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The Happy Pair.

The following graphic picture of domes-
tic happiness in humble life, was wrilten
by Towaseud Haives, Esq., late Secretary
of the Commonwenlth of Penusylvania, and
now Registar of the U, 8. Treanury
Wasbingron.

DOR FLETCHER.
I ouce kunew a ploughman, Bob Fleteher

Lis wame,

Who was old and was ugly, and s0 was
his dame;

Yet they lived quite coutented, aud free
from all strife,

Bob Fletcher the ],ﬂuugl]m:m. aud Juody
his wife.

As the morn streaked the east, and the
night iled away

They would rise up for laber, refreshed for
the day;

Aud the song of the lack, as it rose en the
gale,

Found Dob at the plough, and his wife at

the pail.

At a ueat little cottage in the front of a
mTOVEe,

Where in vouth they first gave their young
hearts up to love,

Was the solace of age, and to them doubly
dear,

As it ealled up the past, with a smile or a

tear.

Lach tree had its thought, and the vow
could impart

That mingled in youth, the warm wish of
the heart ;

The thorn was stll there, and the blossoms
it bore,

And the soug from its tapaeemed the same
us belore.

When the curtain of night over nature was
spread,

Aud Bob had returned from the plough to
bius shied,

Like the dove on her nest, lie reposed from
all care

If his wife and s voungsters coutented
were there

1 have passed by his door when the even-
Ing was grey,

And the luil and the landscape were fading

:]“':I"-'.

Aud have heard from the cottage, with a
gratelul surprise,

The voice of thanksgiving, like incense

arise.

Aund I thought on the proud who would
look down with scorn,

On the neat little contage, the grove, and
the thom,

And felt that the riches and the tinsvls of
life,

Wero drops, to contontment with Bob and
s wile.

A Married Lover's Song.

BY TUDOR HORTON.

) that some gentle music might wake
In me a peet's fancy,
For | wouid sing a loving aong,
Of her I call my * Naney."
Of her, whose influence benign,
Has filled my world with pleasure,
OF her whose clements accord
With Heaven's exacting measure.

When I beheld the pinus care
=he bore her aged mother,

In spirit 1 would often pray
T'hat she might love one other.

O but she scemed an angel when
In unobtrusive duty i—

Entire forgetfulness of self
Transfiguring ber beauty.

May each true man find mate like her,
Thauk God, they're met not rarely!

Have generous faith in womankind,
And yo shall see them fairly:

‘They scldom move in Fashion's halls,
Not w earth’s garish places,

But like the flowers in desert wastos,
Look out their Heavenward faces.

This gentle one and 1 so live,
Life-tondrils interwoven—
That onc may not depart without
The other chord be cloven.
1 bless the day her shadow crossed
The wirror of my fapey,
And date my strengih from that sweet hour
I woa the hand of “Nancy.”

r annom, paya-
pavment be de-
To Crues—Three
papers will be sent for $5; and seven for

Lucille,
A #TORY OF the HEART.

allured for a moment: I confess that Julie's
beauty made me less sensible to yourstron-
ger, your holier, O ! far. far holier title to
my love! Butforgive me dearcet Lucille;
already I return to you, to all [ once feit
for you ; make me not curse the blessing
of sight, that I owe to you. You must

[coxciupEn.)

—

There was a garden behind the house, in
which there was a small arbour, where of-

—and for two days he was once more un-
der the same roof with Lucille. He never
recurred voluotarily to Julie—he answered
Lucille’s timid enquiry after her health
briefly, and with coldness, but he spoke
‘with all the enthusiasm of a long-pent aond
! ardent spirit, of the new profession he had

in |

ten in the symmer svegings Eugene and

return! Oune day she heard from her own
chamber, where she sat mourning, the
| sound of St. Amand’s fute swelling gently
from that beloved and consecrated bower.
=he weptas she heard it and the memories
‘ that the music bore sotfening and endearing

his image, she began to reproach hersell

| that ghe had yielded so often to the impulse
| of her wounded feelings—that chilled by
his colduecss, she had left him so often to
himself, and had vot sufficiently dared to
{tell him of that affection, which, in her
| modest self-depreciation, constituted her
| ouly pretension to his love. + Perhaps he
| is alone now," she thought; * the tune wo
| ia one which he knew I loved :"" and with
| her heart on her step, she stole from the
house and sought the arbour. She had
scarce turned frowm her chamber when the
' flute ceased : as shie neared the arbour, she
| heard voices—Julie's in grief, St. Amand's
in consolation. A dread foreboding seized
| her, und her feet clung rooted to the earth.
*Yes, marry her—forget me,” anid Ju-
tlie; “in a few days you will be another's,
. e v -
| aud I, I—forgive me Eugeue; forgive me
that 1 have disturbed your happiness. I
[am punished sufficiently—my heart will
{ break, but it will break loviag you ' —asobs
| choked Julie's voice.

Lucille had sut together—bhours never to

not leave me: never can we two part— |embraced. Glory scemed now to be his
try me, ouly try me, and if ever, hereafter, ' only mistress. and the first bright dreams of

ward which the common world could nev- |
er comprehend. With his blinduess. re-
tarned all the feelings she had first awak-
ened in St. Amaud's solitary heart—again |
he yearned for her step—again he missed
even a moment’s shisence from his side— |
again her voice chased the shadow frowm |
his hrow—and in her presence was a geuse |

my heart waunder from you, ther Lucille,
leave me to my remorse !"

Even at that moment Lucille did not
yield: she felt that his prayer was but the
enthusiasm of the hour; she felt that there
was a virtue in her pride; that to leave
him was a duty to herself. In vain he
pleaded ; in vain were his embraces, his

rayers; in vain he reminded her of her

p
l:lighted troth, of her aged pareuts. whose |
appiness had become wrapped in her |

union with h.m. +Hew, even were it as
you wrongly believe, how in houor to them

can | desert you, bow can I wed aupth- |

2D iy

* Trust that, trust all to me,” answered
Lugille; *your honor shall be my care,
none shall blame you. only do not let your
marriage with Julie be celebrated here be-
fore their eyes; that is all I ask, all they
can expect. God bless you ! do unot fancy
I shall be unhappy, for whatever happiness
the world gives you. shull I not have con-
tributed to bestow it!—and iu that thought
I am above compassion.”

She glided [rom his arms. and left him
to a solitude even more bitter than that of
blindpess.
her mother—to her she confided all. 1
pass over the reasons she urged. the argu-

That very night Lucille sought |

ments she overcame; she conquered ra-
ther than couvinced, nod leaving to Mad-
ame le Tisscur the painful task of impart-
ing to her father her unalterable resvlu-
tion, she quitted Malines the next morning,
and with a heart too houest to be uttery
without comfort, paid a visit to her aunt
which she had so long deferred.
The pride of Lucille’s parents, prevented
: ] ! 1 hem from reproaching St. Amand. He
g !1-.;. tl_m: I have embittered your life w.uh uot bear, however, their chilled and
| g ill-fated love ! Butall that I can give | 38ered looks—he left their house—and
i y hand—my home—my _phgl:ted faith | 4 ugh for several days he would not see
ust bo hers. Nay, Julie, nay—why ie, yet her beauty and art gradually as-
that look? eould I act otherwise! ean Il gumed their empire over him. They wirc
| dream otherwise? \Whatever the sacrifice, | ;narried at Courtroi. aad. to the joy"of the
must | uot render it? - Ah, what do | owe | vain Julie, departed to the gay metropolis
| to Lucille, were it only for the thought, that | of France. But before their departure,
| but for her I might never have seen thee." | hafore his marriage, St. Amand endeavor-
: Lucille staid to hear no I"llllre; with the ed to appease his conscience, by purchas‘
{same soft step as that which had borue ing for Monsieur le Tisseur, a much more
ber within hearing of these fatal words, she | Jucrative and honurable office than that he
|mrned back once more to her desolate | yow held. Rightly judging that Malines
{ "l‘f‘f“"‘-'r- . - . |could no longer be a pleasant residence for
| That evening, as St. Amand was sitting | them, much less for Lucille, the duties of
alone in his apartment, he he heard a gen- | (e post were to be fulfilied in auother
te knock at the door. *Come in," he town—and kuowing that Mousieur le Tis-
| said, and Lucille entered. He started in | senr’s delicacy would revolt at receiving
F_SDI.I!E confusion. and would have taken her such a favor from his haad“ he kL‘pt the
| hand, but she gently repulsed him. She | nature of his negotiation a close seeret, and
took a seat opposite to him, and lookiug | guffered the hones: citizen to believe, that

down, thus ﬂd}lrﬂﬁf‘rt‘ll hlm = . his owun merits alone. had entitled him to
“My dear Eugene, that is Monsieur St. | guch an unexpected promotion.

' Amand, 1 have something on my mind |  Time went on. This quiet and simple
that | thiuk it better to speak at once; and history of bumble affections took its date
if I do wot exactly express what 1 wish to | jy a stormy epochof the world—the dawa

say, you must vot be offended at Lueille: ing revolution of Frunce. The family of

[ifits not an easy wmatter to put into words Lucille had been little more thau a year

|\\'h:ft oue fecls deeply.” ) ! settled in their new residence, when Du-
Colouring, aud suspecting something of ouriez led his army into the Netherlands.
the truth, St. Amund would have broken But how meaowbile, had that year passad
in upon her here; but she with a gentle for Lucille! [ have said that her spirit
impatience, waved him o be silent, and | was paturally high; that, though so teoder
| voutinued : she was not weak; her very pilgrimage to
| “You know that when youonce loved me, Culqgne alone, and at the tiumid age ol sev-
| Tused to tell you, you would cease to do 0, ' enteen, proved that there was a etrength
conld you see how undeserving I was of in her nature no less than a devetion in her
your attachmeut. I did not deceive my- Jove. The sacrifice she had made brought
sclf, Eugene; [ always felt assured that her own reward. She believed St. Amand
such would be the case, that your love [or was bappy, and she would not give way
e uecessarily rested on your affliction— (o the selfishuess of grief; she still had du-
but, for all that, I never at least, bad & ties to perform—she could still bea comfort
dream, or a desire, but for your happiness; 1o her parents and cheer theic age—she
aind God knows, that i again, by walkiog could still be ail the world to them—she
barefooted, not to Celogne, but to Rome felt this, and was consoled. Oaly ouce
—to ihe end of the world, I could save during the year, had she heard of Julie—
you from a much less misfurtune than that ghe had been seen by a mutual friend at
blindoess, I would cheerfully do it; yes, Paris. gay, brilliant, courted, and adwmired ;
even though 1 might foretell all the while, of St. Amand she heard nothing.
that on my retura, you would speak to e My tale, dear Gertrude, doea not lead
lcold]j‘. think of me lightly, and that the e through the harsh scenes of war. |

I:”““:“Y to me would—would be—what it do not tell you of the slaughter and the
as been."”

] « (), speak not thus,” said St. Amand.
| **1—1 only am to blame; I, false to both,
{to both umgrateful. O, from the huur‘
| that these eves opened upon you. I drank
in 2 new life ; the sun itself to me, was less
wonderful than your beauty. But—but—
: ¢ forget that hour. What do [ not
we to Lucille? 1 shall be wretched—

all deserve to be so; for shall 1 not thin

! siege, and the blood that inundated those
from her eyes; St. Amand, struck to the The people of the Netherlands in general,
heart, covered his face with his haods, were with the cause of Dumouriez. but the
without t@:u courage to interrupt her.  Lu- town in which le Tisseur dwelt, offerad
f“ff’,{;‘“_‘*““'{*‘,“— suine faint resistance to his arms. Le Tis-
, hat which 1 foresaw, has come 10 geur himself, despite his age, girded on his
 pass; I am wo longer to you what [ouce sword; the towu was carried, and the
| was, when you could clothe this poor form fierce aund licentious troops of the ronquer-
and this homely face with a beauty lhuf or, poured, flushed with their easy victory,
did not possess; you would wed me still, through i3 streets. Le Tisseur's house
(itis true; but | am proud, Eugene, and I

| canuot staop to gratitude, where [ once Lucille herself trembled in the fierce grasp
had love. 1am not so unjust as to blame of gne of those dissolute soldiers. more

'you; the change was natural, was inevita- bandit than .soldier, whom the subtle Da-
| ble. I sbould have steeled myself more a-

| Here Lucille wiped a few natural tears fair lands, the great battle-field of Europe. |

the revolution, filled his mind, broke from
his tongue, and lighted up those dark eyes
which Lucille had redeemed to day.

She saw him depart at the head of his
troop; she saw his proud crest glancing in
the sun: she saw his steed winding through

| the nurrow street: she saw that his last
[ glance reverted to h r, where she stood at
'the door: and as he waved his adieu, she
fancied that there was on his face that look
of deep and grateful tenderness which re-
:!}imlml her of the one bright epoch of her
ife.

She was right; 8t. Amand had long in
bitteruess repented of a transicnt niatua-
tion, bad long sinee discovered the true
Florimel from the false, aud felt, in Julie,
Lucille's wrongs were avenged. But in
the hurry and heat of war he plunged that
regret.—he keenest of all.—which is em-
bodied in those bitter words, ** too late.”

Years passed away, and in the resumed
trauquility of Lucille’s life the brilliant ap-
parition of St. Amand appeared as some-
thing dreamt of not seen. The star of Na-
polecn had risen above the horizon—the
romance of his early career had commenced
—the campaigu of Egypt had been the
| herald of the prilliant and meteoric succes-
|ses which flasbed from the gloom of the
| revolution of France.

You are aware, dear Gertrude, how ma-
ny in the French, as well us the Euglish
troops returned home from Egypt, blinded
with the opthalinia of that arid svil. Some

had jomed Napoleon's army, came back,
darkeued by that dreadful affliction, and
Lucille’s nlms, and Luciile’'s aid, aod Lu-
cille’s sweet voice. were ever at hand for
those poor sufferers, whose common mis-
fortune touched so thrilling a cord in her
heart.

Her father was now dead, and she had
lonly her mother to cheer amid the ills of
age. As one evening they sat at work 1o-
gether, Madame le Tisscur said, after a
pause—

[ wish dear Lucille thou couldst be
persuaded to marry Justine ; he loves thee
well, and uwow that thou art yet young, and
hast many years before thee, thou shouldst
remember thut when I die, thou wilt be
alone.”

“Ah, ceaso dearest mother, I never can
marry now, and as for love—onece taught
in the bitter school in which I have learnad

ceived again.”
*My Lucille, you do not know vourself;
never was woman loved, if Justine ducs
not love you; «and never did lover leel with
more real warmth how worthily be loved.”
And this was true; and not of Justive
alowe, for Lucille's modest virtues. her
kindly temper, and a certain undulating
and feminine grace. which accompanied
all ber movements, had secured her as ma-
uy conquests as if she had been beautiful.
She had rejected all offers of murriage
| with a shudder; without even the throb of
| flattered vanity. One memory, sadder,
was also dearer to her thau all things: and
something sucred in it recollections made

| her deemit a ericne to think of effucing the
past by a new affection.

s [ believe,” continued Madame le Tis-
seur, angrily, *that thou still thinkest fond-
ly of him, trom whum ounly in the world,
thou couldst have experienced ingratitude.”

*Nay. mother,” said Lucille, with a
blush, and a slight sigh: *“ Eugene is mar-
ried 1o another.”

While thus couversing, they heard a tim-
id and gentle kuock at the door—the latch
wits lifted.

 I'his.” said the rough voice of 2 com-
missnire of the towp—'-this, monsieur, is
the houso of Muadame le Tisseur, and,—voila
Maudemaiselle I

A tall figure with a shade over his eyes.
; and wrapped in a long military elouk. stovd
in the room.

A thrill shot aecross Lucille's heart.—
| He stretched eut his arms: ** Lucille, " said
that melancholy voice which had made the
music of her first youth—** where art thou
Lucille; alas! she does not recoguize St
Amand."

Thus was it, indeed. By a singular fa-
| tality, the burning suus and the sharp dust
| of the plaius of Egypt, bad smitten the
. young soldier in the fush of his career,

was filled with drunken aud rude troopers; | with 2 second—and this time, with an ir-

' remediable—Dblinduess! He had returped
te Frauce to find his hearth lonely—Julie
! was no more—a suddeu fever bad cut her

the knowledge of myself,—I caunot be de- |

of shelter and of sunshine.
gighed for the Llessing he had lost—he roe- |
enciled hims=If to fate, and entered into
that serenity of mooed, which mostly char- |
acterizes the blind.  Perhaps. alter we |
{have seen the actal world, and experi- |
enced its hollow pleasures, we ean resign
ourselves the hetter to its seclusion, and as
the cloister which repels the ardor of our

darkness loses ita terror, when expericnce
has wearied us of the giare and travail of
the day. It was something ton, a3 they
advanced in life. to feel the chaius that
bound him to Lucille streugthening daily,
and to cherish in his overflowing he-rt the
swoetness of increasing gratitude—it was
something that he could not see years wrin-

of that tonching smile—it was somcthing
that to him she was beyond the reach of
time. and preserved to the verge of ngrave
(which received them both within a few
daye of each other.) in all the bloom of her
unwithering affection—in all the freshoess
| of & heart that never could grow old!

A Yankee Girl at the South.

The New York Spirit of the Times pub- |

lished a letter from our frieud. Miss Pou-
! rHRET. As the correspondence is acknowl-
{edged to be from a lot of mis-sent” letters,
{we have no donbt that one was caleulared

of the young men in Lucille’s town, who for us; we thercfure transfer it to owr col- dy, hut took a »art a8

umns

MouxTt Monrran. N. C..
{ Jan. 2uth, 1351,
| To Zimri Posrunet, near Canasn, Cr.
| Dear Zimri—You know I was furward-
jed with letters from oor old sehool-mis-
tress. to her friends in the old North State,
land father found un acquaintance goiung
[ within thirty miles of the very place | was
direeted to, who pronnsed 1o take good
cate of me, aud put me in the way of
!reaching my destinstion gafely, with all
| my baggage.

| Atis pretty rough wavelling in Nowth

| Carolina at this scasen of the year, attuo’
they ~ay the ronds are somctimes very

good. But you should see what they eall |

i rail-road—made by stretehing fence ruils
| weross the muddy placea! 'The real rail-
‘road to Raleigh—which is a very haud-
gome town, has more broken iron laviug
in the middle of the road than on the vl
[ track, so when it snows a little, and they
can't sce the track, they have to give up
ill there comes a thaw.

I found the people very kind to me. anid
ever ready to do everything they could do
for my comfort.

' easy tu see so many black people about
'and to have them wailting on me. but the

rslaves are so cheerful and fat, and laugh |

and go i and out so pleasunt, that I um
| getting quite used to them,

last day’s ride, as we were jolting nloag a
{ big road in a two-horse stage, we stopped

| to chunge the mail ata (armer's house, |
A deat old |

who had a black-smith shop.
lady came up to me very kindly, as | was
| sittiug by the fire. and she asked e if |
" wouldu't take a sweetened dram. 1 was
' very much surprised, aud told her | be- |
| louged to the emperance society. She
'said, *there were a good many of their
fulis belunged, two, but they all hixed |
good peach brandy and hovey, whea the
weather was cold, und may be | had better
take a hittle.” 1 excused wmyeell very
gravely, but, Zuwri—the Fosunasier, the |
stage passengers, and the stage driver, all |
draak the wixtuce, aud | never saw Lutier
behaved pevple ut bume. The mistress |
came again to offer me some she bad wix-
ed for herselll, and when | again relused,
sbe drank 1t off very quicty. and thea
poured sume more brapdy upon the houey
that was leit i the taavier, aund called a
great white-toothed black hostier to her.
and gave him the glass.  He tvok ol his!
hat, drank down the hiquor at voe guip.
scraped his foot on the duer, aad weut
laughbing to the doour. saying, * 'That driun
most tukes the frost out of wy fingers, mis-
815" ‘U'ine old lady quictly remurked toat
**the black ones did uot care fur the houey
a8 much as the liquor,” and that *such
weathier was mighty bard ou them.”
Just 4s we were going tw start, af er

J
He no longer’

hope is sweet to our rememhrance, so the |

kle that open hrow, or dim the tenderness \

At first it made e vu- |

About the middle of the alternvon of the |

Lwen belonging 1o the wagvns weor
| whine fai, steck-Tocod stwdy lovkiag -

was puiling us at a rapid rare througzh rthe
snow, which reminded nic of hume among
the hills of Connectient.

After an hour's drive. throuzh “(-(_\:I‘a
and gearings, we came 1o lurpe bk
house, standing in a fine grove of old forest
trees. with an old fashioned looking pored,
reaching up to the second sior¥. A llf‘-ﬁ
harked and rau to the gate, aml wiler him
half a dowen children of diffcrent ages,
prineipally giris.

The old gentleman halloed aud g hedd
as we drove . and 1ol them who | was,
and where T was goiug. before | put sut;
so thut by the tune they haned shaken hiiods
all aronud with me. I began to 1]15:.5\'_] WS
among some friends [ had seen before.—
My things were putaway, | was seated
hefore a brisk wood and everyhodsy
was talking, leughio
questions:
from time, ¢ that | was made to hnow
and feel ot howne.
| "}‘ c.:mire-!i{:h! we sat GeWn 10 WNLRe
cellent and sulistantinl soprer. =ud the ne-
groea-who waited on vs, scemed a8 1 neh
pleascd to see me and hear me 708, 08 tho

iire,

'-'-\tiillﬁ (1]g .'_-J.il',;
A 48, o bis
and cxplaiiahions weve mad

ail,

young pirls wera. 1 told thop abont o
| sleighing frotics and quilting matehes. and
{thev tulked to me aliout barbacucs. pics
| mics, Lalls, and sioging schoos—the old
| doctor now and then joining m boarnly.—
| His wife, n quiet. pice littte Ludy. i not
| sy maveh, but seemed 1o en oy the tun sl

was very attentive to me, und asked alont
“my folks.,” and wheu we pot sentod to-
| gether near the fire, alter supper. shie told
we ull sbout the fumily | was going 10
teach for. and said § would find myaclt
i pleasantly situated smong them.
I speut three dava vory agrecably before
I the Doctor's binsiaces allowen bim fo drive
Lmie to Moupt Morich, nud i nll ther L@
{1 did pot seem ut al! o the way o al
wparalie m all st

:ui\l u=

| was going forward a5 1 had dved ol ey
i days on the plantaticn.

Fhe old pentleman showod we bis colia,
| his pigs. his sheep, and his cattie. He
[ was very hind to the littie neproes \\h::

toddied siter hon to he patted on the hicad,
or to talk to Bim. and ol about hun seeiued
far, clicerinl and coutunt 1 henad Lia
several vmes wejpiove s porvanis lur ne-
plrets, but he aud it Rindly, ad ey lig-
teaed respectindly. ¥ uerer had smg duen
of alavery biefure—that is cortain. i ]u'_\
| don’t j-.l"-h their secvnnts nesr os inng h ns

they doin New Euglawd, and ¥ was cnr-
uiised 1o hear how indepeadent the neprocs

tuiked to theic woster at misirers alous
WOrk that they webe set lo, oF i \ix.‘, il
biad the smfe teterost oot Phey hved
ot R il Fold, pud @EFCRE WEEGY ulya
| passed Dy toe hotse. oo mubed o lior-os,
ael with oscarts willt corn and wheat,
Fwhisting and shouting aod singing, ne H

they had nething viso to do. ]
Well, vory early one clowdy morams,
after breakfasting by candle hpit e Doe-

tor and § started fur schioul. 30w 8 quae
warm #t first, bt afler a white the wiud
rose, wud we wore glad to put oon our

civinks, the read nisiog to o g o cauary,
a3 adeaueeid, sad wo oo ene Fome
distant meuntims. ‘The lroctue said he
wis svon hand nt breakizen! alter be had
dravk a cup of coilev, aud i siw une of
| his daughiters svad an opea int _Im:-lu.-t (]
be put auder the seat of e chaise, and |
heard a servant told - potio torget o bun-
die of oats for the pouy.”

Vhe cenntry was thialy seitled. but we
et a4 great many l:nr;:c Wt wiia h=e

we

Lor six horses, houling bales of cotion to
 market. w Sonth Carcliva.
| spoke to eversbody he met. while and

The Loctor

black, without exception, us he passed
thew, and somedmes, when be thought
the pouy wanted breathing he puicd up,
and talked awbhile to sng straugor hie met
on the road. A great niny vl the wiile

groes sat in saddles, #nd drove the hoos,
Tlhey unswered very checrialy e
qiestions put o them about the roods, e
crops, the markets, aud the healih ol the
colutry s aud the negroes devwed ws Guick
ad thelr masters whell alty jokes Werv go-

wll

ing on. Sowe of the peopic we and, vi-
fured deink to the Loctor, bul e gam 18
WHB low ealiy Wor .

When we got over ball way—about
noon—ihe Lioctor sind he thougit we Lad
better rest 2 while. jind tuke a *cheek,"”

u8 he begau to teel huogry, wnd thoeught
lue pouy would like o bite. Iu_u; su Le
arove e the wouus, by the aide of e
big road, where a very large pise tree bad
becn cut dunn by the wagouers, o caup
| by, auu it would Jist fuswer oUF Prrpos..
| {1e Erat unreiued e ponys and plicca a
| large bundle oi unilireshvd vats beieie ki

changing horses tor the iast tme, a grey- | fle then pulled cut & baskel, conlouiug
baired, ruddy-complexwoned, cheerful old | broded patmdges, bam, beel esin-bioad,

mouriez had united to his army, aund hyfoﬂ' in the midst of youth; and he had

! gaiust it; but [ am now resiguned ; we must
| part; guu love Julie—that too is natural—
|and she loves you: ah! what also more vuia, when suddenly the reekiug troopers
| probable in the course of events! Julia gave way; *the captain! brave cnpta{,n "
| ogu.yuu not yet. perhaps, so much as 1 was shoated forth: the insolent soldier fel-

whoae bluod hs 50 oftzu saved that of his
nobler baad; her shrieks her crics were

» but then she has not known you asl led by a powerful arm. sauk senseless at
ave. and she whose whole life has beeflighe feet of Lucille; and a glorions form
triumph, cannot feel the gratitude I felt al@owering above its fellows, even through
| faneying m_yulf loved; but this will come; Y5 glittering garb, even in that dreadful
| God grautit!y ewell, then, forever,dear hour remembered ata glanee by Lucille,
Eugeue: 1leave you when you vo longer stood at her side—her protector—her guar-

want me; you are unow independent of dian'—thus ooce more she beheld St A-
Lucille ; wherever you go, a thousand mand,

ereafter can supply my place;—aud now,
well I the door barred.

he rose as<ine said this. to leave the
'room; but St. Amand, siezing her hﬂu‘:rms. the tramp of borscs, the hurrying
| which she in vain endeavored to withdraw footsteps. the eep music, sounded loud
| from his elasp. poured forth, ineohercntly. and bleuded terribly without; Lueille beard

Shouts, groans, wild

The house was cleared in an instant—

natches of exulting song, the claug of  couduct: in that thought

sought his way to Lucille’s house, to sec if
| oue hope yet remained to him in this
| world.
Aud when, daya afterward, humbly, be
reurged a former suit, did Lucille shut her
 heart to its prayer ! Did her pride remem-
| ber its wound—did she revart to his deser-
| tion—did she say to the whisper of her
| yearning lave—: thou hast been before forsa-
| ken 7 "I'hat voice aud thuse darkened eyes
| pleaded to her with a pathos vot to be re-
sisted. I am ouce more unecessary to
him," was all her thought; «if I reject him
who will tend him]"
| In that thought was the motive of her
gushed back up-
| on ber suul. all the springs of checked. but
unconquered, unconquerable love! Ju that
thought she stood beside him at the altar,

l;miunntely- bis reproaches on bimself, them not—she was on that breust which | and pledged, with a yet holier devotion

is cloquent persuasions against ber reso- pover should have deserted her.
lution. | Effectmally two tect his friends,

8t. | of ber &
1 confess,” said he, “that T have been ' Amand took up his quarters at their house

than she might have felt of yore, the vow
mperishable uuth.

And Lucille found in the future, a ve-

geutleman came iu, stumping the saow
from his feet. Everybody suiuted biw by
the name of + Docior,” aud seemed glad
| to see hisn. [ heard him joking with the
hestler as he cawe in. and be had s laugh
with the landlady. us he crossed tae bar-
(room. He proved to be aa wld scquaiut-
| unce of the gentlemsn in whose clarge 1
wus, aud as sovu as he heard where 1 was
| going to keep schuol, he suid it was out i
| my way to goany farther in the stage;
| that he was going to the Mouut wa a day,
{aud would drive me up, and toat he woud
take e howe to tell them the uews, and
Jearn we tu eat corn bread.

Eo, Letore | bad tume o say anyibing
about it, my trusks were directed to e
lorwarded i the proper direction by auo-
ther bue of stages. I'ke Doctor told e
1o “leave whot duds would last me a week. "'
| saw the stage drive away, aud after a
hearty pull at the brandy and huusey, my
pew irieud, the Doctor, Buuded me uto a
bandsome chaise, and kis lithe active pony

iy
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| Discuit, sinced-pies, and jlan g in peddiig;
only think! HBe thon vusuv=icw a clean
unubler, a swail bottic of wutes, (lur we
lhad 1o travel a ridge road ad the way,
withour any water for » horse,) auu lasily
theve was a bortle of brandy punen, wiich

| he very politely cllered e roe the best-

T B e
wiater; so he sald tlicre would Ue the
more for " He ate very waseiately,
and drank his bettle very siww.y, aud
eiyoved the meal very much. cspecinldy the
pudding: whichh he s=1d -wWas Ul Gp o7
me,” aithough be reasbied it too. - e wid
me | had Ueder walh O 10 Warl sy Loet,
uud uffered w stop ut soimne bouscaer 14t
purpuse; but o svund Uit ow betak  wuik
qum\'crud. and the u't.-clm: walea a liile
whiie, uatil tie pouy bad Guished Lis cana,
| In tne evewing, we amved al a Lue,
| i;|rE.; furm house, with swpie pHaclay, wuil
| 1 cxeelent condition. Beanly paidizd, assd
fencesd in, aud surroumded by 4 Geasuedd
' grove of young furest trees, sud s nwple




