PREFACE.

VWAV VR VVY VA

IT is the natural course of all sublunary aj
Jairs to proceed from small beginnings, and {
advance .gradually towards per fectzon. Su
has been the slow progress of improvement i
Eritish America, where, wntil lately, genius ha
slept through along night of ignorance and inad
tion ; and scarcelj a dawn oflztermj tlluming
tion is yet discerned. Our incipient attempt.
then, can hardly hope to enter into competitio
with the finished productions of the old world.

Yet there are lovers of literature, even in th
country ; and, among these, some have been fiun
willing to give encouragement to u British dmes
ican, on the threshold of her humble career of au
thorship.

Such liberal minds 1will, it is Foped, approv
of whatever is meritorious in the following: tale
and candidly excuse the defects @ more experien
ced eye may perceive, in the first production «
an author of seventeen, which was the writer
age when St. Ursula’s Convent was written. |
has lain by her sometime, civeumstances havin
hithevto defered 1its publication.  Their incow
aging liberality may incite hes to future exe
tion, when her judgment shall have been matu
ed, and her taste improved by experience.

Tt 1eas in the delightful vale of Covrnwalli.
Justly styled the Gavden of Nova Scutia, that th:
work was commenced. It was continued i
New Brunswick, the subject having been sus
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vi.
Jested to the author, during a vesidence in the
Canadus. ‘

10 her fiiends in those Provinces she is under
many ohligations. They encouraged her in the
prosecution of her work ; and they now lend thei:
~uppoit towards its public appearance.

Our country is gradually rising into notice.
Qur physical resources are great. Our popula-
tion is increasing ; and the time may come, when
Dritish America will be as noted in ¢ song’ or
¢ deeds,’ as any kingdom of Europe : but, to at-
tuin that eminence, she must cherish native geni-
us in its humblest beginnings.

The author does not, indeed, flatter herself,
that this juvenile performance will add to the ce-
lebrity of the country ; but the fostering hand of
public patronage if kindly extended to such a
production, may elicit others of real and intrin-
sic menrit.

The era, to which this story relates, was an e-
centful one, and may be reviewed with interest
Yy many fumilies, who, like the author,trace their
descent in ¢ manner similar to that of the princi-
pal personages qf the tale.

Our readers, in these Provinces at least, may
likewise be gratified with the assurance, that mo-
1her St. Catherine is not a mere creature of im-
agination, but had a real existence in Canada,
and that even the name of her daughter is preser.
ved. Can the patrivtic Canadian, then, refuse
a kind reception to his own kindred 2 No ; it is
to be hoped the lover of his country will receive
The Nun of Canada with native hospitality and
characteristic kindness.
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To the reviewers.of our parent country the a
thor looks up with deference and hope. Sk
trusts that their candour, should this home-bre
production ever cross the Atlantic, will view th
unpolished stranger with indulgence, althoug
destitute of the elegance and refinement which a
dorn-the land of our forefuthers.

- Kingston, U. C. March 1st, 1824.
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ST. URSULA’S CONVENT,

OR
THE ITULT OF CANADA.
CHAPTER I

¢ Though fools spurn Hymen’s gentle powers,
We, who improve his golden hours,
By sweet experience know,
That marriage, rightly understood,
Gives to the tender and the good
A paradise below,”
CoTrox.

IN the Parish of St. A , about fifteen
leagues below Quebec, on the banks of the ma-
jestic St. Lawrence, resided Mons’r. De St. Lou-
is, son of the Chevalier De St. Louis ; whe un-
fortunately having given offence to his father,
was, as too frequently happenred under the an-
cient regime, by a Letter de Cachet banished to
Canada : in which place his taleuts, good con-
duct, and genteel deportment, secured for him
the confidence and respect of all who were ac-
quainted with him ; and procured him the appoint-
ment of a Notary Public.—Shorlly after, he mav-
ried a Lady who was likewise a descendant of a
noble French family.

Mons’r. Philip De St. Louis being the Chev-
alier’s only child, it was resolved te give him the

A
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hest education the Colony afforded : Mons'r.
Boilean, curate of the Parish, undertook the
charge of his instruction, until he had compleie 1
his twelfih year : Philip was then sent to the
Jesuit’s College at Quebec, where he continued
until the attainment of Lis eighteenth year : three
years more were spent with a celebrated Notary
at Quebec : when young De St. Louis returned
to his father, an accomplished gentleman, and
completely versed in the profession.

A raral ball was given, to celebrate Philip’s
retuvn, to which the gentry of all the neighbour-
ing Parishes were invited. Country dances were
beginning, when an elderly lady cntered, accom-
panied hy a young lady and gentleman. The
voung lady instantly attracted the attention of
Philip, who enquired of a person who sat next
him, the name of the beautiful fair one. ’Tis
Mademoiselle Adelaide De Mont Pelier, daugh-
ter of the seigneur of St. J-——, was the answer.
Philip was soon introduced to the engaging Ad-
claide, whom he thought all perfection.  Krom
this evening the commencement of their attach-
nment may be dated. The following summer
found them possessed of the highest human feli-
city, the possession of each other, with health,
peace, and competence,

About a year after their marriage, their hap-
piness was increased by the birth of a daughter,
who was named Adelaide. Soon as the child
was baptlized, she was pat to nurse. 'The nurse,
an honest industrious woman, lived with her hus-
band, in a neat little cottage, near the banks of
the St. Lawrence. 'The air around was clear,
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and salubricus, and Claude and Joscite, tenant:
of Mons’r. De Mont Pelier, were very attentive
to his grand child.

The following year their family was increasec
by tlhe birth of a son, who was haptized hy thd
name of Francis, and put to nurse with a sistey
of Adelaide’s nurse.

As soonas Madame Be St. Louis recovered)
she went to visit Josetie. for the purposse of see
ing her child: which she found asleep in bu

cradle. Madame De St Louis waited mmpa
tiently for the child’s aw °km'.,, when, raising ls(‘y
in her arms, she brought her to the wmduw anc
observed with much surprise and concern, a grea
difference in her appearance. IHer countenanc
prale and wan, was quite a contrast {o the ruddy.
blooming cemplexion, she had had a few weeks
before.

« Eh mon Dieu, Josette, what is the maties
with Adelaide,” exclaimed the anxicus mother.
¢ | should not have known the child, had I seen
her elsewhere !”

Oh Jesu Marie ! Madame, you frighten me
with your wild looks. Pray, ma chere daue, lL
not alarmed. RMlademeciselle Adelaide has been
unwell, these three or four weeks ; Lut sheis
now much better, and will svon be quite hearts
again.

Slck these threc or forr weeks, Josetle ! and ]
ignorant of the indisposition of my child.

Ah ma chere dame, you were sick likewise,
So I was afraid to inform you : for, mon Diey,

said 1 to Claude. if Madame hears oflt *twill he
her death !
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Well, Josette, I forgive yeu, considering yoar
motive : but never again conceal from me the ill
health of my child.—If she had died !

AL Madame ! I did not think there was any
danger of that. '

Now attended with the most unremitting assi-
duity. Adelaide, to the great joy of her parents,
recovered in a short time, ler former health and
blaom.

£ thie course of ihe thirce following vears, the
fawiiiy was increased by the hirth of a daughter
wid son.  The former was called Angelica, the
Iatter Charles.

‘I'he parents, seated in the midst of their bloom-
-ng offspring, cnvied not the world its grandeur.
‘Fheir happiness was unalloyed. It resembled
that of the golden age ;5 when the pure dictates of
nature weve followed : when distinction of rank
was unknown : the Deity was loved and adored
for L:is geodness 1 for gnilt and fear, superstition
znd tyrannv, were then strangers to the infant
werld.  Alas! in the ivon age in which we live,
few such instances of perfect happiness are to be
found. ‘T'he vulture seizes the kid, the wolf the
lamb, and the powerful universally prey on the
wealt.

When Adelaide had attained her twelfth year,
Mons’r. and Madame e $t. Louis resolved to
send her to a Convent at Quebec, to complete her
education. .

It was in the middie of June, when Adelaide
sct out for Quebec, accompanied by her fither,
The sun was just emerging ahove the horizun.
Net cven a cloud was seen, to disturb the peace-
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ful serenity that reigned around. 'The busy
peasants were whistling and singing, at theiy
work. All nature appeared transported with joy.
Nout so Adelaide. ‘The thoughts of leaving be-
hind her an affectionate mother, her brothers,
sister, and all the companions of her infanf
years, overwhelmed her with melancholy. Who
knows, thought she, whether T shall again sce
those dear friends, who have been so kind to me ¥
Perbaps, before I am permitted to retarn, they
will be slumbering in the silent tomb ! My dear|
mother, my sweet sister, or my brothers, may be
taken sick, while I, at a great distance, shut up
in a convent, will be unable to afford them the
least assistance !
At length Mons’r. De St. Louis, interrupling
the silence, exclaimed, ¢ Does not your heart hea:
light, my dear Adelaide, at this beautiful pros-
pect ? See yonder that group of Peasants at work.
ow happy tliey appear. Observe with what a
lively green that meadow is overspread. How
charmingly that little rivulet winds around the
fields ! How, my child, can you look so dejec-
ted, when every surrounding object appears se
cheerful ? ¢ Ah, my dear papa, replied Adelaide,
how can I be bappy, when every motion of the
horse conveys me farther from home.” ¢ Let
not that, my dear child, afflict you, said Mons’r.
¢ St. Louis. You will sosn be as partial te
Quebec, as to St. A——; and soon as your edu-
¢ation is finished, you will return home, never to
leave us more.” | '
These words, delivered in a tender accent, af-
forded comfort ic the dreoping Adelaide ; and
A2
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the gaiety of the surrounding scenery, soon Te-
stored her accustomed cheerlulness.

Qur travellers proceeded but slowly, and did
not reach Quebec until the next day at noon. Ad-
claide was delighted as she crossed the ferry,
from point Levi to Quebec. The town appear-
ed so stately. 'T'he bells in merry peals were
ringing for noon. The boat glided smoothly a-
long, and the cheerful boatmen singing, beat time
with their oars.

In the afternoon Mons’r. D¢ St. Louis accom-
panied by a lady and gentleman of his acquain-
tance, shewed Adelaide the town. She was de-
lighted with the excursion, and for a moment,
fmgot home, until arviving at the rampart street,
she mounted the highest rulge, to see if from it
she could discover her father’s house 3 but, al-
though it commands an extensive prospect, her
eye in vain sought the endeared dwelling. She
was however much delighted with a view of one
end of the Isle of Orleans, as, when at home, she
could discern the other.

In a few days Adelaide was settled, as a boar-
der, at les Urselines, and her father after taking
an affectionate leave of her, sat ferward on his
return home.

Adclaide was soon reconciled to a residence
in the Convent. She quickly assimilated with
her companions ; often heard from home, and
was contented. But this happiness was soon in-
terrupted, by an account of the sudden death of
her grandmother, De Mont Pelier, and the dan-
gerous state of her grandfather’s health. Now
was Adelaide unhappy, She wished to fly, to
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comfort her mother, to nurse her grandfather ;
but that was impossible.

A very interesting nun whose countenance bore
the visible impression of grief, and resignation,
endeavoured to comfort Adelaide, under this dis-
pensation of Providence. She endeavoured to
teach her resignation to the divine will, and par-
tially succeeded. She had singled out Adelaide,
from among her companions, loved her tenderly,
and was warmly loved in return. Supported by
the excellent Mother St. Catherine, Adelaide
acquired fortitude to submit with resignation to
the loss of her grandmother, and grandfather,
who soon followed his beloved partner to the si-
lent grave.

———— i E——

CHAPTER II.

AN VVRVIW VY

s Oui, puisque je retrouve un ami si fidele,
Ma fortune va prendre une face nouvelle ;
Et deja son courroux semble s’etre adouci
Depuis qu’elle a pris soin de nous rejoindre ici,”
RacIxE.

ADELAIDE had now passed four years in
the Convent. Her brother Francis had been
three years at college. They visited home eve-
ry summer ; but a year had elapsed since their
last visit.

Adelaide was, one fine morning in spring, sit-
ting in the school-room, completing a beautiful
piece of necdle work, when the lady Abbess en-
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tered, accompanted by two strangers ; the eldest
a lady of majestic mien, apparently between thir-
tv and forty years of age, the other was a fair
blue eyed girl, with a peculiar sweetness in ber
countenance, and appeared to be of the same age
with Adelaide. The lady Abbess desired the
boarders to shew their work, with which the vi-
«itors were much pleased, but particularly so
with that of Adelaide, and they enquired of the
Abbess, whether the design was hers, or one of
the nun’s ? The design is entirely Miss De St.
Louis’, said the Abbess.

She must be a young lady of great taste, said
the young stranger. You would, my dear Mad-
ame, very much oblige me, by an introduction to
this young lady. With all my heart, replied the
Superior, then calling Adelaide, who, on pre-
senting her work, had retired ; permit me, Miss
De St. Louis, said ske, to introduce to you Mrs.
and Miss Tarner, who with Colonel Turner
have lately arrived from England.

Miss Turner purposes spending some time
with us. 'To see an intimacy subsisting hetween
you, would to me, be particularly agreeable.

"To be permitted to call so charming a young
lady friend, said Adelaide, will to me be produc-
tive of the highest satisfaction. You will, if you
encourage it, added she, be fatigned with the
warmth of my friendship, a convent being so con-
venient a place for the indulgence of that propen-
sity. Excluded from all communication with
the world, friends seem fo live but in, and for
«each othér. You, my dear Miss Turner, brought
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up in the world, can have little relish for a con-
vent attachment.

The person, replied Miss T'urner, who sees
Miss De St. Louis, without feeling for her the
tenderest friendship, must certainly be veid of
Doth taste and sensibility.. You will find. my
dear Miss. that, though reared in the beanwonde,
I will not yield to you in warmth and tenderness
of affection.

A good beginning, exclaimed the lady Abbess.
I leave you, young ladies, to entertain each oth-
er; while I shew Mrs. T'urner some niches in
the next room.

Riiss Turner and Adelaide, being left alone,
conyersed more freely 5 and, when Mrs. Turner
and the lady Abbess returned, they appeared
perfectly well acquainted.

When the ladics were taking leave, Adelaide
enquired of Miss Turner, if she intended soon to
cnter the convent? I thmk T shall enter on Mon-
day next, replied the young stranger. With
difficulty, my dear Miss "T'urner, shall T contain
my impatience, at our separation, said Adelaide,
as with the lady Abbess, she conducted the visit-
ors to the grate. And 1, said Miss ‘Turner, shall
not be easy, until I have the pleasure of seeing
you again,

After breakfast the following morning, Ade-
laide was informed that Francis was at the grate.
She hastened down, and gently chid lnm, for
not having called for several days; but he ex-
cused himself, by saying that he had been much
engaged w 1th some difficult stndies. Adelaide
smlled at his excuse, and enquired if ke had
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lieard from home. ¢ 1 have, said Francis, and
melancholy is the intelligence that 1 have recei-
ved.” ¢ What isit>” ¢ Our dear grand papa
De St. Louis isno more.” This was ton sud-
den 5 Adelaide instantly turned pale. Francis
much alarmed called for assistance 3 for the grate
separated him from his sister. In an iustant
they were surrounded by the nuns and boarders.
Mother St. Catherine, happening to be within
hearing, hastened with the rest, and eagerly en-
quired of Adelaide the cause of her emotion 3 but
her heart was too full for utterance, and she poin-
ted to her brother, in answer to the nun’s enqui-
vies. St. Catherine looked towards Francis,
who, in faunltering accents, related to her the
cause of their affliction. The good nun endea-
voured to comfort him. advised bhim to hasten
bome, to scek consolation from the Almighty,
and return the following day to see his sister.
Frandis bowed his thanks, and, giving the good
Motiicr a letter dirvected to Adelaide, hastily left
the convent.

The good Mother St. Catherine then conduc-
ted Adelaide to her cell. A little crucifix attrac-
ted her attention, which the good nun observing,
presented it to her.  Adelaide received it in her
hand, and contemplated it silently for some min-
utes., At length she exclaimed, merciful Sa-
viour! after all thy mercies, can I view thy suf-
ferings with cold insensibility ! thon, who didst
suffer such agonies for me, an unworthy creature,
supported them patiently—shall T then rebel at
thy decrees * Shall I repine at thy divine will ?
In prosperity we forget thee, Almighty Father ;
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bat in adversity we acknowledge thee to be our
support. Oh! forgive, Almighty God, my ingra-
titude! Extend towe thy meccy ; for thy justice
is now my enemy. Iuspire me heavenly father,
with fortitude and resignation to thy sovereign
will.””

Mother St. Catherine who had watched Ade-
laide’s countenance, from the time that she enter-
ed the room, was much pleased with this prayer ;
and, to calm the tumults of her mind, took from
her the crucifix, which occasioned these reflec-
tions, and hung it in its place, which was at the
head of her bed. She then, by her soothing dis-
course, restored to Adelailde a considerable de-
gree of calmness, and then presented her the let-
ter Francis had left, which Adelaide read aloud.
It was from Mons’r. De St. Louis, who informed
her of the loss of his father, and his intention of
soon visiting Quebec, to conduct her and Fran-
cis on a visit to the country. He concluded, -
with desiring her not to grieve too much at their
loss, and congratulated her on possessing such a
friend as the good mother St. Catherine, who
would, no doubt: comfort her in this affliction, as
she had done in her last. A long conversation
then ensued, in which Adelaide found so many
new graces in her religious friend, that she conld
no longer suppress the desire she had often felt,
of knewing the particulars of the life of this in-
teresting personage ; which St. Catherine per-
ceiving, thus addressed her. ¢ You seem, my
dear Adelaide, desirous of hearing the history of
my life. If I thought it would be productive of
any satisfaction to youy; I would not withhold it ;
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but what pleasure could my sweet friend take in
the account of a life, full of sorrow, as mine has
been.”

Adelaide. with energy, thanked the good nun
for tiue condescension, which induced her to con-
fide her sorrows to <o young a person.

«» I comply wi:hi pleasure, -since you desire i,
said »t. Catherine. It will afford me a melan-
choly satisfaction. Reposing our troubles m the
bosom of a friend, certainly conduces to our com-
fort.”

“1 know that by experience, since my ac-
quaintance with you,” said Adelaide.

Mother St. Catherine let fall a few involunta-
ry tears, then turning to Adelaide, ¢ Forgive, said
she, these tears, the tribute paid by a desolate
being to the loss of all her family !*

Adelaide was greatly affected. Never before
this had she seen her amiable friend shed tears ;
nor could she, at this affecting sight, withstand
the contagion. Mother St. Catherine soon re-
covered. ¢ [ixcuse me, said she, until to-mor-
row. 'Then. if the Almighty bless me with life
and health, you shall hear my tale, whichis a
continued series of misfortunes.”

T'he next day, after some conversation with
Fraucis, at the grate, Adelaide went in search of
mother St. Catherine, whom she found in her
cell. *“1 have been sometime expecting you.
What has detained my dear child ?’ said the
good nun to her young friend, as she entered the
apartment. Adelaide mentioned her interview
with Francis. Ihad quite forgot, said St. Ca-
therine, that I had desired him to come this mor-

~
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ning, or I would have accompanied you to the
grate. I consoled him, said Adelaide, by repea-
ting the argunments you made use of to comfort
me ; but, swhen I mentioned your intention of re-
lating to me the history of your life, Lie entreated
me to endeavour to obtain your consent to my
writing it, and giving him a copy.

I give it freely, my.dear child,” said St. Ca-
therine. Adelaide then seated herself by the
side of the good nun, and waited, with some de-
gree of impatience, for her to commence hee nar-
rative ; which she presently did as follows.

—————D 3¢ e CR———

CHAPTER IIL

WV VWV VWA VAN

Mother St. Catherine’s Narrative.

WALV VA VY

“ How was my heart incrusted by this world ?
O how self fettered was my grovelling soul ?
How, like a worm, was I wrapt round and round
In silken thought, which reptile Fancy spun ;
'Till darken’d Reuson lay quite clouded o’er
‘With soft conceit of endless comfort here,
Nor yet pour forth her wings to reach the skies !

Night visions may befriend . . . . . .;
Our waking dreams are fatal : How I dreamt
Of things impossible ! (could sleep do more ?)
Of joys perpétual, in perpetual change !
Of stable pleasures on the tossing wave !
Eternal sunshine in the storms of life.”

Younag.

I WAS horn in Rouen, 2 commercial City of
Normandy, in which my father was a merchant
g B
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of high standing. Myself aud an elder sister,
were his only children.

My mother chose to educate us at home, until
we attained sufficient age to prepare for receiving
the holy sacrament ; which you kuow, dear Ad-
claide, is a remarkable epoch in thelife of a Ca-
iholic child. The first masters were employed
to teach us every branch of education, that we
were capable of attaining ; and the improvement
we made, under their instruction, enraptured our
affectionate parents. At length my sister attain-
ed her twelfth and [ my cleventh year. We
were then sent to a convent, at twenty leagues
distance from Rouen, the Abbess of which was
an intimate friend of my mother.

"The gloom of a convent did not suit my
turn of mind, which was cxtremely lively ; but
my sister, who was of a more contemplative dis-
position, enjoyed herself very well.

Time with me passed but slowly. I continu-
ally languished to return to liberty and my fond
parents. Annette employed herself in preparing
for the act of receiving the *body of our Saviour
but far different was my conduct. Soon as [ had
mastered my task, I threw aside my book ; then
played, and amused myself, as well as [ could,
often looking through the grated windows with
a wishful eye,

My sister viewed with regret my inattention
to sacred things, and endeavoured by every pos-
sible device, to attract my attention to what I
came to the convent for. At length she succeed-
ed, as far as it was possible to prevail on a child

* It isa nun ‘who speaks.
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of my lively disposition ; and towards the end of
the year, I became very attentive at catechising,
minded what was taught me ; and by those
means, imbibed maxims that proved of great ser-
vice to me, in the course of my future life.

A short time after receiving our first commu-
nion, we returned home, and 1 then enjoyed my-
self amidst the diversions of the cily, and plun-
ged headlong in the vortex of dissipation ; for-
getting the good resolutions which I had formed,
during the latter part of my residence in the con-
vent. A
Time passed on in this manner, until Annette
had completed her sixteenth, and 1 my fifteenth
year. I had then never experienced afiliction,
unless the uneasiness I underwent, during the
year I resided at the convent, may he so termed.
I now scarcely remembered the good maxims, I
had there imbibed. My parents were moral
people 3 but the pure essence of religion, at that
time, occupied but a small pertion of their
thonghts, My father was attentive to his busi-
ness, my mother fond of lively company, and gay
diversions. She had just completed her thirty
second year, and was highly cclebrated for beau-
ty, and accomplishments. She prided hevself
on the beauty of her daughters. and experienced
equal satisfaction in hearing them praised, and
always wished us to accompany her, to every
place of diversion, that she frequented.

The compliments Annette received, confirmed
by her glass, began to make some impression on
Ler ; for she was very handsome joining to the
utmost symetry of form, {he most insinuating
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manners. Nor did I, at that time, want charms ;
and, being naturally giddy, the compliments I
received, almost turned my head.

We were thus situated, when we heard that
a rich ship of my father’s had suffered shipwreck.
We were, at this information, thundevstruck ;
for one half of our property was on hoard. Our
only hope now rested on another rich ship, re-
turning from the Levant. Our anxiety on her
account was great. At length we received intel-
ligence, that she had put in at Mavseilles, and
was only waiting for a favorable wind, to pro-
ceed on her voyage. This account was a cordi-
al to us all

A few mornings after, as we were at breakfast,
a letter was delivered to-my father, who hastily
perused it, with visible agitation. It is all o-
ver,”” at length exclaimed he, letiing it fall, and
sinking back in his chair. 'We gazed on him in
silence 5 when, pointing to the letter, he bade
Annette read it aloud. It was from the captain
of our Levant ship, and stated that he had safely
arrived at Marseilles, and had again set sail,
when a large ship gave him chase, and soon gain-
ed on him. Resistance was vain. 'The pirates
took possession of the vesscl; and, the next night
landed the captain and crew, on a lonely part of
the coast. The crew dispersed, and the captain
proceeded to Bordeaux, where, he said, he in-
tended to remain, until he could obtain employ-
ment,

My father hastened to Bordeanx. My moth-
er, Annette, and myself, tetired to a small villa
of my father’s, a few miles from Rouen. where



17

we spent the most of our iime, in regretting our
change of fortune.

About a fortnight after this, as we were one
evening sitting together, pensively silent, we
heard a loud knock at the gate, and presently af-
ter my father entered, supporting a stranger. Af-
ter conducting him to a seat, he called for refresh-
ments, when the stranger was prevailed on to
drink a glass of wine, after which he appeared
quite refreshed : but, casting my eyes towards
his feet, I perceived they were covered with
blood, which ran on the floor, Involuntavily I
shrieked. My father, who had apparenily not
noticed, now accosted and embraced us. 'The
stranger attempted to rise, but was prevented by
weakness : he then begged to know, to whom he
owed his life. My name, said my father, is
Louis De la Valiere. ¢ I have heard of Mous’r.
De la Valiere, said the stranger. Have you not
lately met with great losses ?”’ ,

¢ | bave, 1ndeed,” said my father. .

Doubtless, said the stranger, you wish to know
whose life you have saved. I am only child to
the late Marquis de la Brocri. A year since, [
experienced the misfortune of losing the kindest
of fathers ; who left me heir to his title, and a
large fortune. [ was then abroad, and the ac-
count of my loss afflicted me cxtremely; nor
could I bear to return to France, when my father
was no longer there. I, therefore, coutinued in
England, until the Duke de Chartreuil, my un-
cle and guardian, desired me to return to France.
to take possession of my estate. I then hastened
over, and was on the road to visit his grace, a%

B2



18

his hotel, accompanicd only by three faithful do-
mestics, when 1 was attacked by ruffians, from
whose murderous grasp you this night delivered
me. My servants soon dispatched three, but
were in their turn overpowered. I had felled
one, but bad nearly fainted, when you rode up,
and so nobly teok my part.

The Marquis was here interrupted by the en-
trance of a Surgeon, who had been sent for by
my father, to dress the wounds of his guest;
which the surgeon pronounced not dangerous 3
but, at the same time, advised the Marquis to re-
main quiet, and not to think of travelling under a
week.

‘When Annette and myself retired, we procee-
ded, without speaking, to the same apartment. I
then undressed, and went to bed ; when, look-
ing to see what detained my sister, 1 beheld her
on her knees, in earnest prayer. 1 was moved
at the sight, and all I had imbibed of religion, at
the cof.vent, returned to my mind, with redoubled
force. Softly I arose, and kneeling down, pour-
ed forth my soul in fervent prayer, to my Almigh-
ty Creator. ‘

Mother St. Catherine was here interrupted by
the entrance of a lay sister, who informed Ade-
laide that she was wanted at the school room ;
when she took leave of the good nun, who prom-
ised to continue her narration after school.
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CHAPTER 1V,

VWAV VWA VWY

Oh happy they ! the happiest of their kind :

Whom gentler stars unite, and in one fate

Their hearts, their fortunes, and their beings blend,
Tis not the coarser tie of human laws,

Unnatural oft, and foreign to the mind,

That binds their peace ; but harmony itself,

Attuning all their passions into love,
Taonsox,

THE next day, Adelaide being seated with
mother St. Catherine, the good nun thus procee-
ded.

¢ We all met the next morning in the break-
fast room. My father appeared surprised at
seeing the Marquis there, and enquired, if his
wound was not painful. ¢ Not in the least, said
the Marquis. Were it not for the surgeon’s
prohibition, I could, I think, proceed on my
journey.” My father desired him not to think
of travelling at least for some days. 'T'he Mar-
quis thanked him, with great earnestness, again
repeated that he owed his life to him, and that,
that life and all he possessed; were at the ser-
vice of his deliverer.

Although the Marquis made so slight of his
wound, it proved dangerous ; and, the following
day he was attacked hy a violent fever. My
father then dispatched a messenger to the Duke
de Chartreuil, who immediately visited his
nephew ; highly praised my father’s conduct,
and declared, that his gratitude for his nephew’s
preserver, should know no bounds.
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The Marquis during his illness, was con-
tinnally atiended by Annette. She presented
him his wmedicines, and if another undertook
that office, he refused to take them 3 nor could he
conceal his uneasiness, whenever she left the
room. Monsieur and Madame de Chartrenil,
often visited their nephew, during his indisposi-
tion. At length he became convalescent ; and
was soon able to depart with them. 'The Duke
and Madame, gave Annette and myself, a pres-
sing invitation to accompany them ; which my
mother declined. Our noble guests then desired
my father to spend the following week at Chateau
de Chartreuil, accompanied by his wife and
danghters, which invitation my parents accepted.
The Marquis then took an affectionate leave of
us all, but particularly so of Annette; and then
departed with his noble relations.

We had been so engaged with the Marquis,
that we had not enquired of our father concerning
the particulars of his journey to Paris. Our
family, at the departure of their guest, -appeared
so dejected, that I thought it a favorable oppor-
tunity, to obtain the desired information. I
therefore led the way to the drawing room,
where they all followed me. I then put my
father in mind of a promise he had made of rela-
ting to us the particulars of his excursion.

¢ My dear child, said my father, in reply, I
intentionally delayed the disagreeable informa-
tion, as long as 1 perceived your minds other-
wise engaged ; but I shall now satisfy your cu-
riosity.

On arriving at Bordeaux, I went in search of
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Capt. La Pierre, who commanded our ship when
seized by the corsairs. He gave me a circum-
stantial account of its capture, and brought for-
ward all the necessary proofs. With a visible
dejection 1 left him, resolving to meet my credit-
ors the next day. 1 accordingly met them the
following day, at a place agreed on, and endea-
voured to compromise matters ; when they, in
consideration of my losses, agrecd to accept for-
ty-five per cent, and on my paying the said pro-
portion, to give me a discharge in full, I con-
tinued another week at Bordeam(, endeavouring
to dispose advantageously of my little remaining
property, in order to fulfil my contract with my
creditors.  In this undertaking I had tolerable
success. I sold every thing. Even this house
is no longer our own.”

Here a deep sigh echoed round -the room,
which my father not appearing to notice, thus
procecded.

¢ I lost no time in paying my creditors, and re-
ceiving their discharge ; buta “small sum remain-
ed, which I could resolve on no method of dispo-
sing of to advantage. As I was sitting in a pub-
lic room of the hotel, ruminating on my embar-
rasdments, a gentleman entered, and seated him-
self by me; and after regarding me some time
attentively, accosted me ; @ you seem, sir,” said
he, ¢ to be occupied by some great embarrass-
ment. Were T acquainted with the cause, it
might perhaps be in my power to assist you in
dispelling it.”

¢¢ The benevolent air of the stranger, inclined
me to trust him. -No barm, thoug,ht I, can ac-
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crue, from my confiding to him misfortunes, which
are alreadyv so well known. He listened atten-
tively to my relation, and thus replied : I am,
Sir, extremely sorry for your misfortunes ; but
g;arhaps they are nor irremediable. My name is

umont, I am owner and captain of a ship, which
sails annually from this country to New France.
Were you to convert your remaining money into
goods, proper for that climate, and remove with
your family to Quebec, I think with proper care,
you may amass a fortune in a short time. In
consideration of your losses, to which we are all
liable, I engage to convey your goods, self and
family gratis. I intend sailing in about six
months.”

'This offer filled me with surprise and grati-
tude, and thankfully, and without hesitation I
accepted of it. Capt. Dumont then gave me his
direction, and a list of goods suitable for the coun-
try, and took leave, having first accepted an invi-
tation to pay us a visit betore his departure.

I went to one of my correspondents, who a-
greed to supply me at a small advance. [ en-
quired of him, and several others concerning
Capt. Domont ; and the result of my enquiries
was, that he was a man of excellent character,
and great benevolence.

Having finally arranged my business, I sat
forward on my return home, and was alveady in
sight of the house that contained my heart’s dear-
est treasures : the moon shone bright, and I was
indulging the pleasing idea of soon meeting my
beloved family. The faithful Pierre rode by me
in silence § when our attention was suddenly ar-



23

rested by the explosion of a pistol. Clapping
spurs to my horse, Isoon distinguished the clash-
ing of swords, and groans of dymg men. Ap-
pu)aclunwn(,arel, I perceived a gentleman be-
set by assassins. I flew to his asmstance, and
with the help of Pierre soon put the ruffians to
flight. I then conducted the Marquis here, and
dispatched Pierre for the surgeon. Thus, my
dear children, ends the account of my adven-
tures.”

A mournful sdence ensued. At length An-
nette exclaimed, ¢¢ and do you indeed, papa, in-
tend to go to Canada ?”

Yes, my child, said my father ; but you seem
unwilling to go. Perhaps I may leave you be-
hind ; but what does my dear Julia say? ¢« I
would follow you to the ends of the world. I re-
plied, if mama would accompany us; but it would
grieve me very much to leave Annette behind.”
Your mother has already consented to go, said
my father.

The next week we paid the promised visit at
the chateau de Chartrenil, where we were recei-
ved with great politeness. In the afternoon we
visited the gardens, which were laid out with
great taste. Observing, amidst a bed of flowers,
one of which Annette was particularly fond, I
turned round to point it out to her ; but was sur-
prised at finding both her and the Marquis ab-
sent ; but.on our leaving the garden, they joined
us.

At bed time, Annette and myself were conduc-
ted to different apartments, which communicated
with each other. Not feeling inclined to sleep,
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1 sealed myself, and was absorbed in “¥éflection,
when the door opened, and Annette entered, in
her night clothes, with an animated air. What
kecps you up, my dear Julia ? she exclaimed ; 1
eome to pass the night with you, having much to
communicate. Come, undress yourself.

Soon as we had lain down, Annette thus cen-
tinued : Were you not surprised, Julia, when
vou missed me in the gavden ? ¢ Indeed I was,
Annette ; why did you leave us ”” You know,
she replied, that the Marquis and I brought up
the rear; and he walking very slow, I was obli-
zed to do the same 3 so that we soon lost sight of
the company : the Marquis then taking my hand,
said, ¢ I have detained you, Miss de la Valier,
to lay open my heart before you : it beats but for
You, charming Annette ; ah could I but flatter my-
self with a return, 1 would be the happiest of
men !” "The Marquis here paused ; butl contin-
uing silent, he thus proceeded : ¢ until that ap-
parently fatal evening, which, if I can obtain
your heart, I shall consider as the most fortunate
of my life, 1 had never experienced more than
friendship for any lady ; but when [ entered the
room where you sat, and saw the concern your
lovely countenance expressed for a stranger ; my
wounnd pained me no longer. My heart was en-
tirely engrossed by you; and each succecding
day, that I passed at your father’s, added fuel to
the flame. 'T'he solicitude you expressed for me,
during my illness, completed your victory ; and
I could contain my passion no longer. I sought
a private interview with your father, declared my
love, and requested his leave to address you :
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which he would grant, but on condition of my
guardian’s concurrence. ¢ Monsiuer le Duc will
not consent,” said your father ; but he knew not
my uncle, who is entirely divested of the pride
of some of his cotemporaries, and only swayed
by merit. Yes, my uncle highly approves my
choice: and it.only remains with you, Miss de
la Valiere, to make me the happiest of men. Can
you, Annette, be mine, without any violence to
your inclinations > ¢¢[ am entirely at my fa-
ther’s disposal, [ replied. If he bestows me on
you, I shall assuredly acquiesce.”

¢¢ Thank you, lovely Annette, said the Mar-
quis 3 but may I flatter myself that your heavt
will have any share inthe disposai of your hand:”’
I bhlushed, hesitated, but could not answer.
¢¢ May I take this blush for an aflirmative ¥** said
the Marquis. You may, I faultered. unable to
withstand the tender importunity of his manver.
Obtain but my parent’s consent, and I am entive-
ly yours. My charming, my beloved Annette,
exclaimed the Marquis, by this generous avow-
al, you make me the happiest of mankind. As
he pronounced these words, we pereeived the
company leaving the garden, and immediately
joined them.”

My sister here paused. I sincerely cougratu-
laie you, dear Annette, on your happy jrespects,
said I'; nor shall any selfish considervatious of
mine interfere, to lessen your satisfaction. .

What selfish prospects, dear Julia, can inter-
fere ? said my sister. 'Will not my elevation be
yours ? For I am certain that.the Marquig will
re-establish our father’s affairs. Have you then,

c
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dear sister, forgotten our father’s resolution of
going to Canada ; and the bhint he gave of leav-
ing you behind, which we could not at that time
comprebend ? You know our father’s -persever-
ance, Annette. [ am afraid that nothing cau de-
ter him from going to New France. The love
he bears you will confirm that resolution : as he
would think, that his remaining here dependant,
would disgrace you ;5 and you are not ignorant
of his de llLdC), and aversion to pecuniary obllga-
tion.

You may easily imagine, dear Adelaide, that
after this conversation, no difficulty occurred in
obtaining the consent of all parties to the propo-
sed union. Shortly after, the Marquis de la
Brocri led my beloved sister to the altar.”

—l 5 < C—————

CHAPTER V.

WA VL VA

While these impell’d by some resistless force,
O’er seas and rocks shall urge their vent’rous course:
Mas. Barpaorp.

“The morning following that of Annette’s
marriage, the Marqms after hreakfast, desired
my father to take a turn with him in the garden.
On their retarn, I observed some appearance of
dlsqppomtment in the countenance of the Mar-
quis, and of firmness in that of my father; but
this was soon dissipated, and they resumed their
accustomed cheerfulness.

All day I was impatient to discover the sub-
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ject of their conversation, as T liad much reasen
to believe, that I was greatly interested in the re-
sult. At length Annette, taking me aside, ¢ Come
my dear Julia, to your chamber, said she, I have
something to inform you of.”  Soon as we were
alone, ¢ you.-were right, my dear sister. said An-
nette, in saying our father was determined to 2o
to New France. This morning Monsieur de Ta
Brocri desived lLim, in the most delicate wmanncer,
to accept of a Villa, and pension for life; bhut
this my father absclutely declined, and likewise
the fortune the Marquis was desirous of settling
an you 3 declaring at the same time, lis intention
of sailing with Capt. Dumont for canada. The
Marquis endeavounred to prevail on papa to leave
vou with us ; promising to consider you as his
awn daughter 5 to which our father smiling, ve-
plied, ¢ then, my dear Marqguis, you are vot con-
tont to shave with me. Their mother would
break her heart, if ebliged to go to a sirange coun-
tvy. deprived of both Ther children. 1 wl.(m.ly
thank you, my dear Sir, for your generous offers,
but must beg,]eave to (lechz ¢ them.”

I yield with 1'cluct'm(‘e, caid the Biarquis, hut
must insist on your compliance in one trifling pav-
pealar, AN my coul but whatis it Yo now
desive I7° Yoo aeceptance of {he snm bowishe ‘!
o sotilo ey cisters My father renousivaicd,
but the darguis interropiing him: Do you .
dear Sir, consider me as your son? Am [ not +o
inreality * and as such, have [ not a right to as-
sist 3011" This sum, laid outin goods, and teans-
pnrted to Canada, since there you insist on go-
inz, may, in a short time, produce a fortune, with
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wiiich you may retuen o France, and spend the
vemninder of life in peace and tranquility.  The
woney shall be delivered to your cerrespondent,
ated ven have bat o increase your list of goods 5
and e vou intend o leave Fyrince in so short a
e, VR mnstpasstno interval with vour daugh-
ter.  All the exertions of yveu, her mother and
sister, will not reconcile Ler (o the intended sep-
avation 5 and vou caunot snrely refuse her 11115
fast instance of paternal affection.””  Here cor
“ather huvst into tears. T will, my dear HMar-
quis, e exctaimed, pass the remainder of my
stay iu Irance with yeu and my daughter:™ hut
suddenly .c"wlcctm;3 himself, he assumed the
firm connternance with which he entered the root.

Must we then part, my dear sister, exclaimed
I, embracing here Her heart was too full for ut-
terance, and she mingled her fears with mine.
2%y mother Le:o entered. What afflicts my dear-
est children? sho exclaimed, throwing her arms
around us. and mingling ber tears with ours.
We are, dear mama, sa:d Annette, lamenting our
expected separation. Do not thus afflict yous-
selves, my dearest children, said our mother; we
shall soon meet again. I hope, under the pro-
tection of Providence, to return to France before
many years. It wrings my heart to part with
vou, dear Annelte s butit is the will of Provi-
deuce, and E must submit. 1 sce the justness of
‘he punishment, my -dearest children. Misfor-
tnnes have opened my eyes.  We had entirely
forgotten our Creator : and I not only ran on, in
the career of dissipation, but conducted my Lllll
dren in the same path.  The Almighty, in his
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mercy, has sent us these trials. X musticave my
child, and go to a strange conniry. Heaven has,
dear Anuette, differently crdained your let. It
has invested you with rank and riches. Let
them not corrupt-you, my child. ¢ They, have
lost their attraction, dearvest mother, exclaimed
Annette, since you, my father, and sister, will not
remain and share them with me.”

1 would remain, my dear clitld, said our mo-
ther, were not your father absolutely determined
on the confrary. I mast then yield and follow
Liim to Quebec: and surely you would not wish
to deprive me of Julia. ¢ But when, mama, do
you o to Chamblean ? caquired Annette. T'hey
say that it is a delightful place.” ¢ We will be
accompanied by Monsieur and Madame De Char-
treuil. T hear there is an agrecable socicty iv
the neighbourhood, and I hope that we shall there
enjoy a few happy months.”

I will be ready in a fortnight, said our woth-
er. [t will take me that time to prepare 5 for we
return not here 3 but from your chateau proceed
for Bordeaux, there to embark on board the Com-
merce, for Canada. Captain Dumont who was
to have visited us here, will now meeius at Cham-
blean.

At the appointed time we went to Chambleau,
the principal seat of the Marquis De la Brocri.
It was an ancient building, situated near the Ca-
nal of Languedoc, had been long neglected, but
re-fitted up with great magnificence, by the faiier
of my brother in law.

We were, on our arrival, welcomed by many
visttors, all persons of the first distinetion. An-

c2
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ne.ctanu aup et were delighted with the place,
@it speut a very agreeable '»vmtcr ; but our tran-
3 -zli‘,‘:, was often interruptied by the idea of the
approeaching separation.

Foue mouths passed away. and Captain Da-
mout arrived 5 he was a middle aged man, of a
free cpen countenance, which a little reconciled
nie to the idea of sailing with him to the new
world. At length we sat out for Dordeaux;
whither we were accompanied by the Marquis
and Marchioness de la Brocri.

A few morniugs after our arrival at that port,
faptain Dumont came to us, with intelligence
that we must immediately cmbark, as he wished
to talie advautage of a breeze then springing up.
f3ur bagsare was already on board 5 so we im-
me(h.ltdv proceeded to the vessel, accompamed
by Mousicur and Madame de la Brocrl.

A1y futher and moiker endeavoured to assume
the nppearance of cheerfulness : but it was evi-
dent their griety was affected, and their hearts
rent with anguish, at quitting theu‘ children and
doar native muntrv T'he ship was under way,
and we must take leave.  Annette embraced my -
father, and with a faultering tongue, and eyes
swimming in tears, bade him adieu : then kneel-
ing with the \larqms, she desired his parting
b;ew-xn?, which our father pronounced with great
fervour, imploring Heaven to shower on them its
choisest favours.  Raising them up, he passion-
ately embraced them ; and addressing my bro-
ther in law, « to you, my dear Marquls, I com-
mit my daughter. You will now be to her in-

o 1,/
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stead of mother, father, and sister. "Then watch,
over her with anxious solicitude !

¢ Heaven be wilness ! exclaimed the Mar-
quis, kneeling, with what tenderness I shall watch
over her, with what ardent love fulfil her least
desire.” ¢l doubt it not, my son, said my fi-
ther, again embracing him ; and may the Al
mighty shower his blessings on you both !

¢ And must we then part. my Julia, my sister.
my friend !”” said Annette, throwing her arms a-
vound me. Ah we mustindeced part, dearest An-
nette, said I'; Lutl trast that the Almighty will
soon permit us to meet again! Annette was em.
bracing our mother, who was weeping over her,
witen the Captain came to inform us we must sep-
arate. Again our embraces and adicus were ve-
newed ; when Annette and the Marquis descen-
ded iu the barge that awaited them.

Our eyes were fixed on each other. We re-
ciprocally waived our handkerchiefs, and they
were out of sight. On coming upon deck the
following morning, what an expanse of sky and
water lay around me ! I shuddered, and seated
myself on the quarter deck, by the side of my
father.

We had a pleasant voyage, and in a month
arrived at the gulf of Saint Lawrence. The riv-
er was at that time clear of ice, and the banks o-
verspread with a delightful verdure. Arrivin
at Quebec, we took possession of the house that
had been engaged for us. It was neat and con-
venient ; and in one end contained a large store.

uebec had not then theappearance it now has.
It was under the dominion of France, and was
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not as populous and considerable as it has been
since taken by the English. We had letters of
recommendation from the Duke de Chartreuiland
Marquis de la Brocri, to the Governor. and prin-
cipal inhabitants of Quebec ; from whom we re-
ceived every mark of politeness and attention ;
and we, in a short time, formed qguile an agreea-
ble society.

My father immediately opened a store, and ha-
ving a large and elegant assortment, soon attrac-
ted many customers, sold his goods at a large ad-
vance, laid in his furs cheap : aad every appear-
ance scemed to prognosticate, that he would, in
a short time, make a lirge fortune.

I had completed my sixteenth year, and pos-
sessing a great flow of spirits, soon began to rel-
ish Quebec, and regretted nothing, but my dear
sister Anuelte.

A year passed in this manner, when, as 1 one
day satat work with my mother, and a young la-
dy of my acquaintance, my father entered, con-
ducting a young gentleman, whom he introduced
as Monsieur de Montreuil, lately arrived from
France 5 where he had been to complete his ed-
ucation. My father added, that Monsieur de
Montreuil had lately seen Annette, and brought
us letters from. ‘Ihis last information endeared
the stranger to me. Annete’s letter informed me
that she was in good health, and the mother of a
fine boy : and needed but the presence of her pa-
rents and sister, to be as happy as was possible
on earth. The young stranger next attracted
my attention. He was elegantly formed, while
intelligence and animation beamed through his
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expressive dark eyes. Innumerable were the
questions he had to answer me, respecting An-
nette. I understood by his answers, that he had
been introduced to the Marquis de la Brocri, by
his cousin, the Chevalier de Montreuil; when
the Marquis, hearing he was soon to return to
Quebec, invited him and the Chevalier to spend
some weeks at Chambleau.

Young de Montreuil soon became a frequent
visitor at our house ; and endeavoured, by every
possible attention, to insinuate himself into my
estcem and affection, which, added to the favour-
able opinion the first sight of bim had created,
<oon made an impression on my heart. In a short
time he requested me of my father, who, enter-
taining a high opinion of the young gentleman,
readily gave his consent.

'I'he father of my intended was descended by
a younger branch trom the Counts de Bordeaux ;
had been bred to the law, and sent to Canada,
where he soon made an easy fortune. He was
pleased that his son should marry the sister-in-
law of the Marquis de la Brocri; and the more
so, as he knew my father’s fortune, which was
then considerable, and daily increasing, would
descend to me.

The marriage articles were soon agreed on,
and Me. Philip de Montreuil and myself were
united, six months after his return from Krance.
My father insisted on our residing with him, to
which we consented with pleasure; and I then
passed a very happy year, having during that pe-
riod received several letters from my sister. At
ihe end of the year I was blessed with a fine boy,
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who was called Theodore, a hereditary name of
the Bordeaux family.

The war between England and France then
raged with great fierceness, and we in _Gana(ia
began t; fear an invasion. About this time my
sister-in-law, Marianne de Montreuil, was uni-
ted to Monsieur Alexis de Bouchierville, a young
French gentleman, heir to a considerable fortune,
who had come to Canada to take possession of a
tract of land granted to bis father.

The following year I became the maether of
two daughters, one of whom died a few hours af-
ter her birth. Madame de Boucherviile had oue
at the same time.

I stood Godmother to her's, and she did the
same to mine. I'he children were both named
Julia, and so greatly resembled cach otlier that jt
was difficult to distinguish them. I bad, some-
time previous to the birth of my daughter, put
my little Theodore to nurse in the country.

A rumour that the English intended to lu;
siege to Quebec was then in circulation, which
so alarmed Monsieur de Boucherville, that be
resolved to return immediately to France, iu «
ship that was to sail, under a convoy of a man ot
war. His wife was extrentely fond of my little
Theodore, and havingobtained her brother’s con-
sent, entreated me to permit her to take him to
France, as [ could not nurse him myself; and
as the English were coming to besiege the city,
and the sweet child being in its neighbourhood.
could not certamly escape destruction from the
besiegers. My sister at the same time promised,
as soon as peace should be restored, to return
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and deliver him safely to me. Madame de Bou-
cherviile gained my parents over, an:l [ al length
con-ented, having my dear litile Julit to console
me for Theodore’s ahseace ; and, in a few days
Monsieur and Madame de Boucherville embark-
ed with their child, and liitie "Theodore.

————D - < AAR———

CHAPTER VL

VA VAN LY

¢ Oh hear that mournful widow’s wail !
See her dim eye : her aspect pale!
To heaven she turns in deep despair ;
Her children wonder at her pray’r,
And mingling tears, they know not why,
Lift np their little hands and cry!
Oh Lovd! their moving sorrows see.”
LaxNcuorx~s,

THE English now invaded Canada, threaten-
ed Vontreal, and appeared determined to lead
to Quebec their victorious bands. Soon after
the birth of a sweet girl, whom I named Anuette,
my husband was appointed to the command of a
company of Militia, on the coast of the bay des
Chaleurs 3 for which place he was obliged im-
mediately to set out. My father’s health then
began gradually to decline ; and I was in con-
stant fear of losing, by the sword, a tender hus-
band, and by sickness, the best of fathers,: and
alas ! my fears were too well founded ; my ter-.
rors daily increased, and the horrors of war which
surrounded us, did not, you may easily imagine,
contribute to tranquilize my feelings.
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I was thus situated, when the alarm was gtv-
én that General Wolf had gained the heights of
Abraham, and was marching towards the city.
Consternation spread around. The reinforce-
ment which we expected from up the river had
not yet arvived. However our gallant Governor
lost no time in assembling all the force he could
muster, and flew to repel the invaders. The
combat was long and sanguinary : while we in
the city were in breathless expectation of the con-
sequence, which would determine the fate of Ca-
nada, victory at length declared for the English.
Our gallant Governor was slain in the engage-
ment, as was likewise the English General Woll.
Notwithstanding this defeat, the terms of capitu-
lation were advantageous. We were still to be
governed by our own laws, civil and religious.
This event put the English in possession of Ca-
nada ; for, after the surrender of Quebec, the
French could no longer make a stand.

How sensibly did T then feel the ahsence of
ny husband ? How often was my pillow bathed
with tears, when veflecting on the dangers to
which he was exposed ! To these afflictions was
added that of my father’s illness, which was dai-
ly increasing. I likewise felt extreme anxiety
concerning my little son; and the capture of
Quebec having put a stop to all communication
with France, I despaired of news from that quar-
ter.

. As I was one day ruminating on these things,
an Indian entered the room where I sat, and de-
livered me a letter. Hastily I ppened, and read
its heart’ rending contents. It came from the
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Lieutenant of my husband’s company, aud sta-
fed, that a party of the enemy attacking them,
they defended themselves with great lnavery
Monsieur de Montreuil boldly led them on to
the charge, until he fell, covered with wounds ;
whereupon his men, by whom he was greatly be-
loved, were so exasperated, that they returned to
the charge with redoubled fury, defeated the En-
glish, killed most of them, and drove back the
remainder to their boats. The darknesspreven-
ted their searching the field of hattle for the body
of Capt. de Montreuil ; but soon as the day daw-
ned, they made a thorough but fruitless research,
It is impossible to describe the grief that filled
my soul at the perusal of this lefter. For seve-
ral moments I was immovable, incapable of ut-
terance. I then burst into a violent fit of crying,
which drew my parents towards me ; but to the
voice of consolation I was wholly inattentive, un-
til my mother, taking my little Annette from the
cradle, ¢ Grieve not thus my daughter, said this
tender parent; this immoderate grief will not on-

ly destroy you, but this sweet Tnfant, who re-’

ceives from you her nourishment.” I looked ten-
derly at the child, then took her from my moth-
er, exclaiming, may the Almighty preserve my
sweet child. I will live for you, my dear An-
nette, and for my Julia—where, where is she?
My father presented her to me, ¥ Here, my dear-
est daughter, here is your child. Calm that vi-
olent sorrow, that you may live to he of service
to your children. They will need your cave. [
feel that I have not long to live.”” Oh, my father!
I exclaimed, I will not, cannot survive yon.
‘ D

-
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Beware of what you say, my dearest child, ex-

claimed this teonder father, think what your chil-
dren must undergo, should tbey become or-
phaus! .
" Ah, my dear father ! I replied, I will endea.
vour to follow your advice, and cherish my health
for the sake of my children.—My fond parents
exerled every means to assuage my grief, and
they succeeded so well, thatin a short time I
could converse on my misfortunes with some de-
gree of calmuness.

About three months had elapsed from the time
1 had received the Lieutenant’s letter, when, as
I sat watching my sleeping infant, a servant girl
entered the room: ¢ When, oh Madame, she ex-
claimed, will there be a termination to your mis-
fortunes !”” What do you mean, Josette, said I,
starting from my seat. ¢ Ah Madame, cried the
girl, I dare not, cannot tell you.” ‘Tell me, Jo-
seite, I exclaimed, I am too well acquainted with
grief to fearit.

1f Madame iasists en knowing, returned Jo-
sette, I must inform her. You no doubt, Ma-
dame, remember my cousin Peter, who took a
notion to see the world, and so hired himself on
board the ship Madame de Bouclierville sailed
for Krance in ;3 Peter has returned, and informs
me, that they sailed very well for three weeks,
when a storm arose and separated them from the
man of war which escorted them. Soon after
an English man of war hove in sight, and com-
manded the French to surrender ; but they, poor
fellows, not striking soen enough to please those
lordly English, those cruel creatures fired two
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guns, which passed through the French slnp s
cabin 3 the Freuch Captam instantly lowered
his colours : when the English took the vesse)
in tow, Peter says that he 1 then heard great la.
‘mentation in the cabin, and enquiring the reason,
understood that the balls had killed Madame de
Bouclierville and the children. Peter hearing
this shocking account, peeped into the cabin,
where several of the Lnghsh had assembled, and
beheld blaod on the floor, and heard the servants
grievously lamenting.  The English Captain at
this moment looking up, saw Peter, and gave or:
ders that the l*rench sailors should be conveyed
on board his ship, which command was mstant]y
carried into execution, and the poor French sai-
lors confined in the hold ; but Peter, being dres;
sed in his home-spun cloﬂles. and looking rathet
countryfied, they took no notice of him, but pers
mitted him to roam about the ship as he pleased.
As he was next day sitting on the deck of the
English vessel, the Captain passed by, and en-
quired who he was.  ¢«1 am, says Peter, a poor
country fellow from Canad‘l, who once worked
at home with my father; poor man, he has no
gon but me ;5 vet 1 fm%ooth took a notion to seé
the world, and so hired myself on boanl that
ship.”” ¢ Do you wi-h to rveturn home ** en-
quired the Captain. ¢ Yes Siv, says Poier, ¥
have seen enough of the world, ‘and wish to ve.
turn home to my father.”

Peter says.the (;aptam smiled at his answer.
'Lhe same day an Knglish vessel bound to Bos-
ton passed them, when the Captain had Peter
conveyed on borrd, saying that from Boeton hﬂ
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could easily return to Canada. Peter thanked
him, arrived safe at Boston, and made out to get
here.—But Jesu Marie ! what ails Madame !
ah you will faint !—1I was indeed stupified with
grief, but a flood of tears came to my relief.  Jo-
sette hastened to my parents, who fled to my as-
sistance, and eagerly enquired what afflicted me,
I was unable to answer, but pointed to Josette,
They with surprise bade ber explain. Josette
repeated ‘her account, which affected them nearly
as much as it had done me ; but, having acqui-
red more fortitude, they preserved greater calm-
ness. My father reproved Josette tor so impru-
~dently revealing to me the mournful tale, and en-
quired for Peter, who was called from the kitch-
enn, when he confirmed the account which he had
propagated. ¢ Alas! said my father, bending
over me with fond solicitnde, how misfortunes
fullow each other !

The news circulated through the town with ra-
pidity, and in a short time reached the ears of my
father-in-law, who had been extremely afflicted
on hearing of Lis son’s death. He doated en his
children, and could not survive the loss of both.
'The melancholy account brought him, in a few
monihs, to his grave ; where he was soon fol-
lowed by his lady.

M. de Montreuil left the whole of his fortune
to my children, but on condition of its reverting
to e, if they died under age.

"The death of Monsicur and Madame «le Mon-
treuil afflicted me greatly, ss they had always
conducted themselves towards me with the grea-
test kindness. Quebec then appeared a fright-
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ful solitude ; nor could my wmother or I support,
with any degree of patience, the idea of remain-
ing there. My father, to amuse us, proposed a
journey by land to Montuai lo which we as-
sented with pleasure.

The variety of ehjects we encountered on our
journey, diverted my mind from dwelling on past
calamities. On the third day we reached La
Riviere du Loup, a pleasant village twelve
leagues from Three Rivers. The hcauty of the

lace charmed us, and my mother proposed buy-
ing a house, and residing there. 'I'his proposal
met universal approbation, and my father soon
bargained for a very convenicnt dwelling, that
was for tunately to be disposed of.

After visiting Montreal, we established eour-
selves at that charmmﬂ' retr at, and passed the
summer very contentcdly; fur, instead of the
lively person 1 had once heen, I was then a mel-
ancholy being, taking pleasure in no society but
that of my |)'1rult3 and children ; passing my
time in attending the latter, rcadiug books that
suited my then pensive turn of mind 5 musing on
the death of my husband, the loss of my son, and
the uncertainty of my sister’s fate.

As the cold weather approached, my father’s
health appeared to mend, which afforded great
satisfaction to.my mother and me, and contribu-
ted greatly to dispel our melancholy. My cheer-
fulness increased as my children advanced in age,
and a year passed in great tranquility.

D2



CHAPTER VIL

WV VWA VWA VWS

Death! great proprietor of all' ’tis thine
To tread out empires, and to quench the stars.
‘The sun himself by thy permission shines ;
And, one day, thou shalt pluck him from his sphere,
Amid such mighty plunder, why exhaust
Thy partial quiver on a mark so mean ?
‘Why thy peculiar rancour wreak’d on me ?
Insatiate archer! could not one suffice ?
Youxe.

BUT alas, my cheerfulness now received an-
other severe check. It appeared directed by
fate, that soon as I had recovered the effect of one
loss, another should immediately follow, until I
had lost all I esteemed.

One fine morning in May; as my father was
sitting with us at the window, he suddenly turn-
ed pale, and before we could rise to support him,
fell senseless on the floor. A physician was sent
for, but in vain 3 for in less than an hour my fa-
ther expired.

It is here impossible, dear Adelaide, to des-
cvibe our aflliction.  In all my former trials I had
had him to comfort me. How poignantly did I
then feel his loss ! 'The beauties of nature then
expanding, instead of assuaging, more forcibly
increased our sorrows ; for my father had always
enjoyed them with us, and pointed out whatever
was remarkable. Nearly a year elapsed before
we could in the least recover our {ranqility. Grief
at length subsided into melancholy. None of
my former gaiety remained. I had indeed expe-
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rienced sorrow sufficient to break the hearts of
any, but mive was bharder ; and praised be God,
I am now enabled to look up, and bless the Lord
that thus deprived me of all earthly attraction, to
unite me more entirely to himself,

We were at length aroused from the stupor in-
to which grief had plunged us, by reflecting on
the necessity we were in, of exerting ourselves in
forming the minds and conducting the education
of our children.

‘We began by moderating the extreme sensi-
bility they were possessed of, to enable them to
support, with greater fortitude, the vicissitudes of
life. We likewise resolved to arm them with
confidence in the Almighty; aud store their
minds with useful knowledge, which would prove
an inexhaustible source of entertainment. Our
time and ingenuity werc then entirely occupied
in laying a foundation for the education we de-
signed them. Our endeavours itppeane,d crown-
ed with success ; for the children were all a fond
parent could wish. Our melancholy gradually
subsided, and cheerfulness again appeared wil-
ling to reyisit our dwelling. We experienced
ita i

* Delightful task ! -to rear the-tender thought,
To tegch the young idea how to shoot,
To pour the fresh instruction o’er the mind,

T'o breathe the enlivening spirit, and to fix
The generous purpose in the glowing breast.”

I must now, my dear Adelaide, relate another
seyere trial. My youngest child, my sweet An-
nette, was taken ill, and expired ina few days !
XYou, my dear friend, sp litfle acquainted with



44

gl:in, can form no adequate idea of the extent of
ours, on thus seeing one half of our hopes, forev-
er blasted.

We were near giving way to our sorrow, when
we perceived the impression it made on the mind
of our only remaining child. To alleviate her
gvief, we endeavoured to conceal ours, and these
endeavours, with the grace of the Almighty, soon
closed over the wounds in our lacerated hearts.

We now bestowed all the care and attention
on Julia, swhich had fermerly been shared with
her sister. She well rewarded all our care. She
was indeed an extraordinary child ; never did
she merit a reprimand.  When she had atiained
her eleventh year, she had learned all we could
teach her, and I began to fear that the retired
manner in which she was reared, would be to
her disadvantage, should she be obliged to launch
out in the world.

We endeavoured to fix on some mode of life,
that would remedy this inconvenience. We
could not think of removing her from under our
immediate care, and at length concluded to hire
ready furnished lodgings at Quebec, which city
was then enjoying the blessings of peace, under
the English Goverument. Julia and myself
were to spend the winter there. She was to at-
tend some good English school, where she could
perfect herself in that langnage, and various o-
ther branches of education; and I thought that
by attending a public school, she might obtain
some knowledge of the world, which is rnly ac-
quired by experience. My mother desired to be
excused from accompanying us; as she preferred
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remaining at the River du Loup. I acquiesced,
but would much sooner have had her with us. [
had wrote to an acquaiutance to procure me a-
partments, and was well pleased with his choice.
I'was then known to few persons in Quebec, ma-
ny of my former acquaintance having left the
place, many being dead, and the remainder had
forzotten me. :

1 soon found an excellent school, to which I
sent my daughter ; and was highly pleased with
the improvement she made. The following
spring I wished to return, but Julia prevailed on
me to remaia a few months longer, as she was
very much engaged with her studies; and her
acquirements were very rapid. As her fortane
was very considerable, I resolved to rear her suit-
able to it § bat, at the same time, in such 2 man-
ner, that should it please the Almighty to de-
{)rivc her of i, she should not poignantly feel the

use. ‘

1 wrote to my mother my design of remaining
Jonger in Quebec, which she approved of] bat de-
sired us to spend a few weeks with her, as she
was very impatient to see us : but could not sup-
port the idea of returning to Quebec. ‘I'o this
consented 3 but, for several urgent reasons, did
not wish to leave the house. 1 therefore wrote
to my mother to send the maid she brought from
France fer Julia, who might pass a fortnight at
the River dn Loup. Josephine might then re-
turn, and remain with her at Quebec, while I vi-
sited my mother. ,

Josephine soon arrvived with letters from my

mother, in which she desired me to hasten the de-
L ]
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parture of Julia, as she felt an exireme impa-
tience to see her. X complied,and ina few days
she departed with Josephine. .

Time passed very tediously with me during
her absence. ‘'Three weeks had elapsed, but she
did not.return. Having suffered all the agonies
of suspense and impatience, I one morning wrote
my mother. Oh never shall 1 forgive myself the
writing of that unnatural letter ! 1 wrate that no
longer could I support the absence of my child,
and that by her delay I apprehended some mis-
fortune mnst bave befallen her, and should that
conjecture prove true, my mother need not ex-
pect to see me agajn; for I should then depart
to some strange couutry, where she should never
hear from me ! This letter was dispatched by
the post; hut, no sooner was it gone, than my
heart smote me for ingratitude to so kind a pa-
rent 3 I was myself astonished at the unreasona-
bleness of my expectations, as if my mother pos-
sessed the power of the Creator, to prevent mis-
fortunes.

My fond parent took no other notice of the fa-
tal scroll, than hastening the return of my child,
and sending me by her an exceedingly kiad Iel-
ter, in which she desired me to visit her as soon
as possible, she being all impatience to see me.
This letter, with my Julia, arrived in a few days.

was transported with joy at again seeing my
child ; and after remaining a few weeks with
her, sat out to visit the River da Loup, leaving
Julia in the care of Josephine, in whom I placed
implicit confidence. On arriving at my mother’s,
1 threw myself at her feet, begging forgiveness
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for the wretched letter which I had written in the
height of passion. This kind parent raised me,
her eyes pellucid with tears, and embracing me
with the greatest affection, <« Forgive you! my
dearest Julia ! What can I forgive you? I was
never offended with my child. As for- the letter
You mention, I took no notice of what you con-
sider such a crime ; but knew how to pity your
impatience, by comparing it with what I have
myself felt, when for a short time deprived of
you ; yet, if my forgiveness for your imaginary
faults will afford you comfort, know that you have
it from the bottom of my heart; and may the
blessings of Heaven rest on you and yours.”
You are too good, my dearest mother, exclaimed
L, borsting into tears.

My mother had, during my absence, converted
our dwelling into a little terrestrial paradise ;
and the pleasure she thought Julia and myself
would experience on viewing it, had borne her
up with cheerfulness during our absence. Yet,
notwithstanding all the beauties of art and na-
ture which conspired to deck this lovely place ;
added to the society of my beloved mother, I
could remain there but three weeks, so impa-
tient was I to see my child! On returning to

nebec, I was in such dread of finding herill,
that I could not enter my lodgings until 1 had
previously called at a neighbour’s to enquire con-
cerning her, by whom [ was informed, tliat since
my departure Julia had enjoyed very good health
and spirits. Still I entered the house with a
Faultering heart ; but on seeing lier my fears in-
stantly vanistied. 'With transport did I embrace
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ber. ' I was then contented, and passed another
happy month in lier company.

Julia had then entered her thirteenth yecar, was
tall of her age, and very handsothe. When sit-
ting with'me at breakfast one morning, she com-
plained of a pain in ber head, which much alar-
ned me ; as indeed her most trifling indisposi-
tions always did. By every possible means did
I endleavour to alleviale her pain, but ineffectual-
Iy did Josephine and 1 employ all onr art. In
the afternoon her illness had increased to an a-
larming degree, and she was seized with a vio-
lent fover. Physicians were called, hut their
exerlions were vain, My Julia daily grew
worse. Duy and night 1 watched over her in
breathless anxiety. F¥rom the commencement
Julia supported her illness with true christian
fortitude—appeared to think she should not re-
cover; and endeavoured by every possible meth-
od she could devise, to console me on her impen-
ding dissolution. Silently would I listen to these
heart rending consolations, then leave the room
to give free vent to my grief.  During lier illhess
I could not entirely divest myself of hope Nay,
if the idca of her death hut entered my mind, I
would instanily banish the intruding thought ;
and depict her to my mind recovered, and in all’
the bloom of health ; which would in some man-
ner calm my agitated spirits.  As long as Julia
could possibly sustain the exertion, she wonld,
morning and evening, cause herself to be lifted
from the bed, and kneeling on a cushion, would,
in a low voice, pour forth her soul in prayer (o
the Almighty disposer of events; aud, although
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she spoke very low, I often overheard ‘ber im-
ploring her Creator to inspire her mother and
grandmother with sufficient fortitude to support
their approaching loss with resignation. Heart
rending sounds those for a mother ! for a mother
who loved her child as [ did. Having thus =a-
guished for three weeks, my dear Julia, my last
hope, expired in my arms, uttering a prayer for
her parents.- Think, dear Adelaide, what ago-
nies I must have suffered in that agonizing mo-
ment. They were so exquisite as u;lum) tu de-
prive me of reason.

D - e COEEm——

CHAPTER VILI.

VWA VAN VAV VA

¢ Our hearts are fastened to this world,
By strong and endless ties;

But every sorrow cuts a string,
And urges us to rise.”

THE faithful Josephine was still wiih m~,
and instantly despatched a letter to my mother,
relating the melancholy catastrophe.  On recei-
ving the mournful intelligence. the grief of my
mother was excessive 3 3 hut when she understood

¥, situation, her heart was near breaking: yet
snd’denly summoning all the resolution she pos-
sessed to her aid, and placing her confidence in
th(, _Almighty, she gave orders for a few necces-

des to be packed, ordered the carriage, and at-
teuded by our old faithful Pierie, mstautlv sat
aut for Quebec, where she arviv ed an hour ‘after

: E
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the funeral, which had been conducted by Jose-
pbine. On entering my lodgings, with difficulty
conld she contain her tears; but being resolved
not to give way to her feclings, she faulteringly
cnquired for me.  Josephine conducted her to a
room, where I sat mute and insensible. $She
flew to embrace me, but [ repulsed her. This
shocked her feelings, and she gave way to a flood
of tears. Presently however wiping them away,
this affectionate parent endeavoured, by every
possible means, to arouse my inattention; but I
only gazed arvound with a vacant eye. Jose-
phine, said my mother, we will to-morrow re-
turn to the River du Loup.  An immediate jour-
ney may make some 1mpression on iy child.
'T'his also failed, for I continued some weeks in
the same state. Lying on a sopha one afternoon,
1 fell asleep, when my careful mother, taking
some work, sat down Dbeside me. After sluni-
bering some time, I suddenly started up, ex-
claiming—Is that you, dear mother ? How came
you here ? What a dreadful dream 1 have had !
Wlicre, where is Julia ? I dreamt she was dead.
—A tear glistening iu the eye of my mother, ve-
called the fatal trath. At first my utterance was
stopped, and I could with difficulty respirve: I
then burst into a violent fit of crying, which m

mother did notendeavour to suppress. At length,
quite exhausted, I ceased, when my mother en-
deavoured to comfort me ; but consolation I
could not receive 3 for when she alluded to my
losr, my grief was excessive : which my mother
perceiving, she refrained from mentioning m

child, and {ried every other means to alleviate
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my erief, which at length subsided into a settled
melancholy that bafiled all efforts to enliven. I
would spend the whole day in a dark corner, and

the evening in rambling through the most solita-
ry haunts. At midnight I would return, and
sometimes sink into a peturbed slumber, but
more often Aurora found me still awake. Inthese
nocturnal excursions, I was always, naknown to
myself, followed either by my mother or Jose-
phine. ‘This I continued a whole year, when
my mother began gradually to decline with sor-
row aud fatigue. One evening, walking out car-
lier than usual, and feeling overcome with lassi-
tude, I sat down behind a tuft of trees.  Present-
ly after came two peasant women, who seated
themselves on the other side, when the following
dialogue passcd between them. ¢ Do you really
believe what neighbour Bijoux has jnst velated >
I was called away as she commenced, replied
the other, but you would greatly obligse wme by
repeating it.  With all my heart, said the first ;
our neighbour was saying, that when a person
dird, and bis friends grieved immoderately, eve-
vy tear they shed would pierce a hole in the body
-of the deceased, who would at the resurrection
arise with them still fresh; though they would
discommode no further than to disiigare him ; hut
if the good works of him who caused them, did
not outnumber-the fatal tears, his condemnation
would ineviiably follow.* ‘

The good women then arose, and continued
* A similar tradition is currentin some of the country parishes

of Lower Canada. This conversation, the dream, and the effects
that followed, are literally true.
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their eonversation, as they walked along ; I re-
tarned home, but could not drive their tale from
my mind. T'be same night, as I lay aslecp, Ju-
lin appeared hefore me, her body covered with
wounds,  Who, I exclaimed, has put my child
i that condition ? It is yonrself, dear motler,
replied =he, w my sleeping fancy.  'The number-
fess tears yon have <hed, have cansed them ; al-
thonzit before my death. 1 endeavoured to per-
snade vou to the contrary,  Again U intreat that
you wit!, fur the future, calm your grief: for'if
vou thus continue to weep, not a spot on me wil
be whole : aud your guod works, do as many as
ron picase, will not oatnumber them.

The ridiculous tale of the old womeun, aided
by the slream that followed, made such an im-
pres<ion on my mind, weakened by sorrow, that
I resolved to weep no more 5 but seek consola-
tton from my maker, whom I had so long neg-
teeled. From what trivial causes will great e-
veuts sometimes proceed ! T then prayed fre-
«quently, which, from my Julia’s death, I had
neglected. My grief slowly subsided, and the
letient hand eof time seemed. in some small de-
wree, {o alleviate my sorrow ; when aunxiety for
my motiier, soon employed every thought. ‘Uhe
health of this dear parent was entirely undermin-
ed, but she was perfectly resizned, and entreat-
ed me {o bear her approaching dissolution with
fortitude.  Think you, said she, that I did not
ceverely feel the loss of our darling Julia 7 Hee
death rent my heart, but I was determined not to
give way to my feelings. [I'leave you, my child,
in a solitary situalion ¢ but it is the will of Hea-
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ven, and you must submit. I fear my dear An-
nette is no more, or I should ere now huve heard
from her. It would greatly rejsice me to hear
from her or lier family before'my death; but tha
consolation is denied me. Thy wiil, my God,
be done ! O place your confidence in your Ma-
ker, my child, and his providence will protect
you when J am gone. [ trust in his mercy, and
die contented. My blessings rest on you, and
on my dear Annette, if now alive—23y mother
could no more, but looking tenderly at me, fell
back and expired.

You doubtless imagine, my decar Adelaide,
that I abandened myselfto despair, and, from my
former conduct you have good grounds for that
conclusion; but the case was now altered. I
had none left to adhere to for comfort; an:d re-
flecting on the surprising fortitnde my dear de-
parted mother displayed on the death of my
child, I resolved to respect her memory, hy fol-
lowing her example and advice. Soon after : my
muther breathed her last, I retived to my room,
and in tears gave vent to my grief, an(l notwith-
standing my ‘resolution, felt myself rel apsing in-
to the same dreadful state [ had experienced on
the death of my Julia. I was alvrmed at this
discovery of my weakness, aund instantly fell on
my knees, and implored the Almizhty to grant
nie fortitude to-support patienily the great it ials
it was his divine will to afilict me wilh, After
breathing this prayer, 1 arose, and felt such a
peaceful calm serenity pervade my soul. and my
heart so affected with divine love and resigna-
tion, that I was filled with astonishment, and

E2
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cave vent to the emotions of my soul, in a hymn
of praise to my great Creator. 1 then sat on my
hed, and revolved in my mind what course of life
I bad best pursue.  When I'thought of living in
the world, to me it appeared so dark and gloomy
that I could not support the idea. Revolving
the subject, I found that I had experienced more
real satisfaction in that moment, when the Al-
mighty had condescended to fill my soul with di-
vine raptures, than I had the many years I had
lived in the world. I therefore resolved that af-
ter I had passed another month in the house
where I had lost my last worldly tie, I would en-
ter 2 Convent, and consecrate the remainder of
my life to the service of my Creator.

[ accordingly came {0 Quebec, and having con-
sulted my ghostly director, father Francis, who
highly applanded my piety. I entered this con-
vent, having fivst bestowed my scat at the River
du Loup. together with a sum of money on Jose-
phince. who soon after married.  Ilikewise set-
tled something on cach of my other domestics ;
put a iarge sum into the hands of father Francis,
toemploy in acts of charity 5 and the remainder
of my forfune wae settled on this couvent.

I passed the first year of my noviciate with con-
fent, and at itsexpiration was as firmly bent on ta-
kingthe veil, as at its commencement; and during
the peried of my residence here, I have enjoyed
more placid satisfaction than I ever experienced
in any former period of my life. ' '

Here, my dear Adelaide, terminates the histo-
ry of my misfortunes. Should they prove of a-
ny scrvice to you, I have not related them ip.
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vain. You will, I trust, take warning from my
example, and never immoderately attach yourself
to earthly ties! Never place your chief happi-
ness in sublunary enjoyments ! but enjoy pres-
ent felicity with moderation, and place all your
confidence in the adorable Divinity !

Mother St. Catherine here paused, when Ad-
claide thanked her for her condescension, and
promised to observe her advice, and, the evening
heing far advanced, they respectively retived to
rest. '

CHAPTER IX.

LW VAWV VA

And spirits I'ght, to every joy in tunc :

And friendship, ardent as a2 summer’s noon ;
And generous scorn of vices venal tribe,

And proud disdain of int’rest sordid bribe,

And conscious honour’s quick instinctive sense;
And smiles unforc’d, and easy confidence ;

And vivid fancy, and dear simple truth ;

And all the mental bloom of vernal youth.
Mns, Bansivip,

AFTER breakfast the next morning, Ade--
laide taking her work, seated herself in the school
room, waiting with impatience for the arrival of
Miss Turner.

It was a lovely morning in the month of June.
Adelaide was seated near the window, where the.
waving foliage of some majestic trees, that over-
hung .he casement, gave an imperfect entrance to
the rays of the sun, which shone with all that fer-
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vour common to Canadian summers. The low-
er hranches admitted an imperfect view of the ri-
ver. glistening with sol’s fervid rays. At inter-
vals was seen a boat approaching, tiien receeding
—at a distance the masts of vessels, appearing
like a burnt ferest, which the relentless fire had
deprived of its hranches and green foliuge. At
another time this pleasing scene would bave
soothed Adelaide, but it now iost its effect. Sha
was in expectation of sceing the lovely stranger,
who had so greatly interested her A state of
expectation agonizes the feelings, and renders us
listless to every surrounding object.  Ateach ap-
proaching step, each murmur of the wind, we
think we hear the expected person; and each
disappointment is productive of athonsand pangs.
The merning passed away, but Miss Turner
did not arrive, when Adeclaide concluded. that
for that day at least, she would not enter the con-
vent. :
Evening was fast approaching, and Adelaide
seated at hier frame, when the door epened, and
Miss 'T'urner flew into her arms.  They embra-
ced each other with the liveliest pleasure.  Such
attraction is there in congenial minds, that at first
sight they feel as if long zcquainted. Adelaide
now enquired of her new friend, the reason of her
coming so late. ¢« My dear Miss de St. Lewis,
said Miss Turner, it was not, 1 assure you, my
fault s for ever since 1 first had the pleasure of
seeing you, your image has constantly occupied
my thoughts. [ was impatient to enter the con-
veut, but papa this morning insisted on my tak-
jng a ride with him in the country, to enliven me



57

a little he said, before I entered a convent, and
was buried in its gloom ; but had he seen my
sweet friend, he would have thought very differ-
ently. So solicitous is he for me, that erve I euter-
ed, he obtained the Lady Abbess’ leave to my
spending every second Monday at home, fearing
that I would injure my bealth and spiits, if con-
tinually immured in a nunnery.”

¢ How happy must you be in such a father,”
said Adelaide. ‘The two friends were now in-
separable 3 Charlotte Turner was introduced by
Adelaide: to all her companions, to mother St.
Catherine, and to Francis, who often visited her
at the grate.  Ina few days Charlotte was called
to the grate. to see her mother, bat presently re-
turned wnh an invitation from Mrs. Turner, for
Adelaide to accompany Ler. Murs. Turner re-
ceived our young Canadian with much polileness.
and eyed her with peculiar attention. Before
they parted, Mrs. ‘l'urner appeared much plea-
sed with Adelaide, and turning te Charlotte, < |
must, my dear girl, give you credlt for much dix-
ccrnment.” o Huw s0, mama P” “ In select-
ing such a friend.” Charlotte and Adelaide
bowed, and Muvs. Turner, addressing her daugh-
ter, ¢ You are, Charlotte, to pass the next Mon-
day at home. If you can prevail on Miss de St.
Liewis to accompany you, our satisfaction will ba
much heightened.”

It woulll he highly pleasing to me to accompa-
ny Miss Tarner, said Adelaide ; but the Lady
Abbess’ leave must be first obtained. ¢ will
undertake that,” <aid Muvs. Turner, who soon af-
ter took leave. 'The two friends were ready ear-
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ly on Monday morning, and waiting with impa-
tience for the arrival of thecarriage. Adelaide’s
sable dress was quite a contrast to Carlotle’s
white muslin ; but her youthful heart was light,
and her thoughts were 1n pleasing expection of
the happiness she hoped that day te enjoy.

The carriage at length, with Mrs. "Turner, ar-
rived, and conveyed them to the Colonel’s. Chaz-
lotte ran to embrace her father; then, taking Ad-
elaide by the hand, she introduced her to him, as
her dearest friend. The Colonel, after saluting,
gazed on her with apparent admiration ; thenex-
claimed, ¢ How greatly this yoeung lady resem-
bles my sister ! she is her perfect image!” ¢« ]
was myself struck with the resemblance,” said
Mrs. Tarner. ¢ And I likewise remarked it,”
said Charlotte.

After breakfast, the Colonel accompanied the
ladies in a ride to the country, from whence they
returned early, as company was expected to din-
ner.  Adelaide was at first intimidated at finding
herself among so many strangers 3 but the deli-
cacy of the Colonel’s attention, near whom she
was seated, soon restored her accustomed easc.

After the ladies retired, a gentleman who had
arrived after Adelaide’s introduction to the com-
pany, addressing the Colonel, 1 cannot, Sir, hut
congratulate you, on poessessing such a daughter.
Her resemblance to you is very striking, and her
lovely black eyes ave the counterpart of yowr's,
moulded in feminine sweetness. ¢ My daugh-
ter's eyes are blue,” said the Colonel. ¢ Im-
possible, I could not be so mistaken,” replied the
gentleman.  Colonel Turner smiled ;5 then rve-
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collecting, ¢ Which did you take for my daugh-
ter?” < That was not difficult to ascertain. [t
was doubtless the lady in black,” replied the
stranger.

This mistake afforded amusement to the com-
pany. After they retired the Colonel mention-
ed it to the ladies. Adelaide appeared surpris-
ed, when Charlotte, embracing her with a smil-
ing air, ¢ You are certainly my sis'er, Adelaide,
or some near relation, or how else could T account
for the irresistable attraction which impels ine
towards you ?”

¢ Since every one, my dear Miss de St. Louis,
said the Colonel, takes you for my near relation,
and since, as Charlotte says, I feel attracted to-
wards you with an irresistable impulse, 1 must
insist on performing the duties of a father, while
you are at a distance from your nalural parents.
To-morrow I will condact you and Charlotte to
the convent, when I will solicit the Superior’s
leave for you to accompany Charlotte each time
ghe visits home 3 and you will, my dear, obtain
your parent’s consent to this arrangement.—1'wo
months passed in this manuner. Francis and Ad-
elaide passing every other Monday with Char-

lotte at the Colonel’s, who conceived a high es-
teem for Fran-is, and Adelaide becamne nearly
as dear to him as his own daughter.

As Adelaide and Charlotte were one evening
seated in the school room, the former was told
that a gentleman at the grate desired to see her.
Taking Charlotte’s hand, she hastened down,
and was in a moment in the arms of her father.
Charloette was then introduced to Mr. de St. Lou-
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is, who saluted her with emotion, as the youn,
Iady his children had so favourably described
and Charlotte beheld him with pleasure, asth
father of her friend.—Colonel Turner came a
usual, the following morning, to take home hi
danghters, as he called Adelaide and Charlotte
whom he found in the parlour, with Mr. de St
Louis.  On Charlotte’s introdocing him as the
father of Adelaide, the Colonel was highly plea
sed. How delighted am 1 with this rencontre.
Mr. de St. Louis; I have long wished to see the
real father of my secoud daughter.  Pardon my
assuming that title in your absence, which is con-
firmed by the near resemblance which I am told
Miss de St. Louis bears me.  Indeed, Sir, said
Mzr. de St. Louis, you are not deceived in that
particular. At each word you utter, I think I
hear my Adelaide’s voice, and each turn, each
expression of your countenance, reminds me of
Lier.

And do yon join in the flattery, and compare
me to such perfection as Miss de St. Louis ! But
I have a twin sister, who is, I think, the exact
resemblance of your engaging daughter. When
infants, this sister and myself so nearly resem-
bled each other. that strangers could not distin-
guish us. But yon must breakfast with us,

r. de St. Louis. I expect your son to be ot
the party.

Mr. de St. Louis accepted the invitation, Af-
ter breakfast they took their accustomed ride in
the country ; but returned earlier than usual, that
they might enjoy an hour’s conversation before
the company assembled. In the course of the
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conversation Mr. de St. Louis mentioned the de-
sign he had, of taking his children with him on a
visit to 8t. A—. ¢ Then, said Mrs. Turner,
we shall be deprived of their agreeable society.”
¢¢ Not so, said Mr. de St. Louis, you will as-
suredly permit . Miss Turner to accompany us,
and I hope to prevail on you, Madam, and Col-
onel T'urner, to be of the party.”

¢ T should accept your invitation with the
highest satisfaction, said the Colonel, did not
particular business require my presence at Que-
bec ; but Charlotte can accompany her friend. I
consign her to your protection, Mr. de St. Lonis.”
¢¢ With the highest satisfaction I accept the
charge, but am grieved that you and Mrs. Tur-
ner cannot accompany us.” ¢ How longis it
your intention to retain the young pcople in the
country ?”” inquired the Colonel. ¢ A month at
least.” ¢ Then I shall have the pleasure of pay-
ing you a visit. As my business will detain me
no lono'er than three weeks, Mrs. Turner and I
will then follow you to St. A—.”

This arrangement pleased the whole party ;
and the young ladies agread to rcturn early the
next morning to the convent, that Adelaide might
prepare for her intended jouriey.

On their return to the convent the following
morning, Adelaide and Charlotte hastened to the
cell of mother St. Catheline, whose countenance
brightened on perceiving them. ¢ My dearest
chlldren, said she, I am rejoiced to see you. Yon
caunot conceive how lost I feel in your absence.”
The good old nun then embraced them with greai
affection. Adelaide pressed her hand with emo-

P
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tion, ¢¢ We are, my dear mother, again to leave
you for a few weeks.” ¢ How so, my child ?*
¢¢ Papa has arrived in town, and Chbarlotte is to
accompany me to St. A—” <« 1 am happy to
hear you arg going to see your family, said the
good mother, and hope the excursion will be pro-
ductive of great pleasure. I must endeavour to
accustom myself to your absence, for you are not
to remain much longer with me in this convent,
and you are notignorant, that, whatever earthly tie
I become attached to, 1 am soon deprived of it.”

Adelaide taking the hand of this affectionate
pun, bent over it in silent emotion, when sudden-
ly recovering herself, and wiping a tear, she
changed the conversation.

The next morning brought Colonel Turner to
the convent for the young ladies, who remained
at his house until Monday, when they sat out for
St. A—, escorted by Mr. de St. Louis and Fran-
cis. Ishall pass over the meeting of Adelaide
and her friends, and Charlotte’s introduction,
who was highly pleased with the family of her
young Canadian friend.

Time passed very agreeably with them all.
"L'he charms of novelty greatly heightened Char-
lotte’s pleasure. Every thing bore so different
an aspect from that she had been accustomed to.
Even the dress of the country people excited her
admiration.

They had been three weeks in the country:
The young people were amusing themselves in
the garden, when a carriage drew up, and Colo-
nel and Mrs. Turner alighted. In an instant
Charlotte was in the arms of her parents. Mu-
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tual congratulations over, Mr. de St. Louis en-
quired of the Colonel what he thought of the ge-
neral face of the country. <« Inever, replied the
Colonel, was more highly pleased with any for-
eign country through which I have passed ; and
1 think the peasantry the happiest I ever saw.
Prideand ambition, those troublesome fiends, ap-
pear to have forsakeu their humble habitations,
and they seem to have no wants but what are ea-
sily satisfied.” ¢ 'I'he idea that you have cen-
ceived of them is extremely just, (said Mr. de
Mont Pelier, who was present.) They are in-
deed an honest, peaceful, and contented people,
paying their rents with great exactness, and their
tythes to the clergy, an order of men they highly
respect, but who do not always escape their rus-
tic wit.”

¢You are, [ presume, one of their Seigneurs 7"
said Colonel Turner, addressing Mr. de Mont
Pelier.

¢ [ have that honour, replied the latter; T in-
herit-a Seigneurie from my father, and use my ut-
most endeavours to increase the happiness of my
tenants 3 who, in return, endeavour to do what-
ever they think pleasing to me; for Canadians
are extremely sensible of kindness. Mr. de St.
Leouis has also lately inherited a Seigneurie. It
would surprise you to observe the mutual affec-
tion that subsists between him and his tenants.
He considers them as his children, and they re-
verence him as their father.” ¢ Your descrip-
tion, said the Colonel, revives in my mind that of
the golden ages. Your country does indeed bear
n greater resemblance to it than mine.”
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«“1f you wish for further acquaintance with
the mauners of our country people, said Mr. de
St. Louis, I will invite mine and my brother’s
tenants te spend an evening on the green before
the hiouse. My dear deceased father often amu-
sed himself in this manter ; and frequently said
that he never felt happier than when seated at
the door, in his arm chair, surrounded by his ten-
ants, who were dauncing and enjoying them-
selves.”

 § am delighted with the proposal, said Colo-
uel Turner, and think I shall enjoy myself as
well as your father did.”” 'The young ladies,
who were listening to the conversation, highly
relished this propesal. ¢ Go, my dear, said Mr.
de St. Louis, to Angelica, and bid Madelaine
prepare provisions, and despatch messengers
with invitations ; that all may be in readiness a-
gainst to-morrow evening.” ¢ What music do
vou commonly have 7’ inquired Mrs. Turner.
¢ None but the violin,” said Mr. de St. Louis.
“ We have amongthe village youth, several good
players on that instrument, whose harmony is
suflicient to enliven their hearers.”’

The young ladies now left the room, to com-
municate their father’s orders to Madelaine, and
assist her in executing them ; while Francis and
Charles assisted in arranging the seats.

Every thing was in readiness against the next
evening, when their rustic company assembled
at an early hour.  DMus. Turner was highly plea-
sed at sight of the country people, the men wear-
ing red caps, blue orlight grey cape’s with hoods,
liuen trowsers and leather maggazons. 'T'he fe-
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males were habited in petticoats of their own
manufacture, striped with all the various hues
of the rainbow, the broader the stripes, the more
tasty the wearer. Over the petticoat they wore
a short mantilet of calicoe, two or three flowers
of which would cever the dress. Some of the
wealthiest wore petticoats of the flowered calicoe,
which, like the ermine suits of the Polanders,
had descended from mother to daughter, for sev-
eral gencrations, and were only worn on great
occasions. 'T'heir head-dress was a high crown-
ed cap, formed of muslin, or flowered calicoc ;
and, instead of bonnets, they wore silk handker-
chifs pioned under their chin. On their feet were
maggazons of chamois skin, worked with wioose
hair, Their tout ensemble formed indeed a cu-
rious sight for an English lady.

D < 3 CR———

CHAPTER X.

The rage of nations, and the crush of states,

Moves not the man, who, from the world escap’d,

In still vetreats and flow’ry solitudes,

T'o nature’s voice attends, from month to month,

And day to day, through the revolving year!

Admiring sees her in ev’ry shape ;

Feels all her sweet emotions at his heart ;

Takes what she lib’ral gives, northinks of more.
THaoxrsov.

LITTLE did I expect to find, said Colouel
* Turner to Mr. de St. Louis, as they were the
next morning walking along the banks of the St.
Lawrence, such decency and complaisance, not

‘ F 2
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tu say poliiencss of manners, amongst the rustic
and unleitered inhabitants of so remote a country.
But (added he, with a smile) I Delieve it is im-
possible to deprive the French of their natural
politeness, which equally influences the peasant
and the courtier.

Mr. de St. Louis, howing and smiling, ¢ 1will
not vouch for their politeness, but, as to happi-
ness, I think the French scttlers of Canada, as
happy a people as there exists on carth.” ¢« 1
really believe it, said the Colonel, and could al-
most wish that I had heen born in such a peace-
ful <tate. unannoyed by the caves which trouble
thie peace of those in a more exalted station. How
propiticus has fortune been to you, Mr. de St.
f.ouis. hving in this sweet retirement, with a
wind formed to be sensible of its advantages ;
and a taste to enjoy them ; possessing an agree-
ahle compaunion, and father to so promising a fa-
wmily, with the means of providing comfortably
for them.”

“ 1 am indeed happy, said Mr. de St. Louis.
Indulgent Heaven has been pleased to Dbestow
many blessings on me, for which I feel my heart
overflowing with gratitude 5 nor is it the least of
iny hiescings, that my children seem early incli-
ned to serve their Creator. 1t is true I likewise
meet with affliction ; but. where is the mortal
who can claim exemption from sorrow ? 1 have
tately lost a beloved father and mether, which
greatly damps my happiness ; but when I visit
our metropolis, and see such numbers of misera-
ble creatures, my soul is filled with gratitude to
that Being, who bestows so many more blessings
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vn me, than on thousands of my fellow creatures,
who are doubtless as deserving as myself. I
then lose all sense of my losses, and ruminate on
the blessings which still remain.”

Mvrs. and Miss Turner were nearly as much
pleased with the country, as the Colonel. They
had never lived in retirement, although they had
passed several summers in the country, with
fashionable parties in England ; but could that
be deemed retirement where the company brought
with them all the customs and diversions of the
Town ?P—A month had passed very agreeably to
our parly, who began with regret to thiok of re-
turning to Quebec. Mrs. de St. Louis dreaded
their departure. None of her children excepting
Charles, were to remain with her 5 and she felt
so attached to her new friends, that the thoughts
of parting with them caused her uneasiness. Mr.
de St. Louis committed the care of his children te
Colonel Turner, and Mrs. Turner obtained the
promise of a visit from Mrs. de St. Louis in the
course of the following winter.

Thejr journey to Quebec proved extremel
pleasant. The weather was delightful, and the
country people busily employed in coliecting the
fruit autumn liberally bestowed ; and by their
whistling and singing, appeared as happy as
peace and plenty could make them. a

After spending a few days at their house in
Quebec, Colonel and Mrs. Turner accompanied
the young ladies to the convent. Francis had,
the preceding day, returned to the college, An-
gelica soon became a great favourite with mother
‘St Catherine. She was a fine agreeable girl,
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and possessed all the vivacity common to her na-
tion ; but very little of the pensiveness of Ade-
laide. She was likewise a great favorite in the
circle of Colonel Turner.

The winter passed very agreeably to our young
friends, in the course of which Mr, and Mus. de
St. Louis paid their promised visit at Quebec.

After a large entertainment, given by Colonel
Turner in the beginning of May, Charlotte feel-
ing indisposed, prevailed on her young friends
to remain home with her a few days, and sent an
apology to the lady Abbess.

Tle next morning, after breakfast, a party of
veung people called at Colonel Turner's, on their
way to a ride in the country, and were very ur-
gent with our young ladies to accompany them.
None but Angelica could be prevailed on, and
they sat out together. 'The Colonel presently re-
turned from a walk, and was conversing with the
ladies, when a pacquet was delivered him, out
of which he delivered several letters to Mrs.
Turner and Charlotte.

Adelaide soon perceived the countenances. of
the Colonel and his lady overspread with pleas-
ure ; as was likewise that of Charlotte, until
glanclng her eyes on Adelaide, her apparent joy
was suddenly succeeded by an effusion of tears.
Colonel 'Turner had by this time perused his let-
ters, when perceiving the sorrowful countenance

/o&_b,i-s-’(ﬁughter, he arose and embraced her,
hat disagreeable news, my Charlotte, are min-
gled with the pleasing ones, to occasion these
tears ? Iuform me what distresses you, and if it
be in my power to remove it, doubt not, my dear-
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est child, but I instantly will make the attempt.

I shall soon, my father, be forced to leave my
dear Adelaide.—You shall not, will not leave
her, exclaimed the Colonel. I am myself too
much attached to Adelaide, to think of leaving
her behind ; and what pleasure would it afford
my sister, to see and converse with a young lady
who so perfectly resembles her! You consent to
accompany us, do you not, Miss de St. Louis?
Adelaide looked astonished, ¢ Pardon, dear Siv,
but I do not sufficiently comprehend you.” ¢ 1
beg pardon, Miss de St. Louis. My agitation
rendered me unintelligible. I must prlam This
pacquet informs me of the decease of Sir Wil-
liam T'urner, a distant relation, who dying intes-
tate, the estate and title devolve on me, the next
male heir. 'The estate is valued at ten thousand
a year, and the agent informs me that it is clear
of all incumbrances, and advises me to return
home immediately, and take possession.—My
son Edward, who is at Oxford, presses my
immediate return, as does likewise the Karl
and Countess of Durham. You cannot now he
surprised at the pleasure we expressed, since
we not only acquire by it title and fortune, but
likewise a flattering prospect of soon seeing and
residing with our dearest friends. We are, dear
Miss de St. Louis, much pained at the idea of
parling with you ; but hope to alleviate it, by ob-
taining your’s and your parent’s consent, fm you
to accompany usto England, and reside there
sometime with us ; what say you to this, dear
Adelaide 7? ¢ Ahsay that you consent,” cried
Charlotte, embracing Adelaide. - ¢ Icannot, said
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our young Canadian, my dear friends, find words
sufficient to express my acknowledgements for
all your kinduness. I love my parents with great
tenderness 3 but I know it would rend my heart
to see my dear Charlotte depart, without a pros-
pect of ever more seeing her. 'With pleasura
then will I accompany you to England, if sanc-
tioned by the cousent of my parents; and per-
haps, on my return, I may be honored with the
company of my dear friend and her parents.”

How this crowns my happiness, exclaimed
Charlotte, as she again embraced Adelaide.

It was then concluded, that Charlotte should
the next day, returnto the convent with Ade-
Jaide and Angelica, while the Colonel, now Sir
Edward Turner, should pay a parting visit to
Mr. de St. Louis, and endeavour to obtain his
consent to his daughter’s visiting England.—
Mounsieur and Madame de St. Louis were highly
pleased at sight of Sir Edward, who did not that
day mention the principal purport of his visit, but
informed them of his intended voyage to Eng-
land, and bis acquisition of title and fortune. His
friends congratulated him ow his acquisitions,
but at the same time regretted the consequent
loss of his society.

The next morning, Sir Edward preseuted the
letters to Mr. and Madame de St. Louis. Ma-
dame had first perused hers, addressing Sir Ed-
ward, here are letters from your lady, Miss Tur-
ner, and Adelaide, all requesting permission for
Adelaide to accompany Miss Turner to Eng-
land.

Aud I, Madame, said Sir Edward, must make
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use of all my influence, in cunjunction with theirs,
to obtain your apprebation. Your daughter will
have an opportunity of seeing the world. [will
watch over her with the tender affection of a pa-
rent, and pledge my honour, that when you de-
sire her return, a sufficient escort, among whom
shall be Charlotte,, shall, with the blessing of
Providence, conduct ker home in safety.

I feel, Sir, extremely grateful for your courte-
sy to my child, said Madame de St. Louis ;
which I do not wish to refuse, nor yet feel incli-
ned to a further separation from my daughter,
whom I shortly expected home ; butif the young
ladies have set their hearts upon this project, and
Mr. de St. Louis gives his consent, I must ac-
quiesce with the best grace I can assume.

Monsieur de St. Louis, who had observed
what passed, addressing Sir Edward, ¢« I am,
Sir, extremely flattered by your attention to my
daughter, and freely give my consent to Ade-
laide’s accompanying Miss Turner to England,
although [ regret parting with her ; yet your at-
tentions and her advantage are net to be trifled
with.”

How happy, my dear friends, do you render
me, by this acquiescence, said Sir Edward.

Madame de St. Louis then inquired if Lady
and Miss Turner could not visit St. Ann before
their departure for England. I apprehend that
will be impossible, said Sir Edward, as the Po
sails in a fortnight, and I purpose taking our
voyage with her; but it would please them ex-
tremely if you, Monsieur de St. Liouis, and my
little frtend Charles, would return with we, and
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pass with us the remainder of our stay in Que
bec. Monsieur and Madame de St. Louis ac
cepted the invitation, accompanied Sir Edwarc
to Quebec, and spent there a very agrecable fort;
night with their friends and children. 'T'he day
after Sir Kdward’s return, Adelaide and Char
lotte took aun affectionate leave of their friends ir
the convent. 'When entering the cell of mothe:
St. Catherinc to take leave of her, the countenan-
ces of all three bore the legible impression ol
sorrow. Sobs and tears occupied the place of
words : but the good nun, exerting all her reso-
lution. thus addressed her young friends :
““'The sorrow my dear girls express on taking
leave, were if contained within due bounds, migh!
flatter me : but consider, my dear children, that
the Almighty is displeased with all excess. The
hard and obdurate are certainly not pleasing tc
him ; yet has he commanded the susceptible ta
controul the excess of their affections, and sub-
mit them to his divine will. Our Creator has
indeed forbidden all violent attachments to ter-
restrial objects, which might interfere with our
love to him ; for does he not declare in his com-
mandments, that he is a jealous God. Tam my-
self a signal instance of the truth of this assertion :
for, soon as 1 became immoderately fond of any
object, I was immediately deprived of it. The
Almighty, my dear young friends, now thinks
proper to deprive me of your society. I musi
therefore submit to his divine will, and feel grate-
ful, dear Adelaide, that your engaging sister is
left with me. He has left you each other, my
dear children. Make a proper use of the indul-
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gence. JKncourage each other in the practice of
v lrtue and religion, and neglect not to advise each
gther in afrlendly manaet, of your failts. By
these means you will prove the sincerity of your
friendship, and obtain the approbation of the De-
ity to your mutual attachment, who may then con-
tinue you the favour of each other’s company
through life. You are now, my dear children,
entering a sinful world, and without your united
endeavours, assisted by the grace of the Almigh-
ty, will be endangered by the many temptations
that will surround you. Remember the life of a
christian is a warfare : put your trust in the De-
ity, and he will conduct you safe through all per-
ils, admit you to the communion of his saiuts
here, and to everlasting happiness hereafter.”

The good nun hére paused, and the young la-
dies countinued silent for some momeunts, when
Adelaide embracing St. Catherine, * My dear
mother, I will endeavour, I do endeavour to fol-
low your advice; but when I think of parting
with you, all my resolutions vanish.”

¢ Put your trustin the Almighty, said her be-
loved monitress, and he will grant you grace
sufficient to fulfil your g»od intentions.  Perhaps
it is for our mutual guod that this separation takes
place, and after the hidden views of the Almigh-
ty are fullilled, we may reside so near as often
to enjoy each other’s company Complain not
then at our separation.” :

A nun here entered, and informed the ladics
that Sir Edward and Monsieur de St Louis
were at the grate, when Charlotte and Adelaide
embraced mother St. Catherine, then knelt for

G
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her blessing, which she with great fervour be-
stowed, requesting at the same time the protec-
tion of Heaven for her young friends. Thg
young ladies then re-embraced the good nun, and
departed, their bearts too full for utterance.—A
very busy fortnight ensued. So many visits
were to be received and paid ; so many parting
excursions to be made, so many leaves to be ta-
Lken, that our young friends scarcely found time
for a single serious thought, nor had Adelaide e-
ven time to imagine that she was leaving, per-
haps forever, her family, country, and friends.

At length the time for the ship’s sailing arri-
ved ; Sir Kdward, Lady Turner, and Charlotte,
took an affectionate leave of their friends in Que-
bec; and Adelaide having taken leave of her
pareants, brothers, sister, and friends, they em-
barked on board the ship, which sat sail with a
fair wind.

———— 5 L C— i
CHAPTER XI. o
L 4. .
VAN VA VA VA
- ®
Blow, prosp’rous breezes, swiftly sail thou Po ; o
Swift sail’d the Po, and happy breezes blew. ’
: GRAINGER.
A .

Merrily, merrily bounds the bark,
She bounds before the gule,

The mountain breeze from Latrence flood
I8 juyous in her saik

Scors:

OUR passengers had a very favourable voy-
age, and the poignancy of regret at leaving their
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friends having abated, they amused themselves

“+ by anticipating the pleasure they hoped to enjoy
eu arriving in England 5 Sir Edward, his Lady
and daughter, that, of soon meéting-with their
friends 5 Adelaide the expectation of snon seeing
new objects, which appeared a delightful per-
spective to her youthful imagination 5 as yet in-
experienced in the deceptions of the world.  Sir
Edward and his family had been ton much at
sea, to be troubled with the sea nausea; and Ad-
elzide found herself Lut little incommnoded with
that disagreeable sickness. Af length they arri-
ved in England in excellent health, although »
little fatigued hy their journey. It was the mi |-
dle of July when the ship entered the Thames.
London was quite empty, and disagreeable ; one
party remained but a day to repose themselves,
and then set out for Durham Park, the seat of
Lord Durham, situate at about forty miles dis-
tance from the Metropolis.

During the ride the minds of our {ravellers
were so much engaged with the thoughts of their
expected meeting with the noble family at the
Park, that very litille conversation passed be-
Aween them. Adelaide’s heart throbbed violent-
1y with an unusual sensation, that she could not
account for. She wished to arrive, yet, an theiv
near approach, felt a tremor shake her frameg
At length the tall poplars which surrounded the
mansion gave Charlotte notice, that they werve
near the desirved spot.  Tears of joy hurst frem
her eyes, and clasping Adelaide, ¢ We are at
length arrived. my dear friend.  Lshallin a mo-
ment emhrace my uncle, aunt, and céusins, How
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pleased my Adelaide will be with them; how
delighted they will be with you? With what
pleasure will mv aunt embrace the exact resem#
blance of every charm and virtue she possesses ?
'Let_ e tell you, my dear, I am inclined to be
sealous, and fear that some of my relations will
- purlein from me the heart of my Adelaide.”—
No, my friend, said Adelaide, whatever charm-
ing fricnds | may meet with, my Charlotte shall
always ccenpy the first place in my heart.

The ceach stopped : a gentloman was seen
hastening down the avenue. It was Lord Dur-
nam—oIr Edward and he embraced.  Delight
had deprived Charlolte of utterance. After 8a-
luting her mother, the Earl clasped her in his
arms, exclaiming—DMy dearest Charlotte, how
happy am I to see you again; I feared, when
you left us to be exposed to the dangers of the
sea, and a foreign clime, that I should never a-
gain enjoy that happiness ; but, praised be God,
you are all now returncd.—Lord Durham then
lifted Charlotte from the coach, and banded out
Lady Turner. Sir Edward then handing Ade-
laide out, who hLad sat unobserved by the Earl,
introduced her to his Lordship, in a very flatter-
ing manrer, Lord Durbam had just began to
address her, when Adelaide removing her veil,

ke started back, c.\'claiming——Astoni:s,hing! the
perfect rescmblance of Lady Durham ; every
ook ! evéry feature! her exactshape! the strik-
ing portrait of my Louisa, when fivst I saw her !
Where, oh where, Siv Edward, did you meei
with this Lady ¥

At Quekbee, «aid the Bavonet.  Her father re-
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sides ou the banks of the St. Lawrence. Char-
lotte and she met at a convent, when they con-
ceived a great friendship for each other. My
daughter introduced Miss de St. Louis to Muys.
Tumer and me, when we became so much at-
tached to her, that we could not say who most
engrossed our affections, Charlotte or Adelaide.
1 mstantly observed hLer surprising likeness to
Lady Durham, and prevailed on Miss de Si.
Louis’s parents to permit her to accompany us to
England, pleasing myself with the pleasure and
surprize you and my sister would express on see-
ing our Adelaide.

¢ Pleasure and surprize indeed! exclaimed
Lord Duarham ; bat _permit me to conduct you to
the house,” when giving one arm to Adelaide,
and the othcr to Charlotie, he led the way to the
dvawing room. Oun cuqaiving for Lady Dur-
ham, and the young ladies, it was discovered
they had walked out. The Earl instantly dis-
patched a servant, and soon after went out him-
selfin search of them, giving Adelaide time to
recover herself, who had been much agitated at
this interview, and felt at sight of his Lords ship
an unaccountable emotion. She had not much
time for deliberation. Lord Durham presently
returned, accompanied by his lady and daughters.
The Countess was in a moment in the arms of
her brother. Their joy at this meeting was ex®
cessive. They were not only twins, lmt the on-
ly childven of their parents, whom they had lost
in their earliest infancy. All their affections weve
then coacentred in each other. Aftler the endear-

ments and congratulations were over, Sir K-
mn )
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ward introduced Adelaide to his sister 3 but La-
dy Durham, instead of replying, appeared mo-
tionless with astonishment. Merciful heavens!
exclaimed her Ladyship ; then turning her pen-
ctrating eyes on Sir Kdward, ¢ Brother, is not
this young lady your daughter?”” ¢ No, my dear
sister, replied the Baronet, smiling. Adelaide
is daughter to Mr. de St. Lonis, an intimate
friend of mine, who resides in Canada. To au-
thenticate my assertion, I will, if you please, de-
tail all her genealogy.” <1 will not vequive that
proof, said the Countess. Your word, brother,
is sufficient.”” Her ladyship then embraced Ad-
elaide with great emotion, when our young Can-
adian was so violently agitated, that she could
with difficnlty support herself. She was then,
by Charlotte, introduced to the young ladies, who
embraced her with great cordiality. Dinner be-
ing announced, interrupted the protestations the
young ladies were making each other. The ag-
itation Adelaide had experienced, deprived her
of appetite.  She felt already an attachment for
the Karl and Countess: was much pleased with
Lady Augusta, the Earl’s youngest daughter, for
whom she felt a secret sympathy ; nor could she
refrain from contemplating Lady Louisa, whose
countenance appeared familiar to her:

- Lady Louisa was of the middling stature. Her
form was extremely slender. Her eye black and
piercing ; her hair the colour of the raven’s plu-
mage ; and her teeth white as ivery. Her coun-
tenance was highly animated, and a certain je ne
scai quoi she possessed, strengly interested eve-
ry beholder in her favour,
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Lady Augusta possessed a majestic form, large
blue eyes, light auburn hair ; and the whiteness
of her skin rivalled the new fallen snow. She
was thought greatly to resemble the Karl, her fa-
ther. .

During dinner Sir Edward enquired after his
son Edward, and Lord Dudley, his sister’s son.
Lord Durham said they were well, and that he
cxpected them the next day at the Park. < How
delighted will they be at finding you here,” con-
tinued his Lordship. .

¢ You will scarcely recognize them, said La-
dy Durham. They have greatly improved since
you last saw them ; Dudley is now twenty, and
your son Edward nineteen. 'I'hey have both
grown surprisingly since your departure.”

Clarlotte highly relished the expectation of
5o soon seeing her brother and cousin.

It was long after Adelaide retired to rest, ere
she could compose herselfto sleep. "T'he unasu-
al incidents of the day had made so great an im-
pressiofi on her mind. She thought of her par-
ents and native country with solicitude. She
wished to hear from them, but was so taken with
her new sitaation, that she then felt no inclirta-
tion to veturn {6 Canada. ,

T'he next morning Adelaide early left her bed,
_and rambled towards the Park, where she con-
tinued until eight; when, starting from a reve-
rie, and looking at her wafch, she was surprized
to find it so late, and immediately turned towards
the house. She presently recognized Chailutte’s
voice, and was in a few prinutes joined by Miss
‘Turner, Lady Louisa and Eady Augustd, ac-
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companied by two young gentlemen. Charlotie
running to her, said, ¢ How, my dear Adeclaide,
could you fiighten us in this manner ? On leav-
ing my bed. [ went to your chamber, and was a-
mazed to find you absent. In vain did I inquire
of every person I met. None had seen you;
and I began to he apprehensive that some fairy
hiad robbed us of our Adelaide! In haste L ran
to my cousins, but they had not seen you; I
gravely shook my head, and acquainted them
with my apprehensions, when they with eager-
ness jo ned in the search, still retaining a faint
hope that it might not prove fruitless. On our
way we met our brothers, who, being informed
of cur loss, joined us in the search.” The lively
Charlotte then introduced Lord Dudley and Mv.
Tuarner to Adelaide. 'The gentlemen bowed,
and regarded our young Canadian with amaze-
ment, appareotly too great for utterance. Char-
lotte smiling, « [ am amazed at the politeness of
my brothers. My friend is so superior to all
complimenis, that they deem it superfluous to
pay her any.’

¢ Forgive me, my fair cousin, said Lord Dud-
ley 5 such a perfect and lovely resemblance of
my dear mother, could not fail to fill me with sor-
prize and astonishment ; could not but deprive
me of utterance ! 1 shall now consider as the
most faverable moment of my life, that, which in-
trodaced Miss de St. Louis to Durham Pavk.’

Adelaide bowed. ¢ And now, said Charlotte
to her brother, what apology can you make

¢ Lord Dudley’s apology is mine, said Mr,
Turner. My imagination was entirely occupied
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in contemplating the beauty of your charming
friend, and admiring the extraordinary resem-
blance she bears te my Lady Darham and my fa-
ther. The extreme resemblance Miss de St.
Louis bears the latter, is indeed the only safe-
guard my heart can expect.’” Adelaide blushed,
and Charlotte hastlly said, ¢ Miss de St. Louis
is of French extraction. Her parents reside near
Quebec, on the banks of the 8t. Laurence. Our
friendship commenced at a convent in Canada,
where Adelaide received her education, and I re-
sided some time. Papa, mama, and myself ac-
companied Miss de St. Louis and her brother to
her father’s, where we were much delighted with
the country, and its inhabitants.” Here a sum-
mons for breakfast interrupted the conversation.

Sir Edward and Lady Turner were gratified
with their son’s improvement, and with that of
Lord Dudley, whom Sir Edward regarded with
nearly the affection of a parent. Both young
gentlemen possessed a pleasing extevior ; and
concealed beneath their accomplishments, a great
share of learning and information. After pas-
sing a few days with his sister, Sir Edward pro-
ceeded to the Priory, the mansion house of the
estate that he had lately mheuted accompanied
by Lord Durham.

On Sir Edward’s approaching the village, the
tenants came in a body to meet him. l‘hey had
formerly known him, when on a visit to the fa-
ther of their late landlord, who was great uncle
to Sir Edward. At that time they admired his
senerosity and affability, and now pleased them-
selves with the happy change, as their late Jand-



82

lord, Sir William Turner, was remarkable for
the austerity of his manners, and niggardliness
of his disposition. He fleeced his tenants to a-
mass riches which he never made use of.

Sir Edward Turner was pleased with the at-
tentions of his new dependants, and ordered an
ox to be reasted, and abundance of ale, and oth-
er provisions, to be freely bestowed ; when the
tenants, having escorted him to the Priory, retir-
ed, blessing their new landlord.

Sir Edward and Lord Durbam then preceed-
ed to view the house, which they found elegant-
ly furnished ; as Sir Charles, father to Sir Wil-
liam, had, a little before his death, repaired and
fitted it up with great magpniticence, and Sir Wil-
liam was too covetous to suffer any thing to be
injured under-his management.

On closing accounts with the steward, an hon-
est old man, reared in the family, Sir Edward
found the estate was not ounly clear, but that there
were thirty thousand pounds appertaining to it
in the Bank of England, which Sir William had
accumulated. After spending the wmorning in
reviewing the estate, Sir Edward gave orders
that it should be immediately prepared for the
reception of his family ; and then with the Earl
returned to Durham Park.

In a few days the whole party sat out for the
Priory, where they were to spend the remainder
of the season.

Adelaide soon hecame the favorite of the whole
family. The Earl in particular was greatly at-
tached to ber. Lord Dudley felt for ber an at-
tachment, superior to that which be felt for La-
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dy Augusta; and his cousin Charlotte ; but he
was doatingly fond of Lady Louvisa; and his
heart wa- so entirely engrossed by this his eldest
sister, that little space remained for any other vi-
olent attachment. Adelaide felt for Lord Dud-
ley the affection his attentions claimed ; but she
was nearly as much attached to Edward Turner,
who was extremely facetious and agreeable.

Lord Durham was at this period about fifty
years of age, and his Lady forty. 'They both
enjoyed a good state of health; and, as every
surrounding object contributed to their happiness,
they were exceedingly cheerful. Lady Louisa
and Adelaide bad formed a tender friendship for
each other ; the former was very lively, and
warmly returned her brother’s affection ; but the
vivacity of her disposition concealed the strength
of her attachment.

————D 56 It C———— ¢

CHAPTER XII.

WA VAV VY WA

The touch of kindred too, and love he feels.
THOMSON.

THE summer was passed very agreeably to
our party at the Priory, during wbich time the
Earl viewed with a favorable eye, every attention
paid by Lord Dudley to Adelaide. His Lord-
ship had now become so o'reatly attached to her,
that nothing else than her union with his son
could satisfy him ; disregarding entirely the great
rank and fortune Lord Dudley might expect.
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Lady Durham joined this scheme with avidity
she had formed an attachment for our young C:
padian, little inferior to that she felt for her ow
daughters, neither of whom resembled, in an
great degree, her Ladyship. 1The Earl an
Countess now endeavoured to heighten the dffe
tion the young couple entertained for cach othe:
and to forward their plan, communicated it to S
Edward and Lady ‘Furner, who were at fir:
much surprised ; but perceiving the earnestnes
with which their noble relations communicate
their intentions, and Sir Edward being himse!
pleased with the design, they joined the confed
eracy with alacrity ;- all thinking theré wounld b
no difficulty in obtaining the consentof Adelaide’
parents to such an advantageous union. Thei
machinations‘appeared to have some éffect ; but
on Sir Edward’s sounding his nephew, he wd
much surprised to find Lady Louisa predomi
nant in his mind. This preference of a sister, t
such an agreeable girl as Adelaide, whom, not
withstanding he appeared to love tenderly, gseat
ly surprised Sir Edward.

It was now October, and our party intende
soon to set out for London, when, one morning
Lord Dudley requested his son to attend him t
his study 5 when, after conversing some time vl
their intended journey; thé Earl suddenly chan
ging the conversation ; apropo, Dudley, wha
think you of our Canadian lady > FEord Dudle:
expressed his admiration in warnr terms, whel
bis father inquired, what he  thought of* her re
semhlance to Lady Burham ? ¢ Itis a phenome
non I cannot account fer,” said Lord Dudley.
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* But does it not greatly attach you to her ¥
inquired the Earl. ¢ It certainly does, said Lord
Dudley, for, when I see Miss de St. Louis, I
think 1 view my mother, which inspires me with
love, regard, and admiration.’

¢ What is your opinion of her for a companion
for life ?* ¢ A companion for me my dear father?”
inquired Lord Dudley, with surprise. ¢ Yes
Edward, you are my only son, and we the onh
male heirs remaining of a long line of illustriows
aucestors. 1t would grieve me to think that our
family should with us be extinct; to prevent
which, added to the desire most persons have, of
leaving behind them a posterity, 1 greatly desire
to see you married. I have long been looking
out for a suitable companion for you, but never
could meet one to my mind, until [ became ac-
quainted with Miss de St. Louis. She, my son,
is the exact person I have long wished to procure
you. Itis true, her fortune is nothing in compa~
rison with yours ; but the house of Durham is
rich gnough already : you might likewise expect
a companion from the noblest families in the
kingdom, but our family, Dudley, is of sufficient
¢consideration to ennoble any person we receive
into it, and is not Miss de St. 1 onis descended
from a family of cousideration ¥’ Lord Durham
here paused, and Lord Dudley, who had hsten-
ed attentively, thus replied :

¢ I cannot, my Lord, sufficiently express my
acknowledgments for all the tender care you have
bestowed on me. You inquire if [ agree to your
proposals. 1 do, my father, with all my heari,
and sincercly thank you fer ycur choice ; for

I
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there is not a lady in the world I would soouer
be united to, than Miss de St. Louis. May the
lady and her parents consent to the union, and
thenall 1 implore of heaven forthis world, istolive
with her as your Lordship has lived with my mo-
ther § for greater happiness cannot be experien-
ced on earth. Itistrue I have not yet thought
of an establishment ; the company of my mother
and sisters, tenderly as I love them, has hitherto
heen sufficient. I am, however, my Lord, ex-
tremely pleased with your proposal, and ready
to obey your orders.’

The Earl embraced his son, exclaiming, ¢ How
happy do you render me, my dear Edward ! by
thus readily acquiescing with my views. May
the Almighty bless, and bestow equal happiness
on you, with the lovely Adelaide, that your fa-
ther has enjoyed with her counterpart. I need
not desire you, my son, to endeavour to engage
the young lady’s affections. ¥our uncle, to
whose care she is confided, will propose you to
her, and endeavour to obtain her consent § when
Sir Edward will immediately write to Mr. de St.
Louis for his, which it is most probable he will
readily grant, in which case, soon as we receive
his answer, the nuptials will be celebrated.’

Lord Dudley not objecting to this arrange-
ment, the Earl and he separated, the former tq
forward his favorite scheme, in concert with Six
Edward ; and Lord Dudley walked to the gar-
den, where he met Lady Louisa and Adelaide,
The attentions he now paid the latter were so ex-
|I:1icit, that they were likewise noticed by Lady

ouisa. Adelaide retired early to bed, but nof
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torest. Her mind was so engrossed by the in-
creased and particular attention paid her by Lord
Dudley, these thoughts precluded sleep. Search-
ing her heart, she found there a very tender
friendship, but unlike what she had heard love
described. At length she sunk into a peaceful
slumber, from which she awakened much re-
freshed.

After breakfast, Sir Edward informed her he
had something particular to communicate, if she
would for a few minutes retire with him. Al-
though the Baronet spoke in a low voice, he awas
overheard by Lady Louisa and Charlotte 5 the
latter smiled archly, and the former fixed her pen-
etrating eyes on Adelaide, who blushed, she
knew not why, and followed Sir Edward out of
the room.

The Baronet condacted his fair ward to his
study, when, being both seated, Sir Edward pro-
ceeded to inform her, that Lord Dudley had con-
ceived an affection for her, which was sanctioned
by his parents ; and as they considered Sir Ed-
ward her guardian, they had desired him to pro-
pose Lord Dudley to her acceptance, and to
write to her parents if she gave her consent. Ad-
claide blushed, and hesitated. ¢ What says my
dear Miss dec St. Lonis to this proposal ? con-
tinued the Baronet, will she vouchsafe me an an-
swer © Will you permit me to write to your pa-
rents for their consent to your union with my
nephew

¢1 am entirely at my parent’s disposal, said
Adelaide ; and while absent from them, and an-
der your protection. will as implicitly follow your
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direclioas, as though you were my real father.’

* I hold myself much indebted to my dear Ad-
elaide’s good opinien, said Sir Edward, and will
endeavour to merit your confidence 5 but permit
me {0 enquhe, if you have any objections to Lord
Dudley ? for 1 shall certainly not write to your
father on this subject, without your concurrence.’

¢ Bince you desire it, my dear Sir, said Ade-
faide, 1 will lay my heart open to you, as I would
to my spirhial director. 1f my father assign me
io Lovd Dudley, I shall certainly obey him with-
out reluctance. The adtentions paid me by his
Lordship cannot but inspire me with gratitude.
I feel for him an affectionate regard ; and should
it be my fate to Lie united to Lovd l)udley, I will
endeavour by my atlentions, to repay his conde-
scension iu selecling me, who am his inferior in
rank and fortane.’

¢ Your siv ¢ rity charms me, my dear Miss de
St. Louis, said Sir Edward. 1 hope I shall ere
long have the pleasure of calling you niece.’

Lord Durham was, by Sir Edward, informed
of Adelaide’s answer, with which he was much
pleased. The Earl and Baronet immediately
wrote to Mr. de St. Louis, offering liberal settle-
ments. Adelaide wrote at the same time, infor-
ming her parents of cvery particular that had be-
fallen her, since her arrival in England, and con-
cluded with saying, she resigned herself entirely
to their disposal. Le*(ers were af the same time
dispatched by Miss Turner and Adelalde to mo-
ther St. Catherine and Angelica.

It was near the middle of Decemher hefore our
party sat out for the metrapolis, which was now
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filled with fashionable company, and appeared to
the eye of Adelaide very different from what it
did when she passed through it on her arrival
from Canada.

Soen after their arvival in town, Adelaide ac-
companied lrer neble friends to Covent Garden
theaive. Her cyes weve fixed on the stage; bat
those of the audience on her. A buz of inquiry
ran through the hoxes, bat none could answer it.
Adelaide was yet a stranger to all. 'Fhé beauty
of her countenance was much admired, but that
of her form still more. ®he possessed not the
majestic figure of Lady Augusta; nor yct the fairy
form of Lady Louisa, yet had she something in
her manuer, infinitely more pleasing than c (:ltht‘l,
that somethinfr which may be scen, may be felt.
but cannot he cxp’rcs‘sed.

A few nights after, Adelaide accompanied her
friends to a private ball. They were soon sur-
rounded by gentlemen; who-gazed at them with
more admlrutmn than' politeness ;3 and- before
Lord Dudley could secure the hand of Adelaide,
an elegant young gentlemrn requested it, which,
as she was disengnged, she could not refuse,
Lord. Dudley took that of Charlotte, with a look
of disappointments and Mr. Turner paived him-
self with Lady Augusta. A geutlem:m here step-
ped forward, exclaiming, ¢ My college friend
Dudley:” ¢ My old friend Greenech ! said Lord
Dudley,already returned from your tour ¥ ¢ Yes,,.
replied- the stmm;exi but pray introduce me ta'
the ladies.” - Lord Dudley complied. Lord'
Gmenocll-atkhessm some flatlering complimengs

H2
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io each ; and seeing Lady Louisa disengaged,
hegged the favour of her hand.

Country dances were commencing, and the
gentlemen led out their partners. Adelaide’s
friends were curious to know something of the
gentleman who had engaged her hand ; and La-
dy Louisa inquired who he was, of her partner..
¢’Tis the Marquis of Grenville, said Lord Gree-
noch, who has lately succeeded to an estate of
forty thousand per annum. He is a man of parts
and learning ; has but lately returned from his
travels, in which he imbibed a polish but rarely
acquired by remaining at home. But hew hap-
pens it, Madam, that you were not introduced to
the Marquis, since he dances with your friend ?’

¢ Neither Miss de St. Louis or myself have
been introduced to him. He perceived her dis-
enzaged, and secured her hand.

Lady Louisa and Lord Greenoch soon after
Joined Adelaide, who was seated with the Mar.
quis, Lord Dudley, and Charlotte ; ¢ Grenville,
said Lord Greenoch, I will introduce you to my
partner, but expect the like favour in retarn.’ He
then presented the Marquis to Lady Louisa Dud-
ley. ¢l would willingly return the favour, said
Lord Grenville, but have not myself had the ho-
nour of an introduetion to my charming partner.’

Lord Greenoch, smiling, said, ¢ Permit me
then to introduce yoa to a gentleman, who can
present you to your partner, and may soon have
a patticular right.” Lerd Greenoch had taken
this hint from »what Lady Louisa had said of
Lord Dudley’s expecting to dance with Adélaide.

-'T'his speech produced a sensible effect on the
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Marquis’ countenance, who, stifling his emotion,
replied, ¢ The intreduction, my Lord, will con-
fer on me great honour.” Lord Greenoch then
presented the Lords Dudley and Grenville to
each other, when the latter presented the Mar-
quis to Adelaide and Charlotte. 'I'his new ac-
quaintance of our party was tall, and clegantly
formed. His full dark hazle eyes expressed ev-
ery passion of his soul: They were the index
of his mind, that scorned deception. His hair,
of a dark auburn, afforded an admirahle contrast
to the whiteness of his foreliead ; the tint of health
adorned his cheeks, which, as his passions were
effected, varied alternately from the rose to the
lily. ‘The beauty and whiteness of his teeth
shewed the goodness of his constitution ; and, to
complete these individual perfections, was added
a tout ensemble fascinating in the extreme.

Lord Greenoch was a small sleader person,
with lively dark blue eyes, shaded by long dark
eye lashes. He possessed much vivacity, and
was a very agreeable companion.

Adelaide and her friends retired early. Lord
Durham was that evening indisposed, and his
Lady, with Sir Edward and Lady Turner, had
remained to pass the evening with bim. ‘The
conversation in the coach wherein Adelaide was
seated, turned on the events of the evening, when
Lady Louisa inquired of our young Canadian,
¢ What she thought of her partner?’ <1 think
him very agreeable, said Adelaide, but what say
you, Lady Louisa ?’ ¢1 think him extremely
hand¢ome, replied her Ladyship, but had not
sufficient conversation with bim to observe how



engaging he was,” ¢ thought bim extremely
impertinent !’ exclaimed Lord Dudlcy. ¢I fan-
cied you were displeased, Kdward, said Lady
Louisa ; but pray, for my sake, have patience.
Are you certain Lord Grenville is not wow as
dear to me as yourself ? Did you never hear of
Tove at fivst sight ? Did yeu not hear me call him
handsome ¥’ .

¢ As dear to you, Louisa! Heaven forbid ! ex-
claimed Lord Dudley. I eannot, my dear Loui-
sa, bear a rival-in your affections !’ ¢ Indeed, bro-
ther! retorted Lady Louisa, you feel inclined to
pleasantry ! How could you even mention the
ridiculeus idea, that a brother should always pos-
sess the first place in a sister’s affections! My
dear Miss de St. Louis, she continued, in a gay
tone, I would advise you to beware; if Lord
Dudley is thus jealous of a sister, what think
vou whl he be of a wife ! I feel a great inclina-
tion to discover what I observed in his counte-
nance, when lie saw you conversing with Lord
Grenville.’

Adelaide, who lLad almast recovered her pre-
sence of mind, now relapsed inte nearly as great
confusion as she had: experienced when the sub-
ject was first intréduced ; but, recollecting, her-
self, she thus retorted.

¢ You are severe to-night, Lady Louisa. Per-
haps your heart is wounded, and you think by
eallying to escape detection.’

Adelaide bad now made a great effr’, and re-
lapsed into silence for want of spirits to- preceed.
The thoughts of wlat she had said being. true,
startied her. KEre this, she thought she loved
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Lord Dudley; but conviction of the contrary
now flashed on her mind, and glawcing into her
heart she found aiready a preference there for
her engaging partner, who had, during the whole
evening, endeavoured to demonstlate the sense
he had of her perfections. But no sooner did
the conversation in the coach discover to Ade-
laide the penchant her heart was taking, than she
resolved to stifle these new feelings, and abide
by the determination of her parents. Nor,
ihought she, can I fail of happiness, feeling so
great an affection and esteem for Lord Dudley.

I'rom a reverie into which these veflections had
thrown her, Adelaide was aroused by Lord Dud-
ley’s exclaiming, ¢ Thank you Miss de St. Lou-
is, this little tyrant sister of mine wishes to ty-
rannize over us both. I plainly perceive that
this Marquis has robbed us both of her affec-
tions.” ¢ Indeed, said Lady Louisa, I find I am
really caught in a snare, not that you pretend,
but that of not knowing how to convince you of
the contrary.’

¢ And do you really not prefer Lord Gren-
ville 7’ inquired Dadley. <If this trifling really
deserves a sericus answer, [ do not; bul I can-
not conceive why my brother should be offended,
if 1 did.?

¢ How happy. dear Louisa, does this assurance

make me,” said Lord Pudley.

¢ Now brother, said the lively Louisa, in a
gay tone, T shonld in my turn he jealous at your
plefenmg Adelaide to me.’

¢ You aretoo severe, dear sister, said Lord
Dudley 5 I dislike Lord Grenville for a hushand
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to my sister,” which is the only reason for m§
seeming inncongruity.’

The stopping of the coach here put an end tc
the conversation.

——— 36 3 C——

CHAPTER XIII.

VWA VA YV VA

My fancy form’d thee of Angelic kind,

Some emanation of th’ all beauteous mind.
Those smiling eyes, attempering ev’ry ray,
Shone, sweetly lambent with celestial day.

PorE.

THE idea of the Marquis still pursued Ade-
laide to her chamber. Oh why, thought she, did
I so freely consent to an union with Lord Dud-
ley ? 1 have, it is true, a great regard, a great
friendship for him, which I thought sufficient ;
but what a difference is there between my feel-
ings for him and for Lord Grenville. My heart
revolts at an union with Dudley, though so ad-
vantageous. Considering what I annexed to Sir
Edward’s letters, it is more than probable that
my parents’ approbation will follow their receipt.
How can I now vefuse the earnest desire of the
Earl and amiable Countess to be their daughter ?
Pleasant idea ! itis well worth a greater sacri-
fice than an union with Lord Dudley! To be
struck at the first sight of a stranger, oh Ade-
laide, is such folly inherent in thy hosom ? Re-
port, it is true, speaks well of him ; but did not
his expressive eyes speak more powerfully than
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report ? Lady Louisa alse discovered in them a
concern for me. Itis that concern whict ecca-
sions my love. Had he been indifferent, 1 had
remained so. Oh St. Catherine, beloved moni-
tress ! why are you not here to assist me with
your advice ? You bade me trust in the Almigh-
ty, and pray, when assailed by temptation : 1 do
trust in him, I do pray ; but alas! I find I can-
not with all my heart, which is so much engros-
sed by this world. My attachment te earthly
objects prevents my praying with any satisfac-
tion.

At length Adelaide relired to bed, and sunk
into a peaceful slumber. She was thenin idea
transported into a large field, with al! her friends
around her. At (he extremity of the plain ap-
pearcd a lofty temple, to which they directed
their steps. In the midst of the temple stood a
large and glittering altar, and near the altar, a
man in priest’s vestments. Mr. de St Lonis
tock her hand, and presented it to Lord Dudley,
who, on receiving it, approached the altar. The
priest began the ceremony. Lady Louisa Dud-
~ ley and Lord Grenville looked on with mournful
countenances, particularly the last, whose fea-
tures bore the visible impression of extreme anx-
iety. At this crisis appeared a beautiful form,
his face beaming with annspeakable lustre, and
arrayed in a loose robe of white muslin, This
sweet harbinger whispered something respective-
ly in the ears of Lord Durham and Mr. de St.
Louis, when they appeared alarmed, and order-
ed the priest to desist. Mr. de St. Louis then
took the band of Lady Louisa, and presented it
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{o Lord Budley, who instantly relinquished her
and received hat of Lady Louisa with transpor
who appeared equally pleased ; they were the
juined by the priest.  The Margis of Grenvill
thien stepped forward, and addressed the Kar
upon which the latter tock her hand and presen
ted it to Lord Grenville, who receivbd it wit
rapture. 'The priest then united them, and A
elaide was receiving the congratulations of th
company, when a noisy porter passing the win
dow, suddenly awakened her. 'The rays of lig
that beamed through the shutters, proclaimed th
day bad dawned. Adeiaide prepared to rise
but her mind was so taken up with her extraor
dinary dream, that she again lay down to pon
der on the seeming incongruities that had passe
through her brain. The more she endeavourec
to nunravel them, the more her perplexity increa
sed ; for though Adelaide was not given tosu
perstition, she had been bred in a convent. A
length she arose, and after performing her accus
tomed acts of devotion, descended to the break
fast room, where she found all the family assem
bled. All appeared extremely cheerful: and
to avoid the raillery of Lady Louisa, Adelaid
cndeavoured to follow their example, and by as
suming the appearance, soon acquired in som:
degree the reality. :
After breakfast Adelaide retired to her room
when her mind again reverted te the train of re
Hections her dreams had suggested. At length
summoning her resolution to her aid, she deter
nined to banish all ideas that might interfere i
the affair in agitation between her and Lord Dud
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ley, and leave the event to Providence, who, she
was firmly persuaded, would decree that, which
would in the end promote her happiness. Suclt
an influence over us have virtuous principles, im-
bibed in our infancy ; and such the power they
can exert in each alarming period of our lives.

Having, by this reliance on Providence, cal-
med the perturbation of her mind, she took up a
book, when Lady Louisa entered the room.—
¢ What,- reading, my dear Adelaide, when you
should be at your toilet? Have you ferget our
proposed walk in the Park ? We are all waiting
for you, and you in your dishabille! Away with
that pensive air, and imbibe some portion of my
gaiety. DBut perhaps something has caused you
chagrin ? 1f so, tell me, I beseech you, dear Ad-
elaide, the cause of your dejection. 1 hope what
1 said last wight has not afflicted you. Ifso, L
humbly beg your pardon, and will for the future,
my dear, endeavour to restrain the fice license
my tongue sometimes assumes.’

¢ Noindeed, my dear lady Louisa, said Ade-
laide, it would have been highly ridiculeus in

1e to take offence at what you said. I wes ra-
ther indisposed this morning, but am now much
better, and fancy the walk you mention will com-
plete my amendment,”

“I hope it will, said lady Louisa. It would
grieve me, I assure you, my dear friend, to find
you indisposed or unhappy’

Adelaide was soon in readiness, when she ac-
companied Liord Dudley, Mr. Turner, and their
sisters, to the Park, where they joined another
party of their acquaintance.—A party now ap-

I
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proached, whom Adelaide thought strangers
but, on their passing her, she perceived the Lur
Grenville and Greenoch were of the number. 4
they passed they bowed, when Mr. Turner ij
quired of Mr. Courtney, if he knew those g
tlemen? ¢[have that honour, replied Courtne)
'The one nearest us is Lord Greenoch, a nublc
man of learning and accomplishments 5 the othd
is the Marquis of Grenville, who yields not {
Greenoch in these respects 5 anu is at the sam
time, remarkable for his amiable disposition. H
15 likewise possessed of a noble fortune—but ar
you unacquainted with them ? [ thought the,
bowed to you.’

¢Our acquaintance is but trifling,” said M;
Turner. ,

Adelaide, who held one arm of Lord Dudley
while lady Louisa hung on the other, did not fee
her regard for Lord Grenville in the least abate:
by this discription : she blushed involuntarily a
she perceived the Marquis and Lord Greenoc
take leave of their party, and approach hers
Lord Greenoch accosted Lord Duadley, Mr. Tur
ner, and several others of the party individually
inquired concerning lady Louisa’s health, whic!
he hoped had not been injured by the last eve
ning’s entertainment, and offered his arm, whic!
her Ladyship accepted.

Lord Gregxille appeared less forward than hi
companion.” He salated several of the company
then approaching Adelaide; accosted her wit|
inquiries concerning ber health. She was at firs
disconcerted, but endeavoured to reassure her
self, which she soon effected, and answered hi
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Lordship’s inquiries with great composure. The
Marquis continued walking by the side of Ade-
laide, when the conversation was principally sup-
ported by Lord Greenoch, lady Louisa, and M:.
Turner.

The day was now far advanced. and the com-
pany proposed to return to Sir Edward Tur-
ner’s, where they were expected to dine. The
Lords Grenville and Greenoch attended the la-
dies to the carriages, and were taking leave, when
Edward Tarncr invited them to a family dinner.

¢ With delight would [ accept your invitation.
said Lord Greenoch, but my carriage—" < Here
is abundance of room,” said Mr. 'I'urner, inter-
rupting him. ¢ Will you, my Lord, embark in
mine,’” said Lord Dudley to the Marquis : Lord
Greenoch being about embarking with Mr. Tur-
ner, Lerd Grenville accepted the invitation. La-
dy Louisa and Adelaide were already seated in
the carriage. Very little was said duoring the
ride. Lord Dudley sat silent, apparently im-
mersed in thought. The Marquis sat opposite
Adelaide. contemplating her with great attention,
while lady Louisa amused herself with observ-
ing the trio.

Mvr. Turner met themn at the door, and usher-
ed them into the drawing room. At dinner the
Marquis contrived to seat himself next to Ade-
laide, when Lord Dudley placed himself on the
other side. Turingthe day, Lord Grenville was
very particular in his attentions to Adelaide. but
so delicately that it was remarked but by her-
seif, and one or two more, ‘

A few evenings after. Adelaide again met
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Lord Grenville at a ball.  He was all amiabil
and endeavoured, by every possible device,
ingratiate himself with her. On retiring w
Charloite, Adelaide seaied herself on a sop
and leaning her head on her hand, gave way
the melancholy that oppressed her.  Charlo
who with her maid, bad been busily emplo;
in taking eare of her crnaments, now lookec
round for Adelaide ; when, perceiving herin t
pensive posture, shc dismissed the girl, :
throwing her arms around her friend’s ne
¢What is it that thus afflicts my sweet frier
My Adelaide was formerly cheerful and live
hut is now pensive and melancholy, except w]
she assumes a forced gaiety. If any thing afl
you, why not inform your friend ? If in my pe
cr to alleviate your sorrow, my Adelaide n
surely not he informed that 1 instantly wot
Yet, allowing my dear, that I could not rem
your affliction, still by sharing, I might allev
it.’
¢ Oh forgive me. my dearest friend, cried A

Jaide, embracing Charlolte ; forgive my keep
my very thoughts one moment a secret from y,
but my dear Charlotte will excuse me, wh
inform her, that I wished to conceal them f]
myself !’

~Adeclaide then described to Charlotte the ir
olation of her mind with respect to Lord I
ley s the penchant she already felt for Lord G
ville, and her extraordinary dream ; and con
ded with mentioning the resolutions she had
med, which Charlotte highly approved of.
<incerely sympathize with you, my. dear /
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laide, said Charlotte. It would, I confess, be
highly pleasing to me, to see you united to my
cousin ; but, since it is repugnant to my dear
friend’s feelmgs, I will mention it no more. ‘Lhe
Marquis of Grenville is very agreeable, and eve-
ry way a desirable match ; and is, I am certain,
tain, extremely attached to you. I have remark-
ed it before this evening, as has, I suspect, lady
Louisa ; but as you are circamstanced, my dear
Adelaide, I do not see how you can with propri-
ety, conduct yourself differently from what youn
have resolved. I place but little confidence in
dreams, but the one you have related appears ve-
ry remarkable. Do, my dear Adeclaide, endea-
vour to recover your cheerfulness ; recollect the
advice we received from our dear monitress St.
Catherine, and endeavour to profit by it. Put
your trust in Heaven, and cheerfully await your
father’s answer, on the receipt of which you can
best determine what to do. Dis niss, in the mean
time, my dear Adelaide, that pensive air, and en-
deavour to be as lively as possible.” What a re-
lief is the privilege of confiding our sorrows in
the bosom of a frieud ! Adelaide felt relieved of
half her perplexities, and retiring to bed, enjoy-
ed a sweet repose.

END OF VOLUME FIRST.
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