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CHAPTER XVI.

WAVVAAN VAN VA

But Heaven has a hand in these events,
To whose high will we bound our calm contents.
SHAKESPEARE,

AFTER breakfast next morning, as Ade-
laide, Charlotte, and Mr. Turner, were seated
in the drawing room, the latter proposed that
they should have recourse to some amusement,
to which the ladies assented, on condi:ioun that he
should name what diversion he desired. He
was proceeding to explain, when a loud knock-
ing arrested his attention, and presently lord
Dudley and his sisters enteved the room. ¢ls
this the manner, said lady Augusta, in which you
intend passing the morning, sitting and conver-
sing so domestically ?” ¢I think the best man-
ner of passing our time, said Miss Turner, is to
employ it in social and rational intercourse ; but
my brother was proposing some other afffuse-
ment.” ¢ And lady Augusta is just come in time
to second me, said Mr. Turner. Pray, cousin,
‘mention what we shall have recourse to, or these
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ladies will be so rational, that those who have
pot had the advantage of a convent education,
wxll be in danger of expiring with ennui.’

“'['he ladies are much obliged to you for the
compliment, said lord Dudley. As for me, I
think their rationality, as you rightly term it, ex-
tremely interesting ; however, Augusta, say
where we shall go, or your poor cousin Edward
will actually lose his spirits, which would be a
sad disaster.’ ,

‘'V'o prevent so melancholy a catastrophe, said
lady Aungusta, I will endeavour to think of some-
thing that may contribute to his entertainment.
But have you forgot. brother, that we are on our
way to visit lady Delancey, and only called en
passant, to take up Miss de St. Louis and our
cousins.”

< 1 had, indced, forgot, said lord Dudley ; but
what say you, cou-in Fdward ? will this suffice
to keep your spirits alive ¥’ Edward made no
objection, and they set out tegether for lady De-
lancey’s.  Onsendingup their n names, they were
ushered into a room, where sat her ladyship,
with three ladies, whom neither of our party had
ever seen hefore.  "The eldest of the three stran-
gers seemed about five and thirty, had the re-
mains of a fine countenance, and appeared ex-
tremely agreeable. The young ladies were hand-
sume. aud very inferesting.

The conversation sosn hecame general, and the
strangers seemed to possess a fund of informa-
tion. Adelaide and Charlotte said little, but sea-
ted them=elves epposife the strangers, ohserving

- . . a
-them with great attention, and apparently listen-
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ing4o their conversation. The visit proved so a-
greeable, that it was prolonged heyond the usual
time. At length the strangers took leave.

¢ Are not those ladies foreigners ¥’ inquired
Adelaide of lady Delancey.

¢ 'They are French ladies, with whom I have
been long acquainted; . she replied. 'The Mar-
chioness de la Brocri is very amiable. Her
daughter is a fine girl, and her niece, Mademoi-
selle de Montreuil, is very interesting.’

Here Adelaide and Charlotte regarded each
other with marks of astonishment. At length the
latter exclaimed, ¢ Pray inform me, Madam, who
is father to Mademoiselle de Montreuil ¥°

¢ She is daughter to the Count de Bordeausx,
said lady Delancey. Are you -acquainted with
him, ladies 7’

¢ No Madam, said Adelaide, but greatly de-
sire an introduction to the Marchioness and her
lovely companions. Do you know, my lady, if
Mademoiselle de Montreuil has a mother ?*

¢ I believe not 5 her mother has been dead, or
at least not heard of these many years.’

¢ Has her father been long Count de Bor-
deaux ?' inquired Charlotte, with great earnest-
ness.

¢ It is about twelve years since he came fto that
title, by the death of his cousin.’

¢ Enough ! enough!” exclaim»d both Char.
lotte and Adelaide, at the same time; ¢ They are
the same.” 'Their countenances were illumina-
ted with pleasure, while the looks of the compa-
ny expressed surprize and amazement. Sad.
denly the face of Adeiaide was overspread with

A2
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doubt. ¢ How can this be ? cried she, addres-
sing Miss T'urner. The child in question was
a son ; and then Mr. de Montreuil himself ! All
is enveloped in the deepest mystery.” Charlotte’s
countenance now assumed the appeavance of
doubt. ¢ Pray my dear Madam, said she, ad-
dressing lady Delancey, has Miss de Montreuil
a brother ?” ¢ She has a brother, said her lady-
ship, in reply, whose name is Theodore. You
seem desirous of their acquaintance. They all
dine here to-morrow. It would afford me great
pleasure to be favoured at the same time with
your company, and that of your friends.’

Here the entrance of more company termina-
ted the conversation. Charlotte and Adelaide
riding in the same coach with lord Dudley, were
no sooner seated, than his lordship begged an ex-
Planation of the scene he had just witnessed ;
but Charlotte desired him to have patience, pro-
missing to satisfy his curiosity on their arrival
home : as she di i not deubt that his sister’s cu-
riosity was equally raised. During the remain-
der of the ride, Adelaide and Charlotte made
different conjectures on the statement they had
Just heard. "T'hey could not account for Mr. de
Montrenil being alive unknown to his lady.
‘T'hey thought it possible his son might be living
—but then Miss de Montreuil ! Perhaps Mr. de
Montreuil had escaped death, and remarried—
but this could not agree with the account lady
Delancey had given of her mother ; and the

oung lady bore so near a resemblance to the
good mother St. Catherine, (whom the reader
has doubtless perceived we alluded to.) Every

/‘l-"
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conjecture they could devise, equally served to
increase their perplexity. Entering the drawing
room, they found there seated lord and lady
Durham, with Sir Edward and lady Turner.
Charlotte hastily approached her father. +You
doubtless remcmber, papa, the account Miss de
St. Louis and I gave you of mother St. Cathe-
rine'; I am now elated with tie pleasing hope of
rendering more happy the remainder of her days,
by restoring to her some of her nearest connex-
ions.’

« How, my dear? said Sir Edwar(]. Ido
not in the least comprehend you.’

¢ Nor either of us, said Mr. Turner. We
have been entertained, or perpk‘{ed, with the
strangest scene nnao"mablc

¢ W hat scene 1nquued Sir Edward, as did,
at the same time, the eyes of lady l‘umer, and
lord and lady Durham.

¢ A difficult one to explain, said Mr, 'Turner.
I thiok the readiest way of satisfying us all, will
be for Charlotte to tell us all the circumstances.’

¢ Pray Charlotte, said the Baronet, satisfy our
curiosity.’

¢ I would with pleasure, replied Miss Turner,
but think Miss de St. Louis can give the most
satisfactory account. Pray my dear, addressing
Adelaide, relate to us your first acquaintance with
our beloved nun.’

All the company joining in the request, Ade-
laide complied, and gave a just and very favora-
ble account of mother St. Catherine. 'When she
had related to where the good nun had commen-
ced her history, dinner was announced, and they
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agzreed to defer the ramaiuder of the relation un-
til afier dirner, when Charlotte should relieve
Adelaide, by rveading the manuscript which the
latter had written in the nun’s own words.

Dinner was soon sver, our itlustrious party be-
ing ‘0o much engaged with the history of the Ca-
nadian nun, to remain long at table.

Adelaide then prm]uu‘.(l the manuscript, writ-
ten in the Krench language, which was under-
stood hy all present.  Great attention was paid
to the reading: and when Charlotte had finish-
ed, varinus con;vctures were formed by the com-
pany on its contents : all commiserated the for-
lorn situation of the good mother, who appeared
furmed for social mtucnurs

Lady Durham desived to know what connec-
tion theiv morning ride had with mother St. Ca-
therine.

+ I hasten to satisfy you, my dear aunt, said
Charlotte.  On entering lady Delancey’s draw-
ing room, I was much struck by the appearance
of threc ladies. The eldest 1 thought bore a near
resemblance to mother St. Catherme and I in-
stantly conceived, could be no other than the
marchioness de la Brocri.  One of the voung la-
dics was the striking resemblance of the g\od
nun. My eyes can"'ht those of Adelaide, when
Iporcel\ed she was Lqually agitated with wy-
self.

We seated ourselves opposite the strangers,
and were every moment more confirmed in our
covjectures,  Tle voice of the voungladies, who
resembled each other, vibrated in wy ear, as that
of my revered fiiend, We prolong,ed our visit,
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beyond what was first intended, being impatiéi]
to know who they really were.’ '
Charlotte continued to relate to her attentive
audience the conversation that had passed -be-.
tween lady Delancey, Adelaide, and herself, af-
ler the ladies had retired, and concluded with
saying, ¢ Now, that you have heard all the cir-
cumstances, do you not approve of my conjecs
tures ¥’ ;
¢ I really think it probable, said lord Durham,
that the marchioness de la Brocri you have seen
this morning, is sister to mother St. Catherine;
and that one of the young ladies is daughter to
the marchioness ; nor, considering the vague ac-
count your manuscript gives of Mr. de Mon-
treuil’s death, is it impossible that he should still
be alive, and the present Count de Bordeaux, as
St. Catherine mentions his being descended from
one of that house. Buat what appears to me ex-
tremely mysterious, is, that after the lapse of so
many years, his lady should still think him de-
ceased. 'Then, I cannot account for his having a
daughter resembling St. Catherine, and niece to
the marchioness de la Brocri P’
¢ It is that which perplexes me,’ said Adelaide.
Various conjectures were then formed by sev-
eral of the company, but none could ascertain a-
ny probable conclusion. At length all agreed
to restrain their cariosity until the next day. A
servant here delivered a card to the Earl, and a-
nother to the Baronet, from lady Delancey, re-
qesting their company, and that of their ladies to
dinner, the next day, with their children, and
Miss de St. Louis. ¢Iam really pleased with
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the invitation, said the Earl ; Adelaide and Char-
lotte have raised in me so great a curiosity con-
cerning their interesting nun. and all connected
with her, that I am impatient to discover if the
strangers will really prove her relations.’

Adelaide and her illustrious friends were the
next day punctual to their appointment. They
were ushered into a room where several ladies
and gentlemen were seated, besides the three la-
dies they had seen the day before. All arose at
the entrance of our party, when an introdaction
took place. A fine middle aged man was first
named as Marquis de la Brocri, then the Mar-
chioness, whom they had seen the day before.
A well made youth was introduced as the Mar-
quis’ son, and two lovely black eyed girls, as his
daughters ; a middle aged gentleman and lady
were named as Monsieur and Madame de Bou-
clerville, with their son Philip, and daughter
Marianne. A gentleman of a very interesting
appearance was then introduced as Count de
Bordeaux. Near him stood bis two children.
Theodore de Montrenil possessed an elegant
form, piercing dark grey eyes, and dark brown
hair. His sister was s rather above the common
size, a lively scnsibility heamed through her dark
eyes, which were shaded by long dark eye lash-
es. Her hair was a dark anburn, and the tout
ensemble of her countenance was extremely pre-
possessing,

Lady Delancey, taking Adelaide by the hand,
¢ I have the honour of presenting to you Miss de
St. Louis, a young lady of your nation ; though
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not from France, yet a country-woman of seve-
" ral of my young friends here.’

¢ Pray, Madam, exclaimed the Count de Bor-
deaux, is this young lady from Canada ?*

¢ Not many months have elapsed since Miss
de St. Louis arrived from Canada,’ replied her
ladyship The Count sighed, as did several of
the company, and with difficulty could he restrain
his tears. At length, recovering in some degrec,
he apologized for his emotion. ¢ But of Cana-
da, continued he, I cannot think with calmness.
It is the grave of many of my dearest friends, of
my honoured parents, the authors of my being,
guardians of my infancy, and tender friends of
my wmaturer years. It is the receptacle of the re-
mains of a charming and much beloved wife, our
two sweet infants, and the parents of my wife.’
T'hese words were interrupted by sighs, when,
stifling them, and addressing the company, ¢ I
am extremely sorry at having filled the minds of
the company with sorrow. Mirth and gaiety are
more congenial to youth, which is the season of
enjoyment ; but my transgression was involunta-
ry, for at the mention of Canada, and sight of a
Canadian lady, I could not restrain my emotion.’

Unfortunate gentleman, (thought Adelaide)
you might have spared that apology. The ten-
der and affectionate hearts of those to whom you
are now introduced, experience a more grateful
sensation in sympathizing with you, than mirth
and gaiety could have bestowed.

When the Count paused, every eye was mois-
tened; Adelaide and Charlotte were much agi-
tated. They were now convinced, though they
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could not account for it, that they beleld before
th>m the hu<band of their beloved, afflicted and
resigned friend, who appeared equally afflicted,
though not equally resigned.  Silence reigned
sometime, when lord furham taking the Count’s
hand, I feel, my dear Sir, extremely interested
on your acconnt. You appear unhappy. Oh
that I could slleviate your soriows ! Perhaps I
may bhe an insttument in the hand of Providence
to that end.  Your countenance betokeneth much
affliction ¢ but consider, my dear Sir, that whom
the Lord loveth Le chastiseth.  Suobmit to his
will, and, at his appoin‘ed hour, he may restore
you those for whom you mourn.’

¢ My Lord, saiil the Cecunt, this is extremely
kind in you, to sympathize with an unfortunate
man, who is not only a strauger, but also a for-
eigner. Your advice is extremely just 3 1 hear-
tily concur in it, and have ere now endeavoured
to profit by similar reflections, 1 owe much to
the Almighty ; 1 was a poor, desolate captive,
when it pleased the Sovereign disposer of events
to restore me two darling children, a beloved
sister. her family, and several other dear friends.
It pleased the Almighty to bestow on me, at the
same time, rank and riches. I was again resto-
red to lil e ty. and my native country. I feel ex-
tremely grateful for these great and invaluable
blessings, and should be the most unthankful of
mankind to repine at my lot ; but, at the menticn
of Canada, I could neither stifle nor conceal my
feelings ! The appearance of a Canadian lady
brings so forcibly to my imagination the image of
my dear departed wife, of the beloved partuer of
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my life ! It distracts me fo think what her feel-
ings must have been, when left alone, and deso-
late in a strange country, afler losing all who
could have made life desirable !’ Here a flood of
tears hurst from the eyes of the Count. when he
walked towards the window, endeavouring to
suppress them.

All present felt forcibly this appeal to theiv
feelings, when dinner being announced, they ad-
Journed to the dining room.

A considerable time elapsed ere a word was
spoken, when Sir Kdward ventared to inquire of
the Count if he had been long from Canada.

¢'T'wenty years have elapsed since I resided
there, replied Monsicur de Bordeaux 5 but nine
years since I visited Quebec, where 1 vemained
but a short time.” ¢ Is it possible, cried the Bar-
onet, that you were there so lately * Your mis-
fortunes, Sir, continued Sir Edward, particular-
ly interest me. May I hope that you will con-
descend to communicate them.  You may not re
pent your confidence.’

¢ 1 freely comply with your vequest, said (he
Count, and am gratified with the employment, as
it always affords me a melancholy satisfaction to
communicate my misfortunes.’

After dinner, 41l drew near the count de Bor-
deaux, who, after sitting a few minntes in a re-
collecting attilude, proceeded as follows in the
next chapter.

B
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Behold the waye
Of Heaven's eternal destiny to man,
For cver just, benevolent, and wise :
That virtue’s awful steps, howe’er parsued
By vexing fortune and intrinsic pain, .
Should never be divided from her chuste,
Lier fair attendant pleasure. AKEssipL

I WILL pass slightly over the first part of
my life, but some account of it is necessary, to
anderstand the remainder. 1 was born in France.
My father was grandson, by a younger branch,
to one of the counts de Bordeaux. My grand
father possessed but a small fortune. My father
was his youngest son, and was bred to the law
and. soon after receiving his lettres  d"avocat,
married Mademoisclle de Beaumont, daughter
to the Chevalier of that name, with whom he ve-
ceivew hut a small fortnne. I was born a year
alter this marriage. About that time my father
received a letter from his mother’s brother, who
then enjoyed an elevated and lucrative post un-
der the government in New France. This gen-
tleman painted the country in glowing colours,
and advised my father to remove there, as he had
no doubt but he would prove successful.

¢ My father was pleased with the proposition,
and shortly after set out for Canada, where hLe
was received by his uncle with great affection.
My father posscssed great abilities, which, ad-
ded to the cxtensive influence of his uncle, whe
patronized him to the utmost extent of his pow-
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er, procured Lim abundance of empioyuieni
his profession ; and he soon found himself in a
fair way of acquiring a fortune. A year after
our arrival, heaven bestowed on me a sister Hla-
ving hut two children our parents brought us up
very indalgently. At the age of nineteen I was
seut to France, to complete my education, being
intended for the law.
¢ My grandfather was then dead, and my great

frrm.dfatlmr and his eldest sons had died without
other heivs, by which means my father’s eldest
brother possessed the titles anid estates of the
counts de Berdeanx. My uncle had an only
son, about my age, who was called the chevalier
de Montreuil. T was very lavourably received
by them both, and my cousin and sclf soon be-
came inseparable conipanions.

¢ After residing two years in France, T happen-
ed, with my cousin in company with the Matr-
quis de la Brocri, with whom the Chevalier was
previously acquainted. ‘The Marquis, hearing
I was from Canada, gave the Chevalier and my-
self a pressing invitation to breakfast with him
the uext morning, when he introduced me to his
amiable lady. I was treated with particular at-
tention by the Marquis and Marchioness, who in-
formed me, that they intended to pass the sum-
mer at their seat in the country, for which they
were to set out in a few days ; whither the Che-
valier and myself received a pressing invitation
to accompany them, which we with pleasure ac.
cepted.

¢ The next day I received a letter from my fa-
ther, requesting my immediate relurn to Canada.
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’

as my cducation was finished ;: and advising me
to take passage in the ship that brought the man-
date,

¢« Enderstanding she would not be ready for
sea in less than two months, Iresolved to keep
m‘, appointment with the marquis de la Brocri.
Afy ceusin was grieved at the idea of our separa-
tion, but pleased at finding we were previously to
pass several agreeable weeks together.  To afew

days we sat out with the mm-quis and marchio-
ness for their country seat.  Madame de la Bro-
cri now informed e, that her parents and only
sister, whom she tenderly loved, resided at Que-
bee.  Qur continua! theme was tlns sister 3 and
<o much did she say in her favour, that I would
sometimes be quite 1mpatlent at the ship’s delay,
wliich postponed my seeing this paragon of sense,
heauty, and 1ccomphshmeut yet, 1 afterwards
found, the commendations I then heard, expres-
sed bhut a faint idea of her.

‘I passed the time very agreeably with the
AMarquis, Marchioness, little Louis, and my cous-
in 3 but happy momenis soon fleet away. The
time arvived for my leaving France. The ship
was ready to sail. I embarked, and was charged
by the Marquis and his lady with the delivery of
letters to Monsiear, Madame, and Mademoiselle
de l1a Valiere/

Here a Took of certain confirmation passed be-
tween Charlotte and Adelaide, but they not in-
cerrupting the narration, the Count thus procee-
dvd

¢ My parents were earaptured at again hehol-

ding me. My sister Marianne was dohghted.,
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We embraced each other, our eyes o’erflowing
with tears. Of so strange a structure is the hu-
man frame, that joy and grief produce the same
sensation !

¢ It was late in the evening when I arrived at
my father’s, and so entirely was my mind filled
with my family, my attention so entirely engros-
sed by answering their inquiries concerning their
old friends in France, that I that evening neglec-
ted inquiring concerning Monsieur de la Valiere
and family.

¢ The next morning I inquired concerning
them, of Marianne. Their acquaintance was but
slight, but my sister had been several times in
company with Mademoiselle de 11 Valiere. Ha-
ving obtaiped their divection, 1 hastened to the
house of Monsieur de la Valicre, and was usher-
ed into a room where he sat alone. 1 delivered.
the letters. He desired me to be seated, and,
after apologising, opened the pacquet.  After
glancing his eyes over the coutents, he approach-
ed me. ¢ Are you, my dear Sir, tlie gentleman
s0 highly commended by my chilidren 2 On my
auswering in the affirmative, ¢ You appear alrea-
dy dear to me, said the old gemtleman. You
were then so lately with my children ! and so
highly esteemed by them !” Monsieur de la Va-
liere then led me toa room where sat his lady
and daughter. I had seen many handsome wo-
men, but never ber equal ! I think I made but an
awkward figure, when I was first introduced and
ventured to salute her. At this firs{ interview
my heart was irrevocably fixed.

¢ You may easily conjecture, that our families

B2
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were introduced to each other, and an intimacy
soon cemented between them.

¢ Every time I conversed with the charming
Julia added fuel to my flame. My father highly
approved my choice, and the consent of Made-
moiselle de la Valiere and her parents being ob-
tained, we were shortly after united. A year af-
ter our marriage, my charming wife presented
me with my ‘I'heodore.  About that time my sis-
ter was united to Mr. de Boucherville, who u-
sually resided in France, but was then at Que-
bec on business.

¢ The following year, my sister was blessed
with a daughter, and my wife with twoat abirth:
hut my sister had the misfortune of losing hers
in a few hours, when her husband desired to see
me in private. He then informed me of his child’s
death, and the sad consequences he feared it
would produce on his wife, who was yet unac-
quainted with the infant’s death, but eagerly in-
quired for it, and appeared alarmed, that the
child was detained so long from her, which
greatly alarmed her husband, as the physicians
thought she was in a dangerous situation, and ir-
ritalion weuld, he feared, increase her illness.
My brother-in-law here paused, and I sympathi-
zed with him, on my sister’s account, whom I
tenderly loved, when, hesitatingly, Monsieur de
Boucherville thus addressed me : <If you would
but consent, my dear brother, I could mention
what would, I think, restore your sister.’

¢ What isit? exclaimed I. If assistance is
’in,my power, Marianne shall not be deprived of
it
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« I arrest your word, said my brother. You
_ bave two fine infants, and the nurse alone is pri-
vy to the death of your sister’s ; if you will but
consent to what I propose, we shall probably
save your sister’s life, Bestow on me ene of
your infants, which will pass for your sister’s,
and the dead one for your’s, by which means
your wife and sister will each have a living child,
and the living infant will erase from Madame de
Montreuil’s mind, the memory of the imagined
dead oune.” I was at first startled, but, in pity to
my sister, agreed to the proposal, and the infants
were accordingly exchanged, none but Monsieur
de Boucherville, the nurse, and myself being pri-
vy to the affair.

¢ When my wife was informed of the infant’s
supposed death, having the other in her arms,
she did not greatly regard it, and she and my
sister often expressed their surprize, at the near
resemblance the children bore each other.

¢« It was soon after reported, that the English
were determined on taking Quebec, which so a-
larmed Monsieur and Madame de Boucherville,
that they soon after set out for Fraunce, having
prevailed on me to permit my little Louis to ac-
company them.

¢ We were then continually alarmed with ru-
mours of the danger we were in, which reports
were not groundless, for the English, as you all
know, actually invaded the country. :

¢ 1 was appoiunted to a command of militia, and
was obliged to join my corps, which was station-
ed on the coast of the gulph of St. Lawrence,
leaving my wife and two children, the youngest
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but six months old. Tt is impossible to express
the reciprocal rezret we felt al parting. 1 tore
myself from my wife’s embrace, unable to say a-
dicu, and threw myselfinto a boat that waited to
convey me over the river; when I took horse,
and soon arrived at my destination. 1 then en-
deavoured to iill up this painful interval, by ex-
ercising my men, and I soon had the pleasure of
seeing them the best disciplined corps in the en-
virons.

¢ Sometime after, a party of the enemy landed,
and marched up the country, laying all around
them waste, I mustered my little company, and
flew to repel the invaders, endeavouring to in-
spire my men with the heroism I felt myself,
which design 1 accomplished, and we rushed on
the English with a great increase of the impetu-
osity natural to my natien. The cnemy fell back
in great confusion, when, encouraging my men,
I rushed after them 5 but they presently rallied,
and vigorously withstood the charge ; the con-
flict was then dreadful, hoth parties appearing
determined to conquer or die. Numbers fell on
both sides, and victory appeared doubtful, when,
impatient to decide it in our favour, I impetuous-
ly bore down on the foe, when I received a blow
that felled me o tlie ground, and instantly depri-
ved me of reason.’
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CHAPTER XVL
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For modes of faith let graceless zealots fight,

His can’t be wrong, whose life is in the right ;

1n faith and hope the world will disagree,

But all mankind’s concern is charity. Porg,

¢] CONTINUED for several hours in this
situation, when 1 was awakened as from a trance,
by the falling of a heavy shower of rain, which
revived me.  All was enveloped in the deepest
gloom. Groping around, I felt a number of dead
bodies, which recalled to my remembrance the
engagement of the preceding day, and 1 then dis-
covered that I was left for dead on the field of
hattle. At length the rain ceased, and the moon
burst forth vesplendant in that mild majesty noti-
ced by your great poet, Milton. Her beams dis-
covered to my terrified sight the horrors of the
surrounding scene. The ground was covered
with the dead bodies of the French and English,
mingled indiscriminately. All were equal in the
sleep of death. 'T'he intervals hetween the bo-
dies served as channels to streams of purple gore.
I'rom this terrifving sight I turned my eyes on
myself—poor relief! My appearance made me
recoill with horror! My clothes were covered
with purple gore, shaded with red, where the
rain had partly washed it away. Attempting to
walk, I felt great pain from a wound in my side.
Again I turned my eyes towards the dead bodies,
when, unable longer to support the horrid sight,
I crawled, with all the expedition I could mus-
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ter, towards the beach, without knowing where
I was going, or what end I had in view., At
length, exh: rusted with pain and fatigue, I seat-
cd myself on a large stone, and fixed 1 my eyes on
the sea, pleased with ob<ervi ing the moon beams
playing on the vast unrufiled surface : and for a
few moments forgot all my inquietude. I was
suddenly avoused from this reverie, by a confu-
sedd murmur, and thought T distinguished the
rowing of oars.  "T'urning my eyes towards the
sound, I pereeived a boat full of men rowing to-
wards me, and. before I could resolve what to
do, they landed, and perceiving me, they rushed
forward. and surronnded the stone on which 1
sat. Bt was then T first discovered they were
English. and felt all the horrors of my situation !

CTlieir Captain inquired who I was. Ttold
my name, and begged to be released. He an-
swered, he would not give me an opportunity of
alarming the inhabitants. It was in vain I pro-
misced to preserve inviolable secrecy. He seem-
cd not to hear me, when suddenly .uldressm"' me,
¢I have a service for you to perform, w hich ac.
cording as you execute, shall De your treatment
with ns.” ¢ What service ? lnqun'ed I, in a
faultering voice, fearing it some treachery to my
conn-rv. which [ was resolved against perform-

ne, though it cost my life ; and from the appa-
1‘enf brutality of the Captain and his crew, it see-
med probable. instant death wounld be the conse-
quence of a vefucal ; and the remembrance of my
wife and family, vendered life <til} precious.

¢ My mind was occupied with these reflections,
when the Captain thus spoke, in a commanding
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veice :—¢ You belong heve, and know where to
find water. Lead us to wheve we may replenish
our casks, and we will use you well. But be-
ware of using treachery towards us.”  Although
these w ords, and the tone they were delivered 1n,
were not the most conciliatory, still was I plea-
sed with them 5 pleased that the service they re-
quired was so trifling. 1 knew of an excellent
spring of water near the place, and with all the
alacrity I could assame, conducted them to it,
notwithstanding I experienced muach pain from
my wound. Then‘ casks were soon filled, when
they reimbarked, taking me with them, in spite
of my entreaties to the contrary, and rowed for
the vessel, when a fair breeze springing up, they
stood out for sea.

¢ 'I'he mate, who had remained on beard, ap-
peared possessed of more humonity than his
Captain.  He perceiving I was much fatigued,
offered me his birth, which I accepted without
ceremony. 'Fhe fatigue I bad expevienced pro-
cured wme a shund sleep, in which I continned he
remainder of the night. Upr.n asing on deck
the next morning, 1 found we had Tost sight of
land. The difficulty with which I moved at-
tracted the attention of the humane wm.te, who
inquired what ailed me ; when 1 informed him
that 1 had been wounded the preceding day, he
immediately called for the surgeon, for the ves-
sel being a small privateer. retained one on
board. My wound was then dressed, and pro-
ncunced dangerous. and I was the same day sei-
zed with a violent fever, which continued to op-
press me several weeks, during which time my
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wound healed but slowly. I was all this lime
attended with great care by the humane mate, to
whose compassionate attentiors, under the su-
perintending hand of Providence, I believe I am
indebted for my life. I began to mend, when
the privateer met a rich French merchantman,
which she scized, but wishing to rid herself of
the crew, she hove in sight of land, and gave
them the hoat belonging to the ship. The pri-
valeer then proceeded towards Philadelphia,
where she intended to dispose of ber prize. My
fever had abated, and my wound healed, but I
remained extremely weak. Soon as we came
to anchor, the Captain informed me I was at lib-
erty to go where [ pleased. 1 thanked him, but
felt extremely dejected. My situation was tru-
Iy deplorable; in a foreign country, without
friends or money, labouring under a bad state of
health—I knew not what course to pursue. My
zood friend the mate, observing my distress, took
me aside. ¢ My dear Sir, said he, I commise-
rate your perplexity, and will, to the utmeost ex-
tent of my power, endeavonr to relieve it.  You
have, by our means, been deprived of the bles-
sings of life ; but my exertions shall not be wan-
ting to restore them to you. It will not be diffi-
calt to obtain a passage from Philadelphia to
Quebec ; but in the manner in which yon were
taken from your country, it is not probable that
you are provided with ready money. 1 will then
be your hanker, until you can receive remittances
from home.” He then led me to his cabin, when
he took from his chest a purse, and presented it
tome. ¢This purse, said he, contains £50;
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accept of it—and may yon soon be enabled to re-
turn to all your heart holds dear.” I ventured to
expostulate on the greatness of the sum, but he
insisted on my acceptance, saying he could ve-
ry conveniently spare it, as he expected a large
sum as his share of the prize they had lately ta-
ken.

¢ This humane person, who reflects honouyr on
his country, furnished me, at the same time, with
clothes, and accompanied me on shore. ¢ You
will have to remain some time in Philadelphia,
said he to me, as we stepped from the boat, ere
you can procure a passage for Canada. In the
mean time, as you are in a poor state of health,
You require private and comfortable lodgings. 1
have a cousin residing in this town, who does
not usually receive boarders, yet, at my request,
will admit you, and you will there, I assure youn,
receive the attendance your weak state requires.’

¢ I thanked Mr. Morton for his obliging offer,
and we soon arrived at his cousin’s door, which
was opened by a little girl, of whom Morton in-
quired if her father was at home? She replied
in the affirmative, and introduced us into a plaiu
neat parlour, where sat a middle aged man, in
an exceedingly plain dress, perusing a newspa-
per. Near him sat a female of about thirty years
of age, dressed in a brown stuff gown, white
handkerchief and plain muslin cap. On seeing
Morton, they arose, shook him by the hand, and
welcomed him there. Mr. Morton then intro-
duced me as his particular friend, when I was
cordially welcomed, as he had been before. We
seated ourselves, when friend Bowden, for so

¥
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After the marriage of my friend, I lodged with
him—when the grief and perplexity of my mind
again brought on a fever, and my life was des-
paired of. During this illness, { was attended
with the utmost assiduity by Mr. Morton and his
Rebecca, and owing to their care, 1 began to re-
cover, when | heard of the capture of Quebec by
the English, which did not countribate to my tran-
guility.

I began to be convalescent, when one morning
Morton entered the room, exclaiming, ¢ Good
news for thee, my dear friend.” ¢ What news ?’
inguired I

¢ The time is at length arrived for us to part,
said Morton ; I have this moment engaged you
a passage to Quebec”

I sprang from my seat, and embraced him.
“What do I not owe you, my dear friend! To
you I twice owe my life, and now you mean to
render that life desirable, by restoring me to my
family.’

* What? replied he, with emotion, are you
then so highly pleased with the thouhts of lea-
ving us ? I assure you the ides of your departure
produces on me quite a confrary effect 5 but 1 am
delighted in anticipating the joy my dear friend
will feel, when embracing his family.” I was
unable to answer these words, delivered in so
tender a manner, but embraced him, my face be-
dewed with tears, while his moistened eyes bore
testimony to his emotion.

Rebecca undertook to prepare for the voyage.
. She packed my clothes, prepared sea stores, and
executed every thing which she thought would
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contribute to my comfort in the intended voyage.
I then took an affectionate leave of the good Bow-
den family, my friend Morton and his Rebecca ;
praying Heaven to shower its blessings on their
heads, for the disinterested kindness they had
showed to an unfortunate stranger ; and deter-
mined to demonstrate, on my arrival at Quebec,
more substantial marks of my gratitude.

It is indeed rare, that we meet with such per-
sons in the world ; but the few we do meet,
serve to reconcile us to the remainder, and to
that precept of our religion, which inculcates the
love of all mankind.””

—— 5 3 CE——

CHAPTER XVII.

WA VAV VWY

Daughter of Jove, relentless power,
Thou tamer of the human breast,
Whose iron scourge and tort’ring hour
The bad affright, afflict the best. Gnay,

¢TI EMBARKED on board the Tortoise, a
small merchant vessel bound to Quebec. My
friend had taken care to procure me every accom-
modation the vessel afforded ; and I enjoyed the
pleasing expectation of soon embracing my be-
loved family and affectionate parents.

¢ We had, for several days, a fair wind, which
was succeeded by a dead calm, that lasted seve-
ral days, during which time our ship was immo-

vable on the water. My impatience was extreme, -

bunt I was obliged to acquiesce, and endeavoured
c2
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to submit myself to the Sovereign disposer of e-
vents. At length, to our great joy, a brisk wind
sprang up, which wafted us many leagues to-
wards the place of our destination ; but, better
for us would it have been, had the calm continu-
ed. So blind are mortals, that what they most
desire often proves the means of their destruc-
tion. 'The breeze increased to a gale, and soon
blew a storm. T'he night following was dread-
ful. The extreme darkness in which we were
enveloped, was often interrupted by vivid flash-
es of lightning, that succeeded each other at dread
intervals, and served to discover the horrors of
cur situation : the rain poured down in torrents,
and every gust of wind threatened to overturn the
vessel, and to complete our misery, she sprang
a leak, when it became absolutely necessary to
have the pumps continually employed, to keep
the ship above water.

+ Never shall the horrors of that night be ob-
literated from my memory. Never had I expe-
rienced its equal. Never any thing to compare
with it. Day at length dawned, and fully discov-
ered our deplorable situation. Qurmasts and rig-
ging were gone, and the ship was nearly filled with
water. Horror was strongly depicted in every
countenance. Some were praying, some sing-
ing, while others stood aghast, the image of des-
pair. It may be easily couceived, thatthe sight
of my fellow sufferers did not contribute to my
tranquillity. I sighed, and ejaculated a mental
prayer to that Being, who alone is able to save.
At that moment a gust of wind bore hard on the
disabled vessel, and instantly overturned her, I
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received a severe sheck, but eaught hold of a
large piece of timber, which had laid on deck.
What terrible shrieks did then assail my ears!
but they soon died away. The deep engulphed
every object, and nothing met my eyes but sky
and water. 1 alone remained alive of all the
ship’s crew.

¢ I continued floating the most of that day. At
length entirely exhausted, I lost all recollectioa.
How long I continued in that situation, I cannot
determine, but on recovering my senses, I found
myself extended on the deck of a strange vessel,
surrounded by a number of men, who by their
dress appeared to be Spaniards, and who were
apparently employed in endeavouring to recover
me. Seeing my eyes open, one of them accosted
me in a language I did not understand. I ad-
dressed them in French, English, Latin and
Greek, which were all the langnages I was ac-
quainted with; but they not comprehending me,
I endeavoured to rise, but was prevented by
weakness, which one of them observing, he
brought a cocoa nat, and gave me the milk to
drink, then offered me the kernel, which I accep-
ted, and after eatingit, felt a little revived. |
then arose, and looking around, could perceive
none but private sailors, when one ascending from
the forecastle, appeared surprised at seeing me,
and approaching his fellows, accosted them. Af-
ter receiving their answer, he addressed me in
broken English, inquiring who I was; I replied
I was a Frenchman, who had been shipwrecked,
and inquired in return where [ was. The man
informed me that [ was on board the Santa Jo-
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sepl, a Spanish merchantman, bound from Hal-
ifax to Mexico. I inquired how I came on
board. The fellow spoke in Spanish to his coun-
trymen, then informed me that he was below
when I was picked up, but his companions sitting
on deck, perceived something floating on the sur-
face of the sea, when casting out a large hook
fastened to a rope, they caught hold of my clothes,
and hauled me up, clinging to 4 piece of timber,
from which they with difficulty extricated me.
As he finished speaking, a haughty looking man
came from the cabin, and looking at me with a
mingled air of contempt and surprise, said some-
thing in Spanish to one of the crew, and on re-
ceiving his answer, casting another scornful
glance at me, he descended to the cabin, but pre-
sently returned with another person, resembling
himself, whom he called Don Pedro. After ga-
zing at me for a few moments, they again de-
scended to the cabin. In about half an hour they
returned, and calling to the man who spoke En-
glish, gave him some directions in Spanish, ey-
ing me at the same time with great scrutiny.
Carlo, for that I found was his name, then seat-
ed himself by me, and said, ¢ Capt. Don Sebas-
tian has ordered me to take charge of you, and
furnish you with every convenience your weak
state requires.” You may conjecture what aston-
ishment this speech occasioned me. It seems,
thought I, they consider me as a common sailor ;
but 1 will suffer in silence, as hy the countenance
of the two directors, [ am convinced they are de-
void of bumanity. Daring the whole of the voy-
age, [ spake not with the two haughty Spaniards.

z’/z %l(’@'-l/d €L
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Carlo and myself messed together. He surren-
dered to me his hammock, and slung himself an-
other.

¢ Atlength we came to anchor in a retived place,
when I inquired of Carlo where we were. He
answered that we were off the house of the own-
er of the ship, who was called Don Juan d’Ar-
mada ; he was extremely rich, and owned many
ships, with which he traded to all parts of the
world. Soon as we came to anchor, the Caplain
ordered out the boat, and went on shore, leaving
the command to Don Pedro. The Captain did
not return that day—neither was there any com-
munication between the ship and the shore.

¢ After supper I retired to my hammock, and
endeavaured to compose myself to sleep. I was
enjoying a sweet oblivion ¢f my cares, when I
was awakened by the noise of some persons de-
scending where I slept. [ listened—they ap-
proached my hammock, and ere 1 could make a-
ny resistance, they seized and bound me. I was
then lifted on deck, and lowered into a boat,
which rowed ashore. I was taken from the boat
and placed on a mule. A man mounted behind
me, and instantly set out, accompanied by seve-
ral others, who were mostly mounted on horses,
We thus proceeded for several hours, when the
cavalcade stopped ; I was then lifted from the
mule, and placed on the ground, bound in such
a manner as prevented my moving ; but glancing
my eyes ar ound, | perceived by the favour of Lu-
na’s rays, several persons standing around me,
and found we were at the foot of a hill. One of
the men lifted a trap door, which was concealed
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by the bushes, when several others assisting, they
placed me in a leather machine, which was sus-
pended in the opening, and fastened by a rope
to a stake. I was then pushed off, and continued
for some moments descending. motionless with
horror and astonishment. With a terrible shock 1
touched the gronnd, when I was quickly surroun-
ded by several ili looking men, who held torchesin
their hands ; they presently disengaged me from
the machine and my bonds, and taking me by the
hand, conducted me to a large distant apartment,
where sat a great number of miserable looking
wretches eating their supper. I was desired by
signs to sit amongst them, but refused. Seeing
I would not eat, they permitted me to remain qui-
et until their vepast was finished, when one of
those who had assisted in disengaging me, seized
my hand ; another took a torch, and led forward.
My conductor then led, or rather dragged me
through many windings, when the torch bearer
suddenly pushing open a door, my conductor sho-
ved me in, gave me a torch which he lighted, then
left me to myself.

¢ T cast my eyes around my apartment, which
was a gloomy cell, of eight feet square. In one
corner was a hundle of straw, on which I seated
myself, and gave vent to my sorrow by a flood of
tears, which afforded some relief to my swollen
heart. I then uttered a fervent prayer to the Al-
mighty. and poured out my soul before my Cre-
ator ! These devout exercises were succeeded by
a placid calm. T'he tumult and agitation of my
mind was reimplaced by a divine ferveur. My
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heart was filled with confidence in the Supreme
Being, and resignation to his divine will.

¢ I then arose and examined the structure of
the cell, which was cut in the ground, which
surprised me ; nor could I conjecture why so ma-
ny miserable wretches as I there saw assembled,
were thus immured. My torch was by this time
consumed, when I threw myself on the straw,
exhausted with care and fatigue, and at length
enjoyed the benefit of a sound sleep.

¢ At what hour I awakened the next morning,
I cannot determine, for impenetrable darkness
surrounded me, [walked for some time back-
ward and forward in my cell, when the door was
opened by my conductors of the preceding aight,
who held lighted torches. ‘T'hey made signs for
me to follow, and led to the same dreary apart-
ment I had seen the preceding night, where
were again assembled the same miserable objects
par takmg their frugal repast.

<1 was once more invited to eat, but refused,
for my feelings recoiled at an association with
them ; nor were the provisions sufficiently invi.
ting to tempt the appetite. Therepast being fin-
ished, they began to separate, when one of the
directors addressed me in Spanich, but seeing I
did not comprebend him, he crdered me in brok-
en French, to follow a poor looking creature,
who stood by me. I complied, and we were fol-
lowed by several others. My conductor then
led the way to where a number of pickaxes; sho-
vels, and other tools were deposited Each man
took up a tool, and separated in different direc-
tions, and I remained with the director and one
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of the men. The former, after imposing a task
to be performed before dinner, hy my companion
and me, al:o departed. I remained confounded,
entranced—at length throwing myself on the
ground, ¢ Merciful Heaven! I exclaimed, to
what am 1 rednced ! 'T'his was ejaculated in
French. My companion started, ¢ Are you a
Frenchman ¥ cried le. ¢ Yes, 1 replied, and
who are you ¥’ ¢ Alas, replied he, I am a French-
man, but expect never to see family and country
again !’ 1 inquired how he came there? He in-
formed me, that he had belonged to a French
ship., which traded to a Spanish port. ¢ One
morning, he continued, [ obtained leave from my
Captain, to take a walk on shore, (fatal permis-
sion for me.) I continned out late in the eve-
ning, when returning to my ship 1 was seized by
some Spaniards, who bound me, and mounting
me on a mule, conducted me here, and et me
down to this dreary abode! Since when I have
not seen the blessed light of the sun, nor can I
determine how long I have been immured in this
subterraneous prison.’

¢ I sympathized with poor Joseph, and inqui-
red if he knew why we were there confined ?
¢ You address yourself to the right person, re-
plied my new friend, nor do 1 think (the direc-
tors excepted) that one person here, but myself,
could inform you. Some years have elapsed,
since one of the conductors, who has now left us,
took so great a fancy to me, that he infortmed me
of the whole affair, and prowmised, if possible, to
procure my release ; but alas! this promise re-
mains uaperformed.’ :

-
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¢ And what was his information ? I inquired.
¢ He said, replied Joseph, that we were on the
estate of Don Juan d’Armada, who discovered
this siiver mine, and keeps it a great secret, for
fear it should be wrested from him by govern-
ment. Having need of men to work it, his peo-
ple, by his directions, kiduap all the strangers
they can lay their hands on, when they are here
kept for life, unless they can find means to escape,
which is next to impossible. They do net con-
fine many Spaniards, for fear it should lead to a
discovery ; but strangers are not missed, by
which means they have hitherto escaped detec-
tien.’

'This account of Joseph nearly drove me to
distraction. 1 plainly perceived, that I was
doomed by those barbarians, to linger life away
in that miserable confinement. How I then wish-
ed to be still under the hospitable roof of the huo-
mane Morton; butreflections were useless, Al
the choice then left was, to eudeavour to bear
without repining, the pressare of adversity.  Jo-
scph endeavoured to comfort me, and advised the
performing of my task, to avoid the punishment
inflicted on those who proved refractory. 1 ve-
fused to comp!y, and he hastened to perform his,
and recover the time he bad lost in conversing
with me. QOur task master soon after made his
appearance, and seeing that I refused to obey his
injunctions, menaced me, if I continued refracto-
ry. But,” continued the Count, observing the
eyes of his auditors glistening with tears, ¢ I will
forbear to describe the cruel treatment I experi-
enced in that den of horrors, and the cruclties ¥

D
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daily witnessed. Suffice it to say, that for the
term of nine years, I experienced all the compli-
cated miseries that could assail a human being.
I <hall now proceed to relate how I escaped from
thence.

¢ Afier several years had elapsed in the man.
ner 1 have described, I lost my friend Joseph,
who fell a victim to the harsh treatment of his cru-
el captors. His death, under such circumstan-
ces, affected me greatly, and I had nearly aban-
doned myself to despair, when, one day, as I was
tvorking alone, 1 thoughtI could perceivea glim-
mering of day light proceed from the spot I was
digging. I redoubled my blows. In a few mo-
ments the delightful rays of the sun, from which
I had been so long excluded, burst on my ravish-
ed sight in full meridian splendour. I crawled
through the aperture, when I found myself at the
bottom of a large hill, and could perceive the sea
ata small distance. T blocked up the hole,
through which I had crept, that my escape might
not immediately transpire. I then ran with all
imaginable speed towards the sea shore, where
I found a smail boat, into which I sprang, push-
ed off, and rowed with all my might ; and as the
tide was ebbing, I soon lost sight of land.

¢ I had then time to reflect on my situation, and
torealize the perilons state I then stood in ; yet
I felt overjoyed—for though surrounded by dan-
ger, I had escaped slavery, which is infinitely
worse than death. With fervent gratitude did T
returnt thanks to the Almighty, for my delive-
rance, and humbly implore his protection. The
thought of an Omnipresent Deiety, invigorated
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my mind, and restored my fortilude. Ok ye
sceptics ! how great is your folly, in throwing a-
way the only staff that can support you in the
hour of affliction ! the only stay of the misera-
ble ! the only resource of the afflicted !

¢The sun was tinging with his last rays the
western horrizon. Karnestly 1 gazed around,
entranced with admiration, for many years had
elapsed since I had enjoyed the sublime prospect.
Perhaps my wife and children were enjoying the
glorious sight, and admiring the varying tiuts of
the dnanf"mgdou(h. "T'hought they of Their fa-
ther? Did the beloved p'lrtnel of my bosom think
me still in being ? Ah could she view me here a-
lone, buffeted by the waves of the vast Atlantic
My exertions increased. My frame was disten-
ded with unwonted encrgy. 1forgot my fatigue.
I wust preserve myself for my wife, for my chil-
dren, I exclaimed. ‘Thou great Omniscient, as-
sist my weak endeavours! At that moment my
eyes caught the appearance of trees, and with
surprising swiftness I directed my boat towards
the welcome sight. My eyes were not deceived.
and I landed on a smali island, as

¢ Twilight grey,
Had in her sober livery, all things clagd.”

¢ T disembarked with anxious steps, drew ujs
my boat, and reconnoitred for some time ;3 but
could perceive no trace of human babitation. [
bowever found a number of cocoa trees, which
proved a very acceptable relreshment. At length
1 lay down beneath the spreading branches of 2
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large tree, and enjoyed uninterrupted repose,
which I had not for many preceeiling years.

‘I awakened the next morning, much invigor.
ated, and rambled through the island ; but saw
uo trace of its being inhabited. Still, however,
I feared danger. Misfortunes had rendered me
mistrustful. 1 therefore rvesolved to remain on
fand but long enough to load my boat with cocoa
rvts, with which the island abounded, and fill
a nunber of the shells with water, and then put
to sea, in hopes of meeting wiih some French or
English shin. T accordingly employed the two
pext days in loading my boat, and early the fol-
wwing morniug left the island.

I continued cruising for three weeks, by which
ame my provisions were nearly exhausted, and
the horrers of famine were fast impending. The
weather had, during that time, heen exceedingly
calm, which was a fortunate circumstance for me,
for had the sea ran high, 1 must have perished.

* Towards evening, the twenty first day alte¥
my leaving the island, I descried a sail.  Row-
g with all my strength, I soon came near enough
to distinguish her, when. to my inexpressible
joy. I discovered her to be English. 1 soon rea-
ched the ship, where I was faverably received,
and conducted to a cabin, where refreshments
were sct before me, of which I thankfully par-
took. "T'be Captain then inquired, how 1 came
to be at sea alone, in so frail a boat ? T answered
his inquiries by an account of mny life, and a rela-
tion of the snfferings T had experienced amongst
the Spaniards, to which the Captain, and the o-
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ther gentlemen present, listened with great at-
tention.

¢ When I had coucluded, all expressed their
indignation at the unworthy treatment I had ex-
perienced. 'Each made me an offer of his servi-
ces, and was eager to furnish me with necessa-
ries; but from the Captain alone I was willing
to receive them, as I knew it would he in my
power to repay him as soon as ] reached home.
How comfortable did I feel, when ugain clothed
in a christian habit, having for many years had
no covering but a tattered rug, whicheven in that
warm climate, served with difficulty to shield me
from the inclemencies of the weather.

¢ T'hree weeks after this, I arrived in London.
Walking the next day in the Park, a geatleman
passed, whose countenance seemed familiar to
me, and on his repassing, I discovered him to
be Monsiur de Boucherville. 1n a transport of
joy I ran and embraced him, at which hie secmed
much surprised, until he recognized my voice,
when we agaia embraced ; but astonishment pre-
vented his utterance. We stepped into a coffee-
house, and, soon as we were seated, I inguired
avith a beating heart, corcerning my family.

¢ Your children and sister are well, and in Lon-
don,’ said my brother-in-law. ¢<Thank Heaven?!
cried I, but my wife ? and parents ¥’

¢ Some years have elapsed since | heard flom
Madame de Mentreuil.”

¢ What has then happened to her ? exclaimed
J—but conduct e instantly to my sister.’

¢ Have patience, my dear brother, said Mon-
eieur de Boucherviile, and let us first acquaint

D2
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cach other with what has befallen us, since our
separation.’

‘I complied, and having reseated myself, Mon-
sieur de Boucherville related his adventures,
which I shall repeat in his own words. ¢ For
three weeks after leaving Quebec, we were fa-
voured with a fair wind, when a violent storm
separated us from our convoy. Soon after, an
English man of war hove in sight, and summon-
ed us to surrender. I was sitting in the cabin,
with little ‘Theodore in my arms, reading to Ma-
dame de Boucherville, who held little Julia.-
The colours, as 1 afterwards understood, were
not struck soen cnough to satisfy the English
Captain, who ordered a gun to be fired at us,
which entering the cabin, grazed my head, and
deprived me of sensation. On recovering, I
found myself surrounded by English Officers,
aud the Surgeon was dressing my wound. [
was treated with politeness by the English Cap-
tain. My wound soon healed, and we shortly
afler arrived in England, wherve they landed us
without touching my private property. I remain-
¢d in London until peace was concluded between
France and England. During our residence in
this cily, your sister presented me with a fine
Loy, soon after whose birth we returned to France,
and were received by my father with transport ;
but I did not long enjoy his compauny, for death
soon deprived me of the kindest of fathers.

From France I wrote to your father, to Mon-
sieur de La Valiere, and to yourself, but receiv-
ing no answers, 1 wrote to the good father Fran-
ix, who said in his answer, that vou had been
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slain in battle soon after my departure from Que-
bec, and that a report being also circulated that
myself and family had perished, the melancholy
tidings made such an impression on your father,
that they soon hurried him to the tomb, where
he was followed by your mother. They left
their fortune to your two children, who remained
at Quebec ; and soon after Monsieur and Ma-
dame de La Valiere, with their daughter, and
her two children, left Quebec, and had not since
been heard of.

¢ Qur grief on the receipt of this intelligence,
as you may well imagine, was excessive ; and a
long time elapsed ere your sister recovercd her
cheerfulness.

¢ Sometime after the receipt of this intelligence,
your sister presented me with a daughter, to
whom we gave the name of Marianne.

¢ Madame de Boucherville derives all hev com-
fort and consolation from her family, and enter-
tains the same tender affection for Theodore that
she does for her own children, and if she demun-
strate the least partiality, it is towards him, who
is now grown a fine boy. She still remains in
ignorance of Julia’s not being her own child.

¢ When we were formerly detained in London,
we contracted acquaintance with several distin-
guished families, and a few weeks since arrived
here, intending to pass the winter in London.’

¢ Monsieur de Boucherville here finished his
recital. I felt so shocked at hearing of the death
of my parents, and the disappearance of my wife
and children, that [ had forborne to interrupt him,
and a considerable time elapsed ere I.could utter
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aword. At length, assuming all the calmness I
possibly could, I requested my brother to con-
duct me instantly to my sister and children. He
desired me to recount first what had befallen me
since our separation ; but] refused to satisfy him
antil I had seen my sister.’

————— F 1% CR————

CHAPTER XVIIL

VWL AN VWY VS

< She’ll wake no more,” the hopeless mourner said,
‘Upturn’d his eyes, and clasp’d his hands, and sigh’d,
Aud then upsprung with wild convulsive start,
And all the father kindled in his heart :
Oh Heaven ' he cried, my first rash vow forgive ;
These bind to earth, for these 1 pray to live !

Danwrs.

< MONSIEUR de Boucherville then conduc-
ted me to his lodgings, and led me to a parlour,
where he requested me to remain, until he had
prepared my sister for my reception; as my sud-
denly appearing before her, awvhen she thought
me dead, might have fatal corsequences.

¢ T endeavoured to restrain my impatience, and
in about half an hour he returned, accompanied
by his lady, who, soon as she perceived me, ran
into my arms, exclaiming, ¢ It is, it is my Dbroth-
er.” After the first tumults of joy had subsided,
I inquired for my children, and was conducted
into a room where sat two fine boys, of apparent-
ly twelve and nine years of age ; and two sweet
gitls of eleven and seven. They were engaged
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at stady, but laid down their books, and avese
at our entrance.

¢ My dear Theodore, here'is your father ; and
my children, here is my brother,” exclaimed my
sister, as we entered the room. In an instaut
Theodore was in my arms. [ embraced him
with ecstacy, and then the other children, who
had surrounded me. [ fixed my eyes on my
daoghter, which my sister observing, ¢ Do you
not think, said she, that my Julia remarkably
resembles your wife 77 ¢ She is her perfect im-
age,” cried I, embracing the child with transport.

¢ After dinner, Monsieur de Boucherville azain
requested me to relnie my adventure, to which I
assented, detailing ail that had befallen me since
our separation at Quebec.

¢ As I wished to visit France, my brother and
sister shortened their London visit, and returns
cd with me to my native country. Adfter spen-
ding a few weeks with them at their Hotel, 1 re-
solved to pay my uncle a visit, and accordingly
set out for his chatean.

¢ Arriving at the village, T alighted at the inn,
ordered some refreshment, and inquired of ihe
host concerning the Count de Bordeaux and his
son. ¢ Know you not, Monsieur, replied my
laudlord, that many years have elapsed since the
death of Monsieur le Comte, and that the you:g
Count, his son, is dangerously ill ?’ Alarmed at
this intelligence, I instantly wrote a note, inform-
ing the Count that a near kinsman wished to see
him. This note I dispatched by a messenger,
who soon returned with a message from my cous-
in, who was impatient o sce me, he having in.
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stanily recognized my band writing. * I immedi-
ately hastened to the count; our meeting was
very affecting, That night I watched by his
bed side, and the following day he expired in
my arms.

‘'I'ne Count having never been married, his
title and estates, both real and personal, devol-
ved on me I was much affected at my cousin’s
death, «nd despatched an express to Monsieur de
Boucherville. desiring him to come and assist
ine on the melancholy occasion. fn a few days
he arrived, and soon after the rcmains of the late
Count were committed to the vault of his ances-
tors, with all the splendour and magpnificence cus-
tomary to his rank.

¢ A few days after, I returned with Monsieur
de Boucherville to his hotel, having first given
orders for the refitting of the chateau, intending
it for my principal residence.

¢ From London 1 had written to several of my
acquaintance in New Krance, requesting them to
make all possible inquiry concerning the disap-
pearance of my wife, her parents and children,
I therefore endeavoured to compose my mind to
patience, until the answers should arrive, resol-
ving to endeavour, in the mean time, to discover
the Marquis and Marchioness de la Brocri. Ac-
tnated by this desire, I wrote to the Marquis, and
dispatched the letter express. In a week my
messenger returned. He had not seen the Mar-
quis, who with his lady and children were ab-
sent from their chateau ; but had delivered the
letter to the muitre d’Hotel, who had promised
to forward it immediately.
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¢ [ then began to form a plan for my future es-
tablishment, resolving to fix my residence at the
chateau de Bordeaux, after procuring a proper
tutor for my son, and governess for my daugh-
ter, whom I resolved to reclaim, as my sister had
then a daughter of her own. 1 accordingly took
occasion when Monsieur de Boucherville and
myself were taking a solitary walk, to address
him in the following manner. ¢ The death of
my cousin has put me in possession of the title
and estates of my ancestors. 1t has always been
their custom to rveside at the chateau de Bor-
deaux. [ am desirous of following their exam- -
ple, and of having my children with me. [ can-
not, my dear brother. sufficiently thank you for
the care you have taken of them, but shall forev-
er hold myself under infinite obligations to you.
You have now two children of your own, and
can therefore part mere readily with mine.’—
¢ Not in the least, exclaimed Mounsieur de Bou-
cherville, 1 love your children, whom I have
these many years considered mine, as tenderly
as those vho are so in reality, but that is foreign
to the question. 1 must, and will restore you
your son. You entrasted him to me, and I now
return him ; but consider, the case is far differ-
ent with respect to your daanghter, whom you be-
stowed on me. Your sister helieves her to be
her own child. How cruel it would be to unde-
ceive her and Julia, who are so greatly attached
to each other. Yet, as you gave her to me when
I had no children, and I am now blessed with
two, I shall, if you insist on it, restore her to you 3
but before you determine, consider how much
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better a daughter is sitnated under the care oi
mother, aud that the most indulgent father can-
not properly supply her place.’

¢ Btit I intend to procure for her a proper go-
verness, replied I, and shall superintend her ed-
ucation myself. She has nearly completed her
twelfth year : and if her beloved mother be no
more, will seon be of sufficient age to superintend
my house. My brother finding me determined,
at length acquiesced.’ .

¢« Since you so ardently desive it, my dear bro-
ther, said he, I reluctantly consent, but we maust
so temper this discovery to your sister, that it
may not too much affect her or Julia. We then
directed our steps to the nursery, where my sis-
ter and the children were seated. Madame de
Boucherville then desired Julia to shew me an
elegant piece of needle work which she had just
finished. 1 admired it greatly, and addressing
my sister, ¢ I give you credit, Marianne, for the
education you have given my daaghter; )jou
bave made her a charming, an accomplished givl
and I must now entreat you to restore ker to me,
as I intend to reside at the chateau de Bordeaux ;
and fearing that I have lost my beloved wife. 1
shall require the consolation of my daughter’s
company.’

¢ Here my sister appeared extremely surpri-
sed, when suddenly recollecting herself, ¢ 71'rue,
brother, Julia is your god daughter.’

¢ Nay, I replied, my owy daughter, the daugh-
of my Julia.’ Here my éister appeared surpri-
sed, but smiling, retorted, ¢ You are, dear bro-

<

ther, in a jesting humour.’ .
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+ No, on my life, Marianne, I am in carnest.’
- Several minutes of silence ensued, during which
my sister gazed alternately at my brother and at
me, as if requesting an explanation. Amaze-
ment was depicted in the countenance of Julia,
and the other children. At length Monsieur de
Boucherville addressed Julia, his eyes glistening
with tears, ¢ My dearest child, I am now obliza-
ted to restore you to your true father.” Then ta-
king the hand of the astonished girl, he presen-
ted her to me. ¢ Receive, my brother, your loug
lost child ; kneel, my dearest girl, for your fa-
ther’s blessing !’
¢ Julia trembling obeyed, when I blessed her
with great emotion, and intreated Heaven to
shower its blessings on her innocent head. Thep
raising her in my arms, I embraced her with
feelings undefinable. ¢ Dear and perfect image
of my long lost wife, I exclaimed, Heaven has
again restored you to your father, and oh may
we never more be separated from each other !’
¢ My sister, during this scene, appeared absor-
bed in amazement too great for utterance, which
her husband soon terminated, by relating the ex-
change of the children. When he had finished,
my sister embraced mwe, exclaiming, ¢ How can
I, my dearest brother, find words sufficient to
thank you for the sacrifice you made me? Yes;
this child has proved a great source of comfort
to me, in all my afflictions ; but I must resign
her to you, since you have the greatest claim to
her filial affection.” "'T'hen embracing the child,
¢ My dearest Julia, be dutiful and affectionate
te your father ; but while you have no other mo-
E
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tlier, consider me as your affectionate, your ten-
der mother !* ¢ 'That I will, my dearest mama,’
cried Julia, folding my,_sister in her arms.

¢ Soon after this, 1 returned to the chateau de
Bordeaux, accompanied by Monsieur and Ma-
dame de Boucherville, with the children. I soon
procured a proper tutor for my son, and my sis-
ter chose a governess for my daughter ; while
peace appeared willing to take up her residence
at the chateau.

¢ Monsieur and Madame de Boucherville re-
mained a month with e, then departed, taking
Philip and Marianne with them, and leaving
Theodore and Julia with me, who were quite
grieved at this separation from their friends ; bat
the attentions of their governess, who was kind,
affectionate, and sensible, assisted by my assidu-
ities, soon restored to them their accustomed gai-
ety.

’ About a week after this, I received a letter
from the Marquis de la Brocri, the contents of
which informed me, that he and the Marchioness
were overjoyed at receiving my letter, as they
thought I had long since made my exit from this
world. The Marquis added, that he was then
hastening to the chateau de la Brocri, where he
would remain but one day, and that he, and his
family, would then join me at the chatcau de Bor-
deaux. I was rejoiced at this intelligence, and
a few days after the Marquis arrived with his
family. With what delight did we embraee
each other, after so long an absence ! The chil-
dren were then introduced, and, before the day
closed, were perfectly acquainted with cach o-
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ther. After the first salutations, I inquired of
the Marchioness when she had last heard from
her sister. 'T'be only angwer I at first received,
was tears. At length, endeavouring to stifle her
emotion, she said to me, in a voice interrupted
by sobs, € Are you then ignorant of the fate of my
dear unfortunate sister ©’

¢Lam, I replied, and with difficulty I sum-
moned resolution to request her to proceed, when,
after some attempts to compose herself, she thus
proceeded. ¢ I have received no letter from that
dear sister, nor my parents, since Quebec has
been possessed by the English, although I dis-
patched letter after letter. ~ At length 1 wrote to
a Jesuit, who I had heard, had been confessor to
my sister ; and soon received an answer from
him, containing the melancholy account, that my
sister, having lost her husband, parents, and
children, bad expired of grief, leaving all her
fortune to a convent : that he had just heard the
report, and meant immediately to inquire into
the particulars, which, when he had ascertained,
he would inform me of, but I have net since
heard from father Francis.’

¢This account, as you may well imagine, fil-
led me with the deepest afRiction, and the more
1 considered the matter, the move I resolved, by
visiting Canada, to be made acquainted with ev-
ery particalar. Monsieur and Madame de Bou-
cherville soon after joining us at the chateau, I
communicated to them my resolution, which they
endeavoured to dissuade me from, as I had al-
ready suffered so much from voyages at sea ; hut
I was determined, and soon after set out for Ca-

1
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uada, leaving T'heodore with the Marquis aund
Farchioness, who were very desirous of having
one of their sister’s children with them, and my
daughter with my sister. -

¢ fn six weeks I arrived at Quebec. My first
concern was to discover father Francis, who ap-
peared greatly surprised at sight of me. '

¢He gave me a circumstantial account of the
death of my pavents, my two children, and Mon-
-ienr and Madame de la Valiere, and said that
soon after those «ad events, HMadame de Mon-
treuil had disappeared, and a considerable time
clapsed ere he could procure tidings councerning
Lier, but that he at length heard, that overwhel-
med with grief, my beloved wife endeavoured to
dissipate it by travelling, and accordingly visit-
ed every part of Canada; but one day crossinga
river, the boat was unforlunately overset, and all
on hoard perished. The Jesuit added, that he
had inquired into the truth of this account, and
found it creditably anihenticated.

« I was extremely shocked at this relaiion, and
mentally vowed not to survive my beloved wife.
Uspoke not.  Despair had deprived me of eve-
rv facully, when suddenly the remembrance of
tie sweet children I had left in France, traversed
my mind, and gave a turn to my feelings. 1
clasped my hands, and implored Heaven to an-
sul the vow T had made, and permit me to live
jur my children. 'I'ben, seizing the Jesuvits arm,
» Lead me, [ exclaimed, to the graves of my rel-
ctives.” e led me to the cathedral, and enter-
iug a pew which had belonged to my fathier, <Iny
the vault underneath, said he, arc deposited the
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remains of thy parents and children. Those of
Monsieur and Madame de 1a Valiere are intered
in a country village, where they resided previ-
ously to their decease.’

¢ 'This speech renewed the painful recollection,
that my beloved partner had not received chris-
tian burial, and that her remains had probably
been food for the monsters of the deep. 'These
ideas agonized my feelings, 1 hastily left the
good father, and hufried to my lodgings, locked
the door of my room, and wept as a child.

¢ After the first tamult of grief had subsided, I
reflected oun the crime 1 was committing, in thus
murmuring against Providence, and rebelling at
its decrees. Grieved at my fault, I fell on my
knees, beseeching the Almighty to hestow on me
sufficieat fortitude to bear the adversities I had
to experlence.

¢ After this prayer I felt some small degree of
serenity restored to my mind, and attempted to
divert my attention by walking out to view the
town, which had assumed quite a different ap-
pearance from What it bore when I had last seen
it.

“From Quebec I wrote to my former benefac-
tor, Morton, returning him thanks for the favours
he had bestowed on me, and enclosing a draught
of a £1000 sterling for payment of the sums he
had disbursed on my account. On my return to
France, I received a very friendly answer from
him, filled with condolence and congratulations,
and informing me, that he and his lady enjoyed
all the happiness that easy circumstances, and 2

promising family could bestow.
E2
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» After spending a few weeks at Quebec, I ré-
wiened to France, when my friands were much
grieved at the melancholy fate of our relatives.
Qur three {amilies have ever since resided prin-
cipally toether; alternately at each other’s es-
{ates. Gar chief concern has been to form the
minds et our children to religion and virtue, 2
firm. ¢ liance on Providence. and resignation to
the will of the Almighty.

» We agreed last autumn to pass this winter in
London, as our last was passéd in Paris. to shew
vur childrven a little of the world.”

'Flhe Count here paused. An interval of si-
lence succeeded. At length lord Darham rising
and taking Monsieur de Bordeaux's hand, ¢ \Ve
are, my dear Sir, extremely obliged to you, for
the confidence you have reposed in us. You
have suffered severely, and I sincerely sympa-
thise with you in your afflictions. But, if you,
and the company here assembled, will dine with
e to-morrow, I think I may pr ophecv a specdy

ermination to your misfortunes.’

T'he count de Bordeaux thanked the Earl,-and
promised, in his own name, and that of his
friends, to attend on his Lordship the following
day. Lady Delancey likewise accepted the in-
vitation, and the cvening being far advanced, the
company soon after eepam(od

~

v
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CHAPTER XiX.

{Tere ceas’d the youth ; yet still his speaking eye
Fxpress’d the sacred triumph of his soul,

With conscious virtue, gratitude and love,

Above the vulgar joy divinely rais’d, .

Nor waited hereply, Thomrsoy.

When Adelaide and Charlotte retired to rest,
thieir thoughts still -ran en the events of the day.
¢ How surprising, and past fathoming, said Ad-
claide, are the decrees of Providence! How re-
markable that the Count, after. sustaining such
great misfortunes, should be restored to his chil-
dren and friends; and after the interval of so
any years, enjoy a fair prospect of recovering
his beloved companion! How astonishing, that
we should be the favoured instruments in the
hand of Providence, to bring ahout that desira-
ble event, that we should have the happiness of
restoring our beloved St. Catherine, and Ler
worthy husband to each other !’

Charlotte and Adelaide continued to amuse
themselves in imagining the pleasing surprise
the Count and his friends would the next day ex-
perience on the expected explanations taking
place. At length, having exhausted the snbject,
they prepared for hed. ¢ Ah! Charlotte, said
Adelaide, breaking a long interval of silence, the
time draws near that will decide my fate. The
post is daily expected, and will, I am almost as-
sured, bring my father’s confirmation to my union
with lord Dudley.” They were here injerrup-
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ted by the entrance of a maid, of whom Char-
lotte inquired if any person had called during
their absence.

¢ Oh yes, Madam, a very handsome gentleman
called this morning, and when informed that the
family was out, he inquired very particularly for
Miss de St. Louis.’

¢ His name ?* inquired Charlotte.

¢ He left it, said Fanny. It was, I think,
lord Grenville.

Charlotte glanced her eye at Adelaide. A
sigh was the answer, when they each retired to
bed.

Early the following day the expected compa-
ny made their appearance at lord Durham’s,
when, after some conversation on the state of the
weather, and other indifferent subjects, lord Dur-
ham observed, that he had by him a very remark-
able manuscript, which, if the company pleased,
his niece would read to them. All expressing
their desire to hear it, Charlotte, as had been
preconcerted, began reading the life of mother St.
Catharine. All listened with the greatest atten-
tion ; but, after she had proceeded a few pages,
no pen can paint the varied passions that were
expressed in the countenances of their French
visitors ; they however forbore to interrupt Char-
lotte, but listened in breathless expectation.

When she had finished, the Count, starting
from his seat, and clasping his hands, exclaim-
ed, ¢ Merciful Heaven ! Can it be possible that
my long lamented wife should still be alive®
and shall I enjoy the exquisite pleasure of again
bebolding her ? Shall I again clasp her to this
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faithful heart ? * Yes, if the Almighty permit, 1
will immediately depart for Quebec, and rescue
her from the convent in which she is immured !’

The remainder of the French part of the.com-
pany- were little less moved. - Some had discov-
ered a beloved sister; others a long lost mother;
and the rest an aunt, whose supposed death they
had so often heard lamented. - After the first tu-
mult of joy and surprise had subsided, they be-
gan to ‘think. calmly on what they had heard.
All agreed to accompany the Count to Canada,
soon as they could arrange theig affairs, and pro-
cure a passage. :

The next day, as Sir Edward, Adelaide, and
Charlotte were seated in the drawing room, a
packet of letters was delivered to the Baronet,
who, on breaking the seal, presented some letters
to Adelaide. She received them, her eyes spark-
ling with pleasure, when the idea of their pro-
bablecontents passing her mind, that countenance,
where joy and delight triumphbed, was in a mo-
ment changed to a suddened expression. With
a trembling hand she broke a seal. 'The letter
was from her father, who gave his free consent
to her union with lord Dudley ; constituted Sir
Edward . Turner her guardian, and empowercd
him to act as he thought proper. The other let-
ters were from her mother, sister, brothers, un-
cle and aunt; who all congratulated her on the
projected alliance. This was too much ; and
with difficulty could she conceal her cmotions
from Sir Edward ; but, stifling her feelings, she
seized the hand of Chavlotte, and hurried to her
chamber, leaving Sir Edward engrossed by his



58

letters.” Adelaide threw bherself on a seat. A
flood of tears came *to her relief. Charlotte sym-
pathised with her friend, when the stopping of a
coach drew their attention, and they saw Sir Ed-
ward enter it, and drive off. ¢ My father, said
Charlotte, is gone to inform my uncle of the re-
ceipt of these letters.’

¢ Already ! exclaimed Adelaide; ah Char-
lotte, what would you have me do? What would
you do in my situation ?”

¢ My dearest Adelaide, replied Charlotte,
since you have given yeur consent, and your pa-
rents have confirmed it, 1 think you had best ap-
pear contented with the arrangements my father
shali niake ; put yeurself under the immediate
protection of the Almighty, and rely firmly on
Providence, who, I have no deubt, will in his
own good time, set aside the union which 1is so
disagreeable to you, provided that such an ar-
rangement wounld centribute to yoar real advan-
tage, of which heis the best judge. Lord Gren-
ville’s attachment for you is, [ am certain, grea-
ter than yours for bim ; and { think he is only
deterred from openly addressing yon, by the re-
port in circulation concerning your union with
lord Dudley. Yet, Adelaide, yon cannot now,
consistently with honour, refuse my tousin.’

Adelaide sighing, assented to Charlotte’s con-
clusion, and resolved to regalate ber conduct by
her friend’s advice, and after endeavouring to
compose herself, washed away her tears, and de-
scended to the drawing room, where they found
Mr. Turner and lord Grenville. The latter ac.
costed Adelaide with a tender and respectful air,

N
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He spoke but little, but often mournfully regar-
ded her. Muv. Turner, the only gay person of
the group, endeavonred by his sallies, to enliven
the rest; but vain was the attempt: so he at
length desisted, and the Marquis soon after took
his leave.

Sir Edward soon entered. ¢ My dear chil-
dren, he exclaimed, we will soon leave London
for Durham Park. Spring is now renewing ‘e
beauties of nature. It is shameful to lose its de-
lights amidst the noise and smoke of London.
Soon after our rveturn to the country. continued
the Baronet, taking the hand of Adelaide, 1 hope
to enjoy the pleasure of calling this young lady
niece. Your father, my dear Adelaide, has
doubtless informed you, that he has left it to me
to settle preliminaries. Lord Durham is delight-
ed with your father’s approbation. He is impa-
tient for the happy moment to arrive, when he
may address you by the endearing name of
daughter ; and lord Dudley anticipates with de-
light the pleasing moment, when he shall call
you his.own. The settlements they offer are no-
ble, and so impatient are they to have this hap-
pYy union completed, that the lawyers have alrea~
dy received directions to make, out the writings.’

Lady Turner here entered, and congratulated
Adelaide on the occasion, which she thought a
pleasing one to her intended niece. Miss Tur-
ner was indeed the only person, who entertained:
the least idea of this marriage being repugnant
to Adelaide’s inclination.

The two familiés were now ready: to set out
for the family, seat of lord: Durham ;. ard: their
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F¥reuch friends, finding no convenient vessel was
to sail for Quebec for several weeks, agreed to
accompany them, and witness the solemnization
of lord Dudley’s marriage.

In a few days they were all domestlcated at
the Park, and preparations were commenced for
the intended nuptials, lord Dunham wishing to
make the joyful occasion of bis son’s marriage a
Jlll)llee to all around. All was now bustle and
gleeat the mansion and its environs. Every
person was pleased, the one excepted who caused
these rejoicings. Her situation was extremely
perplexing.  Although she felt for lord Dudley
a tender affcction, ber heart revolted from a clo-
ser union ; hut it was now too late to recede.

The maunwe was fixed to  take place on

- Thursday. 1t was now M onday. The delight-
ful month of May was diffusing gaiety into eve-
ry heart, The sun was pursuing the variegated
and beautifully tinted aurora, who fled at his ap-
proach, and was just peeping above the verge of
the horrizon. The tuneful songsters of the grove
were performing an enchanting concert, whien
Adelaide left the slothful couch, and sallied forth
into the Park. T'he charming scene dilated het
soul with pleasure. Her mind expanded with
delight, and her heart was raised with fervent de-
votion to the great Author of those beauties. Her
uneasiness was entirely forgot. Suadenly she
arrived at the spot where she had first seen lord.
Dudley, and the idea of her sublunary affairs
was again forcibly recalled to her mind. The
transition was exquisitely ‘painful. Overcome
by the violent emotions that assailed - her;- she
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seated herself on a mossy hillock, and gave vent
to her feelings by a flood of tearvs. -

At this moment 2 rustling among the trees star-
tled ber, and raising her eyes, lord Grenvillg
met their view. Motionless with surprise, sh
gazed on him in silence. His lordship puttid
one knee on the ground, exclaimed, ¢ Forgivey,
too charming Miss de St. Louis, forgive this in=
trusion ; it was unintentional ; for, as wander-
ing at a distance, your form suddenly caught my
eye. - An irresistible impulse attracted me to-
wards you ¥’

Adelaide having by this time recovered herre-
collection, said, assuming a smile, ¢ Rise, my
Lord, I can easily forgive your coming this way,
but not your continuing to kneel. Your appear-
ance at first startled me, for 1 thought your Lord-
ship in London.’ ,

‘I continued there but a short time after its
greatest charm had fled, replied the Marquis, ri-
sing 7 and [ am now with lord Greenoch on 2
visit to Sir George Mountain’s, whose estate
joins lord Durbam’s.’

¢ And how is lord Greenoch ?’ said Adelaide.
¢ As gay as ever,’ he replied.

Adelaide now arose, when the Marquis ex-
claimed, ¢Soimpatient to depart, Miss de St.
Louis ? Ah do not deprive me of the charm of
your company, but permit me to accompany you
in your walk.”

¢ As a friend to myself, and the family under
whose protection I am placed, I shall be pleased
with lord Grenville's company,’ said Adelaide.

-4 As a friend, Miss de St. Fonigs ? Ah Ade-
: F



62

laide, why male use of that cold term ? But why
do I inquire ? 1 know but too well the reason.
You are on the point of being united to a happy,
happy man, who possesses all your heart, and
nought but cold esteem remains for the unfortu-
nate Grenville. Not entirely to forfeit even that,
permit me to inform you, too eharming lady, that,
although I had conceived for. you a passion as
lasting as it was violent, yet; hearing you were
affianced to another, who was doubtless the ob-
ject of your choice, I resolved not to distarb the
serenity of your hosom by declaring my hopeless
passion, but confine it to my own heart, though
that heart, where your image so imperiously
reigns, should break. But this unexpected in-
terview has completely destroyed all self com-
maund 3 nor could I resist the impulse that com-
pelled me to discover how [ love, how I adore
you! You weep, he continued, observing the
eyes of Adelaide humid with tears ; ah, lovely
Miss de St. Louis, this pity is more than I ex-
pected. It unmans me.! I will distress you no
longer : and, when united to the object of your
affections, you may perhaps sometimes think
with esteem. with compassion, on the unfortu-
nate Grenville, who will never cease to adore
vouV

Here the Marquis abruptly left Adelaide, and
was in a moment out of sight. She had - been so
affected, that she found it impossible to restrain
her tears. T'o avoid observation in her present
agitated state, she hurried towards the garden,
where, in a retired alcove, she gave free vent to
the emotjous of her heart. She was then belov-
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ed by lord Grenville. No doubt now remained.
She reigned predominent in his affections, and
their love was mutual. How could she, thus
circumstanced, bestow her hand on another ? But
how could she recede ? She was completely ab-
sorbed in these reflections, when Charlotte’s voice
aroused her. Hastily rising, and composing her
countenance, she joined her friend.

At dinner, the count de Bordeaux informed
the company, that his agent had engaged passa-
ges for himself and friends, in a ship that would
sail in a month.

e 37 5l WRe——
"CHAPTER XX.

“ Once more I thank you.
You offer every cordial that can keep
My hopes alive, to wait a better day,
What friendly care can do, you have applied.”
SovuTitErN’s ORONOR ..,

* And sorrow hke the night’s unwholesome shade,

Gives way before the gulden dawn she brings.”
. Ru\‘-‘l-:'.

AFTER dinner, Adelaide, whose chief plea-
sure now consisted in being alone, stole unoh-
served from the company, ploceedcd to her fa-
vorite alcove, and was sunk in a deep reverie,
when the sound of footsteps aroused her atten-
tion, and, looking up, she beheld an old woman,
whom she had of(en noticed at the Park, who
was dressed in the costume of the peasant wo-
men of Canada, which had Lcmsxoned her being
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uoticed by Adeclaide ; who had, on enquiry, un-
derstood her to be the Canadian nurse of lady
Louisa Dudley. Adelaide was at first surprised
at the old woman’s intruding on her privacy,
when, thinking that she wished to embrace the
oppurtunity of finding her alone, to converse on
their country, she inwardly excused her, but was
surprised st the hesitation she demonstrated in
addressing ier, a thing so unusual amoug the
Canadians. Adeclaide, to encourage her, made
sume common-place observations, which the old
woman answered in an irresolute tone; when
suddenly falling at the feet of the amazed Ade-
iaide, she thus addressed her.

¢Ah, my dearest young lady, F have done
you & great injnry. It is so great, that I cannot
Lope for your forgiveness, but 1 will now strive
ail that lays in my power, to make some little a-
mends for my crime, by snatching you from the
hrink of a fiightfal precipice, into which, with-
out my confession, you must inevitably fall. 1
would have discovered all sooner, but until now,.
my resolution has failed me, whenever I have
ifound you alone.’ |

¢ Rise, my good woman, said the astonished
tdelaide, sit down, and explain to me your a-
farming and incomprehensible speech.’

The old woeman obeyed, and being seated,
proceeded as follows.

* 1 was born in the village of Point Levi, op-
posite Quebec, and at the age of twenty-five, was
married to a young man, who possessed a small
farm in the same parish. A year after I had a
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daughter, and soon after her birth, lost my hus-
band when | returned to live with my father.
¢ The following summer, as I was one day sit-

ting at our u)tta‘re door, a carriage containing a
gentleman and Iadv stopped, when the gentle-
man called me to him. He then inquired, if L.
knew where a good wet nurse for an infant conld
be found ? 1 replied, that I had a child, which
if they pleased, I would wean, and nurse the
one they mentioned, requestingthem, at the same
time, to alight, and refresh themselves, which
they did ; when it was agreed between us, that
I should the next day 20 to Quebec, and reccive
their infant,

¢ The same day my own child was take'i with
fits, and died before morning. 1 was much grie-
ved at its death, which did not however, prevent
me from going to Quebec the next day, when the
child was delivered me by its parents, with ma-
ny charges to pay it great attention. As an
inducement to w hich,‘they allowed me high wa-
ges, and invited me to spend the day with their
servants, to which I willingly assented. Among
the servants, was a young woman who spoke
French, of whom I failed not to inquire conceran-
ing the parents, who confided their child to me.
By her 1 was informed, that the gentleman was
Colonel Dudley, secund son to the Earl of Dur-
ham, who had been married about three years;
that the regiment to which the Colonel belonged,
having on the reduction of Canada, heen ordered
to protect that Province, his lady, notwithstan-
ding the entreaties of her friends to prevent her,
 had insisted on accompanying him, leaving her
F2
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only child, a son, at nurse in England ; and that
the child then confided to me, was born but a few
days after Mrs. Dudley’s arrival in Quebec, and
the infant’s health being extremely precarious,
the parents thought, that a healthy nurse, and
country air, might prove beneficial. :

¢ I took the child home with me, and attended
her with great care and attention, yet she still
continued in a weak state of health.

¢ 'T'he parents often visiled us, and were much
gricved at the indisposition of their little daugh-
ter. One day, the Colonel mentioned to me, that
he thought frequent change of air would contri-
bate to the child’s recovery, adding, he would
provide a horse and chair, and wished me to take
some trusty person with me and Miss Louisa,
and travel forty or fifty miles along the river’s
side, towards the gulph, by easy stages, and then
return in the same manner. I instantly assented
to the Colonel’s desire, and taking my brother
vith me, we set out the next day with my nurse-
ling,

‘[ had been from home a week, and was on
my return, when about noon, we came near a
small neat cottage, which stood by itself on the
bavk of the river. Feeling much fatigued, I
bade my brother remain with the calash, while I
catered the cottage to refresh the child and my-
seif. I found no person in the house, but a cra.
dle stood in one corner, in which reposed a fine
girl, of about a year old, which was also the age
of my nurseling. T thought the features of the
little stranger were not unlike these of Miss
Louisa, Instantly the idea passed my mind,
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that by changing the children, I should 1ot only
be spared the trouble of attending a sick child,
but likewise the anxiety I daily endured, through
fear of losing my nurseling, and consequently
the reward I received for taking charge of her.
At the same time, 1 depicted to my imagination
the joy Calonel and Mrs. Dudley would express,
on seeing the child in perfect health, and the re-
wards they would be induced to bestow on me.
All these ideas passing my mind in a moment,
induced me to change the children, who being
both asleep, I easily changed their clothes, which
precaution I took not only to deceive my brother,
but also to give the nurse of the other child no
clue whereby to discover her nurseling. 1 say
nurse, for I was convinced, by the dress of the
child, that she belonged to some person of dis-
tinction. The change completed, I took with me
the little stranger, and hastened away as fast as
possible,

¢ Colonel Dudley, having a /ew days hefore
received news of his father’s decease, did not vi-
git us for several weeks, when he and his lady
were overjoyed at the good state of health in
which they found their little Louisa.

¢ Sometime after, one of my sisters removed to
the village where I had ehanged the children.
The next autumn, leaving my nurseling with my
mother, I paid iny sister a visit. One evening,
desiring me to accompany ber oo a visit to a
neighbour’s, she led me to the very cottage where
I had executed that disgraceful deed. 1 there
beheld my former charge, who appeared quite
healthy, playing areund the room, and apparent-
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ly very fond of, and well attended to, by her
new nurse. 1 praised the child, and inquired to
whom she belonged. ¢ Adelaide, said the narse
in reply, is danghter to my foster sister, Madame
de St. Louis.’

Adelaide, who during this recital, had listen-
cd attentively, scarcely breathing towards the
latter part, for fear of interrupting the narrative,
now raised her eyes to Heaven. ¢ Merciful Cre-
ator ! she exclaimed, whatis it I hear? Can it
be pussible? What a strange, wonderful account!
Deceitful deed! But continue the narrative,
good woman, I am impatient to hear the conclu-
sion.’ .

* It is almost finished, young ladv, replied the
narse. Ina few daysIreturned liome, and soon
after the title and estates of Colonel Dudley’s,
family devolving on him, by the death of his el-
der brother, my lord and his family returned to
England, taking their supposed daughter and
myself with them. :

* When last summer I first saw you, I kne
instantly, by the name you bore, and your near
resemblance to the Countess, that you were her
daughter. I trembled with apprehension, and
my conscience whispered that you were sent to
pursue me for my sins. [ endeavoured as much
as possible to avoid you, and determined to con-
fine the secret to my own hosom ; but, when you
returned from London, aud { “eard you were to
be married to your own brother, T shuddered,
and my guilty conscience knew no rest. I saw’
there was no alternative. T must either permit
the crime of incest, while I alone would be the
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only guilty person, or I must divulge the secret,
that I had for so many years confined to my own
bosom! The last was the only resolution I could
form; and I have ever since sought an opportu-
nity of declaring to you the secret of your birth.
You are indeed the child 1 abandoned at the vil-
lage of St. Ann. The identical lady Louisa
Dudley.’—The nurse here paused. Adelaide
remained silent for a few moments, when sud-
denly addressing the nurse, ¢ Arve you certain
that I am the identical child that you changed ?
and will you declare the same to the Earl and
Countess ©’

¢ Yes, she replied, I am certain you are the
veal lndy Lounisa Dudley, and she who person-
ates lady Louisa is the real Adelaide de St. Lou-
is, which I will declare, not only to the Earl and
Countess, but if necessary, to the whole world.’
¢ I'hat promise, nurse, is sufficient, said Ade-
laide. You may now retire; but be suve to
keep secret what you have related to me, until 1
desive you to declare it.’

¢ Rest assured, my dear young lady, replied
the narse, that I will implicitly follow ycuor di-
rections ; and by my present attention and obe-
dience, endeavour in some small degree, to atoue
for my treachery.’

Here Chuarlotte, who was in search of her
friend, entered the summer house. Adelaide
flew into her arms, exclaiming, ¢ My fiiend, my
cousin, the ties of nature now cement these of
friendship !’

¢ You rejoice me, dear Adelaide, said Char-
lotte, since you addiess me by that name, you
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wnust be reconciled to your union with my cousiy
Edward.’ : ,

¢ United to your cousin ? to my brother ? Hea.
ven forbid ! You ate surprised, Charlotte ; si
down, and this good nurse will relate to yeu
some surprising occurrences, with which she has
just made me acquainted.’ .

Here the nurse again repeated to Charlotie
what she had said to Adelaide. Miss Turner,
during the recital, appeared rivited to the spol
with astonishment. At length, rising, and tak-
ing her friend by the arm, ¢ Come, my dear, come
tomy chamber ; we will be there more at liberty
to converse on this astonishing relation.’

After innumerahle remarks on the strange.ac.
count they had just heard, which, on comparing,
they found to agree so well together, that they
could not doubt its authenticy, they consulted on
what would be the best means of making it knowy
to the family ; and at length determined, that, as
soon as breakfast was concluded, the following
morning, they would introduce the nurse to the
breakfast room, who shounld then declare to the
whole family, what she had that evening declar.
ed to them. :

Our young Canadian then informed her frienc
of her morring’s interview with the Marquis o
Grenville, when she received the congratulation:
of Charloite, who prophecied from the adventure:
of the day, a speedy termination to her friend’:
afflictions.

The next morning, soon as the breakfast ap
paratus was removed, Charlotte, addressing low:
Durham, ¢ Permit me, my Lord, te introduce in

e
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to the room a woman, who will reveal some
strange events, that she last evening made known
to me.” The Earl nodding assent, the nurse
was called in by Charlotte, and desired to de-
clare publicly, what she had the night before de-
clared to her in the summer house.

Mary, for that was her name, then commenced
her confession, blended with many self accusa-
tions and excuses 3 but when she came to ex-
changing the children, amazement was discern-
able in the countenances of the company, while
indignation was strongly depicted in those of the
child’s parents, and Sir Edward Turner.

When she had finished, expressions of indig-
nation escaped from the lips of Sir Edward Tar-
ner and his sister. ¢ Unparalleled treachery !’
cried lord Durham, casting a glance at Mary,
that seemed to transfix her to the floor. Then
hastening to our young Canadian, who fell on
her knees before him, his lordship raised her in
Lis arms, exclaiming, ¢ You are indeed my child.
When I first beheld you, my heart instantly re-
cognized the rélationship. Vainly 1 then en-
deavoured {o account for my feelings. I wished
to call you daughter. How blind are mortals !

“From what a misfortune has this discovery res-
cued us ! How greatly we are indebted to Pro-
vidence !’

The bosom of the Countess was agitated with
a variety of indiscrihable emotions. The Earl
led his new found daughter to her mother. La-
dy Durham gazed at her a moment with the
Keenest scrutiny. Then throwing ber arms a-
round her, she embraced her, bathmv' her face
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with hertears. Yet still she spoke not, her agi-
tation had not sufficiently subsided to permit her
heart to express itself by words. '

All the family bad gathered around the Coup-
tess. murprise and amazement, with an indis-
cribable mixture of emotions, occupied their
minds. Lord Durham presented to them their
new found relative. Each embraced her, then
gazed on in silence. Lord Dudley was one of
the first, who had embraced his new found sis-
ter. From her he hastened to support the long
supposed lady Lonisa, whom we shall now call
Adelaide de St. Louis, who appeared quite ex-.
hausted by contending emotions.

Lord and lady Durham were, by this time,
seated, and had placed their new found daugh-
ter between them, whom they were caressing,
when they were interrupted by the approach of
lord Dndley, leading Adelaide by the hand, who
appearcd unconscious of his intention.

¢ My dear parents, he exclaimed, you have in-
deed found another daughter ; but do not there-
fore deprive yourselves of the felicity of posses-
sing such a daughter as this dear lady. You in-
tended to bestow Miss de St. Louis on me. Then
fulfil your intention, by bestowing on your- son
the real Miss de St. Leuis, by which ‘act you
will render me the happiest of men.” '

Heve the Countess throwing her arms around
Ler long supposed daughter, again burst into:
tears, while the amiable girl seemed to find re-
lief for her swollen heart, by weeping on her mo-
ther’s bosom, )

¢ My dear children, said the Ear, nothing on
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earth could afford me higher satisfaction than
seeing you united. I have always loved this
dear girl with a father’s tenderest affection; which
she has returned with true filial love and duty.

This discovery cannot Yessen my affection. I
shall always consider her as a beloved daughter,
and if she confirm what Dudley has ploposed

she shall indeed be my daughter 5 but be seated,
my dearest child, continued the Earl, making
room for her next him.

The caresses of lord and lady Durham, at
length revived the drooping spirits of the lovely
girl, whose expressive eyes were again illumina-
ted with pleasare 5 and their lustre was increas-
ed, by frequent glances from lord Dudley. Our
young Canadian now felt perfectly happy. This
discovery not only restored her to the bosom of
an illustrious family, but entirely destroyed her
anxiety respecting the dreaded marriage.

She was interrupted in these reflections, by
her father’s exclaiming, ¢ [ had some thoughts of
permitting the preparations for my son’s marriage
to proceed, and on Thursday perform the cele-
bration of his union with the real Miss de St,
Louis; but 1 have now altered my mind, for
should we still {abour under a2 mistake, how
shocking would then the union be ! I am there-
fore resolved to proceed with caution, and thiuk,
addressing the count de Bordeaux, that we will
accompany you to Canada, where, by comparing
the other nurse’s account with Mary’s, we may
unravel the truth.’

The count de Bordeaux, the marquis de la
Brocri, Mousieur de Boucherville, and theirfa-

G
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milies, were overjoyed at this proposition, and
all appeared pleased with the idea of the voyage,
particularly the real lady Louisa, who was de-
lighted with the thoughts of again beholding
- those whom she had always considered her par-
ents, and as such tenderly loved ; which affec-
tion was not in the least abated by the late disco-
very. 'T'lie new Adelaide was likewise highly
pleased with the near prospect of seeing her real
parents, whom she had hieard so highly commen-
ded.

'The remainder of the day was speunt in conver-
sing on the strange discovery that had occasion-
ed so great an alteration in the plans of the fam-
ily.

)Events of this nature seon transpire. Inqui-
ries were made, why the marriage of the heir of
Dorham Park was not consummated at the time
appointed, and report soon circulated the reason.
The margnis of Grenville was one of the first
who heard of this discovery. His joy at the
news was excessive, as it opened to him the pros-
pect of obtaining her, whom he so ardently de-
sired.

Sir George aund lady Mountain going to pay
a visit at the Park, the lords Grenville and Gree-
noch accompanied them. Lord Grenville, while
congratulating lady Louisa on the discovery of
her family, said he hoped that the discovery was
not a painful one to her. Her only answer was
a blush, when Charlotte, to relieve her friend,
introduced another subject.

While walking out to view some improve-
ments, lord Grenville-contrived to draw the Karl
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unobserved aside, and to reveal te him the secré:
of his passion, and request his lordship’s permis-
sion to pay his addresses to his new found daugh-
ter. - '

¢ I am lionoured by the proposal, said lord
Durbam, in reply, and am unacquainted with
the person whom, for a son-in-law, [ would pre-
fer to the marquis of Grenvilley but 1 will not
bias the affections of my child ; yet your lordship
has my free consent to urge your suit, if on my
consulting her, lady Linuisa dnes not object to it,
We intend visiting Canada in the course of a
few weeks, fo authenticate this discovery, al-
though I do not in the least doubt its authentici-
ty.

The Marquis tizanked the Earl for the favour-
able reception of his suit, and shonld lady Loni-
sa concur, requested leave to accompany them to
Canada, to which lord Durham readily consen-
ted.

When lady Louisa and Charloite retired to
their apartment, the latter felicitated the former
en their morning visitor. ¢ Iam certain, said
Miss Turaer, that lord Grenville will soon ob-
tain your father’s consent, and ycu will soon be
united.’ '

¢I fancy, my dear cousin will bear me compa.
ny, said lady Louisa. I'have remarked the par-
ticular atlention paid you by Moensieur de Mon-
treuil, at which, if [ am not mistaken, you were
far from displeased 5 and I think your father’s
consent will be easily granted to the count de
Bordeaux’s heir."

Charlotte blushingly avowed. that the address-
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¢s of Monsieur de Montreiul were far from disa-
greeable,

*I am happy to hearif, my dear Charlotte, said
(.d ¥ Louisa, and think our dear monitress, St.

¢ ‘aiharine, will have four instead of two children,
restored to her ;3 for Julia’de Montreuil appears
to have captivated your brother, She is indeed
a charming zirl. and all her good mother could
desire.  We shall probably have four or five
weddings at the game time, and I shall not be
married in the solitary manner that was at first
intended.)’

¢'Frue, said Miss Tuarner, and I think your
sister Augusta will countenance me in my Chmce
of a Frenchman ; for I have observed a growing
altachment between her and Louis de la Brocri.’

¢I likewise have remarked it, said lady Loui-
ea, and confess I should be highly pleased that
such an union should take place ; wishing to be
conoected as pearly as possible with the family
of our dear mother St. Catharine, although I can-
nul he connected with her as nearly as you will
he?
The next morning, lord Durham acquainted
lady Louisa with lord Grenville's proposals. and
inquived if she could receive the addresses of his
Lordskip viithout doing violence fo her inclina-
ions 3 adding, that hie was unacquainted with a
gentleman on whowm he wonld sooner hestow his
d.mg,lm . Lady Louisa, her face suffused with
lashes, rephed that she entertained a great cs-
teem for lord Grenville, and would submit sv ith
pleasure to what hep father pleased {o propose,
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<1 shall then inform the Marquis that [ sanc-
tion his addresses.’

¢ As you please, my Lord.’ _

Lord Grenville received the Earl's approba-
tion of his suit with the highest satisfaction; and
requested his Lordship to give his lawyers direc-
fions for drawing out the secttlements. Lord
Darham smiling at his impatience, ¢ Not so fast,
my Lord. Has it escaped your memory, that a
voyage to Canada is first to be performed

¢1 rememher, my Lord, and I am to enjoy the
pleasure of accompanying youn.’

¢ As you please,” replied the Earl.

Lord Grecnoch likewise obtained permission
to be of the party ; and in a few weeks they had
all embarked, and set sail for Canada.

The wind proved favorable, and they had a
very pleasant voyage. All the company were
perfectly pleased with each other; they there-
fore found no place for ennui, and the voyage ap-
peared tedious but to three or four, who were ex-
tremely impatient to embrace her they were in
search of.

In five weeks they arrived in the gulph of St.
Lawrence. Lady Louisa had pleased herself
-with the idea of pointing out to her friends the
village in which she had been rearcd, and the
dwelling of her long supposed parents, but was
disappointed in that design, by the ship’s pas-
sing the village in the night.

The following day they arrived at Qfiebec,
where Sir Edward Turner had written to an ac-
quainiance to provide lodgings for the whole pay-
ty. ‘

G2



CHAPTER XXI.

WAV VAA VAW VvV

““ Yes, I know,
When such as thou, with sacrilegious hand,
Seiz'd on the apostelic key of Heaven,
It then became a tool for crafty knaves
To shut out virtue, and unfold those gates,
‘That Heaven itself had barr’d against the lusts
OFayarice and ambition.”

GusTavus Vasd,

WHILE disembarking from the ship, the heart
of lady Lenisa dilated with pleasing sensations,
at again finding herself in the town w here she had
first seen the light, where she had been educated,
and where she had passed so many happy mo-
ments. Our travellers immediately retired to
theirlodgings. It was then concluded, that lady
Louisa and Charlotte should repair to the con-
vent, where they should pass the night, and pre-
pare mother St. Catharine for the reception of
her family. 'The count de Bordeaux, wlo with
the greatest difficulty restrained hLis impatience,
wis with the remainder of the party, to postpone
rheiv visit until the next day. Lady Louisa
Padley and Miss Turner accordingly sat out on
their expedition. 'Fhey were accompanica as
far as the cate by lord Dudley and Edward Tur-
ner,  Qur two friends then tripped down the av-
erue with light steps. and still lighter hearts.
Kvery surrounding object appeared in exactly
the same situation in which they had left it ; and

forcibly recalled to their minds the recellection
~f past times,
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'I'liey entered the parlour and rang the bell,
when the portress appeared, and asked who they
vished to see? Lady Louisa inquired for An-
gelica de St. Louis. The portress, who was a
stranger to our two friends, dis:ppeared, and
presently Angelica made her appearaunce.

¢ Oh St. Mary ! she exclaimed, can it be pos-
sible ? Is this Adelaide, or her apparition ?’

¢ 1t is myself, said lady Louisa, open the door
and let me in.? ’

¢ Have patience, Adelaide, until I obtain the
Superior’s permission,” said Angelica, and was
out of sight in a moment ; but she in a few min-
utes retarned, accompanied by the lady Abbess,
who welcomed her former bodrders with the
greatest affection. After embracing her suppo-
sed sisier and her friend, Augelica led the way
to the school room, where lady Louisa and Char-
lotte received the embraces and congratulations
of those of the teachers with swvhem they had been
formerly acquainted. Mother St. Catharine
happened to be in the next room, and being un-
able to account for the confusion she heard, hur-
ried forward to see what it meant, and was a-
greeably surprised with the sight of her young

friends, whom she supposed in Englaund, and
hastened with delight to embrace them.

After partaking dinner with the hoarders, at
eleven in the morning, they visiled the good mo-
ther in her cell, who inquired what bad occasion-
ed their visit to Canada? On heing informed of
which, the nun looked all astonishment, and An-
gelica, who was present, embracing ludy Louisa,
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her cyes swimming in tears, cried out, ¢ Ah
Adelaide, are you not then my sister ¥’

¢« Not by blood, my dearest Angelica; nor am
I now Adelaide de St. Louis 5 but rest assured,
that Angelica de St. Louis shall always retain a
sister’s place in the affections of Louisa Dudley ;
and you have now, my dear, another amiable
sister, who is also very shortly to be mine.’

¢ Where is she ? said Angelica, [ am impa-
tient to see her)’

¢ You shall sce her to-morrow, my dear, said
lady Loanisa. Then addressing the good nun,
I have not yet, my dear mother, informed you,
that when in England, 1 heard news of Monsicur
de Boucherville, whom you supposed to have
perished.

¢ And were they not killed ?” inquired the
nun, in great agitation.

¢ No, my dear mother,” replicd lady Louisa.

¢ Was iy son saved ? and is he now alive 7’

¢ He is alive and well, said lady Louisa, and
it is not long since 1 had the pleasure of seeing
him, with Monsicar and Madame de Boucher-
ville, and their childven.” -

¢ Merciful Heaven! cried the good nun, falling
on her kunees, shall my child then be restored to
me 2 shall I again embrace my son, after having
for years been childless? But, my dear Adclaide,
did you not mention me to them ? did they not
express a desire to see me ’

¢Yes, my dear mother, yocu may to-morrow
morning expect a visit from your son, from Mon-
sicar and Madame de Boucherville, Monsieur
and Madame de la Brocri, with their children.
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¢ Madame de la Brocri? is my sister then a-
live ? and shall I see her to-morrow ¥’

¢ Indeed you shall, my dear mother,said Char-
lotte; and with them comes another person,
whom we dare not name.’

¢ You may mention the name, sald St. Catha-
rine. None can be dearer to me than those al-
ready mentioned ; and having supported with
fortitude what you have alleady told me, I can
Ilear with calmness what you have further to
say.’

¢ Since you insist on knowing, my dear moth-
er, said Charlotte, know that your husband is a-
live, and will be here to-morrow.’

This intelligence was communicated too ab-
ruptly. The good nun stood motionless with
contending passions. At length, a flood of tears
came to her relief, when she fell on her knees,
¢ My God, I thank thee !” was all she could ut-
ter ; but her eyes, her soul, spoke the rest ; and
the unaffected devotion of tllat moment was ac-
cepted by Him, who desires to be worshiped in
spirit and in truth.

In a few moments mother St. Catharine reco-
vered her selfcommand, when she desired her
young friends to inform her how they at first be-
came acquainted with her relations.

Charlotte gave her a succinct account of their
aequamtance, from their first intervicw at lady
Delancy’s, to their arrival at Quebec.

'The good nun listenced attentively, and con-
tinued silent some moments after Charlotte had
concluded ; when saddenly lifting her eyes and
hands to Heaven, ¢ Merciful Saviour! ‘she ex-
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claimed, thou hast then not ounly restored me a
hushand, son, and sister, but likewise another
Julia I’ ‘These words were followed by a flood
of tears, when the young ladics embraced her,
and retired. .

The uext morning, lady Louisa Dudley and
Miss Turner accompanied mother St. Catharine
to the apartment of the lady Abbess, to request
her permission for St. Catharine to receive her
relations in the parlour, without the grate. The
Superior, who was no stranger to the nun’s his-
tory, congratulated her on the restoration of her
family, and gave her the liberty she desired.—
Scarcely had they left the Superior’s apartment,
when the poriress informed them, that they were
inquired for at the grate. They hurried to the
parlour. ‘The portress opened the door. Ina
moment the count de Bordeaux and mother St.
Catharine were in each other’s arms. It isim-
possible for pen to describe the affecting scene
that succeeded. Kach relative crowded around
them, impatient to embrace a long lost mother,
sister, or aunt.  After embracing the Count, the
now happy $t. Catharine flew to the arms of bher
sister. Her children were then introduced to
their delighted mother, who seemed as if she
wished ever to retain them in her arms ; then,
withdrew herself, that she might the better gaze
at them, then again folded thiem in her embrace.
She next veceived the congratulations of Mon-
sieur and Madame de Boucherville, and the mar-
quis de la Brocri. Her nephews and uicces
were then presented {o lier, whom she alternate-
ly embraced, pleasure sparkling in her dark ex-
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pressive eyes, which was, if possible, heiglhiten-
ed on receiving the congratulations of her old ac-
quaintances, Sir Edward and lady Turner,

The English friends of the company, who had
been delighted spectators of this interesting scene,
were then introduced to mother St. Catharine.
Adelaide de St. Louis was also presented to the
company. ‘T'he meeting between her and her
new found sister was interesting ; they embra-
ced each other with great emotion, and then ga-
zed on each other with fond, but scratinizing at-
tention.

At length the company seated themselves, and
began to converse with some appearance of calm-
uess ; when Monsieur de Bordeaux inquired of
his lady what means it was necessary to use to
deliver her from {hat gloomy confinement. ¢ Al-
thongh, he continued, ¥ has been far from gloo-
my this morning, since it has witnessed my hap-
py meeting with my long lost ever regretted wife.’

¢ Alas ! said his lady, I must never more leave
this place ; I entered it with my free cousent,
and vowed to remain here. The vow was re-
gistered in Heaven, and must be cantiously ad-
hered to.’

'T'he countenances of the company, before illu-
mined with pleasure, now overclouded with re-
gret, and tears were starting from several eyes,
when Monsieur de la Brocri, addressing St. Ca-
tharine—

¢ No, my dear sister, that must not be. Vows
are ceririnly sacred, and you vowed to remain
here. But did you not make a previous vow at -
the altar, that death alone should scparate you
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from this gentleman ? Both these vows cannot
be kept. The last must then give way to the
first.’

Again the countenances of the company illu-
minated, and the lady to whom it was addressed
thus replied :

¢You bhave convinced me, my dear Marquis,
and 1 should now leave this convent with a qui-
et conscience ; but alas ! how can I leaveit?
for I think that the Abbess and Bishop will nev-
er consent to my enlargement.’

¢ You are perhaps mistaken, my dear, said the
Count. I will immediately go to the Bishop.’

¢ If he refuse to release you, we will appeal to
the Governor,” exclaimed lord Durham.

¢ Oh no, my Lord, said St. Catharine, I am
extremely willing that you should obtain my re-
lease from the Bishop, as I think that with the
experience I have obtained, I can serve the Al-
mighty as faithfully in the midst of my family,
as within the walls of a convent ; but do not ap-
peal to the English Governor; do not cause so
great a scandal on our religion ; which, sooner
than be the occasion of, [ would willingly be here
immured for the remainder of my life.” -

¢1 will not, dear Julia, slight your injunctions,
said.the Count ; but trust to me, and 1 will this
evening return with the Bishop’s consent to your
enlargement.’

The company having prolonged their interview
to an uwuusual length for a convent visit, took
ther leave, with injunctions to mother St. Catha-
rine to prepare for removal that evening.— After
leaving the convent, Monsieur de Bordeaux, in
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company with Monsieurs de la Brocri and Bou-
cherville, lord Durham, and Siv Edward T ur-
ner, sat out on foot to visit the Bishop of Quebec.
In turning the corner of a street, they were inter-
rupted . v the passing of the host. Perceiving no
way of passing it, our party mingled with the
procession. 'T'he host proceeded to the Jesuit’s
College, and there entered. The count de Bor-
deaux and his party, were led by curiosity to en-
ter with the rest, when they witnessed the sacra-
ment given to a sick person of that order. Mon-
sieur de Bordeaux inquired his name, and was
answered ¢ Father Francis.” On receiving this
information, he approached the bed side, and ac-
costed the father; who, lifting up his languid
eyes, exclaimed, ¢ Monsieur de Montreuil! ah
sir, wait until we are left alone, when I will com-
municate what may surprise you.’ )

T'he room being soon cleared, the Jesuit ina
low voice, inquired of the Count, who those gen-
tlemen were, who remained with him. The
Count replied, his intimate friends. Monsicur
de Boucherville then approaching, inquired of
the father if he had furgotten him ;3 when the Je-
snit, tarning on him his languid eyes, said, * Mon-
sienr de Boucherville! You too I have wronged.
Witness the justice of Heaven, who sends those
I have so greatly injured, to confront me on my
death bed. How can T expect your forgiveness.
Monsieur de Montreuil ? continued the Jesuit,
I, who have accumulated such great injuries on
you! Bat I will now confess my crimes—repa-’
ration I cannot muke ; but I will make what
small atonement now lies in my power. Know

H
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{hen, that when your lady lost her last child in
this town, I was resolved to secure her fortune.
You will say, of what service is wealth to a
monk ? but alas! though a Jesuit, I was nota
chiristian, scarcely believing in Christ, at least
slighting him. I indeed found sufficient means
to dispose of money ! But see the justice of God!
I was punished with the loss of my ill gotten
wealth ; for the banker, in whose hands 1 had
placed it, failed soon after. ButI am wander-
ing from the subject. 'I'o secure your lady’s
fortune, I resolved to make use of every strata-
gem. Soon after her retiring to the Riviere du
Loup, I received letters directed to her, from the
marquis and marchioness de la Brocri, and Mon-
siecur and Madame de Boucherville. These I
opened, and the perusal convinced me, that
should Madame de Montreuil receive them, she
would, with her mother, immediately embark for
France, and my scheme would consequently prove
abortive. 1 theretore suppressed every letter
that came directed to Madame de Montreuil.
On the death of Madame de la Valiere, I thought
the time was arrived, for executing my design.
I therefore agreed with the Superior of a convent,
who (the Lord have mercy on her soul !) died the
following year, that if we could inlice Madame
de Montreuil to take the veil, the half of her for-
tune should be settled on the convent, and the
rest remain in my possession, I pretending to her,
that [ meant to employ it in charity. It is unne-
cessary to recapitulate the means I made use of
to complete my design. T shall ouly say, that
your lady entered the convent, took the veil, and
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¥ received balf of her fortune. Soon after this
event, I received letters from the friends of Ma-
dame de Montreuil, requesting information con-
cerning her fate, and shortly after I received a
letter from yourself. I then feared it would be
difficult to conceal Madame de Montreuil’s he-
ing alive. ' I however did autempt it, and the re-
sult proves that { accomplished the nefarions de-
sign. 1 need notsuy that I am sorry for what [
did. Thatis the language of all sinners on their
death bed ; but point out the manner in which 1
can serve you, in the short time I have yet lo
live, and you will discover that my repentance
does not consist in meve words.’

A solemn pause ensued. which none ventured
to interrupt. At length Monsieur de Bordeaux
approached nearer the bed, and taking the cold
hand of the Jesuit, ¢ Father, he said, you have
greatly injured me; but our wllomn enjoins us
to forgive our enemies. 1 therefore forgive you.
I would as a man, find it difficalt, were I not en-
ceuraged by the example of our blessed Redee-
er.- You have been the occasion of great afilic-
tion to my worthy lady, her ehildren and friends,
as well agato myself. Yet all I at present re-
quire of yR is, to send for the thop, and make
this confession to bim, before us.’

'The Jesunit assented. ‘T'he Bishop was sent
for, and father Francis repeated to him the sub-
stance of his confession, whkich appeared greatly
to surprise him. The Jesuit paused, when the
count e Bordeaux thus addressed the Bishop :
¢ After hearing this confession, my Lord, yon
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camot cerlainly refase me an order for the eu-
fargement of Madame de Bordeaux.’

1 am, sir, extremely concerned at your mis-
fortunes, replied the Bishop, and am grieved that
H mnnot serve you on this occasion ; but yourla-
dy has taken the veil, {he monastic vow 1s sacred,
and cannot be (hspensed with.’

¢ You must own, my Lord, said the Count,
that the marriage vow is L(]ll‘l“) binding ; and
when two wmmdlctory vows are made, the last
wust certainly give way to the first.

T'he Bishop continued silent for some mo-
ments 3 he regarded the other persons present ;
*irmswur de Bordeaux introduced them to Lim.
ford Burham and Sivr Edward Turner then
pressed the subject.  T'he Bishop listened atten-
tively 5 at length—¢ I am convinced, gentlemean,
said he, and think on reflection, that the monas-
fic vow is not binding to one whose husband is
tiving., I will then write an order for Madame
de Bordeaux’s enlargement, but request that you
will not publish it, and to avoid scandal, let the
affiiv he conducted as privately as possible.’

Fle Count readily assented to this, received
the order, and then with his friends tgok leave of
tice Bishop and father Francis. On*wir return
ey weee secasted hyoa yvoung collegian, whom
s Bdward soon vecoy hized for ]*l.mua de St.
Youis. « 'The Intter was surprised and  delighted
with ilie meeting. and the more so, when he un-
derstood that Sie Edward’s family and his sis-
ter were likewise in Quebec: but his astonish-
ment was excessive when he was infosmed of the
occasion of their voyage,  On entering the room
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where the company were assembled, Francis
hastened to embrace lady Louisa. ¢ I congratu-
late you, my dear sister, said he, on the discov-
ery which restores you to the bosom of an illus-
trious family ; but am certain, they cannot love
you more fervently than mine does ; and may L
flatter myself, that your new found’ brother has
not obliterated Francis de St. Louis from your
affections

¢ Ah Francis, said her ladyship, my love for
you, for our parents, brother, and sister, (for such
I shall always consider you,) will never know a-
batement. Bat let me introduce to you a new
found sister ’

Adelaide and Francis embraced in silence, but
a very short time sufficed to awaken a reciprocal
affection in their bosoms.

Monsieur de 1a Brocri then gave the company
an account of their interview with the Bishop
and father Francie. Many comments were pas-
sed-on the confession of the father ; but they
were too much ‘delighted with the calargement
of the interesting mother St. Cathariue, to make
him long their theme.

Madame de la Brocri, lady Louisa Dudley,
and Julia de Montreunil, accompanied by the
count de Bordeaux, were delegated to 20 to the
convent for mother St. (:athaune, now \la«hme
de Bordeaux, furnished with secalar clothes for
her equipment.  Soon as Bt. Cathavine appeared
at the grate, ¢ Dear sister, said Madame de la
Brocri, we have brought an order from the Bish-
ap far vour release, dnd?you shall 2gain enjoy

o
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happiness in yeur native country ; but we must
see the Superior of your convent.” -

Lady Louisa rang the bell, the portress ap-
peared, and having received her message, soon
returned with the Abbess, when Monsieur de
Bordeaux presented her the Bishop’s order. In
the pernsal, the Superior changed colour, but a-
gain looking at the signature, she recovered her
command of counfenance. ¢ Monseigneur’s or-
der, said she, shall be obeyed, and mother St.
Catharine, you are now at liberty to leave the
convent, whenever yon shall judge it expedient.’

The tlnee ladies were then admitted into the
interior of the convent, to assist the Countess ;
but preparations did not long detain them. Ma.
dame de Bordeaux then bade a long adieu to her
moenastic residence, with feelings easier imagined
than described.  Angelica de St. Louis likewise
accompanicd them, having obtained the Superi-
or's pérmission to pay her parents a visit,

CHAPTER XXII.
®

Twelve swans behold in beauteous order move,
And stoop with closing pinions from above :
Whom late the bird of Jove had driv’n along,
And through the clouds pursued the scutt’ring throng :
Now all united in a goodly team,
They skim the ground and seck the silent stream.
. Drypen’s Virerr:

VAR VWV VAV

SIR Edward T'urner had written from Que-
bee to Monsicur de St, Louis,*and the day after
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mother St. Catharine had left the convent, the
whole party set out for St. Ann’s.  Monsieur de
St. Louis discerned the carriages at a distance,
and hastened out to receive them.  Lord Grep-
ville handed out lady Louisa. In a moment she
was in the arms of her long supposed father.
Madame de St. Louis embraced Ler with trans-
port. ¢My dearest Adelaide, she exclaimed,
what exquisite joy do 1 feel, in again pressing
my heloved danghter to my heart!” ‘I'he vest of
the company had now alighted, and were pre-
sented to Monsieur and Madame de St. Louis.
The real Miss de St. Louis was the last. « [
have the honour, my dearest papa and mama,
said lady Louisa to her supposed parents, to pre-
sent a young lady to yoeu, who has a particular
claim on your tenderness.” Madame de St. Lou-
is was addressing Adelaide, who trembled ex-
ceedingly, when looking fixedly at her, she ex-
claimed, ¢ Eh mon Dieu! How she resembles
Mousieur de St. Louls !’ The latter turned from
addressing lord Dudley, and regarded Adelaide
with surprise ; for the resemblance between him
and his daughter, was at a side glance, very stri-
king. ‘Ihen turning to his supposed daughter,
¢ You neglected, Adelaide, to introduce the young
lady by name.” ¢ Her name, said lady Louisa,
18 Miss Adelaide de St. Louis.” Here the real
Adelaide fell on her knees, requesting her new
found parents’ blessing, who were motionless
with surprize ; bat Monsieur de St. Lonis en-
deavoured to recollect himself, raised his un-
known daughter, and turning to the company, a-
waited an explanation.
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¢ Monsieur de St. Louis, said lord Durham,
you appear surprised. I will unravel what must
to you appear past explanation.” Monsieur de
St. Louis forbore to interrupt him, when his lord-
ship procecded to relate all that had befallen his
new found daughter, from ber arrival in England
to her departure from thence. At the mention of
the surprising discovery, Monsieur and. Madame
de St. Louis regarded each other with amaze-
wment.  Lord Durham then presented Adelaide
to hicr new found parents, by whom she was re-
ceived with tears of affection, and the tenderest
caresses lavished on her.

Lord Durham then requested their rencwed
approbation to their daughter’s union with lord
Dudley, which they rveadily granted. All were
for immediately confronting Josette with Mary,
and a messenger was dispatched for the former.
Josette soon arrived, out of breath, and seeing la-
dy Louisa, who stood at the door with Adelaide,
she flew to cmbrace her, overwhelming her with
caresses 3 when, glancing her eyes on Adelaide,
she faulteringly exclaimed, ¢ Who can this be ?
¢ What ails you, nurse? said lady Louisa ; there
is surely nothing alarming in this young:lady,
who has with me just arrived from England.’

¢ From England, say you, Miss Adelaide?
re-echoed Josctte. Impossible! I cannot be mis-
taken, she is not English, she is French ! That
mole on her face, the features of ber fathcr! ah,
my dear younglady, you little think who is your
companion !’ 'The young ladies smiled, and
Monsieur de St. Louis coming to the door, desi-
red Joscite to walk in. A-tasight of so many
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strangers, she was a little confused ; but, on be-
ing desired to be seated, she sat down. -

¢ Jusette, said Monsteur de St. Louis, pfay ex-
plain what you just said to Adelaide.’ o

¢ Ah, said Josette, if 1 comply with your de-
sire, 1 shall enlirely forfeit all claim to your re.
gard, and you will never forgive me.’

¢ Indeed I will forgive you, he replied. De-
clare to me the truth, and I will not only forgive,
bat reward you !’

¢ Well, Sir, said Josette, I rely on your pro-
mise, and will confess all that I know. Madame
doubtless remembers, that none of her family
called at my dwelling from the time that Mon-
sieur Francis was born, until Madame recovered.
The day after Madame was confined, my hus-
‘band went to woark at a considerable distance
from home, desiring me to bring him his dinner
at noon. Well, to work I went, and cooked it,
not thinking until it was finished, how I should
convey it; and then, sure cnough, 1 was ata
nonplus, for there was noune in the house hut the
child and myself. I could not bear the idea of
leaving Mademoiselle alone, and then to take
her with me, was notto be thought of, for the ex-
cessive heat of the sun wounld have wearied her
to death, At length the child began to cry, when
lulling her in my arms, she fell asleep.  Then,
thinking that she would sleep until my retarn, I
laid her in the cradle, and taking the dinner, 1
carried it to my husband, and hastened back as
fast as possible. Soon as I returned, I looked
in the cradle, but the child remaining asleep, I
omployed myself about the house, until I heard
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Mademoiselle cry, when raising her in my arms,
I perceived that she was not my nurseling.  Al-
most distracted, I gazed at the child, but instead
of my fine healthy darling, I held a poor, puny
little creature. 1 sat down, and heartily accom-
panied the child in crying, being enraged at my-
self for leaving my nurseling alone, altheugh cer-
tainly I meant not to be negligent, for I had no
idea that any ene would disturb my child, much
lesstake it away. I was powerfully lamenting,
when my husband returned. ¢ Josette ! he ex-
claimed, what in the name of the blessed Virgin
thus disturbs yon?> ¢« Why, Batiste, 1 replied,
why did you desire me to bring you your din-
ner ? While I was gone, some wicked treache-
rous creature carvied off my norseling, and left
this little sickly thing inits place.” Baliste teok
the clild in his arms.  Poor little thing, said he,
who could be so cruel as to abandonyou? bat
what, Josette, will you do in this affair ?’

¢Do! [ replied, what can T do, but run to
Madame, and inform her that they have stolen
her child, and she must immediately send some
one in search of her !’

¢ No, replicd Batiste, that will never do. Those
who changed the children are far enough, I war-
rant thee. They know well enough how toe-
lude all search : and as to Madame, the know-
ledge of the affair might in her present situation,
prove fatal. IFf this child were but healthy, I
think she would greatly resemble our lost nurse-
ling; they have both black eyes, and the best
thing we can do for this poor little girl, and for
Monsieur and Madame de St. Louis, is to let her
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pass for their daughter, and with good nursmv
Josette, 1 think she will be as hearty as the oth-
er.’

¢ T thought the advice of Batiste was excellent,
and resolved to be guided byit. You may re-
member, Madame, that when, after your recove-
ry, you first visited the child, you remarked how
puny she had grown, but never suspected that
Mademoiselle was not your daughter.’

Josette’s relation agreeing so well with Ma-
ry’s, not the least doubt remained in the minds
of all present, but that the mystery of lady Lou-
isa’s and Adelaide’s birth, was truely unravel-
led ; and they all returned thanks to the Almigh-
ty, who had brought about this discovery, pre-
vious to the union of lord Dudley with his sister.

The next morning, lady Louisa Duadley arose
early, and wandered forth alone. 'I'he morning
was delightful, and recalled to her memory the
early scenes of her past life. Not a spot, but
renewed some fond idea, some infant satisfaction.
¢ Ah, she exclaimed, those scenes are now past
and appear to the memorv like a dehghtfui
dream, that leaves a pleasing impression behind.
Sweet retirement, delightful village ! Soon must
I leave you. Elevated to high rank, possessiig
great riches, every wish of my Leart fulfilled, I
still remain unsatisfied. I still regret this plea-
sing retivement. How well doth Grainger des-
cribe this happy spot. ke must surely have L..d
it in view, when he wrote the first part of his
¢ Wish.” But no, had he really seen Si. \nn’s,
and’its contented inhabitants, he weed not have
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inquired where to find content. Lady Louisa
then rambling up the river, repeated,

DR MR
¢ Contentment, parent of delight,

So much a stranger to our sight,

Say, goddess, in what happy place
Mortals behold thy blooming face.
They whom thou deignest to inspire,
Thy science learn to bound desire.
Unmov’d when the rude tempest blows,
Without an opiate they repose :

Nor, meddling with the god’s affairs
Concern themselves with distant cares :
But place their bliss in mental rest,
And feast upon the good possess’d.
Forc’d by soft violence of pray’r—"

¢ Soft violence,” repeated lord Grenville, sei-
zing the hand of the startled lady Louisa. ¢Baut
for soft violence, dear lady Louisa, you would
have fled from me. Gliding before, you appear-
ed the nymph of these sylvan shades, or a water
nymph, daughter of the St. Lawrence. But se-
riously my dear lady Louisa, whenam I to be
blessed with this dear hand ? Am I to await our
return to England ? Must a long voyage iter-
vene, ere I can call Louisa mine ? Love cannot
endure so much procrastination. Consent then
to be mine immediately. Lct our vows be pledg-
ed in this sweet retirement, where my Louisa
was reared. KEvery surrounding object corres-
ponds with the purity of my passion.” Your long
supposed parents will witness our union. We
will pass the remainder of the summer here,

;:im;[,)letely blest, every wish of our hearts satis-
ed.

_ They now reached a delightful grove of trees,
situate on a rising ground, commanding a lively
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prospect of hill and dale, river and rill, when the
Marquis enraptured exclaimed,

¢ Straight mine ey¢ has caught new pleasures,
While the landscape round it measures,
Russet lawn, and fallows gray,

Where the nibbling floeks do stray :
Mountains, on whose barren breast

The lab’ring clouds do often rest :

Meadows trim with daisies pied;

‘Shallow brooks and rivers wide.*

‘I cannot, my Louisa, yet think of leaviag
this delightful country, which reared the posses-
sor of my heart. 'What says my beloved Loui-
sa ? Will she consent to our immediate union ¥
On this enchanting spot, which money can sure-
ly purchase, I will build an Arcadian cottage.
Then my Louisa will not be forced to leave hexr
favorite retirement, but we will here remain, un-
til inclination prompts us to return to England.
Does this plan, dear lady Louisa, meet your ap-
probation 7. '

Lady Leuisa turned towards him Ler blash-
ing countenance. The glance of her expressive
eye spoke more eloquently than words. ¢ You
then consent, dear lady Louisa,” said his Lord-

affection.

¢ But my brother and his Adelaide, my father
is desirous of their being united at the seat of his
ancestors. My parents and friends will accom-
pany tliem, and shall we remain behind

¢ And does my Louisa prefer them i me > I
hold all the world in no competition with you !
I would sooner rencunce rank, and riches than

1
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you, and then remain with Louisa, as faithful a
swain as ever grac’d the golden age.’

¢ Ah, my Lord, said lady Louisa, in a low
voice, deprived of my Grenville, the world would
for me possess very weak attractions.”

¢« Ah Louisa, my Louisa, my grateful beart
will ever study to deserve this flattering prefer-
ence. Your happiness will be far dearer to me
than life.’

¢ Let us proceed homeward, my Lord, said
lady Louisa. It grows late, and our bappiness
may occasion uneasiness to our friends.’

¢In your society, dear lady Louisa, I heeded
not time’s hasty pace ; but you permit me, con-
tinued his Lordship, as they walked towards
home, to endeavonr to obtain your parents’ con-
sent to our immediate union 5 for now that eve-
ry obstruction is removed, why need we remain
longer separated 7’ :

¢ To my parents’ decision, I shall implicitly
submit,’ said lady Louisa.

D 35 5 GE———

CHAPTER XXIII.

VAN VI VA VY

“ For not to name the pain that pleasure bringy
To counterpoise itself, relentless fate
Forbids that we through gay voluptuous wilds
Should ever roam : and were the fates-more kind,
Our narrow luxuries would soon be stale,”
AUGMSTROXG.

OUR lovers’ Arcadian scheme of happiness
was soon abandoned. For as Monsieur de St.
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Lonis was, the same afternoon, sitting with his
company, a letter was delivered bim, which he
retired to read. On his retarn, ¢ This packet,
said he, contains important and vnexpected intel-
ligence. It comes from my father’s sister, the
Vicountess de P’lsle.  Madame de 'Isle informs
me, that some years have elapsed since my grand
father paid the debt of nature, and that my fa-
ther’s elder brother has lately departed this life
and, hearing on his death bed, that my father
was dead, but had left a son, he begueathed to
me the family estate, and his whole private for-
tune, to support the family consequence 5 at the
same time requesting his sister to write me an ur-
gent request to remove to France ; as he could
not support the idea, that our ancient Tamily
should with him be extinct, he having some
months before, lost his lady and only remaining
son.’

Monsiegr de St. Louis then received the con-
gratalations of his friends, at this unexpected ac-
quisition. <[ bave not, replied Monsieur de St.
Louis, with this increase of fortune, acquired
happiness ; for I already possessed as much of
that as is consistent with a sablunary situation.’

¢ But, my dear husband, said Madame de St.
Louis, rising, aund approaching him, you do uot
intend to decline these brilliant prospects ©’

¢No, my dearest Adclaide, he veplied, now
that rauk and fortune are offered me, in the coun-
try of my ancestors, I do not sofficiently feel my
self a philosoplier to renounce thew. In thisic-
tirement | was contented, and cnjoyed more true
bappiness than perhaps I shall again experience.
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Gill am Tinclined to comply withmy uncle's.de-
sirey, and remove to France, for ambition is, I be-
lieve, a prevailing passion in the human breast.
What is your resolve, Adelaide, will you reside
with our family on the estate of my ancestors, and
abandon your native country ’ .

¢« Willingly, replied Madame de St. Louis,
for I shall then be nearer my friends. and my dear
daughters Adclaide and Louisa.’

¢'I'hank you, thank you, mama,’ exclaimed
both young ladics at the same moment.

¢ But, my dear Louisa, whispered lord Gren-
ville, chall we then remain here alone ?’

¢ Ol no, she replied, we will altogelher enjoy
equal happiness in your own native England,
and we may perhaps accompany our French pa-
rents to France.’ A

¢ Your Greaville, is not then sufficient {o satis-
fy you ¥’ said the Mavquis. -

¢T would provide against contingencies, she
replied. He at present possesses the. first place
in my heart, but some time hence, love may there
leave a void; and what could then occupy the
+pace, were [ deprived of all my friends 77 o

¢ Yon are a sweet trifler, said Lis Lordship,
inking her hand 5 but. perceiving the lively eye
ol Miss de St. Louis bent on him, he hastilv re-
linquished it. ’

Monsicur and Madame de Si. Louis now be-
-zan to prepare for removal. They resolved tp
sive their Canadian estate in charge to Monsiewr
de Mont Pelier for Charles, iheir younger sou,
who was to be cducated in France. They were
fo accompany their noble fricnds to Iingland.
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there witness the nuptials of lady Lounisa Dud-
ley amd Adelaide ; and, after passing a month
or two with them, proceed to France.

A pleasing, a delightful montlr was passed by
our happy party. ‘I'hey were then all ready to
commence their voyage.

Ouar Canadians tock an affectionate leave of
their connexions aud friends, and prepared with
alacrity to set out ; but the hour of their depar-
{urc arrived. 'They felt their hearts suvcharged
with heaviness ; Monsieur and Madame de St.
Louis and their children, enter with slow steps
the carriage that is to convey them for cver from
their delightful, their beloved country, from the
place where together they had enjoyed so much
happiness. L'ears fill their eyes, the spot ap-
pears sacred. 'The manes of their ancestors, to
their imaginations, seem to surround them, and
reproach them for deserting their remains. "Fheiv
English and French friends are at a distance be-
fore ; still ‘they linl%iar, unwilling to quit their
dwelling for ever ! Monsiear de St. Louis sighs.
His lady’s breast heaves convulsively. Their
childven catch the contagion. Again they glance
at the house, and give the signal fur departure.
The horses are soon at a distance, bhut their
Learts, for that day at least, remain behind.

They thought themselves the last of the party,
but they were mistaken ; lord Grenville bad sat
out with lady Leuisa in a Canadian Calash.
They stopped at the grove, where they had for-
med their arcadian scheme of happiness. Lady

Liouisa sighed.
12
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¢« Why that sigh, dear Louisa ?’ said lord
Grenville. > ﬁ

¢« Aiimy Lord !> was all the answer be re-
ceived.

¢ Would you alight, dear lady Louisa ¥’

¢ Yes, my Lord.’ ‘ 23T

he grove was at some distance from the road,

Lord Grenville bade a footman, who attended
on horseback, couvey his calash behind a buil-
ding that stood near, and there await his arrival.
"Flien giving bis arm to lady Louisa, they enter-
ed the grove.  Our young Canadian burst into
tears. 'T'he Marquis tenderly pressed her to his
heart, ¢ Ah my Lord. 1 am leaving my native
country for ever! This peaceful land, where I
have heen so tenderly reaved, ah never shall I
again bebold it 1? .

¢ But are you not, dearest lady Louisa, accom-
panied by all your old friends ¥

* No my Lord, in every tree I discover an old
fricud.  fvery stone speaks eloquently to my
hieart.  On every surrennding spot have I play-
ed. and gamboled in the sportive hours of child-
hood. ‘T'honsands of tender recollections play
around my heart.  What endearing ties are now
recalied to my mind. Ol sweetest bowers of in-
nocence and peace, scenes of my childhood, [
uow_ntust leave you for ever ! painful idea! ah
my Lord, what numberless heauties I now dis-
sover, which T never noticed hefore.?

¢ My native country, said the Marquis, is not
more pleasant to me, than is this pleasing retire-
ment, which reared my Louisa. That circum-
stance in addition to its numberless beauties, con-
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veys to it a charim, which attracts it to my heart.
In this spot my Louisa confirmed my hopes.
That alone is sufficient to hestow on it a power-
ful charm.

‘I'he Marquis then seated himself, and gently
drew lady Louisa by his side. They were too
much affected to speak. Looks occupied the
place of words. The eye is sometimes more el.
oquent than the tongue. In this delightful in-
terchange of sentiment they continued several
minutes. At length the sound of carviages ar-
rested their attention to outward objects; and
looking towards the road, they perceived the
carriages of the St. Louis’s procceding at full
speed. This reminded them that they had no
time to lose. . They hastily arose, and left the
grove without speaking. Lady Louisa leaning
on the arm of the Marquis, but both ¢ cast one
longing, lingering look behind.”  On passing
Point Levi, they took a last leave of the nurse
Mary, who had-been left with her relations ; as
the Durbam family did not choose to retain in
their service a person who had so treacherously
abused their confidence ; but, in consideration of
her open and voluntary confession, lord Lur-
bam settled on her a cemfortable annuity. Nor
did the Earl and Countess fail to reward Josette,
for the tender care she had taken of their deser-
ted child.

On arriving at Quebec, they heard of the death
of father Francis, who left this world bitterly la-
menting the crimes he had been guilty of, from
an insatiable thirst of geld 5 and earnesily in-
treating - those .who surreunded him, to amend
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their lives, that they might escape the piercing
agony of enduring at the same time, the racking
pains of a sick bed, and the overwhelming coun-
sciousness of their being repugnant to an allpow-
erful Deity!

I'bus father Francis fulfilled, in his last mo-
ments, what be had vefused to doin his life time ;
and, as ke had neglected to live an example to
the flock committed to bis cave, he died a warn-
ing to thewm, and to all wolves in sheep’s clo-
thing ; for that hypocrisy which was his refuge
when living, refused its assistance at the trying
hour of death.

¢ Let his example, said the count de Bordeaux,
on hearing of his deccase, be a warning to all
who hear of it, never to give car to the sugges-
tions of avarice, which may impel to unheard of
crimes, the bare suggestion of which at first,
makes them tremble. 'I’o this vice in others,
are most of my misfortunes owing, from the time
of my first seizure by privateers, How little do
riches ayail on a sick bed! They cannot be car-
ried outof this world, nor can they purchase the
remission of our sins ; and even during our tran-
sitory existence, how easily are they lost! but
how impossible to regain innocence, which was
perhaps their price ! Is laxury a counterbalance
for virtue ? Surely not! kKven in this world, the
consciousness of virtue is its own reward. and the
consciousness of guilt its inward tormentor. Aad
to this the certainty of future rewayds and pun-
ishments, and whe possessing the least reflection
would besitate to choose the straight path of in-
nocence.’

.
[N
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Our party employed the short time they ve- -
mained in Quebec, in viewing whatever was
worth seeing in that town, "I'be gentlemen ad-
mired the great strength of that invulnerable for-
tress, and the ladies the charming and extensive
view which its ramparts commanded. Al plea-
sed themselves with. comparing. the difference
that civilization and the arts had produced. All
was now noise and bustle, which announced in-
dustry and plenty ; the latter being always ac-
companied by the former. Commerce flourish-
ed. The port was filled with ships from all parts
of the world, who appeared to vie in bringing
contributions to this young and flourishing city.
How difterent its appearance from what 1t must
have heen two centuries back, when inhabited by
savages in pyramidical huts of bark, its lazy wa-
ters only interrnpted by a solitary bark caneoe,
1ts ramparts, nature’s magnificent present, no de-
fence against its wily and midnight assailants ;
a prey to whatever enterprising {ribe, treacher-
ously in the dark, surprised its sleeping inhabit-
ants.

How trifling must the vicissitudes of individu-
als appear to those, who contemplate the surpvi-
sing changes- which often occur in the face of
whole countries. .

At length the ship in which our party was to
sail {or Kngland, was ready, when they all em-
barked, and bade a last adieu to Quebec. '

- Various were the sensations of our travellers,
as they cast a last glance at Quebec, which rece-
ded from their view. Madame de Bordeaux
sighed, and cast an affectionate glance at her hus-
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band. Lady Louisa Dudley’s bosom heaved
with various emotions. ¢ Adieu, Quebec, she
murmured in low acceats. Many happy mo-
ments have I enjoyed within thy walls. Are ma-
ny more such in store for me ? Hard to say, a
sombre cloud, impenetrable to mortal eyes, in-
volves futurity. [but the excellent thought in
these lines reassures me :

“ Safe in the hands of one disposing pow’r,
Or at the natal, or the mortal hour.”

"The attention of our travellers was soon cal-
led from Quebec, to contemplate the lively coun-
try now discernable on each side of the ship.
At once could they number seven steeples, be-
longing to parish churches, which were surroun-
ded by as many pleasing little villages. The
delightful scenery presented to our view while
sailing down the St. Lawrence, cannot certainly
be surpassed by any spot on the globe. :

Pleasing sensations now occupied the bosom
of lady Louisa and her friends, until they bad
taken leave of St. Lawrence’s flood, and passed
its gulph.  'The timid souls of several of the la-
dies then shuddered at the vast and terrific ex-
panse of water which surrounded them. 'The
Jand receded by degrees from their sight, until
it was entirely lost.

A favorable breeze lent its assistance for twens
ty days, which were pleasingly passed by our
travellers, who in each other’s society, enjoyed
what. they most esteemed on earth. The wind
_ﬂ:gn mncreased, and the next day blew a gale.
Violent gusts of wind from every point of the

.
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compass, tossed the ship in every direction. Thre-
mendous peals of thunder increased the terrors
of the scene 3 while, at intervals, the sea was il-
lnmined by vivid flashes of lightning, which but
displayed the surrounding horrors, and then van-
ished, leaving our travellers involved in impen-
etrable darkness. 'The affrighted mariners low-
ered their sails, and worked hard at the pumps.
Mountains of waves rolled over the deck, and
every moment threatened to engulph the ship.
The passengers were obliged to confine them-
selves to the cabin, each moment uncertain if
they should survive another. In this agonizing
manner were three days past. ‘I'he ship was
deprived of her masts and rigging. 'The rudder
was broken, and the hold fast filling with water.
To lighten the ship, the whole cargo was thrown
overboard. T'o complete their misery, the wa-
ter casks were all staved, and no fresh water re-
mained in the ship. At first the mariners regard
their misfortune with indifference. They were
engerly employed at the pumps, striving to keep
the ship above water. At length thirst overpow-
ered thew, and nothing remained on board to sa-
tisfy that craving desire ; despairingly they
slackened their labour. 'T'he ship then filled a-
pace. At this alarming crisis a violent peal of
thunder rolled over their heads, which appeared
to shake the globe to its centre, and seemed the
awful signal for their destruction. The crazy
vessel seemed ready to burst asunder ;. and the
violent commotions of the air agitated the sea to
that degree, that the ship was alternately borne
aloft among the clouds,. then precipitated to the
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yawning abyss that opened to engulph #. Al-
though in the middle of the day, the storm was
so terrible, and the gloom so deep, that they could
not perceive each other. ‘Fhis fierce warning
was followed by a violent shower of rain. - The
delighted mariners spread some remnants of sails,
and caught sufficient water to allay their tormen-
ting thirst, and fill what remaining vessels were
found about the ship. 'The rain, at the same
time, produced another beneficial effects it cal-
med the fury of the storm, appeased the wind,
and the reign of rude Boreas was succeeded by
the gentle zephyrs. The clouds dispersed, and
the glorious luminary of day, long concealed from
our distressed travellers, again shot forth its vi-
vid rays, diffusing joy and gladness into every
heart.

But short lived proved their felicity, for on ex-
amining the ship, the Captain predicted that she
could not possibly be kept twenty hours above:
water. Nothing but the hulk remained, and
three large leaks were discovered, that baffled
their pewer to stop.

The quantity of provisions remaining on board
was very trifling, and that little was damaged by
the salt water ; and to complete their calamity,
the reckoning was lost, and every instrument for
taking observations had been thrown overboard,
in the gencral confusion. The mariners were
nearly exhausted with working at the pumps,
when the gentlemen and their servants offered
their assistance ; and all indiscriminately took
tlxgymn, a spark of hope still remaining, that
‘their endeavours. to save their own lives, and the
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lives of those so dear o them, wonld be crowned
with success.

" The ladies were assembled in a group on the
quarter deck, the gentlemen were at work at the
pumps, while their setvants and the mariners,
were enjoying a moment’s respite. At length
they were relieved. Hastily they approached
the ladies, and threw themselves exhausted on
the deck around them. ¢ What a hard fate,” ex-
claimed lord Grenville, glancing his eye at lady
Louisa. '

‘You are, in my opinion, mistaken, she re-
plied.  Are we not surrounded and beloved by
all our soals hold dear, having all we can desire,
at the summit of human felicity ! Why should
we wish for longer life ? Length of years would
perhaps but serve to precipitate us into misfor-
tunes.’

¢ The pride of stoicism, my Louisa, replied the
Marquis, can «fford but little consolation in this
trying hour.” .

An involuntary tear trembled in the eye of la-
dy Louisa. 'T'o conceal it, she averted her head,
and hastily wiped it away.

Edward Tuorner gazed on his cousin’s counte-
nance, which was then tarned toward bim, when,
starting half frantic, he exclaimed, ¢Oh that i
should have lived to see this day, to see my pa-
rents, my relations, my fricnds, 2!l snatched a-
way ! and Julia, my adored Fulia, precipitated in-
to the bottomless abyss ! Monsieur and Madame
de Bordeaux, you have not sanctioned my wish-
es, but what does that avail ? No power ¢n earth
can-prevent me from loving this amiable girl:

K
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and sure at this agonizing moment, I can declare
it without constraint.’ |

Here, quite fraantic, he sprang from his seat.
The trembling Julia endeavoured to detain him,
fearing he might. in that frame of mind, commit
some act of desperation.

¢ And do you then love me, Julia? said he,
vlasping her, as if he feared death would tear
Lier from his embrace.  Our souls are then uni-
ted, and nought on earth shall part us !’

¢ Pray be composed, said Julia, sobbing aloud
—pray dear Edward, he seated.’

¢ Kdward, said hls father, is this the courage
of my son ¥’

¢ Siv Kdward Turner, replied the youth, with
intrepidity could I meet the enemies of my coun-
try.  Fearless could I meet death in any form !
Did the grim tyrant threaten me alone, [ would
defy his terrors, but my friends !—those T hold
far dearer than life !—rvelentless fate, with what
accamulated woes dost thou overwhelm me 1’

¢ Mr. Turner, said Madame de Bordeaux, are
we not atl equally afflicted ? Is not your fortitude,
my son, equal to that of your friends? Would I
could inspire you with comfert—would that I
conld teach you to rely with me, on the Almigh-
ty.’

¢ Ah, said Madame de St. Louis, that you
could inspire us with hope ; but, we are all vic-
tims, devoted to death !’

Madame de St. Louis, however, repented this
hasty exclamation, for the company, who had
with dificulty preserved their composure, now
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found the exertion impossible. Audible aud
half suppressed sobs filled the air.

Self collected sat Madame de Bordeanx. Hev
pupils, lady Louisa and Charlotie, restrained
their agitation. Theodore de Jontreuil regar-
ded his mother with eyes of admiration. "He
was seated at the feet of Charlotte 5 glancing at
the latter an affectionate regard, ¢ i%emam Yo
then unmoved amidst this .,eneral arief? Can
you, then, Miss Tuarner, meet death with such in-
vincible intrepidity ¥’

¢ What little fortitude I possczs, che roplied,
I owe to the instructions of your heloved motlicr.
It was she who tauglit me to ¢ fear my God, but
know no other fear.’

¢ cannot, Charlotte, <aid Theodore, mect
death with sach intrepidity. I wish to live, that
I may prove my affection to such a mother, and
to you. What visions of felicity T had depicied
in imagination : but all is v vanished.  Who will
again trust fortune ? But T will complain no len-
ger I will endeavour to prove worthy of my mo-
ther, and of Charlotte I’ .

Lord Duitley was seated next Adelaide 3 grief
deprived them of the power of ulterance. silent-
ly they gazed on each other. At length lord
Dudley exclaimed, ¢ 3y Adeluide, m§ lpelnved
sister, no words can express the fiervour "of 1 Y
affection. Let me employ tie lew mu.uums that
perhaps we have yet to live, in taking leave of
you. taking an eternal leave of v uy Am,]au'e, my
Louisa ! azonizing thought! as Louisa I Joved
you far above a brother’s aﬁ‘ectmn, and tremblea
to indulge it. My luve was pure, bat I feared
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some Liappy anortal would snatch from me my he-
loved sister.  As Adelaide, I love you with in.
creased ardour. Judge then, if possible, the ex-
tent of my affection. 1 fear not death, Adelaide.
It is parting with you 1 dread. To see you
snatched from me, by the devouring waves, I
cannot dwell on the idea.’

¢ My brother, my Dudley, said Adelaide, rest
assured that your affection surpasses not mine.
‘What could have sustained me, when the unex-
pected discovery deprived me of every known
relative 7 What could then have consoled me,
but my love for you ¥’

¢ And of what avail, dearest Adelaide, is your
affection, since we must so soon be deprived of
vach other !’

¢ Al Dudley, said Adelaide, let us prepare to
meet death with resignation P’

¢ And are we theninevitably doomed to death ?
exclaimed lady Augusta Dudley. How can you,
dear sister, mention it with such calmness ? Oh
death ! death! never until now, did I truly think
uf death.’

Here exclamations and lamentations resoun-
ding from all sides, rendered all farther conver
sation unintelligible.  'The good countess de
Bordeaux regarded them with eyes of pity.

“My dear young friends.” she began. Straight
every murmur ceased. All listened attentively
to this respected lady. who had herself been so
severely tried in the furnace of afftiction. <My
beloved companions, she continued, your danger,
your afflictions, and your passions grieve me ex-
ceedingly.  Would it were in my power to ve-



113

lieve you. Perhaps it-is. You smile increda-
lously. What if I were to convince yon; that
death is a blessing, which will waft us to the re-
gions of happiness ? Death is the gate through
which we must pass to the bosom of vur Creator,
our Redeemer ; nor will we, I trust, be separa-
ted, but all proceed together to meet our Saviour,
and those beloved friends who have preceded
us, with them to be eternally happy! Yes, my
dear companions: in danger, to a true christian
death is a blessing, the terminator of his labours,
the commencement of his joys. Every good
proceeds from the Almighty. What exquisite
felicity must it then be, to he eternally happy
with him ! What pleasure have these lines of the
English poet often afforded me :

*¢ Life is the triumph of our mouldering clay ;
Death, of the spirit infinite, divine.

Death has no dread, but what frail life imparts ;
Nor life true joy, but what kind death improves.
No bliss has life to boast, till death can give
Far greater ; life’s a debtor to the grave,

Dark lattice, letting in cternal day.”

¢ Strive then, my children, to obtain the true
faith. Safficient time is aliowed us to prepare
for death. Then let us raise our hearts to our
Saviour, who will assist us in this trying hour.
Trust in the Almighty, and resign yourselves en-
tirely to the arms of Divine mercy, who will if
for our benefit, still produce means to save us.
At least he bestows on us time sufficient to pre-
pare for our transition to the world of spirits,
when [ trust we shall enter 1egions of perpetual
delight, which transports me to. think of ! How

K2
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different is the fortitude of a christian, from the
apathy of a stoic ! "The latter is only supported
by pride, frail resource ; the formes relies on the
word of a Deity, an Almighty power, from whom
every thing derives its existence. 'I'rust then in
that Powel, my young friends, and be assured
he will not fail you.

These words of the excellent Countess had an
instantaneous effect on all present. Al were a-
shamed at their want of fortitude, and all hasten-
ed, by a mental prayer, to resign themselves to
the Supreme Disposer of events.

Resignation now took the place of despair;
the gentlemen observing the crew, and their ser-
vants, nearly overpowered with fatigue, hasten-
ed to relieve them. 'The ladies remained silent.
Some were mentally breathing out their souls to
Him, who alone has power to save, while others
were endeavouring to derive comfort from the
promises of religion. Now they discerned hon-
ours and riches to be mere shadows, which en-
tirely forsake their possessor in the hour of dan-
ger.  All now firmly resolved, that, should they
survive the imminent danger in which they were
involved, they would be more attentive to the
concerns of religion, than to the attainments and
pleasuves of ths sublunary world, and devote
wirat years the Almighty would grant them, to
kis service and glory.
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CHAPTER XXI1V,

rd
- WV VA VWA VA

* Far on the horizon’s verge appeau a speck,

A spot—a mast—a sail—a deck

She bears her down maJestlcally near.

Speed in her prow.

Oh what can sanctify the joys of home,

Like hope’s gay glance from ocean’s troubled foam.”
Lo.p Brsonr.

AT this interesting crisis, a boy on a broken
mast cried out, ¢ A sail! a sail ! to the wind-
ward a sail I” ¢+ A sail !" was re-echoed by a do-
zen voices. Kvery eye was strained to discover
so desirable an object. Every heart beat high
with hope and expectation. At length a proud
ship, majestically sailing on the gently agitated
surface of the vast watery expanse, fully met
their enraptured view. Unbounded joy now oc-
copied the place of mingled resignation and des-
pair. The younger ladies hwrried around the
deck. Each congratulated the other. I'be air
resounded with the acclamations of the joyful
crew, who suspended their labour, and displayed
signals of distress. 'The ship discovers, and
bears down on the wreck. 'The servants hasten
down the cabin, and bear up what few trunks re-
mained there. One sailor, beside himself with
joy, pushed over the only boat remaining in the
ship, threw in it the trunks which the servants
were removing, took an oar, and springing in
the boat, rowed with awmazing rapidity towards
the shlp, which quickly received kim, The ship

4
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hoisted French colours, but France was then in
awmity with England. Relief appeared certain,
but short is the furesight of mortals. The sai-
Tors had discontinued their labours at the pumps,
and the passengers had forgot that such labour
was necessary. The water rushed impetuously
in the cabin, and the wreck was soon-completely
filled with water. Again the crew resumed their
labour, but they had too long neglected it, and
their exertions were now of little avail. The
ship then threatened instantly to swallow all that
the unfortunate hull contained.

The French ship was near, butseemed afraid
of entering the vortex of the wreck. Joy, hope,
and expectation were now changed to despair.
All beld out their hands imploringly. 'The geun-
tlemen conjured the other ship to save those lives
they held far dearer than their own, and leave
them to their fate. 'I'he ladies cling around
these generous men, and vow, if they are to per-
ish, they will perish together. In this dilemma,
a bold and generous sailor, from the French
ship, cried out, ¢ Messmates, for shame. Shall
we see these helpless females, and breve men
perish before onr eyes, without affording them
the least assistance ? Shall a weak timorous fear
deter n- from exerting ourselves in the cause of
humanity ? No, sooner would I suffer ten thou-
sand deaths, than it should be said that French-
men could be inhuman, could be such base cow-
ardly wretches.” ‘I'his pathetic address had an
instantaneous effect on the hearts of those to whom .
it was addressed. All were now impatient to
suceour their fellow creatures in distress. "The
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hrave sailor, who caused this movement, had
now unlashed the largest boat belonging to the
ship, into which he sprang, followed by tweo
more. 'The other boat belonging to the Krench
ship was soon equiped, and all three soon reach-
ed the wreck. 1In the first the ladies were quick-
ly embarked. 'I'he second received their female
attendants, and part of the gentlemen ; and ‘in
the third the remainder of the gentlemen sprang,
followed by their servants. 'I'he boats rowed
fast towards the ship, promising to return imme-
diately for the sailors § but these hardy sons of
Neptune did not choose fo remain longer aboard
their crazy wreck, but, plunging into the briny
clement, soon reached the othership. All were
soon embarked on board the KFrench ship, which
then hoisted all the sail she could, to escape
from the vortex of the wreck. All eyes were
bent on the hull they had quitted, the mariners
conjecturing that she could not remain many min-
utes above water, which conjecture proved true,
forin ten minutes after their safe embarkment,
the wreck was with a tremendous clash, precipi-
tated to the bottomless abyss. The terrified la-
dies lifted their eyes and hands to Heaven. The
tremendous chasm appeared ready to engulph
their new ship, but she was already at a consid-
erable distance, and was sailing fast away. Ma-
dame de Bordeaux sunk on her knees. Her ex-
ample was immediately followed by all the com-
pany. ¢ My God, she exclaimed, I thank thee
for our deliverance.” Her heart was too full for
further utterance. Gratitude to the Deity over-
powered it. Every hand was clasped, every eye



) 118

raised to Heaven, every heart mentally aspirated
this fervent prayer, more acceptable to the Divin-
ity, than the most elaborate diction, since it was
the pure and sincere effusion of grateful hearts,
which were filled with gratitude to that merciful
Being, who bhad rescued them from the jaws of
destruction.

Captain Le Roi, of the French ship, then ap-
proached the ladies, reqnesting to know what
refreshments they would be pleased to have.
This question voused them from the apathy into
which they had fallen, and brought their present
sitnation to theiv rvecollection 5 for they had not
changed. nor scarcely partook of refreshment, du-
ring the three preceeding days, and had during
thattime, heen exposed to the fury of the conten-
ding elements.  T'hey now required hoth, and
were at a loss for clothes, when Anuvette de la
Beceri espied the trunks which the fugitive sai-
lor had conveyed en board.  This discovery was
quickly im;arted tn her friends. for the trans.c-
tion had escaped tlic memories of the agitated la-
dies.  The tranks were soon conveyed to the ca-
bin, where the ladies with their maids hastened,
to air their clothe< and change themselves, while
refreshments were preparing.

While the ladies were thus employed. the gen-
tlemen inquirved the destination of the ship which
had saved them. (‘aptain Le Roi replied, that
ske was called L’amie, and bound from Marti-
nique to Brest, and at the same time related how
the young sailor had prevailed on his messmates
to exert themselves in succouring those on the
wreck, of whose rank he was ignorant.
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¢ He shall command a ship of his own,” ex-
claimed several gentlemen at the same time ; and
they afterwards fulfilled their promise ; nor was
this truly brave sailor the only one they rewar-
ded. Every individual partook of the bounty of
our noble travellors, as well the crew of the ship
wrecked, as the sailors of the French ship. All
were perfectly satisfied on their arrival in France.

Lord Duarham and his English friends would
have prefered to have proceeded directly for En-
gland, but as that was now impossible, they con-
tented themselves with a trip to France. 'The
French gentlemen were delighted at the thoughts
of so soon revisiting their native country, which
danger had endeared to them.

Nothing now detained them. 'The elements,
as if weary of persecuting, seemed to conspire to
forward their voyage. A prosperous breeze fil-
led their sails. Ina few days the ship came to
anchor in the port of Brest, nor did Brest long
detain them. Carriages were soon procured,
and the same day the whole party were set down
at the chateau de Bordeaux. On entering the
great hall, the Count tenderly embraced his long
lost wife. ¢ Thrice welcome, my Julia, to your
demesnes.  Once I despaired of ever seeing
these walls illumined with your presence. Re-
joice, my domestics, for this dear lady is vestor-
ed to us. How often have you heard me lament
her loss, which threw a sombre shade on all a-
round : but her restoration \lissipates all gloom.
Let the day which restores my dearer <cif fo the
seat of my ancestors, he devoted to rejeicings.
Let delight now fill the hearts of my.tenanis and
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dependants, It shall hereafter be my employ-
meni to dvive from all within my sphere of exer-
tion, the weight of misfortune, whose pressure I
have myselt so severcly felt.’

¢ Letus first, my dear husband, retarn thanks
to the Almighty, for our preservation,’ said Ma-
dame de Bordeaux, falling on her knees. Her
example was followed by all the company. 'The
zood lady then essayed to speak her gratitude,
but conte::ding cmotions precluded the power of
utterance : vet her heart was raised to that Be-
ing, who read its inmost <cnsations, and is best
pleased with the homage of the heart. Each in-
dividual, at the same time, ejaculated a mental
prayery to their all powerful Deliverer; for the
pious Madame de Bordeaux had won all hearts
to a grateful reliance on the Supreme Disposer
of events,

The merry bells now struck on their ears in
sonorous peals, as the tenants elated with joy,
hastened to the chateau court, to welcome their
Lord and Lady. Every thing bore the appearance
of festivity. Open house was kept at the cha-
teau for several days, which time tlie young lov-
ers employed in gaining the consent of their mis-
tresses to a speedy union. Amongst the fore-
most of these, were the lords Greaville and Dud-
ley 5 but lord Durbam advised them to mode-
rae their impatience, until their return to Dur-
ham Park, as he was very anxious for them to he
united at the seat of his ancestors.  Mr. Turner
was more fortunate. Sir Edward Turner pos-
-sessing rathgr less ancestorial vanity, gave his
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son leave*fv solicit the count de Bordeaux for an
immediate union with bis lovely daughter.

Monsjeur de Bordeaux having conceived a
high esteem for Mr. 'L'urner and bis family, rea-
dily acquiesced ; and T'heodore de Montreuil at
the same time, obtained Sir Edward Turner’s
consent to an immediate union with Charlotte.

‘Philip de Boucherville and Louis de 1a Brocri
were extremely desivous of receiving their res-
pective brides on the same day ; but as their pa-
rents were desirous of their children’s being uni-
ted at their respective mansious, the sounw lov.
ers, however impatient, were obliged to acqut-
esce.

The chateau was now all hustle, and every
thing preparing for the intended double marviage.,
Madame de Bordeaux would have been better
pleased, had the husband of her daughter resi-
ded on the same side of the (‘hannel but she
would not control her daughter’s '1ﬂ'ecmm, for -
her own gratification, especmllv as Mr. Turner
appeared every way calculated to make her hap-

The good lady was delighted with her inten-
ded daughter-in-law, having ever since the com-
mencement of their acquamtame, Leen affection-
ately attached (o her ; which attachment was ing
creased by gratitude, her present happiness he-
ing, nnder Providence, owing to Charlotte T'ar-
ner and ladv Lonica Dudley.

The appcinted day at length arvived, when
Mr. Turner received the hane Vol his beloved Ju-
lia, anl Mavsieur de Montrenil that of the hlush-
ing Charlotte, the ladies Leuisa, fud Augusts.
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Dudley, officiating as bridemaids to Charlotte,
and Kleisa de la Brocri and Marianne de Bou-
cherville attending on their cousin.

Lady Turner was much pleased with her son’s
choice, her ladyship having long since conceived
a tender friendship for her present daughter-in-
law. .
After a week spent in festivity, the happy par-
ty proceeded to ’Hotel de 1a Brocri. where ano-
ther double marriage tovk place, Louis de la
Brocri receiving the hand of lady Augusta Dud-
ley, lord Durham having consented to his young-
est daughter’s being married from home, Mon-
sieur Philip de Buoucherville was at the same
time united to the engaging Kloisa de la Brocri,
whom he had for many years been attached to.
While the company were enjoying the nuptial
festivities, Monsieur de $St. Louis took leave of
them for a short time, and repaired to the habita-
tion of his aunt, Madame de I’Isle, who received
hi= with great affection, and pressed him to re-
m+in with her, at least several days; but the
Ches »lier excnsed himself, alledging the situa-
tio.. 7 hoe Tawily, when his aunt promised to ac-
company +-.a the fullewing day to his inberit-
anca.  Ma 'ame de 'Isle was Lut five years of
age when her brother was banisbed-to Canada,
cosequenily but a slight recollection of him re-
maived ‘n her mind.  She was a widow, with a
plentiful jointare, had lost all her elder children,
but had an only child, a son, who was still at the
u:iversity.

- 'I'he following day, accompanied hy his aunt,
the Chevalier-de St. Louis visited ’Hotel de St.
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Louis, which he found in good repair. The ten-
antry came out to meet him, and scon had rcason
to be pleased with their new landlord, who im-
mediately ordered several improvements, which
Lie thought would materially contribute to theiv
comfort.

Monsieur de St. Louis now found himself in
great affluence. . ‘I'he rent roll of his estate far
exceeded his most sanguine expectations. ‘I'he
next day he escorted Madame de Ulsie home,
who, on his taking leave, promised to call on his
family lmmedlately on their arviving at PHotel de
St. Louis, which was situated in her neighbour-
hood, for she was extremely impaticnt to be in-
;troduced to her neplews and nicces.

In a few days, Monsiear de St. Lonis, with
his family and friends, set out for YHotel <o 5t
Louis. Great preparations were made for their
reception by the grey headed steward, and an-
cient honsekeeper, who had been delighted with
the affability of their new master, whose father
they well remembered.

Madame de V'lsle soon visited her Canadian
friends, who were as much delighted with her,
as she with them. She remained with her pe-
phew but a few days, the house being so full of
company, bat promised herself much pleasme in
an iutercourse with her relations, after their re-
turn from England, when her son would by that
time be established at home.

With what delight did lady Louisa and her
young friends, explore the enchanting scenery
that surrounded the house of her long suppoeed
father, 'Ihe last proprietor was a man of taste,
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and had rendered his residence a complete elys!-
nm. So delighted were our party with the place,
that they scemed not to heed the lapse of time,
ad appeared in no hurry to return to England,
until the rapid approach of winter warned them,
that it was time to leave France, if they wisbed
tv spend the winter in London,

Ouer young Irench people now appeared re-
lnctant to leave their native country, which, like
Ulysses, they regained, after experiencing such
imminent danger. 'They were, however, mcre
averse to parling wiih their fiiends. Madame
de Montreuil and lady Augusta de la Brocri, an-
ticipated with pleasure, a visit to their native
csuntry. Lady Louisa Dudley and Adelaide de
St, Louis, demonstrated less impatience to re-
visit England.  'They did not, however, show
much regret, when preparations were making for
their departure.

At length they all took leave of 1'Hotel de St.
Louis, and proceeding to Calais, there embarked
in the packet for England,
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CHAPTER XXYV.

VAV VWV VWYY

“‘There let Hymen now appear
In saffron robe, with taper clear,
And pomp, and feast, and revelry,
With mask, and antique pageantry.”
MirToxN.

“ Let mirth go on, let pleasure know no pause,
But fill up every minute of this day.
*Tis yours, my children, sacred to your loves ;
The glorious sun himself for you looks gay.”
Fain PasiTexT,

A favorable breeze swiftly wafted eur travel-
lers across the channel, and svon they discerned
the white cliffs of Albion. With light hearts
they left the packet, and entered the carriages,
which were to convey them to Durham Park, and
soon the tall poplars, shewing their lafty heads,
ga\;e notice of their approach to their journey’s
end. _

How different were the sensations ef lady
Louisa, from those she.had felt on fiest visiting
the Park : she was seated in a carriage with her
sister, Charlotte, and Adelaide.

¢ What meditations occupy my sweet friend ?’
said, in & lively tone, Madame de ‘. utreail,
who had for some time been observing uer cous-
in’s countenance.

¢ Charlotte ! exclaimed lady Louisa, starting
from her reverie. ¢ Quite ahsent, I protest, re-
torted the former. Your reflections must be ve-
vy pleasing. Do you think, lady Augusta, that

L2
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yotir sister will notice present company when
married as long as we have been ¥’

¢I bope she may, replied lady Augusta, and
perhaps she will not then be as fond of indulging
inreveries.’ ,

¢ Are you then, indeed, so soon wearied of
your present state ?’ said Adelaide.

¢ We are far from that, said lady Augusta,
but have lost the exquisite delights of romance,
for the more sober realities of life. Qur imagin-
ations, now more tractable, no longer forget pre-
sent objects, to ramble amidst the tlowery ficlds
of ideal felicity.’

¢ And you no longer love to excess ¥’ said the
satirical Adelaide.

¢ You still love satire to excess, my severe sis-
ter, said lady Awugusta : but perhaps we may
soon retort on you.’ .

¢ No, said Miss de St. Louis, if you are not to
retort on me until my affection for Dudley abates.’

¢ You pretend then, said lady Augusta, to more
than we, malrons do; but Dudley was always
tue idol of your affections, even when you thought
him year brother.

« "Uiten he will still continue to be so, even
when e shall be my hushand,” said Adelaide in
reply.

Here their arrival at the Park put an end to
the conversation.  1'he gentlemen handed out
their fair friends, and lord Dnrham approaching
the carriage, and taking the hand of Adelaide,
¢ Welcome to Durt:am Park, my dear child. May
you long, as my daughter, remain its pride and
ornament, and may it through many succeeding
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- generations, be possessed by your descendants.
The Earl then pressed his intended daughter tc
his heart, who tenderly returned the embrace o
ber affectionate father. . '

His lordship then approached lady Louisa.
4 Welcome, my chiild, to a pavent’s home. You
are no longer a stranger at the seat of your an
cestors.’

The villagers were by this time informed of
their lord’s arrival. Soon the merry peals loud-
ly proclaimed it, and the tenants quickly assem-
bled, impatient to obtain a sight of their long ab-
sent lord.

'T'he Earl, observing that this bustle wearied
his already fatigued gsuests, sent.his steward to
desire them to retire for the night. < luform
them, said his lordship, that my soun will on }on-
day next, be united to their favourite lady Loui-
sa, now discovered to be Miss de St. Louis. Lel
them then restrain their impatience, and return
to their employments ; but Monday next shall
be a jubilee to all my tenantry.’

Adelaide timidly raised her eyes to the Earl.
¢ So soon, my Lord !’ '

¢ Why not, my dear? Preparations may be
hastened ; comply then with my desire, Monsieur
de St. Louis has already assented.”

¢ My chief pleasure, my Lord, has always
been to submit cheerfully to your cor:mands,’
said Adelaide.

¢ Thank you, my beloved Adelaide, said the

enraptured Dudley. Thank you, my T.ord. for
this agreeable surprize. Until now, 1 feared
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ihat some weeks woenid elapse ere I could cali
Adelaide wmine.’

¢ Make yourself, Kdward, worlhy of the in-
valuable gift,” said the Earl.

¢ My life, replied lord Dudley, shall be devo-
ted to prove my gratitude to the best of parents,
and my love to the most amiable of women.”

Adelaide glanced her gratitude to her lover 5
but. perceiving every eye bent on bers, she blush-
ingly lowered them on the floor, while lord Dud-
ley followed them with a rapturous gaze.

¢ And will not lady Louisa bestow, at the same
time, her hand on me P said lord Grenville.

* Next Monday, my Lord ? Impossible !

¢ Next Monday, Miss de St. Lonis bestows
hersell on your happy brother ; why not bless
me at the same time ?’

¢ What is the subject in debate ?’ said lord
Durham, who partly overheard what was said.

¢ My suit, my Lovd, veplied lord Grenville, is,
that I may be united to lady Louisa at the same
time that lord Dudley receives his lovely bride.’

¢ And will you not, my dear, grant the Mar-
quis’ request ?’ said the Earl.

¢ Manday, my Lord, is so near.’

¢ But, my dear sister, said Adelaide, will you
not bear me company ? We had agreed to be
martried on the same day.’

¢ I reassume the authority 1 long possessed,
said Mr. de St. Louis, and will put an end to
thi~ dispute. You shall, lady Louisa, become
Marchioness of Grenville, on the same day that
my daughter is made lady Dudley. Aunswer not
Hut to say, you are zeady to pbey.’
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+ I obey then, said lady Louisa, smiling. 'I'here
is no resisting the orders of those I have been so
long accustomed to submit to-’ :

¢ You were always a datiful child,’ said Mon-
sicur de St. Louis, endeavouring to smile, while
a tear started from his eye, which he hastily
brashed away. at the same {ime regarding his
long supposed daughter with much affection.

‘[ am exiremely obliged to you, Sir, for this

exertion of authority,” said lord Grenville to the
Chevalier.
" ¢ 1 must have some concern in these weddings,
said Madaine’ de St. Louis, and shall therefore
name the bridemaids. Angelica shall attend on
her long supposed sister, and Miss de La Bro-
cri and Miss de Boucherville on the future lady
Dudley.”

¢Thank you, mama, said Angelica. [ was
always desirous of being bridemaid to Adelaide,
no, lady Lodisa ; that name will never be famil-
jar to me.’ ' _

“It was always, dear Angelica, my intention,’
said lady Louisa.

¢ And I, said Annette de 1a Brocri, am, I pre-
sume, chosen through mere necessity ; since, the
brides excepted, Angelica, Marianne, and I, aro
the only single ladies in company.’ .

All was now a complete scene of hustle at the
Park. Visitors were denied cntrance, uniil af-
ter the celebration of the nuptials. At length
arrived the dreaded, wished for Monday. ]

Lady Louisa Dodley and Miss de £t. Louis
‘were similarly habited.  Their dress, thougl:
formed of the vichest materials; - was™ simply
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made. The dazzling eyes of Adelaide spark-
led with animation, and her face was suffused
with blushes.

Lady Louisa appeared rather thoughtful. Her
cheeks were paler than ordinary, and her whole
appearance extremely interesting. Her imagin-
ation was employed in comparing the present oc-
casion to that, in which she had been so near be-
ing united to her hrother. She trembled at the
bare suggestion. The idea of her present free-
dom pervaded her soul, and her mind seemed to
shrink from the thought of fettering herself for
ever, even to him she esteemed above all men.
At this moment lord Grenville addressed her.
She timidly raised her eyes; one glance from
his expressive ones, for that moment, satisfied all
her scruples. It was lord Durham’s desire, that
the ceremony should be performed at the church.
The Reverend Rector there awaited them ;~—
¢ Who will be first married ?* inguired the Min-
ister. ¢ Lady Lonisa Dudley,” said Miss de St.
Louis.

¢ Pray, my dear, set me the example,’ said la-
dy Louisa, in a low voice. <1 will,” said the
lirely Adelaide, stepping forward. Her spirits
lasted nearly through the ceremony, but her voice
was observed to faulter, when she pronounced
the indissoluble word.

Lord Dudley ‘hen introduced Lis bride, as la-
dy Dadley. The Earl embraced ler with emo-
tion. ¢You are now indeed my daughter, ex-
claimed his Lordship. .nd again bear the name
of Dudley” Lady Durham pressed her recov-
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ered daughter to her heart, her eyes humid with
tears, but she spake not. '

It was now lady Louisa’s turn. When the

iest began, an universal tremor shook her frame.
She glanced her eye on the Marquis, their eyes
encountered.  lnstantly the tremor vanished.
Her face was suffused with carnation. Her eves
brightened, but svon she withdrew them from his
ardent gaze, and timidly lowered them on the
ground. Near the conclusion of the ceremony,
a tear trembled in her eye ; lord Grenville obser-
ved it with concern. The minister concluded.
“ Ah my Louisa, said the Marquis, saluting her,
may this he the last tear you ever shed on my ac-
count.’

¢ Think not, my Lord, it was want of affection
that caused it,’ said the interesting bride.

¢ My heart declares as much,’ said the enrap-
tured bridegroom.

Then turning to their friends, he introduced
her as Marchioness of Grenville.

¢ I will embrace you first, said Madame de St.
Linuis, pressing her to her heart. The name of
Grenville obliterates all distinctions.  With
what rapture have I gazed on you in the artless
hours of infancy ! With what unbounded affec-
tion did I love my little daughter! ah ! you must
still be my daughter.’

¢ That name will ever be my boast, exclaimed
the new lady Grenville. Never can I feel suffi-
ciently grateful for the care with which you hffve
reared me ; and pray bestow on me a parental
bilessing, dear mama,’ 'ske comtinucd, falling on
ber knees. . ¢ Heavea biess my sweet child, said
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Madame de St. Louis, raising her. May she
lone continue a blessing, and an ornament to all
aronud her.

¢« HHeaven indeed bless her,” said Mounsieur de
St. Louis and lord Durham. 'I'he Countess was
now clasping her daughter in her arms. ¢ Bless
me too, wmy mother,’ smd the datiful bride.—
¢ Heaven shower its blessings on my daughter,’
said lady Durham, pressing her to her heart.

The company were extremely affected with
this interesting scene.  Most eyes were suffused
with pearly drops 5 but the tears of sensibility
are void of bitterness,

Having received the congratulations of all pre-
sent, they left the church.  Mo-t of the tenantry
were assembled at the door. Several carriages
of the neighbouring gentry were likewise obser-
ving them at a distance, none of whom were that
day invited.

A number of little maidens, dressed in white,
with bridal ornaments, approached the bridal
party, scattering flowers in profusion on every
side, as the company enteved their carriages, a-
midst the acclamations of the rustic spectators.

Nothing but rejoicings were now heard. Ox-
en were roasted, hogsheads of ale broached, and
every species of refreshments prepared for the
villagers.

At length a dance was formed on the lawn.
Lady Grenville with her F.ord, and several of
her friends were near. ¢ How this reminds me
of home, <he exclaimed. How delightful to my
faclings is this rural revelry, How often when
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in Canada, have 1 joined in a dance with the vil-
lagers.’

¢ i.et us now join them, dear sister,” said An-
gelica.

Lord Grenville looked at his lady, ¢Have you
my Louisa, such a desire ? Qur villagers will be
entranced. 'They are not accustomed to such
condescension.” Lady Grenville gave her hand
to her Lord, and smiled assent ; the Marquis led
her to the head of the set. The villagers ap-
peared astonished. Monsieur de Montrenil sei-
zed the hand of Angelica, and led her next the
Marchioness. All the young people followed
their example, and of themselves formed a set.
The villagers then respectfully retired to a little
distance. Lady Durham seemed surprised. ¢It
is our Canadian fashion, said Madame de Sf.
Louis, smiling. How happy I now feel! I am
in imagination, transported home.’

¢ But will not this be productive of too much
familiarity ?’ inquired the Countess.

¢ Quite the contrary, said Madame de St. Lou-
is. Our rank will command respect, and our
condescension procure attachment. Itis at least
so in Canada.’

T'he following evening a magnificent entertain-
ment was given to the neighbouring gentry. It
wds more sumptuous, hut less pleasing to the
tastes of several of the company, than that of the
preceding evening. -

The frequent visitors soen became very fa-
tigueing to our bride. 'To avoid them, the Mar-
quis and Marchioness of Grenville resolved to
retire for a few weeks to Grenville Park, Lerd
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and lady Dudley, with three or four more of the
party, were easily induced to accompany them.
Sir Edward and lady Turner, with part of the
company, retired to the Priory ; and the remain-
der staid with lord and lady Durham, at Dar-
ham Park.

Lady Grenville was much pleased with Gren-
ville Abbey, and great reason had the tenantry
to hail the happy day that introduced her there,
as its  mistress. lvery appearance of distress
soon vanished from the vicinity, and all were en-
couraged to neatness and industry, by the re-
wards granted by its generous mistress, to them
who excelled in these useful qualifications.

In December our party assembled in Londen,
where they spent the winter, and then each fami-
Iy returned to their respective mansion.

For many years they all met together, every
summer, until their growing families precluded
such frequent intercourse. T'heir principal care
was then to form the minds of their offspring te
virtue and religion. and a firm reliance on that
Power, who had borne them safe through such
imminent dangers, and vicissitudes of fortune ;
and they who had tasted so deeply of the bitter
cup of adversity, now enjoy with a higher relish.
the blessings of prosperity.

FINIS.
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