if indeed the
last could be said to exist when no shadow of
resentment had gone before,—in such plentiful
store, that she had not words to convey the sum of
it, but lavished her caresses upon her impetuous
lord in a manner sufficiently calculated to reassure
him. He on his part was equally at a loss how
to testify the depth and sincerity of his repentance,
He knelt at her feet, — it was not enough, — he
raised her, resisting as she was, to the polished
plinth which rose in the centre of her flower and
prostrated himself before her, declaring himself her
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slave for ever, and devoting himself to sudden
destruction and the vengeance of Heaven, if he
should ever again banish the smile from her lip.
e denounced himself unworthy of her and her
generous aflection, and averred that her looks of
unutterable goodness were killing him with re-
morse.

In 2 word, Valis was as extravagant and
unreasonable in his endeavours at atonement, as
he had been but a moment before in his wrath :
but the soul of Nérim's impassioned mate was a
gencrous and a true one 3 and if the pouring out
of it3 every impulsc in too wild protusion on one
sweet objeet, had somewhat disturbed the balance
of his organization, he musy not be too decply
blamed for a fault that was so little within his
own control.

Niria trembled as violently at these fervid
expressions of her Valis's reuret, as she had done
awhile before at the anger which had given rise to
them, but her heart wae filled nev ertheless with a
wild joy which she might well have accounted,
had she been one to take measure of her feclings,
—among the most exquisite emotiony it had
been her fate to experience;  No words could ever
convey the rapture which thrilled through every
pulse of her being, at the consciousness that she
was eine centre of so much love. Timid, and
exceedingly given to tremble as she was, she



188 VALISNERIA,

began to think that certainly at some distant
period, she might survive even another shock of
her Valis’s wrath, if the reconciliation which
followed it should be as complete, and passing
sweet, as that which had just taken place.

Néria had after a time been taken down from
her pedestal, and she and Valis sat side by side,
discoursing in carnest whispers of the bright
future which lay before them, and forming a
thousand simple projects which had reference
only to a few short hours i advance, and wluch
derived their sole but sufficient charm from the
circumstance that they were to work them out
together.

Before day lmht they poth fell asleep, as rgych
needing the Sweet restorative, as “calﬁ'nand
with eyelids as heavy, as those whose Sestive
voices were only just hushed, and who had becen
passing the season of social entertainmant - in
constant movement excitement and am,mty
But Valis gnd \er, like all creatures who are
deeply in love, found such a worlil of activity,
excitement, and change within their own two
hearts; @ smile, a frown, a word or tone but half
comprehended, was an event of such absorbing
interest, that it might truly be said they tguml
more to occupy them in their narrow cave, than
many another couple would have doue, who had
the whole wide world in which to wander at
“will.
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There was never a moment which hung heavy
on their hands; they were merry or carnest by
turns through the livelong hours, and they cven
enatched an instant for slecp, as those swho are
unwillingly paying a debt.

We will leave them now to their brief repose,
and defer their awakening to another chapter,
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CITAP. IX.

“TLove's a ('h.um’leon that lives on meer ayre ;
And suridits when it comes to grosser fare.
"Tis petty jealousies and Tittle fears,
Iopes join'd with doubts, and _iny«-s with April teares,

That crown our love with pleasures.”

Sir John Suckling.

Tue first ray of the morning sun, glinting
through the opening in the roof and the semi-
transparent walls of their bower, aroused the
bappy spirits from their slumbers, and after hav-
ing had much ado ere they succeeded in assaring
themselves that théir enchanted life was not all a
drecam, tiwy sent up a sweet odour to heaven as a
hymn of praise, and addressed themselves to the
first light labours of the day.

Néria was mere busy and more heedful than
ever, of the spotless appearance of all which de-
pended on her care. She smoothed the starry-
petals of her flower, till there was not a {old to be
seen upon it ; she removed every speck from its
delicate surface, and arranged it symmetrically
upon the water.  She next addressed herself to
duties more direetly personal 5 and havinge taken
a refreshing bath in the like, busied herself in
removing the drops which clung to her robe, and
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in shaking out her golden curls, which she ar-
ranged with all the simple art of which she was
mistress, as she hung over her lovely image
reflected back from the smooth mirroe of the
lake.

Having gone through the<c innocent mysteries
of the toilet with much gravity, Néria turned
smiling to her husband, on whom she was im-
patient to witness their cffect, and found that,
instead of having been occupied on his own part
in similar cares, he had been seated idly in his
disordered vesscl, watching her varied and active
evolutions..  The thought that he was unable to
turn his gaze from her for a moment, however
sweet and welecome in itsell, 8id nos hinder Néria
from feeling the propricty of ltaving all in® order
about them, and in a state which the sun, when
he was fully risen, might take note of with
pleasure.  She therefore suggested to Valis that
he should set about making himself the beautiful
being that nature had intended him sto appear,
without delay, and offered her own assistance in
arranging his flower.  Of course his gallantry
prevented his admitting Jer proposal, ®and he
addressed himself immediately, though with a
languid air, to the task she had assigned him, and
which  withdrawing him  from his enamoured
contemplation of herself, he dencunced as an un-
mitigated annoyance.
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But if Valis found these necessary cares
little to his taste, Niéria was fated shortly to
experience a sadder eclipse of her new-born
happiness. That life which the little Flower-
spirit possessed in connexion with her vessel,
was ministered to, like our own, by thesoil on which
she flouridhed, turned into ambrosia before it
reached her veins, even as the peach and the
pomegranate are climinated for ourselves.  Néria,
orderly and systematic by nature in epite of the
ardour of her afteetiong, ncver dreamed that her
love was to alter the conditions of her being:
and her morning duties concluded, refeeshed
herself with her simple repast, nothing doubting
that her Valisewas stuilarly engaged.

But® when she *beheld him reclining in his
flower, and watching her as before with his
loving smile, a vague, it might almost be =aid a
prophetie, instinet of coming evil was unfolded in
her: she flew toavards him, and hiding her weep-
ing face om his shoulder, prayed him, in words
interrupted by sobs, to be more mindful of him--
self and the conditions by which alone he could
prosper.’ At first hegendeavoured, as he dried
her tears, to laugh away the apprehensions which
had given rise to them; but Nivia's fond little
heart, almost breaking with its timid forebodings,
was not to be comforted in this way.  As she
still wept and clasped him in her trembling arms,
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entreating and coaxing, while she offered him all
manner of means of fulfilling her wishes, Valis
listened seriously, and even sadly, to what she had
to uree: and when she pictured to himg with an
artless eloguence T will not mar hy attempting to
render in words, the evils which must result to
them from hiz neglizent course, a lo8k of doubt,
and even of dready was added to the sadness of his
features.  Dut he threw oft the elond from his
spirit with a prompt effort, and told her that she
must rest sati=fied with lim as he was, nor seck
to chance his nature: that it his love was
guflictent to his life, it ought rather to be a source
of pride to its object, than one of useless re-
pining : that he did nos rqpoacly her for seek-
ing in her own ease some ofher ministrdtion to
the existenee that was =0 precious in ‘his eves,
—for that to love ax he did, 1t was nceessary
that the being adorad, should be lovely and peer-
less s <he was, .

Vali= pursued this theme for sonwe time in a
gtrain of sueh eloquent warmth, that his little
wife was led to forget for the moment the mourn-
ful point from which thqy had departdd. But
this happy oblivion was of short duration ; {rom
this time forward a sense of indefinite fear, like
a shadowy phantom. moved ever on the hori-
zon of her future, and she never partook of her

0
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solitary repasts without mixing their sweet juices
with silent tears.

While the two were still communing together,
the sum was rising, and tinging with his
morning hues, lake, and forest, and hill-side,
without their alode; and Néria, in her momen-
tarily recdVered spirits, called the attention of
her mate, and prayed him to look with her, at the
increasing radiance of the sky, as they raw it
through the fracture in the dome of their prizon.
He said he would rather® choose to wateh it
as it brightened upon her fuce: and he did
so, while his little wite sat betore him more
happy, and more proud, than a mortal queen.

First he eried out wdicn it struck, as it had
done w#t parting, on her hair, and ysade, az he
2aid, another sun there, which scent its own beans
over her brow. Then he watched the shadows
fleeing from around her cyes, and revealing the
blue depths of those twin lakes in whigh he de-
clared he ceuld lose a thousand heartay e bade
her sit quite stili, while the smooth little alpine
ridge of: her nose became lighted by degrecs in
its entir® length, and gwas scen to rise between
the Bovmiing rose-gardens of her checks.  He
had samething cqually funciful and extravagant
to say of everything, until e came to her smiling
lips, which he vowed were never meant to be
talked about, but only to be kisscd, and wound
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up his rhapsody in a shower of the only
kind of tribute he considered it fitting to bestow
on them.

But though Valis and Néria never wearied,
or thought they could weary of, the follies and
extremes of a first and only love, these readers
who have followed me with patienée thus far in
my relation, will be happy to allow me to pass
in silence over events, fraught with importance
to these two fond spirits, but meaningless and
vapid to others, which filled up the measure of
their day or days, until another sun had set.
Let me only premise before I have done with
this period of their lives, that it was far from
unchequered by shadews®such eax those which
had already passed betweenthem.  Nirda, called
upon tor the excrcise of the couragé of which
she had believed herselt possessed, had been more
than onee lifted upon her pedestal, and prayed to
as a gaddess by the repentant Valis, — and more
than a thousand times she telt had itsbeen needed,
she could have forgiven him the wrong he had
done her.

I believe indeed she had been right In saying,
that she .did “not care to he free,” for her
slavish Iittle heart appeared only to cling to
him the more fondly, for everything he made her
suffer,
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It was affer one of these sweet reconciliations,
that they sat together as the second sun,—
marking with them, it will be remembered, a
‘much lon®er period of life than with us, —set
upon their love. The season of summer which
had not long passed, had been unusually sultry
and oppressive, and now they observed, without
looking up from each other, that the lightning
which gleamed through the walls of their bower,
was brighter, and more lur 1d than was common
at this season of their. ve'u'. The wind also
rattled among the branches overhead, with an
angry motion, or gave forth short and heavy sighs
as it departed to vent its uneasy petulance else-
where. Nirinenestlel doser to her companion,
secking” his protectlon from she knew not what,
As thz, bmls droop their wings, and hide in thick
trees, and the inscet tribes hurry to thefr nests,
before man in his wisdom has perecivid "$8 much
as a cloud in the sky, so Néria atd Talis had
been conzcidus of a strange sensation of unrest—
Hfa fecling of vague alarm, before a single leaf
had stirred 'ln tho breeze, or a flash ol lightning
had divifed the air.  And now when the (]la.lat(.l‘
they had felt to be approaching was so near, Niria,
45 she listened to the sighing of the wind, and
heard the rain descending on thc dome over their
heads, could no longer restrain her sobs and tears:
it was not gricf, it was not terror, — they came
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she knew not why, either in sympathy with the
nature of which she formed a part, or‘because her
happiness was too great to bear, or that she feared
the burthen of it might one day becomg less.

She whispered her anxieties to Valis,and he trred
to reassure her by smiling at her vague tremors,
and telling her that the happy were &lways fear-
ful : but he looked up himselt at the trembling
walls of their dwelling, and the aspect of his face
scemed to refute the confidence of his tone, It
'was not long befor@ a blast of wind struck di-
rectly upon the dome, and bearing down its
foundations deeper into the lake, pressed its
fretted roof more closely over the heads of the
lovers.

It was now that the apprchensions of Valis
were aroused in their full force. «In vain
Néria vnﬂc avoured to persuade him, that there
was not‘lng that they could do to oppose a cala-
mity whiela threatened them at the instigation of
powers so vast, as the wind and the gtormy lake.
In vain she implored him to lic down passiv
by her side, tolded closely in the protecting
leaves of his ﬂm\ cr, there to rest quiet and secure
from the storm, prowded only that -their home
should itself remain :-tandmg, while the elements
wrecking their fury on the things which opposed
them, p.tsacd over, propitiated by their humble
bearing. e left her, in spite of all she could

o3
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‘urge, dead with terror for him, while he essayed
his unequal force against the wind, in upholding
the roof which had sheltered their happiness,

.and which_had it fallen in at the moment, would
ondy have involved him the more surely in its
destruction.

Fearful, ar.d trembling, she followed him where-
ever he went, imploring him to return and await
by her side, the deliverance which might come
for them from a higher hand, or the end they
were unable to avert. Despite her tears, and the

“tremor of her frame, her face had an aspect of
patient courage which contrasted strongly with
the turbid and baffled look of Valis, maddened as
he was at the thought-that she must perish, while
he, whofelt it as a 1ight to be her deliverer from
every evil; was tost about helpless in the whirl of
the clements, unable to retain even a footing for
himseclf, with the bold front he would have shown
to the enemy.

Neéria did all that she could to calm him. She
&elieved within herself that they must die, for like
most earnest and timid creatures, she took a grave
view of uvery continggncy;—but cven at the
worst, to die thus, so young, each cradled in
the other’s arms, and rocked by the pulsations of
a loving heart,—to dic when they could look
back upon their lives without one regret, and
feel that if brief, their happiness had been so
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great, that it might have been spread out over
ages,— was not such a dcath in itself a Leautiful
destiny ?

Valis might have felt that it was so; he might
have borne it for himself alone, and haverwith-
drawn his longing eyes from the perspective of
happiness over which they lingered, while he felt
in his deep heart that he could have loved her
thus throughout all the ages of which she spoke;
but he could rot endure it for her,—for her in
*whom life had ~till né¢w charms to develope, whose
face he had so lately seen radiant with the fore-
taste of the coming hour; and he watched with
sharpest agony, as he pressed her closely in his
arms, the progress of thg danger yhich menaced
her.

« And it is through me that this misfortune is
falling upon us!” thought Néria, who beheld in
cverything adversec which threatencd them, the
realisation of her mother’s predictions. €< If it was
I alone that suffered, how sweet, how more than
light, would be the penalty of my wilfulness;
but my heart is reached through his,—I am
punished by his agony!” _And bitter asewere her
feelings at the sight of it, she drew down his
head and looked into his eyes with a clear bright
light in her own, with which she sought to in-
spire him with courage, to yicld her up patiently
to a destiny she so little dreaded for herself.

o4



209 VALISNERIA.

But Néria was a thing, a being, a spirit, that
partook of Woman’s nature, and was passionate
and inconsequent at times, as loving women
are. Thg emotion of the moment was all ab-
sorbing for her, it could shut out the past and the
future when it held sway, —but the future more
than the past. Iu the arms which her husband
opened to receive her there was safety and rest,
—no matter for how long it might endure; as
an imagined shelter against the fury of the storm,
their clasp unfolded to her a fiew sense of delight,
which the danger which ‘threatened them, and
death itsclf, were unable wholly to subdue. The
masculine soul of Valis was differently constituted.
Though a waif, as whe, was, upon the stormy
waters, «he still stsuggled and rebelled against
her fate and his own ; asense of responsibility on
her account, presscd him ever to renewed and
helpless efforts : — that the shape so endeared to
him should become the sport of the winds and the
waves, was 38 much a shame, can I =ay it?—to-
his manhood, as he felt it a torture to his heart.
Woman accepts her fate, and draws such sweet-
ness fromsthe bitter drapght as she is able: man
resists his with a blind valour; and fhis is her
fortitude and his courage.

The storm raged on; the flashes of lightning
followed each other in more rapid succession, the
branch overhead recled to and fro, and groaned
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in the wind, while the waters swelled like a
heaving heart wounded by the incofstancy of a
friend, or dashed back an angry defiance, when
caprice had urged them too far. The fJail shelter
of the lovers,—frail before the storm as it had
been resistless to them, —trembled in the breeze,
and scemed likely, with every rencaved gust, to
fall down over the helpless heads it covered.

« Oh Valis, my Valis!” cried Néria, retaining
him in her clinging arms as he was about to start
up afresh, it may be that in spite of the tumult
which is raging around us, we shall live to see
peaceful days; but if it be not so, if' it is decreed
that we shall die now, is there no comfort in the
thought that we die tpgether? A little while
longer of happiness, and yow might mourn over
your Nériw’s grave,— which of us could hope that
it might be the fate of the other, to sit here in
sorrow alone ? It this dome which has made so
sweet a sanctuary for our love, should shortly be-
come our tomb, let us resign oursclvgs ds beseems
us, my Valis,-—there is something within that
tells me, there is worse which might befal us than
this!” v,

Néria's patieyce and constancy were triumphant,
Valis’s rage was abashed before them.  1le sat
down beside her still and calm amid all the tur-
moil of the elements, and gazed, as he thought, his
last, upon that face which had beckoned him like
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a destiny from his quiet life in the lake, where,
dead and cold, they were shortly to return to-
gether.

What a world of love was concentrated in that
one look! it was as if he bad borrowed from the
future they were never to see, all of passionate
fire which could have made it one long delight.

While the lovers were thus looking their last
farewell to this mortal life, and its one great joy,
they were so absorbed in their own overpowering
sensations, as to be insensible to the accelerated
force of the storm, and were only aroused from
their rapt contemplation of each other, by a rush-
ing sound close at their cars, by a deluge of
watery drops passing over them, by a =udden
flash of blinding light, and a shock of gusty wind
which deprived them for the moment of breath.
After that, all became vaguc and confused to
their perceptions; they had a dim consciousness
of being hurled on their sides bencath the
surface of thg water, in the flowery vessels which
seemed but as toys to the storm; but they clung
together still, and buoyant in their youth and
health, righted thnlpselycs from the shock, and
rode upon the troubled waters as before. When
they had recovered fromr the confusion of their
senses, they looked first at cach other, breathed
an ejaculation of praise that they were still to-
gether, and then cast inquiring glances around
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them. They were in the free air, the lake
stretching far on every side, the rent clouds
hurrying away overhead, and the crescent moon
visible in the pure sky, with the eveping star
trembling beside it. The roof that had covered
them, their home,—dungeon, or bower, as love
or loncliness had made it,—was flonting away
on the wings of the storm, which had thundered
its last angry word in the shock which had ren-
dered them their freedom.

The water was still turbid, and the grumbling
of the summer tempest was heard as it passed
away ; but a delicious calm and coolness were
in the air, and there was not a denizen of the
lake or its borders, who did*not sgnd up, accord-
ing to his measure, an ovatiom of gratefud praise
to the Giver and Preserver of all good. *

It will readily be believed, that our lovers were
in no way behind in rendering this becoming
tribute, but gave forth the most precious incense
of gratitude, in return for their unlooked-for pre-
servation. -

It was with an awful joy that they looked
around them upon the glgries,of nature and be-
hind them upon the death from which they had
been snatched, —a joy which, however decply it
may have been felt, was not unmingled to cither
of them with trouble and fear. They cast their
eyes often to the point where their pleasant
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shelter had been borne away by the wind, and
now that all was calm above, and there would
have been nothing to immediately .\pprolwnd in
continuing to dwell beneath it, I believe in my
heart tlu,y regretted its peaceful shade. The
world which was suddenly revealed to them, wag
80 new to both, —to Valis because he looked
upon it for the first time, to Niria because in the
absorption of her wedded life, she had all liut for«
gotten it, —that they felt disconcerted;. # ot
alarmed, at the thought of v(’nturmg_ﬂ 2O J
known ways. 'Uu) stood hand in han APW

gpirits banished in wrath from their w'ndwc, vmd
trembling on the verge of a sphere in whéqh hey
were ignorant of their allotted place, or the“wdrk
which would be asigned them to perform. No
one heeded, or had as yet discovered, their pre-
sence, the storm having given the good people
of the district plenty of work in repairing their
battercd vessels, and setting themselves in oxder
from its various effects, as also, in some cases, in
bewailing its victims,

W hen. Valis and Neria had each communicated
their ‘uneasy sensations to the other, they were in
turn made light of, and they ended by mutg,nlly
disclaiming them, and finding out all the advan-
tages of their present position to sct against the
attractions of the one they had lost.

It was Valis, who, anticipating the wishes of
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his little wife, proposed that they should go and -
render their duty to her mother: the desire had
from the first been uppermost in her heart, but
remembering that her anxicties for «his only
parent, had sometimes caused a temporary cloud
to interpose between her husband and herself, she
had forborne to press the subject tRus carly on
his notice. Ttis necdless to say that she hailed
the propdsition as coming from him with all joy,
and, they were goon on tlncn way to the sad dwell-
ln‘b _Which indced was but a short distance from
the ‘own.’

It. wdl b& remembered that the lady of Valis-
nem was no more, and the sorrow which bore
down the tender heart of Niriaewhen she dis-
covered that her mother had departed this'life all
uncheered and alone, may well be conceived.
For herself she had sustained little Joss in this
stern parent, who had aus little sympathy in the
pleasures or cares of her child, as she had en-
deavoured to win from her for hes own deep
woc; and indeed it must be generally conceded,
that the absorbing warmth: of the conjugal re-
lation in Flower-land, togk something from the
streégth of other ties. But with all this, the
grave which had closéd between Néria and her
mothc.,r, caused cverything but her sad and still
unknown lot, her grave and consistent carriage,
and above all her tender relationship to herself, to
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be forgotten by the former; and the little wife
- needed all the consolations of her husband to
support her under the first shock of her bereave-
ment.

Nor were these consolations wanting to her,
now that her grief had assumed a shape a0
tangible, a¢ that of the sudden knowledgsiof a
mother’s loss. Valis taxed his generous lreatt for
every suggestion which could give her comfort,
and had his best reward in the grateful ac-
knowledgments she was neéver too sad to make
him, and after a time, in the returning cheerful-
ness which she at first only forced upon herselt
as his due.  They had passed together through
every phase of delight » they had clung to each
other ™ the angiflsh of mortal fear; they had
given thanks as with one voice for their de-
liverance; and now that he had taken her sorrows
as his own, there were cstablished between them
the sweet relations of the comforter and the com-
forted, ande there was wanting not a link to their
perfect union. |

The crescent moon and its attendant star grew
brighter®in the heaveng as the cvening advanced,
and the revolution in the scasons was bringing
round again the festive time, to which the young
and the gay in the Land of Flowers looked forward
as the most brilliant of their year. Neria had al-
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ready, with all a wife’s fond pride, presented her
husband to her friends; and her reviving spirits
had been more elated by the effect she felt as-
sured his personal advantages, physicaland moral,
had produced on them, than they could possibly
have been through any other channel.

Her meeting with Sundew, to whom her own
goodness and the impressionable warmth of her
nature, had attached her in a greater degree than
she merited, was fraught with much pleasure to
them both, Néria Telt so sure of her friend’s
sincere sympathy in the great good which had be-
fallen her during her mysterious absence; and it
was certainly one of the pleasantest tokens of the
depth and reality of the habpinese which had re-
sulted from it, that she greet®d all her filends on
her return to them, with a satisfactionas hearty,
as if she had found them overwhelmed for her losa.
Sundew, whose wild humour scemed to yield in
a measure before the gentle influence of Néria,
allowed to her friend, as a great wonder for her,
the gratification of her weak point, and praised
the incomparable Valis, or suffered her to praise
him, to her heart’s contant. If there "intruded
somctimes into the more extravagant of these con-
cessions, a spice of mischievousenjoyment, the good
faith, and loving enthusiasm of Néiia, were too
entire, to. admit of her perceiving it; and every
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feeling not -xbsorbed by V'llxs, was gratefully be-
stowed upon Sundew.

Nor was Willy-nilly herself without a thome
on which che might tax in turn the sympathies
of the little wife:  Bobadil furnished it still, as
he had done in those carly days when the two
maidens had sate together, and Niria'sg
which had as vet learnt no experience,. gelf,
bad saddencd at the supposed L\pu‘lo“ B
companion. ' )

“ Alas ves!” sud Sundev, who, wilful ‘and
capricious as she was, could by no means forego
the distinetion of a love sorrow —that privilege
of her sex and years; “it is still with ns;” Néria,
as in the time you®left us.  Ie loves me to
folly, I'love him to* frenzy, but— the dx..bg’&s “or
whnu]~ must have got upon our track —-“N\hu
go Joves me makes my torment, as I fear, m"ck() 1
do his!”

« It iz incomprehensible, dear \nmlc\y,l"”rc-
turned Nima with a face of grave ¢ nt for
she belicved herself to be a m'c'xt"hud}onty
in matters of the heart; “he loves you, you sy
—as indeed who can wonder ? —and he torments
you! you love him,—and you fail to make him
happy !”

¢ Precisely, my love,” admitted Sundew, —¥it
is a very strange case, this of ours, —- shere
hangs some Leavy mystery over us, 1 fear?f‘l)ut
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the course of true love never does run smooth, —
a8 you may have learnt, you know, froin your own
case. Excuse me for laughing,” she added, break-
ing off for a moment to indulge her mirgh, ¢ what
we have been talking of is grave enough, I am
sure, to sadden a bee in a rose-bush, —but do
you remember that Bobadil asked leave of your
mother. to marry you? Ha ha! it is the merriest
idea] He loves me so much that if he thought
it would spite me, he is capable of marrying my
mother.”

, Néria said nothing to this sally, but cast her
blue cyes up and down between her lap and
Willy-nilly’s countcnance, and looked the very
picture of puzzled proprictys

« Why, what a jewel of a little wifes it is!”
pursyed the lively maiden; “ you lool as much
scand@ljscd, and as queer and pretty a little
objé’dl:,:&s when I frightened you with telling you
of my-wicked ways on the morning of your first
appqri_u;qc. I declare, if you continye to look so
preposterously good, I shall be half inclined to
compassionate your Valis, and to think he must
sometimes feel very dull with such a model little
matyon as you are!”

Niria thought he would be beginning to feel
very' dull without her, and felt that she was
getsing very dull without Aim; but though a
little hurt at Sundew’s thoughtless levity, she

P
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imputed it all to her exuberant spirits, and
wished her'a grave farewell, without paining her
by disclosing what was passing in her mind.
Willy-nilly was hurrying away, when she sud-
denly returned, and throwing her arms about the
fair little wife, kisscd her 1ﬂectlomtely

“You are a rose of swectness!” she exclmmcd,
“] wish I was like you; but we are all fitted
for our several vocations; — you to soothe and to
smile down the wayward hvmours of your stormy
lord, — I, to stir up and l\eej) in life the flagging
spirits of my— Bobadil! . dieu,—I g¢ where
duty calls, as you do!” She bounded gway,
and left Néria to hasten after her husband alone.

But not algpe forelong; Valis had returned to
meet lrer, and seemed so drooping, and wa:
cvidently® so ill, that the heart of Néria quailed
and with no new sorrow or fear, as she greeteu
him. He was flushed and cxcited nevertheless
at this moment, and chided her for Ler absence,
alleging thgt he had suffered an agony of sus-
pense and fear on her account. It was true
indeed that he had donc so, however unfounded
his alarm, and for a shgrt while after her return,
he visited upon her, in unjust reproach, all that he
had experienced of anxiety at her delayed appear-
ance. She bore it with the customary sweetness
which never failed to raisc a storm of reactionary
penitence on the part of Valis; and the renewed
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compact of their scarcely broken peace, having
been duly ratified to the immense satisfaction of
both, they resolved to take advantage of the
beauty of the weather, to make an exploring ex-
pedition in the neighbourhood of their home.
Néria, in right of her former expericnce, however
limited, felt herself raised on this occasion to the
office of guide, and experienced as great delight
at the admiration of Valis at the scenes which
opened for the first time to his view, as if she
herself had created them all, for the purpose of
affording him delight.

When they bent their eyes on the placid lake,
brightened by the reﬂmtnon of the starry firma-
ment, ov sent their gaze upyardg through that
more fathomless depth of azure sky, tbey could
not but feel thankful that it was permitted to
them to wander together, and in freedom, through
scenes which made so fitting an arca for the ex-
pansion of the limitless love of their hearts.

In the course of these happy wadderings, in
which there was left them neither the time or the
inclination to regret the shelter which had been
ravished from them by the storm, they came
upon a group of three fair maidens, seated
modestly together in a little nook, out of sight of
the ordinary passers by.

Néria remarked their timid faces with intevest,
and pointed them out to Valis ; when in the same

P2
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moment a swhisper and a flutter were observable
in the party, and the young husband, hastening
towards them, was soon surrounded by, and ex-
changing*affectionate greetings with, his sisters.
The joy of Néria at this unexpected encounter
was gredter, by far than that of Valis, who, after
having replied to the questions of the youthful
trio, and given them a rapturous account of his
happiness and the perfections of his mate, be-
came as wholly absorbed ip his accustomed de-
votion to the latter, beaming as she was at this
moment with emotions of kindness and sympathy,
as if they had no longer been present. The
sisters, on their part, expressed themselves en-
chanted at héving mef, on their entrance into
life, w1th so sweet a connexion, who would stand
by them ‘doubtless in the difficult path, and give
them that countenance and protection which was
denied them in a mother: —upon which Valis,
overhearing the claim, broke in to tell them that he
feared theit young and, in every sensc, belle seur,
would not be able to become all to them that they
proposed ; that he and his Néria entered very little,
or not at all, into the gay world in which they
themselves would naturally desire to appear.: that
they lived for their love, which was everything to
them; and that they could not think of curtailing
its enjoyments by the assumption of such respon-
sible carcs. He laid down some general rules of
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conduct, which he enforced with brotherly in-
terest, and bade them take courage, while he as-
sured them that they would find in the world
upon which they were entering, mapy young
creaturcs less protected than they were, as want-
ing that mutual guidance and support, they were
sure of finding in cach other. To» this Néria
added her affcctionate entreatics, that, in any cir-
cumstance of difficulty or uneasiness, they would
immediately come to her, when she and her
Valis would take cotnsel on their casc, and give
them the benefit of their united assistance. She
kissed the three timid little sisters of her husband,
to whom her heart was quite drawn in their mo-
dest diffidence, and suffered Valig to lead her
away to a lovely and secludeds spot, in which, as
they reposed themselves for a time, he recounted
to her with such eloquence the whole story of his
love, that although she could have anticipated its
every expression, she became quite lost to the
world, and all else that it contained, in hearing
it so fervidly from his lips.

To all this happiness therc was one dire, but
fortunately, not ever-pregent, drawback. The
glad spirits of Valis, the triumph of his vivid soul
over natural obstacles, failed often to disguise from
the watchful eyes of Niria, that his health was se-
riously failing. His strength declined from day
to day ; and at times she was pitcously alive to her

P3
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grief, and possessed somewhere in the mysterious
recesses of her being, a dim consciousness of that
which was the hopeless cause, of an effeet which
was fraught with such consequences to them both.
But there were again times when the joy of the
moment filled hc1 being to the exclusion of cvery
thought, and there were also moments when she
fondly trusted that her Valis’s life was not
dependent on the conditions which governed her
own, and that of the other existences with which
she was acquainted, but cduld be maintained to
its natural term, in spite of them. Feeling that
it was beyond his power to comply with her
wishes if he would, she pressed him no longer
with unavailing entreaties : she would gladly have
nourished him frons her own veins, with her own
breath, her own life—but it could not be.
Spirit thongh he was, he had a mortal existence
inseparably connected with the fate of his flower,
—he had loosened the bonds which should bind
him to that existence, and having wrought out his
own destiy, must abide by its accomplishment.
It may. be that the subtle perceptions &f Néria,
whicki often carricd her to the yltimatum of
reason without its slow and toilsome workings,
had gathered from the meeting of : Vglis with
his sisters, fresh cause for her agonising fears, —
in short, that the estrangement of feeling of
which she had been conscious on his part, had not
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failed to realise to her idea, how far and how irre-
vocably, he was separated from their cdmmon root.
However this may be, it is certain that as the
two sat together in the bower in whicly they had
chosen to rest themselves by the way, the look
of rapt attention with which Néria ligtened to
Valis’s tale of love, was often cxchanged for one
of anguish and shrinking terror, whose cause he
pressed her to reveal to him in vain,

A long while had been passed in the shady spot,
and thcy were beghlning to acknowledge the
nccessity of returning to their home, which they
had purposely descrted thus long, believing that
its neighbourhood would have been for some time
past, the scene of a guadcty® and gxcitement, for
which their full hearts felt Mo necd. Fhey re-
turned, then, laughing to themselves as they made
their way under cover of the shadows cast here
and there over the lake, and gained their domicile
by a back path, without having been recognised
by any of the pleasurc seekers who were abroad.

Crouched down quictly in their decustomed
places, hand in hand and closc by each other,
they hoped. that they might watch and®enjoy —
barring the occasional interruption of Néria’s
prophetie - fears, — the pretty scene which was
spread out before them, frec themselves from
the observation of others, until the scason of rest
should put a stop to the gala.

r4
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CHAP. X.

“ Theg who thus in star-lit vales
Listen to the nightingales;
They may sometimes fairly doubt
That far more cunning sprites are out
Than ever taught the little throats
Of birds, to trill melodious notes.”
Edward Quillinan.

AND now let me portray with a few touches for
the better comprehension of my readers, the ap-
pearance which the lake presented on these oc-
casions of diugnal, of, as it seemed to its gay
denizens; of annual festivity.

Its surfhce was at this time as bright, and, but
for the floating movements of the dancers, would
have been as still, as the mirror which dou-
bles the lineaments of beauty, and gave back
faithfully tbe images of the stars, which in the
diminished*lustre which was left to them after
their journey through space, looked scarcely more
bright off beautiful, thgn the spirits which tram-
pled over, or wheeled in fantastic circles, around
their reflected beams. Nor was the light of the
stars which met them from above and below, the
gole illumination provided for their festival. The
bank, tufted with grasses and inlaid with moss,
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which bordered the lake on the side devgted to
the chief promenade, was thickly studded with
lamps, which the bearers (for they were not fixed
in dead walls like all others which I had seen,)
carried over the dark field of herbage and moss,
with a soft and ceaseless motion through the
night ; by which artful device, there wwas imparted
a sensation of life and variety, which could not
fail in its influence on the spirits of the beholders.
Not the least of the enjoyments offered to the eye,
was to be drawn frdm the contemplation of the
motley company, to grace whose hour of mirth,:
such dclicate expedients had been devised; and
here, as in all else I observed, variety lent a zest to
the charm experienced. ¢ The faceg—some swart,
some fair, some roguish, some gay, some timid
and sentimental, others arrogant, misclrevous, or
downright elvish, — looked as if they had been
drawn together from scparate, and distant king-
doms ; while the rare intermarriages which wege
the result of this good fellowship, lgft the deep
markings and peculiarities of the difffrent races,
undisturbed. In the matter of costume the same
refreshing individuality gnd absence of conven-
tional proprieties, was observable. The dress of
every creature upon whom my eye rested, ap-
peared to symbolise the characters of himself and
his tribe, without the slightest concession to the
prejudices of his neighbours; and this, added to
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the effget produced by their highly demonstrative
lineaments, &nabled you to arrive at once, at their
mental bias and favourite pursuits, which to a
‘student of nature would have made the company
in which I found myself far more interesting
than tlnt in which the length of the face, vuth
the Slll)_](,ctsa of discourse and colour of the
clothes, is prescribed by law. In this fantastic
‘reuniom there was something to charm cvery
sense. There was music swelling up like a
choral peal, bursting forth dften when least ex-
pected, from a band of musicians hidden between’
the tupering spives of a tuft of grass; then
dying away into a whisper soft as the sigh which
preludes sleep, to be taken up in an enchanting
modulation, by an érchestra in the dry branches
of the trees overhead ; then handed from that to
others and to others, till you werc bewildered
with harmony, and could not tell whether you
wgre the most enchanted with the wild freedom
which exclugded the idea of art from the perform-
ance, or the vaguc consciousness that with all
this sceming licence, there was an order and
systemy pervading the ghole, though it was too
subtle for your fecble perceptions to follow.
There were perfumes of every variety of savour,
delicate and pungent, sweet and acidulated —but
which continually evaporated, continually re-
newed, as they rose into the pure, free air, might
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have been inhaled by the most sensitive, organs
without fatizue. There were cool, glossy gar-
ments, pleasant to the touch; and floating silky
bair, which brushed often the faces of ghe dancers
as they passed cach other in their giddy course:
all was cxcitement and exhilaration, beauty and
delight ; had T sat mysclf down %o imagine a
scene from fairydom, I could not have conjured
up a gala so brilliant, or indebted to cxpredients
of such wonderful art for its success.

Valis and Néria®sat and looked upon it all,
and whispered their approving satisfaction to
cach other; whileso fully did they identify them-
selves with everything beautiful which passed be-
fore them, that althomghe consgious that they
shared it all with the throng of gay flutterers that
were there, they could not help feeling that it
belonged in an especial manner to themselves ;
and since however much our own an object may
be according to the general opinion, we can only
be eaid truly to possess that which wg enjoy, their
feeling may have been in a measure correct, for
it is certain that none of the light beings who
glanced through these wonderful scemes, were
conscious of a pleasure in them like that which
animated this loving pair. ‘

When they had gazed upon, and cnjoyed the
festive scene for some time, turning their eyes
ever upon each other when anything very funny



220 VALISNERIA.

or unfogeseen took place, and never failing to let
their lips nfeet upon the same occasion,—the
shadow_of some object on the banks of the lake
was, o‘Bserx;ed to spread between them and the
light qf the moon. A flutter and a whisper ran
like flashes of electricity through the motley com-
nany upon the lake, and before I could find time
to bestow a thought upon the apparition which
had oceasioned the panic, or make a single obser-
vation as to its possible nature, every flower
among them was reposing upon the water, its
petals closed over the airy shape within, as still,
as breathless, and seemingly devoid of life, as if
they had never moved by myriads, as I had be-
held them but the mromont before, to the wild
music of <the zephyis upon a midsummer night.
What could it mean, this sudden hush which had
fallen upon these glad beings in the midst of their
mirth? Ilooked at them in amazement as they lay
pell-mell, one over the other, in groups or in pairs,
just as they. had dropped down in their inter-
rupted carecr,— with here and there an clvish
face, or a low chuckling laugh, issuing from be-
tween the folded leaves, It was rea]ly a very
droll scene, the like of which I had never wit~
nessed before, —all this giggling and elbowing of
the spirits, as they crouched beneath their shelter-
ing leaves, in whimsical enjoyment of their secret.
It was not until the shadow, which I now per-
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ceived was that of, some human colossus, had
quite passed from over them, that they ventured
upon a short whispered conference, and after
many jealous peerings to the right andsleft, started
again from their hiding places, and recommenced
their festive operations with wilder gestures than
before.

It was not lond after this, that Valis and
Néria, who it must be known had shared’ in the
general panic, werg discovered by Sundew in
their chosen retreat, looking out, as she said, from
that quiet corner, upon a world whose best
pleasurcs they stole for themselves, without
giving anything in return. Sundew, who had
prosecuted an unsucces8ful searcl# for them at the
period they had been on thir travels, and was

annoyed at having been betrayed into such an
unsatisfactory expenditure of her time, determined
now, in her own wild way, that they should both
smart for it a little when she found them ; and
with this laudable resolution, had set out a
second time, intent on ‘their discovery if they
were still among the living, It wasa lqn«r time
before it occurred tq her imt at this season, when
all the world was roaming, they would possibly
be hiding themselves in their own little bower;
and as for every step she took on the wrong
track, her desire to spite them for her pains,
increased b)' several degrees, it will be imagined
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that she was in rather a dangerous mood, by the
time she ultimately reached them. As however
when most mischievously inclined, she was
generally the most easy and gay, even Néria, who
koew her the best of the two, was far from
expcctmo‘ any harm of her, when she darted upon
them in their concealment, and thrusting aside
the tendrils of which thcy had made a kind of
trellis, assailed them with her playful raillery. -
¢« Together!” she exclaimed, “in this dret

little hole Why you must be two of ‘the*
witticst creaturcs on the lake to be able to keep
each other awake in this corner; and herc you
are, you selfish things, excluding the world from
the enjoyment*of your falents! We knew you
were hiding in some out-of-the-way place, and
have all been protesting against it. Had I been
sure that there were four conjugal eyes peering
through this screen, I should never have found
cturage for a single step! I should have been
seized with«a tremor if I had met them suddenly,
like the little bird I saw awhile ago, that could
not take his eyes off a serpent! Oh! but that
was droll to see, —the Ettle faol, how he trembled
and stared! DBut indeed, my dear, I should have
trembled too, if I had had only an idea that ‘you
were here; to run the gauntlet of such cntlcal
glances, one had need to be graceful as a ha.rebell!”
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And Sundew made a step which placed *her; in
front of Valis, and softly waving her arms on
cither side and bowing her head by way of
salutation, made no unsuccessful imitatson, in spite
of the diffidence which oppressed her, of that
suavity of motion which distinguishcs the creature
of which she spoke.

“ Valis,” she said, “I give you grecting:
your wife and T aré the oldest friends, — at least
as old as we well can be! On the strength of our
friendship I am goi.ng now to take you away,
and present you to my mother, who is dying to
sec you. Do not weep, my sweet Néria, or smile
so like the lily that you are,—you look as if you
could be so very long-suffering thet there is not
one husband in a thousand ¥ho would® not be
tempted to beat you. Shall I leavé you my
necklace, my stomacher, my scarf, as pledges that
I will bring him again?”

The young wife smilingly told her that she ha®d
a pledge of his return which sufficed to her; and
Valis, who had risen from his place at Néria’s
side, and returned the airy civilities of her friend
with the best grace he could command,” was too
chivalrous to deny himself to the request of a
lady, and professed himself quite at her disposal.
Balagci_ng himself lightly, and apparently without
efforty. in the fairy bark which still swayed to
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and fro with the movement by which he had
sprung to his feet, Valis stood for a moment
face to me'Sse’ with the artful Willy-nilly, whom he
attentivelys tegarded. She on her part, unable
to meet this scrutiny vithout betraying more of
the mischief lurking within her than would have
suited her purpose, hung' her head, and looked
modestly askant, while in her confusion, and to
conceal her smiles, she bit off the wings of a
little green fly which she had lately attached to
her string of trophies. Vulis felt a strange
sinking of the heart, as he turned away from
the “coquette, and gave a farewell kiss to his
little wife. But he was scornful of danger, and
would have despised hiwaself had he owned to
a fear;’so with a whisper assuring her of his
speedy return, and a renewal of those blissful
moments which had been so rudely interrupted,
he waved his hand to Sundew to procecd, and
Mnguidly, and with many fond glances behind
him, prepared to accompany her on her way.
The gay maiden entertained him during their
progress with the most enthusiastic praises of his
bride. ¢ What beauty has been awarded to her,”
she said, * what swectness, what worth, — above
all, how exquisitely natural sheis! Itis this, after
all, which is the most attractive of her gifts,—that
guileless yielding up the reins to nature,— O
Valis, I can tell you there is nothing like it!
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And then it is redllly so very ‘easy, that we can
all attain to it if we choose ; not in her way, it is
true, who is a lily born, and whose. natyre only
leads her to, good, — but we can all, f low out
the bent of our mchnatmns, andube orenerous or
sordid, mopish or merry, €rose -or kmd open or
sly,.idle or diligent, or /malicious, og roguish, or
anything else for which our nature has designed
us. I myself am an humble individuale with
many faults, and a passion for frolic and fun
which has led me itto mischief before to-day,
but I may say for myself that I am natural, —
in my own way, you know. Oh, I am no
pattern-flower, — it is a way quite different from
Néria’s!”  Valis was agrused with the candour
of his fair companion, and ethus talking they
beguiled the short distance which leds them to
her mother, who sat chattering with a bevy of
elderly ladies, who eyed him with great appro-
bation, and whispered to each other that he was a
young scion of the house of Valisneria, married
to the beautiful daughter of the late widow.
Zobeide might be said to receive him with
open arms : she asked a great deal after Néna,
and dwelt patheticafly on her frantic efforts to
discover her traces after she had disappeared;
and received only a very slight check to her
friendly loquacity, on being corrected by one of
her intimates as to the date at which she bad ex-
Q
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perienced the misfortune of hel' loss. The good
little lady looked rather older than she had done
formerly, and as her hair and eyes were un-
fortunately as black as ever, she had the appearance
of being even more wizened and witch-like. I
had no time to remark individually the ladies who
formed her coterie, but was struck, in the hasty
glance I took at themn, with a suitability of costume
quitedifferent fromanything I had been accustomed
to witness. Instead of wrecking their unavailing
spitc upon time, by showinyg the ravages he had
made to every eye, the more these clderly dames
were disfigured by his harsh dealings, the more
sedulously they contrived to conceal his work ;

until by closipg sof¢ ard sober-tinted.draperies
over the tenantless.sites of vanished charms, they
presented the aspect of comely ruins, hoar indeed,

but gracefully mantled, and having a twilight
charm of sentiment lingering about them,h‘ke the
teflection in the sky of a set sun. No xvmder if
there are those who shrink from the ve ught
of growing old when the associations Mered
arms, and necks from which the bones % .pro-
truding like roots above the s01l are so u;t ¥
linked with the idea! I mention these, ¢
as they were suggested to me at the mongeht, and
begging pardon for the digression, return Yo follow
the steps of Willy-nilly, who having left Valis in
the safe keeping of her mother’s tongue, hastened
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to look for Boba#lil, on whom she reckoned for
assistance in the working out of her freak. She
was more fortunate in her search this time, for she
found the Bee-king almost before she had begun
to look for him ; the truth of the case being, that
he had himself been keeping her in view, f'or some
time past, and following up her erratie movements,
as well as he was able, with his own more sober
and portly ones. It happened that not long before,
he had become disagreeably aware of the absurdity
of his part in that cafricious dance of fascination
which Sundew was making him' perform in the
eyes of the world; and having declared to his
circle for the twentieth time, that he had exhausted
all the amusement he was ®ever Jkely to obtain
from her humours, he determined on crushing her
beneath the desperate step, of becoming 2 Benedict
without her aid. Having heard of the three fair
sisters who had lately made their entrance into
life, anﬂ who were also daughters of the good old
stock Bpdiad before sought to graft uppn hisown,
it occufred to him that an opportunity so favourable
for m i"nO‘ a choice, might be long before it again
presoh ed 1tself and, he aqcordmoly proeeeded to
their: Sbode in becommﬂ' state, resolved on se-
lecting ghe fairest of the trio, and inwardly con-
gratulatfog himself that the demise of the lady of
Valisneria, had made it impossible that he could
have to treat with her upon the subject. The
Q2
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young. ladies were very muc fluttered at the
aspect of the great man, who questioned them
without reserve as to their capabilities and ac-
,oﬁnphsﬂmants, and Bobadil was on his part so
fittle affected by the timid graces of the sisters, —
which he contrasted, to their ineffuble disparage-
ment, with «the pungent charms of Sundew, —
that he left them, after a brief colloquy, without
having accomplished the design of his visit. +To
have bestowed upon Bobadil in this mood, one of
the modest little maidens of ‘the Valisneria, would
have been like offering a cup of new milk, to a man
who was thirsting for ardent spirits. He returned
therefore to his tormentor, — surely such beings
are only made to be tormented, — more hopelessly
at her mercy than éver ; and, fresh from his boot-
less expedition, was following her steps, when she
caught sight of, and hastened to accost him.

“Ah Bobadxl king of Bees ! ” she cried, * what
brings you so far from the hive? T thought all
the falr little flowers about, looked in great dis-
order, as if the spoiler had been among them!”
Bobadil was not accustomed to this interpretation
of the ¢haracter convgyed in the title conferred
on him by his enemies, and had much ado to-con-
ceal beneath the rakish air which he assumed as
proper to it, the pleasure it actually gave him.
But Sundew, who had calculated her advantage,
did not fail to pursue it.
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« Deceiver !” she *said, as she slowly withdrew
her eyes from his simpering face, ‘s this your
allegiance ? You will have a great deal to do to
put me in good humour after this! Iehave beim,
gcouring the lake .in search of you, and now, if
you would do sbmething to please me, thgre is not
a moment to be lost. You see thht little: fair
creature sitting all alone there in the shade?
Hah false one ! she interjected with great vivacity,
and giving him such a slap on the cheek as left it
doubtful whether it were intended in malice or
play, I know you do, and not for the first time
either. Well, no matter, she is my friend ; we
are agreed on all points save one, and I bear her
no manner of ill will &r that ene subject on
which we differ, which is sitaply that she does
not see you with my eyes, and never ‘did. But
that is not what I was going to say. You must
dance with her, Bobadil, this prim little beauty,
for she is a young bride, and are you not thke
first and foremost in all the land ofsFlowers ? ”
The Bee-king, although softened by the com-
pliment, was about to excuse himself, and to
question her, as he rubbedehis cheek, tindling with
her hasty assault, as to the motive she could have in
making such a request,when Willy-nilly interrupted
him, stamping her fairy foot with impatience.

¢ Dare not to question me!” she exclaimed,
with a littlg grand air which she knew well how

Q3
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to assumne, I am in a royal todbd. Motives ! —
they are for your set musicians, —my fancies
lay like the wind in the long grass!”
&"'Youmﬂmay be the mood of a Sultana,” re-
“fdrned Bobadil sullenly, ¢ but mine is not that oft
aslave: your fancies are wild enough, no doubt,
but I am not' to be borne down before them like
areed!”

““You are a heartless monster, and have seen
those you love better than your poor littleSundew,”
retorted this maiden of variable temper, as she
dropped down in her flower, and became bathed
in the first tears which Bobadil had seen: her shed.
“ You might have had patience with me a little
while longer,” #he continticd, choking with sobs:
“I know I am wiid and wayward beyond my
w0nt but”the poor fly treads smoothly over the
<rlos§y leaf where he is free, and struggles only in
the web. The time of rest, when I am fairly
caught‘ and all is over, will come for me, as it
does for hime; till then, dear Bobadil, give me my
way, — if you deny it, I cannot take it, — but
would yott bike to have me sit here for ever and
weep?” “The Bee-king, greatly appeased by a
humility as unusual to his mistress as her tears,
wag pouring forth reassuring protestations, and
suffering himself to be led by Sundew in the di-
rection of her other victim; while all the time he
blamed his evil stars which deprived him of* so
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fair an opportunity for terminatiffg the long love
skirmish betwixt them, by making her the offer
of his hand at a moment when she was so tender,
and subdued. But as they were already sttm(lmh
before Néria ere he had been able to arrangc-
his thoughts into proper shape, there was no help
for it ; and it only remained for him®to submit to
his fate, or the wishes of Willy-nilly, which with
him was mugh the same thing, with the besf coun-
tenance he could assume.

. The little wife looked surprised when abruptly
requested by Bobadil to join the dancers, and was
on the point of excusing herself, when Sundew
interposed in a whisper: —

« My dear Néria, you “mustenot refuse toe
dance with Bobadil,—it is Valis who wighed hi;i
to ask you. Are you ignorant of the* custom ‘of -
our society which dccrees that a brldexé'hall
signalise her first appearance by treading a mea-
sure with some illustrious individual? , Vokis
has been told of this necessity by my mother,.,
and being a little jealous, as you are no doubt
aware, has fixed upon Bobadil for yo&r’ paltner,
because, you see, he might be youn«rer, and is
known to be in love with mel!” Poor’ little
Neéria drooped her head, and looked very puzzled
and distressed at this announcement. She never
questioned. for a moment the assertion of her
friend, but, there was a warning voice in her

Q4
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heart which told her, that, however Valis might
have been induced to consent to the proposal, it
was one which had afforded him little pleasure.
Tacapable of concealment, she confided her views
of the case to Sundew, who laughed at her very
heartily in return, and said she could have de-
clared by Valis’s face he had been a tyrant to
his wife, as he evidently was by her own
showing; and that she saw now how the com-
mands he had laid upon her through others, were
all a feint to deceive them, for that she had been
trained beforehand to practise this virtuous
resistance. With these and other remarks even
yet more stinging and pointed, did Sundew assail
her poor little ¢riend ; who, grieved and angered,
and on' the point' of melting into tears, cast
perturbed glances right and left, in the hope that
her Valis might be coming to her rescue. It was
not until this hope had been found to fail, that
ske resigned herself to the lordly Bobadil, who
advanced ‘with her to an area which Sundew
took care to have cleared, for the better display of
their evolutions. Before they commenced Bobadil
had found time to whesper a few words into the
ear of his mischievous inamorata.

“You love me, Sundew,” he said; “it is ‘in
vain you attempt to conceal your passion. Never
fear,— I will make you happy, maiden, — you
shall be my wife, and as such will be courted,
envied, admired, and extolled, by every one who
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knows the namé of Bobadil!” The thing was
done, he awaited no thanks; but, the rhusic striking
up at the moment, moved grandly away with
a self-satisfied air, and engaged ing the preli-
*inary observances of the dance, consisting im a
pantomimic invitation to his partner to take her
ghare.in the measure which was to» ensue. The
dance was a wild and fantastic one, in which
gestures with the arms, and the changifig pos-
tures of the body, taok the place at first of
regular steps; and "I had not regarded it long
before I became aware that both with Néria and
Bobadil, it was a species of, I might even say, a
direct improvisation. This discovery, as was
natural, added tenfold t» m¥ intewest, developing,
as it could not fail to do, the widelye different
characters of the performers. That of the Bee-
king presented itself under a singular aspect.
He was evidently in high good humour, not only
with himself, but with all who came within regch
of his benignity, and replied to the ,murmurs of
admiration which greeted the appearance of his
fair companion, with an affable wave of the
hand, and a smile jntended to assure them that
he graciously accepted the becoming mani-
festation, which it is needless to say he took
wholly to himself, together with every future
ebullition of the popular feeling in favour -of his
partner.  This unconscious appropriation on the
part of Bobadil, led, before he had finished, tq
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somé awkward results; for vimbgining that the
plaudits followed on certain attempts at activity
which' he had displayed, and which his weight
and corpulence rendered painfully difficult to
him, he was urged on by his vanity to pursue
them to a point which almost threatened his
existence, while the most obstinate of his ad-
mirers was fain to turn away laughing, at an
exhibifion so opposed to the habits of the drowsy
Bee-king.

Whlle the spectators were divided between
admiration and mirth, Néria, alike unconscious of
either of the feelings excited by the performance
in which she was taking a part, had caught her
cue from the music, and tvas gradually forgetting
the trouble of her nfind, in the new pleasure her
nature had so evidently formed her to experience,
in giving, as it seemed to. her, a sort of visibility
to sound, in that harmony of motion which it
suggested. If she had at first seemed.-tymid
and constrgined, it was the doubt of, her
Valis’s approval of the act in which she -wag
engaged, that alone had caused her to be so,
since net Hné among alle the strange voices which
filled her ear, had power to raise a throb in
that faithful little heart. As her doubts and
fears gave way before her strong instincts of
the right and the natural, in what she was about,
with all her characteristic earnestness pf purpose,
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she yielded herself p to the mew delight, ‘and
with her shining wings spread out in ‘the breeze,
and the long tresscs of her hair floating upon it
like golden pennants, she clove the waters in her
fairy bark; now impelling it onward with out-
stretched arms, and figure bent forward over the
prow 4 now turning it round with a 8weep of her
arm, and a hand stretched out as an index of its
route ; now throwing herself back, whife she
seemed to give the 1mpulse to her vessel gy a
foot placed a little in advance, and appearing to
woo the stars to her embrace as she looked up
at them with a face of smiling awe, and almost
sunk down upon her bended knees. Itseemed to
me that the whole of this performance was an
exact interpretation of the thoughts cbnveyed
to her in the music ; — that the dancing of Néria,
if dancing it could be called, was a rendering in
its fullest integrity of the same idea, the diffgrence
being solely in the language by which it was
exprésged ; it also appears to me that at the
time I witnessed it, ‘the meaning of each move-
ment and sound in combination, was as clear to
me as the most ordinaryematter whicR ean be
conveyed to our sense in words; but it fades
from me now when I would seek to grasp it,
like the beautiful things which we know we have
seen in dreams, but are unable to restorc té the
waking memgory. If I did not fear to mar the
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effect of that which I remembér with certainty,
by hazarding a surmise as to that which has
become indistinct, I should say that the sentiment
of aspiration formed the main idea of Néria’s
opening movement, while that which succeeded
it soon after, might point at happiness ac-
complished. ' If I am correct in this, it was
aspiration on the part of Bobadil, which rose no
highef in him than the desire to secure to him-
gelf such admiration as was sultable for a grase-
hopper or field-cricket, which, but for the timely
interposition of his friends, might have been
productive of more serious consequences than
those which he had suffered in ridicule and
fatigue. He tvas of a hhbit to which, in one of
our owh kind, we should apply the term of
plethoric, and the symptoms he began to exhibit,
as the result of his unusual exertions, were 8o
alarming, that madame Zobeide, fearing she
néght lose a son-in-law, insisted on leading him
#way, whea he might recover at his ease, and
rest Qrok;‘the laurels he had earned.. I"should
scarcely have thought it worth while to. mention
thu fact, had it not been awing to this defectjr
of Bebadil, that another personage app.. 5
upon the scene, to fill up the place of parfigh
to the little fairy which the exhausted Belitiinl
had Ieft vacant. : -8
The new-comer was a youth of handtig
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person, but of haughty and supercilious . mien,
which he could nevertheless vary, when he saw
fit, with smiles which might be said to be rather
fascinating than prepossessing. Less gaudily de-
corated than Bobadil, he was evidently of su-
perior rank, and the curiosity with which he was
regarded on all sides, suggested the 4dea that he
was a stranger, probably from some distant land.
As the eyes of Néria had never for a mbment
rested on Bobadil since he had conducted her to
her place in the circlé opened for their evolutions,
it was little to be wondered at that she was com-
pletely ignorant of the substitution of another
in his room; and on the music, led on by a
nightingale who had been *suddenly awakened,
breaking forth into another 4nd gladdet strain,
that she should obey the impulse it ha given to
her spirits, without a thought or a question if it
were shared by him. In all she thought, and in
all she did, there could be but one partner presast
to Néria's idea; and it was at that bgloved face
which seemed to fill the space now so near her,
that she looked ; it was that dear hand which in
fancy she clasped, and drey with her evér on her
portive way. She did not see the well poised
auw which was circling around her, the admir-
mg# s which marked her wherever she went,
and ghe subtle approaches from which she turned
aawby an instinct, without so much as a recognition



238 VALISNERIA.

of their presence. A joy, perhaps more intense,
but not mdre exalted, than that of a child who
plays at bo-peep between the locks of its mother’s
hair, seemed now to have seized upon the lovely
Néria. With her band folded closely at her side
as if it clasped that of another, she seemed to
push and parsue her little bark over the lake,
while her loving looks all bent on objects imme-
diatel§ within her reach, were highly contrasted
with the restless, longing, passionate eagerness,
with which she had looked after the distant stars.

While Néria is bounding in her dance of
delight over the lake, we must return for a
moment to the other persons connected with her
story. No soener RadeSundew beheld Bobadil
and her*fair little friend, in full career according
to her wish, than she hastened after Valis, whom
her natural cunning had taught her would be
grievously displeased at the display, and towards
wkom it must be confessed, as the devoted adorer
of another,she bore no very good will.  As Valis
on his part was hurrying on the wings of his im-
patient love, back to his little wife and their
bower-hbme, he was goet by the artful maiden,
who called after him, as he passed her in his impe-
tuous course.

“Ho Valis! whither away at this wild speed ?
the bird is not in the nest!” she pointed as she
spoke to an opening in the ring of airy figures
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which inclosed asspace to the left of where ‘they
stood, and Valis springing forward with a bound,
beheld his Néria as she balanced and turned, the
centre of a hundred admiring eyes. His first
impulse was to fly towards her, and bear her
away from this unknown throng, these peings all
so strange to him, with whom it® seemed’ the
thread of her existence must have become en-
tangled without her will; but as he caught her
unconscious, innocent smiles, and her bounding
motions so full of joyous ease; still more when he
marked the gallant cavalier at her side, whose fiery
glances were following her every movement,—
a sudden and sickening pang shot through his
frame, and seemed to freezé theecurrent of his
life at its highest tide. He®fell back into the
ranks of her indifferent admirers, trembling and
ghastly with rage, and while he was so blinded
by his emotions that everything faded from be-
fore him, his torturing fancy was busy in retoueh-
ing the picture, with the most trenchant colours
and exaggerated outlines. It was easy to see, as
Valis stood there, with his wild eyes, feverish
lips, and haggard looks, while the fantastic beings
in whose midst he had lately been, peered at him
curiously and left him alone, as if there had been
something in his nature from Which they shrunk, —
it was casy to see, I repeat, that he was sick as
well as sorry ; and I saddened at the thought that
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thé merry dance of Néria mus so ‘soon bave an
end, for it Scemed to me as if i in that, she was
taking her farewell of the happiness whose playful
A eﬁ’ervescenoe it symbolised.
It was curious as a spectator to mark the
varied pagsions which agitated these creatures of
the lake, — the moon shmmg over all. There
stood Valis with his angry brow, and arms-
~ sullenly folded across his breast ; beside him was

Sundew, who it might be supposed was enjoying
the malicious triumph which' accident had aided
in rendering so signal, — but now pale, and angry
almost as Valis himself, gazing at the handsome
partner of her friend, from whom all her arts had
failed in extort'ng, ndore<han a passing glance of
smiling tcrutiny. o the right of them was a
group corhposed of Bobadil and his friends, who
were fanning him as he reclined half dead from
his fatigue, with a sort of punkah made out of
be‘terflies’ wings ; among the most active and
zealous in, her good offices was Zobeide, who
dashed water in his face, and brushed up his hair,
and opened:3jja-vest, and settled him in his place,
and beck‘Oneﬂ angrily {9 her daughter to come and
testify her interest, all within the space of half a
minute. And there before them in the face of all,
was Néria, betrayed into telling in her own way,
and Wwith that absence of disguise which distin-
guished these people, the tale of her innocent.
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happiness.  Valis had scarcely been regording
her a minute ere she caught sight of htm, and for-
getting in her feeling of the alsence of all
wrong, her fears that what she did could be
displeasing in his eyes, her bounding steps did
but catch a more joyous impulse, as she directed
them towards him, and sought to enticé himt to
join her in the dance. The eyes of* Valis wrath-
fully gleaming beneath the lowering cloud«f his
bent brows, and the angry gesture with which
he waved her off, récalled the poor little spirit,
alas! too suddenly, to the knowledge of her
position, and the recollection of her fears. Her
airy motions came in a moment to a stop; she
trembled in every delicate lithb, heg heart seemed
to die within her, and her legs®o refuse their sup-
port; she tottered against the side of hter vessel,
and stretched out her hands in her helplessness to
Valis: he had turned away and did not see her,
but others, who were witnesses of the scene, cage
forward, and she was led from the spot, amidst
the murmured wonder of the bystanders, to the
quict retreat from which she had bgen tempted.
““Valis! Valis!” eried ghe voica .of Néria's
heart, but there was no Valis to answer. Oh
but to see him, and to throw herself upon her
» knees, and implore his pardon for the pain she
had given him, without a question as to the side
on which the fault may have lain!
R
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-+ 'Bhe sweet lively strain of the music had ceased,
and there was a hush upon the lake, which sounded
ominous to one whose terror gathered force from
pvery circumstance.

. %A torrent dance ! a whirlwind ! a storm-march!”
cried a voice breaking the stillness with its high,
excided tbncg; it was a voice at which Néria had
thrilled in every pulse of her being, as at this
‘momewt she quailed in deadliest fear. She looked
out through the hot tears which seemed to sear
her checks, and beheld her “husband seize round
the waist the supple form of Sundew, and lead her
breathless through the mazes of the wild dance.
Other spirits joined in the ranks, but she saw only
them. They floated befere her like feverish phan-
toms, — through al} the changing web of shapes,
she never lost them for a moment. Louder, faster,
madder, sounded the music, and more frantic
and impetuous became the movements of the
dancers. They rushed from point to point, or
wheeled in giddy circles, while the lake swelled
like a bea.tmn' heart beneath their trampling foot-
steps, and the stormy reverberations of the .music.
As Néria sat and watched them through hq’ tears,
one by one the couples of dancers fell Qﬁ’, and
Sundew and her husband were left rewlvm
bounding and flying‘on their mad carecr” ‘?Jone.
Tt wys ev1dent to all other eyes than those of the
little wife, that Willy-Nilly was heartily wcary
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of her part,—butesk® looked only on her husband,
and marked with a failing heart his flished cheek,
lowering brow, and quivering and unequal -
motions. It was evident that Valis was feelingi
ill, and must suffer from these movements of
terrible excitement, but she dared not grrest his
coursce; he might have dashed her t8 the ground
as he passed her, he might have gone over her on,
his wild way, and then she thought of his re-
morse, and became powerless to think or to act.
In the meanwhile the weight of Sundew, who
had at first glanced proudly through the gay
groups, with the princely partner whom she
hoped might become an object of jealousy to the
stranger who had so powerfully impressed her, —
hung heavier and heavier upofl the arm Sf Valis,
till at last he was rather dragging than leading
her on his way. But he bore her clinging weight,
as he would have borne a feather ; it may, indeed,
have imposed some restraint upon his movememts,
which, unchecked by the relations do the soil
whichwere owned by all the other spirits of the
lake,, might without it have known no bounds;
but héburried her hithereand thither When she
had ceased to aid herself, and if his partnership
with h%r placed some limits on his excited carcer,
she on “Rer part was affected by her co-operation
Wlth.‘hhfi ‘inea much more serious degree. Faint
and. exhaus*.cd she felt asif on the point of being

R 2
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dragged from her hold, and® it was in vain that
she 1mplore°d him to let her free. He heard her

'without heeding, his passionate excitement was
madness; end it was rage at length, and not
weariness or pity, which overcame him, when he
flung her, from him trembling and pale as death,
stag’gered batk a few paces himself, and fell into
the gentle arms which Néria opened to receive
him.

IIe had sustained some maqrtal injury, ruptured
some vessel through which the sap of life must
flow, and lay for a few moments quivering and
gasping, all but insensible where he had fallen.
But the power of his angry spirit was not even
yet subdued, end Teco¥ering himself with an
effort, he arose, anfl catching the arm of Néria,
without which frail support he would have been
unable to steady himself, glided with hasty,
though disordered motions from the sccne where,
ingigated by his jealous rage, he had played so
prominent g part.
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CHAP. XI.

« By pathless marsh, by greenwood tie,
It is thy weird to follow me ;
-To follow me through the ghastly moonlight,
To follow me through the shadows of night.

It would appear as if the genius of dancing were
bent on supplying candidates for the active cares
of Zobeide, for no sooner was her occupation
gone in the case of Bobadil, and the spirits of
the little good dame boginming tg flag, than her
daughter fell sick on her hands from the very
same cause, and in doing so dispelled Ler gather-
ing vapours. It is doubtful whether, if this had
not happened, the busy lady might not have been
tempted to proffer her assistance to Néria, in her
attendance upon her husband; but as matters
stood, it is certain she experienced little regret in
seeing him depart from out the sphere of her
activity, as, however f"wourable the igpression
made upon her in the bcmunmfr by the extraor-
dinary beauty of his person, she was sensible, in
common with the other good people of the lake,
of a vague feeling of dread and uncasiness jin his
company, before even he had given proof of the
R 3
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violenee to which passion mighfghurry him, The
dislike and® mistrust with which Valis was re-
garded by those among whom he had lately been
mingling fer the first time, was the more remark-
able, as these people, accustomed to every variety
among themselves, and to the exhibition of strong
and ‘uncontrelled workings of individual character,
were usually candid and tolerant in their judg-
mentss But so it was, that as Valis staggered
from the scene, deriving more support than he
would have liked to acknowledge, or was perhaps
aware of, from the trembling wifc who seemed
clinging to his side, the buzz of disapproving
comments which followed him from the admirer
of the populag belle; wkom his jealous madness
had reduced to a statc of insensibility, derived
much of their animosity from the prepossessions
which existed in his disfavour.

When the punkahs had been very busy for
soge time about the fainting form of Sundew,
Bobadil himself having condescended to handle
one for a moment ; and when Zobeide had again
put in requisition the whole of her simple phar-
macopeeit, and had taken the opportunity of re-
paying her wilful daughter for many a provoking
trick, in the slaps and pinches she dealt her
under colour of restoratives, the cares of her
friends, and above all, the double dealing of her
mother, appearedto be taking effect; for the maiden
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opencg her bladk eyes upon the group, ‘then
rubbed them very heartily, and stared round her
again, perusing the faces within her reach with a
dissatisfied look. She seemed to hawe returned
to herself in no very good humour, for her first
movement was to snatch the punkah from the
languid hand of Bobadil, and throw it at his head,
her second to arise and arrange her disordered
garments, with a shake like that of a spanlel who
has been thrown mto the water, and her third to
push aside her mother, and one or two others who
cumbered her path, and with looks cast right
and left, which deficd them to follow her, to sweep
through the crowd, and betake herself to a distant
part of the lake.

Some time previous to the recovery and de-
parture of Sundew, Valis and Néria had stayed
their wandering steps, and found a refuge farther
from reach of their fellow beings than their former
home, in the pleasant retreat where they ghad
paused for a time in their rambles oyer the lake,
and spent some happy hours, never to be renewed.
As the two had passed at first through the invi-
dious crowd, it had,addeds to the pang® to which
Néria was a prey, to feel that they were utterly
without sympathy in their sufferings; but Valis
was Blind and deaf to everything which reached
him from without ; contemning in his pride of love
the whole world, not comprised in two idolatrous

R 4



248 VALISNERIA.

heatts, He pressed forwardswith ever-ingreasing
speed, while the terrified being who clung to, and
yielded him her frail support, sought in vain to
moderate }is impetuous progress. Though she
lo¥ed him to the exclusion of every regret which
might have presented itself on leaving behind
thert a wond which to her would have been
so full of congenial sympathies, she was yet
not proof against an indefinite fear, which
had for its origin all that to her orderly nature,
appeared strange and unaccountable in that of
her husband." In addition to the weary weight of
sorrow she bore in the knowledge of her Valis’s
suffering state, there was opening upon her an-
other subject of tefrors less vague, and more
agonising, than thegne I have mentioned. Valis’s
hurried course was leading him fast towards that
point which formed the boundary of her own
movements. Once past that spot, he must go
foryara alone, or drag her with him, a corpse
upon his way. Alone! alone! without abeing to
comfort him, or shield him from the consequences
of his own blind rage! Wringing her hands and
tearing her hair, she t*ew hgrself before him in
his way, and fell upon*his breast. It was in vain
she looked up with her beseeching eyes in his
face ; his fury was not yet subdued; but despair
had lent her strength and courage; she clasped
his knees, she hung upon his clothes, she drew
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him along with hey, faintly etrugg\\“% “{“d re-
sisting as he was, and threw herse beside him
into that safe asylum which in another moment
they would have left behind them foryever. The
crisis past, the courage which had sustained her
through it, vanished too; and Néria sate sobbing
and weeping beside her lord, withoutea word te say,
or a thought that there was anything better to be
done. I trembled when I remcmbered diow in
former times her tears alone had been sufficient
to madden him; it %as evident that this helpless
being,—a creature born_only for summer days,
and the simple and obvious contingencies which
should alone have attended so bright an existence
— possessed nothing but her faighful and loving
heart, to oppose against the agcidents of a terrible
lot. She wept and rocked herself to and fro,
pressing her little hands in a passion of grief
before the eyes which dared not mecet those of
her Valis in wrath, and scarcely venturidg even
in her own thought a vindication of that act
which, however she may have performed it in
compliance with his wishes, she now knew too
well that he had condepned. Contrery to all
my fears, the anger of "Walis became suddenly
exhausted, as he bent his eyes on the helpless
creature on whom alone it could now have wreaked
itself. If erring, she was so weak,—if culpable,
she was still so beloved! Her fast falling tears
fell like a forrent upon flame ; his own sprung up
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to meet and mingle with theg ;qhe looked at the
pretty crown which she bowed down towards
him in her grief, and from which the parted
locks fell off like golden rays, and laying his
hand lightly upon it, he gazed up at the heaven to
which the instinct of all things teaches them to
turn$ and a prayer went up from his heart as an
odorous sigh, that blessings might descend upon
that idelised head like the dew of the morning,
that she might never be visited with the wrong
he believed she had done him, and be happy and
comforted, and cared for, by one who watches
over the smallest, when he should be no more!
The gentle voice of Valis, rising through the
stillness of thagsilent place, struck upon the car
of his sorrowful wifc; who looking up through
her tears, beheld him as he gazed into the moon-
light, weeping like her, plentiful drops which
poured unheeded over his wasted check, and with’
an gspéet which, even to her, accustomed as she
was to shapes of exquisite refinement, looked
spirit-like in its fading beauty. She had ex-
pected to be withered in the breath of his wrath;
she had thought to be cgst awgy as a guilty thing,
and to turn even from herself when she beheld the
weight of the conviction written against her on her’
husband’s brow : for ‘the sternest aspect of that
passion, which, strong as death, can be cruel as the
grave, she was in a measure prepared ;—but to see
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him thus, his lgrdly pride humbled, his, heart,
so much stronger than her own, bowed down,
powerless, subdued, undone, while forgiving her
the wrong into which she had beep betrayed,
shot a pang through her heart more acute than
the sharpest agony of fear. Her apprehensions
of his anger appeased, her love and esortow burst
the bonds her terror had imposed upon them;
she awaited no invitation, but threw herself into
his arms with an impulse as passionate as sudden,
and was folded closcly to a heart which, whether
in agitation or repose, had never known a throb
but for her. But with his burning kisses there
mingled tears, in his smiles there was a sad regret,
in the wild joy which itesected ag if he snatched
from fate, there was anguish sill; and Néwia strug-
gling to free herself, fell at his feet, and adjured
him to tell her of her fault, and to reproach her,
while she called upon-him by every familiar and
endcaring name.

. “See Valis, husband, love, life! logk at me, I
am here at your feet. You suffer, and through
me; yes, Valis, through me,— what other could
have the power of movinggyou thus? Fell me of
my fault, reproach me for it, turn from me, spurn
me, and let me die,— but do not look upon me
thus, do not murmur thosé gentle words, do not
weep as I should do, but you ——1”" The voice
of the unhappy Néria was interrupted by her sobs,
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as she clasped her Valiss k‘nei?s and abandoned
herself anew to her helpless sorrow.

¢ No, Néria, I will not reproach you,” said Valis,
in a voice which, though shaken by contending
emotions, was as soft as the mood into which he
had fallen; ““so lovely, so peerless, you are made
to be an idolsand to be worshipped blindly, as you
are by me. Is it your fault that your poor Valis
is notelike you? You are a fairy, a nymph, a
peri: Isaw you from my lowly place in the bed
of the lake; I aspired to you, —it was a pre-
sumptuous sin!—1I left all the little that I,
possessed then, and came to you,— I came to
you, and took you to myself when none were near
to dispute with,me the prize, —and have known,
through you, some rgoments of rapturc which were
suited for other spheres than ours. You have been
good to me, Néria, — you have been gencrous,—
you have bestowed on me all that you were able
to hestow 3 can I blame you for not giving me a
love which my nature was not formed to inspire ?
Beings such as you, are made to be adored, —
wretches such as I, to consume before them as a
sacrifice.’t  Forlong it yas in vain that she g '
her love, and pitifully bewailed herself;Rgs
thought that he could doubt it ; that she; o
about her as she wruiig her hands, in the vagy
hope that something might rise up to -
Valis to confidence, and acquit herself. ¥Her
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ideas, so clear an()stntaneous in her own Orderly
path, were entangled by the difficulties of her
present position ; ;md the bitterest anguish she en-
dured was from the thought, that it #as possible
some help might exist for her Valis, which her
limited facultles did not enable her to percgive.

He continued to weep, and to press her to his
heart, to stroke her bright head, and to }nvoke
blessings upon it from above, while he rcpeated,
“ You have bcen gogd to me, my Néria; I bless
you, and shall bless you with my latest breath ;
you have been generous, and bestowed on me what
you were able; you cannot love me more, or other-
wise, than hcaven hasfitted mge to be loved, and you
cannot make me love you'less. Tlmﬂ\ of me kindly,
O beloved, when I am gone, and remember that T
have died for you!” «DPity, Valis!” I had almost
cried, “ for the poor little heart that is breaking at
thy side; ” but Néria, in her extremity of misery,
seemed to catch a sudden inspiration, and asked Rim
if perhaps she had been deccived whengin dancing
with the Bee-king, she had believed she was obey-
ing his wishes.

“ The Bee-king »” repeated Valis, startled
agam “into sudden fury by what appeared
her" ”hypocrlsy “It was po DBee-king, but a
stmﬂger, an imp of darkness, who audaclously
feast | his eyes on charms which I once called
minie {* "Who was he, this wary hawk, who stole
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thee, weakling, from the nest,ewhen I was not
there to stand guard over thee?” Niria, trembling
and at her wits’ end, answered his question as well
as she wasible. She had not scen her stranger
partner; she had been taken out to dance by
Bobadil, being told that it was Valis’s wish, —he
came she knew not when, from she knew not
where ; but she looked so true as she told him
the strange story, she made such appeals with her
tender blue eycs to the hegven which was above
them, her love spoke so eloquently in her de-
spairing grief, that even jealousy could not refuse
to be convinced ; and Valis, wholly appeased by
the explanation extorted by his questions, caught
the trembling Yittle form again to his heart, and
bent himself wholfy to making her those sweet
amends, which had ever so quickly atoned for his
errors.

But. Néria, though her forgetfulness of the
infary he had done her was as complete as it had
been in tinves past, by no means shared the joyful
confidence of her husband, when he told her that
he saw floating away from before them, the last
cloud which would everobscure their bliss. 'While
she yielded herself up to his fond caresses, there
was a sorrow like a canker at her heart,” which
had fastened upon it in the midst of her:youth
and he_r oy, never again to be wholly laid at' rest.
She bﬁél at the pallid face of her [Valis, at his
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sunken check, angl ege which was languid with all
its fire, and buried her face in his bdsom, in the
vain attempt to shut out the thoughts she had
not the courage to affront. Valis wad dying, yes,
dying, —his summons had come. Another than
he had becn able to overcome the shock which he
had sustained in the indulgence of hi% wrath, but
with him, all alone and isolated as he stood, cut
off by his own deed from the ministratfons of
nature, with nothing to assist the powers of re-
production, the first chance stroke, from whatever
quarter it had come, must have hastened to a
close his already numbered days.

It was something of this consciousness which was
experienced by the unitappy Néri, as she gazed
upon her husband’s face, composed as it how was
into the deep sleep of weariness and exhaustion.
She would have liked to hold him thus for ever, his
head laid against her heart ; a little flickering smile
passed over her face; it is possible slte thought
of what death might be, if it were like this, and
if, while in scparating them from all by which
thecy were surrounded, it would leave them
still to each other. If such were indeed the re-
flections called up by her singular destiny in a
being of whose naturc reflection made no part,
it may have bgen the dismal possibility of
separation thus presented to her mind, Which
made her unable longer to control her gﬂ‘ 3 for,
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stifling her’ _ Yising  sobs, sho removed the dear
head from 1t’s :now unquiet resting-place, and laying
it softly down_, where there was less likelihood of
the sleepe being' disturbed, she seated herself
at a short distance, and gave way to the most
touching demonstrations of her woe.

For the first time the prediction of Néria’s
mother presented itself to my mind in all its
force ;*here was the sorrow of which she had
warned her: there was no necd to look for it
further; and I believe that, even in the more
vague apprehensions of the poor little Flower
spirit, she did not fail to recognise, and bow
before it. But would she in the midst of her
despair have gone oné& step back from the
path shé had takén? Would she have shaped
her course differently if, knowing all she now
knew, the choice had been offered to her again ?
My friends, be assured she would 18t; she sat
there and® wept until the heart seended to be
melting within her, over a woe whith at the
moment she believed to be incurable ; but though
the lot she had chosen was one leading to death
and despair, she preferred it still to all others in
the world, and would have scorned to exchange
it against the fairest and happiest, that ever, was
offered to a mortal. So strong is the bent of the
e;entl'est heart,—it must be happy or miserable in

its own-wilful way.
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When the first o pagoxysm of Niérla’s grief* was
at an end, and she was on the point of returning
to her husband’s side, her attentlon Was arrested
by a sound, unusual in that lonely place, as of
some one approaching, cleaving the water at a
rapid pace, which seemed to betoken much mental
disorder. The little wife drew her nymplflike
figure to its full height, and exhibited on her
features more irritation than could hav® been
expected from a creature so gentle, as she ad-
vanced and confrontéd Sundew, to whose further
progress in that dircction she barred the passage.

« Stand back, Sundew !” she exclaimed ; * do
not go near him, he is slecping. Cruel, false
maiden, — what is it ysu would have of Valis’s
wife ?” .

«I am come to throw myself ypon your good-
ness,” replied Sundew, bending forward and
clasping her hands together, while her face
flushed with excitement, and a somethimg unugaal
and earnest in her manner, gave fgrce to the
supplication of her attitude: ¢ to throw myself
on your goodness,” she continued, “and to ask
your pardon for a great, fault. I h&ve been
wanton, and cruel, and dececitful, but oh, Néria!
when I tormented others I did not guess what
pangs they might feel, — I'knew not the nature
of the things I played with,—1I have leaknt it
now to my cost. Forgive, and do not ggrn away

‘ 8
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fronr me utterly, — I am too.wyetched to be cast
off by a heart so true!”

“Do ndt talk of sorrow,” said Néria, her
grief overflowing at her eyes, in spite of her
efforts to keep it back; ¢ you, who have never
known love.”

“%.0ve’l 7 srepeated Sundew with vivacity, as
she shook from her brow the tangled locks,
usuallp so soft and shining. « Do I not know it ?
‘What is this that has transformed me? What i3
this enemy which has stolen upon and disarmed
me, leaving me unable either to fight or to fly ?
Daughter of Valisneria, you should know love
when you see it,— what is this that sits so
strangely upop me?” «Néria looked, but said
nothing.. Sundew zvas changed, the expression of
her face was by turns wild, and unspeakably soft
and languid, and a neglect and disorder were
obselvable in her appearance, opposed to all her
former instincts ; but it was not thus that love
had come to the gentle Néria, and she would
have failed to recognise its presence in these
strange Yoanifestations.

« 1 & wot wish you the ill you deserve,” shesaidy
with grawing impatience to be free of her strgge
guest ; “go hore now, and leave us in peace.

¢ Alas! how is this?” persisted Sundew, seizing
her hand, and regarding her in the face for the
first time in their interview; ¢ you have been
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weeping, — are vgeeping now, — where is. Valis ?
is he ill ?”

% What matters that to thee?” retorted the
unhappy wife, with a burst of uscontrollable
gricf,

“ You hate me,” said Willy-nilly ; < but I have
learnt to weep, and will weep with You even
against your will : you were once my friend, and
shall be so now that I feel the want for the
first time in my life. I too have been ill, but it
is not of that I would speak; you, who hate had
cxperience of love and sorrow, must hear my
story, and give me your advice.”

“You must be quick, ” said Néria, turning to
look at her sleeping lord; ¢ Yor ate his first move-
Juent I shall leave you.”

e He is sleeping,” zaid Sundew; ¢ L*will detain

% M\u but a moment. Listen; — I recovered from
" the effects of the wild dance in which your Valis
had nearly put an end to my existence, ¢and
breaking from the circle of spiritless crgatures who
were repaying my ill offices with their officious
attentions, — the foremost of them all being the
gracious Bobadil "—

%.Bobadil?” broke in Néria, — “your be-
loved ! ‘

_ «My scorn, my derision,” resumed Sundew,

impatiently: “I saw him through the eyes of

fools, and now see him through my own. My
s 2
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eyes' have received new light gince they looked
upon him first. Oh, Néria! it is well for you
" that yours were blinded with love, or they must
have betray®ed your heart when they looked upon
that transcendent image which appeared to take
Bobadil’s place in the dance. But I am wander-
ing,‘and you‘are angry and impatient. I broke
from these busy-bodies, and retired to a quiet
spot, where I could meditate at my casc on the
turn in my fate, which had made Bobadil a direct
suitor for my hand, at a moment when my heart
had been stormed by a random shot, cast from
the eyes of an unknown stranger. Every voice
within that wilful centre of consciousness, chimed
out a negative dor Bobadil. Ie was the same as
he had ever been,e— the admired, the followed,
the flattered, and deferred-to, — it was in vain
I repeated these facts to myseclf, — he was not
the mate for Sundew. Thus thinking, I be-
came aware that I was the object of the fixed
regards of_once, who overlooked me from his
place on a stately bough, which rose and fell
with a soft luxurious motion, as it met, and
retired fPom, the cooling exhalations evaporated
from the surface of the lake. I looked in turn,
and beheld in the spirit who reclined at his
sovereign ease against the tall, tapering spire of
a chestnut-flower, the same who had condescended,
at our revels so lately past, to come down from
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his high place, and take part in our sports “The
same blue eyes, sometimes fiery, sometimes mild
and mocking, looked down upon me now, and
pierced me through like winged darts$ It wasin
vain I sought to rally my spirits, and practise
upon him some of those arts of blandishment
which T had found so successful with others,
not the youngest or shyest of the three sisters of
Valis, could have found herself more tfmid or
defenceless. Oh, Ngria,” continued the maiden,
her breath coming thick and short as she pro-
cceded, “ did you ever know fear ?  Did you ever
turn and creep within yourself, with your heart
beating as if it would burst your bosom? Did
you ever feel cold to'your fin8ers’ ends, and
tremble while you forced youksclf to seém calm,
—and while all things in nature appeared re-
volving around you, as you stood confused in
their midst? I felt it then; it is an cxquisite
sensation! Surpassing in pleasure all that I leve
ever experienced in inflicting the cruellest torments
on others !”

¢« But this grand seigneur,” interrupted Néria;
“he is some prinee or potentate of a foreign
country ; his birth, his habits, his associations, all
different from yours.”

«“] know what you would say,” resumed the
other; it is madness, and may end in my sorrow
and ruin ; but I listened to him then, and forgot

s 3
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#all,— I forget it now, when T do but think on
iy, He spoke to me, as I stood trembling, of
the passion he had conceived for me,—alas! with
the air of oee who did me honour by the avowal.
My pride rebelled, but my love triumphed, and
it was only the fear that he would despise me as
too easily won, which induced me to seek refuge
from his fascinations in flight.” Sundew went on
to sayy that on leaving the prince she had re-
turned to her mother, and found the good lady in
a state of great excitement and bustle, having
been apprised by Bobadil of the decisive step he
had taken, and already having commenced prepara-
tions for the joyful event which was to follow as
a thing of cousse: that in the midst of her new
emotions” she lad ¢felt herself unequal at the
moment t6 the task of undeceiving Zobeide, and
acknowledging her own wild heart for the first
time iq”s’uﬁicient for her counsel, had resolved on
sceking Neéria, her injured friend, and pouring out
a true tale into her sympathetic ear. Néria, in
spite of her own sorrow, and her impatience to
return to her beloved Valis, was deeply moved
by the abitation and eperplexity of her friend.
There being so much in hef case which reminded
her of her own, she spared no simple art of
eloquence of which she was mistress, to place
beforé her her danger in the strongest eolours,
and gave her a store of the best advice, in default
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of being able othgrwgse to serve Lier. Zobejde her-
self could not have argued the point with gregter
circumspection. She spoke of the barrier which
cxisted between Sundew and this ngagnate of a
foreign country, as not to be surpassed but by in-
fringing the laws of Flower-land, and proceeded
to touch movingly on the folly of inllulghg a
hopcless passion. She then adverted to Bobadil,
cast up his many substantial qualitics, #nd im-
plored her not to turn from a basis of ultimate
satisfaction so prudént and solid, in pursuit of a
phantom of ideal happiness. I thought it not
altogether unworthy of remark, as I listened, that
this heart which in its own case had shown itself
as wilful as it was teinder, shoudd track out so
uncompromising a chart, fer - the guwlance of
another’s career. -

Sundew looked very grave when she listened
at first to these maxims of prudence ; she had con-
sulted Nria, if the truth must be told, in prgfer-
ence to all others, because she felt syre that her
advice would be congenial to her wishes. But
the brow of Willy-nilly soon cleared, and a light
sparkled in her blagk-eyes, brighter thas ever had
beamed there before. She thanked her good
little friend for her forgiveness, prayed to be com-
mended to Valis, to whonl she said she bore no
ill-will, although he had nearly put an end*to her
life before its swect hey-day had begun, thanked

5 4



264 VALISNERIA.

her 8till more for her excellent advice, and de-
parted on het way, as blithe as a butterfly, —be-
cause she had determined not to take it !

Néria retqirned to her place at her husband’s
side, and sat down softly to watch over him
while he was sleeping. A rencwed and sharp
pang®shipt’through her heart as she looked upon
his wan check; but the little wife had entered
into a sort of compact with hersclf after the last
flood of tears she had shed, and the last handful
of golden hair she had given to the wind and the
stream, that she would indulge no further in
sorrow than she could help ; and as if in instinctive
fear that her lonely thoughts might overcome her
once more, she arose and busied herself in giving
such a smiling aspect to their new home, as Valis
must remark with surprise and pleasure when he
awoke. It seemed to me, that had she possessed
the power, by arousing him to a wider sphere of
integest, ofowithdrawing his thoughts even for a
moment from their fervu_l concentration on herself,
it had been well for him ; and I watchgd her with
interest, ay with a widely differentamotive, she
was engaged in fitly sgranging and -beautifying
all the objects that would meet his eye. She had
been occupied but a short time on her labour of
lovegwhen she was recalled by the sound of her
husbarrd’s voice, pronouncing her name in , his
troubled sleep. * She was at his side in a moment,
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and in the arms,which he opened to clgsp her.
He respired a long breath, as he felt the reality
of the delicatc shape, and opening his eyes, seemed
to absorb her in his gaze.

"¢ Néria, you arc my N&ria,—you will not
leave me ?” he said, as he pressed her to him tre-
mulously.

“No, no! I will not leave you, I will never
leave you,” murmured the little wife, in aft accent
which bespoke the fulness of her intent.

« Have you thourrht of what I said, Néria? —
do you think that I shall diec?”

She started back at the words, whose mean-
ing, fraught with direst sorrow, had scarcely
dared to reveal itself in® her thovght; the ready
tears were again overflowing,®and it was piteous
to see her weep and beat upon her brcast, then
wipe her eyes with her streaming hair, and gaze
into the face of her beloved, cxamining all its
lineaments, and feeling them 'with heresoft hands,
as if to assure herself that he was bgdily before
her, and that there was no such fear of her losing
him as was :implied. Indeed, the long.sleep of
Valis had greatly refreshed him, and his®improved
looks aided the words with which he endeavoured
to comfort and reassure the fair being whose life
seemed bound up in his; so that mf’ter a timb she
was _again herself, her fears pacified, artdl her
hopes renewed. She now begar to tell Valis-
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of the visit of Sundew, how ghat wayward spirit
bad been subdued by the power of love, what
dangers menaced her from her unhappily placed
affection, angd how troubled and changed seemed
the brilliant being, who had formerly sparkled
but to destroy. Valis interrupted her to entreat
that ¢he Ynterview which had just taken place
between them should be their last ; and backed his
requeste with such instance, and moving entreaty,
as made it indced a command. Néria looked
-startled and puzzled, not knowing how to act.
It was impossible for her long to refuse anything
to her Valis’s wish, but she listcned to his
request with a facec in which all her struggling
emotions were, pictured®as in a glass. There
was tender recollectton and sorrowful regret, and,
stronger than all, ‘there was a look of her old
familiar but vague terror, as she felt perchance
how her beloved was casting off, one by oue, the
linkg which should bind them to their kind.
She made him understand that Sundew was
unhappy, and in circumstances which rendered
the support of one who loved her of value; she
pleaded that she wasgso pepitent for her past
errors, and implored with uplifted hands to be
allowed to retain Yhis one friend, endeared to
her by the associations of their carly days. The
small shours of the morning had been sometime
-past, and the ¢hilliness of the air, as Néria bent
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in supplication Refere her lord, was thaj which
precedes daybregk. A silence as f death ap-
peared to have spread over all nature : the flowers,
dimly discernible in the distance, wgre reposing
after their revels ; and the tribe of winged crea-
tures which filled the air by day, had been asleep
during the whole night season, whiéh ifdeed,
with many of them, was the half of alife. The
abrupt and short sighs of the wind at tlsis dead
hour was all that was heard in concert with the
pleading voice of Ni’éria, and it rose, when she had-
ceased, into a sadder cadence, which seemed to
my excited feelings as the voice of Doom, up-
lifted in the solemn echoes of a Greek chorus,
recording its irrevocable decrees, qutting its seal
in a mournful ¢ Amen” to® the closing around
these lonely lovers, of amother lirrk of . that
charmed circle, which shut them out from all the
wholesome influences of the external world.
When Néria beheld the livid hues whichg her
timid opposition had called up on the brow and
check of Valis, when he sadly upbraided her
with suffering this mischievous sprite to stand
for a moment between twg hearts united by ties
so sacred as theirs, however her perceptions of
the gathering evil may have "been awakened, she
was unequal to the task’ she had undertiken,
and yielded the point to her headstrong lord, as
a nurse of erring judgment and over-loving heart,.
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gived in t6 the humours of « petted child, while
trembling lest it should be to his-undoing.

But Néria, “a thing of beauty” as she was;
was born toébe a ¢ joy for ever ” to the one fond
heart which possessed her so solely. Sorrow might
fall upon her like rain upon the flower-vessel in
which she’ saf floating on the wave, but as the
sparkling drops rolled from off the smooth petals,
and left them spotless as before, so the over-
whelming tide, which from time to time broke
over her spirit, receded, and left it buoyant and
gay, though it laughed and struggled with some
tell-tale tears, like a dewy rose in the sun.

She played about him now that the morning
dawn began toush the East and to colour the
hopes that were baftling with her despair, in an
cffervescente of delight which gathered fresh
strength as she saw it communicated to her
admirigg Valis. She indulged in all manner of,
froliz motiéns, as graceful as they were fantastic,
and to me at least original; and when Valis was
charmed and hurried h'llf out of his senses with’
rapture, she thought, poor short-sxghted st't,
that she Kad achieved a great ¢riumph i winuiflly
him from the contemplation of his ailnfent; - '
flew towards him to claim her repayment, i,
kisses he was so ready to shower upon thé ik
creature who was at once the bane and ‘gntidofly
cof his existence. When she was tired’ she’
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down at his sidg, gnd sung him, with her‘little
fluty voice, songs of the loves and joys of Flower-
land: there was no moment in which she did not
do something to enchant him ; yet g seemed to
fade in spite of her loving efforts—alas ! only the
more surely for their lavish exertion.

They were now almost as isolate® in’theif new
home, as thcy had formerly been beneath that
dark canopy which had been borne away from
them by the storm. For every sympathy and in-
fluence of the outér world from which Valis
succeeded in detaching his idol, he offered her a
compensation in the ever-increasing absorption of
his love. TFor every step decper into the solitary
entrenchment into whth he farced her back
through her fears for the eonsequences of her
resistance upon him, he gave her her *reward in
the passionate devotion which becamc ever the
more fervid as his strength declined. Ile was
never weary of gazing at her in metion oy at
rest; when she pauscd in her tuneful strains, he
caught them up, and sung her praiscs to the pass-
“ing winds; while he fretted if they paused to
loek upan her in refurn. JHe could no# bear her
from his sight, his, sleep was troubled if he could
not: feel her near ; he sought for the object of
hqx cvery look, and sometithes mistook it to her
hurt and..his own. He pined beneath the ef-
jf&;s 3{ i};p jealous fears in spite of all she could
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do fo appease thémy yet .nqt beneath these,
which were the consequences, and not the cause,
of the morbid operations which were sapping his
life. Evenéhe elastic spirit of Néria was often
‘on the point of giving way beneath the alternate
exactions, and abnegations of his love. He re-
fused all the cares she would have lavished upon
him, making use of them only as reminders of
what he himself might bestow upon her; he bore
her in his arms if shie told him he was weary, and
stayed awake to hush her when she prayed him
to sleep ; if she grew pale at the result of his wild
paroxysms, he threw himself into fresh ones to
engage her forgiveness 5 and, in a word, contuvcd
s0 to baffle a8l the attentions which “bis, state
demanded, as to dispossess himself of eye.rythmb,
only to crush her bencath it, and to make her
thé more hopelessly miscrable.  And: all the
while _that he was caressing, and carrying her
about on the wild waves of his feelings, as the
sca bears sqme tender and helpless shell, he never
divined that there was a wound in her l\d@‘t,A
which she covered in secret with péarly. te*.
For Valiy, When nothing occyrred to stig oy
storm) n.ttuﬁ. was h'rppy ——lmppv as he " !
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as if she had no eeparate life from hs own;
and as he loved her with ever mcreasmrr devotion,
he doubted not that she was as happy as he.

And yet there were moments wherp the feverish
happiness of Valis suffered an cclipse, even as
the buoyant gladness of his loving mate. | At
such times, if scemed to him that a veil had been
drawn over the face of nature, and as if all its
harmonies were out of tune.

“TIt is neither winter nor spring,” he said to
Néria, as this languor overcame him at the turn
of the seasons, ¢ the moon is set, and the sun not
risen, the stars have gonc out one by one in the
sky, the blue looks cold ovgrhead, and the blush
of the morning is already faded.® Come hither,
thou only beautiful thing ;—2h'! Néria, ‘even thy
loveliness 1s dimmed ! ”

The little wife bent with a movement rapid as
lightning, over the side of her vessel, and gdanced
at her image in the glassy lake. Tife face that
met her there was pale and discomposed with the
anguish to which she was a prey; but it was in
vq.m-she consulted the faithful mirror, the reflec-
'hotr..u_; gave back tosher, whether faig or Uistorted,
w ‘still have seemed to her, wigtt the original
‘;194. . Valis,—the only glass which could ever
-g ser,=—and to him it had lost the lustre of its

anfy !

‘Bl wrung her hands in her helpless sorrow.
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and wondered what had stolgn the light from her
eyes, and the bloomn from her check, in which
Valis had delighted.

“I am a ¥retch,” he said, *“ to make you weep;
your brightness is not quenched, but it is my
shadow which falls over you.”

Néria caught up some water, which was soon
mingled with tears, and hastily washing her face,
turned ‘to him, stroking the waving cnrls out of
her hair in her endeavour to arrange it becoming-
ly ; and though she may have failed to heighten
her beauty—which indeed had no nced of im-
provement—~by these artless devices, there was
something so appealing in their manner and object,
that it was lml)o‘salble td behold them unmoved.
The passionate approval she had been-used to in
his glances, was not te be read in them now, and
even his expressions of regret at laving pained
lier, partook of the languor which had seized upon
his #ystems  The unhappy little wife sat herself
down to grigve in silence, and heedfully to minister
to the wants of him she had lost for the moment
the power to enchant; but she was®soon called
from her welancholy, musings by 4 summons,
which te her it had seemed impossible to resist.

The sun rose again upon the lake, more
gloriously than cver, “though it secmed otherwise
to Valis, after the storm which had.faup edits
setting, and the wild scason which ha&-beea past
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by the lovers in the jnterval. It was this which
summoned Néria to a sense of her® obligations,
and she began with a heavy heart, to engage in
the duties of the diurnal spring. Iyt how dif-
ferent were her motions to those, so gay and free,
which had characterised the same process on the
preceding day. She washed her fliry thar&e,—
the flower to which her life owned so mysterious
a connexion,-—in the still over-shadowede water,
and painted it afresh, in the mingled prismatic
beams, till it glanced upon the wave, white and
spotless as a fraction of stolen light.  She next
caught two rays in conjunction, a blue and a gold,
which had fallen upon a feather of her downy
wing, and with these slie héightesed the pattern
upon the leaves, which she trased out andeunended
with dutiful care. Valis watched her now, as he
had done the day before, but not, as then, with
looks of admiring delight.

“ Why leave me, Néria,” he said, & for' these
pitiful toils?  What can they do for you: ecan
they make you more pleasing to me?  Ilow can
you so strive for the approving glance which the
sun divides over the whgle wide wordd, when
you have a love go absorbing as that of your
Valis for your portion?”

The heart of the poor Fldwer-spirit was almost
sinking lpencath its load. . She loved him so fuch,
he lookedeso, pale and worn, his high young head

T



s

Summg ﬁl’(’-o TIIO sorrow strugoled rebelliously
within her,—the sorrow she dared not make known,
and he could not console,—the only one in all
their twin days she had ever borne without him,
She had not the courage to tell him of her ago-
nisingfears, o quench for ever the spark of joy
whith»night again shine forth for a few brief
momenys ; it scemed like confirming his doom:
and then she had a hope,—a hope which had
been born to her in the extremity of her despair,
—a hope that she, poor sad little spirit, might
yet accomplish something for his salvation.
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CHAP. XIIL

« Thou hast called me thy angel in momgnts ef bhs&
And thy angel T'll be ‘mid the horrors of this; - =
Through the furnace unshrinking thy steps to pursuc,
And shield thee, and save thw,-—or perish therg too.”

Thomas Moore.

As Niria had sat lofiely and sad, defeated for the
first time in her cfforts to please her weary lord,
her gaze had chanced to fall upon the water at
her side, and piercing obliquejy tlrough its trans-
parent depths, had settled upon e group of her
Valis’s kinsfolk of the Lake, who laughed and
gambolled, and strove with cach other beneath
the wave, young and thriving, carcless and frec,
and still attached to the parent stem. It was
doubtless this chance encgunter of her eyesg re-
vealing to her the healthy and vigorous state of
these youthful scions of her husband’s stock, and
the orderly conditions by which these blessings
were maintained, wlnch pressed more fally home
to the soul of the (hoopm«r Flower-spirit, th(,
knowledge that it was to Valis's infringement of
these conditions, that all *their sufferings were
to be traced.  Thus far had she arrived tlrough
the medium of her infullible instincts, but they
T 2
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were'insufficient further to inform her whether
the relations” from which Valis had rashly with-
drawn himself, were susceptible of readjustment ;
and on this fide she was open to the flatteries of
hope. It scemed to her that if her beloved could
be induced to return only for a while, to the place
from®whehce “he came, and renew from time to
time, as his state might require, his interrupted
conncecfion with the fructifying soil, all might yet
be well ; and his occasional and temporary abscnce
from herself, the sole compromise with their fate
which would be required.

“She now devotedherself, with the whole strength
of tﬁg: few faculties which went to her harmonious
nature, to wotking out the project which had
been thus suggestedt  She had learnt from Valis
that his birth-time had been noon, and remem-
bered that that had been also the period at
whicl, they had exchanged their first fatal
dlances.  She proposed,-on the recurrence of the
approaching mid-day, to make hima féte so brilliant
and beantiful, so fairy-like and caleulated to tuke
him by surprise, that he could not choose Lut be
delighted, and startledsout of the lethargy which
had stolen upon his senses. , The only guests
who were to share in the féte, were the three fair
maidens of the Valisneria : being the only guests,
as sht knew full well, whose presence would be

- otherwise than displeasing to him on whose be-
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half it was deggmed, and to whose Lufnours
every arrangement was to be subject. It was
her instinet, again, which pointed to the sisters
of Valis as likely to aid in the wogk she had in
view, by bringing to the assistance of the over-
whelming entreaties with which it was her pur-
pose to assail him, the tender assotiations of the
home of his youth. Tn the moment of awakened
feeling for which she was preparing, whlen love
and pleasure, gratitude and soft recollections,
held sway over him, she would throw herself
upon her knees, tell him of his danger, point in
the same breath to the way by which he could
escape from it, and adjure him by their love to
leave her for a time, in order #hat they mm‘ht
not be separated for cver. ®T will not say that
these thonghts were unfolded at once to this Soul
of alily; it seemed to me as if they presented
themsclves one by one, as the time drgy near
when they were to be wrought ints the action
of her plot, and were only dimly perecived by
her in the distanee, as one may divine the length
and dircetfon of a chain held by a single link from
the nature of its viprations.

She clung to her design with the tenacity of
a last hope, and worked at its completion while
Valis slept.  One thing at a time, and every-
thing in order, wad hee simple modus oplrandi ;
it scemed as if a spirit not her own, had entered

T 3
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into the gentle being so formed for happy love,
and sportivecase, and was leading her on in her
more complicated way. While she hovered over
Valis in every waking moment, and sought to
amuse and to win him from himself, she saw the
light fading from his eye, and the colour from
his check, evén as she looked, and it hurried her
on to fresh exertions, so soon as his slumbers had
left her® at liberty.

Their | present home was situate, as Thave before
had occagibn to remark, at a distance from the
flowery throng who carricd on the pleasure and
the business of their lives in concert, on that por-
tion of the lake to which the kind reader was first
introduced. . It'was a safe retreat, sheltered cven
from the motion-with which the wind curled the
water, being close to the margin, and walied in
from behind, by the curved portion ol a marble
pediment, from which the shaft, probably of some
riined temple, had fallen years gone bye, and had
left no further trace even of its decay. 'This
curve, which had probably indented an angle of
the ruined pediment which had abutted on the
lake, it must be borne ia mind, was a concave one,
and formed a sort of bay for the -troubled spirits
which had there sought refuge from their kind.
Time had furnished thc stone which rose behind
them in a semicirele, with lichens and 1moss,
'while leaves and grasses closed it in on either side;
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but the colours lovked dull and unvarieds to the
eyes of those, who were accustomed to the brilliant

convocations to which every one present contri-
buted his portion of splendour ; andl it was to
rectifying this defect, that the chief cfforts of
Néria were directed.  She once more spread out
her wings for a palette, and dipped her pencil
into the burning spots where the rays of the sun
made their sweet alliances. '

¢ JTe will no longer miss their brightness,” she
murmured, as she busily pored over her &ask, and
transferred the glowing colours to the lldl(,llﬁ and
delicate leaves, until the wall blazed forth info a
garden ; < he will not miss their brightness, and if
he should, he will grieve the less When we part!”
As the work of the nymph wént forward, her fast
descending tears covered it as with ashower of
fine rain, and added the last touch to its completed
beauty.

It now only remained to conceal ft-fron® the
cyes upon which it was to burst ineawakening
surprise, :ul(.l 1o this end our fair spirit succceded
in cnlisting the services of some humble friends,
who had a colony mear, wndeterred by ‘the lone-
liness of the spot, and who were justly famed for
their ingenuity and resourcg.  Thus far had the
operations of the sorrowful little wife been suc-
cessful : that which was gtill to be compassed, was
without the reach of her own control, and she

T 4
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began to entertain many and uneasy doubts, as
time passed'on, of finding a safe and proper mes-
senger to whom she could confide a mission on
which she sregardéd the whole success of her
enterprise as depending.

The difficulty which now presented itself was
that'of comrfiunicating with the sisters of Valis:
to oo herself was simply impossible, and she and
Valis Were =0 cut off from all intercourse with
the world, had dwelt in its midst so like creatures
of anothet sphere, that her thonghts could not
light upon one of their former acquaintances who
was likely to appear within the given time, and
accept the office of messenger. It was thus clear
that her only-chance lay, in engaging theassistance
of one of those wintred busy-bodies whom of old
times she ‘had scen so familiar with Sundew, but
who usually passed by Valis and herself, ascreatures
withaut the pale of their sympathy. One after
dnother of these, as the day advanced, approached
within reagh of her signals; but while her hopes
were kept alive, her mortification and misery were
increased by the circumstance, as, unable to clude
the watchful gaze of ¥alis, she was compelled to
allow them to pass unchallenged. It appeared to
her that she had waited a weary while before the
opportunity, and one of the crentures upon whom
she dépended to expedite her measures, presented
themselves together; she seized the favourable
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occasion, beckongdehim towards her, and* gave
him the message, which she prayed him mstantly
to deliver, and was so pale and tearfully carnest
as she did so,— committing, as she fglt herself to
be, the last of her wifely hopm to his keeping, --
that he pledged himself to scek out the sisters
without a moment’s delay, or suffeting hinelf to
be allured by any temptation which might present
itself on his way to them. It was perleaps well
for the little spirit that—her pretty toils com-
plete —she had had this sccond cal ,upon her
thoughts ; for had they cling m(csswntl) around
the pale image of Valis, all her constancy might
have failed to support her, nntil the erisis of her
fate should arrive. ITer husband had said ¥ 1 dic
for your love!” and it wasethe very core of her
heart’s sorrow, that she could never behold his
wasted form, withont feeling that it was she who
had tempted him to his doom.

In the meanwhile time was mowing ongvard,
and Néria, thrilling in cvery fibre of her frame,
with the hopes and fears which were contending
within het, awaited the return of the messenger
who had promised,to bring word of- the approach
of the young sisters.

The hour of mid-day was almost come, and
still her messenger had not returned; but Néria,
remembering howtrue he had lookdd, Uid not
doubt that he had faithtully performed her errand,
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" Crouéhed down by her Valis® skle, she looked in
his face, and * sought to gather in its attenuated
lincaments some food for her trembling hopes.
She herself ewas flushed and excited, and he
marked the heightened colour, and lustrous cycs,
which recalled to him his young wifc as he had
known her in Yheir first beloved home, with feel-
ings of decp delight. Indeed they derived mutual
comfort¥rom this silent perusal of each others’
glances; for Valis was more himself than he had
appeared for long before, and his little wife was
fain, as she regarded him, to cover her face in her
hands, lest he should read her hopes in her newly
dawning swiles, and the secret she had found it =0
difficult to keeptback. DBut with the thought of
this sceret; came that®of the parting which was in-
volved in ft, and before which her very hopes
themselves grew pale and threatening, so that she
drooped her he.ul now to conceal her tears, as she
had done before to cover her smiles.  She would
gladly have hidden both in the arms of her Valis,
but the thought that they must part, held her
rooted to her place: sunk on her kuces, and with
averted fitce, she resisted hig efforts to take
her to his heart, trembling toe awaken feelings
which might serve at this moment to frustrate the
designs, in which lay their only, but melancholy
hope.

Seeing nothing in the conduct of his fair little
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mate but an impylse of playful perversity, Valis
aazed on the deceptive brightness ot the check,
which her smali hands left revealed to him, while
his own secemed to kindle in sympathg ; he threw
off the languor which had so long oppressed him,
and warmed into new life as he sung of her beauty,’
her sweetness, her worth, and recodtntell all’ that
she had been to him. I say that he sung of this,
for it is true that he did so: he commerted his
rhapsody in simple words, but the thoughts which
profpted them were so fervid, that they, soon re-
solved themselves into measure, and thence broke
into song. She suffered him to  proceed un-
checked; his blessings and praiscs, un\vittil.lg all
for which she had lately been seriving, were a
sweet reward she had not the power Lo refuse,
and one that was the more precious, in that 1t was
shortly to be broken in upon, by the opening of
the day’s proccedings. Ilis voice grew fiinter,
but his passionate strain continued, when Nért
was startléd from her rapt attention by three light
taps on her shoulder, and stealing a glance behind
her, beheldher so long-expected messenger.  She
hurriedly whispered to Valis that she rfust leave
him, and, play fullys closing his cyes, bade him keep
them so until her refurn ; then following her
winged courier where 1lu,y werce not likely to be
overheard, she learnt wish satisfaction that he had
discovered the young sisters, had delivered her
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message, and was the hernld, of their speedy
arrival.  She had thanked him, and given him
his reward in a draught of the nectar contained in
an urn within the flower of which she was the
guardian, and was returning to Valis, to wait the
moment of his sisters’ appearance, when she was
alarnied te fimd him standing before her.

If she had often hefore this moment beheld him
pale, he was now ghastly; he was so little like
the husband of her love, that it seemed to her as
if Valis must have expired in that moment, and
a demon taken possession of his frame.  His face
was sct as in a convulsion; his eyes alone gave
evidence of conscwna life, and they scared the
heart of his qnnulmn' wife with a look of the di-
rest hatred.  1is ferm was creet, every muscle
and fibre sheld in tension, his clenched hands
pressed down to his sides.  He stood hefore her
dreadful in his accusing wrath; he looked her
dm\p as a qmlty thing that he had warmed and
cheri-hed 1 in his bosom, and that had turned upon,
and wounded him, to the death.

Nérig saw him, and at that single glance cvery
fragile 1101)0 she had heen striving to build up, .
crumblcd down into ruins. ap her feet; they
were like mortal relies exhumed -from the grave,
which vanish at the touch of a single breath. A
death-tike collapse passeéd over her face, her limbs
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gave way beneatly ber, and she sank dowp over-
come by the fatal shock.

Valis stamped in his rage and agony, until the
water trembled all around themt

“1lold, hold!™ he cried, “not a word, you
can charm vipers when you speak. I have fouud
you, traitress ! cunning deceiver! Wife, lovc, life,
mevluess ! all s fading fromy my grasp—1 lose
S

With the shame apd shrinking {ear with which
siie regarded the fond devices she had spught to
oppose against imperious doom, there was not
wanti-g to Néria in this terrible moment, some-
thing of that courage with which the weakegt be-
come armed in the presence of thetinevitable.

“Yes, Valis,” she falter®l in reply to his
ringing words, “all is lost! I am bufas a waif
on the stream, a sport for the summer brecze,
but I have been true to thee! I am a weak and
worthless thing,—1I cannot save thed, adoretl a3
thon art,—but you shall love me to the last!?

she sprang up, trembling as she was, and tore
down the tobweb folds which had covered her
loving toil from lng sighty she had looked for a
brighter moment wm w hich the fairy work should
be revealed.  Adas! her crring hopcs, leading her
beyond the liwdi where 1 oy pereeptions were in-
fallible, had been a’delusion wrought out of the
feyer of her despair. ¢ Liook there, cruel, be-
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loved Valis,” she exclaimed. as she threw her-
self tearful into his arms, “it was all for you! I
would have made you a.féte which should have
diverted yoyr theughts, if even for a time, from
your hapless idol; F-would have recalled to your
side your sisters 3 F would have had you scek —
incitéd by our prayers —to renew the tics you
had broken for me. It scemed to me that in
yiclding something,” T might not yect lose all.
The messenger you saw was one who had spoken
with our sisters, — sce there, they are approaching.
but it avails us nothing. Valis it might not be,
all is over, — let us rest!”

“Letusrest |” repeated Valis. «Oh, my Néria,
Oh my wife,—uthere'is rest for thee, but for me
nevermore ! You lave been my joy, my com-
forter, my charmer, my carthly star, which has
shone brighter for me than all that have looked
down_upon us from above; while T have made
your torment, your sorrow, your oppressor, the
weight upon your light heart, and the clog on
your bright wings. T have been as a shadow on
your destiny, and a stumbling-blo¢k in your
path, and while I woyld have yiclded my life in
exchange for your lightest wisl, I have given you
only evil for good, and heaviness for the gladness
T have received.  Ana with all this, and more, 1
have loved you,—Oh Niria, 1 have loved you,—

. your own heart can hardly measure the love of
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your Valis! And now my time’is drawing to an
end, and Ilcave yemr in my death, as:I have given
you in my life, mourning and heaviness for your
portion, — for, Néria, you will gricveefor me, — I
should but mock you in bidding you forget me,
— you will grieve for me, little one, so long as
your true heart beats, for your love is coequal
with your goodness, and not with your Valis’s
deserts.”  The dyimg Flowtr-spirit would have
talked thus for long, his voice growing ever
fainter and softer, btit his adoring mate, in whose
eyes there was kindling a light which sptead as a
glory over her gentle face, interrupted him.

“ Speak not thus to me, my husband and only
love ! ” she said, as she crept cloger to his ficart,
“life would have been a worthlpss gift to thy Néria,
but for thee. Tell me not of wrongs that you
have done me,—but for you had I never known
happiness! It is I who have done evil to thee,
and have a heavier wrong on my soyl t‘ha‘n. the
greatest of thine! It is [ who have decoyed thee,
and have taken thy beautiful life.  But time is
short,—too short for vain regrets, yet not for one
last look of happiness!”

«Oh, Névia!» murmured Valis, clasping her still
closer, “1 must w(’:cp, I must regret,—we part!
I am unworthy of thee, aidd am cast down from
the heaven which love had made for me ! 1lis
arms closed upon her witl the weight of stone.
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"¢“No, no!” cm'e(l Néria, ¢ we shall not part ;
we are one | w’haﬁ is death that it should divide
ug?”. There wps a wﬂﬁ; riumph in’ the' voioc,
and & wild jey in e hgart, Bf the ﬁcgﬂ)hxp spirit,
so cxalted by her lgﬁ ¥ wonnd het“afmﬁ about
him, she pressed herse j,lo hﬁsule, she, ahowered
down Jgfes upon his lip§, his &yes, Liis brow, the
. tokcns of her love which had becn so long re-

strame&

' rurmured still—words of the fondest cn-
dear, et — words which sound extravagant when
‘calinly recalled, but which are all too inadcquate
in moments, and .in natures such as these, . She
caught them no lonrmrén his dying accents, but
she knew thoir import.”« The . water. mounted
higher atd higher, aad was. gurwhncr around them.

btlll paler and paler* grew the face of Valis,
and the lips with which he uttered inarticulate
words 3 and still closer wag the clasp of his heavy
drme over the unresisting form of Néria. The sky
appeared to be receding as they looked : the noon-
day sun, and the trecs which were weeping over
them—they were leaving them all. “The three
fair sistérs were appy o.u,hm(r the spot. Néria

waved them a smiling farew dl and then turned
from them, trom the sky, hom the sun, and‘the
whole bright world, to her dying lord.  He was
cold, and still, and marble pule, but his heart was
yet beating, and his eyes were fixed on her.
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“ It is dark,” jheg murmured, ¢ cold and «ark,
dear love. Come closer, for I canndt see thee,
let me warm thee in my heart ; thus, thus,—dark-
ness shall. not harm thee,. cold shagl not reach
thee-here!” One happy -bopnd of his faithful
heart, -as he pressed her more closely agaipst it,
and Valis was at peacé for ever frem hig stormy
joys and sorrows. :

The weight of he lifcléss arms still.preseed
upon the widowed l\um, as her tears fldwed over
his inanimate breast. Deeper and deeper they
drew her down into the lake; he had sunk be-
neath the waters, they now flowed over her, they
wetted her hair, they drenched her garments, they
deafened, they blinded her, they nsingled with her
tears, and finally closed overgand made her a quict
grave, where she 1cp03ed for cver in she arws of
her beloved. :

Their requiem was the solemn chorus of the
wind, ‘which, as it swept over the place \ghere
they had been, murmnured for ever to those who
comprehended its strain, the story of the life,
love, and *death, of these two fair Spirits of the
Lake.

I know not how I came to the knowledge of
the subscquent history of Sundew, Bobadil, and
Zobcide, for after Valis and Néria had vanished

U
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from their phces&h the lake; 1 had ht:th'leht to

pmaecute my reseanchgag-gmgngsb 'the.bﬁﬁ'lif5 1ts

fantag;;o denizens, 2 m ‘some momu‘&”;w

ever. ingpm}| ehem@o; "ygelf' i l)éca,megip&

sessed of tWevents glchyipuccecded to, or had
43

.t-g

been goeval w1tb, th gve related, my friends
who have® a&pon | §ehus far in my narra-
tive, have a ﬂglt “to ik aeme further intis
mation toncerning them. ;, N E o
bundew, as’ ‘was to be mféryei;fnom one of her
‘wﬂwa{d teriper, had again ventured within the
spf;éﬂ “bhose“ ‘fascmntwns she had felt herself
powa "to Iggst, ﬂgﬂ as a bark in the whirl of
“an'etidy, hind- ‘been,, dr’am,ever more deeply into
the power qf &hp -6f -the chestnut b,lessom
It was not,: pfore ‘the gay coqnettc was
missing from: éleupll'gle of which she bad stade so
dazzling -an ornamment. ‘A rumour passe(}_ round
it, that Sundew. was dead’ and eyes were raised,
and hc'xdn ghaken, as if a calamity which, in all
its yaried forms, was so common among these
tairy people, could only have become the portion
of Willy-nilly, as a judgment on her malicc and
perversityy
But the rumour which had been thus pter-
preted, was a false one; she was still #a be
reckoned among the lwmfr, though ckisg out a
sad sorv of “life of grace,” a5 dependent on the
whims and caprices of her tyrant, as others had
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cverdbeen on hera oln truth Sundew hag spoken
mors. ttul'y than she was aware of, in telling Bo-
bm]ﬂ}ﬁm to love wildly was a part of her nature:
littfs~Néria, with her adoring blue dyes, had not
been more completely the slave of her own
emotions than this sparkling coquette, whoswhen
“ fancy free,” had spres# -térrot‘, ar’d devasfation,
through the Land of F lBWers. 2
She bore the snb_]umtlon “of her spirit With the
“sullen humility of 3, slave, and of herself would.
have continued to bear it to the end. She had..
fretted against the yoke, but it had- bqund' her
hand and foot ; till, weary and weak with the long
struggle, her hopes wasted, her beauty fade(f her.
youth-consumed, she rccexved-r’ftan her ]over, in
a heattless dismissal, the fteeao\‘tf she *had been
unable to work out fet hersel:f, and refurncd sick
and sad to the scenes of her youth, :
When she appeared once more in  her old
home, — dropped from the \Vltherlnmemmcme of
a power she had not been formed tq share with
her imperious ruler, - so changed was she, so
subdued her vital energies, that she might have
passed-as a strangcy among those who Ifad known
her ia her youths and indecd she would have
chosea this course as more consonant to her
feclings, had not the loud denunciations of Zobeide
against her oppressor, reméved. the faintest hope
of preserving such a seccret,
v 2
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. Zobeide had Ditterly bewviogned her disap;
peintment i being compelled to forego suéch
a* son-in-law  as Boqull The good little
%e had been se thogdu ‘hly acqu'nnted with
her daughter’s whig "aaguro, that at mo
tithe had she given i t} fenrrent belief in
hei'“death“ #nd her ‘mat é\; experience, lead-
ing_ her., mych nearer #%"the’ truth, had given
a chgtk <o her. qorrow which She further assuzwed
by holdmg agort.of “w al\e,” or asscmbly of her
gossips, " ‘A whick: Xhe new trinkets and gEWIAWS
of the missing- biide elect were exhibited, and Ler
conduct, and the trouble she had caused Zobcide
from her birth, were, commented upon by that
talkative lady. e The new anxietics attendant on
the bringing out in¢o society of her remaining
daughters, soon acted as a yet more complete dise
traction to her lingering regrets ; and as the young
débutante thouwh 'ﬂmost as coquettish, and not
quitqas h.mdbome as their sister, were far more
prudent and tractable, she yielded herselfsup to
the most" ﬂ‘mttermn‘ hopes of their. plﬁbmﬁe ad-
vancement in life, in the regularline of wdenl)
preferment.

As none of these cares, however engrossmnr
they may have been, had quite caused the absent
Sundew to lose her pldce in the mate;'nal regard,
her return, all saddened.and bereft a§ é]';é was,
made a féte-day for* the -better feelings ‘in "the
nature of each.
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The only differcieces which henecforwar ever

“occurred between these two spirits, were touching
the education of the youthful sisters ; Willy-nilly,
who was both fond and ‘ptou(} of them, holding
that the system adopged:in regard to them by
their mother, wasrmé yclaxed The former co-
quette was for sukight@iiting in placé of it, tie most
restrictive tqctlcs, fot watchmrr them with a
vigilance which was woundmﬂ to the feel?nors and
demfmdmn‘ of thcm a gravity and precismn of
deportment, at variance with 'the gale;y of their
years. :
Not long after the d1~appe.1rf1nce of Sundew
and the lovers, Bobadil the, Bee-king had taken
third decisive step on the ro#l which should
conduct him to matrimony, and had® made his
advances to the gentle eldest sister of the Valis-
néria, with greater humility and observance than
he had thought nccessary on former geeasions.
Ou the desertion of Sundew, he had dropped for
a wln].e into a state of total insensi)ility ; but it
Wwas 80 gre'xt a pleasure to find out, on his recovery,
that b);, had actually been capable of suffering so
much, that I doult if he would not *have gonc
through the whele programme again, thh the
assurgnce of the same aoree.xble awakening.

It was at this Juncture *that his mother became

urgent in her cntréaties that he should look out
to himself a helpmates. and as emotions of some
v &
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sort Itad, in the expericnces of the Bee-king,
ever appeared to attend upon such a,qdeet, h(,
again,

conserited the more readily to start upo
and wh.s rewgrdedsby as confiding ar
little-wife as ever fell to the Tot of
by the.dlacovery of some warm domestid mstﬁtta.
in lnmsc}f',,fof ~hich he had never suspected the
existenee.”

So tnded my wanderingg athong the-spirits of
the lake. As I have before; remarked, I could
scarcely tell shrough what avegue of sense, or in
what order,J.I ‘became posacs.sed of the knowledge
of the things I have recounted : all I know is,
that before I awakened o my own accustomed
life, the dast soumwd of w “hich T was conscious, was
the gurglittg of. the water as it closed over Néria’s
bright heads and the last feeling, in sympathy
with hers, the weight of Valis’s lifeless arms, as
they bqre her down living to the grave.

o 0
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CHAP. XIIP

M So’met‘xg between a bubble of the stream, —
.A sleeping thought, or a waking dream.”
eWalkter St.*

“Tur crisis is Q!ast,———éhe is saved!”s pro-
nounced a grave voice which sounded closc at wy
side. I percuved, then that 1 had. been weeping
violently ; for my checks were wet. With tears
which I felt unable, ‘perhaps too weak, to wipe
away. I heard a murmur around me as of
whispering voices, and persons emoving,fo and
fro; and still 1 was sensibleof a weight like that
of arms which were clasping me, but swas unable
to separate what was real from that which was
illusive in my position. I opened my eyes, and
loolked upwmda, to take in the bluc sky fln,l‘crm«r
between the waving branches of the birch tree,
but beheld. only curtains, and the canopy of a
bed. I Bent my looks dofvnwards, where I
thought to see the ﬂowcrx ‘mead, and she glassy
surface of the Ialse and they were met by two
eyes which seemed to question mine with feelings
of mingled cestasy and Year, Was it another
vision which rose beforg me, or was it indeed my
husband who was pressing me convulsively in his
w4
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arms "u§d was ﬂrown ha«gasd and wild in his
aspect, and Older by years in the space of a
single drecam ? It was no sccond illusion of my
senses ; it was imdeed my Sydney who was
before me. I lay upon a bed of sigkness, which
had been like to have become gpie of death, and
had béen saved from the very:fawa of the grave.
A fortnight later T was sitting beside my
husbs#ndein an upper apartnfent of the chitcau
commanding the view I have attempted to de-
scribe, and was rejoicing in that feeling of newness
of life which is so exquisitc a sensation in con-
valescence, as almost to compensate for what we
have suffered in sickness.  During the long
period’in whichaall continuons speech had been
forbidden #o me, T had pondered much upon the
subject of my delirious fancies, and had drawn
from them deductions which 1 hoped might serve
as guldes to a new cra of our lives. I longed
1mp'1t\enhy to make my hushand a bh’lI‘OI‘ in my
thoughts, and felt that no future oce sjon cou]d
be cqual to the present, when somethifig of the
shadow of the death I had been so néar, might
secem to linger about e, and' give force to my
words. The assurance that this love for me had
received no vital check, which I had gathered
from such agony at the prospect of my loss as
had caused those around him to fcel alarm for his
genses if not his life, and the certainty that that
lpye was at the present moment all that it had
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cever been, inspirgd gne with the joytul cgnﬁdence
necessary to the fulfilment of my* task; and I
recounted to him, while it was yet fresh in my
mind, and while my own feelingg in the ap-
plication gave an cloquence to my words which I
have in vain endeavoured to rceall in these pages,
the story of the loves of the Valismeriz,

s Listen to me still,” I pursued, when T had
brought my narrfitive to an end; “ewisdom,
directed by a divine hand, has come *to me in
sleeping. Do you sce nothing in the fate of
these Ilowers which corresponds to the history
of our love? Such a fate is daily accomplished
to them, if not quite in the manner I have de-
sceribed ;— the circumstance-whieh my fancy has
so strangely overwrought, ds a familmr fact in
nature. Onc of these lilies tears itzelf from its
root in the soil, and ascends to the surface of the
water, to bloom and, as a consequence of’ i.t.s' rash
devotion, to wither and die beside - its emate.
That wl;i}}h is life to them, Sydney, is simply love
to us. May we not be said to have torn iis
roots fréth the soil when wé isolated ourselves
from all active sympatly with our ekind, and
narrowed our sphere of duties and interests,
attempting to dwell — detached from all others
— in a region to which *we may indeed make
blessed flights, but Whigh is above the level of a
mortal resting-place? You did not hear our
cousin, Mary say, in alluding to the checks upon
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their continued ‘iniercourse, that, € they could but
indulge in a sammer day’s ramble, over the Elysian
fields in which we dwelt continually.” Those
words sunk gleep dnto my heart as she spoke
them. It is too true, O my beloved ! we-have
made that the business of life, which was meant
only for its ornament, and its solace, and might
have leamt in time that that highest privilege
and erown. “of our amortal cXistence might, de-
araded: ftom it: allotted use, lmve made us heavier
and ‘rqmﬁ wgm y days, than cver could have come
from whglas‘«ipw toil in the discharge of duties how-
ever homr\ly You are too gifted, I too young, to
make it just to others or ourselves that wg‘should
pass our, lives inq tedious case, living for o lves
alone in the world, gnd for a love wlup fg des-
troyed by she sacrifices which are mag .-}ior its
indillgence.  All the life of a man is before you
— my dearest loye, I am very weak, and perhaps
childigh ‘in gny fears, —alas! I do not covet
a career of ambition cven for you who are so
endowed for its success — it is a rival from which
I own I shrink. 4 do mot ask for y6u greater
honours,” J resumed; &akmg courage from his
clance, ““than such asvmust’ spring from the
worthy upholding of the name you bear. But I
would have you employ your cnergies and talents,
in a- way which might be uacceptable to your
Creator, and bring you the applause of your own
gonsclence, and of all good men. To return to
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the comparison fyom which we set out, Iwould
have you strike your roots deep afd broad into
the soil of our native land, taking heed for its
widows and orphans, and nobly fulfilling that
part in it which your position must always assign
to one who is willing to accept it, —that go you
may flourish as a willow by the watcr-8ourse,
not languish as a bubble on the stream. No
no! I \\hh not tht you may be (rrcat,oI desire
only that you should be hdppy, bdoved —.and,
oh, Syduey! for cver loving. In all thls

perhaps am selfish; I would not c)xooqe you a
portion in this life which should confain within
itsclf ifs whole reward —not one which should
1esomnl it the voice of thousands—not one which
shoulds*gteal away the faimtest portien of the
heart i ‘quld call my own — not one which should
demand another recompense than such as céuld
be found in your own heart and in miné'
Sydney, I argue as a woman; I bpgif, qot at
the edge of ny circle, but in the centre, and ex-
tend my sphere from that as I go. - In order
that you mYight the better love® me, I would have
you love munlund - "Thg happy multitude are
better cared for .tlnn -we who are called the
favoured ones of fortune. They have enforced
duties which they do nof love, or at best can
love but coldly, and return after a day of *toil, to
a home which beckons them as a paradise, and a
wife who- seems worthy of it in her welcoming
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smiles. The’ rich,_ who have few of what are
called " cares “allotted to them, and can e‘lsil?
gecape even their duties by paying for their
irerform'mce,( must creatc them both.if they
would not grow weary or worthless!”

“I.understand you, oracle that you are!”
cried fny husband bending over me with tear-
ful eyes;-“thése endowed as we are, if they
woulé mot be less happy than others, must be
wiser as well as more wealthy ; lest, failing that,
the. gifts which obtain for them the envy of the
lowly, entLt]e them to the pity of all. But you
have talked fully enough for one day; andT must
stop your lips with your Valis’s 1ecelp'c, —who
l)y the by vou wppeared to think so very ammble,
in spite of his errors and mistakes, that T am more
than half inclined to take a leaf out of his book,
and become fantastically jealous. Fear not, iny
Kate, he continued, returning to the tone
of depper feeling with which he had commenced,
“ that to you alone this lesson has been sent. True
guardian spirit ‘md prophetess that you are, the
wisdom that shall serve us both has been *Venlcd
to you. Mt was I, yeur husband, who- “should
have been the guide of your y)uth I was mot
worthy, and my failure has been mer@fx}lﬁy
atoned for. I have humbly learnt what T shiéuld
have gently taught; that I have done so effec-
tually, let my life be witness !”
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I have but asfew words to add to thé fore-
aoing. The following Christmas-eve saw all our
party rcunited at Oakenshaws, with others un-
known to this history, whom sthat festive season’
never failed to assemble around the hospitable
board of my parents. Iaving assisted by our
presence at a feast of the tenantry”and retiiners,
we were now, according to the simple and jo-
cund taste which plev.ulcd ‘at such p(,rlods In my
carly days, speedipg the merry hours among
ourselves, with Christmas games, for yhich tht,
presencg of children offered but a bare, though
at the same time a welcome excuse.

I fear-that while I ran bither and thither
with the others, old and young, I \VaS‘bllt an

“absent participator in all this mirth; fér Sydney
had ‘departed the day before on a gelf-imposed
mission, and had not yect returned. He lgd
gone, if not to light up the torch of ft,ahuty, at
least to kindle a ncmal blaze, on many a hearth
which put for him had been desolage; and my
heart swelled with joyful pride when I thought
of the added lustre these distant firesides would
give to his own wxhcn hg regained it.* The few
now living whoseeyears will admig of their look-
iy ba,ck go far into the past will scarcely fail to
rémembcr the unusual swerlty of the winter of
1,799 and the didtress arising from this and
other causes, which was so gencral amongst the
agricultural population throughout our land.
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The game of hide and seck lad been for some
time past, furmshmn' amusement to spirits already
attuned to gaiety, when it became my turn to
disappear into sofne onc of the #aysterious re-
cesses of the old house. 1 ran away laughipg
a8 I <bethought me of an old oaken buregu,
known to* be® always locked, but to wiggh; m
expectation of such a gontingency, I had, i pvided
myself %ith akey. It had been formerly used
as a prcss for : E'ﬁen, but bem(r now past general
service, qont'ﬁné}i upon its shelves only o few
musty llexr]oomq, as it stood in a passage communi-

cating between the front and back staircase. Tt
was adown thise passage, as T waited in my place
of concéalinent, that I had soon the satisfaction of
hearing the whole party trooping in noisy dis-
order. Tlieir voices and laughter had scarcely died
arvay in the distance, as they departed by way of
the back staircase, when I heard a well-known
tread® mounting the front one, by two or three
steps at a time; and advancing my faee from
between the oaken door 1 behe]d-—thh a-joyful
bound of the heart at the welcome vmon-—my
husband Burrying awae to hig dressing-room, to
change his discomposed attire. *IIcaring me whis-
per his name from my hiding-place, he turned and
flew 1 in a moment to the spot, threw off his snowy
over-coat and wrappings, and, appreciating  at
emnce the drollery and opportuneness of ‘the situa-
¢on, stepped into the old burcau by my side, and,
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ascertaining thatevéwere likely to })e loft ‘unin-
terrupted for at least some minutes to come,
began to converse to me about the thousand and
onc important: nothings, which’the Presence of a
third party deprives at once of their charm. In this
mahner it is not surprising that time should float
by uss@nperceived ; and perhaps fittle more so
that, when one of the scouts of the patrolling
party wandered hy our hiding-place albne, we
should be so little, aware of "Kis: vicinity* as to
continue onr whispered discussion, ‘and thercby
betray a position, which we need only have sur-
rendcred at pleasure.

The triumphant shouts of our young dis-
coverer soon brought the rest of the part$ to the
spot; and hearty was the®langhter which the
conjugal téte-a-téte clicited at our expehse.

“ My dear,” said my father, detaining me be-
hind the rest, and laughing until the tears were
in his kind eyes, “I was afraid tHat in Ftaly,
by over-much carc, you were killing the goose
whlch-hld laid the golden egys; but you h.we
managed to restore it—you best know how : take
heed what you do for the &uture!”

The paternal chution was uunecessary. My
Sydney, once fully awake Jto truths which it had
been my blind good fortune to unveil to him,
had launched his Bigh *facultics at once upon @
carcer of uscfulness, and found his resolutione
to perseverc strengthened from day to day, Lee
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the many calls which gathereland flocked around
him from without; so that it appeared as if in
effect the firs? was the only voluntary step ho
had had occusion*to make, ghe: others falling in’
rank and file, and urging him Q‘hm the path Lié
had begun.

They were weet labours in which we were thus
associated, and, endcaring us fo cach (ﬂler a thou-
sgmdf()l(},‘borc blessed fruifs cven for owjelx'cs.

'+ MyaSydney is gone where, I soon ln%'ésy_q Join
him. Ilg has foft 2 name unrccovded in ihe
written annals of this world, except on one simple
marble tablet, and jn these poor pages- which 1
am bringing to an end 3 but it lives in the grate~
tul remembrange, of many a humble heart, and,
better s(ill, In the healthy, though unscen
workings, bf many a social change in his native
Shire.  Our great poet has told us, that
.":'_‘_- “Glory is like a cirele in the water, )

+ 40, Whichy by much inerease doth expand to waught.”
So is it not with the cefforts of gon}}é‘:.spirit, in
a high and righteous cause.  Though-the. name
of him who hears it may be forgotten af Kis death,
though 1 noisy fameemay be his portion indife,
the seeds of the good he hus«sown:fémoggﬁ‘f\ign,
shall live on to bear fruits to aftter cgéh‘émgjgﬂgf .
the worthiest record, all silent though- it lﬁfﬁat
A worfal ean leave of hisexistence. « S

[P W—
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by Chevalier Bunsun, Second Editivn.
Fep. 8vo, 5.

Bunsen.—Christianity &eMan-

hind 3 Their Beginnings and Prospects,
By €. C.J& Bunskn, D.D., D CL., D.I'h,
Being n N#wEdition, corrected, remodelled,

aud extended, of Hippolytus un( his Age.
7 vgln. 8vo. price 51,51,

*-This Second Edition of the Hippaly-
tus i8 composed of three distinet works,
which may be had geparately, as follows: —

1. Hippohytus auid his Age; or, the Be-
ginninegs and Prospects of Christanity.
2vols.8vo. price 1. 10s.

2. Outlines ofthe Philosophy of Universal
History applied to Language and Religi
Coutainiug an Account of the Alphshe:
Conferences ~ 2 vols, Svo, price 10, 12«

3. Aadecta Ante =Nicwnn, 3 vols. 3vo.
price 21,2

Burton, (R. F.)—Personal Nar-
rative of a Pilurimage to El Medinah and
Meceah. By Rrcmaro F. Buaro~, Licat,
Bombay Atmy. With Map, Plan, Woodc uts,
and coloured Plates. 3 vols. Rvo. 24 3x,

Burton.—The Hifstory. of Scot-
land, from the Revolution to the Extinction
of the lust Jacobite Insurrection {(1689—
1748.) By Joun EH. Burrton. 2 vols. 8vo. 26s.

Bishop Butler’s General Atlas

of Moderu and Ancient Geography : com-
prining Fifty-two fall-coloured Maps ; with
complete Tidexes. New Edition; nearly all
re-engraved, eMarged, and greatly ime
proved. Royal 4to.price 245, hal(-bound,

Bishop Butler’s Sketch of Mo~
dern and Ancient Geography. N& Kdition,
thoroughly revised. with such®Alterations

n ed a8 ¢ ive Dis-
coverics and the latest Information huve
rendered necessary, Post 8vo. price 7a. 6d.

The Cabinet Gazetteer: A Popu-

lar Fxposition ofy a1l the Countrigs ol the
World;  their, Goyernment, Pufmlmim.
Revenues, Commerce and  ludustries;
Agricultural] ‘Manufuctured, auwd Mineral
Products ; Religion, Laws, Manners, and
Social State. By the Author of The Cabi-
net Lavyer. Feap.8vo. price 105.6d.

The Cabffiet Lawyers A Popu-

lar Digest of the Laws of kngland, Civil
and Criminal ;ewith a Dicwonary of Law

erms, Maxims, Statutes, and Judicinl Anti-
quities; CorrectTables of Assessed Taxes,
Stamp Duti Excise Licences, and Post-
Horse Duties ; Post-Office Regulations, and
Prison Discipline.  16th Kdition, compris-
ing the Public_g\cts of the Session 1955,
Feap, Svo. pric@1us. 6d.

Caird. -English Agriculture in

1950 and 18515 Its Condition and Prospects.,
By James Cajan, Fsq , of Baldoon, Agrie
- crof TR Times, The
Sy price s,

Calvert.—Pneumaj; or,the Wan-
dering Soul, A Parable, in [thyme and Out-
ine, By the Rev, W. Canvewr, M
Rector of St, Antholin®s, wndgtiner Cing
of St. Pant’s Cathedral, OWith 20 Kt hines
by the Author. Sqnacg crown Svo, 18, bd.

Calvert.—The Wifew Manualj
or, Pragers, Thotmhts, nud Sougs on Seve-
ral Ovensions of a Matron's Life.  With
Designs by the Autho®n the stele of Queon
Elizabeth’s Prayer Lok, By the Rev, W,
CavvERTy MA, Crown Svo. 10s. 6d.

Carlisle (Lord).— A Diary in

By the Right

Tuskish and Greek Waters.
Fitth Kdition.

Hou the Earl of CaruisLr.
Post Svo, 1Us. 6d,

L]
Catlow.-® Popular Conchology?

or, the Shell Cabinet arranged according
tygthe Modern Svecen®: Wiath a detaled se-
count of the Anl I8 and acompiete De-
senptive List of Fumilien and Genera of
the Recent and Fofal Shells. By Aunes
Carrow.  Second Edition, much inproved ;
with 100 Woadeuts, Post 3vo. price 14s,

0 -
Cecil.— The Stud Farm3j or,
Hints on Breeding Horses for the Turf,
the Chase, nnd the Roag. By Ceuin. Fop.

Bvo. with Froutispicce, price g, ®

Cecil.—Records of the Chase,
L Memowrs of Celebrated Sportsmen,
strating some &t the Usages of OL
mes and comparing them with prevailiog
Customs 1 Together with an lTutroduction
to mey of ~the Fushionable  Huonting
Countries; and Comments By Ciern,
Fep. 8vo. with two Plates, price 74. Gd.

. o . .
Qecil.—Stable Practice; or Hints
on T'raining tor the Turt, the Chuse,
Road : With Observations on Rucing and
Hunting, Wasting, Race Ruding, and Han-

. By Cuer, Fop. Svo. with
Plate, price 582 half bound.

The Census of Great Britain in
1851 3 Comprising an Accongt of the Numi-
bers and Distribution of the People 3 their
Agen, Conjngal Condition, Ocenpations,
und Birth-place : with Returns of the Blind,
the Deaf.und-Dumb, und the Inmates of
Public Lnstitutions; and an Analyticul -
dex.  Royal 8vo. 5.

and the
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Gha,lybaeqs’s Hxstou!é,l Survey
of Modern Speculative Philosophy, from
Kunt to Heggl; designed g» an Introduction
to the Opitfious of the Recent Schools,

anslated from the Germwn by Avrnen

Trrk. Post8vo, price 8s, 6d.

Chapman.—History of Gusta-
s, and of theefhirty Yequ? War,

’s Death : Wit some Account ot
1ts Conelusion by the Peace of Westphaha,
By B, Cuearan, Mo\, Vicarof Lethorhead.,
i fvo [In the press.

(}]:wvreul’m Principles of Har-
mony and @utrast ot € u?_ﬂlrs, and their
Applications to the Kite: i Inding l'uut
ing, lnteror Decorntiou, Ta

Masaier, Coloured Glazing, Taper
ico Letterpress
ing, Map Colonimg, Dress, Landseabe

‘il Flowe ey wing, cte, uslated by

Crannes Manreg.

4 Plates. Crown§

Chnton.—fntera.
Henry Fynes Chin “A. Author of the
Fastt Hellen Fasti Romani, cte.
Comprising an Antobography and Literary
Jouroal, aud briet Kssays an Theolo,
\nluuts. Kdited by the Rev, €0, F
CLINTONy M., Post Svo, price Ys, 6d,

Gonybearc.—Essay.., Ecclesias-

arinte ‘l with additions,

ing, Printing,

. Remains of

-

M
Cambrid

Wl Cosyne
Trimty College,

Svo, l.‘.

. 4
Conybeare and Howson.—2?he

Life and Epistles of Saint Paul: C¢
iy acomplete Bideraphy of the Apostle,
and a Transdation of s Fpistles wserted
in Chronological order. By the Rev, W J,

N (rn\m.\lu. M.A., aud the Rev. J. S,

' Tiowson, M.A. With 40 Steel Plates and

. 100 Woodeats. 2 vols. 4to. price £2.8s.

Dr. .Copland‘s chtmnary of
Practical $edici bmprising Goneral

¢ Pathology, the 1 uuu and Treatment ot
Diseases, Morbid Structuies, and the Dis-
orders «ardly 1 to Chmates, to

. hcx, ana to the diterent Epochs of Life,
with numerous approved Formula of the
Medicines recommended. Vals. L. and 11,
Sva. price £33 and Parts X. to X €11, price

4. 6d. each.
N

¢ Part XVIIL g~ompicting the work

in the press.
Cresy’s Encyclopedia of Civil
Engincering, Historical, Theoretical, and
ti lustrated by upwardy of 3000
Waoodeuts, explanatory of the Piinciples,
Machinery, and Constructions which comé
under the Direction of the Civil Engineer.
Svo.price £3. 135.6d.

¢ . s
The Cricket-Field; or,the Sci-
ence and History of the Game of Crichet.
By the Author of Principles of Scientific
®atting. Second Kdition; with Plates and
Woodeuts. Fop.8vo. bs. hnlf-bound.

)
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NEW \VORkS AND NEW

SDITIONS

Lady Cust’s Invalid’s Book.~—

The vali®n Own Book : A Collection of
Recipes trom various Books and varions
Ic nmmm By the Honourable L,\uv Cogr.
i Second Kditiou.  Fep, price 25,64,

[The Rev. T. Dale’s Domestic

t - Two Pants e
'1 heing 1

the Book ol (

Sunsny inthe Year,
'ﬂn R en
Favans t

Post 1t

cloths
Sepacately {

bos.
Tue Domi site l.nnuuY; s hd.

Davy (Dr. J.) ‘The Angler aud |

s Friend ; or, Piscatory Cotlognies and
Fishn€, Exenrsions. By oy Davy, Moy,
F.R.S., etee Fep, Svo.price s,

Delabechev—Report on the Geo-
Togy of Cornwall, Do o0 nd &Vest & .
ser BySie ey T Do anone (I
With Maps, Woodcuts, and 12 Plates
price 1ls.

"

Vo

De la Rive.—A Treatisc on Elec-
By .

tricity, in Theoy and Practice.

Doy Ruvi, Professor in the Ao
teneva. Trapslated For the Avthor
Warscrn, FRS, Do dvols. with nun
Woodeuts. Vol L 8vo, 1895 Vol 1]

Dennistoun. - Memoirs o
Robert Strange, Kut , Engreaver, Moo
ot several Forewwn Acadonie, of Des
aud of his Brother-in-las, Andiew Lu
den, Pavate Secretany Lut\u Sty Priaves,
and’ Anthor of The Autyuities of lome,
By Javps Desnision vy o Demustoun,
2 vols. post 8va, with Llastrations, 20g.

Desprez.—The Apocalypse Ful-
filled wn the Coustgumation of the
]’umuulv and the Co e otthe

At Answerto the dnoralyptic

’llu End, by Dr. Cummnng.,
Dy sz, B B

Nvo. price

Mosaic
ot Man:
etehes and
Ry the Rev,
eond Edition, ci.-

Discipline. By the Author of

1..:,,

“ Letters to My Uuhnowa Friends,” ete
Second Editiou, enlarged, ].‘inm.pii«e‘.’.y.ﬁrl

Dodd.—The Food ¢f London: A
Sheteh of the ehict Varicties, Sonrces ot
Supply, probable Quantitics, Modes of Ar-
rival, Provesses of Manwincture, suspected
Adnltergiion, and Machinery of Distribution
ot the Fogd for a Community of Twa Mil
Lions s o Half, By Growar Dounp, Author bf
British Mannfactures,ctc. Post3vo.10s.84.

Duberly.—Journal kept during

the Russian War, from the l);-pnrtuvc of the

Army trom 1'm[lnnd in April, ¥ to the
Fall u‘ Sebastopol. By Mrs, e
o BLRLY. Second Editiun. Post

Eastlake.—Materials for 4 His-

u)ry of Oil Pdinting. By 8ir CRARLSs
Locg Easruaxr, F.R.S., FI8.Ax, President’

of the Royal Academy. an price 168, °

Comprising an lppruyrmw \vrnmu forcvens
d
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' YUBLISHED BY LONGMAN, BRYWN, A.ND Co.

The Eclipse of Faithj or,a Visit

to a Religious Sceptic, S®venlh Edition,
Feap.Svo. price 5s,

A Defence of The Eclipse of

Faith, by its Author : Being a Rejoinder to
Protessor Newman's Reply, Second Edi-
tion, revised. Post 8vo. price 5s. 6d,

The Englishman’s Greek Con-
cordance of the New Lpstament: Betng an
attempt at a Verbal®Connexion between
the Greek and the KnglishTexts; including
a Coucordance to the Proper Names, with
Tudexes Greek-English and English-Greeh.
New Rdition, Royal 8vo. price 425,

The Englishman’s Hebrew and
Chaldee Concordance of the Old Testa-
ment: Being an attempt at a Vgrhal Con
anxion between the Original® aid  the
Enghen Translations : with Indexes, « List
afthe Proper Namesand their Occurre
e 2 vols. royal Svo.&xicc‘ §
targe papery €1, 145, 6d.

Ephemera.— A Handbook of
Analing g ‘l'rm'h'ilnz Flv Fishing, Trolling,
Bottow Fishing, sud S:lnon Fishing; with
the N dAhstoev of Raver Fish, and the
DSt M - ing them, By Keuns-
s, Third kdition, correeted and ime-
groved ¢ with Woodeuts, Fep. Nvo, price 5s.

¥ihemera.—The Book of the
» e Comprising the Theory, Principles,
atd Cractice ot Iy-Fishing for Salmon
st ot pood Salmon Flies for evory good
River o the Napire; the Natural History
of the Salmon, its hnowa Habits de=
A, and the best wiy of artibeially
it cplumed.  With pnumerous
1 ovanes of Salimon Flies and
Uy Kpnrae A assisted by
~u, Fep.mvo. with coloured
s

Sy Y

Piates, prier

. L)
W. Erskine, Esq.—History of

Tedin ander Baber wad Humdy un, the Fiest
[EIT) cigns of the House ot Taimur.
By Wantian Ersning, Bsy. Svols. Svo 3.

. Fairbairn—Uscful Information

|
|

b

for Bugineers : Being n Series of Lectures
delivered tothe Warhing Rungineers of Yorh-
shirc and Lancashic . Wit n Scries ot Ap-
pendices, contuining the Results ot Kxperm-
wental Luqunies juto the Stiength of Mate-
3uls, the Causes of Hoiler Explosions, cte,
By Witnm Farnuey, F RS, F.G
With Plates and Woudeuts, Ral8vo. los.
L)
‘araday (Professor’.—The Sub-
'ﬁc'-!\lnttcr of 5ix Lectures on the Nou-
etallic Elements, delivered betore the
Members of the Royal a‘muzi. by
Professor Fanavav, D w F.R.S.,
et¢ S@AMrranged by permission from the
dee s Notes by J. Scorrdhx, Mg
Fep. 8vo. price 5s.6d.

n

| Franeis.—Chronicles and Cha-

?clem of Me Stoch Exchange. By Jons
‘F'raxcis, New Edition. dvo. price 10s. 64.
.

.

Gilbarf™A Practieal Treatise
on Bauking, By Jamgs WrrLiim Giinsnr,
F R.S., Gen&al Munagcr #f the Loudon nnd
Weastminster Bank. Sizth Edition, revised
and colarged : with Portrait of the Author,
2vols. 12mo. price 16s.

Gilbart.--Logic for the Million:
A Failinr Fglosition of the Art of Reason-
ing, By J. W. Ginwaner, F.R.S, Fourth
Kdition, 12mo. price 35, 6d.

Gilbart.—Logic for the Young :
Consisting of Twenty-fiy? Lessons in the
Art of Reasoning. Selected trom the Logie

of Dr, Ls Wutés. By . W. Ginpinr.
F.R.S. Bmo.price 1s.

Goldsmith’s Poetical Works.

o Fdited by BortoN CornNey, Kaq. 1llus-

trated by Wood Kngrgving®, from Designs
by Members of the Efching Club.  Square
crownsvo, cloth, 2.5 morcco, £1. 168,

Gossc.—A Naturafist’s Sojourn
in Jamaica. By P H. Gossgy Esq. Wath
Plates. Post 8vo. gice 145,

Essays on Political and Social
Science. Contributed ehiefly to the Edin-
burqh Review. By Witniam R. Gieao,
2vols. Svo. price 241,

Grove.—The Correlation of Phy-
sical Forees, By W RO®oyn, Q.C, M A,
F.R.S. glhird liditiong 8Svo, e,

Gurney. — Hisgorical Sketches
Q(istrating some Memorable Events nud
Epochs, from A p. 100 to a.p. 1516, By the
Kev. Jous Haeoex Guiaey, M A,
Ney Edition. Fop.svo. (dn the press.

Gurney. - St. Louis and Henri
IV. Beng 1 sceond Scries of istorical
Shetehes, By the Reve Jo Havppes Gune
ey, MoAL Fep, a‘vuh By,

. o
Evening Racreationw; or, Sam-
ples trom the Lecture-Room,  Fdited be the
Rev, J. L Gernaa, M WILRVO. 58,
Sl L] Lecturers,
sh Descriptive Poetry—
The Rev, 1, Halford, B.D,
Recollections of St, Petersburg
The Rev, €, M. Birrell,
Sir Thomas More -
"h-lrl‘\ Buxton, Kaq.
The Fall of Mexico
The Rev. J. H. Guraey, MUAL
The House of Commons; ity Straggles
and "Lrivmphs —
G. K, Richards, Esq.

Yrgli

John Bunyan,

¢ Rev, BT Rose, MoA,
The Reformation -
The Rev. A, P, Stanley, M A,

Gwilt. — An Encylopzdia of
Atchitecture, Histon heoretieal, and
ctical, L Hiustrated

Py on \".ml.
Gwine. Third and

with more thau &
from Designs vy J. 0
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Hamxlton.—.‘l)iscussxonﬁn'l’m- |
losopliy and  Litegture, Education and i
University Refam.” Chietly &om the Edin
burgln Review ; corrected, vindicated, e
larged, n Notes and Appendweu By §
Winttav Hasirton, Burt. Sccond’ Edi- |
tion, with Additions. 8vo. price 2ls.

Hare (Archdeacon).s; The eLife !

of Luther, in Forty-eight Historical Kne
gravings. By Guyrav Kisra. With Ex-
planations by Archdeacon Harw and Su-
sAANA WINKWOR rH. Syuare crown Svo. 25s,

Harrison.—The Light of the

Forge; or, onmds dean trofthe Sick-Bed
of K. M. Bythe Rev. WiLLiam HARRISON,
M.A. With'2 Woodcuts, Fep.svo. price s,

Harry Hiepver.—The Hunting=
Fiehl. By HAweu® Thepver. With Two
Plates, Fep. Svo, 3¢,

Harry Hicover.— Practical
Horse shp. By llgnry liroven.
Sceond Edition; with 2 Plates.  Fep. 8vo.
price 58, hadt=bound.

Harry Hieover,—The Stud, for
Practical Purposes and  Practical Men:
bewng a Guide to the Choice ot u Horse tor
use more than for show. By Hannv Hig-
ovia. With 2 Plates, Fep. Svo, price a1,

Harry Hidover.— The Pocket !
a0 the Stuid; ®, Practical H¥ts on the

+ Management of the Stable. By Ilanny
Hirover. Secoml Tdition; with Portrge.
Fep. vo. price 58, half-bound.

Harry Hieover. - Stable Talk

wind Table Talk 3 or Speetacles tor Young
Sportsia . By Tlanwey Hivovie, New
¢+ Kditice . 2 vols. 8vo. wath Portrait, 2is.

|
- Hassall, (Dr.)—Food and its

Adultgrations s (u‘u]nl\mu the Reports of
the A xl\hu Suuitary Cemunssion of The
e Years 1331 1 1831 indJusive,
4. By Awvnee Huon
M.D., ete., Cliel Annlyst of the
Commission, Svo. with%.9 Woodcuts, 28

Col. Hawker’s Instructions to
Young Sportsmen in all that related,
and Shooting,  Tenth Ed
brought down to the Present ‘Tin
Author'’s Son, Wit n New Portrait, and
numerous Plates and Woodduts, Svo, 21s,

Haydn’s Book of Dignities:
Contaming Rolls of the OMeinl Personages
ot the Bratish Knapire, Civil, Keclomastonl, |
Judictal, Military, Naval, !
from the Karbest Penods to the
Tune: compiied chiefly mun the
the Public U
vewigns of )
their re
Nobili
other Lists. Being a \vw kdition,
Woved and continned, of Beatson's Polit
ludex. By Josnen Tlavns, Svo. pri

NEW EDITIONS

Ka.ydotk
Rohert Aavil
his Antobiography and Journnls,
and compiled by Tom Tavvor, M

<ol

he Life of Benjamin

n, Historieal Painter, trom
Kdited

the Inner Temple, Esq. Secoud Edition, 3

vols. post 8vo. price 31s. 6d.

Herring. - Paper and Paper- -

wnhing, Ancient amd Modirn,
Hergsxa, With an Intioduction by the
Rev. Grokon Unrigyy LL.D . Second Fi-
fionywith Corrections and Additions; Speos
mens and Plates. Svo. price 75, 6id.

Sir John Herschel. -~0uthn< 5

of Astronomy,
emEL, Bart. ete.

By iciann

Hill.-ravels in Siberin, ¥

8. 8. Hine, duther of Travels oo 1

Shoves of the Baltre. With o 0
eclomred M of kanoe o and o

Rus th, @2 vols, po LSy prce 2is.

Hints on Etiquette ahd &

"

Usages of Soci Wl
Habits. New Edition, 1w
ditious) by aLady of Riak. boy e

Holland.—Mecdical Worct

e
v

Reflections, By it By 1 "
M.DLF LS, Plyac n o
the Queen wid to Priue, Fanad
Faion, with Alterations 1 Cbwns

Ko, price I8,

Holland.—Chapters ou vt
Phasiobig By i s ey s B
k.o Fonnded chiefly ¢at
tained in Medical Nutes and ¢

By the smnc Author, dvo, priec 1oy

Hook. —
Lotd's Mimistiv 2 X Course of Lectiroson
the |nrlnupnl Fvents uf Pay
W. . Toak, DD, Chayl

New 5 m.u.

2 i Ohaa od
FopoSvo bl

Hooker and Arnott’s British

Flora: Comprising the Pl
Plants, aud th

to the Q

Py IR

of the thmbelliterons Plants, the
site I'lints, the Giasses, qud the
1Zma, wath 12 Plates, prce L4s., vmh (hc
Plates cofoured, price 213,

The Lest Days of Our

i SirW. J.Hooker's Popular Guide

tothe It
New
gravings,

16mo. price Sixpence. -

1 th lh;) al Gardens of Kow.
\1-\\ .l ]lum\vu. K. 0., D.C.L, Oxon,
l‘ ll“\. and LS. etc, Director.  With 29
Waoodeuts, IGwmo, price 1.

1 liut.uu( GARDENS of l\| w.
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Horne’s Introductign _to the |
Critical Study and Kuowl®gze & the Holy
Seoptures. A New REdition, revised, cor-
treted, and brought down to the present
time, by T Hanrwern Horwy, B.D. (the
Authory: the Rev. Samugs DaviosoN, D.D.
ot the University ot Halle, and LLD. ; and
B, Pripeavx Treorotes, LL.D. 4 vols,
Svo. [{n the press,

Horpne's Compendjous Introduc-
tion to the Study of Phe Bible. Being an
Avudgment of the Author's Introduction
to the Critical Study and Knowledge o
the Haly Serptures, New Kdition 3 with
#aps and other Engravings. 12mo. price 93,

Horne.~The Communicant’s
Comgation s Comprismg wn Historieal
iy on the Lund’s Supper; Ngditations
oid Pravers tor the lse of Communicants;
ard the Order of the Administration of the -

Lord™ Supper or Holy Communion, By '

the & T. Huowent Honse, .

Ryl s, 8. G, 5 moroceo, da, Gd.

How 10 Nurse Sick Children: |
ntondea espeetally as a bcdp to the Nurses
10 the Hospital toe sich Children § but con=

e Diestons of sorvice to allwho have
thoh e e ol the Young, Fop, Svo, by, od.

H.(\\':iit. - A. M.) An Art Stu-

|
1

0.

souestavorprree 148,

tt.--The Children’s Year.

Howre, Wath Four Hlustea 5
v by ANNA Many Hown
e price s

Howitt. — Land, Labour, and
Cold o, Fwo Years g Victona. With
Yt U suduey and Van Dicwen's Laml.
By W, Ay llu‘.\'l"l‘. 2vols. post Svo. 2ls.

Willinm Howitt’s Boy’s Coun-
te Book, Berng the raad Late ota Country
Bov, wotten by Himselt: fixmting all
the Amus, tny Pleasores, and Puisuits |
CGh Bdre y. New kalition;

with 40 W Fep. dvo, price tig,

Howitt.—~TheRural Life of Eng- .
Lawd. 15y Wo®aa Howier, New Edition, |

recten and vevised 3 with Woudeuts by

wichand iams.  Medinm svo. 2ls,

Howitt.— Visits to Re
Places; OLl Halls, Battlg-Ficlds, and -
Seenes illustrative of Stithing Passages i *
kughsh History and Poctry. By Winiaw
Howerr. NewEdition; withupwards ot 50 1
Woodcuts. Fiest and Second Scries, we
duwn 8vo. price 20, ench. *

Huc.,—The Chinese Empire: a -
Sequel to Hue and Gabet's Jouruey throwgh |
Tartary and Thibet. By the Abbe Hoe,
many years Misstonary Apostolic in Chinn. |
Copvright Translation, with the Author's
sancnon.  Sreond Editivu, with colowmed
Map and Index. 2 vols. Svo. 24s.

’

?arkable"

< osla iy By AN~a Many Howrr, |

Hudsofs Plain Digections for

Mahing Wills in confprmity withthe Law:
witha clear#ixposition obthe Law relating
to the Distribution of Personal Estate in
the case of lutestacy, two Forms of Wills,
and much wseful Iiformation. New and
enlarged Editiou ; including the provisions
of the Wills Act Amendment Act. Fep.
Svogprice 2:"&1.

Hudson’s Executor’s Guide.
New and enlarged Edition ; with the Addi-
tion_of Directions for paying Succession
Dutics on Renl Property@under Wills and

o Tablegfor finding the

®icn nn:?thn' Amount of

ry and Succession Duty thereon.  Fep.
8vo. price Ga.

“Humboldt’s Cogmos. — Trans-
lated with the AuthoPs auvthority, by Mrs,
Sacive, Vols. L @ud I1. 16mo. Halt-a.

Crown each, sewed, 3 8d. each cloth: or |

2x. 6d. cadh cloth. Val. 111,
vo. 12v. 8d. cJoth - or in 16mo. Part

in post 8vo
rm.t 8

11 35, scwed, 5. (1Mth.

. 6d. sewed, 3. 6de cloth and Pagt |

Humboldt’s Aspects of Nature. '

Translated, with the Author's authority, by

Irs. Saurai. New Edition. 16mo pri
68,0 orin 2 vols. 3u. 6d. each cloth; 28, 6d.
el sewed,

A
: Hunt. ® ResearcHes on Light in

nas Bmbracing a €

ity Chennenl Relat
suderatic he Photographic Proc
ev. By o FILS , Professor

5an te tropolitan Sehool ot
Seceond Kdition; with Plate and
8vo. price 10s.6d.

of Physic
Sciend

~ e
Woudcuts,

Ing, cte. both on
Ficshwater Lochs o®Scotland ¢ g the
Esperiences of Cunustorygr I3ck, Esq.
Fop.Svo.ds.

- Mrs. Jamespn’s Legends of the

Nante and Matyrs.  Forming the kirst
Naries of Sucred and  Legendary Art.
Se ‘b‘ul Kdition 3 with numerous Wood-

nd ings by the Aduthor. Square
crown 8vo. price 25¥,

<3

Mrs. Jameson’s Legends of the
Monastic Orders, s represented in the
Fine Arts. Forming the Sccoud Series of
Sucred and Legendary Art. Second E
tion, corrected and enlarged 3 with 11 Et
ings by the Author, and 53 Woodcuts,
Square crown 8vo, price 28s.

Mrs. Jameson’s Ligends of the
Madonna, as represented in the Fine Arts.
Forming the Third Series of Sacred and
Legendary Art. With 55 Drawings by the
Author, aud 152 Wood Eugravings, Square
Crown 8vo, price 24,

Idle.~Hints on Shooting} Fish- -

and Lund, and_in the |
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- “pIrs. Jamesen.—Sisters of Cha-
yity, Catholic and Protestant, Abroud and

© at Home, By Mis. Jamefon.  Second

' Kdition, Fep.8vo.ds.

Jameson.—A Commonplace Book
of Thoughts, Memorices, and Fancies, Ori-
ginal and Selected.  Pagg 1. Ethigs aud
Character; Part Il Literati€ ¢ and Art. B,
Mrs. Jameson. Second Editton, with ¥,
ings and Woodcuts, Crown dvo, pricé 18s.

aquemet.—A Compendium of
Chronology: C&.taining the mostimportant
Dates of Gene#.d Histogy, l'nlilir;ll, Kecle-
sinstical, and Literary, irom the Creation of
the World to the ¢nd of the Year 1854, By
F. L Jaqremer. Edited by the Rev.Jony
Avconn, M.A. Post 8vo.7s.6d.

Lord Jeffréy’s¢Contributions to
T the Kdinburgh Revrw. A New Kditiou,
complete in One Yolume ; vith Portrnitand
Vignette,  Squate erowu Svo. 2 v
0. calfe~ Libeary Kdition, 9 3 vols . 8vo,

Bishop Jeremy ‘%aylor’s Entire

|
|

°J
[

Works:  With his Life, byBishop HEnen
Revised ana coreeeted by the Rev Crarrs ks
¢ Paar T ¥ vool Or ) Cal Oy
tore Wiaie sey Bioba. s s

Johns and Nicolas.—The Calen-
dar of Vietory :\eing a Record of Brtish
Twen and Conqugst by Sea iy on

¢ Day in the Year, from the Earlicst
iod to the Battle gf Inhermann.  Pros
jected and commenced by the late May

Jonvg, R.M ; completed by Licut. . 1.

Niconas, R.M,  Fop.me. price 120, 6d.

Johnston.—A New Dictionary of
Geograyhy, Descriptive, Phymcal, Statis-
tieal, uad Historical: Forming a complete
General Guretteer of 1 orld. DBy A
Kt et Jownsron KRS B Second Edition,
n..,.,u‘,ru.».. 10 Ma, In55, 5vo. 308, Lloth ;
or halt-Bound® o russin, 447

Jones (Owen).—Flowers and

their Kindred Thoughtf A Series of
Stanzas, By Marv Axsr Bacon. With
beautiful Iustratious of ¥ vrs, e ok

and executed in [lnming
Owendonea, Imperial 8vo, 31s.

Kalisch.—Historical and Criti-
cal Commentary on the Old Testament. By
Dr. M. Kamiseny, M.A, First Portion—
Exodus : in Hebrew and English, with
copious Notes, Critienl, Philologicsl, aud
Explavatory. 8vo. 1bs.

“at A ition of the Krodus, as above
{for the use of Knghsh readers), comprising
the English Translation, aund an abridged
Commentary, 8vo, price 123,

Kemble.—The Saxons in Eng-
land ;: A History of the Eoglish Common-
wc:}lhtlll the period of the Norman Con-
quélt, By Jonx Mircuers Kemvrr,

M.A.- 2vols, 8vo, price 25s.

NEW WORKS axp NEW EDITIONS

'

i

«

|
Kemp. s The Phasis of Matter:
Being wu’ Outline of the Discoverigs and |
Application of Modern Chemistry, " By T,
Tanorey Kemre, M.D., Author o

i
l

f The
Natural Hiuorz of Creation, ete.  With
148 Woodcuts, 2 vols, crown 8vo, 21s,

Kennard.—Eastern Experi-
ences collected during a Wintee's Tour in

Egypt and the {oly Land. By Apam
Szrrinmnrz Kpxxarp, Post8vo. [0s. 6d.

Kesteven,—A Manual of the
Domeatic Practice of Medicine, By W. B,
Keresrrves,F.R.C.5. Squarepust §vo. 78.64.

Kirby & Spence’s Introduction
to Entodfology ; or, Elemeuts of the Nu-
tural Histors of bayects: comprising  an
weconnt of noxious and nseful Inscets, ot
their Metamorphoses, Food, Stratagems,
Habitationy, Societice, Motions, Noises,
Hyberuation, Tastinct, ete.  New Riitia
2 Vols. Svo. with Plates, price 31s. 6d,

L. E. L.—The Poctical Works
of Letitia Elizabeth Landou. New Edition
with 2 nettes by Richard Doyle. 2 vols.

16mo. price 10s. cloth ; morocea, 214,

Dr. Latham on Discases of the
Heart., Lectures on Subjects connected
with Clinica) Medicine: Discanes ol the
Heart. By I'. M. Tasnan, DLD., Physicina
Extraordinary to the Queen, New Edition
2 vols. T2mao. price 16s.

Mrs. R. Lee’s Elements of Na-

tural History ; or First Principles of Zoo-
2 comprising the Principles of Clansi-
fieation, intersperse§ with amusing and
Instructive Accouuts of the wost remmk-
able Avimals. New Kdition, enlarged,
with namerous additional Woodcuts, Fep,
By, price 7s.6d,

Le Quesne.—Constitutional
History of Jersey, By Cuaeres L Quesse,
King, Jurat of the Royal Courtyand Member
of the States.  gvo. price )jps.

Lettersto myUnknownFriends
By u Lady, Author of Letters wn Happi-
ness. Foyrth and cheaper Edition.  kep,

8vo. price a

Letters on Happiness, ad-
dressed to a Friend, By a Lady, Author of
Letters to my Unknown Friends, Fop,8vo,
price 6¢,

Lewis’s' Book of EnglishRivers.
An Account of the Rivers of England and
Wales, particulnriving_ their  respective
Courses, their most striking Scenery, aud
the chief Places of Interest on their Bunks,
By SanmurL Liwis, Jun. Fep. 8vo, 8y, 6d.




PUBLISHED BY LONGMAN, BR()&VN, AND Co.

LARDNER/S sCABINET 'cvc‘x.'owgnm

) -
Qf History, Biography, Literature, the Arts and Sciences, Natural History, and Manu-

factures t A Series of Originnl Works by

SIR JOHN HERSCIHEL,
SIR JAMES MACKINTOSH,
ROBERT SOUTHEY,

SIR DAVID BREWS ’IPR
THOMAS KEIGHTLEY,
JOHUN FORSTE

SIR WAl
THOMANS MOORE,,

BlgHOP "TIMRLWALL,

THE REVYG. R, GLEILG,

J. . L. DE SISMONDI,
JOHN PHILLIPS, F.R.S,, G.S,

ER SCOTT,

Axp orner Esisext Wiareus.

Complete in 132vols. Fep. Sva. with Vignctte Titles, price, in cloth, Ni

‘I'he Works separately,in Sets or Serics, price

B en Guineas,
¢ Three Shillinks and Rixpence cach Volume,

A List of the WORKS gomposing tlv CABINET (‘Y(‘L()M- l)IA‘—-

. Bell’s History of Russia o 3 vols, 10s, 6d.
2o Bell ~ Livesot Bnush Pocts,2vols. 7y,
2. Brewster’s Opties, Lvol. 35 6d.
1. Conliy's Mantime and \n-
Land Mscovery . 3 vols, Yon. 6d.
5. Crowe's Histary of Franee, 3 vols. 0x. Gd.
6. DeMorgan on Probalnlitics, L vol.  3s.6d.
7. De Sismondi's History ot

the Teadian Republies . 1vol,  33.6d.
, all ot the
Roman bmpre .. 2vala. 7.
9. Douovan’s Chemis 1vol. 38 Gd.
16, Dunovan’s Damestie o
. 2v¢)1~. 7.
1), D.mln.un 8 ‘lp.nn amd Por-
g . dvols. 17s. 6d.
P N l)unh.nm's Hi\lurv of Den-
t muark,Sweden, and Nor-
! way ... 3 volw. 10s.6d.
| 13. Dunkinw’s History of Po-
! Land . . - vol.  8s.6d.
14, Dunham’s Germanic Em-
pire . - . . 3vols. 108 6d.
15. Dunham's Burope during
the Middle Ages . vols. 14s.
16. l)unlnm ~ British pmmn-
tin 2vols. 7s.
17. Dunhms’ Lives of fy
Writers otGreat Brt, 1vol. 3s.6d.
13, Fergus’s  Historg ot the
United States . 2vols, 7s.
19. Fosbroke’s Greek and lh)-
nman Autiquities . . Svols, 78
20, Forster’s  Lives  of the
Statesmen of the Com-
| mowwealth . Svols. 17s.6d.
|20, Gleng's Lives® of  British
! Military Comn 3 vols, 10s.6d.
| 22, Grattan's Histe
! Nethorlauds . . . lvol. 3e.6d.
23, Heinslon's Botany « o 1 w*. 3. b,
Herschel's Astionomy . ) gdie 3x.6d.
25, Hersehel's Discomse  on
Natural Philosophy . Lvol, is. 6d.
26. Hiktory of Rome . 2vols.
+ 37, History of Switzerland . 1vol, .h 6d.
28. Holland’s Manufactures i m
Me vols. 10s.6d.
29. Jamesy’
| Statesmen . .5 vold. 171,64,
10, Kmn- and Lardner's Me- *
nnICS Lvol, 3s.6d.
31. l(elzlnlg. s Outlines ot
listory . . . lvol. 38 6d.
Latducr's Avithmetic . 1vol.  ds.6d,
Lardnes’s Geometry . lvol. 3s.6d,

!

Larduer on Heat L vol. 3s. (‘n{.
'b. Lo dner «lh.l...\u..‘..uml
Pucumatics . . Jvol.  3s.6d.
36, Lardnerand Walke' s Vi en
tricity and Nnuwll\m. 2volad 7s.

37. Mackintosh, ¥orster, and
Conrtonay’s LaveY ot Bri-
tish Statesmen . Tvols. 211 G
48, Mackintosh, Wallace, and
}ivll\ History of Eng-
9. Mnulznmcrv and \)wllvv )
Eminent Halian,Spanish,
and lunuguvsm\ulhm\.3 vols. 10s.6d.
10, Moure’s History of Iru'l.n~xl Tvols, Ty
41 Nicolings € hrmmlo;.y

Ovols. 3o,

tory . vol. 3s.6d.
2. l'In(hps Trentise on (zu»-
'Y 2vols. Te.
XN rum-h IlwwryniN«turul
Plilosophy  © 0L T vol, da. 6d.
41 Porter’s Treatis on the
Munnfucture ot silk . 1vol,  3v. 6d
5. Porter’s Manulacture ot
Pore A'Imn and Glass . 1 vol. R Hs.6d.
46, Roscoe’s British Lawyers, 1vol. © 3s. 6d.
17. b:-nu s History of \um
. 2vols. Ta.
18, Shelleys Lives of Fainent
Fr Auturs . . quls. 7.
19, Shurkard and Swain.on’s
myects . vol. 3s.6d. |

50. Southey’s Live
Admirals S5vols. 17s. 6d.
al, Stebhimg’s ¢ Mureh lllstnry. 2vols. 7.
a2 Stebbing's History of the
Rugorm ation . 2 vols. 7s.
Swmnson’s Discourse on

;or British

Natural Histiny . lvol. 3s.6d.
4. Swainson’s Nat 5=
tory and Classification of
Animnls . 1vol. 3s.6d.
55. Swhinson's Habits and fn-
stinets of Animals . l vol. 3s.6d.
56. Swanson’s Birds Lvols. 7.
J1. Swainnow’s Fish, mpnm,
vte. vols. 7s.
. \S\&mnaon nQua\Irupulq . vol. Js.6d
Slhll» nntl
S ivoel, 3s.6d.
lvol. 3s16d.

38 $d.

bnuc .

'SVoIs. L‘;

i



14

Lindley.—¥he Theory andPrac-

NEW WORKS anp NEW EDITIONS

Loud

e,

'sqEneyelopadia of Cot-

arm, and Villa Architecture and

tice of Hortigwittre; or, an Attempt to
explain the pjl(‘lpll Operafions of Gard
Ing upon Physiological Grounds: Being the
Second Rdition of the Theory of Horticul-
ture, much enlarged; with 98 Woodcuts,
ByJ'.Lumuv, Ph.D,, F.R.S. 8vo.3ls,

Dr. John Lindley’s futrodffetion

to Botnu(. New Kdition, with Corrections
and copiouf
aumerous Woodcuts, 8vo. price 24s.

Linwood.~Anthologia Oxonien-
aln ; sive, Florilegium € lusibs poeticis di~
versorum Oxoniensium Grreis et Latinis
decerptum.  Cwurante Guriermo Linwoon,
M.A. 8vo. price 14s.

.
3
Long.—An Iifquiry concerning
Religion. By Ge®nur Lone, Author of
The Morel Nggure of Man,* 'The Conduct
of Life,” cte. Svo. price 9s. 6d.

[}

Lorimer’s (C.)Letters toa Young
Master Mariner on some Subjects connected
with his Calling. New Edition, Fep. 8vo,
price bs. 6d.

Loudon’s Ercyclopzdia of Gar-
dening; comprisiug the Theory and Prace
tice of Horticalture, Floric ulture, Arbori-

.u&%ne, and Landscupe Gardening : fuclud-
iug Rl the latesmimprovements§ with many
hundred Woodeuts. New Edition, corrected
and improved, by ¢Mrs. Loupon. ?o.
price b0s,

Loudon’s Encycldpaedia of Trees
and Shrubs; or the Arooretum et Frutice-
tum Britaunicum abridged: Containing
the Fud ‘I'rees and Shrubs of Great

Britain, Native and Foreign, Scientifically

and Popularly Described: with their Pro-

pagation, Cultureqand Uses in the Arts g

-n§ vﬂt‘i’vﬂ ravings of ngarly all the Spe-
i )

cles. oodcu®s. 8vo. sVs.

Loudon’s Encyclogedia of Agri-

cultare: comprising the Theory and Prac-
tice of the Valuatiou, Transfer, Laymg-out,
Iuprovement, and Managoment of Landed
Property, und of the Cultivation #hd Eco-
nomy of the Auiuwal and Vegetable Pro-
ductions of Agriculture,
with 1100 Wogdcut®. 8vo. price 50s.

Loudon’s Encyclopedia of
Plants ; compriging the Specitic Character,
Desciiption, Culture, History, Application
in the Arts, and every other desirable Par~

ticular respecting all the Plauts indigenouse|

or introduced Into Great
Britaln, New RKdition, corrected to the
Present Time By Mrs. Loubox ; assisted by
‘Guonek DON, F.L.S., and Davio Wooster,
late Curator to the Ipswich Muscum, With"
upwards of 12,000, Woudcuts (more thau

new), 8vo. 731, 6d. SEconp Appi-
TIONAL SUPPLEMENT, With above 2,000
W“dcut-. Price 21g,

to, cultivated in

s Additions ; 87x Plates and:

New Edition ;
[

s g eslgns,
rom the Villa to the Cottage and the

f:
¥arm, including Farm Houses, Farmeries, .

and other Agricultural Buildings; Coun-
try Inus, Public Houses, and Parochial
Schools, with the requisite Fittings-up,
Fixtures, and, Furniture, and appropriate
Offices, Gardens, und Garden Scenery.
New Kdition, qdited by M:s. Louwvon;
with 2000 Woodcits. 8vo. price 63s.

Loudon’s Hortus Britannicus:

Or, Catalogue of allthe Plants indiger ous

to, cultivated in, or introduced into Britain,
An entirely New Hditlon corcected through-
out: With a Supplement, including

ali

the Wew Plauts, and a New General Todex

to the@hole Work, Kdited by Mis fou-
DON; sted by W. H. Baxiin and
Davip Woosrsr. Svo. price $1s. bu.- The
SurrLemenT scparately, price 14s.

Mrs. Loudon’s Amateur
dener’s Calendnr; Being a Menti
ay to what should be avoided
what should be done iu & Gaid '
Month: with plain Ruales % o
is requisis 6mo. with Weol: -

Low.—A Treatise on ti: Do-
mesticated Animals of the B tisn Islands .
comprehending the Nutural and Keono-
mical History of Species and Varittics . the
Description ‘of the Propertirs ofrexternal
Form ; and Observations on 'he “rivemples
and Practice of Breeding. By 1), T. v, 00
F.R.S.E 8vo. with Woodcuty, p+ * "3g.

Low’s Elements of Prac*ical |

Agriculiure; comprehending the Cultiva-

tion of Plants, the Hushandiy of the Do

mestic Animals askd the Economy of the

g:u'm‘.1 New EditioX; with 200 Woodcuts,
vo, 218,

Macaulay.—Speeches of the
Right Hon. T B. Nacaulav, M.P. Cot-
rected by Himsery. 8vo. price 12s.

Macaulay.—The History of Fng-
land from the Accessiongnf Jumesil. 1y
Tuomas Bamiveron Micavray. Now
Editton. Vols. L. and IL. Bve. price i,
Vols, I11. aad 1V. 3fe.

Mr. M%aulay’s @ritical and
Historicnl Essays contributed to the Edi
burgh Review. Four Editions, as follows :.

1. Lysrany Epirron (the Kighth), in
3 vols. 8vo. price 168,

2. Complete in Ong Voruue, with Por-
typit and Vignette, Sqanre crown 8vo.
price 21s. cloth ; or 30s. calf.

8. Anorurr EprTion, in 3 vols. fep.8vo.
price 31s.

4. Prorrx’s Enl-nor;, in 2 vola, ‘crown

8vo. price 8s, cloth.



' Macaulay. —Lays of Ancient
{ Rome, fvey, and the Armad "THOMAS

BansNetoN Macavray. New Kdition.
16mo, price 4s. 6d. cloth; or 10s. 6d.
Vound in morocco.

Mr. Macaulay’s Lays of Ancient

Reme, With uamerous Lilystrations, Ori-
ginal and from the Antique, drawn on’
un., New Edition.

Wood by George Scarf,
Fep. dto. price 21s. b
in moroue

~ MacDonald.—Within and With-

ont: A Dramatic Poem. By Groror Mac
Jentb, Crown 8vo, 73, 6d.

8; or 428, bound

i Macdonald.— Villa Verocchios
o1 the Your s of Leonatdo da Pucis A
Tw. by abe late Diawa Lovtsa Mac-

P poavw. Fep.Svo, price 6o,

i

;

Sir James Mackintosh’s History

tion, revised by the Author’s
Sou, 2vols. 8vo. price 215,

Mackivtosh.—Sir James Mack-
1 intosh's Miscellaneous Works : Including
i biw Contributions to the Edinburgh Review.
! Compiete in One Volume; with Portrait
+and Vigaette.  Square erown8vo, price 21s,
© o cloth o 30a. bound in enlf. An é’

3 vols. fep. Svo, price 21s.

i M‘Intesh and Kemp.— The

British Yeu-took for the Country for 1856 ¢
Being na Marual of Agriculture, Horti-
culture, Floniculture, and I\rhnr(vulturc.
Hdited by C. MeInvosn, Fsqo duthor ot
A'he Baak of ihe Garden, cte.; aud ‘I,
Lanoury Kump, M,D., Author of Agri-
cultural Physiviocy. Vep.8vo, price 4s.64.

"Macleod.— The Theory and
| Practice of Banking: With the Klementary
| Pninciples of Currency, Prices, Credit, uni
' XExchauges. By Hexgy Dunnivo Mic-
! 10Dy of the Inver Temple, Esq., Bairister-
l at-Law ; kcllow of the Cambridge Philosos
| phical Sm-mvé < vole. royal Svo. price 3Us.
i wrt

| M'Clure.~- A Narrative of the
Discovery of the North-West Passage by
H.M Investigator, Sir R, M*Cruuz,
RN itea hy Captain SueraAn Osp-.nn,

dition in

Letters of 8t R, M¢Cluce ; aund illustrated
from Sketches taken by Commander S,

Gurney Cresswell, 8vo, ™ [Just ready.

IM‘Culloch.—A Dictionary,

Practical, Theoretical, and Higtprical, of
l Commerce  and  Commcercial Navigatipn,

Uiustrated with Maps and Flrus. By J. R,

MfCurrorn, Kag. New Edition, corrected

to the Piesent '?'ime with a Supplement.

8vo. price 50s. clot{\; half-russin, with
ﬂexihru back, &1,

| pUBLISHED BY LONGMAN, BROWN, AND Co.
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<
M'Caloch.— A Dictionary,
Geographical, Statistical, and Historical,
of the varioug Countri€sy Blaces, and Prin-
cipal Natural Objects in ‘the \"orld. B
3. R, M‘Currocs, Ksq. Illustrated - with
Six large Maps. NcwE?l}cion.revind.wnh
a Supplement. 2 vols. 8vo, price 63s.

~

Maitiand.-»The Church in the
Catacombsy: A Description of the Primie
tive Churd of Rome, illustrated by ité
Sepulchral Remains, By the Rev. Cuartes
MarrLanp. 8vo. price 14s.

i .

| Mann.~ The Fhilosdphy of Re-
roduction. By Ronernt Jamrs Many,
., F.R.ALS,, Author of The Guide to

the Knowledge of Life,the Bookof Health,

Lesyons in General Knowlegre, cte.  With

Engravings on Wood. AFcp, Svo, 4s. 6d,

i
1
i -
'
i

N

!Manstem’s (Genewal) Memoirs
| ot Russia, Higtorical, Political, and Mili-
tary, trom the Yeur 1727 to 1741; a period
comprising many 19markable Eveuts, in-
cluding the first Conguest of the Crimea
and Fﬁllllld by the Hussian Arms. Firat
edited (in 1770) bv David Hume: and now
re-edited, carefully compured with the
original Frewch, aud pricfly illustrated
with Notes. By a * Hgrrrorpssme In-
comnent.” Post 8vo,

2 ,m e
Mrs. Marcet’s Conversations on
Chemistry, in which the Elementy of that
dcience are familiafly Kxpluined and [Hus-
truted by Fxp . New and improved
Euition.” 2vols. Sep.Bvo. price s,

; Mrs. Marcet’s Conversations on
Natural Philosophy, in which the ‘Ylements
ot that Science are familiarly expluined.
New Kdition, enlarged and corrected ; with
23 Plates. Fep. 8vo yprice 10s. 6d.

o
0

 Mrs. Marcel’s Conversations on

Tulitical Economy, in which the Elements

of that Soien? are familiarly explained.

New Kdition. Fcp.8vo. price 7s. 6d.

Mrs. Marcet’s Conversations on
Vegetable Physiology ; compreliending the
Elements of Botauy, with their Application
to Agriculture. Néw Kdition; with Four
‘ Plates. Fep, 8vo. price Ys.

| Mrs. Marcet’s Conversations on
! Land and Water. New Kditlon, vevised
and corrected ; with # coloared Mup, shew-
ing the compnrative Altitude of Mountains,
Fep. 8vo, price 5s. 6d.

! Marryat.~Mountainsand Mole-
hills ; or, Recollections of a Burnt Journal,
By Faank Manrevar. With many flluse
( trations on Wood and in Colours, Jrom
+  Drawings by the Author. 8vo.pricc 2la.
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NEW WOQRKS ANp NEW EDITIONS

Martinegu (J)—EnG:awours
after the Chriatian Life: Discourses. By
James MAnﬂxyilf'. tvolscpost 8vo, price
73, 6d, each. L

Martineau.—Miscellanies.

Comprising Kssays on Dr. Priestley, Ar-
nold’s Life_and Corsespondence, Church
and State, Theodore Patk™ r’s Disceyrse

Religion, ¢ Phases of Faitu,” the tmr:{
of England, and the Battle of the Churches.
By Jamxzs MantinEav, Posé8vo. 9.

Maunder’s Biographical Trea-
sury; consistipg of Memoirs,Sketches,and
br'e" Noticeles aboveyl 2,000Eminent Per-
sous of all Ayes and Nations, from the
Earliest Period of History. Eighth Edition,
revised throughout, and brought down to
the close of the year 1854. Fcp. Avo.10s,
cloth; boundén m‘an. 121.; calf, 12s.6d.

. Maunder’s Histerical Treasuryy

ising a Geaersl d y Outline
of Universal History, Ancient aud Modern,’
and a Series of separate Mistories ¢f every
principal Nation, Few Edition; revised
throughout, and brought down to the Pre-
sent Time. Fep. 8vo. 10s. cloth; roau,
12a.; calf, 12s. 6d.

Maunder’s Scientific and Lite-
rary Treasury: A New and Popular En-
cyclopmdia of Science and the Belles-
Lettres ; inclusing all Branches of Science,
and«wery subject connected with Litera-
ture and” Art. [Vew Kdition. = Fep. 8vo,
I-rice 10s. cloth ; bound in roan, 12s. 5 calf
ettered, 124, 64. & . @

Maunder’s Treasury of Natural
History ; Or, n Popular Dictionary of Ani-
mated ‘Nature: In which the Zoological
Characteristics that distinguishthe different
Classed; Geuera, aud Species, are combined
with a variety of intereating Information
illustrative of the Animal Kingdom. New
Edition ; with 900wWoodcuts. Fep. 8vo.
price 1us. clop 3roan, 12s.; calf, 123, 6d.

Maunder’s Treasury of Know-
ledge, and Lilmusof Refprence, Compris-
ing an Euglish Dictiona¥y and Gramwmar,
an Universal Gazetteer, a Classical Diction=
ary, a Ch y, & Law Y, &

g‘ylloplin of the Peerage, numeroud) usefal
‘ables, etc, The Twentleth Edition re~

vised and corrected; With some Addi-
tions. 'Fep. 8vo. pricé’10s: cloth; bound in

'roan, 12s. ; calf, 125.6d. B

Merivale. — A History of the
Romans ander the Empire. By the Rev.
Cranres MeRIvALE, B.D., late Fellow of
St. John's College, (‘.unhrldg& Vols. I.
to I1I. 8vo. price 42s. Vals. IV, and V.,
comprising Awngustus and the Claudian
Casars, are now-ready.

s

Merivale.—~The Fall of the Ro-
man Republic : A Short History of the last
Ceantury of the Commonwealth, "By the Rev.
Cuarses MEr1vaLE, B.D. 12mo. 7s.6d.

—

jli!mil;gomer: =

Mel‘i -— ; . ac
Life ofd unL [
from the of
the Rev,

WiLLIAM
Nlﬂ:‘l ., Jin sl 8vo. pﬂcu’ 12s. 6d, '?
- *. ) t; or yad;l- of Oﬂ&l‘o%g
eety No. od for, urpases, No, T, 7|
Shed ohth Ling ug':ofnr. Milox's plan, diay
be had}; . R

C T .

Miles.—A Plain Treatise on
Horse Shoeing. By Wrtnram MiLrs, Esq.
With Mates aud Woodcuts. Small 4to. bs.

h!l’jlner;4'l.3ullla, its Rise and
. Tragydles and Révolutions. B
thePRav.T, Maayin. MoAn FILG S, Tok
’Hce 10s. 6d.

.Orimea, its An-
s History: the Khans, the
Sultans, abd the Czars : with Sketches of its
Scenery and .{pp\g%{% B; theakev. ;Tﬁ
TLNBR, . F.R.G.8. t o witl
Maps, 105,84 " B, Fost eo.

Milner.~The Baltic { b ) Gates,

of Christ. With itions by the late Rév.,
Isarc Miung WD., F.R.S. ew
Edition, revised, -with additional Notes
by the Rev. T\, @aavraam, B.D. 4 vols.
8vo. price §2s. .

Monteith. — Ears and Erze-
roum : With the Campaigns of Prince
Paskiewitch fn the Yeurs 1828 and 1329 ;
and an Account of the Russian Conquents
South of the Caucasus down to the Treaty
of Turcoman Chle and Adrianople, By
Licutenaut-General Monrrita, of the
%(nh'u Engincers, lgihh attached to the

Milner’s mltg{

etsian Embassy. and {lustrae
“tlons. 8vo. price 160, P *

Life nnd

Tucluding Seled

ence, Remains in
* Conversations.

s Montgomery
his Correspond-
ndt Verse, and
- HoLravp and
T, agtraits and Vig-
1, to IVZ post 8vo, pricé

Vois. V. VL. lnﬂ‘V.ll.. completing the
are in the presss .,

Montgomery.—Original Hymns

for Public, Soclal, and Private Devotion.

émll.

By James MonidoMERY. 18mo. Bs.6d.

Shores, and Citles : With a Notice of the

WhiteSea. By'the Rev. T. Miznenr, M. A.,

F.R.G.S. Post8vo,with Map, price 10s. 6d.
of the Church |
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James Montgomeryjmw*Boctical
Works: Collective Egditlog; with the
Author’s Autobiographical Prefaces, com-

lete in Oune Volume; with Portralt and
ignette, Nquare-crown 8vo. price 10s.68d.
cloth; morocco,2ig,—~Or iu dvols. fep.fvo.
with Portrait, aud ‘seven Plates, price 14a.

N AR CY

Moore.—Man and His Motives.
By Grorax Moore .y Member of the
Royal College of cians, Third and
cheaper Edition. Fep.8vo.price s,

Moore.—The Power of the Soul
over the Body, cousidered in relation to
Health aud Morals. By Geoner Moonr,
M.D., Member of the Royal College of
Physicians, ete. Fifth Editlon. Fcp.8vo.6s.

Moore.—The Use of the ﬂody in
relation to the Mind. By Grorox Moork,
M.D,, Member of the "Ropal College of
Physicians, Third h’dlfln. Fep. 8v0. 6a.

] .
Moore. — Health, Bisease, and
Rewedy, familinrly and tically “con-
vt Ao "o chatr Batesiomnto-the
gloug. By Grorer Moors, M.D. Post
VO, /8. )

Thomas Moore’s Poetical Works.

Contaluing the Author’s recent Introduce
tionand Nxo;s. Cowplete in Une Volume,
printed in Ruby Type: with a: Portrait en-
gmved by W. Holl, ftom s Picture by 1",
hilllps, R.\. Crown 8vo. 12s, 6d. cloth;
morocco by Hayday, 21s.—Also an Kdition
complete in 1 vol. medium Svo, with Portrait
.. and Vignette, 211, cloth ; moroceo by Hay-
day, 422.—~Another, in 10vols. fep,8vo. with
‘Portrait,and 19 l'ln;ﬂ,'gﬁce 35e.

Moore.—Memoirs, Journal, and

Correspondence of.&’homas Moore. Edited
b{ the Right Hon. Lorp Jonn Russsry,
M.I'. With Portraits and Vignette lllustra-
tions. 8 vols, post 8vo. price 4/, 45, -

Moore. — Songs, Ballads, and
bueved Songs. By Tuomas Mook, Author
"Fali : Ruekh, ete, First collected Edition,
with Vignette by R. Doyle. 16mo, price
5a. cloth; 12s, 62 bound in morocco~-An
Edition in Redy Type, with Frontisplece, is

in the press.

lodies Illus-
,Of Mygre’s Frish
irteen Steel

tented, A f‘e [
Meludies, il th ’31
Platen, engruved /00 ginal Desigus by
€. W, COPE,R.A: D, MAGLISE, R.A.
T,CRESWIOR,R.A, J.E.MILLAIS,A R.A.
A. L. RGG, A.R\A, W.MULRBADY,R.A.
* W, P. FRITH, R.A. J. SANT.
W.E.FROST,A,Re4. F. STONFS A.R.
J. O, HORBLEY. E. M. WARD, R.A,
Uniform with the Jllustrated Edition of
Moore's Lalla Ruokh. Square crown 8vo.
rice 218, cloth, or 3le. 6d. hundsomely
ound in moroeco.

-

)

o, 60 . - .

Moore’s Irish Meledies. New
Kdition, priged in*Iby Type ; with the "
Brefaceand Notes from the'collective edition
of Muore's Poctical Works, the Advertises
ments originally prefixed to the Melodies,
nud & Portyait ofthe Author. 32mo. 2s.6d,
—An Fdition In JGpo. with Vignette, §s.;
oriy. 6d. morgeco, by Huayday.

L3
Moore’s Irish Melodies. Illus-
trated by D. Maclive, R.A. New and
cheaper Edition; with 161 Designs, and
the whole of the Letter-press engraved on
Steel, by F. P. Becker, é8nper-royal 8vo.
price :m.sg. bunrgn; morgeco, 52s. 6d.

Moore’s Lalla Rookh: An Ori-

ental Romance. With 13 highly-finished
Steel Plates, from Desighs l{\{ Corbonld,
Meadows, and Stephgnoffe New Edition.
Square crown 8vo. 158 &1oth 3 morocco, 28s.

J

Moore’s Lalla Rgogh. New Edi~
tion, printed ig Ruby Type ; with the Pre«
face' and Nof®s from the collective Edi~
tlon of Moore’s P@etical Works, and a
Frontispiece from a Design by Kenny
Meadows. 3dmo. 25, 6d.—An Wdition in
16mo. with Vignette, 5s.5 or 12s, 6d, mo-
rocco, by Hayday.

Moseley.—The Mechanical Prin-
ciples of Engineering and Architecture. |
By the Rev. H. Moserfd, M.A., F.R.S.,
Cunon_ @ Bristol, Corgsponding Member
of the Institate of France. Sccond Edition
enlarged ¢ with nugerous Corrections an

®Woodcuts. 8vo. 245

Mure.—A Critical History of

the Language and Litceature of Anclent
Greece. ~ By Wirriam Mung, M.P. of
Cauldwell. Second kKdition. Vaji. I. to
1IL. 8vo. price 36s.—Vol. {V.price5s.

Murray’s EncygJopaedia of Geo-
graphy: Compinin ) complq‘to DeAcription
of the Karth: exhii itinf\ts elation to the
Heavenly Bodies, its Physical Structure,
the Natural History of each Country, an
the ludustry, Cgmmerce, Political Institu-
tions, and ‘Givil and Social State of All
Nations. Second Edition; with 82 Maps,
and gpwards of 1,000 other Woodcuts.
8vo. Phice 60a.

Neale.— The Closing Scenes or
[4 d Infideli d in the

an ¢
Last Hours of Remarkable Persons. By the
Rev. Ensxing NeaLs, M.A, New Edi-
tion, 2 vols. fcp. 8vu. price 124,; or sepa-
rately, 6a. each.

¢ Newman.—Discourses addressed

to Mixed Congregations. By Jonn Hennv
NrwmAx, Pricst of the Ogatory of St. Philip
Neri. Second Editiou, 8voeprice 12s.

Oldacre.~The Last of the Old
Squires ; A Sketch. By Czpuic Orosgre,
Esq., of Sax-Normaubury, sometimeé o

Christ Church, Oxon, Crown Bvo.““.
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 Owen. —Lestures on* #8e "Com- | Philli

arative Ankto?) and_Phgsiology nf the
nvertebrate Animals, By Wicnanp Owzn,
F.R.S. Hunterinn Professor in the Roy:
College of Surgeons. Second Edition,
enlarged ; with 235 Woodcuts, 8vo, 31s.

Professor Owen' Lecturgy on
the Com‘ymc\n Anatomy%ud Physiology
of the Vertebrate Animals. With numer-
ous Woodcuts, Vol. L. 8vo, price 14s.

The Gomp1$te Works of Blaise

Pasceal. Translated from the French, with
Memoir, Infoductions to® the various
Wo!ku, Editorial Notes, and Appendices,
by Georae Prarc, Esq. 3 vols. post 8vo.
with l’onnh.}ﬁa. 6d.

Dr, Pereira‘sc‘luectures on' Po-"

larised Light, togetjer with a Lecture on
the Microscope, delivered before the Phar-
maceatical Socieny#f Great Britaln, and nat

L A
I‘iEW WORKS anp NEW EDITIONS

{gures and Descrip-
tions ot the Paleozoic Fossils of Cornwnlil,
Devon, uud West Somerset; observed in

“the course of the Ordnance Geologicn) Sur-
vey of that District. By Jonn PaiLrres,
M.A.ete. 8vo.with60 Plates, price9s,

«Piesse’s Art of Perfumery, and

Methods of Ohtaining the Odours of Plants 3
With | he Manufy «

for th of
Pagfumes for thEDTandkerchicf, Scented
Powdeis, Odorous Vinegars, Dentifricos,
Poggfums, Cosmétiques, Perfumed Soap,
etce . and an Appendix on the Colowss of
Artificial Fruit Essences, etc.

Wit cuts,

¢ Crown 8va, 71, 6d.
Piﬁqatoﬁ“!gthh" ioiceand Cook=
ery of gish, A Practical Treative, By Prse
. cAToR. Fcp. 8vo, 3s. 6d,

€aptain Portlock’s Report on
the uwlo‘{,of the County of Lundondenz,

“ and of Parts of Tyrone and Fennanagh,
ndd ibed under the Autho.

the Medical School of thedondon H'onpiml.
8econd Edition; enlarg rom Material
left by the Author,®yy the Rev. Bapex
Powxry, M.A. Fep, 8%0, price 7s.

Dr. Pereira’s Eleittnts of Ma-
terla Medica qud Therapeutics. Third
Edition, eularged and improved from the
Author’s Materials by A.8.Tavror, M.D.,
and G. O, Regs, M,D.  With uumerous
‘Woqricuts., 2 vols, 8vo, price EI2SEN

. Bl

Dr. Pereira’s Treatise on Food
and Diet, With Observations on the Diet--
tieal Regimen suited for Disordered States
ofthe Digestive Organs, and an Aecount of
the Dictaries of some of the principal Me-
tropolitan and other Fatablishments for
Paupers, Luuatics, Criminals, Children, the
Bick,ecc. Svo. J6s,

Peschel’s Elements of Physics.
Trauslated from the German, with Notes,
by E. Wgsr. With Diagrums and Wood-
cuts. 3 wvols. fep. 8vo. price 21,

Pfeiffer—A Lady’s Second Jour-
ney round the World ; From London to the
Cape of Giood Hope, Bornen, Java, Suma~
tra, Celebes, Ceram, the Moluc:‘. etc,,
Californin, Peunma, Pern, Ecundor, and the

United Statex. By Mpdame Ina Prereren.
Yicds b

2 vola, post 8vo. pr 13,

Phillips.—A Guide to’ Geology.
By Joan PmiLni®s, M.A. F.R.S. F.GS.,
Deputy Reader in Geology in the University

of Oxford. Fourth Edition, with 4 Plates. b

Fep.8vo. price 5s.

Phillips's Elementary Intro-
duction to Mineralogy. A New Edition,
with extensive Alteratlons and Additions,
by H. J.Brooks, F.R. G.S.; and W,
ﬁulll-ll, M.A., F.G.8., Profeisor of

ﬁnmluxy in the University of Cambridge.
With numervus Woodcuts. . Post 8vo. 18s.
i

N

ai
rity of the Master-General and Board of
Ordnance. 8vo.with 48 Plates, price 24s.

Powell.—Egsays on the Spirit
of the Inductive Philosophy, the Unity of
Worlds, and the Plilosophy of Creation,
By the Rev, Bapen PoWerL, M.A., F.R.S,,
F.R.A.S,, F.G.S, own 8vo. 125.6d.

| Pycroft's Coursé - of English

Reuding, adapted to every Tastc und Ca-
pacity5 With Litérary Anecdotes. New
and cheaper Editiou. 'Fcp.8vo. price 5.

Raikes.—ARortion of the Jour-
nal kept by Thofflas Raikes, Exg., frqm 1831
to 1847 : Compseising Reminiscences of do-
cial nnd Political Life, in London and Paris
during that perfod. “Vols. I, and 1i, post
8vo. with Portrait, price 21s.

Poem in Six Books,

By Jox Enmuxp Resbr, Author of
““Italy,” ¢ Revelations of Life,” etc, Fep,
8vo, price 5a.

Dr, Reece’s Medical®Guide y for

the usc of the Clergy, Heads ot Familles,
gn;lwoh.. and Junior Medical Practitionerns

Reade.—Man in ‘P@:disez A
Wit ical Poerms,

ern
tory, anda Practical Treatise on the distin-
é ing ms, Causes, Prevention,
ure, aad Palliation of the Diseases incident
to the Humdn Frame. Seventeenth Editlon,
corrected aud enlarged by the Author’s
Son, 8vo. ]lll!'tl 121,

Rich’s Illustrated Companion
to the Latin mcﬁunu‘y and Greek Lexicon:
Pormhlv Glossary of all the Words repre-
senting Visible Objects connected with the
Arts, Manufacturesy and Every-day Life of
the Ancients. With Woodcut Representa-
tions of nearly 2,000 Objects from the
Antique, Post 8vo price3ls. .
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Horsemanships or, Art of
Riding and Mauagin raey adapted to
the Guidance of Ladies and Gentlemén on
the Road and in the Fleld : With Instruc.-
tions for Breaking in Colts and Young
Horses. By Captain Ricuarpsun, late of
the 4th Light Dragoons. With § Line En-
gravings. Square crown 8vo. price 148, >

Rickards.,—Population and
Cnpital ; Being a Cqfftse of Lecturgs de-
livered before the Umversity of Oxford in
1853 and 1854, By Georax K. RicxArps,
M.A., Professor of Political Ecounomy,
Post 8vo, 6s.

Riddle’s Complete Latin-Eng-
lish and English-Latin Dictionary, for the
use of Colleges aud Schools, gNew nu
cheaper Emﬁon, revised aund “gorrected.
8vo.2ls. :
1 {TheEnqﬂlh-Lothl Dictionary, 71.
TheLatin-KnglishDictionary, 15s

Riddle’s Copious and Critical
Latin-English Lexicon, founded on the
German-Latin Dictionaries of Dr. William
Freund. New Edition. Post 4to. 31s.6d.

Riddle’s Diamond Latin-Eng-
lish Dictlonary ; A Guide to the Meaning,
Qlulity, and right Accentuation of Latin

+ Classical Words. Rayal 32mo. price 4s.

Rivers's Rose-Amateur's Guide:
[o i ample D i of all the
fine leading varieties of Roses, regularly

classed in their respective Families; their

History and Mode of Culture. Fifth und

cheaper Kdition. Fcp.8vo.price 3s.6d.

Robins.—The. Whole Evidence
against the Claim#¥of the Roman Church;
By the Rev, SaxpersoN.Ropins, M. A,
Rector of St. James’s, Dover. 8vo. 10s. 6d.

Dr. E. Rgbinson’s Greek and
English Lestcon of the Greck Testament,
A l§cw Edition, revised and in great part
re-written. 8vo.price 18s.

Mr.HenryRogers’s Essays, se~

lected fron: itributions to the Edindwrgh

eview., Second und cheaper Kdition, with
Additions. 38 vola. fep, 8vo, 2ls, )

2
Dr. Roget's Thesaurus"of Eng-

lish Words and Phrases claisified and ar-
ranged 80 ws to facilitate the Expression
of 1deas aund assist In Literary Composi-
tion. KFourth Edition,revised aud lmproved. |
Crown 8vo, 10s, 6d.

Rowton’s Debater: A Series,of
lcte Debates, Ontli; of Debates, and
Questions for Discussion; with ample
referencesto the best Sources of Information
on each particular Topic. New Edition.
Fcp. 8volprice 6s.

.

Letters%f ‘Rachae] Lady Rus-
sell. A New Editiog, including several
unpublishedletters, wgh Portraits, Vig-
nettes. and Facsimile, 2 vols. post 8vo,
price 15s.

The Life of William Lord Rus-
'irh, Hon. Lord Joux Rus-

'ourth Edition, complete in
One Volume’; with a Portrait engraved on
Steel by 8. Bellin. Post 8vo. price 10s. 6d.

St. John (Mrs.)—Audubon the
Naturalist in the New World : His Adveu-
tures and Discoveries, Mra. Honace
81, Joun. ®Fep. wvo. pric¥®2s, 6d.

The Saints our Example. By
the Author of Letgers to my Unknown
Friends, etc.  Fep.8vo. pgice 7s.

Schmitz. — Histdry of Greece,
from the Earliest m to the Taking of
Corinth by the Rol :3, B.C. 146, mainly

based upon JMWshop Thirlwall’s History of

Greece. © By Dr. RL:omunn Scamirz,

F.R.S.E. New Edilion. 12mo.7s, 6d.

Scott.—The.Danes and the
Swedes : Belug an Account of n Visit to
Denmark, lnclnding&-l#nwi -Holsteinand
the Danish Islands : withl a l!ecy into Jut.
land, aud a Journey across the Peninsula of
Sweden. Ewbracing a Sketch of the most
iuzcrem’ng Points in the History of those
Countrfts, By Cunaes Hesny Scorr,
Author of The Baltie, the Black Sea, and

o9 the Crimea. Post®vo. price 10s. 6d,

Scrivenor.—Kistory of the Iron
Trade, from the Farliest Records to the
Present Period, By IHannvy SoRIVENOR,
Author of The Railways of the United
Kingdom. New Edition, revise d cor-
rected. 8vo. 10s. 6d,

Sir Edward Seaward’s Narra-
tive of his Shipwreck, and @ousequent Dis-
covery of certuin lslands in the Caribbean
Sea. “Third Edition, 2 vols. post 8vo. 21s.
-—AR Anmnuugn'r, in 16mo, price 2s. 6d.

The Sermon in the Mount.
Prinﬂl by C. Whittinghum, uniforml
with'The ﬁumb Bible; bound and ¢lasped.

6imo. price Eighteenpence.

. .
Sewell.—Amy Herbert. By a
Lady. Edited by the KRev. W. SkwerLr,
B.D. Fellow and Tutor of Exeter College,
Oxford. - New Edition. Fcp. 8vo. price 6s,

Sewell.—The Earl’'s Daughter.
By the Author of Amy Herb¢re. Kdited
by the Reve W. SewsLyn, B.D. 2 vols. fcp.
8vo.Ys. e

Sewell.—Gertrude : A Tale. By

the Author of Amy Herbert, Edited by
the Rev. W Sewzwn, B.D. New EdRion.

Fcep. 8vo. price 6s,
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Sewell.—Lageton Parséihg¥s A

Tale for Children. mn the practical Use of
a Portion of t@e' Church echism, By
the Author Amy Herbert. Kdited by the
Rev. W. Sxwers, B.D. New Edition.
3 vola. fcp. 8vo. price 16s.

[
Sewell.~Margaret Percival, By
the Author of Awmy Herbert, Edited by
the Rev. W, Szwesi, B.D, New Edition.
2 vols, fcp. 8vo, price 12s.

) By “5 same Author,
Cleve Hall.ir 2 vola fop.Svo. 123,

Katharine Ashton. New Edition.

2 vols. fep. 8vo, price 12s.

The Experien®, of Life. New
Editivn, Fep, 8(& gce 7s. “.‘ .

Rreadings for Evety Day in
Lent @ Compiled the Writis
Bisgop Jeremy TAirEon. el-‘cp'fﬁtvgf‘;:. of

Readings for a Month Prepara-
tory to Confirmption ; Compiled fi h
Works of Writn:}r:« of the E:rly ln;”::; :h:
English Church. Second Edition, Fep. 8vo,
price 4s. (4

.

——e e e {

Bowdler's Famity Shakspearey

in which nothing is added to the Original

tions by W, I

o v,
Sinclaigs=The Journey-of Life.’
BB‘CAnznu-n SrdoLatn, Author of The

usiness of Life.” New Edition, corrected |.
and enlarged, Fcp. 8vo. price 5a.

Sir Roger De Qoverley. From
. The Spectator. With Notes and lllastra-
Evry WiLis; and 12 Wood
KEngravings, from Desigas by F. Tavien.
Second and cheager Kditlon, Crown 8vo,
02 6d,; morocc® by Hayday, 2ls,—An
Edition, withoutWoodcuts,in 16mo. price 1s,

Smith (G.) Sacred Annalsj sr,
Researches into the History and Religion of
Mankind, By Grorok Smimi,F. A.S,, ete.
3 vols, crown 8vo. price 11 140.; or sepa-
rately, as follows :— N
Voi. I.gTHE PATRIARCHAL AGE, from

the Creation to the Decath Issac.
*Crown 8vo, yrice 108,
Vor.1I,—THBHEBREW PEOPLE, from
. the Origin-of the Israclite Nation to the
‘Time of Christ. Crown 8vo.in 2 Parts,
price 120 |

Vor. III,~THE GENTILE NATIONS—

Egyptians, Assyrians, Babyloniaus, Me-
des, Peninnl, Greeks, and Romans.
Crown §vo, in 2 Parts, price 1%,

Smee’s Elements of Electro-
Metallurgy, Third Kditlon, revised, cor~
fected, and considerably enlarged ; with
Electrotypes ‘and numerous ‘'oodcuts.
Eost 8vo, price 10s. 6d. -

A Memoir of the Rev. Sydney

Smith, By his Daughter, Lapy HoLLAND.
With a Seiection from his Letters, cdited

Text; but those Words and Exp:
are omitted which canuot with propriety
be read aloud. New Edition,in volumes for
the Pocket; with 36 Wood Engravings from
Desigr’s by Smirke, Howard, and other
Artists. 6 vols. fcp. 8vo, price $0s.

LisrAry Eprrioy, with the same Ilus-
trationg, in 1 ‘vol. medium 8vo, 2ls.
<

Sharp’s New British Gazetteer,
or Topographical l)ictlow of the British
Islands and Narrow Seas® Comprising con-
clse Descriptions of about Sixty Thousand
Places, Seats, Natural Features, and Ob-
Jects of Note, founded on the hesggiutho-
ritles; full Particulars of the Boundaries,
Registered Electors, ctc. of the Parlia-

ghs; ith a under

every name to the Sheet of the Ordnance
Survey, as far as completed; and an Ap-
endix,.containing a General View of the
%uourcea of the United Kingdem, a Short
Chronology, and an Abstract of certain
Results of the last Census.
price £2.16s. .

Short Whisty Its Rise, Pro-
gress, and Laws ¢ With Observations to
make any one a Whist Player. Containin,
alsg the Laws of Piquet, 6nnlno, Ecarté,
Cubbage, Backgammon. de Major A.
New Edition ; to which are added, Precepts
fnrgnol. By Mrs.B. Fep.8vo. 8s.

-

2 vols. 8vo. L

by Mrs. AustiN, Fourth Edition. 2 vols.

8vo, pﬂC_eﬁﬂl. .
The Works of the Rev. Sydney

Smith ; including bi®Contributions to the

Kdinburgh Review. Three Editions:—

1. Lierary Eprrron (the Fourtk), in 3
vols. 8vo. with Portrait, price 36s.

2. Complete in One VorLume, with Por-
trait and Vignette, Square crown
8vo. price 2ls, cloth ; or 30s. calf,

3. A New Eprrion, in 3 vols. fep. price21s.

The Rev. Sydney Shith's Ele-

Sk

mentary of Mornl P phy,
delivered at the Royal Institution In the
Years 1804, 1805, and 1806. hird and
cheaper Rlition, Fcp. 8vo. price7s.

°
Southey’s Correspondence. —
Selectiohs frem the Letters of Robert
Southey, ete, Kdited by his Son in-law, the
Rev, Joun Woop Warrem, B.D., Vicar
of Weat Tarring, Sussex. In 4 volumes.
Vols. I, 3-1:1 11, post 8vo.price 21s. K

The Life and Correspondence®of
the late Robert Southey. KEdited by'his*
Son, the Rev. C.C.8ournryr, M.A, Vicar

of gh. With Portraits j,and Land-

scape Illastrations. 6 vols. post 8vo. 63s.
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Southey’s Life of Myl and
Rise aud Progress of sm. New
Edition, with Notes and Additions, b the
late Samuel Taylor Colerldge, Esq., aund the
late Alexander Knox, Ksq. Edited by the
Rev. C.C. Sournry, M.A. 2 vols. 8vo, With
2 Portraits, price 28, :

Southey’s Commonplace Books.
Comprising—1. Choice Passngest ‘with Col-
lections for the l-n.,ry of Manners and
Literature in Englaf®; 2. Special .Collec~
tions on various
Subjects; 3. Analytical Readings in various

ches of Literature; and 4. Original
Memoranda, Literary and Miscellaneous.
Edited by the Rev. J. W.WaArTer, B.D.
4 vols, square crown 8vo. price £5 18s.
Each Commonplace Book, complete in it-
self, muy be had separately as fgllows 1—

Finst Sknirs—CHOICE PASSAGES. 18s.

3p Ssnres—SPHCIAL COLLECTIONS, 18s,

3p Ser1s—ANALYTICAL READINGS, 214,

412 Ser1zs—ORIGINALMEMORANDA, 21s.

Robert Southey’ss Poetical
Works; containing all the Author’s last
Introductions and Notes. Complete in One
Volume, with Portrait and Vignoette. Me-
diam 8vo. price 21a. cloth; 42s. bound in
morocco. Oriun 10 vols, fcp. 8va. with Por-
trait and 19 Plates, price 35s. .

British

Select Works of the
Lovelace, iuciu-

Poets; from Chaucer to

istorical and Thaolo;ilcai s

g

Stractex~Hebrew, Politics in
the Times of Sargon Seunnacherib: An
Inquiry Infd the Histdral Meaning and
Purpose of the Prophecies of Isainh, with
some Notice of their bearings on the Social
and Political Life of England. By Knwarp
StracHEY, Esq. Svo, price 8s, 6d,

* This volume attempts to iuvestigate
o fons of the nuthomihiy

ritically, e

of the Book of 1suiah, and its.writer’s own
meaniug: historically, the Jewish, and ndu.
Jewish, records, including all the yet de-
cyphered Cuneiform Inscriptions, of the
period = politicully, dujq{cnultlmtlou and
condition of the JewishKingdom, and the
working of the {prmer aJhome by stutes-
manship and popular opinion, and abroad
by wars, alliances, and commerce; and re-
ligiously, the lessons which (applicable to
all mankind) were degluced from the events
of their own times' by thegProphets, whose
office is illustrated Jy its analogies with
that of the Greek tad ‘Romuu orators, and
the modern |pe;keuigr=-ehen,und writers,

4 The m‘odgcﬁo ol a man of learning
and indepenc dhit thinking....The historian,
the politician, and gle divine, mny read it
W‘"ll advantage “pbBritish Quarterly Re-

t view,

By the same Auﬂwr, in post 8vo, price 1.

MIRACLES and §CIENCE. .
T_a‘\g“art.—laocke’s Writings and

t

sive. With Biographical Sketches by the
late Ropent Sourury.' Medium 8vo. 39s.

Southey’s Doctor, complete in
One Volume. Kdited by the Rev. J. W.
Wanrter, B.D. Wi'ih ortrait, Vignette,
Bust, and coloured Plate. New Kdition.
Square crown Svo, price 211,

encer.—-’l‘ie Principles of
'yachology. By ITERBERT SPENCER, Au=
thor of Social Statics, 8vo. 16s.

Sir. James Stephen’s Lectures
on the History of France. Second Kdition.
2 vols.8vo. price 24s.

Sir James Stephen's Essays in
Ecclesiastical Blogupllx!; from the Edin-
burgh Revieg. Third Edition. 2 vbls. 8vo.
price 245,

Stonehenge. —The Greyhound :
Being a Treatise on the Art of Buedlng,)
Reuring, snd Training Greyhognds for Pub-
lic Running; their Discasps and Treat-
ment : Containing also, Rules for the Ma-
nagement of Coursing Meetings, and for
the Pecision of Courses. By StoNenENGE.
With mauy Illustrations. ~Square crown,
8vo. price 21s.

S

- Stow. — The ystem,
* the Moral Training School, andthe Nowaal
Reminary for preparing School Trainers and
Governesses. y Davip Srow, Esq.
Honorary Secretary to the Glasgow Normal
Free Seminary. Tenth Kdition; with Plates
and Woodcuts. Post 8vo. price 6s.

hy historically id and vin-
dicated {from the Charge of conln‘.mtln;i to
the Scepticism of Hufle. By Enwarp Ta-
AR, F.8.A., l".h‘s. 8vo, 122, 6d,

ate.—On the Strength of Ma-
teriala ; containi®igvarious original and use~
ful Formuliwe, specially upplicd to Tubular
Bridges, Wrought lron aund Cast lIron
Beams, ete. B‘v Taomas Tars F.R.AS,
8vo. price 5s.86d. N N

Tayier.—Christian' Aspects of
Faith and Duty : Twenty Piscotrses, By
Jonn Jamrs Wayel %, Second Edis
tivm, Postdvo,

Taylor.—Loyola: and Jesuitism

in its Rudiments, By Isaac "Tavion.
Post 8vo. with a Medallion, price 10s. 64.

TayRr.—Wesleyand Metbodism.

By Isaac TAnob Post 8vo. with n:’or-‘

trait, price 10s. 6.

Tegoborski.—Commentaries on
the Productive Forces of Russia, By L,
Dz Troosorsks, Privy-Councillor “and
Member of the Imperial Council of Ruasia,
Vol. 1. 8vo. price 14s. .

of

Thirlivall.—l-";'l‘fenmstorh
G . By the ® Rev, the AD
Brx:;?r of S’:l‘ ]I) Vlhql tiw Rev. Connop
Thirlwall). An ifproves Lib:ray Edition ;
with Maps. 8 vols.8vo. prige £3.
Algo, an Edition in 8 vols, fep. Svog with
Vignette Titles, price 28s.
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and acknowledged merit, in a form ndapted for eading while m‘, and also :::
character that will remler them worthy of preservation.
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I MACAULAY’S ESSAYS on WARREN HASTINGS and I.ORD CLIVI'

2 — ESSAYS on PITT & CHATHAM, RANKE &(jl.ADSTO]

3. LAING'S RESIDENCE in NORWAY .

4. IDA PFEIFFER'S LADY'S VOYAGE ROUN:) g'/:e V_Ibl'GBl-D

6. EOTHEN § o TRACES of TRAVEL from the [T

6, MACAULAWS RSSAYS o ADDISON, WALPOLE, and LORD BACON
7. HUC'S TRAVELS PN TARTARY and THIBET

'8, THOMAS HOLCROFT'S MEMOIRS ..,
9, WERNK'S AFRICAN WANDERINGS

10. Mrs. JAMRSON'S SKETCHES in CANGDA

1. JERRMAN®’S @wwnns from ST. PETER|

12. The Rev.G. REGLEIG'S LEIPSIC CAMPAIGN

13, HUGHES'S AUSTRALIAN COLONIES .

14, SIR EDWARGNSS ABD'S SHIPWRECK .

15. ALEXANDRE DU MEMOIRS of ‘s MAITRE-D*ARMES

16. OUR COAL-FIEL| OUR COAL PITS ..

17. M'CULLOCH'S | ON ; nud GIRONIERE'S PRILIPPINES

18. SIR ROGER DE COYERLEY ; and SQUTHEY'S LOVE STOR

19, {LORD CARLISLE’S $2CTURES AND ADDRESSES ) apd §

9. FSS8AYS ou SWIFT and RICHARDSON ..

20. HOPE'S BIBIE In BRITTANY and CHASK in

21. THE ELECTRIC TELEGRAPH ; and NATURAL HISTOR oh‘it n'l

22. MEMOIR of DUKY. of WELLINGTON: and >PIFE of MARSHAY, TURENNE

23. RANKY'S FERDINAND and MAXIMILIAN{ vud TURKEY 8t CHRISTENDOM 2

24, {BARROW’S CQNTINKENTAMTOUR ; and FERGUS oN's SWIsh MEN

3 and SWISS MOUNTAINS.. . eseepurians
25, {SOUVESTRE'S A¥TIC anosomtmt in PARIS. ulul wORKle
MAN’S CONFESSIONS ........ vee 'ms'rs
MACAULAY'S ESSAYS on LORD BYRON, and me coul AN ¥
26. and his SPEECHMS on PARI.IAMEN' "AR' Y !’ DB M 2
SHIRLEY BROOKS'S RUSSIANS of the sou'm. -nd Du.
{ INDICATIONS of INSTINCT

‘:s LANDPAN’S ADVENTURES In the WILDS of NOR

20, RUSSIA. By the MARQUIS Dx CUSTINE

30. TONS from the Rev. SYDNKY SMI'

BODENSTEDT @il WAGNER'S SCHAMYL; ayd M'C

31 and Y

32, LAING'S ES of a

83. DURRIEU’S MOROCCO ; and an ESSAY on MOﬂMO.

34, RAMBLES in ICELAND., By PLINY MILES .

SELECTIONS from tft Rxv. SYDNEY SMITH'S WRITINGS, Vol. Tl, 1s.ves
: {Huwmus ESSAYS on CHESTERFIELD and SELWYN; and MISS
ANNY MAYNE’S ARCTIC VOYAGES and DISCOVERIES. é

37. CORNWALL: Its MINES, MINERS, and SCENERY.

33. DANIKL DE FOE and CHARLES CHURCHILL. By JOHN FORSTER,
qngNog&ov:‘uizgomtm. Transiateg by R. MARTINEAU, M.A, ,,......
FRA. ARAGO'S AUTOBIOGRAPHY. Trauslate h . B, B

40 { PRINTING: Its ANTECEDENTS, ORIGIN, and X I'Jf'r%“sf AP%VIYXI{k

41. MASON'S I"m with the ZULUS of NATAL, som‘u AFRICA,

43. FORRSTE v? I:A%gb;:.: in NORWAY ...... ...

BAINES'S VISIT E VAUDOIS of PIEDMONT

43. \SPENCER'S RAILWAY MORALS and R 4ILWAY POLIGY

43, HUTCHINSON'S NIGER, TSHADDA, and BIN|

45, WILBERFORCE'S BRAZIL and the SLAVE

<, {42 MACAURAY'S ESSAYS on rnmnmclgzhe en‘Em‘. ‘and H.u.LAii:u} *

45030082 0283 33 13 83 a0z

-
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CONSTITUTIOYAL HISTORY
47, VON TSCHUDM'S SKETCHES of NATURE in tha ALPB
- {. . MACAULAY’S ESS8AYS on CROKER'S KDITION of BOSWEL|

of JOHNSON: With )lll. P10ZZ1'S ANECDOTES of D, JOHNSUN’..
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' The. Rév. W,)—The | Sharon Tner’s- History of the

Tg:;ﬁnsco\l!‘l:rt of € gE:vh #Mrelntion AnglosSaxos ‘Imm the Kdlieat Period to
to somc current theories; tn elght Bamp@n the Nomln Seventh Edi-

cturel, wnhmeial- Nour By ch:

son (Thensv W,)——An?nt
‘4t the Laws of Thought: BQ“‘I
M 0 F;}e and Apphﬁd Loﬁ By
. TaoMsoN, . Third Kditlon,
" Fep.8vo.p 74.6d.

2 . A
on’s Tables of Interest,
fires, Four, our--nd-:-hllf. aud Five
nnt‘i,{lrom ;le 3‘6’;‘[‘)‘“‘ mi eun;l‘nmu-
id,and from g Ay iu &
ROgTe wln of Single D-,u with [nte!
the above Rates, from One toTwel c

t 8|
3 l{omht,-ud franr One to Ten Yenga, Also,
F numcrous othgf Tables of Exchan, , Time,
and Discounts, | New Edition. J3moi 8¢.

Thomson’s Seasons. Edited by
" Borron Coangt, Ksq. [lluctrated with
Seventy-seven fine Wood Eugravings from
Desigus by Members of the EtchingClub,
Sqmuuo'n dvo. price 212.cloth; or, 36s.
brund in moracco.

% hor xrwt ri — Shakspeare's
- of. gur Social Hig-
2 'lhu ‘of Ellanbeth,

e Bucc&nun, etc, 2 vols,
v+ . [Just ready.

The !h-mb Bible 3 or, Verbum
Sei un. TavLor. Being an
X d New Testaments
ngllm tnted from the
ou, of l %\nﬂ clasped, In

price Eighsle

Tdo}e:--mstory vt rices and

 the State uf ll-e Ll , from 1847 to
n close of By s Tooxx,
.S, With (onlr“m,tl ay Wreriam
Nuqum.u. Being the'l tonclud-
ing Volume of the work §' st Index to
the whole work. 8vo, 'ﬁlm romdy.

Townsend.—Modern State Tri-

i
!
als, rcvnml nnd |llmtrnted with Ruuyl and
Notes. * Townsenp, Ksq, M.A.
QC. 3 vols. B0, price us.
4Frollope. — By

The Warden.

AnTaONY TROWOPR, Postsvo, 101, 6d.

Bharon Turner's Sacred His-

pry of the World, attempted to’be Philo-
hically wn-idered ina Series of Letters
w Rdition, revised by the
Scm the Wev. 8. Tuaner.
N pon 8vo. price 31s,-6d."

during the Middle Age-- (‘nmprl-lny

Relgus from the Norn .omh
s ulnnnl Hanry Vlll. Fiﬂh dnlon,
w. Rev. 8, Tupnmr, 4vols.

quest.
tion, revised hy the .'.j

3 vols. 8vo. price 36s.

Dr. Turton’sManual ofthe Land
and Freshwater Shells of the British la-
h.mll‘iew E; l&nn with conaiderable Ad-

tions Epwanp Grav. With
and 12 colourcd Plates, Post

Tuuon.—’l‘he British Consul’s
Manualt Being n Practica®Guide for Con-
suls, as wel] ax for the Mgrchant, Ship.
owner, and Mante Mu-ind in -fl then'

Commercial Trenties between Great Bﬂ-
tain and Foreiyn Cunnxlu, I\roqht down
oto the present date, Al 'I'tson,
o! k e tnner Templel hal Lcllvr of the
al Austrinn ? yulate-General in

!.onlon. 8vo, price 1
Twining.—-T d Figures
Arr. of the

of the Bihle, iMigtrated hg the
Miss Loursa

Enrly and Middle
TwiNiNg, Author ymlwh and Emblems
of Medieyal Chriglian Art. With54 Plates,

comprising 207 ¥ifures. Post 4to. 212,

Dr. Ure's Dictionany of Arts,
Manufactures and Mines; Containiug a
clear Exposition ot their Principles and
Practice. Fourth Rdition,%nuch enlarged;

8. TurNER.

with all tige lulomatlowompriudh the.

Supplement of Rece Impv«vmenh
brought down to u! Present l'ime,

@corporated: most 8f the Articles belug
entircly re-written, and man:
now first added. With nnr{
cuts, 2 vols.8vo. price 60s,

Vehse.—Memoirs of the

antncncy. and Diplomacy of A\I$ . By
v K.

New Articles
y 1,600 Woou-

Vense. Truosluted from the German
by Franz Demmler, 2 ‘oll. t 8vo.
Nearlyaready.

[
Waterton.—ﬁuays on Natuml
History, uh!eﬂy Oruhholo;(y.
TRATON, Ksq. With an Anwlﬂo h
the Author-ndv 'ws of Walton bf lp {l
and chnper Kdition, 2 volw, tep. 1090,
Vol. 1, (First Series), 5s. 64,
T ST s?e‘cond s;.sm), 41.64.
yeblter and Mken’s Encys

such .nh ectl a8 are most mnuedhlely
counected with Housckeepl El Awy The
Construction of Domestic Mlificos, with
the Modes of Warining, Ventilating, and

I-lglnln‘ tllmn-—A Description of the varis |
ticle

® ous Arl 80f l-‘nﬂmura, with the Nature
of their Materlals—Duties o %rvmu, ete.
New Edition; with uearly W ‘Wobdcuts,
8vo, price 50s.

Weld.~—A Vacafion Tour in the
United States and Canada,” ByC.R, WzLp,

Barristerat-Law, Post 8vo. with Roge
Mup, 105, 84,
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West (Dr.i— I.ecmx'ee .og the Wilson.~Br1tannica Bryologia:

Dmemu! of inta - &, ildhond. By Conta’, v he Moxses of Great Brtain and

Cuandes Wiy .”., Physienn to the -el:uu] ,‘ stematicall!
Hospital for w'( ihdcen ST i idition Kot anparmtically wrrnced wd des
Hospital fon -.nmr‘,ud o Ly, ’ 'm:'l cd according to the method of Bruck |

o mév"imp'n.wnh 61 illustrative Plarcs,
Wheeler (H. M.)--A Popular :"';L“t'l“hf ne¥ oues-ghyraved for the

o Being a Fdition, wr
Harmony ot the Bjble, Historically and muny R nﬁ Alterations, ol“ll‘xf:
Chronologically wrril .-,u.d By Hinws Mg Muscologia taqrnica ol '\Iu»rs Hooker
WunnLion, Aathor ot H.! cw /u, “Aanltx, and ’l"n?ur n& II\M WViragy, Prosis
ete. Fep, dbvo. bs. <!cl|t of the Wi rton N m:u llstury

Society,  Svo. -':. or, with the I'htcl

Wheeler (J. T.)—The Life and | colourct, £4. 417 "™ ;

Travels of Herodotus in the Fifth Century l
before Christy An imaguiary tigruphy, | Woods.~The Past Campaig‘,)#

founded on fact, illustrutive of the TLotorys | A Sketeu of the War in the fnst fromrhe

Munners, R igion, | ."t- Arts, And Depurture of Lord l(uglan to the Reduction

Sucial Conditon of 't oo pians, g " Sebantopol. By N.' A, Wounsydate Spe-

FPersians, Babylontans, He h:em, thnns, T 3
and other Ancent Nutions in the Times of rresoncnl ' (he Murming Hereid

Pericles "and qubmhh By J. TALuovs . ‘ Seat ot War. 2 vols, pust Svo. 21n
;;’uvm n.?l RS, 2 vols post svo, wit® ¥ onge —A New Lnghsh Greek
upy price 21a. & D

N P Liswon: € Containing -\Il the (.nu Waids
Wheeler. — he Geoﬂraph, of | uned by Writirs af qond By ¢
Herodotus Devd 158% o ¥ xolamed,, and Hln- "‘:"]\’:'W{-"dA Second 1 % revised
trated from Mom-m A4 arches aud Dise corrected. Post 4.9, price 2.
coverica, Pausnys WHIRITK,

J,
FRGS. Wi S and Plans, bva, 15! Yonges Nefglﬂtm Gradus :

irting ey rd used by the Poois
Whltelocke. — JArnal of the 0 AUBOT. Bx duitors e 2 |
Swedish Kmbassy fn the years 1053 aal '

3

"6 s 0(1\!" ) Beatningrer, Winchespe
- arrow hdrteghdpee, nud Kughy Seho
1654, impartiz I wrmvn by the Anibassa- & s
Gor, Bursrrobe Wirrezookk s and Grst King's College, Bahddu s ud Mariborano '
ublisheit lrml\ the ong kMY br. €.

ot

Coliege. Thied Katton, curefutly tuyisee |
Wit !

+ £inil cor
lr_v Homy
5.

Enghak meamug,

A 1

R«-L»L Bsq., Fora, 2ol sy
Whlttmgham.ﬂ- Notes on the | Youatt.—The Forse
Inte Expedition agninst the Russian Settie- N Y(;'uu'r. .\\n};:- Tr ot
ments iv Fostern Nigerin: aud a Visit to A New nlumu.‘wn h e o
Jdapan and to the Sh 4 ot Tartary and ol v~ trom
the Sen of Oklotsk, By Gatarg Besanw Tt ‘
Wurrprsaniag, Roy oers. PostSvo. he orderca). Svo. price Ul,f,

l
; with Mhart, price 10s. (ul: Youatt —The
¥ . AN
| Wrillich’s Popular 'l‘able.s‘for x.f...,,m..\.“uel',:'.'éaoﬁ

nscnmu-mg the Value ot Litehol

2 hold$and Church Prope rty,|l(e| vey  Hvo. s :
ete, Third Edition, wity. addutiol o
,of Natural or Hypn’hulu Lognrithns, ‘Fo- Y)ung The Myst N
onometry, Astronomy, Geogiaphy. ete. 'hrmﬁ:: A&l ";l-‘:“m‘v) \‘u;;h- "M:.,:-:I al.;a i
Gg,— ) . o) hid e
08t 8vo. price Ys.. SULLLLMENT) price by, formery nf oo o X ’":m“m\: i
Ladx'Villoughby’s Diary (1635 | _Postvo. S Yust rcady. |
063). Printed, ounamented, gid hound Young.—TheChris “Hlstory
in "" style of the Period tohich T4 Ab Argument grounded in the Facts ot ik
Diary refers. New Editioir; in Two Parl.s. Lite on Karth,” By the Rey. Jann Yoo
.Smun fep. 8vo. prUc da. ench, boarde; Of | L1, formerly ot Albign umpel Mooy

boyad in morocco, 18s. each. fields, Pubt Bvo. 7s. Gk g

.--u{

Wilmot a"'lnlbridgment of Black- | Zumpt’s Larger far 0
stone’s Coneutaries on the Laws of Enge the Lutin Langange. T -i«lqnnmc
land, inteuded for the use of Youny Per- for the use of the Enghs Sthddags, by I

wnns, antt comprised in & serics of Letters L. Scauirz, FRLS Radtor ot*gh  Hiy]
from a Father to his Daughter. A New? School o(l':linlmmhx With vwnerpus A
. Edition, corrected and brought down tothe ditionsthnd Corrections by the Authot al
Present Day,, by Sir Jnlm E, Eanrpiey Fravsidtor. Fourth kdiilou, thorougl
xuwx,,‘}ul 12mo, 62.64. o Tevised, 8vo.price 145, -

' [Mareh, 1856.

Lowlons Pristed by M. Masox, Ivy Lane, Poternoph; Bow.
























