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Entyodnction,

THE sun had just completed his daily course, bat his
‘fast rays, dimly flitting on the expanded sheet of water that
forined the western houndary of our horizon, displayed a
relief of light and sbade, unrivaled in the best designations
of art. Tbe day had been warm, uncomfortably so; but a
rising breeze restored the elasticity of the air, and revived
the vigonr of animated creation. The mitk-maid sang blithe-
-ly, as she poised her milk-pails. The plough-boy whistled
as he d-ove the cattle to.the watering-place. =My host bust-
led in his farm-yard; the good lady of the house was occu-
pied with her children, and I seated myself in .the piazza,
enjoying the luzary of solitude, amidst-the enlivened scenes
of rural peace and plenty.

I was aroused from a deep abstractive fit of meditation, by
the hoarse voice of our honest neighbour Noxbury, who,
with a pipe in his mouth, was sitlicg not (hree paces dis-
tance frcm me. ’

¢ Bless me !’ he cried, taking his pipe in his hand, ¢ what
can thus so entirely occupy your mind > Here have I been
this half hour endeavoring to attract your attention, hut I
could not obtain even so much as a nod of recognition.’

¢ Oh, your servant, Mr. Noxhury; I beg pardon, but my
mind was indeed much eccupied. My publisher has sent to
me for a preface,’

¢ A preface! Wby, then, you really intend publishing
Pour manuscript 2’
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¢You surprise me, sir; and what should prevent my pub-
lishing it 7

¢ Fate, my friend, fate, that destined your birth oo the
wrong side of the Atlantic. Are you not an American ? Can
you, then, hope to vie with a native of Eurupe ?’

«You provoke my paticnce, Mr. Nozbury. Am Inot a
descendant of those same Europeans, whom you extol so
bighly 7 '

¢ Aod so are all Americans, Canadians, Nova-Scotiany,
New-Brunswickers, Yankees, &c. They all doubtless de-
rive their descent from the natives of Europe ; yet whoev-
er heard of a Shakespeare, a Racine, a Tasso, a Milton, a
Corneille, a Hume, a Robertson, an JAddison, not to men-
tion the immortal geniuses of the present day; who ever
heard of one of those being born in America? And the best
Jjudges allow that the human race degenerates in America.

¢Great God! Can (bis be borne with patience? Can [
who feel that vital spark, that emanation from the Deity,
first breathed into mar at his creation, raising me above all
materiality, and bidding me, by the divine pursuit of knowl-
edge, to imilate and follow in the paths of superior intellie
gences 2 Can it be told, that this divine’ emanation is cunfin-
ed to one particular spot of the earth ? Mr. Nozbury, com-
pate the rivers, the mountains, the lakes, aud the plains of
your native country ; compare them with the stupendous
works of Nature ever present in America, and then say, can
*mau Le the only growth that dwindles here ?’

¢ Oh, pray descend from the clouds, wny young fiiend,
cried our portly neighbour, laughing. *It would be too fa-
tiguing an excursion fur me to fullow you there. Anl now

answer tRe in the language of common seuse, can the literas
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ture of America be compared with that of Europe ?* and
he exultingly laid an emphasis on the last sentence,

¢ Nosir. I acknowledge in (hat respect, our present in-
feriority. The school-boy conning over his lesson. cannot
acquirements be compared with his preceptor ; but may he
not in the course of years, vie even with his teacher ?—
America is young, but is fast verging towards maturity ; and
the country tkat in its iofancy produced a Wasuwaron,
and a FRANELIN, may in its riper years, become a lumina-
1y, whose effulgence shall extend to all parts of the globe.’

¢ And my youog friend here, is to be the instrument to
bring about this ¢ consummation devout'y to be wished ?'

¢ Mistake me not, Mr. Noxbury. {am far from baving
the vanity to imagine my talents equal to those of many of
my countrymen in all parts of Noith America. But stil
xaay I nat endeavour to follow in the path of knowledge, and
imitate, though at a humble distance, those great geniuses
who have gone before us, whose mortal remains now lie
mouldering in the dust, but who have left us transcripts of
their minds, that will defy the power of the destroyer
time, aslong as any parts of our globe shall retain traces of
civilization.’ )

¢ And so my young enthusiast, instead of devoling vour
time to some wore lucrative employment, wherein, with
proper industry, you might acquire a sufficiency of that de-
sideratum of life, that magnet of attraction, cash, you mean
to sacrifice all your powers of exzertion to study, and author-
ship, for the clLimerical prospect of at length obtaining a
niche in the temple of%enown 7 -

If such were my design, sir, my choice might not be deem -
ed singular. Evea in America, are (here not many living
persous who are proofs, that the literary chatacter ef Ame-
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tica is fast rising inlo eminence ? How many men distins
guished for their acquirements in literature ? How many
eininent for their skill in the arts and sciences, now residing
in all our principal cities? Each of our learned professions
also contains puinbers celebrated for their knowledge and
acquirements. Have we not eloquent orators in our senate,
and some distinguished politicians in all departments of our
gevernment ? Observe the general extent ¢f information
diffused among the mass of our population, and then blame
a young Americao for an-engrossing attachment to the pur-
suit of learning. I may at least endeavor to cultivate to the
utmost, the capabiiilies bestowed on me by the hand of na-
ture. 1 may be indefatigable in the pursuit of knowledge,
aud I trust that a discriminating ard liberal pubiic will re.
ceive my productions with indulgence ; and then perhaps
on a future day, Imay produce a woik wmore woithy of
their encouragement, and more calculated to do honor (o
our native coutry.’
“* But the crities, my friend ’

¢ Noi even that formidable name shall deter me from sub-
mitting my intended publicalion to the inspection of my
countrymen. OQur reviews, Mr. Noxbury, are mostly con-
ducted by men of candour and liberality, who will not ex-
_pect perfection from a young and unknown author. I trust
that my pages will not be found detrimental to the greut
cause of religion and morality. In my tale of ' Tonnewon-
te,’ I have endeavored to describe some of the causes of the
spirit of emigration so predominant among the citizens of
America, and also the general habits prevalent in many of
our new settlements. [ wished to demonstraie the effect

of education, and accidental circumstances, in forming the
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genetal and individual character; and, for the sake of con=
trast, have extended my plot to the old world. I wished,
also, to shew the vital importance of correcting the violent
temper, displayed by many children, before babit shall bave
formed these execrescences of the mind into inseparable
paris of the personal character. 1 trust, Mr. Noxbury, that
a liberal pubtic will overlook many defects in the execution
of my work, from a econsideration of my molives, and by
the encouragement bestowed on my attempt to please them,
induce some Americans of superior talents, to devote their
abilities to the general service and amusement of their
countrymen.’

¢ Well, my young friend,’ said our honest neighbour, ris-
ing and heartily shaking me by the hand, ¢I will no longer
exercise your patience by contradiction. Pursue the bent
of your inclination, since such is your determination, and I
sincerely wish you success in the path you have chosen. ——
1 fear 1 bave detained you from writing your Preface ; but,
perhaps, if you were to commit our conversation (o writing,
it might serve you for an introduction.’

Upon further consideration of Mr. Noxbury's hint, T even
conzluded on following it ; and so, Mr, Publisher, I send you
this, instead of a Preface.



CHAPTER L

Un mal qni repand la terreur,
Mal gue.le ciel en sa fureur
[uventa pour punir les erimes ae 1a tevre,
La Fonratne,

1T was in the Autumn of 1796. The yellow fe-
_ver, that terrible scourge, was spreading 1tb ravages
in New-York. The city was nearl} deserted by those
who had the means of removal: but the ad,ace'u:
country resounded with unusual noise, bustle,.dnd
‘dctiVity - The day had been" unconumonly sultry
All natare seemed exhausted, under the acorching
‘influence of the burning sun. ‘At length, the'fiery I
‘minary sunk beneath the western horizon. ‘The wa-
ters of the majestic Hudson, gliding by in soft placid-
ity reflected the burnished canopy of the serene skyv,
studded with myriads of stars. A gentle breeze, from
the expanded ogean, seemed to refresh wearied na-
ture, and to infuse new life’into animated creation.

My Marvin, after partaking the refreshing bever-
age, imported through such perils from the east, that
herb g0 famous in the annals of American muepenr‘
‘ence, laid aside his morning gown, resumed his coat,
hat, and cane, and sallied forth from the farm house
in whicli he had $ought refuge from the pestllcaue.

The Hudson separated him from thé city; and



tie evening, in a walk wlong the New-Jerscy bank,
nusing on the fatal scourge, thal was desolating the
city, he paused near a landing place. A boat had
iust arrived, filled with passengers, who separated in
different directions,

An old man stepped from the boat. He held a
child in his arms, and hurrying forward with unequal
steps. and agitated air, he presently came in contact
witih Mi. Marvin.  * Ah Monsieur, je veus demande
pardon,” xaid he, mechanicallv putting hi: hand teo
Lis hat. 'The geatleman turned towards him.  The
moon shone full in his fice. The Frenelinan star-
ted, “Almon dicu! tis our good nc?ghbor dieusoit
Leni! Al Monsicur, take decare de pauvre leollo
Theodore. e br saved from de couteaux des
reaicides, only to die with deo pestitence, if you no
_nt) him.  Madame, his Blame, <he die. Ah mon
dicu! she be dead, me here, ct personne to give Ler
help?  Adica Monsieur, adien, Que dieu vous
hentszet™ "Then Lnum the sleeping child at the
feet of our a junintancc, he sprang into a boat, that
was pushing oif for the cily.

Bir. Blarvin was entravecd. e gazed sfter the
Uresciuran, The boat wos nearly out of sight. Je
foctod at the child. It bezan to move.  “Ah mama.
ot 1o moama,’t said the poorllttleie]low..nm!.cn-
g ahr. he rabh (d his cyes, and rosc on his little
teete VJesepls, Joseph, he CI‘ILd bt no Jorephap-
pesringe he turned to vaze at the ~'1,m(-c. . who stood
P ile him.  Mr. Marvin was aticeted.

“Who are yoi, iy little man*?

.nn lhwdmc, answered the child, m broken
iy “hut where be Joseph 7 -
s Vibods Joseph s

sdoreph, good Jose [h who come wid mama, et 1o

petit Tncudme de Fraye Ch ma pagvre Man
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cannotabandon this child,” said Mr. Marvin to
, -g’;mse]f, “although he is left under my protection,in'a

ory singular manner.  Martha will think it very
str ange; “but probably his relations will reclaim him,
when tho fever has subsided.”

“How ok} are you, my little fellow ?”

“Theodore soon be foul years old, Mama say
toder day; but where be mama, pauvre sick mama?
Ah mon-cher Monsieut, bring me to mama.  Oh Jo-
scph, Jozeph, ou'es tu?”?

“My dear little boy,” said the gentleman. “wl}
you go home with me?”

“To Mama,” said the chxld extending his hand

“ Ah you brmg Theodoré to Maina 7’

The gentleman took the proffered litile hand, and
led the wmocent prattlerto the farm house. He was
met on the Piazza, by a middle. aged female, in 2
very plain dress, .

“Brother, is that you """

“Yes, Martha,”* said the gentleman, presenting his
young charge “and-1 have brought you a little com-
panion.”’?

“A child! where did you meet with him?”?

Me. Marvin related his rencontre with the Frensh-
man.

" “Strange! astonishing! Butwhatshall we do with
him ?”?

“Martha, can we abandon this child, so siaguiarly
coninitted to our care!?”

“No, God forbid!” said the sister, **1t1s Provi-
dence, who has committed him to our care. . We

rave heither of us children, brother; let us then con-
sider him as the gift of God.”

© “He will probably be reclaimed by his relations,
after the fever shall have suhsided,” observed Mr.
Marvin, © The fainale took the child by the hand
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“ My dear little boy, will you come in with me, aiu
get some supper?”’

«To find mama? Ah Madame, bring me to mama.”

“Ycantiot to night, my dear. -~ Your mama is on
the other side of the river.”

“Ah my mama sick, she cry, no to sce her petit
Theodore.””

“Wheo is your mama, my dear? And where 1s she
to be found?””

Butthe child could notanswer these questions, anu
no further particulars could be obtained from himi,
but that his mama was sick, and Joseph came with:
them from France,  He, however, eat a hearty sup-
per of bread-and milk;_when our new acquaintance.
soothed him to sleep, and laid him in her bed.

The following morning, as the brother and sister
sat at breakfast, with,their new charge, the landiady
hurried in.

“Ah Mr. Marvin, Miss Marvin, have you heard the
news?? o

“What news, Mrs. Regna?”’

“Indeed, I guess, instead of you Yorkers taking
fefuge in our housen, we. must go off further, and
geek refuge for curselves.”

“Why, what has happgned 7*-

“Happened indeed; the country is strewed with
dead. As Anthony went to the field this morning,
he stumbled over two dead corpses; and Peter found
one in the loft, among the hay: And as neighbour
Hilher went to open his door, he stumbled over
something, and what should it be, but a dead man,
all black with the fever. Ah cannot those. Yorkers
stay and die,since die theymust, intheir own city 7 And
not be bringing the pestilence to honest country peo-
ple’s familics; and blocking up, with their dead bod-
1ez, the doors of our housen, and our barns, and our
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st#bles? Even the very animals will sicker, and We
shail loosc them.””

‘Miss Mavvin shuddered. “How you talk, Mrs. .
Regzna; arc you not afraid of the judgment of God,
and that you may yourself catch the contagmn”’

“Indeed I am too much afeard, but we will catch
the fever! I will shut up the housm, and pay a visit
to my sister, who lives far to the westward. Black
Ceesar and Betty, may stay and take care of the cat-
tle.”- Ah them Yorkers, if they would but stay at
home! But the sooner we are off] the better.” Se
saying, she hurried away, to preparé for removal.

The brother and the sister thea deliberated on
what had best' be done. ~ He was at the head of a
considerable commercial establishment; bdt had, on
the ‘preceding week, shut up his shop, Which lay in
the most affected part of tlie city, his clerks having
prevxousl abandoned him, and sought for compara-
tive safety, among their relations in the country.

Mr. Marvin with his sister, had, as we have seen,
retired to the Jersey shore; but here infection seem-
"ed to follow: them;-and their deliberations of the
s morning, concluded in a resolution to pay o visit to
an acjuaintance, who resided in New-York State, a-
bout forty miles north of the-city.

They accordingly commenced the journey the
samo afternoon, taking with them their-new proté-
gee.

They proceeded in a sloop, about thirty miles up
the Hudson river, and then hired a wagon to convey

~them to their friends.

Mrs. Vanderhausen met them at the'doér, and cor-
«dially welcomed them to her best room, the window
ghutters of which were opened for their reception:
but, before introducing new acquaintance, I.should
perform the ‘ceremony of introdaction to our old

“ omes.
195
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Mr. Marvin was, at this period, about five and thi¥-
ty. His sister thought him very handsome. He had,
in reality, fine black eyes, black hair, and a very dark
complexion. He was rather stiffin his manner, which

-remains-of rusticity had not worn off, although he
had taken lessons in dancing and fencing; for he was
on the wreng side of twenty, when acquiring those
accomplishments: but he.made up in ceremony and
genuinckindness, what he wanted in ease and polish.
Add to this. he was always well dressed, and decent-
ly in the fashion; and aided by an imposing gravity
from which he.rarely unbended, he commandeti
much deference and respect, from the generality of
his acquaintance. Yet, whoever could penetrate
further than outward appearance, would perceive, in
the countenance of Ephraim Marvin, the reflection
of a strong mind, with great encrgy and perseves-
ance. :

Miss Martha Marvin was a maiden of-forty. ' Her

countenance was, at first view, rather forbidding.

Her complexion was the same as her brothers, but

notmoulded into any expressian of symmetry or beau-
ty. She woreno head dress, but her long black hair,
which, though arranged in rather an antique manner,
was always extremely smooth, and shining. Her
perzon was tall and thin, but.very muscular, and her
manner rather stiff and reserved. Her dress was
plain,and what little attemptsat fashionability she as-
sumed,wcre lost inher want of ease-and native grace.
Yet,beneath this plain exterior, lay the kindest heart,
thatever boat in mortal bosom.. Her memory was,
likewise, well stored with the works of our best Au-
thors; and she knew the Scriptures by rote; yet, ei-
ther owing to the habit of submitting her own judg-
ment to the control of another, forshe relied with the
most implicit deference on the opinion of her broth-
er, and quoted his remarks as axioms; or, her judg-



ment not being equal to her memongy she possessed”
Jsy no means the real-information, one would at first
‘have been led to expect; but rather resembled a li-
‘brary, where all the information you desire, is con»
tained, but you must be at the trouble of collecting, .
and digesting it yourself.

Thiis couple, with little Theodore, were: most hos-
pitably received by the portly Mrs. Vanderhausen,
and her cherry cheeked daughter, Cornelia.

+ 'The farm house was built after the Dutch manner,
with a large Piazza in front, and benches ranged a-
gainst the house.  Every thing bespoke rustic plen-
ty. The orchard-abounded in fruit. - The garden
was filled with vegetables, the farm yard with poul-
try, the fields with cattle, and ‘every necessary, even
Jaxury of life, seemed contained within the farm.

- A number of Negro children were playing about
the yard, while the services of the-elder girls, and of
their - mother -Betty, were called into requisition, to
prepare tea for the-company ; for it was near four in
the  afternoon,.and while the good Mrs. Vanderhan-
sen bustled about, ¢ on hospitable -thoughts intent,”
theruddy Cornelia remained on the I’iazza, to enter- -
tain their guests..

Soon the table; laid in the best room, groans be- -
neath the weight of various kinds of cakes, every va-
riety of fruit, preserved in every variety of- manner;
.dried hamy dried beef, cheese, hot rolls and butter,
tea; &c. '

. Summoned- by the sound of a horn, Mr. Vander-
hausen, with his son Anthony, and his negro Ceesar,
made their appearance from the field. The father
and son, shaking hands with theirguests, received
them +in a very hearty manner; while Cesar, grin-
ning and- shewing his white teeth, hoped that massa
Marvin had enjoyed good health; since he was last at
Vanderhausen fam. -
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Hee dn 7 Besught onr party info safe harbourage we
wiil look back alittle, and become further acquain-:
ted with our personages, before we proceed with our .
history.

Ephraim Maivin was the third son of a farmer in
the neighboriood of New-Haven, Connecticut, and
- until his fifteenth year, assisted his father and broth-

ers, in the cullivation of the farmy attending occa-
sionally the village school, during the winter season;
but, rerciving a cut in his knee, as he was chopping
wood for the fire, this accident occasioned a total
change in hiz future views and prospects. ;
The cure was very lingering, and it was feared,
that Iiphraim would be lame through life. - This
would pgove a great inconvenience to a farmer.
Study was then the only resource, and the lad must
pash s way up in life hy learning.  So thought his
parents; and, fortunately, Ephraim was much addic-
ted t study, and having resigned his pretension o
tiic homesicad, to an elder brother, he limped to
-school, and commcnced a widér range of studies.
'The progress he made at school in:Arithmetic, and
Mathematics was considerable; and, from some old
hooks in possession of the family, and others that he
borrowed from his neighbours, he acquired a consid-
erable knowledge of Geography, and History. But
books of controversy were what mostly abound-
ed in his neighbourhood; and Ephraim was very
fond of arguing on divinity, with his mother and sis-
ter Martha. From this the transition to metaphys-
ics was very easy; and our young American was soon
lost in its mazes ; but here he had his arguments to
himself.  The old people checked the prophane
suggestions, sometimes engendered in the fertile im-
agination of their son; while sister Martha follow-
ed, with cautious steps, her daring conductor; but,
far{rom controverting, submitted with implicit defer-
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onicer to that prodegy of learning, her handsomd
brother, whom she glready began to idolize in her
heart, as the paragon of perfection.

Ephraim. was now nineteen, and it was high time
to choose a-profession. He had acquired all the
village schoolmaster.could teach. The funds of his
father could afford no-higher means of instruction;
tor on a farm of fifty acres he supported a family of’
nine children.- But - Ephraim Marvin was a lad of
‘spirit.  He was in his own estimation very learned;.
bad entirely recovered of his lameness, and wished:-
for a wider range to his genius, than Connecticut
could afford. - With a large silk handkerchief full of
cecessaries, and five dollars in his pocket, he went:
on board a sloop, and was landed in New-York. But
he soon found that a capital of five dollars would not
set a man up in business at New-York; nor did his
learning command the' respect it did in hig -nativer
village. Some had even the effrontery ,to ugh at
what they termed his rusticity and sel&importance;
but he resisted their iil mancers with becomin@orav-
iy, and stood self-collected within himself. s lit-
tle-stock was nearly, exhausted,-and still he had not
succeeded in any attempt te.obtain employment.
**New-York city is not at present the place for me,*’
said Ephraim to himself, ** I must seek farther, and.
zo where learning is duly appreciated.”

The first rays of the next moruing’s luminary
found Ephraim Marvin three iniles from the city,
travelling on foot, with his handkerchief of necessa-
ries in his hand. He was, towards evening, joined
by a farmer on horse back, who reined in hishorse,
that he might converse with the foot passenger.

A little desultory chit chat brought on a certain
degree of intimacy; and the stranger, on stopping af
a-substantial looking farm house, invited our iliac-
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fhnt to enter;who gladly complied, and partook with-
his host of a hearty supper. . S
" Qur young Yankee endeavoured to make himself
agreeable, and scon inspired his host and hostess
with a wonderful opinion of the learning and acquire-
ments of their guest.

In the course of the cvening, he learnt that the vil-
lage school was vacant; the former incumbent hav-
ing abandoned his school house, for the profession of
the law, 'The idea of supplying his place, immedi--
ately occured to our New-Iinglander. ¢ proffer-
cd his services, and through the influence of Mr.
Vanderhausen, was installed in the office of school-
master to the village. He was, in return, particu-
larly assiduous to instil learningrinto the minds of the
bold Anthony, and little dimpléd Cornelia: and the
intimacy, thus commenced, continued long after the
worldly prospects of Marvin had undergone a mate-
rial change. .

In five years, our friend Ephraim saved two hun-
dred dollars. - He had now a capital, and might re-
turn to New-York. Here he established a grocery
shop, on a small scale at first;  but extending his bu-
siness, as his means encreased.

Meanwhile, sister Martha began to be considered
an old maid. She had entered her thirtieth year,
when an uncle died, who left her five hundred dol-
lars; and, while considering on the best manner of
disposing of her fortune, she received a letter from
her favourite brother, centaining an account of his
new establishment, his hopes, and prospectz. Ay
five hundred dollars,” thought Martha, “may be a
great object tomy brother, athis first commencement
in business.”?  Her father was dead: hersisters were
all married. Her clde:t brother had proceeded to
the new counivies; and her widowed mother resided
with the second son, who possessed the hemestead.
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Martha wrote to Ephraim, offering to keep house
for him, and resign her newly acquired fortune to his
disposa\ as an -addition to his stock in trade. The
brother gladly accepted her proposal, knowing hew
valuable her economical qualities would ke to him,
independent of her ready money, no mean acquisi-
tion to one, whose whole cmpltal ‘did not exceed three
hundred dollars.

/The perils of the voyage, and unattended, were
nothmfr to Marthe’s sisterly affection. Bchold tnem,
then, s seitled on ‘the first floor of a simall, -but nea
house, in the Bowery. - She managed the househo‘ld‘
affairs, with the utmost neatness and economy, stili,
howevw contriving to preserve an ‘appearance. of
gentlhtj, far above their neighbours in the same sit-
uation.

It was notlong, before the altentive Martha discov-
sred that the boy in the shop cheated them. e was
therefore dismissed, and she likewise undertook the
charge of that dcpa1 ment,.in conjanction with E
phrp.rm, who was necessarily often abscat, in attend-
ance on the markets. .

By their joint and close attention to business, the
capital encx CdaCd and the concern was removed to
the lower end of Wmer-street where it continued to
flourish; and Miss Marvin, released from her atten-
dance on the shop, took possessioa of a neat house,

that her brother had lately purchased in the Bowery,
where she presided with an increase of consequence.

While Mr. Maryin, besides attending to business
{00k lessons in dancing and fencing, to quahfy him for
appearing in a gented manner in the higher cireles.
to which he was now admitted.,
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CHAPTER 1L

Tic led her to the nuptial bower,
And uestled closely by her side;
I'he fondest bridegroom of that hour,
And she, the most delighted bride.
When, oh! with grief the muse relates
‘I'iie mournful sequel of my tale.
Jaco.

A very sociable evening was passed by our friends,
»Tl. Marvin had many cnquirics to make, concern-
ing bis former pupils and old fricnds; and the Van-
dmllamen family werce auxious to hear all the news
from the cily. The desolation occasioned by the
fever, was a never failing topic with the good farmer
and his wife; while thcu dauzhter endea\ oured to
obt:oninformation frogn Miss Marvin, concerning the
Litest most fashionable bonnetz, declaring that the
Last onesent her from the city.was so dutclnfied, that,
abzclutely, she would not leiig be scen wearing it.

Birss Slarving with great pomposity, endeayoured
toanswer hier enquines. and harangued. in a very
areatbed iranner, coneer .nnz_: the fashions: bul soon
the do populating epidemic again absorbed their un-
vivided .1tt(-nt1«m until thc mmlh and their guests
retired for the nlj,ln.

“Littie Theodore slept with his new protectiess.
aunt 1’\1::1’{1:(:. as she taughit him to call her. to whom
hie had aiready begun toattach himself.  1lis arrival
with lhe l\mnms had occasioned little scusition at
Vanderhsnsci farm, as they. unwilling to excite en-
viosity conceruing him, had merely said, that he was
the son of a Inu\d who had confided him to their
ce,

Our citizens remained quietly with the Vander-
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arcested; and the bealth officer gave public notice.
that all might return in perfect safety to the city.

Again Miss Murvin took possession of their neat
little house, 1 the Bowery. Again the busincs:
flourished in Water-street, and Mr. Marvin was look-
ed up to by his neighbours, as one who would be in
time, if he were not already, a rich man. The win-
ter passed over, and no enquiries were made after lit-
tle Theodore. They. at length, concluded that his
parents must have perished by the fever.  That they
were strangers. and from France, was evident, from
the answers of the child; most probably, refugees
from the revolution.  But the kind-hearted Martha
had now become so much attached to her little
charge, that she would not willingly have parted
with him. to any claimant; and the imposing gravity
of the brother was not proof against the infantile en-
dearments of his adopted son. 4

In the spring, Theodore was sent to school; and
#r. Marvin had him taught to read French, that he
‘might not forget the use of his native language.

Another ycar passed quietly away. Theodore
was quite domesticated. The remembrance of his
former {ricnds had passed away, as a waking drcam,
the idea of which scarce remained. His new pro-
tectors grew cvery day still more attached to him;
and, had it not been for the steady discipline of Mr.
Marvin, 2unt Martha would have made of him a spoil-
ed child.

The good maiden was herself perfectly happy, as
far as is consistent with our imperfect stawe of being,
Her love for her brother was such, as 1s seldom found
hetween brothers and sisters. It engrossed her af-
fections, and left nd' void in her heart. Her house-
hold affairs, her bible, and Theodore filled up the te-
dium of time; and, to sit in the evening, and hear E-

phraim discourse on men and things, describe living
o



14

manners arrd local customs, was, to her, a source of
the highest satisfaction, the only relaxation, that she
sou'Tht after, or desired.

Lpbralrn had hitherto been happy. Hisbusiness oc-
cupied the most of his time.  He was ambitious, and
fond of study. 'The former stimulated his mdustry,
which wvas {p crown him with wealth, the Jadder 1o
importance; the latter enlivened his leisure hours;
“md at the same time, gave him consequence in the
eyes of the world.  But he now considered himselfa
rmng man, and he had laboured to acquire accom-
plishy A,nts, a commodity net to he kept closely
shiut up, or only displayed to dazzle an old maiden
sister. She, to be sure, was very worthy; but still,
the evenings began to grow dull, when there was no
auditor but sister Martha., Our f friend Ephraimthen
commenced beau, and the evenings, which had been
cxclusively devoteu to sister Martha, were now more
frequently spent in the society of a circle of quite
fashiionable ]?dlCo, to whom he was introduced by

"sorme young lawycers and merchants, with whom he
had contracted acquaintance-

Miss Davvin bore this very patisntly. It argued
an increase of consequence in her brother; and theiv
fates were so Closely blended, that his importance
was necessarily reflected upon her. She applicd
herseli more closely to reading her bible; still knit-
ted his stockings, with unwmned perseverance; and
fistened, with encreased dehrfht to his rchearsal of
the scenes In which he was- then a participator; when

disengaged from other purstiits, he occasionally spent
an hour with her,

But’ Ephraim Marvin began to discover,” “that
man was not made to be alone 7 and to {liink of an
helpmate. Sister Martha was no obstruction, T herp
was surely room in the house-for tliree. His beay
Aluttered for some time, between several £ 1211‘0n'1b14>
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belles; but was aticagth fixed, by a pleasing ciern-
or, lively deportment, fushionable accomplisliments,
and {wenty thousand dollars, ready cash. Whuw
maain the Uniton, could wish for more?

Emily Chace was ward to Mr. Van Rensdm,.,
formerly Consul to a foreign Power, and was by M
Van Rensellaer introduced into the first carcles.
Her father, a native ¢f England, had arrived in New-
York, in very moderate circumstances, where he es--
tablished a hivery stable, and in a few years, 1calized
beiween twenty and thirty thousand dollars. FHis
wife did not lons survive their union. 'The pride
and vanity of Mr. Chace was i:cw entirely concen-
trated in his dauzivier.  Atfive seara old, httle Emi-
ly was committed to the most fashmnablc boarding
school. At ten. she lost her father, who, wishing to
secare her a respectable entrance isto life; left her
to the guardianship of Mr. Van Rensailear,  The
influence of wealth 1s all powerful.  Hr. Van Ren-
sellaer accep'ed the guar d.a.';zl;ip, and 1t was intend-
<d that Miss Chace :hou,d be very accomplished, but
in this it wis necessary to contend wiih: natare; and
she acjmved but a very siperficinl ae {u xmt(.nC“
with any thinz attempied to be tauzht Ler. Dy means
of the best struc tlon and much mnul application,
for «tusly of every kind was her aversion,  Ilaily
acquired, however, some jpolile accomplishmcents;
coald sing several fashicaahle rongs ana accompan-
icd them with tolsrable exccution on the Piano; bus
in needlework, she was a vreat proficient.

Her edacation tinish~d. Miss Chace went tareside

t her guardian’s, and was introduced into ventec!
society; but year after ycar passed away, and Eroily
Chace remained uumartici.  She had eariy. at her
fither’s. been tauzht to consider hevseif of great -
pertance; alescon she did wot afterwinds e dsuj tor-
nele She had fonned a resolation to accept ¢f ne
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man not possessed of a large forture, and insinuatiny
manners, Such an one did not readily offer, and, at
the age of twenty-eight, Emily retained the name of
Chace. Of late years she had declined in her pre-
tensions; but the perfections of her successive suit-
ors had declined in the same ratio.

Old maids were Emily’s aversion, and she was
resolved not to continue a member of the sisterhood.
She began to look about in good earnest, when Mr.
Marvin was introduced to her society. She made
enquiries concerning him, and was informed, that his
fortune was at least equivalent to her own, and that
be was a rising man. * This will do,” said she, “I
wiil set my cap for him.” Her figure was small and
slender, and her complexion fair, which made her
appear several years younger than she really was.
She dressed with particular care, played her best
tuncs, sang her best songs. and, in short, so captivat-
ed our friend Marvin, that his constant theme to sis-
ter Martha, was the accomplished Emily, the beau-
tiful 3iss Chace. She, good seul, was impatient tosce
this paragon of perfection. She was rather pleased,
than dismayed at the thoughts of her brother’s mar-
rying; for she, too, thought the house large enough
for three; and set about arranging it in the best pos-
sible manner for the reception of the bride,

The marriage was celebrated in the country,atan
acquaintance of Emily’s. Sister Martha was not
present; but, in a few days, the bride and bride-
groom arrived in a hakney coach, at their house in
the Bowery. Miss Marvin flew to receive them.
"The new «isters regarded cach other, with very scru-
tinizing attention. The embrace was very cordial,
on the side of Martha, but very cercinonious on that
of the new Mrs. Marvin, :

A few wecks glided on. and sister Martha still con-
tinued to manage the house-  Mrs. Marvin regard-
ed the proccedings rather scornfully, but declined
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witeriening,  She forbore visiting any, but two oy
three of her most familiarac quaintance ; never deiza-
ed to invite Martha to accompany her, and refused
to receive any other visitors.

Miss Marvin bore all patiently, still conducted the
affairs of the house with great prudence, and still de-
rived all her pleasure from her brother’s society :
new cause ofumbrage to the lady, who begantogrow
Jealous of the sister’s influence.

Mr. Mawvin finding his wite one day ina very med-
itative mood, told her, affectionately, that he feared
siie was losinz her health and spirts, by too close
confinement; and desired to know, why she did not
admit the visits of her former acquaintance? So great
a seclnsion, he added, was too sudden a change for
sie of her former lively habits.

**You do well to make-the enquiry,” she replied,
““you, who have so greatly deceived me. I was giv-
vn to understand, that you lived in a genteel manner,
and yet I find nethinz i the house fit to receive any
one. | am ashamed to sce my friends here; but
must have the whole furniture changed. Lbroughi
vou a fortune, and surely 1 have a right to have my
own house arranged as I please..” 'The husbaund,
accustomed to implicit deference in his sister, walk-
ed silently away, “chewing the cud of sweet and bit-
ter fancy.

The house was indeed soon entirely new model-
led; and our friend began to fcar, that his increase
of ' money might not prove a real increase of fortune.

The bride now conceived a rootelaversion to the
quict demeaner of sister Martha. She engagzed a
woman, who took all the management out of Miss
Marvins provident hands, This was rather hard to
be borne, she who had considered herself ut home,
for so many years, was now merely a boarder in the

house, subject to the caprice of its mistress: and
a%
£
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menn varaly invifed fo join the company,  This sister
#icaily submitted 1o, for her brother’s sake;
¥ . ner orief, thatshe mizht ot increase
ki~ unbaya eesss forshe perecived that liphraimbe-
can o be very uncomiortzble.
" The hushand now found, that good tcmperin a
wife, was as necessary, as exterior or accomplish-
ments; but the reflection was made too late: and
when the kidy gave way to her ungovernable fits of
passion, he could discover no other resource, thar
to walk quieliy away, and endeavour to sooth the
vizing irritation of his mind.

Theodore was at first a favorite; but Mr. Marvin
soon discovered. that his lady’s capricious fits, alter-
rately of indulzence, and then of passiorate severi-
ty, would spoil the temper of the child, which
he had watched cver, with such sedulous care. He,
thevefore, sent him to board with a clergyman in
Connecticut, who took a limited number of pupils.

Their house, formerly the abode of quiet, placid
happiness, was now changed to a scene of gloomy
discontent, and continual vexation,

“Ah!” thought the disappointed Martha, as she
sat in her neat little bed-chamber, her hands employ-
ed in knitting, but her mind ruminating on unpleas-
ant reality, “can this be the handsome, the all-ac-
complished Emily,on whom my brother lavished his
praise, until it kindled into enthusiasm ? 1 canseeno
resernblance 1n the portrait he so often drew.”

But new fewrs, now anxicties, were again awaken-
o in the bosom of Mr. Marvin.  To his other ties,
was added the prospect of one still tenderer, stil}
more endearing; und the pleasing emotion, awak-
~ncd in bis mind, by the expectation of being a fa-
ther, expanded his he.:t and made him overlock or
esteauate tie foibles of his wife. Bnt these soon
arew Intolerable. and comfort was entively estranged
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from the house.  Sister Martha knew not whnt to do.
The ple.sinz hope of the expected heir, would have
mrvle her cheerfully bear the caprictousaess of her
new sister, for whom she would still have endeavor-
ed to feel affection, hal the latter permitted her.
But her aversion daily grew more laveteraie, and
#is. Marvia at leazth peremptorily declared to her
husband, = that she would no lonzer reside in the
sume house with Miss Marvin.”?  He expostalated,
but she abruptly left the room, saying, it he must
decide betweea his wife and his sister; -for one of
the two should leave the house that day.”

Never was man more perplexed.  Sister Martha,
to whom he owed so much!. could he, as it were,
turn her out of doors ? What would she think? What
would theit relations think? It wasimpossible! but,
then, his wife ! 1in her critical situation, with her
violent passions.—There was no knowing to what
cxtremity these might lead her. The most prohable
result would be the destruction of his hopes!  He
was accustomed, in every exigency, to have recourse
to the calm deliberation of his sister; and now walk-
ed up to her little chamber. But, how could he
consult her on the present occasion, when she was,
herself, a party concerned? She perceived his anx-
iety, and affectionately enquired the cause. Hesi-
tatingly he informed her of this new instance of Em-
ily’s perversity. This was the first time, that words
had passed between them, in reprehension of their
new connexion. The agitation of Martha was ex-
treme; but she summoned all her resolution to
her aid, and concealed the expression of her feelings.
Then looking up, with tearless eye, “My brother,”
said she, “your happiness has always been the prin-
cipal object of my solicitude; and I am not only wil-
ling, but desirous of promoting it, in whatever man-
ncr may be most conducive to that effect.”
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“M.artha,” ~aid he, with strong feeling, ** you have
always been to me, afriend indeed.”

“And I will continne to prove myself sach. 1.
nust leave the housze.”?

“Is it come to this, my sister? Noj; you mnust re-

ain.”’

“The life of your expected clild, must not be sa-
crificed to the spirit of altercation, and in the critical
situation of your wift, the violent passien, into which -
contradiction would throw her, might prove fatal.”

“ My gister,” said Marvin, “to what a ditferent
character nust-! sacrifice you!’? and he -abruptly -
Ieft the room.

The forced resolution of sister Martha gave way-
at his departure. Whither was she to wander? How -
leave a home, she had so long considered her own,
and which was endeared to her by so much content
and happiness? And what compensation, what sub-
stitute vvould she find for the society of her brother?
He. who was allin al! to her.

“His happincss,” cried she, “I will promote the-
happiness of my brother.” She wiped her eyes, took -
her shawl and bonnet, and sallied out.

Miss Marvin had held little society - with her
neighbours.  She had ne familiar friend or acquain-
tance in the city, Her brother had been her sole
confident.  Her rich neighbours knew little of her;
but to the poor, she had been uniformly kind, and
they all reverenced and respecicd her: for, though
extremely affable, she was ever of opinion with the
old adage, “that too much familiarity breeds con-
tempt.”  She now directed her steps to the house
of a carman, whose wife was a very decent woman,
for one in their station of life.  To these people Miss
Marvin had once been of material service; and she
had since procured employment for the husband.
She was received with great courtesy; but the good
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woman could not contain her astonishment, wlcn
Miss Marvin enquired, if she could furnish herboard 7

“Surely, Miss, you won’t leave your brother’s
house, which was all the same as yourn??

“My brother, Mrs. Bleeker, i3 now married,-and
has a wife to superintend his house: I am fond of
retirement, and will prefer your quiet lodzings, 1o
the bustle and gaiety of Mrs, Marvin’s,”

‘““Indeed,” szid Mrs. Bleeker, “I guess how some
persons can forget, for fine folks, and fine feathers,
them who have, years and years, served them, and
cven their own flesh and blood.”

“No reflections, Mrs. Bleeker. I only desire to
know if you can furnish me with board and a bed-
chamber? I carenot how small it be, so that I can
have it to myself.”

“There is our spare bed-room, Miss; but the fur-
niture is so poorly, or else I should have liked it much
to board Miss Marvin, in our house.”

“I have my own bed-reom furniture, Mr. Bieck-
er; and, if you can prepare the room, 1 shall return
to night.”  To this arrangement, her new landlady
assented.

Miss Marvin returned to her brother’s, for the Inst
time. Tea was ready: but Mrs. Marvin, without
deigning to speak, left the brother and sister, to-par-
take of it tozether, and joined Peggy in the kitch-
en, where she silently drauk her tea.  Mr. and Miss
Marvin scarcely tasted the refreshment.  Their
meal was likewise a silentone. Martha went to her
chamber, and packed up her things. She then re-
sumed her bonnct, and at the door met Mr. Marvin.

“Adieu, brother,” said she, “I have taken board
at Mrs. Bleeker’s.”” He looked up witha glance or
anguish, turned {rom her, and hastened te his room,

The silent hour of twilight found Miss Marvin sca-
ted in her forlorn littl: apastment, which Jooked into
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a small back yard. Now was the moment of anguish.
She had not lived in clepance; but she had always
enjoycd comfort,  Here cvery thing bore the im-
pression of necessity. A feeling of forlornness per-
vaded her mind; she felt that, in parting with her
brother, she had parted with her better part. He
was the only person, that for many years had sympa-
thized with her, the only person, who understood
her feelings.  They, who had lived so long in sweet
communion; who had cnjoyed so many happy hours
together, who had, for so many years, been all in all
to each other; who could alone appreciate each oth-
ers mutual worth. 'They were now severed by an
acquaintance of yesterday, by one, whose pursuits,
enioyments and 1dcas. were so totally different from
either brother’s or sister’s; by one, whose {rantic ex-
cess of temper, and capricious folly would not only
render her unhappy, but embitter the future life of
ber dayling brother.  “And Theodore, that engaging
child, he too, is banished, through your folly, cruel
Emily. Dear Loy, were you here, your endearing
little caresses mizht restore a ray of cheerfulness to
your unhappy aui:t Martha! But, no; she must like-
wise be dented yeur company.  Yes, I must remain
comnletely fodorn, completely wretehied,” Ina
simidar train of veflections, did Mise Marvin pass the
first night of hier banishment.  She was an carly ris-
cr; and, at her usuzl hour, she mcchanically rosc,
and dressed Lierself. A <habby httle girl came to call
her to breakfast.  She followed the child, to an un-
comfortable cellar kitchen., A pine table was cet
out, covered with a coarse cloth, some cracked cuys
andsaucers.of common crockery,withpewterspoons.
{nto these the pradent dame poured, from an old tca-
pot. what uppeared to be warm water; but, which
she dignificd with the name of tea.  Brown bread,
s.lt butter, and cold salted pork, were the mnore saiw



25

stantial parts of the repast. Martha could not for-
bear contrasting this with the excellent coffee, good
breakfast, and comfortable parlour at her brother’s.
Bhe suppressed a sigh, bade her host and hostess
*good morning,” and endeavoured to do honour to
the frugal cheer. '

The honest carman pressed her to eat, and tamen-
“ted her want of appetite.

“Miss,” said the woman, “finds our fare rather
coarse. Butagood relish and high flavoured coffee,
can’t be got for'twelve shillings a week, which is al}
I asks her. She knows house-keeping, and must
think how as a dollar and a half don’t go a great
ways.” S

Martha retired to her room. I do not like the
vulgarity of that woman,” thought she, “but as she
truly observes, I am charged ata low rate, and I can-
not afford more expensive lodgings; for I must en-
deavour to make my deposit with my brother go as
far as possible. He has now a family of his own.
His wife breught him a fortune, and must be suppor-
ted instyle; and I do not wish to be any furtherchaige
{0 him.”

Sic was interrupted in these reflections, by her
landlady’s calling her. A -cart had stopped at the
door, in. which Mrs. Marvin had sent all that belong-
cd to her sister-in-law.

Poor Martha sighed, as she saw her things care-
lessly stowed in the vehicle; but assisted to convey
them to her little chamber; and, for the remainder ot
the day, her mind was rather dissipated, in arranging
things to hersatisfaction. In the afternoon her bro-
ther called, but the observant curipsity of the land-
lady prevented mu%h communication. He soon de-
parted, and she again felt herself in ahsolute solitudgs
- 'The ngxt day, she called at his shop, in Waler-
street.  Here the clerks were present, which occa-
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sioned a restrairt on her feelings.  She was ataloss
for words. At length, “brother,” said she, “T must
draw upon vou, to pay my Loald which you will
flnx zc to my account.”

¢ Martha,” he replied, “draw upon me, whenever
vou yplense, and to any amount.  While I live, you
Sl ever we int; and 1 hiive a thousand dollars of
vour money in my hands; for your original deposit
has accumnulated to that sam.”

Sister Martha returs.ed to her lodgings, and scldom
was she now seen in the street.  Her bible was her
only comnpanion. Probably inthat, she found a com-
forter ! no, for her religion had assumed the com-
plexion ofher mind. It was dark and gloomy. She
studied the prophecies, and endeavoured to eluci-
date their obscurity, until her mind was tinctured
with their intricacy. She had once been attached
to general reading; but this she now entirely aban-
»{uncd, and the more obscure parts of the sacred wri-
iings. alone occupied her attention. Her imagina-
tion hecame visiopary and unsettled, and in endeav-
ouring to apply the denunciations conained in the
'evelations. and ancient Prophets, to present events
and living characters, she grew listless and indiffer-
cut to the ordinary concerns of life.

Mr. Marvin cometimes calicd to cee his sister, but
he wasloth to discover his feelings before ~trancers;
and loug intervals continued to clapse between his
Visits,
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CHAPTER IIL.

Al, bappy bills! ah, pleasing shade!

Ah. fields belov’d in vain!

W here once my careless childhood stray’d.

A stranger yet to pain!

1 feel the gales, that from ye blow,

A momentary bliss bestow,

As waving fresh their glad<ome wing ;

My weary soul they seem lo soothe,

And. redolent of joy and youth,

To breathe a second spring. GRavy.

THE autumn passed over. The winter advan-
ced, and all remained in much the same situation.
At length, in’April, happiness again dawned on E-
phraim Marvin; for his wife then presented him
with a daughter. His heart opened to nature, as he
took the helpless innocent in his arms, and blessed
it, with the first dawning of parental feeling. His
heart expanded with love, and he embraced the
mother with deeper affection, than when he first
took her to his arms as his bride. Amity seemed
yestored betwecn them, and some appearance of do-
mestic affection. Was sister Martha included in
this armistice? No; the gloomy hatred of her sister-
in-law glowed more deeply than ever; nor could
she hear, with calmness, the name of Miss Marvin,

The little Evelina increased in size, and infantile
beauty.  The father, one day, accompanied the girl,
who was taking out the child, and bade her follow
him. 1le presented the infantto aunt Martha. She
pressed it to herbosom. A tear feli on the infantile
face. She kissed it off.” “Lovely babe,” said she,
‘- your birth makes amends for all. ~ Emily, [ freely
forgive all you have made e suffer.”

Threc years elapsed. The brother continued to
rise in the world ; but sister Martha continued her
solitary pursuits; and, to gaze at her brother. as he

3
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walked by, was the only emotion of joy she cxperi-
.enced. Still she sometimes saw the child, and new
comfort dawned on her; for the little Evelina began
to distinguish an aunt, who almost idolized her; and
often, with the persevering decisiveness she already
.displayed, insisted on being taken to see aunt Mar-
tha, Soon, the little creature found the way there
alone ; and, day after day, would she spend hours
with her aunt; while her mother was content to
purchase quietness, by permitting Evelina to take
her own way.

The heart of aunt Martha expanded heneath the
mild influence of this amiable child ; and her gloomy
fits of despondency fleeted away, as shadows before
the sun. By degrees she forsook her study of the
prophets, for the more enlivening occupation of con-
versing with her prattling niece, knitting her stock-
ings, and mittens; while she again became quite a
rational being. ‘ ,

Ephraim Marvin doted on this beloved daughter.
His life seemed bound up in hers; but he had toc
frequently witnessed the effects of capricious indul-
gence, not to fear its influence on the disposition of
this darling of his affections. He, therefore, endea-
voured, and in reality governed her, with extraordi-
pary equanimity., He curbed the imperious temper
that already began to discover itself, and fostered the
generous, open qualities, that glowed in her young
bosom; and the little girl soon demonstrated the ef-

- fects of education. She grew a docile, amiable child;
and her turbulence gave way beneath her father’s
influence. Evelina loved him with ardent, engros-
sing affection, but feared to incur his displeasure,
and a glance from her father’s eye was sufficient, at
any time, to check the latent appearance of way-
wardness. ‘ '

Theedorestill coptinued at the Connecticutboard-
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‘mg school, increasing in stature and learning, M1
Marvin, in the pecualiar situation of his family, delay-
ed sending for him, from vacation to vacation. Time
passed away, and the lad had attained his thirteent
year: the amiable youth thought often with the live-
liest gratitude on his protectors; and still welcomed
the approach of each vacation, that he might visit
them; but that hope, was, unaccountably to him,
delayed from time to time; and the poor boy knew
not what to imagine, for ht-dreaded {o think himself
forgotten.

It was a very hot day in July, a ship was to be
launched. Mrs. Marvin desired her husband to en-
gage a carriage, and accompany her to view the
launch. He pleaded unavoidable business. * You
will not go with-me? Then Ishall go alone, and on
foot,” said the lady.

* You had better not, my dear; for the weather is
excessively hot.”?

“1 am deterinined on going,”” said MMrs. Marvin,
“and unless you engage a carriage, and accompany
me, 1 shall certainly go on foot.”

Accustomed to his wife’s unyielding temper, Mar-
vin thought no more of the matter, and went out to
fulill his engagements. The lady dresscd herself;
and, disregarding the extreme sultriness of the weath-
er, called on an acquaintance, who lived ncar the
launch.

She returned in the afternoon, overpowered with
heat, fatigue and thirst; and, after taking the pre-
caution of mixing molasses and vinegar with water,
drank freely ; but the water was extremely cold. It
hu 1 just been drawn from the pump, and Mrs. Mar-
vin soon felt its chilling cilects.  Cold shivering fits
shook her frame ; and with the assistance of the maid,
siue fuy down on hegr bed.

On Mr. Marvin’s return, he found his wife in a vi-
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pig)

olent fever. DMedical advice was immediately cali-
ed in; but inveia.  She had, the preceding Sunday
attended divine service, in perfect health; but, be-
fore the return of the following Subbath, she silently
reposed in the church-yard.

A melancholy stupor came over the hushand, He
had rct lived very happily with the deceased ; still,
the eternal parting was awful ! Death was not
divested of its terrors, The partner of his fate; the
being so 1.curly connected with him, was gone, eter-
nally gone.  uddenly called away; No time allow-
ed for preparation.————=She had gone to meet her
Judge, in her unprepared state.———But God is
merciful. His decrees are inscrutable. Let not
man judge, that he be not judged.

At the first appearance of her mother’s alarming
iliness, the little Evelina had been sent to a much
esteemed boarding sclivul, about a mile from the ci-
tv, and there her father suffered her to remain, for
the present.

Lut new cares and anxieties soon engrossed all his
attention. He had been lately cugaged insome un-
certain speculotions.  These failed; and, notwith-
standing all his vigilence, his name was shortly after
on the hst of bankrupte,  "This new shock nearly o-
verpowered his resolution. He was walking on a
wharf, that he often frequented, in the course of his
hisiness,sadly ruminating on his change cfprospects;
when he understood from the conversation of the
master of a vessel, with a passenger, that a sloop for
New-Haven would suil the next day.  Tlis attract-
ed Ephraim’s attention. “I have long wished to
revisit my native coantry,” thought he, “but have
hitherto wanted leisure and opportunity. At pres-
ent nothing detains me in New-York, I will then re-
visitmy cerly home, wed will afterwards determine
on what remalns {or me to do.”  Preparations were
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soon maile, and on the following day, Mr. Marvin
emharked for Covnecticut.

The vessel glided leisurely down the Sound, Mar-
vin seated himself on the deck. He cazed with a
vacant eye, on the maznificent city, as it receded
fromhis view.  The innu'ncrable ships, passing and
renassing, from every quarter, could not attract his
attention. The beautiful and capacious harbour,
had no longer a charm for him.  Brooklin heights
had disappeared, and still he remaided in the same
place. They passed through Hurl-Gate; but the
bustle of the mariners, and roar of the contending
eddies had not power to dircct his attraction. ¢ What
eachanting scenery!” exclaimed a stranger, who
stood beside him; - What charming country scats!
Elysiura has surelv been renovated in America, and
located on each side of thisestuary. What can boast-
ed Europe prolace, superior to the banks of Long-
Island Sound /7

“Their wonted beauty has fled from me,?’ said
Marvin, rising, and descending to the cabin, “I no
lonzer see a charm in any thing.”

The following day, he was landed at"New-Haven,
He made no stay in the town; but took the well re-
membered road to his native villaze. Ashe proce-
ded, it seemed as if he were transported back to the
time, when he had left his youthful home. The same
houses remained, on the well known road. His
identity was transported back, several years, His
thoughts sought the channel of other times; and he
- proceeded forward, musing and peasive.

The hum of merry voices attracted his attention,
The door of a small, rude, isolated dwelling burst o-
pen; and forth issued a noisy, merry throng. E-
phraim Marvin paused. It was the scene of lis
quondam pleasure. » He had entered his native vil-
tage. 'This was the very :chool house, in which he

3
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had so often conned over his spelling lesson. impa-
tient to be let out.  The very place, in which,
when a few more years had glided over his head, he
had drank <o eagerly of learning’s lore, while his
heart rose beoyant with hope; and, after conquering
some difficult problem, he had proudly raised his
head, and thought of future distinction and success,
that undoubtedly awaited him, in years yet 1o come.
Te now smiled sadly at the retrospect. ~ ¢ My pretty
Tad,” said he to a boy, who came hopping towards
him, “what 1s your name?”’ ‘ Hezekiah Lord, sir.”?
Ephraim started. “Heczekiah Lord was my class-
mate. And you, my fair haired boy, what are you
called?” *Nehemiah Newcobe, and here is my
brother Asa. and cousin Amasa Boardman.”

“Am I acaina little boy myself?” said Ephraim,
“for here are all my school fellows assembled, as
when 1 formerly played ball on this well remember-
ed spot.” .

The hoys had, by this, surrounded him. “Where
may you be coming from?” said a little black eyed
fellow. _

“True old fashioned inquisitiveness is still, I see,
a plant of the soil,” said Ephraim. *But, my boy,
are you not David Holmes?”

“No, David is my father’s name. 1 am called
Samuel.”

“You are? But what has become of young Sam-
uel Holmes? We were formerly great friends.?

“What, my uncle Sam? 1 guess how he is not so
young neither.  He has, I calculate, got some grey
hairs. Here are his sons, Joshua, Moses, and Wash-
mgzion.”?

Marvin unconsciously put his hand to lis head.
Ile was strikingly reminded of the flight of time;
but the buzz of the boys quickly recalled him from

. his abstraction. “And what is your school master’s
name, my lads /”
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“0lId Master Obadiah Mason.  Down’t you know
old Master Mason?” _

“What, my old Muster? Does he still keep pos-
sesston of his school house, and his rod /™’

“He holds the rod fast enough,” said one of the
urchius, “as [ zuess some of us know very well.
There he sits, writing theboy’s copies.  Will you go
in and see him?”

1 think I will step in, and see Master M-son; but
who are you, my lad? Your voice is familiar to me.”?

“Oh, I am Ephraim Marvin. All the village
knows me; and, see yonder, how far sister Patty tins
got. I guess, if I an’t home soon too, to drive up
the cows, Ishall get a lecture from dad, and a darn
good one too.”

* Your name is Ephraim Marvin,” said our trav-
eller, with emotion, *“give me your hand, my lad.”

* Oh, shake hands and welcome,” said the boy,
““and I should like very much to know who you are;
but here comes Master Mason.”

The venerable figure of old Obadiah was now
seen, slowly approaching the circle, attracted by the
unusual circumstance of his scholars keeping so long
in a group, near the school house, after their dismis-
sal from school. The boys gave way; and he saw
a stranger, who by his dress appeared a man of some
importance.

“ Your servant sir,”’ said Master Mason, “I guess

_ that you are coming from New-Haven?”

“You apprehend right, sir. I am last from that
place.”

“You are, I guess, from your speech, an Ameri-
can; though I calculate you don’t belons to New-
Haven; you come some distance, from some large
city, not from Boston, I guess, but may be from New-
York??

“I belong to the city of New-York.”

“And, where may you be travelling to? You will
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niot co much farther to nizht, T guess; for the sun s
far to the west. It will ~oon be going down.”

T am oing no further than your village, Maste
Mason.? .

“You know my nane, then. You have there the
advantaze of me.”

Do vou not remember Ephraim Marvin /™

¢Ephraim Marvin! Whai. my old scholar, that 1
have heard say was now so great amanin New-York?
Yon are then hie? Let me look at vou; for my old
cves are rather feeble.  Yes, vou are the same, tho’
1 guess | should not have known you, had you not
told me your namce.  You are welcone, Ephraim.
T'hrice welcome to Connecticat,” continued the old
man, shaking our traveller heartily by the hand. 1
always foretold you would be a grcut genins, if they
would but resign you to my tuition, and. sure cnough,
wy calculation was iust.  They say, you are an Al
derman of the city of New-York; and you were in-
deed once a scholar to old Obadiah Mason. not
quite so old a man then; and as great a personage as
vou may be, T have held the rod over you,” said the
old man, chuckling, **but walk in the school house,
and let us talk over old times.”

. “Another time, Master Mason. I must now pay
my dutv to my mother. I hope she enjoys good
health.”

“Oh, very good. The old lady is very well, 1
will but finish my copies, and will then step over to
Asa Marvin’s.  Youremember the way; but should
you have forgot, here are plenty of boys. who will
conduct you, and Asa Marvin’s son was among them
just now.  Ephraim Marvin, where are. you,? You
must conduct your uncle.”

“Here I am.” said the boy; *“Youare then my un-
cle from New-York, How very glad will granny be
to see you, and daddy, and mammy too, 1 guess.
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Tome. sir, let us make haste; but ! will not be lec-
tured for staying, now you are with me, ard I guess
little Asa will bumr up the cows.”

Led by his nepnew, Mr. Marvin proceeded to-
wards his native farm, which, always bosily caqrozs-
ed by other pursuits, he had not visited, since he had
first left its peaceful harbourage, to L wunch into tie
busy bustle of the great world. H. had, since that
period, passed through many dilferent scenes; butl
still, true as the needle to the pole, did thc better
atfections of his heart, during many a solitary hour,
point to his first quict, unambitious home ; and olten
had he almost wished he had not quitted the howne.
stead. Aud now, deprived of his hardly earned
wealth, bis heart yearned to his native spot.

They came in sight of the farm house. Near the
farin, some women were milking.

*“Oh, Asa has brought up the Cows,” sail his
young companion, “there is Mammy,Molly, and Pat-
ty, milking them; but, come in, Granny is i the
kitchen.”

An old respectable looking woman, with a nice
starched cap and kerchief, sat by the dvor kaittin 2.
*Granny, (vvm'\y, here be uacle Ephraim, trom
\ew York. Come in, uncle; I'll go call daddy. [
155 he 15 in the barn yard.”

* What did that harum scarum boy say 7’ cried the
old lady. A strunger stood before her. Her bosom
beat high; emotion shook heraged frame. **la e
name of God, who are yoa!”

 Mother. have you {orzot your long absent son

“My son! my Ephraim!™ " and she Zfolded him in
her weak embrace. ** M God, I thank thee. On-e
more, have I seen the face of my son.  Sit dow,
Ephraim. How is thy family? tlow is thy si-icl
I\Lwtha’ Why dld she uot aczompany the: ! Does
she no longer care'for her motuer &

L)

(f"
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“Martha is well, mother; but sheis not very fond
of travelling; and my journey here was sudden and
unexpected.”

“You are welcome home, Ephraim, thrice wel-
come,” said a hearty voice; and Ephraim felt his
hand seized, and heartily shaken by his brother.

Mrs. Asa Marvin and her daughters, now came in-
with their milk pails. The matron joined in the
congratulations. Their son Elisha, a sturdy lad,
heartily shook the hand of his city uncle, while the
daughters blushed, smiled, and welcomed him.

Now Ephraim laid aside his ceremoneous conse-
quence, and discovered that he could again freely-
chat, and be happy. A plentiful supper, of the best
the farm afiorded, was soon prepared, of which he
partook, with the keen relish excited by his pedes-
trian mode of travelling. -

Master Mason soon joined them, and many of his
old companions and acquaintance also made their
appearance; and, when Ephraim, after joining fam-
ily worship, retired to the clean and comfortable
spare bed, he found that he had passed the happiest--
evening, that he had enjoyed for many years.

Our citizen arose early the following morning.
He found s brother in the farm yard; and they
wallled together over the parental farm,

“How hapoy is the life of a farmer,” said Mr.
Ma:vin, “T will venture to allege, Asa, that you here
find complete happiness, and scarcely know the fec-
ling of anxiety.”

*As for hepriness, brother Ephraim, T guess how
that I amas happy asmy ueighbours. My wife i< as
vocd a housekeeper, as man need be bles-ed with.
‘Il.e boys are stout lads. though may be, they want
some looking after. as you and I did of yore, brother
Ephraco. The pals are well broughtup. There is
Putiy, canspina jarn with any oue in the country;
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and Molly. there isa gal for you. But, between our
selves, brother, she will not be long on hand. There
is Reuben Spunker, the Squire’s son, P’ll wager you
a horse, they will be one,before next Christmas. He
was sparking here again last night, did you not notice
him, sitting in the corner, when all the rest went a-
way? A fine match that. Reuben will get the home-
stead, the finest farm in the country, rising one hun-
dred acres of the bestland in Connecticut.”

“You are a happy man, Asa. 1 almost wish I
had continued a farmer.”

“Why, you would then have had the homestead,
Ephraim, and'I would have been in the new coun-
tries. Perhaps aricher man; for they say, that folks
grow rich to the westward. But this farm maintains
me, and mine.  Riches could do no more.”

They now returned to breakfast, when Ephraim
related his wife’s death; for on the preceding even-
.ing, he had so greatly enjoyed their rustic welcome,
and congratulations, that he had forborne to arrest
the display of joy. his arrival had occasioned, by the:
melancholy recital.  He still contifiued silent on the
desperate state of his affairs; as he felt inclined to
retain the consequence, he found he enjoyed, among
his country people, and desired not to excite their
pity, or commiseration on that delicate point.

Although Ephraim had never visited his father’s
house, since he had first left it literally to seek his
fortune, still, he had kept up a correspondence with
his mother, and brother, and had sent them, and the
other members of the family. many littie presents.
The disagreement between his wife and sister Mar-
tha. had been entirely concealed from them. ~They
knew, indeed, that she had left his house; but thought
that she boarded at a friend’s through choice; and,
as they always thought sister Martha rather odd,
4his circumstance had not excited their curiosity.
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The mother had often sent pressing inviiations to hex
daugliler, to revisither; but sister Martha could nev-
erbe prevailed on to return to her native home.

The good old lady shed tears, at hearing of her
daughter-in-law’s fate, although she had never seen:
her. All the family expressed their regret, and
cemnriserated the little Evelina, who had so early
fost her mother.  “But then aunt Martha will take
good care ofher,” said Patty, and this suggestion
consoled them.

It was Saturday.  The female part of the family,
were very busily employed in prefparing pumpkin
pies, and other luxuries, for the Sabbath dinxer,
which was, as usual, to be a cold one; for no work,
but of absolute necessity, would be performed on that
holy day. Ephraim had been sauntering ahout the
furm, aud come in, twisting a twig; he found all the
family assembicd in the best room, and his brother
sitting by a table, with the family bible before him.

“My son,” said the old Iady, *“ the sun is now sink-
ing in the west. The Sabbath is commencing. 1
hope, Ephraim, the fir.c city fashions have not made
you forget tl.c God, who mide you, and his holy day:
for, remcmber, my son, the Lord will forget those,
who forget him.”

“1sce, mother,” said Ephraim, “you still keep up
the old New-England custom, of beginning the Sab-
bath on Saturday night.”

“We endeavour to keep up the commandments of
God, my son, and to foliow the dircctions he has giv-
«n us W his holy bible. That bible informs us,
‘That the cvering and the merning, (and not the
morning and the evcnirg,) were iLc first day.”

Ephraim bewed acquiescence ; and his brother A-
sa opened the venerable book.  Our citizen remem-
bercd how often he had scen it opened by his father.
A tecling of awe.came over his soul.  He leaned his
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Shead pansively on his hands, and his thoughts recur-
red back, to the days of other times.

Asa Marvin then read, impressively, several chap-
ters from the holy book. A psalm followed, in which
the family joined, with great propriety ; for they had
all learned to sing at the village singing school.

Asa Marvin then prayed extempore, and this con-
+luded the -evening; for the family retired early to
bed.

.The next morning commenced with great cerious-
ness. . After breakfast, they walked to the meeting
house. Ephraim gave his arm to his mother, and
proceeded pensively along.  Again his mind recur-
red to former times. The meeting house seemed
Just the same, as when he had {ast leftit. He sezt-
ed himself in the-old family pew. . He missed his fa-
ther there; but Asa occupied his place.  ““He is but
another link in the same chain,” thought Ephraim.
One generation passeth away, and arother cometh,
"This 1s the way with perishable man. A few more
years, and we shall have disappeared ; but then our
places will be filled by others., We-shali scarcely
be missed. .

The sermon began. A stranger occupied the pul-
pit. None but Ephraim missed the venerable fig-
ure of the former incumbent. “His place, too,”
thought Marvin, “is occupied byanother.”

The good old lady was pleased to see her city son
so serious. - “‘I see, my son,” said she, as she walk-
-ed home, leaning on his arm, “ that you still remem-
ber your ‘education, and have not forgotten your
God, amidst the vanities of this world.”

A plentiful cold dinner was soon spread on the ta-
-ble, of which they heartily parteok; and they then
-attended afternoomservice. The setting sun found
them sealed in tie best room; the farmer instruc-
ting his boys in their catechism, amd the old lady

-4
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holding forth to the clder part of the tunuly, con-
cerning the heinous falling away of the present sin-
ful times.

The sun had now sunl: below the western hori-
zon. The children had finished their catechizm,
and, boundmg with the joy of recovered freedom,
paqaed out at the door.

The old lady resumed her knitting. but continued
her discourse, the elder part of the family silently
Estening to her.

Do you knit on the Sabbath ¢vening. mother 7
enquired Ephrair.

“The Sabbath is over, my son, the sun has sunk in
thc west.”?

*But my sister and nicces do not resume their
work.”

“We” eaid Mrs. Asa Marvin, “ke rep Saturday
evening \nth the old people, and alvo \unday even-
ing, as e mintsters of the present day teac I us”

"Innm ations are faxt gaining ¢r omind,? said thie old
lady. shaking hel bead, *the Lord grant, thL\ may
be for the besty”
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CHAPTER 1V,

Sihce in each scheme of life I've fail'd;
And dlsappomtment seems entail'd,
O Sotitude ! now give me rest, )
-And hush’ the tempest in my breast.
‘GRraveEmy
i\nd past those settler’s haunts the eye might roam," B
Where carth’s unliving silence all would seem ;
Save where on rocks the heaver bailt his dome,.
07 buffalo remote low’d far from human home.
CaMPRELLS

Ephraim Maivin remained a week at his. early
mee thén became impatient to return to his lit-
tle Evelma, and to'séttle his business ; for he had
formed a plan of conduct, which he meant steadily
to pursues  After taking leave of his mbther; and the
rest of the family, be again sailed from New-Haven.
He now ineant tb visit Theodore, who was at a cler-
gyman’s, pear the boundary line, between Connec-
ticut and New-York. The grateful boy instantly re-
cognized his benefactor, and flew into his embrace:
Mr. Marvin found him much grown, and heard from
thie principal of'the acade‘my, a very favorable ac-

count of his adopted son’s 1mpr0v’ement. Theodore
madepidny enguirics concerning aunt Martha; was
very mqmsitnﬁv‘about the little girl mtroduced into
the family; since he had left it, and wept on hearing-ef
#rs. Marvin’s death; but Iifs heart* bounded with
10y, when he understood he was to réturn with his
benefactor to New-York.

The next day they were both landed at the Dat-
tery. Theodore could net-contain his admiration of
that elegant promegade. Mr. Marvin left the little
'Fl@nchman at'aunt Martha’s, and hastened to'visit
his daughter, whom he found very glad to see him,
and very impatient to return to the city. The fol-
bwing day, Mr, Marvin devoted to sctiling his bush
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ness, and soon brought all Ius creditors to a comprome:
ize, as they were perfectly convinced of his honous-
sble dealing, and that his failure preceeded from un:
avoidable misfortunes; and when all was settled,
thay presented him with five hundred dollars, out.of
the proceeds of the property he had delivered up to
them ; and one who had.purchased the house, in
which Mr. Marvin resided, decived him to retain it,
unti} he shonld have adjusted his future! plansi.

These courtesies were balm io the wounded mind
wfour citizen, as they convineed him that his repu-
tation was still unsuliied in public estimation. He
then called on sister Martha, and gave her a pretiy
diffece account of his visit.te Connecticut. The
good maiden wasso delighted at finding Lier brothes
‘again so communicative, that she scarcely thought
of condoling with him on his failure.

“BatMartha, I havetobeginthe world oncemore.”

“Sure enough, brother,and what mean you to do?”?

“Cister Martha, Yam-tired ofthe city. ITamnow
sensible of the little happiness, that honours and
riches can yield, And, independently of that con-
viction, I cannot now reconcile my mind to com-
mence business in the humble manner we once did,
and live our formerscenes overagain, My hearthas
suffered much in this.city. Imustleaveit. I have
becn delighted with the happiness my brother cn-
joys onhis farm. How healthy heis! { have been a
valetudinarian these many years, but wiill sce if
health and bappiucss are not again attainable.
will cultivate the earth.”

““But, brother, you have not a farm, nor the means
of purchasing one.”

“ Notacultivaied one; but brotherMoscs has swe-
cceded onpew land; and why should not I make the
same experiment? I was brought up to farming, and
understand it.  Five years since, | was entrusted
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-with the sale of ten. thousand acres of wild land,
which was disposed of, at a very low rate,. It then
came into iy mind to purchase five hundred acres
for Theodore: - I had the deed made outin his name.
The land, thought I, will rise in value, and may
provea little estate for the'boy by the-time he comes
of age. - A few days after this transaction, Evelina
was born: - I then made another purchase of five
hundred acres adjoining the first, and had the deed
made outinhername. This suggestedto me the idea
of providing somiething for the-orphan boy,should any
misfortune befall me. - T'therefore lodged five hun-
dred dollars in a bank in his name, and what I did
for him, I wished likewise to-do for my little girl. 1T
tidve no longer the‘means of keeping Theodore at a
seminary; buthe-has sufficient education for a farm-
er;-and, should he be fond of learning, he will still
have adequate leisure for study. Fintend to settle,
on Evelina’s land, and shall make usé of her five hun-
‘dred dollars, and the five hundred my creditors have
left me. Theodore s must not be touched; but he
will reside with us, and when he shall have atfained
sufficient agé, his five hyndred dollars will assist him’
to'clear and cultivate his own~land. - It the' mean
titne I will improve thevalie of Evelina’s. - We will
enjoy-it together during my’ ‘life,sand at iy death it
shall be her’s. - If you, “sister Martha, can consent to
2o into the woods with us,and will once more take
apon you the manafrement of my house, you need
1ot *dread being-ever again supplanted by-ansther
mistress.”

“Consent fo.go into thé woods! Yes indeed, broth-
er: I'will go with you any where. - I am dehvhted
with your-plan, and trust you WIH not lose by my

nagements; fordl'was likewise reared on afarm;
% ] have no more money to offer you; for mine
nmiust have been expended long since.”’

4*
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«You have still a thousand dollars, Martha; for
when you left my house, I lodged your property in
a bank, where the interest has continued to accumu-
late; but I do not now require your money. Let it
remain whereit is, to be at your command, in ease
of any unforeseen emergency.”

«“No, indeed, brother, add it to yours. We shall
require ready money on new land.”

“Well Martha, you can make use of the interest,
to purchase what may be necessary to fit you out for
the woods; but, take my advice, and leave the prin-
cipal in the bank. It will be a corps de reserve, as
gainst any unexpected casualty.” )

Miss Marvin-immediately commenced prepara-
‘tions for their removal to the west. Shewas delight-

" ed with.the bustle this occasioned; forit amused and
dissipated her mind, and recalled her former ener-
‘gies into action.

Mr. Marvin now brought Evelina home, and in-
troduced her.and Theodore together, recommending
to them to. love each other, and ever to censider
themBelves as brother and sister.

“You need not bid me love this sweet little girl,”
said the gallant boy, teking her hand, “for I did so
the first moment I beheld her; and the dear little
Evelina shall ever find a most devoted and affection
ate brother, in the grateful Theodore.”

. “Do you then love me, Theodore?? said. the little
. girl, “well'then I will love you toe,”” and she put her
arm around his neck, and kissed him. “lnever
saw you before, Theodore, but still I know you very
wellg’ far aunt Martha has often talked to me about
you.
“What a happy boy am I,” he replied, “I have a
dear little sister, and such kind protectors. Heaven

who bereaved mo of my natural guardians. has am®™®
repaid me for theirloss.”?
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- Mr. Marvin was delighted with this pleasing agrée~
ment between them. “Always love each othex my
chitldren,” said he, taking a hand-of each, ¢ “and you
will materially contrlbute to the- happmess of your
father.”

Previously to removing from the city, Mr. Marvia-
paid a visit to Mr. Vanderhausen. 'The good farm=
er receivedhis old-friend'not the less cordially, that
the news of his failurg- Irad already reached lim;
and’ he and Mr: Vanderhausen strove by-every at:
tention to console the bankrupt. Marvin then re-
quested of the farmer an assortment of choice seeds,
.that the good'man prided himself mueh in possessing
znd also;directions forusing them.  Vanderhausen
instantly set about making the selection, and being
alone with his protegee, “1 don’t wantto discourage
you, Mr. Marvin;” said ke, “but am - thinking you
will find-it rather difficult to-work hard, and clear
new land: you that haveso - long lived: the life of a
gentleman.””

“Resolution and-perseverance will conquer many
difficulties; Mr. Vanderhausen.- 1 wasreared afar:
mer, and nature endowed ' me with a streng: consti
tution, whiclh has-indeed been weakened by the in-
activity of a city life. - Still T am confident, that ah
and exercise will render me robust; and restore m3
former health-and stremgth.””

“That may be, Mr. Marvin; yet, clearing a new

- farnyis very, hard worlk, alidin them therenew coun
tries, they say there-is no such thing as hiring a hand,
“all being engaged. in clearing for themselves ; and
- then, when a hand is to be had, the wages are so ve=
ry high; and you will have no women folks with
you but Miss Marvin,and that delicate little Evelina.
"Fhough, if you. could. get a black or two, with their
assistance you-might. do pretty well:?
41 have not the means of purchasing blacks, Mr.|
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Vianderhausen, and to hire them to come with me,
woild be too expensive.”

“Well,” said the benevolent farmer, *‘1 have
more of them than T know what to do with., My
blacks have multiplied so fast,that they are now in
my ways for I will not dispose of them to hiard mas-
terz,” whom™they or'] know nothing about; and
should I give them their {reedom, that would not.be
doing themselves good, nor any one else; for Inev.
ar found a negro hrought ap iuslavery, make a good
freeman. You shall then takea couple off my hands,
which will greutly oblige me.  Thereis Lany, wlose
mother is dead; she has norelations in the family,
and Minny’s daughters are-contifiually teazing her.
She thinks ‘all the world of Miss Marvin, and took a
great fancyto your little girl, when'she was here with
her mother last summer. ILiet her go. She is a
smart wench of eighteen, arid will be of'great service
to Miss Marvin. - And theré is your old friend Cato;
a sturdy fellow that.. He is just turned of twenty:
His mother hes brought us six boys. So she willnot
miss-this one; and we have“enough ‘of five on the
farm; that [ am sure of.”

“But, Mr. Vanderhausen, T have not; consistently
with my other arrangements, the means of reimbur-
sing you.””

“Oh, tush man! ”Pis [ will be 'the gainer,”’ re-
plied the farmer, “in getting rid of some of my grown
family ; butif you must need think of reimbursement,
wait till 'you have cleared your farm, and become
once more'a forehanded man.  Then, if you choose,
you may make.my wife and daughtersomelittlé pres-
ent. :

“Well, Mr. Vanderbausen,” said Marvin, “T &c-
cept your kind and ‘generous offer, and I trust ifie
time will come, when I'shall have the means of re-
payng you; as you déserve.”’
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The folfowing merning, the wagon was preparcd,
which the good farmer freighted with o selection of
his choicest seeds.. - In the back were seated, grin-
ning as they went along, Catoand Lany; while An-
thony Vanderhausea and Mr. Marvin, occupied the
{ront scat.

Ephraim Marvin now purchased farming uténsils,
and other necessaries;proper for a new farm; among
which was a.box of windew glass, and a proper sup-
ply of strong clothing, sufficient to last until they
should be endbled to make their own. All these,
with the family and the two blacks, were embarked
on board asleop for Albany, - On reachiny that city,
our traveller purchased a-strong spancfhorses anda
Iarge covered wagon,which entirely exclaged the rain’
andsun. Into this the family & baggage were avrang-
ed, and away théy drove.  Cato was now of admi-
rable use; for he had been accustomed to driving
teams at Yanderhausen farm. It was the latter end
of: Angust, and theweather extremely warm.  Mars
vin found the. heat intolerable, and gladly reposed
himself under the shelter of the wagon, while theme-
aro, enjoying the burning rays of the sun, drove aleng
with high glee, and Theodere who had eoniracted a
great familiarity with Cato, mostly kept his seat be-
side him.

But the vehicle, covered as if was, was not with-
out'an. opening, through which Marvin and his sis-
ter could see and admire the charming vale, that
lay on eachside of the Mohawk. At length they ar-
rived at Utica. This was 1a 12075 and Utica, ar
‘inconsiderable village, displayed but little prospect
of the importance to which it has since arisen.
There our travelicrs remained ceveral days, which
Mr. Marvin employed in collecting information coa-
cerning his land, the settlers in the viciuity, &e. ie
learned, that it was indeed a new place, in cvery ac-
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c@piution ofthe term:  Still his courage did not f_af?
ter; forhis determination was fixed, torproceed witli
his undertaking. . : .

At Utica;they renewed their stores; fortheytarris
ed their provisions along withthem; and then again
sel forward on their travels.  They had no guidey
but drove along the highroad, as they wete directed.
The first night they- found accomodations at a rude
public house; and the next-at a*small hut, clumsily
built with logs.. _ :

On the third-day, the road began fo grow wild in>
deed! It was cut through the wilderness; while, on
each side of them, ardsc in sombre majesty, the im:
mensc trees of the-forest, some-of which had proba-
bly been growing sincethe first subsiding of the dels
uge. Theunderbrush, closely interwoven with the
tranks, filled up eaclrintermediate space; while the
sameness of the scene’ was only relieved by one oc-
casional small clearing, at uncertain intervals, in
which a log cabin reared its humble head. Frem
these a- number of ragzed children gathered round
the door, while others filled with their heads the othiz
wise vacafit window frame.. Young Theodore piti-
ed them greatly. “My son,” said Mr. Marvin,
“weigh not-happiness by outwardsglare, but by its
intrinsic value.  Tell those children, that you pity
them, and they will wonder what you mean. - They
‘possess necessaty food and wild beaaty, and are un-
acquainted with any higher soure> of cnjoyments -
These childven of the forest -would languish'in the
seminary, where you havebeen - educaied. These
very persons are in the high road to wealth.  Pass
this road, -a few years herice, and the chanece: then
displayed to your view will appear the effect of mu-
giei The'manncrs of the inhabitants will then ame-
horate.  Education and refinement, arts and scien.-
€5 will graduwally fsllow.”
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wons of his protector, no longer pitied the little fores-
ters; but would gladly have sought some acquaint-
ince with themn, had they remained stationary a sufli-
:ient time for him to make the attempt.

The sun was fast sinking below the majestic trees
>f the illipitable forest. The horses, fatigued with
iheir long journey, proceeded but slowly, notwith-
standing the chirping and whooping of Cato. At
length the sun’s parting rays were scarcely perceiv-
able amidst the thick underbrash of the wilderness.

. ““How dark it is getting,” said the little Evelina,
“shall we not soon come to a house, Papa? Oh! my
limbs are so cramped, that I am afraid I shall never
run again.” ‘

“ Never fear, but you will . run; fast -enough, my
dear, when you are set upon thie ground. But, Ca-
to, cannot you mend the snail pace of these horses 7"

“No, indeed, massa; the horses go no more for
Cato.. I whip, T chirrup. Allfor nothing. Getup,
you lazy tings, get up,” said he, beating them; but
the antmals proceeded no faster.

Marvin gazed around, but ne clearing met his
view. All was dark and impenetrable. 'The sun
was no longer discernible. His parting rays had
disappeared. The road new grew very. intricate.
It seemed to branch into several directions, and Ca-
to, at a loss how to proceed, stood, irresolute.

““Ah, massa, there be so many roads, all the same
as no.roag; what must I do?”.

Mr. Marvin looked eagerly around. «His perplex-

ity encreased. He descended from: the wagon, and
walked round the openings;. but the true direction
of the road could not be ascertained.
. ‘Cato saw his perplexity, and giving the reins to
Theodore,. .*“Hold fast, young massa; no be afraid,
misse; no fear, little misse. ~The horses be tiredy
they can’t run; they can’tmove.”
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*{Ie flew to join lus master. “What can we do,
snassa?”’ /

«Y cannot devise any expedient,’” said Mr. Mar-
+in. . Cato ran up several of the openings; but they
swere all so very similar, that he returned as uncer-
{ainas ever. - The gloom of evening now envelored
them, and they could scarcely discern each other.

© “Hark! Is not that the howling of wolves?’ cri-
ed Lany.

- “Silence your childish fears;”’ said Mr. Marvin,
*but we must decide on something.”

““Hush, hush, massa,” cried Cato, “I tink I hear
steps.” :

They listened in silence. ™~ The footsteps became
more distinct. © They gazed in the direction of the
sound. A heavy tread approached; but the gloem
was too deep to distinguish any thing. An incon-
gruous mass of motion ¢ame near. ~ The white eye-
balls of Cato seemed starting from their scckets,

“Well met, dears,” said a voice; “and where may
you be travelling to?” ' .

It was a pedler with a pack; whose brogue declan
ed him a native of Hibernia. )

0, you are welcome indeed,” said Mr. Marvin,
“ you may mos{ probably exiricate.us from our per-
plexity. We are travelling to.the westward, to
Tonnewonte. Can.you direct us4n the right road ?
for it here appears, to branch out in several direc-
tions.”

“The road does indeed divide here, for several
different places,” said the pedlar, “but, arrah dears,
itis’me can guide you; forIam going a bit of the
way to Buffalo myself.”

“How far 1s it to wherewe can procure lodgings?”

—enquired our traveller.

“As for lodgings, ifit be a tavern you mane, where

vou can find beds. it is.manvy a lang mila; hut if you
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mane a private house, there is Habakkah Jones,
lives a bit of five miles off. It is true, his house'is
small, and there is but-one bed ini the room befow,
and he has teén children, but then there is the loft.
and the little snug barn he has built.”

s that the nearest house ?”

‘““Arrah yes, dears, and the only near house for
-seven miles.”

“Papa, papa,” cried Evelina, “itis quite dark.
When are weto come to a house?’

“QOch, and-indeed, you have a family here,” said
Pat? ¢ Och, you had better make haste, ifyou want
to reach Habakkah Jones’s to night. *Come Mr.
Blackee, drive forward your horses, I will walk
before.”

Cato tock his -seat, lashed “and chirped, but all
his endeavors would.not make the anmimals mend
their snail pace. 4 -

‘] am thinking, honeys,” said the Pedlar, ““that at
“this rate, midnight will not bring us to Habakkah
-Jones’s. Now, [-have a bit of a mind, you had bet-
“ter encamp.”’ o

* ¢ But the wild beasts,” said Mr. Marvin, “they
must be numerous in this wilderness.”?

 Make but a good fire,” replied the Hibernian,
“and I will warrant you, they will not trouble us.”
“Many is the-time, -and oft, I’ve slept out doors
amyself. Theladies aud children, och the pretty
-souls,. they can sleep-in the wagon, for no doubt

. you:carry beds with you.” '
Mr. Marvin consulted with his sister; and it was
=at length agreed to encamp there that night.
¢ I'will encamp with you,” said the pediar; “and
may-be, dears, but I may get something fresh for
supper.”’

Cato, all agility, soon kindled a fire. The pedlar

set down his pack, and as¢isted to onther fuel.  Mar-
5.
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_vin handed his sister and Evelina out of the wag-
on, and adjusted themselves near the fire, while
Theodore bustled about, from one to the other,
and, after seung Evelina comfortab]y situated, ran
aftcr Cato ;.and the pedlar, who had often pa:=ed
throvgh these woods, directed them to,a spring.

The tea-keltle was filled, .and placed by the fire ;
while Lany,acting under the direction of Miss Mar-
vin, sought their provisions in the wagon.

The moon now rose resplendent, and display ed
the wildness of the scene. Marvin. gazed at the
brilliant canopy extended over their heads. Itis
very light,”” said Pat, * and it shall go hard, butl
will get some trout, for amy share of the supper.—
~There i3 a brook near by, and Pll Juqt get out

my line, and step back with the trout.”

Just as Pat disappeared, the report of ‘a gun was
heard. Aunt Martha started up, very much alarm-
ed. Thereport was repeated. Mr. Marvin arose
and listened intently. Steps approached. It was
Cato, foll owed by fiheodoxe, with a gun on his
sloulder, and a brace of partridges in his hand.

‘ See. massa, what I have shot for supper.  Well,
if we be left in the wildernicss, there be no danger
of starving, for it is as full of game, as the farm

' \qrd .t Vanderhausen farm of fowl.”

-~ Keep to tuih, Cato, said Lany ; for when the
fuwls be at roost, if you fire two ¢ gunz, would you
bd' Lifl e 777

-+ Now, hold your prate, Luny.” replied the ne-
;j;ro 'uﬂd dress the partridges Tor M'\wa and Mis-
se’s supper, while 1 chop wood for the night.”
Tlhien, throwing them at her, but still retaining his
zui, Le selzed an uxe, and, going to a little dis slance,

_ beran chopping wi iha qtmdy arm. :

Tauy ¢ quickly cressed the game, and, broamnn~

them on pointd sticks. broiled them for supper.
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The pedlar soon returned with a ‘counle of fine
irout.

“ Your angling has been very successful,” said
Mr. Marvin.

“ Ab, now, dear,” said the pedlar; “leave Pat
Murphy alone for fishing; but the trout in yondev
brook are as thick- as potatoes in the fields of dear
little Ireland ; and good reason they should be plen-
ty, for there is no clearing: for many a mile, and
neither man, woman, nor child trouble them; ex-
cept it be even myself, now and then, orsome In-
dians or straggler passing by. But now, dears,
you will sée Pat roast themfor supper ; and a brave
appetite has he got.”

Lany then spreéad a table cloth on the ground; on
which she displayed- plenty of cold provisions.
Aunt Martha made the tea, and invited the pedlar
to eat with-them’; and he, praising his own cookery,
added his trout to-the fare.-

Our travellers sat' dowh to'supper, with an excel-
lent appetite, while Cato and Lany, seated at a
little distance, eat heartily, at the same time, rising
occastonally, to supply the wants of the white peo-
ple. The repast finished, and the remains laid by,
they begin to make preparatlons for their night’s
lodgmga Mr. Marvia assisted Cato and the Pedlar
in preparing a sufficient pile of fuel, to last through
the night ; for it was necessary to keep up a fire, as
well to d]s:s]pal,e the damprie=s of the night-air, as
to frighten away the beasts, who might “otherwise
have proved formidable visitors, and: the smoke also
. served to-dissipate the Troublesome flights of insects
that environed them, Miss Marvin and Lany then
spread the beds in the wagon. Evelina slept by her
Aunt, while Lany repoced at their feet.

Mr. Marvin and Theodore were cach accommo-
Aated with a quilt, a pillow, and-a blanke!, and
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slept on the ground,  with their feet to the fire, un-
der no canopy but that of Heaven. And the ped-
lar and Cato, each wrapped in a blanket, threw
themselves very contentedly on the ground.,

The wagon had been lrought near the fire, and
the horses fastened to it with a rope. Each of the
men had a gun lying by him, and in this manner
they slept soundly through the night, undisturbed
by the howling of wolves, or the croaking of frogs
while the pedlar and Cato, at the end of each nap,
replenished the fire, from the pile-of fuel they had
provided,
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CHAPTER V.,

** Rich in content, in Nature’s hounty rich,

In herbs and fruits, whatever greens the spring,

When heaven descends in showers. or bends the horzii,

When summer reddens, and when Autawn beains,

Or in (he wintry glebe whatever lies

Conceal'd, and fattens with the richest fap e

These are not wanting ; nor the milky drove,

Luxuriant, spread o'er all the lowiog vale,

Nor bleating mountains, nor the chide of streams,

And hum of bees, beneath the shade,

Or thrown at large amid the fragraot hay."
THOMPE50N.

S0OON as the day dawne | our travellers weve in
motion. - The tua-kettle was boiled, and they par-
took of a ticarty breakii:t, before re-commencing
their journey.

Mr. Marsin and Theodorz walked forward wiil
the pedlar; and the horses, guided by Cato, and
refreshed with their night’s rest, troited briskly
alona,

{n this manner they procceded for several days,
~ull accompunicd by the pedlar, who proved very
valuable as a guide, and by his faccetious drollery
served to divert any fit of the splecn. that miisht oc-
cistondly scize cituer hrother or sister, whea wea-
ried by the monotony and deep zloow of the wile ex-
tended forest, or ruminating rather despondingly on
the diificaltics that lay before them.

The pedlar often left themn, when approaching a
clearing, to display his merchaudize to the inmatos
of thr: log-houses, but soon reioined the travellers,
as his agility was more than equal to that of the tired
horses.

Atlength, after many days hard teavelliue, and
many nights passed in the open air, Me, Marvin and
his family reached the village of Toaucwoute, . iti-

5*
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ate on the creek of the same nwiee, at a few miles
d stance from Lake [ric.

The next morning Mr. Marvin, followed by Ca-
to. and guided by a man who was well acquainted
with the surrounding country, rode out on horse
huack. to view his Jand.  The survey pleased him
roenifve 1t Jay on a branch of the Tonnewonte

¢ celand proved to be of an cxcellent quality. On
a ortter examination, they dircovered. on Evelina’s
1

< ¢, the remains of « heavers’ dam, and a clearing
oi wwenty acres, wade by those industrious little
animals.

» Sce. mas=a,”? cried Cuto, *“ the beaver save us
much trouble. How soon. massa, we can here clear
a large field, and have it ready to sow with winter
wheat.?

* You are right, Ceto. Here is a good begin-
ning, and we nay. intime, Lave afine farm.  May
we not hope that it will yet equal Vanderhausen
farm

* Ah massa, Cato be grey, before this be farm
file massa Vanderhausen™s.”

* Indu-try and perseverance, Cato, perform many
wonders,”’

'I'he land had been surveyed, and nothing re-
mained. but to settle it. A camp was immediately
constructed, uud improvements commenced.  Miss
Marvin and her little niece lodged at the villave
wirle a house was building, but Lany wus required
at the farn. to cook for the men.

Mr. Marvin was: soon known and respected by
his ueivhibors. and the Bee he gave. to draw out
lovs. withh which to construct his intended habita-
tion, was numerously atiended, while the cuests
were plenteonsly rezaled with whiskey and si)irils ;
and Lauy cooked them an excellent dinner.

A zullicicney of Jogs was drawn, in one day, to
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constract the huilding; and, shortly after, another
Bee was siven, to hew and put them together ; when
Cato shewed that he counld handle an axe with any
white man in the west; and Iphraim Marvin de-
monstrated, that he had not entirely forzotten his.
carly dexterity, at his father’s farm, in Connecticut.

Mr. M:irvin soon had a convenient habitation to
receive his family in. It was built of square logs,
intersecting each other at rizht angles, the inter-
stices being filled with mortar, and the roof cover-
ed with shingles. 1t consisted of a large kitchen at
one end, witha fire place nearly the breadth of the
room. The other end of the house contained a sit-
ting room, from which were partitioned two small
bed rooms ; these occupied all the ground floor, and
the loft served them for a store room and granary.

Into this house the furniture, brought in their
wazon from New-York, was arranged, to the great-
est possible advantage. The building was situated
on an eminence, at the foot of which murmured the
brook, as it relled by its tributary watcers. and, turn-
ing a mimic point, discharged itself into the Ton-
newonte creek. Opposite the house was the re-.
mains of the beaver dam, but the industrious little
animals, while clearing the land, had spared two
farge chesrut trees, which crowned the summit of
the hill, and now overhung the new habitation of
our late citizens.

Miss Marvin was delighted with the situation, and
took possession of her new habitation, buoyant with
the hope of future happiness. Evelina was pleased
with the novelty, and Theodore gratified with every
thing,

Miss Marvin had a high opinion of externals and
propriety of appearance. She, therefore, employ-
ed Cato to procure lime, and, with the assistance of
Lany, whitewashed the whole outside, as well as
tuzide, of their dwelling.
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Their ncighborhood was composed entirely of
uwew settlers, adventurers from various conntiey,
who came there with very little capital, and had
simply built, each a log cabin, centaining one, or
at most two rooms.

Among these, Marvi’s mansion rose prc-om'-
nent ; and their neighbors, judging by the magnifi-
cence of the dwelling, conjectured that the new
sctilers must be forc-handed people.  With our
coats out at elbow, and our garments much decas -
od. we may harangue on freedom and equality.
Vith empty pockets, we may descant on the noth-
theness ol yiches. We may, if very eloquent, b
perhips attended to; but, let a moneyed man enter,
and interrupt us with seme trifling remark, our elo-
quence will then be unheeded by all present, They
a1ll be attending to the votary of Pluto.

Thiz maxim was di-played in the case of our new
settlers.  All their neighbors were willing and ready
to oblige them. Sclf interest certainly mixed with
their feelings ; for, if Mr. Marvin gave a bee, all
iviled were sure to be wcll entertained. If he
purchased any thing, or hired assistance, he was
sure {o pay in ready money. This was very satis-
factory in a newly settled country, where money
Was very scarce.  So Mr. Marvin instantly rose in-
to a man of consequence. This flattered his vani-
ty, and rendered him highly pleased with his situa-
tion..

Our new settler and his negro immediately set
about preparing the partially cleared land for sow-
mg a crop of winter wheat; and, with a little as-
sistance, they actually prepared fifteen acres that
season.

_This was a good beginning., Mr. Marvin had
high hopes of succcss. He felt his health and ani-
mal spirits improve with constant exercise, and hig
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" life was now unimbittered by domestic uneasiness.
On his return home from his labor, his little Evelina
flew to receive her father. A blazing fire, clean
hearth, and comfortable supper awaited hijm. Aunt
Martha always received her brother with'a cheerful
smile, Ah, thought Marvin, how could I thus flit
away the hest years of my existence ! Hitherto I
have only dreamed of happiness. Now I begin to
realize it.

Bat he had constant employment, even after his
fall crop was sown. Every morning, with the ris-
ing sun, Mr. Marvin, Theodore and Cato, set out
to work. They were busily employed in preparing
a pasture ground, and in clearing land, on which
they meant to raise, the following year, a crop of
indian corn, pumpkins, and potatoes, not only for
family use, but also to feed the stock that was to be
purchased, and of which, during the first year; they
very much felt the want.

Lany was very diligent in her department, while
aunt Martha, besides superintending the household
concerns, prepared stockings and .mittens, for the
whole family. Evelina was busily occupied in
learning to knit and sew, and frequently ran about
with Theodore. Thus the languor of ennui found
no place in this dwelling, although inhabited by
those who had so recently enjoyed the conveniences
and refinements of the polished city of New-York,
and were now suddenly transported into the depths
of the wilderness.

In this manner passed:the winter. In January
and February, great quantities of snow had fallen.
The month of March had arrived. The sun was
very powerful th-ough the day, but was succeeded
by sharp frosts during the night, a good season this
for making sagar. ) )

Cato and Theodore had paid a visit to a peih-
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“r»:ormg sugrn‘-ﬁush, and were very eager for one cf
Lheir own ; but, as they were novices in the art, Mr.
Marvin engaged the services of Jerry Bushman, a
stout young fellow of the neighborhood, who under=
took to be manager of the concern. An excellent
maple bush was within a quarter of a mile’s distance
{rom the house. Miss Marvin and Evelina walked
sut, one fine day, to see the proceedings; but, not
knowing “the way, thcy were soon invelved in the
snow, without any means of extricating themselves;
for the heat of the sun had thawed the crust, and
rendered the snow so soft, that it could ‘no longer
bear them.

Evelina, quite discouraged, began to cry, when
her aunt advised her to be quiet, and listen, if they
could not discern some noise, thatmight guide them
to the path. But all was silent. They listened in
vain. Evelina again made up her face for crying,
when the stentorian lungs of Jerry were heard, cx-
claiming, ** you lazy nigger you, will you not work ?
do you then calculate for me (o do every thing / 1
cuess then you recken without your host, Bring
zlong some wood and mend the fire, you nigger.
Theodore, you lazy boy, make haste. and bring
along somesap. 'Therc now, you black rascal, do
vou mean to make such a fire as to burn the sugar u!l
up ? Throw in some sap; be spry you fcliow.
What do you mutter ? T gucess, you black nigucr,
T'have enough to do, to «tir the kettle.? o

Thesewere joyful sounds for aunt Martha and her
uicce.  They vow knew in what direction to pro-,
vced; but theysunk in the snow at every step, and
could make no progress. Evelina screamed witl:
all her might.  Pyesently Theodore was scen, bouu-
ding forward. He caught her in his arms, and set
her down in the beaten path, which had been con-
cealed from them by tio trees.  But he cowld aot
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50 @asily assist aunt Martha, though he endeavored
to direct her in the best way to proceed, when Cato
appeared with a wooden spade on his shoulder, with
which he soon cleared away the snow, for Miss Mar-
vigyto reach the main path., Theodore then offered
them a drink of sap, from a vessel formed of birch
bark, pinned together with a wooden skewer, which
he took from under a tree, where it was placed for
the purpose of collecting sap.

After drinking of this pleasant beverage, they pro-
ceeded $p the sugar camp. Jerry was stirring the
sreat kebtle with much diligence. He raised his
eyes as thepapproached him. “ Good day, madam,
a fine time tMas for sugar making. Will you taste
zome moldsses;any little gal? Stop, I will put some
to cool on the sndw, and then it will be candy, you
see.”

He threw out two or three ladles full, hut continu-
.z stirring the kettle, while Theodere zathered.it up,
and presented it to aunt Martha, and Evelina, who
iound it indeed excellent candy.

Spring advanced, and brought a new accession of
joy to our happy family.  The chesnuts. enveloped
in green foliage, beautifully contrasted with the
svhite washing of the cottage.  The slope down the
-hill was variegated with differing shades of verduare,
cnlivened with flowers of varios hues. Wild <traw-
berries, and many other berries, put forth their blos-
zoms. A beautiful gi‘een hezan to cover their wheat
field. The vast surroundiaz forest put on a more
cheerful appearance.  Great flocks -1 pigeons kept
passing over, and proved marks tr (e rifles of The-
odore and Cato, and subyjccts for the display of aunt
Martha and Lany’s culinary skill. But this was on-
ly sport. Our farmovs bud to be very diligent insow-
iag their spring crep.

Mr, Marvin maw boughit 1 yoke of oxen, some
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vows, sheepoand poultry.  All prospered with hin.
Their harvest was excellent. Their poultry encrea-
~erl.  The cattle thrived. From the fleeces of the
sheep was taken a store of materials for aunt Mar-
tha’s occupation, to furnish articles of winter com-
fort for the household. Scveral swarms of bees,
which they procured, maultiplied very fast, and fur-
nished an abundant supply of honey for home con-
sumption.

The settlers encreased fast around them. The
land rose in value, and rppearances scemed to prog-
nosticate, that Ephraim Marvin would in a fow years,
be a much rich-1 man, than he had cver been before.

Iiv the course of the ensuing summer, Mr. Marvin
was appointed a captain of militia; and in thc follow-
mg year. reccived a commission of the: peace. Cap-
tat Marvin now found himself a man of greater

-consequence at Tonuewonte, than alderman Marvin
had ever been at New-York.
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CHAPTER V1L

O say, what language can reveal
I'h* exalted pleasures you must feel,
When, fie'd by you, the youthful breast
Disdains to court inglorious rest.
And to the world’s admiring gaze,
“Each precept into action brought)
In full reality displays
The liberal inaxims you have taught!
Roscoe.

"SQUIRE Mavvin had been four years settled at
Touncewonte.  He was now aman ef substance. and
had he been as near to market, wonld scarcely huve
viclded to farmer Vanderhausen himself, He had
upwards of an hundred acres cleared. His farm
vas well stocked, and he had every thing in plenty
around him.  His outward expenditure was very lit-
tle; for his provisions, excepta fow trifling luxuries,
werc all raised on the farm.  Every yearsome new
wees of his younz orchard bore fruit; for he had
planted it, on his first settlewent, and had, for that
purpose, bought the mo«t thriving plants, that could
be procured from the old zcitlements on the lukes.
He had this year made a little cider, and soon #x-
pected to muke it in grester abundance. Our new
seftlers also rais:l flux. and their sheep supplied
wool, out of which the family clothing, bedding, &e.
was manufactured at home.

Catoand Lany were married; and two little black
recruits promised in a few years, to assist in mana-
ging the farm. It wiz now high time to erect a move
capacious, and elcgant mansion.  Upon Theodore’s
land there was a good site for awill, on the suine
stvenm that ran before the house.  Here capt. Mar-
vii had caused a saw mill to be crected, and had laid
by the choicest timber, for building a new dw clling;
-2 e now lnsilta capacious twlo slory fimne house,
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on the eminence, 1n front of the old log building,
which then served to lodge the negroes in. This
mansion was painted white, and aunt Martha had
palisades planted down to the brook’s edge. They
enclosed the flower garden, in which Evelina and
her aunt cultivated all the variety of Flora’s king-
dom, that they could procure. ~ Cherry, plum ,and
peach trees were also scattered thedngh the garden
and currant bushes planted agamst the palisades.
The gigantic chesnuts still remained, overshadewing
the house, and the whole, from the oppdsite side of
the brook, had a very pleasing effect.

“Theodore was now a fine, tall youth of eighteen,
full of courage and activity, and Evelina had attain-
ed her thirteenth year. Capt. Marvin bestowed all
his intervals of leisure on the education of this dar-
ling of his affections, and for this he was very com-
petent, for to a strong mind, and good abilities which
he had seduously cultivated, capt. Marvin now join-
ed knowledge and experience of the world. He
soon discovered uncommon abilities, and quickness
of perception in.bis little Evelina, and sufficient so-
lidity, to engraft solid knowledge on her ductile mind.

uring the long winter evenings, Theodore pur-
sued. under ithe direction of his benefactor, those
studies, he bad commenced at the academy. In
mathemaﬁ%cs and history capt. Marvin was a profi-
cient; and Theodore had made grcat progress un-
der bis instruction.  The study of his native tongue
had formed part of the youth’s school education. He
still spoke it flucntly, and taught it to Evelina. ‘The
amiable gixl was likewise raking considerable pro-

ess in her education. Her father strove to render
Her sSuperior to the fears and littleness, {00 often pres
valentin iony of her sex; and he thought that a
mind well stored with useful knowledge would teach
her to contemn the idle tittle tattle and inclination



Uv3

for scandal, that so many employ, as a subterfugé'for
killing tlme. I has alrcady been observed, tl.at she
possessedgreatstrength and decision of mind. T his,
her father appreheudcd might without proper cul-
ture, degenerate into materials for forming a shrew.

He had therefore, from her earliest infancy, endeav-
oured to render her gentle and docile; and he had
gradually effected his purpose. As she grew older,
he taught her to- regulate and check all excess of
temper; and, to illustrate precept by example, he
displayed to her many instances of the fatal effects
of ungovernable temper; and taught her to regard
what is generally denominated getting in “posscs-
ston,” as the mark of a weak and little mind, inca-
pableﬁf restraining its ebullitions.. Iivelina had suf-
ficient powers of intellect to profit by these instruc-
iions, and would have been as much ashamed.al bee
ing caught in a passion, as though she had been gu:-
ty of seme act of meanness-or iliiberality..

Capt. Marvin had brought with him a choice sc-
lection of books. 'To these, Theodore had unlimi-
ted access; and Evelina read those that were re-
commended by her father. With these advantages
and disadvantazes, our two youths, reared in thc
western wilds, possessed perhaps more real inforf-
ation, than the most forward scholar, in any mod-
ern academy.

These studies, as has been before related, were
mostly prosecuted during the winter evenings; but
capt. Marvin took every opportunity of exciting their
thirst for information; and aunt Martha, who imbi-
bed all her brother’s opinions, and had resusitated
to her better self, since she had so happily presided
at Tonncwonle,*co operated in all his plans®r them
education and improvement, until they haay grown
s0 interwoven with her own ideas, that they seom-
@l also to have emanated from her.
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¥i. odore one evening consulted the captain, on
the propriety of studying a treatize on tacties, that
had fullen into his hands.

“You do well, my son,” said his benefactor, “.10
proscente any means of information, that may fallin
vour way. ‘Though, to a superficial observer, it
might appear folly for a backwoodsman to be em-
ployed w studying tactics; yet a more reflecting
mind would cliserve. that this same youath, may in
some unforscen exigency, by the information thus
acquired, prove of great benefit to himself and oth-
ers. - We,my children, live in a country, where the
mcanest citizen may aspire to the hizhest henours,
without havine his birth commented on to his pre-
judive.  In America, we have no real distiction, ex-
«oj-ting education: for it is one of the principles of
onr coustitutien, ‘That all mn are burn free and
eqund)  Yet,itis an equality of rizht<, and not of
clrcumsianees or succersin life, Heilest, my chil-
dren. and you will observe a great ditizrence between
mai and man.  This motly resnlts from education,
though there have been exceptions. Some great
minds have ruddenly emerged from the greatest ig-
perance and ol-ciiity, mito the most dazzling paths
of glorv; butsuch ~; trddid meteors wre rure, Ve,
v cluldren, if we wish to be prepared to act with
Lonour in cvery contingency, must steadily pursue
sil the means of miformation. that lie in our power.”

It was not only the mind of his daughter, that en-
orossed the attention of capt. Marvin, He wished
Ler to possess health, bodily activity, and courage,
He. thetefore, incited her to fearn to ride, and con-
kroul the wildest horses. to run with swittiucss. to ac-

mpamy him=c!f ind her brother (for so he wus cal.
ed) in excursions round the woods, and to ce with
calroness the sudden appearance of any wild animal.
Uide ha cuidance of her father, and of Theodore,
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Fvehina also become quite desterous in the nse of
firearms.  Nor were her household acquirements
neglected.  She could spin, knit, and sew with
much dexterity. and manage the househiold affairs
ucarly as well as aunt Martha; while Theodore was
as active and industricus, and as good a farmer, as
any youth in the western sattlomants,

The offices of magistrate and captain of militia,
held by Mre. Marviu, necessarily ebliged him to have
sonsiderable communications with his neighbours,
who all respected him. Buataunt Maririhad vever
been fond of occasional secicty.  The only compa-
ny in which she enjoyed herselit was that of her own
family; yet she received the visits of their neigh-
bours with great civility and complaisance: and oc-
casionally returned a formal visit, upon a formal in-
vitation. 'This greatly enhanced the respect paid
her; and, in the minds of the females of the vicini-
ty, the idea of a highly finished lady, and that of
Miss Marvin in her black satin gown, were so closc-
1y blended, it would have been difficult to have sep-
arately analysed them.

The young people were more sociable. Theo-
dore and Evelina often assisted at quilting parties,
paring frolics, &c. when they pared the peaches, or
apples, with equal dispatch, and, after the allotted
quantity was finished, played at pawns with as much
animation, asany Miss, or youth in the vicinity; and
Evelina could quilt with any full grown young wo-
man, while Theodore, with some other smart beau,
would thread the needles; and, when the quilt was
rolled up, they both danced with the highest glee,
and greater gentility than any other of the company ;
for E%velina was all native grace, and Theodore, who
had learned to dance at his academy, had instructed
his little sisler in the first steps of the art.

One fine winter evening, the year after the build-

G‘i‘
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ing of their new house. aunt Martha was prevaled
cn by her veice, to accompany her and Theodore
to a huskinz. at a wealthy farmwer’s. Theodore bro't
Liis new one liorse culter to the door, and ussi;tul
aunt Martha to vct in, while Evelina sprang in light-
ly. by their side.

i road lay througl the midst of the forests but
the moon shone brichdy, and s lustre was reficeted
by the dazzling whitcness of the snow.  “I'le horse
and ~leigh bounded lighily over the levelroad.  The
good Mrs. Baxter received them with great pleas-
ure; and, after assisting to dismantle them, in her
large sitting room, conducted her guests into the
voomny kitchen, which was stowed full of indian corn,
which a merry party was disencumbering of s
husks.

Aunt Martha wis received with great respect,
The most commodious recess in the corn, was ac-
sizned to ber, us a =eut; and they all again cheerful-
v prosecuted their employment, while the merry
joke went rourd, and cider and apples were distri-
nited as refreshments.

They very early finished husking the heaps of
corn, and then adjourncd to the sitting room, where
a larce tea-table was ~ct out, loaded with apple pie,
and peach pie, pumpkin pie, and custurd pie, stew-

- ed apples, and dried peaches stewed; wurm bread
and butter, and cold bread and butter; dough nuts,
and swect cake, and cakes of cvery description. - Of
the~c luxuries the guests all partook heartily. The

-table was then cleared away, wheun a iddler made
his appearance, and the younger part of the compa-
ny merrily danced to the music.

At length aunt Martha signified to Theodore, that
the moon would soon be down, and they had best
take udvantaze of its remaining light to return home,
The cutier wus soon broight to the door. Aunt



67

Martha and Evelina embarked, and with them
Pheebe Ann Anderson, a young girl who lived next
to tlie Marvins, and whem they were to set Jown at
her father’s.

Theodore, all animation, drove rapidly along,.
conversing gaily with the ludics, when the cutter,.
shooting down a hill, was suddenly checked with
the shock, and both its shafts snapped off'short .
How to proceed, wos now the- difficulty. They
wore still five miles from home; but the log house
of a new settler, wus only at half a mile’s distance.
Theodore first taking the precaution of tying the
horse to a tree, ran off, prowmising to return in a few
moments with an axe and nails, to repair the frac-
tured shafts.

The night was cold ; the moon fust dectining, and
the ladies closely wrapt their cloaks around themy,
witha wish that Theodore might soon appear. Sud-
denly Pheebe Ann gave a loud shrick, and covered
her head. The others gazed eagerly around, but
their attention was presently arrested by a large
bear, that was advancing towards them, followed hy
a cub. The rugzed animal glared at them with tiery
eyes. 'The shrick had attracted her attention, and
she was approaching with rapidity.

“She will devour us,” said aunt Martha, with
geeming composure, “there is no help, but in the
Lord.”

Evelina hastily arose. Her foot stumbled over the
rifle, that Theodore seldom stirred without, on foot,
or in his sleigh. She caught up the gun, and point-
ed it lowards the animal. She drew the trigger. It
flashed in the pan,. The bear glared furiously at
sight of the flash; and growling, approached towards
them. Evelina caught up the powder horn, primed
the piece anew, and took aim again. The muzzle
almost touched the bear. Shefired. The ball pier-
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-ad the animal’s head, and it il howlhig on ile
rround. O:ur young American hastily re-loaded the
piece; for she knew in what part of the +!cizh The-
odore kept hix smunilion. .

The cub boewon lickingits dam, and Evelina, with
the gun in her hand, kept her eyes fixed on the
terrice pair. :

'Theodore, alarmed by the report,apncarc:t bound-
ing forward.  ©The rifle has then cone ofl.”” eried
he, “how carcless was 1 to load it. wlen <o many la-
dies were in the sleigh! But none of'you can be hurt;
for the muzzle was <o placed, that it could not pos-
siblv injure cny one in the cirtter.”?

Evelina turned towards i, “ 0, you have the
~un. Evelina. It was then a frolic of yours.”” She
pointed to the bears. *Gracious Heaven,"’ exclain-
ed the youth.

**You may thank God,” said aunt Martha, “who
inspired Evelina with courage, to shoot the wild
Deast, as it was springing to seize her.”

Theodore cast on his young companion, alook of
admiration. *My brave little sister.”

“Any per<on would have done the same in self
Yefence.” said the young girl.  “ Danger would
make a coward brave.”

“Tt would rather deprive him of his faculties,”
replied the youth, ‘*but give me thegun. The cub
may become troublesome, while 1 am mending the
shafts.”

He then shot the young animal through the head,
when it fell dead by the side of its dam. Pheebe
Ann gave another shriek. They turned toher. She
was in violent hysterics, and had been so, during
the whole agitating scene.

The horse, accustomed to the sound of fire arms,
had not broken his fastening, although he had been
very restless, since the first appearance of the shag-
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* gy animal. Theodore endeavoured to quiret him,
and hastily patched his shafts, while aunt Martha
and Evelina, by much sootling, partially recovered
Pheebe Ann: They then drove on, and leaving
their companion at her father’s soon arrived home;
when Theodore, taking Cato with Lim, hastened
back; in a light sled, for the slain bears. '

At breakfast, the following morning, capt. Mar-
vim was informed of the adventure of the preceding
night., “I am pleased with your presence of mind,
my dear Evelina,’* said he, “I should not, indeed,
like to see my daughter an Amazon; but I wish her
to possess fortitude, and true courage, to be able to
distinguish between aggression, and self defence;
and. to have always sufficient presence of mind, to
repel any sudden danger, that may not surpass her
strength.”
~ Sometime after this, a neighbour came to inforiy
them, that “Friend Hannah Reeves, from Philadel-
phia, who was- making a visit of love, round the
western country, would, God' willing, exhort that
evening, at Farmer Jones’.” At this information,
Cato was directed to harness the two horse sleigh,
and capt. Marvin, aunt Martha, Theodore, and Ev-
elina embarked; and drove to the meeting.

An elderly Quakeress was seated' between two
elders, in the largest room in the house, which was
nearly filled with people of various appearance, col:
lected from-all the neighbourhoed, which term in-
cluded a circuit of several miles.

The deepest "silence reigned in the apartment,
when the female preacher. arose, and delivercd a
sensible discourse, strictly scriptural. By degrees,
warmed with the importance of the subject, she
kindled into enthusiasm. 'The hearts of her audi-
ence were affected, their consciences awakened,
and many retired with a resolution to ‘amend th&:,_i'.'_
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fature lives, and éndeavour to make their peace’
with Heaven. .

Our party entered the sleigh in a more thought-
ful mood, than they had left home.  Capt. Marvin
had been {requently and powerfully awakened to-
religion, in very early life; but'his mind, naturally-
reserved, was particularly averse to discover its in-
ward workingsto others; so that as he advanced in
life, and had his attention withdrawn to othe’r pur-
suits, the change was scarcely perceived by his most
intimate associates; as he uniformly preserved the
most rigid morals, and the greatest propriety of de-
meanor.- When he left Connecticut, ambition be-
gan to dislodge religion from his heart. With im-
proved opportunity, he explored a more liberal field
of study; and experience of mankind gradually dis-
played to him, many hitherto hidden recesses of the -
human heart.

This weakened his belief in many things, that he
had formerly considered as sacred; but, with tie
mists of superstition, and trammels of sect, he drop-
ped much of the vitality of religion; and during his-
carecr of prosperity, was little more than in name
» christian, though he constantly attended public
worship.. But, often his retreat to the woods, du-
ving the many hours of solitude that he was obliged
1o spend amid the deep loneliness of the wilderness.,
the early recollections and asscciations of Lis child-
Liood returned, with redoubled fovce, and he was
powerfully recalled from rature’s works, to nature’s
God. T these hours of solitude, he found a vacuum
in his heart; that religion alone could fill ; and he
endeavoured to {ind her.. But still his opinions on
the subject were, like his-personal character, not
perfectiy similar tgthat of any other individual.

No place of worship had yet iseen built, in the
sciifeinent:  but this caused litile anxiety {o capt.



JJ', 1

Marvin. He was content, like the Israelites in -the
‘time ofthe Judges, “to worship God under the shade
-of his own fig-tree.” He often derived much satisfac-
dion from the discourses of itinerant preachers; of
different denominations, who frequently passed thro’
the new settlements. '‘Capt. Marvin’s house was
-always open:for their reception, and his best room
was oceasionally appropriated, as a place of meet-
ing ; .yet the owner chose not tojoin any of the asso-
ciations they established.

Capt. Marvin wished to infuse religion into -the
*hearts of his pupils; but he wished to establish her
there, free from superstition and party ranceur. His
instructions were consequently rather indefinite,
‘but calculated to excite the attention of the young,
ardent and. enquiring minds, that he was endeavour-
ing to inform. They connected what their father,
for whose opinions ‘they had a great respect, taught
them, with what they heard from the different prea-
chers, who came to.the settlement, and each formed
a little code of their owa.

Aunt Martha’s opinions were also singuiar, and
_rather tinctured with her former close study of the
prophecies, but her religion vwas sincere, and had
‘now assumed a much more cheerful cast, and her
sentiments, originally elevated, had become more
natural and consistent, during her present dwelling
,with her brother, when they mutually studied to at-
tain the most efficient mode of education for their
armiable pupils.



72

CHAPTER VIL

Blow, ye winds!
e waves! ve thunders! tojl your tempest on;
Shake, ye old pillars of the marble sky!
Then let the trial come ! and witness then,
If terror be upon me; ifl shrink
To meet the storm, or falter in my strength,
When hardest it besets me. Do not thisk
That [ am fearful and. infirm of soul,
As late thy eyes beheld. ARENSIDE.

AMIDST these avocations and -amusements, the
summer arrived; and one fine mornimg, a young
nicizhbour brought Theodore the pleasing intelli-
gence, that the greathouse at Fair-Valley was again
inhabited, and .William Parker arrived with his
famnily.

Fair-Valley lay about five miles from Marvin farm.
A pleasant stream ran through the midst, which,
:f\fter a few more windings,. emptied itself into Lake

rie. .

Mr. Parker, a merchant from Philadelphia, had
purchased a large tract of land upon speculation.
On examining his purchase, he was struck with the
beauties of this delightful vale, and built there 2
handsome country seat. He spared ne expense in
improvemerts on the land, which he retained in his
own hands ; while he leased out the rest, on terms
very advantageous to the tenants, to induce them to
scttle there. - It was Mr. Parker’s delight, during the
months of July. and August, to retire from busincss,
and amuse himself in this retreat with rural employ-
ments. During the last two summers of his life,
he had brought his nephew William with him. Mrs.
Parler’s excessive fondness for her sen would not
perbaps have permiited this, but she knew his un-
cle was wealtl:y, and had no children ; and, altho’
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William was already possessed of a large estate in
@laryland, well stocked with negroes, yet the pru-
dent mother, thought an accession of fortune not a
mere matter of indifference. Young Parker was
ihen permitted to accompany his uncle to Fair-
Valley, where his health was at least as much im-
proved as his fortune ; for the blind fondness of his
monther had reared him in the greafest delicacy.

Mus. Parker was the widow of an opulent plant-
er, whose weil cultivated plantation lay on Chesa-
peake bay. He had died when William was but ten
vears old. The widow could not trust her only
child at a boarding school. A tuter was therefore
procured, and the lad profited by his studies as
much as boys so situated generally do. He studied
when he pleased, and when he did not feel dispos-
ed for application, his mother desired that he might
be excused. .

If William, at-eighleen, was net learned, he was
at least superficially acquainted with every thing,
and when he chose to display ‘his acquirements,
would astonish his mother and her:companion Mrs,
Maxwell, with his surprising eradition.

But, what was-most prejudicial to William, was
the abject servility of his numerous slaves, over
whom he exercised the most unbounded despotism.
Accustomed to command in every thing, he con-
ceived his will to' be an indisputable law; and,
though gentle, when unresisted, he was extremely
irritable, and violent, when his inclinations were
opposed. , Yet, born with a good natural disposi-'
tion, William Parker still retained many amiable
-qualities. He had contracted acquaintance with
Theodore, during his eccasional residence at F‘d-.ll‘»
Valley. William was extremely fond of rambling
‘through the woods with his new companion, and
s fond of calling at Marvin house. The family

7
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ihere, so different from.what he had been accus
tomed to, highly interested Lis curiosity, as well ag
his better feelings. His emulation was also excit-
ed, toequal his back country friend, and this spirit
of excitement had preduced on him much good
cffect. ' k

" “The elder Mr.-Parker had now bade adieu to the
hopes and fears of tlis world. He had left Fair-
Valiey, with all its appurtenances, to 1¥illiam Par-
«ker, and his mercantile concerns to another nephew,
who had been bred to business in his house.

Wilham had with much entreaty, prevailed on
hiz mother to accompany him 1o take possession of
-his new estate. Heé extolled the beauty of the place.
and Its vicinity to the Niagara Falls, the grand re-
sort of fashionable curiosity. He praised the good
cflects this jaunt would probably have, in bracing
her nerves, and fortifying the gengral debility o
frame, of which she was constantly complaining.
Mrs. Farker would have preierred an excursion to
some fashionable eastern-medical spring; but Wiil-
iam ‘would not be disappointed in his favorite
scheme, and Mrs. Parker could not pursue her plan
unaccompanied by her son, and at {ensth, worn out
by his importunity, she acquiesced, and the family,
consisting of Mrs. Parker, her companion Mrs. Max-
well, who was a widow, and a distant relation of the
former, master William, and several household ne-
groes, had now arrived at Fair-Valiey.

Theodore hastened over to visit his friend Will-
iam, the lattcr returned with him, and was kindly
received by aunt Bartha. The southern youth was
much struck with the improvement the last year had
eflected on the person QIP Evelina, and comptiment-
ed her so highly, that ske blushed with SUIprIZe ;
for, totally unaccustomed to fashionable %13 perbo-
Jsm, she was at a loss to conceive his HicaLiLg.
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A-mitual exchange of compliments, through the
meédium of the young men, passed between the la-
dies of both families ; but aunt Martha could not be
prevailed upon to call on Mrs, Parker.
.. Early one fine morning, Theodore with his gun
in hand, called at the Valley, and, after breakfast,
herand William set out on a rambling expedition,
their pockets ‘well stored with provisons. They
mret with game, and were so eager in the pursuit,
that the meridian sun still found them in the forest.
. Fhe brilliant luminary was slowly sinking be-
neath the western lakes. The afternoon had been’
axtremély sultry. Scarcely a breath of air could”
be inhaled. All nature séemed in a torpor. The
wild animals fled to the highest eminences.” There
they extended their parched tongues and distended
nostrils, to inhale the vital principle of corparzal
existence. A few birds fluttered their wings high
aloft in the aif, “then sunk involuntarily on the ex-
tended branches of the motionless trees, apparently
through want of capability in the air to support
them. Nature alone ‘was discerned, nature wild,
g¥und, terrific, nndebased by the petty efforts of art
“to improve the splendid designs of the great Archi-
tect of the universe.

The surrounding stillness continued. It chilled
the vital powers of animation, with a shivering sen-
sation of undescribable sublimity. Suddenly The«
edore discharged his fowling piece. . All nature
scemed to start into a chaos of confasion. The
noise reverberated from rock to rock,in apparently

‘endlesssuccession. Echo caught the sound, réturn-
ed and prolongned it, in every direction. Myriads
of the feathered choirstarted,from the heavy foliage
of the forest, and {luttered over the deep hollow,
from whence the disturbance proceeded, - The star-
tled deer bounded through the glades. 'The bear
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rushed from his den. Wild discordant cries encreas-~
ed the agitation, and tumult succeeded the apathy,
that a moment hefore sccmed to pervade the sur-
rounding scene.  On the first explosion, a partridge
fell from a tree. Theodore sprang forward, and.

“caught itup. *Are you mad, Theodore,” said Wil-

Yiam, “to stop to shoot now !?

“We have then been mad all day,” said Theo-
dore, as he paused to attach the partridge to the
bunch of game that was slung over his shoulder.

“But, have we not game enough?’ crred William,
“Hark! is pot that the howling of a wolf? He wilk
discover us.”

“We have arms to defend ourselves,’ said Theo-
dore, loading his fowling piece. -

" “Let us return home,”’ said the southern youth,
“for a storm is approaching, and we may perish in
this wilderness;”’ and he hastered up the steep ac-
elivity, that Jay before him, "Theodore followed
with a firm stept and intrepid air. His black eyes-
shone with the lustre of excitement, while his hand
brushed aside the dark locks from his sun burnt.face,
a8, on reaching an eminence, he turned to view the
scene that lay behind him. His companion cried
-out, with impatience, “ make haste, Theodore, the
storm is approacbing.” The latter sprang forward
and joined William, whose tall, slender frame, and
delicate complexion, seemed, as he leaned against
an oak, unable to cope with the approaching ter-
rors,

‘Theodore again paused. he gazed eagerly around.
““What a vast, sublime scene,”’ he exclaimed.

“ What a errific one,” said his light haired com-
panion.

* How awfully grand! How -sublimely terrific !”
cried Theodore. * See that streak of light. Ob-
scrve those two portentous clouds. | They meet



7

aud ence'wter, like the threatening approach of
two hostile armies, ready to decide the fate of em-
pires. They meet! They explode! How awful is
the roar of Heaven’s artillery! The scene is too
great for mortal powers: It transports me beyond
this terrestial ball!’ He turned to his com-

anion, but soon forgot his enthusiastic rapture, when
he beheld the livid paleness of undisguised. terror,
that overspread the face, and trembled through the:
limbs of William Parker.  “Are you not well, my
friend /7’ cried-he.

“Let us hasten home, Theodore,” said Parker;
and heran over precipices, hills and crags, scarcely
seeming to meet with any obstacle. Thcodore, im-
pelled by compassion, kept pace with hin..

At length, panting for breath, they stopt in a liol-
low, at the foot of a steep hill.. Theodore gazed a-
round, with the ardent admiration of youthfual infre-
pidity. The scene was indeed awfully sublime.
The sun had disappeared.. The uncertain dimness
of twilight, was momentarily illuminated, by the vi-
vid flashes of lightning, that played among the bran-
ches, until the foliage appeared embodied withi' the
electric fluid, and formed a splendid: blazing forest.
From the opposite hill, rushed a foaming cataract,
which formed, at their feet, aperpendicular cascade,
that, illumined hy the lightning, seemed a' splendid
sheet of fire. 'The dashing of the waters forming a
cadence to the tremendous peals of thunder, that
shook the hills, while echo prolonged the intermin-
gled sounds, in wild repetition.. Suddenly a most
violent clap of thunder burst over their heads, and
the rain descended in torrents.

“We cannot reach home tonight,” said William.
Theodore turned towards him, and was moved by
the paleness of his companion’s countenance, which
another flash of lightning e::posed to view, Hiz cves

7
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cargerly sought relief, and another flashi discoverea

1o him a cavity in the rock; when, taking the arm of

William, they entered the rccess, Twilight had

rcw passed away; and night, cased in the deepest

gloom, succeeded. The lightning hecame less fre- -
quent, snd the thunder roared more distant terror.

The youths scated themselves on the rocky floor of
their retreat.

“iVe cannrot reach home tonight,” again repeated
William.

“Butiwe can, with the earliest dawn,” replied
Theodore, “and we may here pass the night, safe
and dry. Fortunately we have refreshments with
2, and William, what-can we wish for more?” .

“You are a brave young man, Theodore Marvin,
vou fear nothing.”

“You are therc miztaken, my friend. “Je crains

Jien, cher Abner.”” Yet [ hope that 1 may confident- .
ly add, “ct 1’ai pas d’autre crainte.”’

“You may, indeed,” said his companion, “you
sec nothing but delight, where others see but death.
and terror.” '

“Surely,”” said Theodore, “the countrymen ofthe-
immortal Washington, ought to be familiar with dan-
ger.”’——————— A pause succeeeed.

“Theodore,” said the blue eyed youth, “I would-
not be a coward for an empire. 1 hope 1 have not so-
bascly degenerated from our brave fathers, who
purchased liberty with their lives. Yes, 1 could
face death, unappalled. in defence of my country;
but thesc tremerdous storms unman me. T cannog
raize my fead noainst the aitiliery of Heaven, T
fecl as if superpatural powers were then leagued a-
galst man. My pature recoils from thunder and’,
lichtning with an inward unconquerable zcusations
of dread.”

s [ i A . . )
‘I is-un unfortunate malady,” said Theodore..
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“Perhaps I owe it to my mother,” said Willian:,
thoughtfully, “you know how delicate she is. Her
terrors at thunder-and lightning are invincible. She
never restrained them, nor concealed them from me.
Brought up with her, I imbibed her fears.’”

“1 have no mother,” ejaculated Theodore.

“And your aunt Martha is not a person to com-
municate terror,” replied the Marylander, “1 be-
lieve she never felt it. What courage have nct your
uncle and aunt infused into that litite cousin of
yours ! Youare an extraordinary family,”

“My uncle and aunt are both' respectable,” said
Theodore.  “But, my friend, let us not forget our
supper. . Perhaps you may make shift, for once, to
eat not only unattended by your slaves, but also in
the dark.”

Our young backwoodsman then emptied his pock-
ets. His companion followed his example. The
thunder had ceased; but the rain continued. They
eat with appetite; and, after drinking the remains of
a small flask of wine, that William had provided,
they extended themselves on the rock, and fatigued
with their previous exertions, soon fell a slcep.

The sun was just emerging from the eastern ex-
tremity of the lakes. Its first rays, striking the rain
drops, seemed to transform them into as many gems,
when our:two youths appeared on a large wind-fall,
that formed a rustic bridge across a swollen brook.
They darted foward along a narrow path, that
wound through the forest. ~ Theodore seemed all
elasticity. William" proceeded gaily along; but
the redness of his eyes shewed that he had slept the
preceding night on a harder couch- than he wa. ac-
customed to. They paused near a clearing.

“Will:you come and breakfast with me?”’ said
William.

“You had better come with me, and partake of
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s relyeshment at our house,” replied his com
panon, ~a few minates will bring us there. We
Lave aiready travelled scveral miles this morning;
fer onr vesterday's gport led us a long circuile A
cup of colfee wil, Tthink,be very refreshing, and
enable you to return at your caszc, to Fair-Valley,”

** But. my mother, | am now very anxious, lest my
lnst night’s absence should have alarmed her. Per-
Laps <he hras not been sensible of ity but should {
not anpear at breakfast, her alarm will know no
bounds.”

“True, William. hasten home, and I mmn=t also re-
hieve my fricuds from whatever anxicty they may
hive experienced on my account.”

The vouths were noving forward, when a negro
appeared on horsc hack.

*Oh, masza William. macsa William! dat be you, .
indeed; tank God! tank God!™

“Why! What i= the matter Dominic 7"

“You be then alive, massa William? All the fam-
ily fear very much to find you dead.”

‘“And my mother?”’

*“Oh. misse no know you be gone, all night. The
storm frighten misse to, dat she go to bed; but missc
Maxwell afraid that mis<e ask for you. She send
me most every where. They be gone all night, Mis-
sc Maxwell up carly. She say to me, I can’t rest.
Dominic.  Misse will soon awake; take horse.
Dominic; hurry to massa Marvin, and scc if massa
William be there. So here you be, tank God.
Come massa William, hurry home.”

**Good morning, Theodore,” said the young Ma-
rylander, zs he mounted the horse. **Dominic, you
may follow at your leisure.”

‘Theodore hastened through the woods. In a field
near the house, Cato was at work.  “God bless you.
massa Theodore.” said the nearo. as his young tnas-
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ter approached. The vouth paused. *It does me
good to see you, this morning, massa; for I don’t
know how, but my minid somehow misgave me, when
Ihear it storm so terribly, and you not at home; but
we all tink you be gone to stay wid massa William,
at Fair-Valley.”

*T'hen the family are not nneasy on my account?”
- “Not great deal uneasy; but misse Evelina-up
very early this merning.  She seem uneasy.”

*The alfectionate girl,” said Theodore, hurrying
forward towards the house. Inamoment, he was
over the rustic bridge, had crossed the front garden,
and was at the door. Evelina stood there. Ier
features were not regular. A statuary would not
have termed her handsome; but seusibility and vi-
vacity beamed through her dark blue eves<, and gave
an: inexpressible grace to her person. Her aubuarn
hair escaped from the comb that was intended to
confine 1i, and flowed in nataral ringlets over her
shoulders. Her complexion had lost some of its ori~
ginal delicacy, by frequent exposure in the open air,
and her cheek was pale, but the sofiened hue of the
rose wag often lighted there, and as quickly evapo-
rated. She was simply habited, but there was more
grace than rusticity in her appearance. Her coun-
trnincee, as Theodore sprang and embraced her, tur-
ned stili more pale; thenwas as suddenly overcast
with the hue of pleasure. “*Ah, Theodore, you are
then safe, my brother !

Surely Evelina hasnot been uneasy on my ac-
count. What had I to apprehend! No danger was
near.”’ .

“ Do you think I could rest, when my only broth-
er was exposed to all the fury of a tremendous
Aorm !

“And since'when has Evelina grown such a cow-
ard?”?
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1t is true, Theodore, that my nerves are niBte
lirmly strung, than those of females generally are,
and nature has not inspired my sotil with a great
susceptibility of fear. My father and aunt Martha,
have strengthened this happy .combination, by their
example and instructjon. - "They have taught us to
fear God. This is sufiicient; for we know that no-
thing can happen to us, but through the permission
of the divine Arbiter of the'Universe, who is infinite-
ly merciful, and will, in the end, produce good {rom
evil; buty Theodore, I'can feel all this myself; but
can] calmly reason thus on the fate of another,
when that other is in imminent danger; at least,
what appears danger to my'imagination, and that
other, with my father, and aunt, the only interesting
objects of my affections?”’ _ ‘

“My little philosopher speaks well,” said the
youth tenderly.

“I'am young,” replied Evelina, “and can only,
respect the precepts I have been taught; yet'I think
that I can feel them too.”

Aunt Martha mow madz her appearance. “Geod—
morning, Theodore. You have then returned. You
spent the night at Fair-Valley ?” »

“No, aunt Martha, it was passed in a cave.”

“Indeed! and were you alone?”?

“William Parker was with me.”

“It is good, Theodore, to experience, sometimes,
sach difficulties; for in youth, we cannot conjccture
what our more advanced age may be exposea to;
yet, had I known you were-out in the forest, during
the violent storm of last night, I should have felt
much anxiety on your account.”?

“We were well sheltered, aunt Martha; for we
found a very convenient cave, in which we slept dry

and comfortably; and I never felt better in my life,
than I do at present.”
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Martha, “to hear that you can bear such depriva-
tions without detriment to your health; but I sn'\ulu
have thought that the delicate manner in which Mr. .
Parker has been reared, would have rendered the
poor accomodations of your caye very inconvenient
o him.”

“He had not time to think of that; dear aunt, for
he was. the first to fall asleep, andI was not many
minutes awake.”

“Fatigue is indeed the best couch- -maker,” said

aunt Maitha “but come in. My brotheris: Waltmg
breakfast, WthD w1l! T think, not.prove unaccep-
table to Theodow 7

Mrs. Parker was seated on the piazza the follow-
ing morning, enjoying the cooling breeze, when Wil-
liam hastil y approached, carrying his fowling piece.

“ When, mother, are you, to pay yow [Lrst visit to
Alr. Marvia’s 7 enquired the son.

“Why, William, am I not a sicanger here? Ané
is it not their duty first to call on me?”

“You forget, mother, that Miss larvin is-too old
to walk five miles, for a morning call, and, that she
no longer rides on horsehack. I'h(,y kcup ho car-
riages, and her niece is too young to pay a visit, un-

(accompanlsd by a chaperone. And, mouher, did
not Miss Marvin send her compliments by her
nephew, and that she would be very happy to see
you at their house, and entertain you in the best
manner she could.”

“;n old maid and a child are then the only-com-
pany in our reach, at this blessed seat of yours, Wil-
hiam 7

“As for company, madam, there ar2 several very
genteel families within a dozen miles of us, and you
have .excellent :horses; but, believe- me, you wiil
find no society so agreeable as that of the Marvin’s.
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"They are none of your common place folks. ~ Mise
Marvin is iniclligent and respectable. Capt. Mar-
win 1is a man of -consequence in these parts.  You
Lave seen Theodore; but, ah mother, you have nev-
er seen Evelina.”

“T must then see Evelina,” said Mrs. Parker, “we
will go to-morrow.” ’

1 shall-then present your compliments, mother,
s I call for Theodore, and say that you will to-mor-
row do yourself the pleasure of calling on Miss Mar-
vin,”’ said William hastening down the steps. -

- “William, William,” cried his mother, “you will
teturn to dinner ;”? .but William was out of sight.

The following day, a pleasure -wagon, contain-
Ang MNrs. Parker, her son and Mrs. Maxwell, and
driven by a negro, stopt at Marvin house. They
were expected.  Capt. Marvin and Theodore hand-

-ed the ladies out, while aunt Martha and Evelina
received them at the door.  The first .compliments
-over, Mrs. Parker felt embarrassed with the brother
and sister, and turned round.with a sensation of re-
lief to the pre-possessing appearance of the young
Evelina. .

After due praise had.heen bestowed on the house,
farin, &c. mostly by ti.e obsequious Mrs. Maxwell;
“ You live very rctired,”” said Mrs. Parker.

“Yes, Madam,” replied aunt Martha. *“I have
littie communication with the settlers, excepting
the mutual offices of neighborly kindsess, that pass
between us. But my brother has more intercourse
with our neighbors, and the young people are more
social.” ' L

“There are, 1 fear, but fcw genteel familics in
the neighborhood,” observed Mrs. Parker, ¢ you
¥ere probably ignorant of that circumstance, Capt.
Marvin, when you formed an establishment here.”
** We made no enquiry on the subject,” replied the
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faptain.  “But, Miss Marvio, - are you not fond of
‘company 7’ “ A woman of fifty, versed in the de-
~ception of the world, may well have lost all relish
for promiscuous society, especially when enjoying
-as much happiness as1do, in the bosom of our own
family,” replied the maiden. “ You possess a trea-
sure,” said her visitor, *“in your amiahle nicce, who
will soon be of sufficient age to share your con-
fidence. '

“OQOur children,” replied Miss Marvin, * have
‘indeed been a great source of satisfaction to my
brother, and myself. Evelina is verging fast to-
wards womanhood. She will-soon have completed
‘cr fourteenth year.”

“Would T had a daughter,” said Mrs. Parker.
“ Hercompany would be a great relief to the irk-
someness of solitude, in which I have to spend seo
‘much of my time.?”’

“ You gencrally live in the country 7’ observed
aunt Martha, .

“ Yes, Madam, I was brought up on a plantation,
and only removed from my father’s house, to that of
my husband. T but seldom visit cities, and then
return home with much satisfaction ; for it'is there
I most fecel my consequence. At home every one
looks up to me, and I then feel in my element.”

“Jt is trae,” said Capt. Marvin, “thata long fa-
miliarity with one mode of life, renders a continu-
ance of it'almost indispensable. 'This demonstrates
the propriety of accustgming children betimes to
what is most consanant with reason, which, through
the force of habit, will in'the sequel, prove to them
the most agreeable.”

Mrs. Parker seemed always at a loss for an an-
swer to both brother and sister. The wide range
of their ideas were so dissimilar to her own, it re-
aquired so much effort in her to answer them, tgat

8



$6

she shrunk from the attempt. She now looked &f
her watch, and arosc to depart, expressing a po-
lite desire for a continuance of the acquaintance,
and offering to send the carriage, whenever the la-
dies could make it convenient to visit Fair-Valley.
Auut Martha confined herse!f to one or iwo formal
visits, but Evelina was more social. Iler vivacity
highly amused the southern lady, who found her
rare remarks and innocent hilarity, a very effica-
cious remedy against ennui, a complaint to which
ihe good lady was very subject. Theodore and
Fvelina were likewise permitted, by Capt. Marvin,
to accompany their southern friends to view the Ni-
agara Falls, and also to make with them several
other excursions. This gave our young people, as
their father had foreseen, a litile more knowledge
of the world, and of genteel saciety.

In the beginning of August, the Parkers return-
ed to Maryland.  Our young prople felt a va-
cuum in their mind, at the departure of their south,
ern friends. Those frequent visits had greatly
withdrawn them from their usnal avocations; they
found it extremely irkspme to resume their custom-
ary routine, and they now felt oppressed with an
unusual weight of listleness.

Capt. Marvin had not interrupted the preced-
ing dissipation. He had been pleased at observing
a new source of innocent amusement, opened for
his darling daughter and adopted son. He did not
dread their acquiring habits of idleness; for the .
stay of their opulent friends was to be very tran-
sient, and he foresaw that they would return, from
this interval of dissipation, with encreased eager-
ness, to their usual pursuits and employments, when
the attraction, that withdrew them, had ccased.

He now took no notice of their listless demeanor
and apparent ennui; but wished, by letting them
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perceive the weight of idleness, to attach them the
more firmly to steady pursuits and constant en-
ployment.
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CHAPTER VIII..

Long is itsince I saw b,
¢ Bot time has nothing blini’d those lines of favour,
Which then Le wore ; the snatches in his voice,
Aud burst of speuking were as bis.”
Thou dost approve thyself the very same:
«Thv name well {its thy faith; thy faith, thy name.
\Wiit1ske thy chance witk me ? 1 will noteay,
Thou shall e so well master'd ; but be sure,
No less belov'd.”

SHAKESPEARE.

BUT the business of the furm soon engrossed:
{he atlention of Theodore. Evelina once more
cccupied herself contentedly in household affairs.
Winier returned, and they again partook of tlic rus-
tic amusernenis of the new settiers, in which la-
bour and diversion were blended together; and
vow, by the advice of Mr. Marvin, Theodore began
to cicar a spot on his land, which wasto be sqwn
the vext season, and the ¢iop disposed of for his
cwn privote emolumeént.  He was'likewise to plant
an orchard, and to continue gradually clearing his
land, thatit might be prepared when Le should wish
to furm au establishment for himself.  He had, with
the assistance of Cato, who was always ready and
willing to Lelp lis young master, cleared twenty
acres during the winter; and the negro was to have
a new suit of Sunday clcthes, a gown for his wife
Lany, and a smart suit for little Pompy, who had
likewise lent his assistance, cut of the produce of
massa Theodore’s tirst harvest.

Encouraged by these brilliant expectations, they
laboured diligently to sow both farms. It had been’
u fine day, in the month of May. Theodore and
Cato were very assiduously employed, in finishing
to harrow a field of grain.  The cun was gradually
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obscured.  The clouds collected, and became
dark and portentous. Little Pompy, who rode the
horse, cried out, ** Ah massa, seg¢ it rain!”? * T'rue,”
said Theodore, “but, before we go home, we must
tinish this row.”  But, before they had tinished, the
vain descended in torrents. They left the ficld;
but there was no shelter, necarer than Capt. Mar-
vin’s house.  They hastened towards home, while
the darkness encreased, so that they could scarcely
discern each other. Pompy sat on the horse, The-
odore walked by hisside. Presently they heard the
sound of approaching steps.- A voice, in broken
Linglish, cried out, “good night zirs! can you shew
us the way to some Hotel? No great Hotel in these
forests, to be zure, but some place where we may
rat, and sleep, for de storm be very hard.”

**You are probably a stranger,”’ said Theodore.

* Yes, sir,” said another voice, in good English,

bouzh with a forcign accent. We are strangers,

passing through your country, to visit the Niagara
talls.  Our horses, guide and servants-are at Tounc-
wonte village.- Count Leuchenburg and my-clf
were inclined o try your pigeon shooting;
and so strolled out this afternoon, only attend-
ed by Picrre, to carry our fowling pieces.  We have
Leen overtaken by the storm, and have lost our
way. Will you oblige us, by pointing out, where
we can procure lodging for the mght.”

There is no public house in-the neighbour-
hood ;7 said Theodore; “but T am ccrtain that my
nncle will be happy to accommodate you, if you will
a:company us home.” '

~We geeept your offer, with thanks,” said the
last spoken stranger. ~They all walk-
ed forward together, Pompy bringing up the rear,
on the plough horse.  The rain fell too fast for vols
untary conversation. Sil?‘ntly they pursued on and

g*
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@ low momenis brought them to the door of the
twrra house.  The blaze of a cheerful fire glimmer-
»4 throvch the kitchen windows, Theodore open-
cd the door, €apt. Marvin was scated by the fire-
side.  Eveltna was preparing supper, while aunt
Murtha and Lany were busily employed in house-
fw! affairs, Theodore entered. The travellers
followed.  Capt. Marvin arosc at the sight of stran-

sors, 'Theodore tarned round to view his compan-
‘cus. A very prejossessing and genteel young man,.
with animatcd darx eyes, rtood foremost.  His com-
panion was a fair complexioned youth, of noble

:nien. with a rich cap on his head, bound with a
aolden band.  Their servant Pierre. with avery

honcst countenance, though observarnt eye, stood

wodestly by the deor. The whole appearance of
the trio was decidediy foreign. but from what ccun-

‘rv. our back -cttlers could 1ot immediately deter-

mne.

Theodore spoke; * These gentlemen have lost
their way in the wooeds. and I have brought therr
nere. uncle, to claim your hospitality.”

“You did right. Theodore,” said Capt. Marvin.
*Gentlemen, youare welconte.
the fire?”?

“We accept your courtesy with thanks, said the
taller stronger.  The heat of the fire is grateful ;
wr the rain has quite soaked our garments.”  Say-
ing this, he took the chair offered hini by Capt. Mar-
vin. 'The other stranger had turned his eyes very
fixedly on Theodere 3 but he now approaced the fire,
and accepted a seat,

S Youmust change your clothes, Theodore,?
said aunt Martha. “or sou will certanily take cold.”

“Shallwe acconanodite Y Oul, gcntlémen, with a
chan:e of clothes 77 said Capt. Marvin.

The younger stranger accepted tle offer, with

Will you approach
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many polite apologies for the trouble; when fheir
host took a candle, and conducted his guests into
another room, where they were furmshed with
dry garments; and Theodore hastened to his own
room, to change himself. The third stranger
then drew near the kitchen fire, and aunt Martha of-
fered him a dry coat. “No fank you ma’am, but
Pierre Schofbury not mind trifle.  Dis be good fire, .
and I soon be very dry.”

A cheering fire was now kindled'in the best par--
lour, and a plentiful supper prepared, of which the
strangers partook with the family. After the table
was removed, Cato renewed the fuel, and retired tc
the kitchen, where he endcavoured to draw Pierre
into conversation, who- was nothing loth to chat.
with him.

The storm continued without. The rain batter-
ed against the window. The company in the par-
lour contracted their circle, around the social hearth.

¢ [ understand, gentlemen,” said Capt. Marvin,
wishing to- introdiice a conversation, *that you in-
tend visiting the Niagara falls.”

“ Qur principle intention in coming to America,”
said the fair complexioned stranger, “was to visit
that far-famed cataract; and ascertain the truth of
the magnificent and sublime. description given of it
by tourists.””

“The prospect will well reward the painsyou
have taken to see it,”” said Theodore.

“Will it indeed,” said the stranger, his eyes
brightening with pleasure. “If itbut approach the
description given of it by travellers, I shall not re-

ret my visit to America.”

“Count Leuchenburg,’ said the dark eyed
stranger, “is enthusiastically fond of the pictur-
esque, I tell him en badinage, that he is afflicted
with the cataract mania,”
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* It 1= thus,” exclaimed the count, *that Moi.-
sicur Le Vicomte de Luneville treuts my taste fo1
the sublime.”

The voung Vicomte smiled archly.  His eyca
mct those of Theodore. He started.

“(Certainly ¢entlemen, you are not natlves of
this wilderness | Your manners betray too mucu
knowledge of the world, for that supporition.™

“ Six years will soon have elapsed, since I fir::
-ettled here,” said Capt. Marvin, “ but 1 formerly
resided in New-York, "

»Indeed!” cuid de Luneville, ““and this Lngauin«'
young lady, and this ¢entleman are your children!

“They are,” replied Capt. Marvirn.

* T must compliment you,” suid the stranger, ** by
obscrving that this young lady, lovely as ~he is.
creatly resembles her father ; but I sce no family
resemblance in the brother.  Ie probably is like
Iis mother 777

“I do not remember the looks of my mother,
caid Theodore. ** You must,then, have lostner very
young,” obscrved the stranger? ** She was probably
of French extraction, for your family appear Amct
1can, and your features are decidedly French.”

* You must then be also French,”” said ¥velina ;
for your features, your smile, and even the sound
of your voice, remind me of my brother.”

Do they indeced?! cxclaimed de Luneville.
Excuse my secming rudeness, sir; but is this youny
gentleman in reality your son? I think, on our en-
tnncc, he called you uncle.”

'lheodore 1s my adopted son,” replicd Capt,
Marvin. * Pardon my impertinence, said the stran-
gers but 1 bes to be permitted to enquire, if he be
r:luted to you

“ 1 know not, sir, what motives may actuate your
cnquiries,” replmd Capt. Murvin, *The circam
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stances that introduced Theodore into my family,.
are not known out of it.”

The young Vicomte seemed greatly agitated,
*We are strangers,”’said he; “wehave not-been three
weeks in America, and but this morning arrived at
Tonnewonte. I can therefore be actuated by no
impropermotive, in respect to yous but I beseech .
you, sir, to-relateithe circumstances to which you .
allude.” .

Capt. Marvin cast a  penetrating glance at the
strangers.  “The account,” said he, “is not dis-
graceful to the: youth, nor to myself.  Why, then,
need I hesitate to mention it.”” He then recounted
the manner in which Theodore was confided to his -
protection. The strangers listened with profound
attention. He paused. Be Luneville sprang {rom
his seat, and seized- his hand, * generous stranger,
cried he, we gannot express the gratitude we feel
for your disinterested kindress. Theodore embrace -
your brother!”

The youth was astonished; but nature asserted
her sway, and the brothers were clasped in each
othersarms. “Count -de Licuchenburs,” cried the
Vicomte, “congratalate me. I have found my b -
ther, and-he appears worthy.of our family, Tius
15 Theodore de Clermont.”

The Count arose, and 'embraced Theodore. .
“Young gentleman,’’ said ke, “Iam your cousin, a:d
I am proud of the relation, for your appearaace
will not disgrace the noble race de Clermont, and
the Marquis de. Beaucaire will be proud of his rg-
covered son.”

- % have, then, a father?”’ exclaimed Theodore.
“You have a noble father, and a worthy one, re-
plied Count Leuchenburg.” _ _

" Capt. Marvin cast a sorrowful glance at his adopt-.
ed son. The youth observed it, and, hastily taking .
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am still yours. Never shall the child of your char
ty forget the generous hand that rcared him, th:
always conducted itself towards him with such un
form liberality, sueh unparalleled magnanimity.”’

Capt. Marvin, though little accustomed to ou
ward demonstrations of affection, now embrace
the child he had reared as his own. My son,
said ke, with strong emotion—

Aunt Martha had listened patiently to all that ha
passed. The whole mortal affections of her sot
were concentrated in these three objects of Ler a
tachment ; and new appearances seemed to indicaf
that she was about te lose one of those ties th:
bound her to the world, Every other sensatio
was absorbed in this. *“Theodore,” cried sh
“surely, my son, you will not leave us 7

“Impossible,’” exclaimed the youth,

“ But my brother, we have a father, an aged fi

ther,” said de Luneville, “ who pincs to recove
Lits long lest son !”?

“I must see my father,” cried Theodore.-

Evelina kad Ritlcrto been absorbed with su
prize and intercst, but the scene was now br ougl
home to her icc]m%, and she burst into tcar
* Are we then 1o lose you, my brother 7°* cried sh

“VWhat cruel fete directed these strangers here
We were so happy.”’

Theodore embraced her. VW eep not, By . Ima
said he, “your brother will not forsake you.’

Yer cyes nwtantly brightened with vivacity, ti X
a tear still trembled in the eyelash.

Capt. Marvin had now recovered his sclfposﬁc
sion, he wished to terminate this afflicting seen
and div crt the attention of the company into anotl
er chancel. He therefore enquired of the Vicom:

how his hrother camc to be abandened in Nev
]cug\
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“I will endeaver to satisfy you,” said de, Lurie-
ville ; -“ but must first give some short account of
my family.” He thea took a seat. Theodore
placed himself between Evelina and aunt Mariha.
All were silent, and de Luneville thus bezan.,

“ Before the commencement of the fatal revolu-
tion, there was not in France a happier family, than
that of de Clermont. My father could trace his
pedigrec from the time of Clovis. The family had
been very powerful, and the wealth of scveral
branches had recently centered in my father, Our
mother was daughter to the Duke d"Auxerre. She
was amiable and intelligent, and our pareats werc

-strongly entwined in the bends of mutual affection.
I was their eldest child, and had attained my se-

-wenth year, when my brother was born. We re-
sided prineipally at the ehatean of our ancestors in
the neighborhood of Marseilles. My father had,
daring his youth, served in the army with credit,
but, on his marriage, had resigned his commission.
Possessed of domestie fclieity, and the society of
some chosen friends, he had no desire for the saie-
ties of Paria; and my mother’s taste aceorded with

" that of her hushaad.  But the revolution exploded.
Their felicity fled, and was sueceeded by dread
and terror.’

“ My grandfather had married an Austrian lady.
Her brother often visited his nephew, accompanied
by his son, Victor, my eousin here present. In
1792, my uncle, notwithstanding the diflicultics of
the undertaking, again paid us-avisit; bat it was
to prevail on my father to bring his family ¢o Aus-
tria,«and there await the result of the chaos, that
was then overwhelming France. * No,” said my
.father, *1 will nof forsake my country. In her pre-
sent critical situation, she requires the presence of
all her faithful sons. It is too true, I may be im-
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inolaled. stiil will I abide the storm ; but the Murw
chioness and my sons may. accompany you to Au:-
tria.” “No. said iny mother, 1. will not abandon iy
husband. T will remain with you my dear Mar
g “ Beiteo.” said my father, “though appear-
ances are gloomy. theymay not be so despualc as
we imagine, but I wish to enard against the extine-
tion of my tumily. anlc, I will commit my son
I.ouis to your care. I have often thought of send-
ing him for a year, or two, to Germany, that he
night acquire the lan%age. We will now carry
thi= intentton iuto. effect, and De Luncville’s edu-
cation niay procced with that of your son Victor.’
“ I accordingly accompanicd my uncle mto Aus-
trio.  The estate of my father continued tranquil,
daring the reign of terror that succeeded. At length
blood thirsty men sought his life, and the Marquis
was denonnced as an aus(o( ret, and an enemy te
the peaples and, but for the timcly information of
1 man who had form_cr]y been his valet, but then
heid an oflice of importance, he wonld have per
ished by the guillotice.  The murderers swrround-
+d our koure, when my father fled through 4 sub-
terranean paszaze, gained a tishing hort, and ol ct-
vd his eseape, vl.’ wnther was to follow as =con
@ possibles and join the Marqius in Austria, but
'I ¢ hlool thiraty njfhans did not allow her time. for
bejore she could effect this design, ey again sur-
‘reunded the chutean,  Their pm :on had Vcen dis-
-eminated a:song the tenants, and those ungrateful
huils joined in robbing the chatcau. Thcy had
an order from a r.-rvoluuonaxy tribunal, to seize my
mother and conduct her to pnaon. Imagine ber
sHuation, "with litile Theodore in her arms, the
whateau filled with ruffians, and no defence but the
««hble lock of her closet.  She sunk on her knees,
andaoueit the protection of IJeuven,  The door
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aas burst open, enr unfortunate mother shrieked,
and clapscd her child to her bozom, Buatit was a
deliverer who entered, Joscph was a favored ser-
vant of the family, had been born and rearecd on
the estate.”” = Malame,” e cried, “hasten to dis-
gwze yourself. 1 have bronght von the dress of a
paysanac.” My mother looked on him 2 an an-
gel from Heaven, and was quickly metamorphosed
wto a young paysanne. Joscph had, i the mean
time, taken off the rich dress worn by Theodore,
and clothed him in a course little gown and cap.
“Now, Madame,” said Josepin. ©we will escape by
the same subterrancan pussazc that facilitated the
departure of Monzicur Lie Maryuis, and once at a
distance from the chatean, no one will recognize
my lady.” ;

My mother’s maid, M:irion, here made her ap-
pearance, but as she had noihing to apprehend froin
the assailants, she was dirccted to keep watch at
the cntrance of the passage, and entice away any
person who might discover it.

My father had in the mgan time rctired to Ans-
tia. He there awaited my mother, but, rccciving
no tidings from her, his anxicty grew excessive,
and he ventured to return to France, and visit his
chateau in disguisc.  He found nothing but the bare
walls remaining.  In wandering reund the plire he
met Marion. From her the Marquis learat the par-
ticulars 1 have related, concerning the fate of her
Toistress; but Marion kunew no more. My father's
anguish was excessive.  He made all possible en-
quiry, but could ebtain no clue, concerning the des-
tury of his lady. Our friends concluded, that the
Marchioness must have perished, through the agen-
cy of the bloody government. My father narrowly
escaped being scized, and again fled. almnst distrac-
ted, to Austria, where he possessed asmall estate,

9
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.which he inherited in right of his motlier. “Those
of our friends who remained in France, continied
their enquirics concorning the Marchioness; but no
tidings of my mother transpired.”

“My father joined the Anstrians and continued
with their army, until the conclusion of the war be-
tween his Imperial Majesty and the French repub-
lic. He then retived to his hittle Austrian catute.
and devoted the most of his thne to mny education.”

“The great estate of my uncle lay contiguous to
the little one posscssed by my father. My cousin
Victor and myzclf were inseparable. At the age of
fiftcen, he had thc misfortune -to lose his futher.
Mine was appointed his guardian; and he then re-
sided with us. -Years rolled on, and the hope of
meeting my mother. or brother, had ceased to exist.
My father could not forget this loss, and lived very
Jetired; but, as we grew up, my cousin Leuchen-
burg and myself, often reszided at his Hotel in
Vienna. We also travelled together.  The Count
wvas very fond of the wild and magnificent scenes of
nature, and we passed the whole of the last summer
in Switzerland, visiting every part of that pictur-
cigue country,

**We were, one evening, benighted, near one of
the glaciers, and were very much at a loss for a sup-
ver, and a place to lodge in; for the village where
we had left our servants and baggage, wus at too
great a distance. to think of returning that night,
While in this perplexity, we heard -the tinkline of a
bell, and presently perceived a little boy cotlecting
his sheep.  We made cur necessities known to him,
and he conducted us to his father’s cot, situated on
the declivity of the irountain.

** The mountainecr received us with great hospi-
tality, while his wife hastily preparcd usa supzer, of
their best shephord’s fare,
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“4Count Leuchenburg happened te address me by
same.  Our host <tarted, “ pardon me, gentlemen,”
zaid he, “but did not 1 hear the name of de Leune-
ville 7

> It is my appellation, 1 replied.”

“ Are you not from Provence, sir /%

“[ was born there, replied LY

*You are, then, the cldest son of the late Marquis
de Beaucaire?”? pursued the mountaineer.

“Iamhis only son, and the Mar.uis is still living.”

“Can this bé possible!” cried our host. 1 un-
derstood that Mons. L Marquis had fallen in bat-
tle, fighting against the republic, and that the Count
de Leuchenburs was also dead.”

“ You were rightly informed concerning my un-
cle’s decease, replied 1, but, thank God, my father
is still clive.”

% And your brother, Theodore, have youa heard-
from him?™*

{2, and our mother perished in the revolution.’¥

No, thank Heaven,” cricd the shepherd, ¢ they
did not perish by those blood-hounds, although A-
merica has preved as fatal to my dear lady, as Fiance
could have been.”

= Who are you? enquired 1, who appear so well
acquainted with the fate of my fanr'y?”

“Iam Joseph Lic Beau, the servant of your me-
ther.”

“Gracious Providence? and how happens it I
find you here, transtormel into a Swiss mountain-
ver!” .

“If Mousienr will listen.” said the man, * he shall
hear from me, the fate of his mother.”

“The day we leit France, Midume had sent me
on an errand to Marseilles. 1 there heard what was
intended against my lady, and hastily procuemy dis-
guize, Lhastened home,  Tjust urrived in time: fox
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the blood-thirsty villains had burst open the: chu-
teau; but I soon discovered Madame. 1 took mas-
ter Theodore in my arms, and my lady followed me,
diszuised as a country girl.  The subterraneous pas-
suoe conducted us to a retired place, at some dis-
tance from the chateau. We then took the road to
Murseilles, sadly afraid of heing discovered. We
found 2 ship weighing anchor, and hastily embark-
¢d on board; nor thought of emigrating where she
was bound. . It was sutlicient that +he bore us from
the imminent danger which surrounded us.

“Madame was quite exhaueted by the fatigue,
fear, and anxicly she had experienced. [ assisted
her to her birth, in the cabin; and the following
day, <he was in a violent delirtum. T attended her
‘with diligent care, and, in about ten days, Madame
recovered Lier reason.”

“Joseph,” said la Murquise, “where arc we? for.
my memory is very much confused.”

“In a ship, my dear.”

“But how come I here?”’ she enquired.

“I related what had passed at the chateau.”

O true,” she replied, 1 did not clearly remem-
ber; but where is my little Theodore ?”

 Here, mama,” cried the amiable child, who sat
silent by the birth, that he might not disturb Lis dear
mama. )

My dear boy,” said Madame la Marquise, “bles-
sed be Heaven who has prescrved you for your mo-
ther. Raise him, Joseph, that I may embrace him.”
Sle kissed her little darling, who was in raptures,
to find that his dear mama again recognized him
but the excrtion overcame her, and she foll hack on
her pillow.

" The following day, Madame again noticed her
little boy, and enquired whither we were sailing 7

“To America. Madame.™ )
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~ My God! cried she, “and how :huli we get to
the court of Austria/?

“I never thought of that, my Ialy, replied I, “and,
it [ had, you know we had no choice.” But, is A-
merica very far from Austiic? For I had never left
France befure, and did not then know much of ge-
ography.”

“¥ar enough, my good Joseph ; but send the cap-
tain to me,” said la Marquise.

“The Captain informed her, that he was bound
to New-York. We were already fur out to sea.
"There was no remedy, but patience ; and Madame
romforted herself witii the hope of returning, by
-ome other ship, to Europe.  We arrived safe in
New-York. Madame besan to be cenvalescent;
and we took lodgings at a French boarding house in
Pearl-street.  Madame concluded to remain there,
a few weeks, for the recovery of her health, and
then take passage fqr England, from whence she
mizht write to Mong, L¢ Marquis.-

* But we were soon involved in new difficulties.
Madame had very hittle money about her when we
fled from the chatcau, and I had never had much
money about me in my life. Madame had, however,
valuable ringzs, and other trinkets. The sale of
these paid our passage, and something remained, on
which we thought we might with proper cconomy
subsist, and even reach England.

** At this juncture, the yellow fever broke out in
New-York, and Madame was seized with the disor-
der. I was in despair. My God! thonght 1, has
Madame then left her own native France, to perich
by the pestilence in America? It would have buen
better to have fullen by the hand of the regicides,
which would have saved all this suffering.  But no,
it 1s better to fail into the hands of God, than into
those of men,  attended my dear lady, with all the

91\‘
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care 1 could; and need had she of my attention; for
the harbarous people of the boarding licu-¢ aban-
doned her, and removed to the country, and | was
1-ft alone with Madame, and little Theodore. All
our money was soon expended. We had sold eve-
ry thing of value. The dear child began to look
pale, and wap, and I was utlerly «t a loss what
course to pursue ; for Madame wus too ill to direct
me.  She was indeed totally unconseious, which sa-
ved her much mental anxicty.

“She had expended the last crown.  The little
boy, who was alwoys hovering around his mama, -
desired his supper.  Igave Lim the last picce of
bread that remained, when he 1ay down on his little
bed, and fell asleep.  ['sat down for a fosw moments.
in great agony of mind. It was thén dark. 1light-
ed a rush light, and breught it near Madame. She
was in a stupor.  Poor lady, thought I, little thinks
your noble husband, in what a state you live, with
no nurse nor atlendant but poer Joseph; you, whom
T once knewat the pinnacle of grandeur. But noble
birth and great riches do not, 1t secms, exempt their
possessor from suffering and want. Aud your
son! Famine and disease must now be his portiorr.
1 am afraid that contagion already lurks in lus veins;
and when the dear hoy acks for his breakfast in the
morning, | have nothing to give him.  Fe must per-
iwsh with hunger before my face. The son of the no-
ble Marquis de Beaucaire must perish vith hunger.
No. he shall not, if Josephrcan save him. In amocd
¢ irenzy, I caught up the child, and'sallied out. A
boat was putting off for the apposite coastof Jerscy.
Isprang into it.  On reacliug the land, I again hur-
swed awny. Fknew not whither, and in rushing for-
ward nearly threw duwn a gentleman; [ stopped a
moment. and recognized a merchant of our neigh-
hoarhoad, wl}o bore an ¢x. ll«nt character for gen--
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erosity, probity and other amiable qualities. Tiame--
diately the idea of committing T'hcodore to his care
suggested itself to my imagination. I felt assured
that he would not abandon the child; and I thought-
1t Madame recovered her health, or the Marquis re-
claimed his son, we should know where to find him.
Taccordingly laid Theodore at the feet of Me. Mar-
vin, besceching him to take charge of the innocent.,
Then lurried back to Madame, who still continued-
msensible. 1 watched by her bed-side. Towards
morning, she recovered her recollection. “ How
kind you are, Joseph,” said the unfortunate lIady.
* You continue faithful, when all the world have
forsaken me.  Where is my dearlittle Theodore
I hesitated.. “O he.js asleep. Don’t distnrb hin.
May the Almighty bless and protect my child. May
the blessing of Héaven rest on my dear husband, and
onmy son Louis. Thope, Joseph, they will reward
you, for your kindness to me.” The dear taly spoke
this with difficulty. She then raised her eyes to
Heaven, “ Jesus, my Savicur,” she faultered, *have
mercy on me.” Her head fell on the pillow. [hast-
ened to sapport her. A lifeless corps lay in my
arms. The spirit bad fled to its God; for the pure
soul of la Marquise must have becen immediately
united with its Creator.

“ It was a solefan, an awful moment. Shivering
with agony, I sat down beside the bed of death.
Some tears I shed, but they were soon dried up,
for my lady had escaped from the numerous evils
that surrounded her, to enjoy unutterable felicity:
The next day I accompanied the remains of the
Marchioness de Beaucaire, daughter of the nohle
Duke d’Auxerre, to the potter’s field of New-York.
Sad reverse of fortune! Mournful proof of the ver-
satility of fate !- I then crossed over to New-
Jersey, hoping to take a last sad lgok of little The-
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oJare. 1 entered Into conversation with a neww:
woman, whom I found near the place where I had
left the child, and learnt from her, that she had that
wmorning seen such a child as I deseribed. embark
on board a vessel. with a gentleman and lady, whom
she also deseribed. Disappointed at not sceing my
littl> master. but satisficd by the negro’s account.
that he was under the protection of the gentleman
with whom T had left him, I crosscd over to Long
{:land; and. having miade mny way on foot to its eas-
tern extrerity. I passed to the continent and then
walked to Boston.  There I entered into the ser-
vice of an linglish gentleman, with whom I sailed
to England. My master recommended me to a
centleman, who desired a French servant 1o attend
him on his-truvels. At Vienna we made enquirics
- concerning my old master, the Marquis d= Beau-
caire, we were there informed that the Count de
Leuchenburg was dead, and that his nephew, Mons.
le Marquis de Beaucaire, had fallen in battle.
During a long stay that my master made in Switzer-
iand, 1 became acquainted with Marguerite. whom
T thought so pretty and engaging. that 1 regnested
my discharve. and resolved to settle in Switzerland.
Marguerite was an only child. Her father left her
this fittle property. 1 had saved wages, and we
have here lived comfortably, these ten years.”
¢ Joseph here ccased.  His recital had too pow-
fully agitated me, to permit my expressing raysclf
in words, but Count Leuchenburyg, taking his hand,
exclaimed " brave and worthy Joseph; faithful and
generous man, your conduct would do honor to the
noblest blood.”  “Faithfulness and humaznity are
not confined to nobility,” said Joscph.
“It is you, who possess the true nobility of the
soul,” cried I grasping his hand. “'Thou benefac-
tor of my mother; and has then that dear mother
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survived to experience such bitter misery? And is
myv brother a destitute orphan in America ???

" The next morning we set out for my father’s
retreat.  His sorrow was ¢reat at our recital, It
amounted to agony at the relation of my mother’s
sufferings.” ¢ And yonr biother,”” he exclaimed, .
“we must recover him, Louis, T will instantly set
out for Switzerland, and learn every particular troin
Joseph,”?

“The faithful creature was rejoiced to see my
father. The Marquis was not rich, but his cousin
Count Leuchcuburg is wealthy. Between them,
they purchased a fine little property, that was to be
sold in his neighborhood, and presented it to Jo-
seph, which rendered him the richest shepherd in
his valley. My father was continually with Jc-
seph, discoursing of my mother, and devising means
for the recovery of my.brother. - The Marquis and
his old servant were to set out for America togeth-
er, but Count Luchenburg prevented this; ¢ cous
sin,” said he to my father, “I have long had a pas-
stonate desire to visit the cataract of Niagara, Lou-
is and | will go together. 'n our rout we may dis-
cover your son; and if we fail, Joseph and you may
then go.”

“ My father was prevailed on to agree to this ar-
rangement, and we accordingly sct out. At New-
York, we sought Mr. Marvin, -who was not to be
found, but afler much persevering enquiry, we
learnt that he *had failed in the city, and with s
family was settled in the cavirons of Tonnewonte.
Last night we arrived at the village, and this morn-
ing the Count proposcd that we should leagey our
altendants at the inn, and only accompanied by
Picrre, ramble throngh the country, as he wished
t) see nature in her wild and native domain.” **Per
haps,” said he, @ we may likewise meet yoar bros
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dior 1 thought this very improbable, but wili
‘nely accompanied my cousmn.

“We lost our-elves in the forest.  Night and the
storm overtook us, when, conducted no doubt by
averruling Providence, we met my brother.”

* When, on entering this house, my eye first’
glanced on his countenance, T was struck with the.
family resemblence discernable in his features, and
hegan to hope that I had met with the brother I was
it scarch of; and, praied be God. 1 shall now,
Theodore, restore you to your father.”

‘ Here the young VYicomte again embraced his’
newly recovercd brother.  The breast of the young
backwoodsman was torn with conflicting emotions.
Dud this eventful relation refer to him? Did he then
tclong to the hanghty aristocracy of Europe ? Tho:c
contemners of the rights of man! And his heart rose
taddignantly in his breast. ¢ 1 have at least learied
the Intrinsie value of man,” thought he,- ¢ T have’
fund it is not arbitrary distinctions that ennoble the
f culties, and raise the soul, that cmanation from
the self existent first cause, which equally pervades
all intelligent beings ! To debuse and enslave man,
is then to debase and cnslave the Deity that ani-
males hira! These haughty nobles shall find. that
the consciousness of true dignity and worth in a ci-
¥ en, whose soul 13 filled with enlarged views of
mankind, is equal to the anicwant¥retensions and
prejudices of birth, and the pride of remote ances-
try. which is nothing but the time which has elaps-
ed ~ince they appropriated the collecicd rights of
ruch a large number of individuals to their own fam-

iy $ 8o, whatever a vassal lost of the cignity of.
human nature, was claimed by the Land that de-
prived him of his native: right, and tratupicd on the
boig ereated in the image of God. But 1raa-
Vind. fired of this userpation. huve endeuvc s to
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recuver theie natural inheritance, and in their tury

nuoflict vengeance on those robbers of their dearest
possessions, who had so long deprived them of the
choicest ¢ifts of nature !

“Andam I, then, the son of that suffering lady,
the object of her tender solicitude, and did that
amiable female suifer for the oppression of her an-
cestors ! Must the innocent be puuished for th
zuilty? Alis, the sins of the fathers, must indeed
he visited on the children, and the vengeance de-
signed for the usurpers, mistfall on their posterity,
who enjoy the frait of their usurpations.”

“ And have J. then, a father, an aflectionate fa-
ther, who mourns my luss, whe secks to regain hig
Iong lost son? The vaice of natyre is awakened in
my bosom. Imust see this parent. | must visir
the grave of my mother.”

‘These were the reflections that snecessively s
gested themsclves to the mind of Theodore de Cler
mont, as his brother pursued his uacrative.  He
warmly returned de Loumneville’s cinbrace. ¢ My
brother,” was all he could articulate.

Cupt. Marvin had lstened attentively,  Auang
Martha felt so much for the suilirings of the Mar-
chioness, that she thonsht of nothing clse.  Eveli-
na had hstened to the nacrative with great interest.
She had shed tears at the fate of the unfurtunate
lady, the mother of Theodore, but her thoushts
.again recnrred te the son, who was to be restored
to the father, they now for the first time heard of ?
“Theodore,” cried she, with native simphcity,
“you will not abandon us 7’ "The ycuth approach-
ed her. “Monsieur de Clermont has a father who
requires his presence,’”? said Count Leuchenburg.
“My brother must be impatient to sec his only re-
maining parent,’’ said the Vicomte, ‘.‘ and the apxi-
~ty of that parent will not be terminated, until he

. ambraces his long lostson.”
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-4 1 do fect here a divided duty,” said Theodore.
“I wish to render my duty to my father, but how
can I abandon my benefactor ?

** Theodore,” replied Capt. Marvin, “1 feel to
vour perplesity, put follow the dictates of nature.
Pay your duty to vour father.  Let him see his ~on.
Behave worthy of an adopted citizen of America.

fyou tind every thing to your satisfaction, remain
i urope ; bat. after trying the paths of grandeur,
if you cannot discover happiness, remember that

.the arms of your American fricnds will be open to
receive youo Though you may. at Vienna, move
in a more clevated sphere than at Tonnewonte, yet
tiere. vou will find competency and independence ;
nor will you bavi to crouch the native dignity of
yonr soul. heneath the arrogance of a superior.™

Theodore clasped his hand, O my more than
father! my benefactor,” cried he, 1 will follow

_your advice. 1 will obey thc mandate of nature
und cro:s the ocean, to pay my duty to the author
of my existence; but iy heart, through every
vhauge. shall still point to the back scttlements of
Mew-York.,”  Then, hastily bidding all good night,
he retired to his bed, not {o sleep but to think.
Aunt Martha very pensively, and Evelina, her eves
swimming in tears, followed his example. The
guests were shewn their rooms, and nothing was
beard through the house but the pelting of the

L.
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CHAPTER 1IX.

How lov'd, how honour*d once, avails thee no,

To whom related, or by whom begot;

A heap of dust alone remains of thee,

*Tis all thou art, and all the proud shall be !
Pops.

THE following moerning. Capt. Marvin, his fami-
ly, and gnests. again met together at the breakfast
table. The hageard looks of Theodore. indicated
bis having pus-cd a ~leepless night, There seemed
at first but little unanimity in the company. The
ladies considered thestrangers as the robbers of their
lappiness, for they came to take Theodore away.
’apt. Marvin experienced also a degree of despon-
dence, at the near prospect of losing his adopted son,
whom he had long con=idercd as the stay of his old
age. He felt, however, that the loss was unavoida-
ble, and he was resolved to meet the bereavement
with a good grace.

After breakfast, he proposed to send to the village
for the suite and baggage of his guests, and he invit-
cd them to pass some tine at his house,

“We are much indebted to your kindness,” said
Count. Leuchenburg, “and I am much inclined to
make your house our head-quarters, for some weeks.
My cousin Theodore will now accompany us in our
excursions, and be our guide to whatever is remark-
able in this original seat of nature.”

The brothers acceeded to this arrangement, and
Count Leuchenburch was often delighted with the
wild luxriance of the wilderness. The fulls of Niag-
ara far exceeded what his imagination had portray-
ed. Lake Erie’s immense sheet of water excited
his admiration, and he confessed that the truly «ub-
lime scenery he had behcld, amply compensate.. for

the trouble of crossing the Atlantic.
10
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But Count Leuchenburg had now satisfied his cu-
riositv.  He became impatient to return to Europe.
Fhe Vicomte was still more eager; and Theodore
-nust now take leave of his old protectors, of his
kind friends. The night previous to his departure,
neither the ladies nor de Clermont closed their eyes.
The breakfast was a silent one.

The horses and servants were ready at the door.
The voung Vicomite de Luneville took the hand of
fis §ost, ~ Perewell, Capt. Marvin, kind and gene-
rous man, adieu!”

* Capt. Marvin.” said Count Leuchenburg, “we
will not offend your noble nature, by desiring you to
accept pecuniary compensation for the education of
Theodore ; yet, s'nou]g you ever desire any thingin
our power to bestow, remeniher that you have laid

the whole connection of the house of de Clermont
under an endless weight of gratitude to the benefac-
.tor of its son!”

*Thank you, Count,” said the independent far-
mer, *“ but America has so many internal resourcgs
for persons, that it is not probable they will ever
need foreign assistance.”?

The gentlemen then paid their parting compli-
ments to aunt Martha and Evelina. Theodore
took the hand of his benefactor. My more than
father,” said the youth, *“farewell. I must now
leave you; but my affcctions remain at Tonnewon-
te; and, however distant my person may be, my
heart will still be present with thiz dear circle.”

Adieu, my son,” replied Capt. Marvin.  **May
the: Almighty Father of the Universe be your pro-
tector; and. Theodore, remember the virtuous
principles,in which you have been rearcd ; and rony
your conduct always reflect honour on your native

Europe. and on the adopted country, that has reav-
ed you.” o
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*God give me strength, to observe your instruc-
tions,” replied Theodore. He then saluted aunt
Muartha. “Farewell, my kind aunt!™

“Ah Theodore,” faultered the gdod maiden, “ re-
turn soon to us; for if we loose you, one of the few
links that binds me to life, will be broken.?’

The youth was now embracing Evelina, whose
painful feelings disburdened themselves by a copious
ilood of tears. Her heart beat violently. Her bo-
som heaved with convulsive emotion. Count Leu-
chenburg and de Luneville were on horseback.
They called to Theodore. Heé tore himself from
his adopted sister; and, waving his hand, sprang on
his horse, and the cavalcade was soon lost in the
depths of the forest.

But the buoyant spirit of youth put these painful
emotions to flight. Theodore soon become the most
cheeful of the company, and airy visions of what a-
waited him in the old world, began to floatin his im-
agination. '

It is needless to recapitulate the particulars of the
journey, since they met with no extraordinary adven-
ture. They arrived safe at New-York, and took lod-
zings in Broadway. Leachenburg and de Luneville
hiid brought letters of introduction from KEurope.
Our young backwoodsman cxchanged his rustic
cquipment, for a suit of fashionable cut, and called
with his friends to deliver them. The cordiahty of
the inhabitants of New-York towards strangers is
proverbial. It may then be imagined, that our three
vouny gentlemen, with all their advantages, were not
nestected.  Numerous ensugements occupied their
time, and they were univessally Hattered and carcs-
sed in the fashionable circles of that city.

The two Europeans were highly pleased to find
clegance and refinement, equal to that of their own
circles. among those, whoin they had hitherto devin-
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cd the demi eavage citizens of America. The
charms of novelty, had a still more lively effect on
young de Clermont; and while listning to the ac-
complished Miss Van Orden’s exhibition on the pi-
ano, in an elegant drawing room, filled with the
most fashionable company of the city, who were
rofuse in their attentions to the handsome young
l‘?‘renchmen, he wondered at his own stupidity, in
regretting the rustic retreat of Tonnewonte, and his
former reluctance to launch into the world of fasci-
nation, that now surrounded him.
! “ But the charm existed in the kind souls who in-
habit there,”” responded his better self, “‘and the.af-
fectianate Evelina, were she but as accomplished as
there ladies, would not be equalled by any being on
earth,”

The following morning, de Luneville asked his
brother, if he would accompany him to his mother’s
grave. 'Theodore’s heart smote him. ¢ The sug-
zestion should have come from myself,’’ thought he,
* but my attention has been so taken up in this world
of nq\"elties, that my mind could dwell on nothing
else.?

The two brothers proceeded silently up Green-
wich-street. They passed through Greenwich vil-
lage . and entered Potter’s field.

* In this fi:ld of charity, this receptacle of begga-
¥, eaciaimed de Luneville, “repose the remains
of the decendant of the Dukes d’Auxerre, of the
wife of the Marquis de Beaucaire. For this she
fled from the rage of equality in France!”

_ "My poor mother,” said Theodore, ¢ her suffer-
ings in this world, were great!™

. " I visited this place previously to my journey to
Tonnewonte,” said de Luneville. “ By the indica-
tion of Joseph, we were enabled to discover the
spot.where repese the remuins of our parent. Here
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it is;”” and he pointed to a monument of the richest.
marble, cxccuted with great taste.

Theadore seemed sorprised. “You think this
has been erecled with great dispatch,” said de Lune-
ville. It was formed in Lurope, under the dirce-
tion of our father. We bron; zht it with us, and it
hins been put up, while we were on our excursion in
the west.”

De Clermont knelt by the grave.  De Lunevills
leaned pensively azuinst the monument,

Our voung bae kwoodsman arose. e took the
arm of his brother. Hope beamed through his cves
e had been imploring the protection of that Bun i
with whom he felt assured his mother now was, in
blize.  “Our parent suffered greatly in’ this world,
Louis, but she is now happy in Heaven.”

The other smiledsadly. “Docs not your heart
beat indignantly, Theodore, when you think of the
cannille, who were the primary cause of our noble
mother’s sufferings (7’

“Those who deprived them of the rights of man,
must not be surprised, if the generous feeling of hu-
manity were no longer inmates in the bosom of
slaves.”

* What mean you, de Clermont,” cried the Vi-
comte.

“| am considering the case impartially,” replied
the naturalized American. '

“And you, the son of the noble victim ?”’ said his
brother, 1ndignantly.

“J am a man, and feel for mankind.”

“ Theodore de Clermont,” exclaimed de Lune-
ville. ¢ But [ forget; you have been brought up
estranged from your noble family. You reyeat thc,
maxini: of those who reared you.”

“[ think for myself,” said Theodore, ploudly

“ We will, at prosent, blg adien to the subjcct,”

10°
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«ud de Luneville, “experience, my brother, wilk
clear away the mist from yourcyes.  Wehavebeen
cducated very differently; but we are brothers.
Our reutiments, at some future period, may be morz
.similar. Until then, "ve will avoid alf subjects that
ma> tad to altercation.”

An Anicrican ship was ready to sail for Leghorn.
Theodore and his companions embarked in her.
"Their veyage was prosperous, and they landed safe
in ltuly, 1rom whence they continued their journey
to Aurtric.  They found all the country, through
which they travelled, in motion. Buonaparte wau
preparing for his disastrous campaign in Russia; and
they possessed several divisions of his army, who
were marching to the point of rendezvous; but the
principles of our travellers would not ymit them
to take. purtin this war; and they hastered towards
the retreat of the JMuwjuis de Beaucaire,

Ifit be true, that we are not to reckon time by the
aumber of days that have elapsed, but by tle suc-
cession, er accession of 1deas, Theodore must have-
lived a great while, since his landing in ltaly. Eve-
ry thinyg interested him; but they travelled rapidly..
He was in a few miles of his father’s house; and his
impaticice became great, to sce that father.

An avant courier had been sent forwurd, to an-
nounce their approach. The cavalcade at length
stopped, before a venerable pile. Count Leuchen-
burgh and de Luneville sprang from their horses.
Theodore followed their example. It was a dclight-
tut cvening.  The moon and ‘stars, shone brightly
in the firmament.  The heart of our young travel- .
ler beat quick with emotion. He followed his bro-
ther, wiio hastened into the house.

“Huve they arrived!” cried a voice from the
further end of the hall.

“We are here, my father,”” exclaimed Louis,
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precipitating himself into the arms of an aget getic-
man, who was hurrying forward, and who hcld out
i1is arms to receive him.

‘ And where 13 your brother!”’ enquired the Mar-
rjuis of Beaucaire, for it was he.

* Theodore,” said de Luneville, “come forward
and embrace your father.”

The youth approached with diffidence. The old
Marquis gazed fixedly at him. “ You are then my
tather 7’ said de Clermont.”

“The voice of my Emilie! O my son, my son,
some to your father’s heart,” cried the old gentle-
man, embracing his recovered child.

The voice of nature zpoke in the breast of the
youth. ‘ My father,” he exclaimed, ** I have then
a parent. I am not a stranger oralien in the world,
with no natural tie, nor claim on mankind.”” “Toc
leng have you been such, my son,” said Mons. de
Beaucaire, “but you shall now be the pride, the
solace of an affectionate father! O Emilie, why are
you not here to witness this re-union?! My happi-
ness were then complete. Bat, if {iom your abode
of blessedness, you can behold us, look down and.
see your son restored to his happy father; and ah,
bestow your blessing and protection on him!”

Count Leuchenburg now approached, and paid
his compliments to Mons. de Beaucaire, who led
the way to the dining room, where supper was
served up.

The Marquis seated himself at the head of the
table, and viewed the young men with great com-
placency, who were regaling themselves with the
keen appetite created by a day’s hard travelling.
“Hope again re-animates my bosom,” said the old
gentleman, “never since my exile, have I felt as
happy as I do at this moment. I do not even des-
pair of seeing the descendants of Henri quatre seat-
=d on the throne of France!””
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¢ Therc is little probahility of it. at present,? said
Count Leuchenbnre, “when the gizantic usurper i3
at the head of such mighty armices.”

“ But, with iny father, Ilope against probabili-
1v." cried de Luneville. * 1ly spirits rose as |
pisced those uallant regimeits, and I apostrophised
that during usurper who binds me to such ignobl:
«Inth, while my anccstors had all «ignali-ed them-
selves by glorious achievments, long hefore they
had attained the age of the pfesent faincant possess-
or of their title.”  “Hope. my son.” said the old
geutleman.  “Tmay yetsce you at the head of a
remiment, boldly leading forward the standard of
the lillies to victory.”

*May fortune grant the accomplishment of your
wi:1,”? cried the young Vicount. * May the hardy
Russians overtirow that Colossus, and then for tie
Bourbons !

“Will France be happier under their sway "’ 2a-
quired Theodore.

*Alas, my dear child,” said the old Marquis.
*“ Are you, then, entirely ignorant of the history of
your native country ? Know you not, tiiat an usurp-
er possesses the throne of the legitinaic kings of
France? That low Parvenus occupy the places,
and enjoy the estates of our ancient noblesse, who
are now cxiles in every quarter of the globe.”

_Theodore hesitated to reply.  He saw the preju-
dices of the Marquis, but he respected what he
deemed the erroneous views of his father. ¢ They
have been fostered by education,’ thought Theodore
de Clermont. The old gentleman seemed absorb-
ed in reflection, when suddenly turning to his son.
‘1 thought the fame of our fatal revolution must
have extended to every part of the civilized globe.”

“ You are right my father. Even the children

in America are familiar with the history of that ter-
rible convulsion,”
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**So I presumed, my son, but we will not céni-
mence to night concerning the deficiencies of youy
education, though certainly no time is to be lost.
You appear genteel and well bred, and have re-
tained your native language, though you have the
accent of a foreigner.”

“Theodore de Clermont is not uninformed, but
misinformed,’’ said de Luneville. “He has been rear-
ed by violent republicans.”

“But the citizens of America must be differcnt
from the regicides of France,” said the Marquis de
Beaucaire.  “The United States was the ally of
our martyred Louis sixteenth.”

“There are worthy people in America,” said
Theodore, with warmth. “You could not, my
father, how different soever your political opinions
may be, avoid loving the generous man, who re~
ceived, adopted and educated me.”

“You must to-morrow relate to me 2ll the parti-
culars of your life,” said Mons. de Beaucaire, “and
we must endeavor to reimburse the kind American
for the expenses of your education.”

“He is above it,”’ said Theodore. ‘He would
receive such a proposal as an affront. It was wilh
the utmost difficulty that we prevailed on him to
retain, as a marriage portion {or his daughter, five
hundred dollars, with its accwnulated interest for
fourteen years, that he had invested in the bank in
my name, when he thought me a destitute orphan.
Aund, as for five hundred acres of land, that he
gave me, he would on no accoant consent to have
it restored, but insisted that it should still remain
mine, a refuge in case of any unforseen exigency of
fortune.”

“Is he rich 7’ enquired the old gentleman.

¢ He is rich in independence,” replied the youth,
“ though like Cincinnatns. he holds the plough and
cultivates the earth.”
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** Agriculinre was anciently accounted an honor-
able employment.” said Mon:. de Beaucaire.

It is still considered such in America,” replied
his son. “Men, who have held the plough, lead”
th-ir armies and govern the state.”

“You would be amused, my father,” said de Lu-
neville, at observing the pride of those would be
modern Cincinnatus ; andso classical 2re they, that
their most insignificant villages bear the names of
the most celebrated places of ancient lore; and
their towns are called by the high sounding appel-
lations of antiquity.” *‘But no country in the
world can equal the wild magnificence of American
scenery,” said Count Leuchenburgh. *In Europe
we have art, but in America undisguised nature.”

In similar conversation, the evening passed away.
After Theodore retired to rest, it was long before
sleep visited his eye lids. He had abundant food
for reflection, and, when he at length. slumbered,
he dreamt of nothing but counts, monarchs and
nchles,

f# Theodore-greatly rezembled his deceased mother.
This was the clue to his father’s heart. The old
g ntleman soon became very fond of this newly re-
covered son, and all his anxiety was how to intro-
duce him properly in the world.

¢ The little- Austrian estate was but a mere com-
petency to a nobleman, accustomed to liuabits of
fuxury, and this, trifling as it was, descended en-
tirely to the cldest =on. Young de Clcrmont had,
in America, buen taught to help himself; but of
';vhat service was the art of hewing wood, making
icinces, &c. to a young nobleman.  In the then state
of Europe, his father could not plare him in the
ariy. All this perpiexed the old ventleman., ©But
Theodore is still young,” thought he, *w¢ must now
study to make up the deficicucics of Lis education.
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and perhaps it may then be feasible to place him 1
the Austrian service.”

The Marquis, however, soon discovered himself
agreeably deceived in his opinion of his son’s ac-
(uirements, who knew something of whatever they
wished to teach him. But it was his krowl~dze in
the theory of tactics, that most delighted the old
gentleman.

‘* My son,” cried he, in raptures, when he first
made this discovery, *““Ishall yet sce you a zeaer-
al.”  Theodore applied limself very diligeatly to
the studies pointed out by his father. He also vi-
sited Vienna, with Count Leuchenburg and de Lu-
neville, when he became more initiated in the waye
of the great world.
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CHAPTER X.

' \What are those tales of Europe's fate?
Of Anjou, and the Spanish erown ;
And leagues to pull usurpers down ?
Of marching armies. distant wais;
Of faclions, and domestic jars -~
Huones.

THE quiet tenor of Theodore’s studies was now
‘interrupted by rumours from Russia. Buonaparte
had failed in his intended conquests. The mighty
armies he had led into those frozen regions, were
nearly annthilated.  They had fallen victims to the
1satiable ambition of their leader.

The fricids of the Bourbon’s now began to look
forward with hope.  Every day some new account
of the Corsicair’s disasters reached the retreat of the
Marquis de Ecaueaire.  © My son,” eaid he, one
day. to Theodore, **the period of our supine inactiv-
sty is nearly at au end. | forsee that the Emperor
of Austria will join Russia. They will declare for
the Bourbons, and we shall sce Louis the eighteenth
restored to the throne of his ancestors.  Your ac-
quirements and abilities, Theodore de Clermont,
will then have room to display themselves.  En
allendunt, my son, be dilivent in prosecuting the
studics you are engaged in.”

Ambition and the desirce of distinguishing himsclf,
which had hitherto lain dormant in the bosom of
Thcodore, began now to display themselves.  His
eves brichtencd, and his bosom glowed, at the words
of the Murquis. My father,” cried he, with en-
thusiasm, * your son, though reared in the wilds of
America, will not disgrace the Marquis de Beau-
caire.”

Is this then the adopted son of America, who is
so ready to fight the battles of despots, so0 eager to
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vai=¢ lns arm to restore a monarch w a throne, fron:
whence he was expelled by his people, weary of
their yoke of scrvitude? Where 1s now his late loyve
of liberty? What has become of his sentiments of
iustice, of liberality, of the rights of man? Alas!
they have cvaporated. before the contagion of cxam-
ple. Daily accustomed to hear the father he revered.
the friends he respected, complain of the vrongs
their monarchs, themsclves, and thewr emigrant
brethren had sutfered, he was led to take an inter-
¢st in their nusfortunes.  Generosity enlisted on
iheirside and induced im to wish to redress their
wrongs.  Hestill believed his principles uncianged.
His feelings were still awakened, at the name ol lib-
erty;  bul. ¢trange inconsistency of human nature.
he was ready and willing to enforce a system o!
government on an independent prople.  Become
a member of the aristocratical body. he impercop-
tibly imbibed their~cntiments, and love of power.

Some time after this conver-ation, the Austrian
minister called on the Marquix de Beaucaire, who
was an old acquaintance. and oficred him the com-
reand of a regiment, and cominiz:ions in it for his
two sons,  The marquis joyinlly accepted the pro-
p()s:ll; for he alrendy in illlfi\’_)“lnati(ﬁl saw Louis the
cizhieenth seated on the throne of Franecc, and him-
self restored o his native country. and beredinigy
estate. De Luucville was delizhited.  He posses-
«ed all the gallantry and bravery of his counlrymen,
Thendore certainly felt a degrec of vanity, wheu he
{irst viewed himselfin rcgimentals. Mons. de Bean-
caire and hissons joined their regiment. which was
iben in garrison on the borders of Bolicmia,

The zivat confederacy was now forming. Au-
Jtria =oon declared ifself; and the allies prepared o
-yarch into France.

The resntt of the camnpaion ie well 'rown. The

1!



allies ook possession of Paris. The good fortune
of the extraordinary Corsican now forsook him.
He was deposed and exiled to Elba, wlile Louis the
cishteenth was seated on the throne of Charlemacie,
and surrounded by his emigrant nobility, who flock-
¢d from all parts at this joyful revolution.

The regigent commanded by the Marquis de
Beaucaire had greatly distinguished itself. The di-
vi-ion of the arruy. to which 1t belonged, re-echoed
with the bravery and good conduct of Mons. de
Beaucaire, while the galiantry of his sons, wi~ high-
ly extolled.

The Marguis's good fortune was likewisc con-
spicuous.  The possessor of his patrimony, a Gene-
1ai in Buonaparte’s army, had. with his -ou and
nepliew, perished in the Russian campaign, and
Lions. de Beaucaire’s whole exlate was now uncon-
ditionally restored to him. His sons, who wishd
to quit the Anstrian service {or that of their native
country, ulso received commissions in ditferent re-
-gimeuts,

The Murquis, with a jovful heart, made liis conge
at court, and sct iorward for Provence. Theodore
accompanied him, while de Luneville remained at
Puaris.  They traveiled on horse back, with a small
retinue.

The sun had pazsed its meridian.  Thev were
ridines <ilently thronzh a ¢rove of olives. ~ Mons,
de Lieancaire panscd at the summit of an cninence.
¢-Look arouud, my son,” exclaimed he. “DBelold
thy native country.  See it rich in oil and i wiue.
See it fraitful in all the necessaries and luxurics of
lif..  Behold a far the Mcditerrancan. Oh-crve
yorder hill, surrounded with trees. At its foot lics
our paternal dunain, which was wie-ted from us
py those uwnprincipicd regicides ; but, praiscd be
God, vgrown i restored. Preseatiy, Theedore
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de Clermont shall you see the noble chuteai:, in
which you first breathed the vital air.”

The old gentleman gave reins to his horse. The
whole cavalcade galloped after him. The road led
to the top of the eminence he had pointed out.
Elated with hope, the Murquis rode forward. He
passed the cluster of olives, and his whole native
valley lay extended before him. He suddenly
checlked his charger, and remained silent and mo-
tionless.  Theodore came up with him, and paused
by his side.  ** My father,” the old gentleman start-
ed. “Theodore, 1just now promised to shew you
your native chateau! Behold where it stood,” and
he pointed to a mis-shapen mass of stonee.

*The foundation of that chatean was laid in the
reign of Charlemagne, by our ancestor Louis Regi-
nald de Clermont, Marquis de Beaucaire, and it
was enlarzed, beautified, and kept in constant re-
pair by his descendants.  Your grand-father added
a wing in thre modernstyle.  Now view its remains,
my son.”

“'Thus transitory is human greatness,” said The-
odore. *Vain man endeavors to render his name
and performances immortal, but soon or late, fute

vertakes both him and them.”” “Ah Emilie!” cri-
el the old gentleman, not heeding the words of his
soni.  “Thy remaius rest in a foreign soil.  Thou
hast been spared this gricvous sight.  Oh mournful
prospect, to return in old age. to heholld the habit-
ation of our early youth levelled with the ground,
our former connexions annihilated, and scarcely a
remnant of former scenery rerainmg.’”  Old Ge-
rard, who had left France with the Murquis, <ym-
pathised with his master; the others, who weve
strangers, stood respectiully silent.

The horses now cast their shadows forward. The
d:+v was far advanced. “ My father,” said Theo-
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dore, “shall we proceed to the village 7 * Alas,”
replied the old gentleman, “on my paternal cstate,
I have no lot.gor an habitation.  But, we must pass
the night at Bcaucaire. We may find®a Jodging
with seme of my old tenants, but probably the wor-
thy arc fled, and none but murderous rebels remain.
Yet no, some of the dependants of the house of
I'caucaire must be innocent.”” He gave the reins
to his hor-c. but paused opposite the ruins, It is
too late, my father, to view them to night,”” said
Theodore, endeavoring to dissipate the old gentle-
mat’s melanchioly.. Youngde Clermont moved on.

he Marquis <lcwly followed. They entered the
village and stopped at the inn., The host came to
the door. bowing obsequiously. Gentlemen, will
you be pleased to do me thi¢ honor to alight 7

“What is your name?”? enquired the Marquis.

“Picrre de Lavol, Monsieur, at your service.”

“Pierre de.Lavol was a worthy man.”  The
Marquis locked up, “but ) cu are a younz man, his
bairs were gray,”

“Mensieur then knew wy father 777

“Where is he

** Ah Monsieur, he has been dead many years."

The Marquis shook his head, and sighed. =1
shall not find an old acquaintance,”” murmured he.

*Will Messieurs be pleased to alight’”’ said the
host, apnin bewing,

The Marguis dismounted. Theodore and his at-
tendants tollowed his example. He pensively cu-
wered the Hotclerie, an aged, but apparently uctive
woman, came forward, and shewed them into a neat
sanded room.  * What will Mezzieurs be pleased to
bave for -upper?” enquired she. The Marquis rais-
¢d his ejes. - The woman varied her question.

“1lLave scen you before, my good woman, but
mymemory iz contised,  Pray,what is your nagne.”
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¢ Jeannette Montfert, Monsieur, at your service.”

“ Are you indced Jeannette, and not remember
me 77 cried the Marquis, hastily risiagz,

“I have not that honor,” said she, dropping a
courtesy.

“Tam the Marquis de Beaucaire,” said the old
gentleman, raising himself with dignity.

“Monsicur le Maryuis de Beaucaire,” cried Je-
annette; “ Que diew soit beni! et la bonne vierge !
You are then come to claim your own, Monsieur ?
Diew soit beai! beni soit b sainte Murie 7 1 heard
those upstart Pardos had perished - in that frozen
Russia.  May God grant, said I, when 1 heard it,
that our own family may come back, and claim its
owi.  But where 18 my dear lady 7’ The Marqnis
sighed,  “Oh she is then in Heaven,” cried Jean-
nefte, ¢ putting her handkerchief to her eyes.”
Then, after a pause, she resumed, “but where 1s
little master, my dear nurseling 27 ‘

‘“Her» he i3, Jeanuette. Theodore, thisis your
nurse.”

“That I am indeed, yourig gentleman. At this
breast you were nourished ; bat, what a fine young
gentleman you are grown! How greatly you re-
semble my lady.” .

Theodore shook the good woman by the hand.
*You are then my nurse, said he, 1 can scarcely
remember my mother, but am happy to find one,
to whom I can render thanks for her care of my in-
fancy.”

“And good care I took of you, my dear child,”
said Jeannette. ¢ But, gentlemen, you will want
supper. You will not 3o to your own honse!”? 1

“ My chanteau is in ruins,” exclaimed the Marquiz.

“You mean the old chateau, that was destroyed in
the revolution; but the Pardos, who by some means
got possession of the estatc; have with its revenuces

11’
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bralt quice a hand:ome mansion. and a house Ldep
er and steward reside i the house,  Look through
ttus window. That is the Hotel, on the rise of yon-
der il She pointedio a very elegant modern
miansion.

“The tactclese ereatures.” cried the Marguis, “not
even to have chosen the site of the old chateaun.”

“But, my father,” said Theodore, “that situation
i~ far more picturczque. It appears to command an
cxtensive prozpect.ouly terminated by the Mediter-
canean, A ypleasant nivulet winds round the bosc of
the hill; and what lofty trees crown the summit. [
think it a charming retreat.”

“You do not remember the old chateau,” said his
father. “You cannot recollect its gothie grandeur.”

“ Monsieur le Marquis, and Monsieur Theodore
will take supper here?? enquircd Jeannctte.

“Yes, good nurse,” replied the old gentleman,
“and can you provide us with beds? for my spirits
are not equal to viewing this new mansion tonight.”

“ AhMonsieur.vou do us honor,” cried Jeannctie,
“hut Monsieur Je Marquis de Beaucaire shall com-
mand the best iccommodations in this house.”

Jeannette bastened out to provide supper.  The-
odore, observing the gathering melancholy on his
father’s countenance, endeavoured to ¢nznge himin
conversation. o

¢I¢ this then the good woman, who performed the
ofice of a mother to me?”

“She nurst d yon, Thecdore.”

“Probably, theu, my mother was afilicted with il
health??

“[No, my Liuiie enjoyed an ¢xeddlent constitu-
fin.

“.ndecd; thea this woman was only an as-i<laut
to my mother?”’ )

*“You wien forget zoar Lt 1)y sou. You do
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not counsider, that what is very nataral for the wife
of a farmer or merchant, would ill become a Mar-
chioness.”

“Ah, my father, I thought the tics of nature were
equally binding among all ranks.” .

The entrance of Jeannctte prevented an answer,
She was followed by a smart looking young wom:n

¢ Monsieur le Marquis, this is my daughter, Ma-
rion, the only child I have now left me; for your
foster brother Claude, Monsieur Theodore, was ta-
ken from me by the proscription; he rose to be a
Captain, that is true; but what was that to me? Ile
perished in the wars, and I lost my only son.”

Marion dropped a courtesy. Theodore who had
not forgotten his American breeding, bowed in re-
turn. The Marquis said, “I am glad Jeanunette,
that amidst the devastations that have afflicted
France, you have rcserved one child, who appcars
very dutiful.”

“Yes, Monsieur le Marquis, Marion is wife to
Pierre de Lavol, and mistress of this house. [lave
resided with her, since her marriage.”

The Marquis and his son seated themsclves at the
supper lable, which was covered with the hest fare
the house afforded.

“ But, Jeannette,” said the old gentleman, “ did
you not say there were servants at this new man-
sion?”?

“Yes, Monsicur, the son of old Francis Marche-
main is steward there; and does not Monsicu{' le
Margquis remember the lively little Madelen, wliom
my lady took to attend on Master Louis? Well che
is wife to Marchemain, and housckeeper at the 1o-
tel.”?

¢ Really,” said the Marquis; “then I shall meet
with old acquaintance.”

“The plague take them,” said Jeannette, 1
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wever coubld torzive them, for consenting to serve
those new inasters. the Pardos; and then, they car-
ry their heads =0 high. They have contrived to get’
into their hands some land of their own, which ren-
dors their pride intolerable, and they now carry all
things with a hizh hand.”

“Fvery thing is changed,” said the old gentleman..
“ But who now occupies the estate of the Marquis
des Abbayes??

Ah Monsieur le Marquis. there are strange chan-
o3 in that quarter. In the rewzn of terror, Monsicur
{e Marquis and Moadame Ta Marquise des Abbayes,
with their two sons, and threc dunghters, were diag-
zed to prison, and all, except Madcmoiselle Sophia,
were guillotined as aristocrats. The nephew of
the then magistrate, who had been a tailor, <aw
Mademoisclle Sophia, on the day of trial, and fell
m fove with her.  He begced her life of his uncle,
who agreed to save hcr, if she would marry his
nephew. Mademoiselle Sophia wus aceondingly
respited, when all her family perished. Du Monic:
afterwards presented himsclf to her in prison, and
informed her, that he could procure her release, it
she would marry him. De Monier was quite a pas-
sable young man, and spoke much of his love; but
then, could Mademoiselle des Abbayes accept the
hand of a grocer? She, however, soon found that
there was no other means of <aving her life : they
were accordingly married. Du Monier became an
army contractor, accumulated an immense fortune,
and has purchased all the cstates that belonged to
the family des Abbayes, with scveral others in the
neighbourhood. He was himsclf created Marquis
des Abbayes, by Buonaparte.”

*Shocking!”® exclaimed Monsz. de Beaucaire.

Jeannette continued, “ Madame has been dead
these two years, They say she lived very happily;



129

ror du Monier that was, Mons. le Marquis des Ab-
bayes that is, was always very kind toher.  She has
left an only daughter, who is cried up as a paragon
of perfection.  She was educated in Paris, and. is in
truth very pretty,’and very clever, though not the
lady her mother was. IHow should she be? Forshe
must take a little after her papa: but in truth, Mad-
cinoiselle Sephia des Abbayes is very good to poor
people, remembering no doubt, that her father was
no better once himself; but then, indeed, she has
voud blood en her mother’s side.”

*Some of the best blood in France,” cried Mons.
de Beaucaire. “ Pity that its clearness should be
contaminated with such base puddle, tailors and
grocers indecd! Ohmy poor old friend des Abbayes,
and his amiable Marchioness, and their fine children,
~h, wretched France.”

* But my. father,” said Theodore, ¢ can you think
that there is any real difference in the quality of
blood ? I think the family fortunate, that amidst the
ruin which overwhelmed its members, one of them
should be saved from the general wreck, and still
enjoy the property of her ancestors.”

“'Theodore, my son,” exclaimed the old gentle-
man, ‘“but you are excusable. These sentinents
arc the effect of your education.”

“I was educated by a worthy man,” said de Cler-
mont.

*“He was indeed kind to you,’’ observed the Mar-
guis, ** but not a fit preceptor fora descendant of the
house de Clermont.”

Theodore not wishing to irritate the melancholy
mood of his father, discontinued the subject.

*“ But, Jeannette,’”’ resumed the old gentleman,
“who now possesses the estate of Moue. de Beau-
mont! T saw the old chatcan still standing, as I pa:-
sed it this afternoon, though it appeared in a very
shattercd condition.”’
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“The old Count himself,” replied the nurs-,
“Mons. de Beaumont took advaniage of the procla-
mation inviting the return of emigrants, and obtain-
ed a restitution of part of his estate; but so many
free farms have been granted from 1t. that the re-
maining portion is very small. Every thing was
gone to ruin, and the Count is unable to repair the
chateau, but has filtted up one wing, where he now
rexides.”

I have then one old friend living.” said the Mar-
quis.  “Praised be God! But where i1s Monsieur de
Beaumont’s family 7

“He has but one son remaining,” replied Jean-
rette, *“ who 1s serving in the army.”

1 hope he may have the good fortune to retrieve
the former splendour of his hLouse,” said the Mar-
qmis de Beaucaire.” '

“They say he is seeking a rich marriage,” said the
nurse, “and 1t is reported that he is endeavouring to
pay his addresses to Mad.lle des Abbayes, but that
thic will not listen to young Mons. de Beaumont.”

*The grocer’s daughter,” cried Mous. de Beau-
caire, ““and will de Beaumont consent to that’"

1t would be the retrieving of their family.”” Jean-
nette, and then Mademoselle Sophia, is the heiress
and descendant of the des Abbayes family.”

“Poh!” cried the Merquis, retreating from the
table, “but good Jeannette, have you a bed for me;
for I am much wearied 27 ]

A bed was prepared, and the old gentleman soon
retired.  The moon rose resplendcut in the heav-
ens. Innumerable stars glittered in the firmameni.
The air was serene and mild. Theodore wulked
out. His steps turned towards the ruins of the old
chateau, the monumental remains of the feudal ¢run-
deur of his ancestors.  "There was a sublunity in the
scene.  Theodore experienced it< pensive ofects.
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£ My ancestors? thought he, “reigned here, with
the splendour and power of princes.”” His thoustis
recurred to the days of other tines.  His hmasination
trasported him back to the reign of feudal power, of
vhivalric gallantry, when some bold cavalier had iz-
sued from the lofty portal, to merit his lady’s love,
by feats of arms. Something touched his foot. Hc
started, A toad was crawling over it.  “* Vile rep-
tile,” apostrophised de Clermont, “thou art then
proprietor here, and thinkest the descendant of the

anctent "possessors of the chatenun, an intruder?
Sic transit gloria mundi. This princely mansion i
tatd in ruins.  Its lords have been exiles, and wan-
derers on the face of the earth. True, they now
veturn butis the view of this mass of desolation
calculated to inspire them with happiness? My fa-
ther appears over whoimed with recret. My bro-
ther the heir of the fonuly is wholly oceupied witix
his pleasurcs. and scems in no haste to revisit the

cenes of his birth,  Ie 1z satistied, if the rent of
the cstate will defray the expenses of his Pavisin
establishiment. Do | feel happicr in this -cat of iy
ancestors, than 1 did in the wilds of Awmerica? |}
think not.  Should I strike a balance. the account
would not preponderate in favour of Earope. T was
happy amidst the primitive simplicit; of Tonneson-
te. I was happy n the bosom of iy ado;ited -
ly; and I contributed to their happiness, Do they
still think of their absent Theodore! Yes. my heart
assurcs me, that they have not foranitcn their belov-
ed friend; and I too will never for_ct the naive Fv.
elina, the truly motherly aunt Marirn, the w.-thy
Captain Marvin, But [ am now o Frenchman, 1
must think and act like Theodore de Clermont, and
I must comfort and cherish my father.”  With {his
winding up of his reverie, he retirned to the nn,
and souvu enjoyed the sweet obliviva vlsle p.
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Report soon spread through the village the arri-
val of Marquis de Beaucaire. The Marquis had, in
his youth, been much beloved for his courtesy and
affability. A new generation had now arisen, who
knew him not; but a few ancients.remained. To
them the return of the old Marquis-was an epoch of
joy. They should now have their landlord residing
with them, and they promised themselves a revival
of the good old times. These commuriicated their
hopes and expectations, to the younger inhabitants.
Enthusiasm began to enkindle among the"villagers,
and the Marquis was awalened, the following morn-
ing, with cries of “ Vive la maison de Beaucaire. Vive
Monsieur le Marquis?? He arose, and walked io-
wards the window. The crowd hailed him, with
areat demonstrations of enthusiastic. joy.

“This reminds me of former days,” said-the old
gentleman to his son. ** The Marquises de Beau-
caire, were always thus hailed. . Go, my son, bid
Pierre de Lavol not spare his wine. Let them drink
the restoration of the ancient house de Beaucaire.”
Theodore obeyed his father. He wished not to
damp the pleazant feelings of the old gentleman.
“But, how vain isit,”” thou;ht he, ““ to pay attention
to the frantic exclamatiohs of the multitude! In the
aame manner were these mobs enkindled, when they
furiously rascd chateaus, and exterminated- whole
families. A breath blows them here, or there. Let

~ their passions but be excited, and they are for one
thing to-day, for.another to-morraw.” .
f The Marquis now prepared to take, possession of
his new mansion. He mounted his horse. His son
and servants accompanied him. As they came in
view of the house, Mons. de Beaucaire paused. to
examite it. It was a very neat structure, built i a
mocern style, at the summit of an emiuence, that
commanded  an extensive prospect of the Mediter-



133

ranean, and the surrounding country. *This, then,”
murmured the Marquis, “is the citizen-like estab-
lishinent, that I am to receive, in lieu of the venera-
ble chateau of my ancestors.” )

‘*'The situation is finely chosen,” observed The-
odore.

“Ah, my son,” said his father, “could you have
geen our venerable and magnificent chateau, you
might then have spoken of situation and effect. But
it has passed away; I .too must soon pass away, and
be forgotten.”

“My father,” exclaimed Theodore. The Mar-
quis moved foward. They were received at the
gate by Marchemain, who gravely welcomed Mous.
de Beaucaire.

“1 am happy to see you, Marchemain, in so eli-
gible a situation,” said the Marquis, * but it seems
vou have lost a master.”

“1 have recovered my first master, said the stew-
ard, ‘““and I heartily congratulate you, Monsieur le
Marquis de Beaucaire, on your restoration to your
hereditary rights; and am ready to settle accounts
with whomsoever Mousieur may think proper to
employ.”

“You did well, Marchemain,” replied the Mar-
quis, “to serve a master, who was shle to reward
you. Now no doubt, you will serve your ancrent
Lord, with equal zcai. Come, shew us the house ;
and have a good breakfast ready; for we are still
fasting.”

¢ Madelon has forseen that, Monsieur le Marquis,
and you will find breakfastin readimess.”

He conducted them into an elegant saloon, fron-
ting a terrace, that looked towards the Mediterra-
nean. Theodore was delighted with the extensive
prospect. ‘The Marquis looked a moment on the
terrace; then seated himself at the breakfast table.

12
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Madelon, or as she was now called, Madame Mar-
chemain, appeared, to pay her respects to the Mar-
quis. She was a woman of about thirty-nine, with
quite a genteel exterior, and was dressed very tastily.

“Monsieur le Marquis;” said she, advancing with
areat case, “you are welcome to Beaucaire; and
we are rejoiced to see you once more amongst us.
Is this young gentleman your scn, Monsieur Lous,
whom I had once the honour to have in charge’”

“This i my youngest son, Theodore; but I am
happy to see you, Madelon, in such improved cir-
cumstances. 1 find that all the dependants of our
house, did not fall with the principals.”

“Why, indeed, Monsieur le Marquis, we have,
thank God, been pretty fortunate. and Marchemain
35, thank fortune, rather clear of the world, that is,
for people in our condition.”

“I] am glad to hear it, Madelon; you have, I sce,
provided us with a very good breakfast. That was
very considerate in you, as we sent you no warning
of our approach.”

*“I hope Monsicurle Marquis will rclish it. 1 will
go and send up the cofice,” said Madelon.

*How every thing is changed,” said the old gen-
tleman, as she went out. “That well dressed wo-
man, with her airs of consequence, was once the
Lively paysanne Madelon. You are a good accomp-
tant, Theodore. 1 must employ you to look over
this steward’s papers. If he prove honest, we will
employ him; if not, he must seek elsewhere.”

By degrees the Marquis became more reconciled
to the changes which surrounded him.  All the an-
cient dependants of his family were eager to pay
their court to their former lord, who was equally
desirous to seek them out. = But Jeannette was le
Marquis’s principal favorite, and soon became ¢ ual-
}y acceptable to her fuster son. . Her daughter had
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a large family, and they were not in very easy cir-
cumstances. Monsieur de Beaucaire was never
wearied with hearing her stories of old times; and
Theodore found her a faithful chronicle of modern,
as well as ancient events, that had occurred in the
neighbourhood. The Marquis became anxious to
establish her at his mansion; but he was at a loss in
what capacity to place her. Madelon was house-
keeper, and her husband was discovered to be a val-
uable steward, whom the Marquis did not care to
disoblige. Jeannette was, however, invited to re-
side at the Hotel de Beaucaire, which invitation she.
gladly accepted. Her occupations were not defined ;
but she bustled about amazingly, and soon engros-
sed all directions. This did not please Madelon,
who had long held her head above Jeannette, and
had beex accustomed to the deference of her former
companions. She now complained to her husband,
accusing Jeannette of impertinence, in presuming to
dictate and interfere with her.

“Does Monsieur le Marquis,” cried she, ¢ think
that [ will put up with the nsolence of this Jean-
nette 7? ,

“Ma chere Madelon,”” replied Marchemain, “let
us retire to the house 1 have built on our little pro-
priete.  Ifit please Monsieur de Beaucaire to re-
tain me land-steward, it is well; if not, we have,
thank God, sufficient to live upon.”

Madelon readily consented to be mistress of 2
house of her own. The Marquis made no objection;
but retained Marchemain land-steward ; and Jean-
nette was formally inducted in the office of house-
keeper at the Hotel de Beaucaire.

Most of the neighbouring gentlemen called to con-
gratulate the Marquis de Beaucaire on his restora-
tion to his patrimony; and he recognised, amongst
these, some few of his old acquaintance; buat they
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were mostly new men, whom he did not feel anxioys
to associale with. “My son,” said the Marquis to
Theodore, *“you may, if you please, return these vis-
its. The political changes of our unfortunate coun-
try have raised these persons to the rank of gentle-
man. They are now, it seems, visited by our oldest
families. It is good to live in union with pur neigh-
bours; but on you, Theodore, 1 devolve that charge.
1 am an old man; and am not desirous of new ac-
quaintance, or society. I only wish to pass the few
days that remain to me, in peace, and my native
eountry, and to cherish old scenes, and old recol-
lections. My losses are great. The chateau of my
ancestors is destroyed. Your mother is no more;
but I must acquire resignation, and study to make
my peace with God.”

Afew days after this conversation, an elegant
earriage drove up the avenue, attended by servants
in magnificent liveries. Two gentlemen alighted,.
the one very splendidly dressed, the other a venera-
ble old gentleman, with silver hair, in a plain suit of
black. Theodore happened to be by the window,
and was inwardly commenting on the contrast their
appearance prescnted, when a servant announced
Monsieur le Marquis des Abbayes, and Monsieur lg
Comte de Beaurgont. ¢ Have they come together,”
cried Mons. de Beaucaire. Theodore hastened to
the door, toreceive them. He bowed low to the
venerable figure of Mons. de Beaumont, and polite-
ly to the Marquis des Abbayes. Monsieurs de Beau-
monj, and de Beaucaire embraced. “Welcome,
thrice welcome home to your estate,mon cher Mare
quis,” cried the former.

“ How happy am 1to meet again my old friend de
Beaumont,” said Monsieur de Beaucaire.

“Yes, de Beaucaire, I returned a little beforc
Yyou. We bhave secen adverse fortune, but pcrmit
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the to jntroduce Mons. le Marquis des Abbayes.”
The latter bowed; de Beaucaire returned his salu-
tation with formal dignity. “ Be seated, gentlemen,?,
said the Marquis. They looked at Theodore. “This
geatleman is my younger son, Theodore de Cler-
mont.”

“Welcome to your native country, young gentle-
man,” said Mons. de Beaumont. “I see, my friend,
you have saved your children from the wreck. too
have preserved one son from our fanuly desolation.
My youngest child Charles. ‘He is now absent, with
his regiment ; but you must be acquainted with him,
Mons. de Clermont.” Theodore bowed.

“TI also hope to be honoured with your acquain-
tance, Monsieur de Clermont,” said Mons. des Ab-
bayes.  Theodore again bowed.

“1 hope, Mons. de Beaucaire,” continued the
Marquis, “that you find your new habitation to your
mind. Monsieur Pardo omitted nothing that could
contribute to itscomfortorclegance, althoughhe but
occasionally resided here, for he was a general in
the service, and was often absent; with the army.”

¢ Sogve.have understood,” said Theodore. -

“You were very fortunate,” continued des Ab-
bayes, “that general Pardo and his heirs perished in
the Russian expedition; for many gentlemen lave
returned with the King, and found their estates oc-
cupied by those who are cntirely unwilling to give
up possession.”

“Shameful usurpation,” cried the Marquis de
Beaucaire,

¢ But many persons,” replied Mons. des Abbayes,
%have bought those estates, and paid for them; and
their right is confirmed by the present administra-
ton.”

“ It is but too true,’ said Mons. de Beaucaire,

“My friend,” said the Sount de Beaumont,  our

12
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country and its children have suffered mugh. injus-
tice. 1have expcrienced my share in, the®eneral
calamity. You bave, perhaps, heard, gentlemen,,
that the best moiety of my estate, has been alicnat-
ed from me; but Charles must make the most of
what remains. [ am an old man, and require but
little for myself.”

The conversation continued for some time, on the,
then state of France, the events of the revolution,
and other similar topics..

When the gentlemen arose to depart, pressing in-
vitations were exchanged between the Count de:
Beaumont, and the Marquis de Beancaire, which
were also extended, though rather reluctantly, to
the Marquis,des Abbayes; but Mons. de Beaucaire
could not slight him, introduced as he was, by his old
friend de Beaumont.

The Marquis de Beaucaire and his son attended
their guests to the door. The splendid equipage,
which belanged to des Abbayes, drove off.  Mons,
de Beaucaire turned to his.son.. “What changes in
France,” he exclaimed. “How can de Beaumont
condescend to associate thus familiarly with that up-
-gtart!??

“Monsieur des Abbayes has tlie appearance of a

tleman,” observed Theodore.

“Qf the new school,” said the Marquis. .

END OF VOL, I3
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CHAPTER XL

And ne’er did Grecian chisel trace
A Nympb, a Naiad, or a Grace,
AOf finer form, or lovelier face.
At length, with Ellen in a grove,
He seeined to walk and speak of love,
She lListened with a blush and sigh,
His suit was warm, his hopes were high.
Sir WarTer Scorr.

‘THE following day, Theodore took his fowling
piece, and, attended by his pointers, sallied out.
Game, though protected by laws, he found not sc
plentiful as in western America, where it is as fres
for all as the rain from Heaven. 'T'his hrought th«
contrast of his native country and in which he wns
reared, forcibly to hiz mind. “*What a heautiful
couiitry is that, which surrounds me,” tho’t de Cler-
mont; * but how are its blessings destroyed by pre-
Jjudice, dissensions and desvotisin!  There is my fa-
ther, rendered miserable, by sceing those, v hows Lis
prejudice accounts unworthy, ruiscd to his own
sphere, and enjoying the estates formerly possessed
by others, although his own is restored ummpaired.
My father is a generous and liberal minded man;
but the effects of education are too powerful for his
better judgment. He would have tio it very dif-
ferently, had he becun reared in Americal”?  1lis
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4deas then reverted to Tonnewonte, and the beloved
family whe had adopted him, to his bappy, though
‘humble bome in America. “ There was then no
void in my heart,” he ejaculated., I was happy.—
But I may also find happiness iPFrance;”” and he
advanced, in search of game. He presently found
‘himself on the border of a deep and rapid stream,
that emptied itsel into the Rhone. A bird was
perched on atree. He took aim, -and fired. A
sudden splash in the-water caught his attention, and
cries of help assailed his ears. He hastily moved
up the stream, from whence the sound proceeded.
On entering an angle, he perceived a horse in the
middle of the brook, which was there broad and deep,
struggling with the curgent. A lady, with her hands
clenching hold of the stirrup, was drag_ed after the
animal. 'Two men in liveries, on the opposite vk,
held their horses by the bridle, and were calling ouat
for help.

Theodore let fall his-fowling piece, threw off his
coat, and rushed .nto the stream. He was an ex-
cellent swimmer ; and, soon reacinng the iady, he
quickly disentangled her from the steed, .and sup-
porting her.with oue arm, swam to the shore with
the other. Her head had been above the surface of
the water, so that the lady was but little injured.
Theodore still supported her 1n his arms, endeavar-
ing to recover her.  Presently she opened her large
dark eyes, and fixed them on her deliverer, with a
look -expressing surprize, but again closed thenn
De Clermnont, struck with their brilliancy, consider-
ed more attentively the lovely being ke sustained.
Her small slender form was modelled with such ex-
act proportion, and turned with so admirable a con-
tour, that 2 statuary need not ‘have sought further
for a model for one of the graces. Her complexion
was a clear brunette. The roses had fled froms het
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#ace; but that countenance was formed with the mest
perfect Grecian symmetry, while her dark ringlets,
escaped from the fastenings that had held them,
flowed, in heautiful disorder, around her shoalders.
Theodoré’was enchanted. He wished for anoiber
glance from the lovely nymph. He was impatient
to see this form, so fascinating in its lifelessness, a-
gain possessed of animation. _IHe undid the fasten-
ings of her riding habit,-that the breeze might ope-
rate as a restorative. She presently again opened
her eyes. 'Theodore gazed with admiration. The
lady perceived her situation, and gently disengaged
‘herself from his-arms; but, tottering with weakness,
she seated herself on the root of a venerable ches-
nut. Theodorc kaelt by her side. He still held her
hand; but thissentimental tete-¢-tete was soon-inler-
rupted by the trampling of horses ; and the two ser-
vants who had crossed the bridge, and taken . tneir
lady’s horse, as it made for the bank, now appeared
hefore her. De Clermont hastily arose.

“] hope Mademoiselle is not injured,” said one of:
the men. .

“No thanks to you, Jaquis, if I'am stil alive,”
-exclaimed the lady.

“No, Mademoiselle, but I cannot swim,” he rte-
plied, “yet you are saved; and, under Ged, and the
holy Saints, you owe your life to this young gentle-
man.,’’?

The lady rose, and bowing gracefully to de Cler-
mont, *“ Thanks, Moensieur,’’ said she, ““ can but poor-
ly repay the immense debt of gratitude 1 have con-
tracted.”

“Pardon me, Mademoiselle,” cried Theodore.
“The pleasure of serving such a charming lady is of
itself more than an adequate recompense for my cx-
errons.’’? ,

Y our gallantry, Monsieur, may lead yeu to speak

13
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thus; but my father will testify the gratitude be
owes you, for saving his only child.” ]

“ How,” enquired Theodore. ‘“ did this accident
happen?” '

“My horse was frightened by the repoert-ofa gun,”
said she, “and plunged into the stream! -1 was
thrown from him, but remember seizing the stirrup
in my grasp. My attendants, it seems, did not care
to expose themselves for my relief; and you, brave
stranger, must have encountered much risk, in res-
cuing me from a watery grave,”

‘It must have been the report of my fowling-
piece that frightened your steed,” said Theodore;
“and’1 cannot forgive myself for having, though in-
advertently, been the cause of such imminent dan-
ger, to so lovely a lady.”.  *But how could you,.as
men,” said he, addressing the servants, *see this la-
dy perish, without rendering her any assistance ?”

* Neither Jean nor myself can swim,”” replied Ja-
quis, “and betore we could resolve on what to do,
you came to Madcmoiselle’s assistance.”

The men had rubbed down the horse, and now
held the animal, while Theodore assisted the lady to
mount.

. *“May I enquire,” said she, “to whom I am indebt-
ed for my life.”

*It is Theodore de Clermont, Mademoiselle, who
has been so fortunate as to serve you.”

“Be assured, Monsieur, that Sophia des Abbaycs
will always retain a grateful sense of your kindness,’’
and waving her hand she'rode away, gracefully mar.-
ag_jtng her spirited steed, and followed by her attend-
-ants.

'I'heodore gazed after her; and when she had dis-
appeared, his eyes were still fixed in the same di-
rection. At length, recovering sclf possession, he
meved towards home, ’
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“Sophia des Abbayes,” said he to himself, *‘that
must, then, have been he1 father who called yestes-
day, with Mons. de Beaumont. He has the appear-
ance of a gentleman, notwithstanding my father’s
prejudice against him, as a new man.  His daugh-
ter is very lovely What grace, what case of man-
ners; what symmetry of form, and such eves. How
happy must Mons. des Abbayes be in such a com-
pamon! She must greatly enliven the establishinent.
Our house is so dull, so glogmy without female so-
clety.” Jeannette alone renders it tolerable. Ihave
hitherto lived here in a very retired manner; but
my father has so little relish for society, unlessitbe
a few of his old intimate associates. Ourneighbors
will think we neglect them. I must return their
visits, though indeed it ought rather to be de Lune-
ville, who should gain their good will; but he is ab-
sent.””

With similar thoughts passing through his mind,
he regained home. He found the Muqms tiia very
pensive’ mood, and dinner passed over very silently.

“ My father,” said Theodore, ‘1 am thinking of
returning the visits of our several neighbors. You
will perhaps accompany me!”

“J care not for society, my son. Iam old and in-
firm. You can go withoul me.”

¢ But your old friend Myus. de Beaumont.”

“Ycs, Theodore, I must return his visit. You
may leave me there to-morrow, and call on your re-
tarn.”

The following day, Mons. de Beaucaire, accom-
panied by his son,and followed by several attendants,
set out on horseback. They turned up what had
formerly been thg avenue to the chatean de Beau-
mont; but-it was now in a sadly dilapidated state.
The trees on each side had disappedared; but their
stumps remained.
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«VWWhat devastation is here’”” said the Marquis de
DBeaucaire. * My poor friend de Beaumont.”

This ruinous avenuc conducted them to what had
heen the ¢reat hall; but all was in ruins, and the
whole place seemed abandoned. They were at a
o« how to proceed, when the Count himself ap-
yeaved.

“Ah my friend,’” he cried, “you have come to co
nie. and you find our chatcau and the estate in the
sume debilitated condiffon, as their owner; but fol-
low me. gentlemen, and we may yet find an inhabit-
ed spot.”?

The Marquis and Theodore dismounted, when
Monsieur de Ceauront led them round a winding
path, to a detached wing of the building. Thisalso
bore marks of violence; but was repaired very com-
fortably. A sturdy girl mot them at the door.

“Nanrette”? said the Cour:t de Beaumont, “where:
is Gilhert 1 .

* My grandfather is in the garden.”

“1Vell, call him to attend to those gentlemen’s
horses and servants. You must know, gentlemen,
(continued the Count, as he conducted them to a
small parlour, plainly furnished,) that Nannette and
her grand father, are the only attendants I now re-
tain about me. On my return to France, about
half iny csinte was restored to me, butin such a ru-
inous condition, that it will require much care and
expence to restore it to iis former condition.  We
wish to reirieve the family.  So, while Charles prac-
tices what economy he can, at his regiment, I nurse
the estate for him.  We are not yet able to rebuild
our chateau; but [ have repaired this wing very com-
fortably, which is sufliciently spacious for a solitary
old man. And two attendants are suiely -uliicient
for one. who, for many years, attended on himself.”?

“Ah my friend,” <aid Mons. de B nacaire, pres
<ing his hand,
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**Donot pity me, my friend,” said the Count d.:
Beaumont, “ but rather congratulate me, that I am
restored to the patrimony of my ancestors. My des-
cendants may retrieve the family splendour, and I
am certainly more fortunate, than many others of
our formerly wealthy nobles, who have lost every
foot of land, and now roam in indigence.”

*But, my friend,” said the Marquis dc Beaucaire,
“can you, with patience,see your yndoubted prop-
erty quietly possessed by vamrpers?”

“ Mons. de Beaucaire, tik how welcome mode-
zute rents and commodious lodgings must be to a
man who not many years since, rented a room, six-
reen fect sqnare, and earned his subsistence, with
the labour of his hands. ~ Yes, to you, my old fiiend,
I will candidly avow, although it be not-known in
France, norindeed any where else, for I passed un-
dor an assumed name: - Yes, my friend, the repre-
sentative of the family de Beaumont, shaved the fa-
ces of the public to obtain alivelihood.”

The Marqis de Beaucaire raised his hands and
eyes in mute amazement. Theodore listened at-
tentively. -

“You are surprised, my friend; but,‘escaped as if
by miracle from deathy, thrown destitute on a forcign
soil, with an infant son, the sole -remnant of my be-
loved family, I could not also see him perish with
waut. Noother means of subsistence presented it-
self; but chance at length brought my faithful Gil-
bert into my shop. - He had long been in search of
re. Judre of our mutual jov, at the recognition.
He had obtained possession of some of-the family
jewels, which he delivered to me. I sold them;
and the proceeds enabled me to commence a sinall
perfumer’s shop. Gilbert assisted me. Oar busi-
ness prospered.  We lived¥ comfortubly ; and, what

13
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was of more importance, I was cnabled to educate
ay son Charles.”

"Monsieur de Beaucaire pressed the hand of his
friend, but spoke not.

“You will dine with me, Monsieur de Beaucaire,
and you Monsieur de Clermont. It will be variety,
for you ,gentlemen, to take a plate of soup, in a plain
frugal style.  Gilbert is an excellent cook, and will
make us some little dish, that even you will relish.
Monsieur de Beaucaird’

““With pleasure. mj Iriend, 1 accept your invita--
tion,” said the Marquis, “and 'Theodore,you may re-
turn to us, after you have made your calls.”

“] shall not say adieu,” cried the youth; and his
thoughts, during the continuance of his ride, was on
the fickleness of fortune, and the vicissitudes of life.
& Count shaving the face of a tailor.”” This idea
was a great counterbalance to the aristocratie ideas.
he was imperceptibly imbibing.

He had now reached the magnificent Hotel des
. Abbayes, Every thing bespoke grandeur and opu-
lence.. Fine groves of olives met his eyes in every
direction.  Orange shrubberies surrounded. the
house. 'The vines bore thie marks of the most care-
ful cultivation. Several grooms, in rich liveries,
took his horse. He was then shewn into a splendid
apariment, where he waited not many minutes, when
the Marquis des Abbayes made his appearance.

*“You are highly welcome, Mons. de Clermont,”
said he, with great cordiality. “1 had purposed
calling on you this day myself, to-express.my senti-
ments of gratitude. 'To you, Mons. de Clermont, T
owe the life of my only child.”

“lhope Mademoizelle des Abbayes has received
no injury from the accident
- “Sheis in excelient health, ang will soon appear,
to thank her deliverer.”? e
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The door opened, and Sophia, ina rich and he-
voming dress, entered and paid her compliments,
with a grace and casc of manner, that Theodore ha i
nrot hitherto had any idea of. He returned them in
his best manner.  She continued the <onversation
with great wit and gaiety, and her father displayed
much good sense and sound understanding.

Theodore was unusually silent; but his eyes and
ears were fascinated. He was invited to stay to din-
ner; and this reminded him of his engagement with
Mons. de Beaumont, when declining their invitation
he took his leave.

He found dinner waiting at the chatean de Beau-
mont; and, on his arrival, the Count with his guests
scatcd themselves at table, which was spread in a
neat plain styie. Gilbert, who had laid the cloth,
now took his place at the bufet. Theodore regard-
ed himwith attention. He appeared about fifty,secm-
ed very hale and active, and had a peculiar expres-
sion of honesty and benevolence in his countenance.
Mons. de Beaumont chserved the direction of The-
odore’s cyes.  * You seem desirous Mons. de Cler-
mont, of a further acquaintance with Gilbert, and I
can assure you, he merits t.”?

Gilbert coloured, put his hand to his heart, and
bowed. “Oh Monsieur le Comte!”

“You are fortunate, Mons. de Beaumont,” said
Theodore, ““ in such a faithful attendant.”

“ You know not, gentlemen, in what a varicty of
wavs, Gilbert can make himsélf useful.  With his
own hands, he has cultivated most of the vegetables
that compose our dinner. His care hus raised the
poultry. He has cooked the dinner, and now per-
forms the office of butler.” “O Monsieur le Comte,”
again ejaculated Gilbert.

“You are fortunate, my friend, in an attachment
t'wt thus multiplies its services,”” said the Marquis
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de Beaucaire, “and you were doubly so inggourex-
ile.” . :

+ ¢ Yes, my friend;’T owe gratitude to Gilbert} for
he alone made that exile tolerable, and, by his faith-
fulness, relicved me from drudgery.”

Gilbert looked inquisitively at his master; then at
the othergentlemen. “ Surely, Monsiéur le Comte,
you have not betrayed us?”

“Fear not,; Gilbert,” said his master, “ you need
not suspect the honous. of these gentlemen.. You
must know, gentlemen, that Gilbert is very nice res-
pecting the honour of the de Bcaumont family, and
con#ders anv stain upon it, as the greatest possible
mistortune. _

“The Count de Beaumiont is truly a practical
philosopher,” said Monsieur de Beaucaire, as he
and his son sat on the terrace, fronting their Hotel,
enjoying the cooling breeze. | o

“My dear father,” said Theodore, “the Count de
gpeaumont fully demonstrates the proposition, that
happiness resides not in situation or condition. He
appears happy, even amidst the ruins of his house,
and satisfactorily enjoys what remaius in his posses-
sion ; and I think that he was not miserable- in his
exile, nor even in the servile condition, to which he
alluded.” _ '

“0 France! France!”’ cried the old-gentleman,
‘“to what have your sons been reduced!”

“1 think we should be particularly thankful,” said
Theodore, “for we have been so singularly fortunate,.
amidst the devastations, that have overwhelmed so-
many families.?.

“Yes, my son,” replied the Marquis. “Provi-
dence has, indeed,been kind. Forgive me, my God,
that 1 have hitherto been such an ingrate,.in the
midst of so many benefits. It is true, my Emilie has
perished; but her sufferings were soon over,iand
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she doubtless enjoys their reward in tteaven. My
chateau 1is dovt-.'oyc\l; but another is provided mie,
while poor de Deaumont ! Good night, my
son;? and the Marquis, in a more than commo]y re-
signéd state of mind, retired to his chamber.

Theodore wae now left alone. - He walked back-
wards and forwards, on the terrace. His thoughts
quickly escaped from the old chateau de Beaumo:

The magnificent Hotel des Abbayes, the clegaut
Sophia, flitted through his imagination, as some
bright object cf fairy land. “She is superlatively
lovely,” he ejaculated. “Who is so lovely, Mons.
Theodore ?*? e2id a voice. Theedore started. “Je-
annette, is that you ?”

“Who but me, my dexr young master? Buat,
what lady is that, who engrosses your fancy!”

“ Sit down, Jeannette, and tell me all you know
of Mademoiselle des Abbayes.”

‘“ Ah, indeed, Monsicur Theodore. 1 might then
talk all night. It is she then, who has won your
heart? Well it will do, my child. You are but a
younger son, and she a great heiress.”

“Ah too true, Jeannette, | must stiffe my pre-
dilection in its infancy 5 for the Marquis des Abbaycs
will never give his daughter toa portionless man.”

“Do but hear him,”? cried Jeannette. * Let me
see the lady in Provence, who is too sood for Theo-
dore de Clermont; and she too, the duughter of du
Monier.”

“There agein, Jeannctte. My father’s prejudices
akc so violent against what he terms new men.”

“PBless me, master Theodore. One would think
vou were a child, and knew nothing of the world.
Mons. le 1\131‘(1\113 ohject to your marrying the heir-
¢sx of all the des Abbayes property, and the posscs-
sor of half a dozci estates besides; and you a youn-
ger son, and, as you say, portioniess! That were 2:
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hkely story. 1f you were the eldest son and succes-
<or, perhaps the old gentleman might object a little;
and. even then, he would soon see the advantages of
aich a marriage. It would make the Marquis de
Beaucaire the wealthiest noble in Provence.”

“Ah, Jeannette, | was educated in the new world,
and know little of your intricate European politics;
but you encourage me; dear nurse, and 1 will love
on; for where shall I again find such an assemblage
of perfection.”?

* Mademoisclle Sophia des Abbayes is very love-
ly, and very amiable,” said Jeannette, “but tell me,
my child, where did you meet with her? Where did
vou first see her?”

Theodore related his yesterday’s adventure, and
his morning’s visit.

““A good beginning, Monsieur Theodere,” cried
t.c nurse. “Youhave then saved her life. Her
f iher is grateful, and you are in a fair way of obtain-
& = your desire; for no one ever taxed du Monier
Marquis des Abbayes with ingratitude. Ishall then
see you as great a man as your brother Louis; nay,
more powerful, and far more wealthy. You may
likewise succeed to the title 3 for a de Clermont will
surcly make a better Marquis than a du Monier.”

“Ah, Jeannette, but it is not ambition fills my
heart. Itis love. 1 only wish to obtaiu the allur-
ing Sophia.”

“ltiswell. my son. You are young.  Enjoy the
prospect of a happy love; but old people look furs
ther. They think on the <olid comforts of weaith.,
When your drcam of youthful all envrossing love has
cvaporated, or cubsided into the sober reaiity of do-
mestic affection, then will you find, in your pos:es-
sion. what will contain 1more solid charms.”

“ You alarm me, Jeannette. Does Sophia then
possess such trivial qualities, that she cannot retain .
aliection?”
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~:Ne, Theodore, I have always heard the daugh-
ter of Sophia des Abbayes extolled, and well spoken
of. Loveher. Thiswilladda thousand chqrms tc

amn vour eyes. . Woo her, obtain her, my son.
Gooa night. 1have some business in the house,
that I must do immediately.”

“Stop, Jeannette, I Lkave a few more enquiries to
make.” .

‘ Not tonight, Master Theodore. -, I have now no
time to listen to you.” ’

Again Theodore relapsed in‘o a reverie. His
hopes were now more sanguine; but still mixed with
doubt. Sophiamight not view him with a favoura-
ble eye. Her affections might be previeusly enga-
ged. Her father had probably some wealtny suitor
1n view ; and his own father, notwithetanding Jean-
nette’s assertion, might be uvers= to unitizg his blood
with that of du Momer.  “ But, could I secure Se-
phia’s atfections,” thought Theodore. 1 micha
perhaps obtain bers” and he retired to bed, with: the
pleasing hope, that this might be possible.

De Clermout rode out the fuliowinz ¢i v on horsc-
back. He took the road tovards des Abbrves. He
passed it reluctanly ; but could frame no satisfacte-
ry excuse for again calling there so suon. But for-
tunc befriended him; for he percenved, on passing
2 turn in the road, a lady with attendauts, on hors -
back; when clapping spurs to bis horse, he soou

.overtook Sophia, for she it was.

“What a happy rencoutie for me, Mademoizelie!
1 ccc that the past accident bas not prevented you
from azain vonturing out on yoar steed.”?

<Al Mounsteur de Clerment,” cried sophia, =¥
was, it is true, rather timid about mounting iy pal-
frey to-day; but | necd not surely fear danger, with
30 brave a knizht by iy side.”

Do you then dub me yoorknight, Mademoiselles
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Eaviable pre-eminence! Here then I swear myself
your servant, and esteemn myself the most fortunate
youthdn France:”

“See, then,” said she gaily, “that you nevdiisoy
gake the colours of your lawful mistress;’’ antrshe
presented him a ribband, that encireled her waist.
~ With similar badinage they enlivened their ride.
To Sophia, this strain of gallantry was familiar. T
Theodore, it was new, but.very attractive, and he
soon entered into it with such spirit, that Mademoi-
seile des Abbayesz began to think Monsieur de Cler-
mont had-as much wit.as bravery.. 'That he was
well made, and had an agreeable countenance, she
had already perceived., He escorted her home, and
could not refuse-the invitation hereceived to enter.
The Marquis seemed.-much pleased to.see him, and
gave him a pressing invitation te spend as much time
at the Hotel des Abbayes, as he could spare from his
father.

Thus encouraged, Theodore returned homeywith
pleasing hopes, and high expectations. .He chose
not, however, to confide them to his father; not on-
ly from the timidity attendant on a first passion, but
also froma dread of having his hopes opposed. ~ For
Theodore was now in love., He lived but in the
presence of Sophia. -He passed most of his:time
with her; and Mons. de Beaucaire, who was often
with his old friend, the Count de Beaumont, made
no particular enquiries respecling the pursuits of lis
son. Theodore had not told Sopbia he loved her;
but his every action demonsirated his growing afice-
tion. ~ She was perfectly sensible of his love, and
satisfied with this, wished not to precipitate him into
a formal avowal,

The IMarquis des Abbayes was mghly pleased
with his new acquaintance, and delighted with that
absence of haughtiness in Theodore, so ‘conspicu~
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ous in the descendants of the ancient noblesse.
**Sophia,” said he, one day, as he and his daughter
Reraieated together, “1 have a better opinion of
youmue Clermont than of any of the young men of
the present day. He is so devoid of artifice, so can-
did, and withal so courteous.”

“ He is a brave young man,” she replied.

“Yes, Sophia, he isa brave youth. He saved
your life, I wish he were the eldest son, and heir to
the Marquis de Beaucaire. [ should then know
swhom to choose for a son-in-law.”

**What, without consulting me, papa?”?

“I should not fear much opposition from you,
Sophia,” said the father, smiling.  “Our estates
united, would be the greatest in Provence ; and now

~that nobility is again in vogue, their ancient house
would add new lustre to your mother’s.”

But Theodore de Clermont is not the heir,”
said Sophia, peusively.

“ He is not,” said the Marquis, “but we may per-
haps soon see 'the young Vicount de Luneville, and
compare the brothers tcgether.”

A few days after this conversation, Sophia wand-
ered out alone. The sun was low sinking in the
west. A pleasant breeze fanned the air, and its re-
treshing effects invited to the fields. She strayed
carelessly along ; but, by degrees, her steps lost their
elasticity.  An unuswal. pensiveness pervaded her
mind. She moved slowly forward. The sun had
now disappeared; but Cynthia had taken his place,
and shone in placid majesty in the Heavens, which
glittered with innumerable stars. The silence of
evening succeeded the buz of day. Here and
there a aohtary bird chanted its pensive note. So-
phia thought of her wmother. ¢ Thatkind, that ami-
able parent is geune,” s:'d she, *“and I am left with-
‘out a female companion.  Lamat seventeen, with-

14
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out a directress. My father grows feeble.  Should
Iloose him; ah Sophia, who more forsaken than
thou? Thy great estates would only prove a hame (oK
the unprincipled fortune-seeker, who, afteruecciv®
ing my unwary youth, would perhaps regard me as
an incumbrance on the property.” She paused un-
dera large cherry tree, and pensively leaned against
the trunk. Theodore, who had called at the house
and found Sophia absent, walked out in search of
ber, and at this moment made his appearance.

“Mademoiselle des Abbayes,” he cried, **what
pensive mood thus leads you to wander out alone 7

“You know Mons. de Clermont, that | have nei-
ther brother nor sister. 1 have lost my mother;
and the age and infirmitics of my father precludes
his accompanying me.”

“Ah Sophia, with what joy, what pleasure
could I always accompany vou.”

“You would then,”? shic replied, attempting to
ehake off her pensive feeling, - confine me a prison-
er, cxcepting when you were at lcisure to attend
the captive bird.”

*Ah Mademoiselle, it 1s your affections alone that
I wish to retain captive.”

“You will accompany me to the house, Mons. de
LClermont. It grows late, and my father willenquire
after me.”

She took his arm, and they proceeded along the
winding path, that led to the chateau.  They pas-
s2d through a thick grove of orange trees. “This
wus the favourite retreat of my mother,” said So-
phia.  ©O Mons. de Clermont, how solitary it now
appears.  How often have I, scated by her side in
that recess, listened with intense intercst to her tales
«f revolutionary horrors; when her father, her mo-
ther, all her family perished ; when her own life
Junz upon a thread.  How miy young heart beat,
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when Iimagined that kind mother passing the firsé
night of mourning for her whole family, alone in a
gloomy dismal cell. That dear mother would then
kiss away my tears. “ Weep not, my child,” she
wouldl say. “ Your love counterbalances all my
sufferings..  DMay the fate of Sophia be far more hap-
pY, than that of her mother.”

Theodore pressed the hand, that rested on hia
arm. ‘ Dear Sophia, would that my attentions could
replace those of your mother. Would that I were
permitted to devote my attentions, my love, my life
to you. You answer not, Sophia;” and the youth
trembling in every fibre awaiting the decision of hig
fate, bent one knee on the ground, and still retained
the hand he held. The moon suddenly issuing from
a cloud, shone full upon his face, and- displayed his
pale anxious countenance, fixed upon hers with -
ploring energy. Sophia regarded him for some mo-
ments insilence. The tremor communicated itself
to her. “Rise, Theodore,” said she, “rise Mous.
de Clermont.”

“Not till you seal my fate, Sophia.”

“l am not a free agent, Monsieur de Clermont. ¥
depend entirely on the will of my father, Strive not
then to entangle me in a clandestine engagement.—
Believe me, Theodore, they generally prove unfor-
tunate,”

“Sophia, you know not what it is to love, or you
could not reason thus.”

“True, Monsieur de Clermont, with my parents
my affections have hitherto been concentrated.”

* But, dearest Sophia, you havelost your mother.
You may soon lose your father. Your affections
will then be left without an object, while the unfor
tunate Theodore, who would devote his life for you,
whose constant aim would have been to render you
the happiest of women, may be at a great distance,
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miserable and forlorn; for what is the world to him
without you, Sophia’ You may, indeed, bestow
yourself onsome more favorite man; but he can never
love you like Theodore.”

¢ Rise, Monsieur de Clermont, and we cag fur-
ther discuss this subject, as we walk homeward.”

*No, Sophia, I cannot rise, without an answer.
Suspense is misery, and an unfavourable certainty
will be despair.”

“Well then, Theodore, I will sit beside thee, here
on this bank. Now, my friend, let us reason
calmly. Yousayyoulove me. Well, then,should
1 be so inconsiderate as to give you my heart, in re-
turn for your protestations, we are both very young,
entirely dependant on the will of our fathers. Should
they have other views for us, we should then only
render each other miserable.”

“You then deny my suit, Mademoiselle des Ab-
bayes,” and he clasped his hands with a violent
expression of agony.

“'Theodore, dear. Theodore, you alarm me!”

“O fear not, Mademoiselle des Abbayes. 1 will
conduct you home in safety. De Clermont will soon
join his regiment, nor ever again trouble or alarm
you.”

** Theodore, my deliverer, what would you have
me do /”

*O think no more of the portionless de Clermont,
who has neither title nor estates to offer you.”

“Ab, little do you know how to appreciate the
heart of Sophia des Abbaves. if you think that ambi-
tion or avarice reigns predominant in her bosom.”

“You cannot love me then, Sophia. ltis myself,
and not my fortune, that you refuse.”

“ Why will you thus persevere, de Clermont?
gather scek to ingratiate yoursclf with my father.
You are already high in his favour, and he thinks
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mtuch of the family of de Clermont. Irepeat it again,
my friend; we are so dependant on our fathers, that
we cannot subsist without their good will.”

“Ah!”? exclaimed Theodore, * this is the state of
vassalaze and dependance, in which Europe retains
her sous.  Were I in America, 1 would cxert the
faculties of a man, and maintain you independently.
But it is too true, things are differently situ-
ated in France; and you, Sophia, educated in luxu-
ry and splendour, could not conform to my situation,
But, is there here no path open to sucoess? Yes, 1
miay rise ia my profession. Ihave remained too
long in'slothful inaction. I must join my regiment.
Bat, Sophia, will you not accord me somne small to-
ken, that, when 1T appear before you crowned with
success, in a situation to demand you of your father,
I may then rest assured of your approbation?”?

“Youarethengoing toabandonme, de Clermont 1V

“'f'hat T may obtain yvou, Sophia.”

“May you prosper, de Clermont,” said she, in a
faultering voice.

“Itis then with some reluctance that yo1- part
with me?”? said Theodore. *Ah Sophia, dearest
object of my affections, tell me, hus Theodore de
Clermont any place in your heart? Muy he ever
Lope to obtain the love of Sophia I

“Ah! Theodore, why am I not at my own dispo-
sal?”

“You love me then, Sophia,’”® and he clasped her
to his breast. Her heart beat violently, and a mo-
ment of agonizing bliss obliterafed all but precent
reality. Sophia gently disengaged herself. A paise
succeeded. Sophiainterruptedit. “ Despair not,
de Clernont, seek the friendship of my father. 1le
is attached to you. He may make us happy.
Let us now hasten home. My absence may have a-

Jarmed the family.”

14*
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CHAPTER XII.

The other dame seem’d ev’n of fairer hue:

Rut bold her mien ; unguarded rov’d her eye.
Her wiming voice the youth attentive caught :
He gaz'd impatient on the smiling maid ; )
Still gazed and listened : then her name besought.
I'he wist of errour from bis eyes dispell’d,
Through all her fraudful arts in clearest light
Them. in her pative forin, he now heheld ;
UwZZil’d she stood, confess'd before his sight,

SPENCER.

VARIOUS were the reflctions iliat occupied the
mecrt of Theodore, as he, that night, laid his head on
Jic sleepless pillow. ¢ Such,” thought he, “are some
of miceries, which these artificial distinctions of so-
cielv create. I, asa yeunger son, must sacrifice my
feclings, hopes and happinss, to the grandeur of my
family. My brother nherits opulence. Tt is his
birthright; and happiness he may seck, where he
plecses; but I must eut my way through life with my.
sword.  And what am I profited by this blood and
family distinction, which | hear so much extolled?
It confines me to a harren profession and prevents
my launching out into any of the common avenues
towealth or competency. My American education,
that cherished in me generous feelings of honest in-
dependence, was a poor preparation for my present
situation, and scenes in which I shall probably be
engaged. But I must accommodate myself to ex-
isting circumstances, I must boldly pursue the path
fortune has chalked out for me. I must distinguish
myself; and that purse proud man may think himself
honoured in bestowing the hand of his daughter on
Theodore de Clermont.”

_Theodore had formed the resolution of joining
his regiment, that he might be in the way of action
and promotivr; but scveral days clapsed, and he
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had taken no step to that effect; for he passed most
of his time with Sophia, and every night promised
himself to act decisively the next day.-

One morning, during breakfast, some letters were
broughtin. Theodore opened the one addressed to
him. It contained an order from his commanding
officer to join his regiment, which was stationed -on
the confines of Germany. There was also a letter
from de Luneville to-his father, announcing his in-
tention of visiting Beaucaire.. “Itiswell,” said the
Marquis, for though I part'with you, I shall have de
Luneville with me. Pray Heaven, that he may
take a resolution to settle down quietly. I shall feel
your absence, Theodore ; but you must follow your
prefession, my son, and carve yourself out a road to
distinction.”

Theodore felt that now he must go; and he en-
deavored to exerthis resolution to depart with be-
coming fortitude. His feelings amounted to agony,
when taking leave of Sophia. He had made no di-
rect-application to her father; for he deemed it too
rash an attempt to risk his happiness upon, in his
then dependant condition ; and, in parting with her,
he felt all the uncertainty of his situation.

He left the Marquis de Beaucaire with regret; for-
much affection had grown up between the father
and son, since their re-union. The old gentleman
shed tears, as he gave him his parting blessing, and
long gazed after him. But de Luneville arrived.
He was the hope of the family, and withal a kind
and dutiful son, though more volatile and fond of
pleasure than his brother.

Louis was much pleased with Beaucaire, and set
about schemes of improvement, with the alacrity of
one who knew that all he saw would soon come in-
to his possession. He cultivated the society of his
neighbors, practised the greatest courtesy and affa-
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Bility amengst his dependants, and soon made him-
<elf the delicht of the poor, and obtained the esteem
and good will of the nich.

In the mean time, Theodore pensively pursued
the road to his regiment. He felt solitary and for-
torn, in the midst of France. Sophia engrossed
much of his thoughts; but his heart still recarred to
his home in America; for such he loved to call Ton-
newonte.  “If it is distinction I am secking in
France,” said Theodore, “Ienjoyed more of it in
the Genesee country.  There I was loved and cher-
ished. Now I am wandering alone.”

At length he reached his regiment, in which he
held a captain’s commission. It was quartered in a
small {rontier town. All were strangers, and de
Clermont found none thatinterested him particular-
ly. He weuld have been devoured with ennui, had
he not exerted himself to shake off his dejection, and
applied to study with great perseverance.  He now
forud the good effect of Capt. Marvin’s instructions,
who had taught him to make the most of time.

Young de Clermont soen gairred the esteem of his
brother officers, and was much noticed by his Colo-
nel. His dejection by degrees subsided, and his
hopes revived. ¢l shall make myself worthy of So-
plua,” thought he, “and in the end 1shall obtain
her.” 'This was the prize held out in his imaginas
tion, as the reward for all his exertions; the hope
which displayed a smiling vision in prospect; for
Sophia would prove faithful. That he could not
doubt,

_One cvening, Theodore was busily occupied in
his chamber, drawing the line of a fortification; when
he was interrupted by the entrance of his servant,
who handed him a note.  The direction was in an

unknown hand, and it contained these mysterious
words;
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“ tlandsome stranger, if you are as brave, as youz
appearance is prepossessing, fly to the relief of an
unfortunate, who must perish without your assist-
ance. Lose no time; but follow the bearer, who
will conduct you where your presence is greatly de-
sired.”

“Who brought this letter ?”’ enquired Theodore.

“A sort of a page,”’ replied the servant.

“Shew him in.”

A young lad, wrapt in a dark mantle, made his.
appearances The servant retired.

“From whom bring you this note!” said de Cler-
mont.

‘I am not permitted to declare,” replied the lad.

“Ofwhat service is it, if Lknow not who wrote it 7!

“Follow me, and you shall see,” said the page.

Theodore hesitated; but the spirit of youthful
enterprise prompted him to undertake what had so
much the appearance of an adventure.

“The wniter of this is unfortunate ?”’ said de Cler-
mont.

“Very prohably,” replied the lad.

Theodore fastened on his sword, wrapped himself”
in a large mantle; and they sallied forth.

The youth let him through many turnings and
windings. Theodore endeavored.to obtain some
clue from him but his answers were so laconic, that
he could discover nothing from them. A coach
stood waiting in a retired street. “We must em-
bark in this,” said the boy. De Clermont hesitated.
“What do you fear?”’ cried the.lad. Theodore
sprang into the carriage, and the horses set out full
speed. The evening was dark; the blinds up, so
that it was impossible for him to discover where
they were conducting him. After haif an hour’s
ride, the carriage stopt. The steps were let down.
The young page sprang out. Theodore followed,.,
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and found himself in the court yard of what appear-
ed a splendid chateau. Several of the windows.
were brilliantly illuminated; and as he was inspect-
ing the whele, with attentive curiosity, a door was’
opened, through whith his guide entered, beckon-
ing to Theodore to follow. Again he was led thro®
many windings; but the guide at length paused in an
elegant boudoir, furnished:in the most luxurious
style. ‘‘Rest here,” said the page, “and the person
you seek will presently appear.” He then depart-
ed; and Theodore, after surveying the apartment
with astonishment and curiosity, threw himself on a
couch, and awaited, with some degree of impatience,
the conclusion of the adventure.

A door suddenly opened, and a lady in an elegant
dishabille, entered the apartment. Her features
were concealed by a veil thrown carelessly over her
head; but the studied negligence of her dress dis-
played the utmost symmetry and elegance of form.
Theodore hastily arose. He bowed in much con-
fusion, and stood hesitating what to say.

The lady curtsied, motioned him te sit- down,
then seated herself beside him, on an ottoman.

A few moments silence ensued, while each took a
survey of the other. At length Theodore assumed
confidence to say,. “l was brought here by a claim
on my humanity. Tell me fair lady, who is it de-
sires the assistance of Theodore de Clermont, and
what is required of him? for he trusts he will never
be deaf to the calls of the unfortunate.”

“Generous stranger,” replied the lady, “it is as I
expected. The heart of Capt. de Clermont belies
not his appearance.”

“You know me then?” said Theodore, *though I
have not the honor of recognizing you, Madam.”

“1 am no stranger to your reputation, Capt. de

Clermont, and I have likewise heen in company
with you.”?
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“¥Remove then, Madam, that envious veil, that¥
may see, and have the honor of knowing who 1t 13
that now addresses me.”

‘“Most probably you would not then recognize
me, Monsieur de Clermont. You-were last even-
ang at the Prince of M ’s masqued ball?”

1 was, Madam,” replied Theodore.

1 there saw and conversed with you,” said the
lady.

“Indeed, Madam, who then have I the honour of
addressing?”

¢ Thatis foreign to the question,” replied the la-
-dayesmiling.

¢ Pardon me, fair lad),” said Theodore, *“itisbut
a poor returivfor the trust reposed in me, thus to
{ rget what 1 came here for.  Pray, Madam, inform
me who it is requires my assistance, and what 1s ex-
pected of me 1

I believe, Capt de Clumont that you are wor-
thy of confidence, which Las occasxoucd our selec-
t.on of you.”

*Speak Madam, in what can I oblige so fuir a la-
dy? 1 am impatient to demonstratc to you, that your
confidence has not been misplaced.”

“Judge then de Clermont, how much I rely on
your honor,” and she approached ncar to him, laid
her hand on his, and aflected to speak in a low
voice. ‘I have a ncar rclation, de Clermont, whp
poSsesses my friendship, and esteem. e has be-
come obnoxious to the ruling powers.  They have
passed sentence of death on hlm but he is now con-
,cealed in this house. Itis hdl‘d for &« man te lose
his hfe for his political opinions. At any rate, |
must save my cousin. He wishes to-embark for A-
merica, that land of freedon; but this he cannot do
without assistance. Weare closcly watched; for it
ds suspecied that we harbor him.  Now, Mousieur
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de Clermont, any communications, that you might
have with American vessels, would not be remark-
‘ed, as it is known you were educated in that coun-
try ; and your information will likewise be very useful
to my cousin, in directing him how to conduct him-
self on hisarrival in Amenca. You now perceive the
necessity of the secrecy observed in conducting you
here; for should your communication with usbe ob-
served, suchis the vigilance of the police, that we
could derive no benefit from any-exertions your ac-
tive generosity may be inclined to make in our fa-
vour.”?

“Ah, Madam,” said Theodore, unconseiously ta-
king the hand that reposed on his. ‘“Such a. fair
“pleader could never ask in vain, did not other mo-
tives powerfully impel me to exert. myself to -assist
your friend. You may depend, fair lady, on any as-
sistance in my power. Am I now to beintroduced
to the gentleman ?’

“No, not tonight,”” said the lady. “We.can to-
gether arrange the scheme, and when all is prepared
{for its executioz, I will introduce you to my cous-
m.”

After a couple -of hours conversation, in which
Theodore and the lady had become quite’ well ac-
wuainted, , “Itis time to part tonight, Monsieur de
Clermont.” said she. “In two days more I shall a-
gain send for you, that we may determine on'-some-
thing ; but before you depart, you must partake® of
some refreshments.”

She then gave him her hand, and conducted. him
into an adjoining apartment, where a small collation,
consisting of the most exquisite Juxuries, and the
choicest wines, was spread on a superb sideboard,
glittering with plate, "The lady pressed him to help
himself; but no one else appeared. He was not
surprised at this, as the account given by her fully
accounted for the secrecy that was observed.
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Their collation finished, the lady bade him good-
night. tis guide, in the dark mantle, appeared,
‘and Theodore was conducted home, in the samc
manaer that he had been brought away. 1t was then
dawn of day. e thought it too late to retire to
bed; but, throwing himself on a large fauteuil, he
mused on this commencement of an adventure. His
youthful imagination was incited by the appearance
-of mystery. He was flattered by the attentions of
the amiable lady; and he resolved to assist her
{riend to the uttermost.

Several similar visits ensned. Theodore and the
lady still concerting schemes for the cscape of her
cousin; but something was always wunting, so that
noune of them had vet been carried into exccution.

The lady still retained her veil, which, though ap-
parently thrown negligently over her head, was yet
soartfully contrived, that the folds concealed her
features. One evening, a more than usual vein of
pleasantry had insinuated itself into their conversa-
tion. The fate of the cousin was forget, in a con-
versation full of wit aad gaiety. Theodore discov-
ed the lady to be so prepossessing, that an irresista-
ble curiosity seized him, to discern the features of
this captivating woman. ¢ Why, Madam,” exclaim-
ed he, “do yousuffer thatveil to conceal the charms
that no-doubt lurk beneath?”

“Such is the mauner in which your sex flatter us,”

she replied. *‘Agcntlemanin company with a lady,
thinks he fails in good breeding, unless he commend
her periections, tiiwnizh in his mind he will not allow
her the possessiou via single charm.”
+ “Ah, Madam, how you wrong yoursclf”’ cried
Theodore, “every thing convinces me that the
charms of my lovely incognila are not excclled by
the fabulous perfections of Venus,”

Geaerous wine and their preyious lively conver-

15
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sation, had impelled him to an unusual degree of vi-
vacity. “Envious veil,” cried he, “no longer shall
you conceal them from my sight ;” and he snatched
it from her head.

A transcendently lovely countengnce was expos-
ed to his view. The lady appeared about five and
twenty. Her brilliant black eyes shone on him,
with a mixture ofanimation and voluptuousness.—
“The negligence of her dishabille also displayed
more powerful charms. His sensés were entranced;
his eyes sparkled; they expressed love, desire and
admiration,

“Bold man,” cried she, affecting displeasure.—
Their eyes met. A mutual flame seemed enkind-
led. She held out her hand; “I must forgive you,
de Clermont.” Heseized it,imprinted on it a pas-
sionate kiss, and sunk on his knees.  His lips were
about to utter protestations of love. The ardent
gaze of the lady was eagerly bent on him. He rai-
sed his eyes to hers; and the image of Sophia pre-
scnted itself to his imagination. “How difterent her
modest glance I’ thought he. A pang of self-accu-
sation ensued. ‘“Sophia, am I then unfaithful to
virtue, and to thee?” He bent his eyes on the
ground. Confusion and self abasement followed.
He wisheddp sink into the earth. He dared not lift
his ey@Egain to meet the glance so ardently direc-
ted at him. At this moment the well known step of
the guide, warning him it was time to depart, rehev-
ed him from a very unenviable state of mind. He
sprang {rom his recambent posture. ““Stop a mo-
ment, de Clermont,” cried the lady; bat de Cler-
mont was gone. - .

In a moody frame of mind, Theodore reached Hfs
lodgings. He threw himself in a fauteuil; and his
heart felt the conflicts of remorse. * Who can this
woman be?” cried he to himself. In all our inter-
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Lourse, she has given me no clue, by which T can dis-
cover whashe is. Every thingaround her displays
wealth and'magnificence.  She evidently encourag-
ed my advances. Is she disengaged? and does she
desire an honorable connexion with me? Why,
then, so much mystery? Ah, Sophia, did you know
all this, would you ever deign to think again of The-
odore? How has this Circe played on my vanity?
How could I for a moment forget the modest, the a-
miable Sephia? My heart was indeed not unfaithful
to her, but why did I suffer my senses to be touch-
ed? Why did 1 permit myself to be led by vanity?
And should this cousin prove an ignis fatuus,—
O Theodore, what a dupe wilt thou have been?”

It was, however, necessary to attend parade ; and
Theodore sallicd out with all the composure, he
could assume. A young officer, named de Lavol,
with whom he had been on greater terms of intiisiu-
cy, than with any other, accompanied him home.
Theodore’s plans lay on the table. ““Let us ace how
you progress,”” said de Lavol, examining them. “Ah,
indeed, they have advanced but little, since I was
here last; butif report speaks truth, you are far
more pleasantly engaged.”

“What says report!”” cried Theodore, cndeavor-
ing to conceal his alarm ; for conscience was now
his inward accuser.

““It declares you a distinguished man; Captair: de
€lermont, at least in the lists of love.”

“And who is the chiect of my affections?” enquir-
¢d Theodore.

Ch that is only whispered; but the fame of a
lady of high rank is sadly implicated with yours ; and
indeced de Clermont, if it come to her husband’:
cars, I may be called on to act as asecond.”

Theodore shuddered; for he was new to vice.
“De Lavol,” said he, earnestly, "I entreat ven te

i1l me honestly what you have heard 7
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De Lavol laid down the papers he neld in his
hands. Ie looked at Theodore. ¢ MawI'be can-
did, de Clermont?”

“] entreat that you would be s0,”” cried Fheodore.

“1Well then, it is reported that you are gngaged in
an intrigue ; that your nights are spefat the chateau
de N , and that your secret visits there, are
authorised and contrived by the Dutchess.”

*I never heard her name hcfore,” said Theodore.

“Report greatly belies you, then,” said de Lavol.

¢ Listen, my friend,” cried de Clermont, “I be-
lieve you a man of worth, and think I may safely
confide in your honor. A stranger to the manners
and socicty of Europe, without a counsellor, I know
not what to decide; for though report wrong me
greatly, itis tree that I am involved inan adventure
of some intricacy.”

“You are right, de Clermont,” replied de Lavol.
*You may indecd safely confide in my honor; for
though young and rather hecdless myself, still my
best advice and assistanceare at yourserviee.”

Theodore then related every thing that had pas-
sed between himself and his incognita. De Lavol
listened attentively. “ You have fallen into dange-
rous hands,” said he. “ This lady can be no other
than the Dutchess of N , who is as much cel-
ebrated forartifice, as for beauty and gallantry. She
is likewise dirscribed as extremely revengeful, on the
least appearance of a slight, from any of her admi-
rers. Her husband is old and disagreeable, but ver
powerful; and should you abruptly break off all in-
tercourse with the Dutchess, there is no knowing
how far her rcsentment, and the Duke’s influence
might be carricd; for she has the finesse to make
him act just as she pleases,”

You then think that this account of her causia
was alla feint.” gaid Theodore.
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My lifc on it,” replied de Lavol.

“] was lately thinking as much,”” said Theodore.
“T must break off all communication with the lady.”

“Not abruptly, de Clermont. 1 would not brave
the deep artifices of her resentment.”

I cannot temporize,” replied Theodore.

“Y ou must then leave this place,” said de Lavol.

* Am I not bound to my regiment?’? cried de Cler-
mont.

“In about two months, our regiment changes its
destination. Could you obtain lcave of absence, for
that time, you might avoid further communication
with yourincognita, and join the regiment at its next
quarters.”

“But, shall I act in so cowardly a manner?” said
Theodore.

“ Bravery is of no avail here,’ said his friend. “It
1s not your life she would aim at, but your reputa-
tion and honor. She might even accomplish your
dismissal from the regiment.”

“Into what perplexity has one imprudent step
thrown me,” cried Theodore. “Had I not foolishly
obeyed the first mysterious summons, I should not
now be involved in this perplexingiatrigue.”

““You must learn wisdom from experience,” said
de Lavol. * At present, follow my advice, and
obtain leave of absence.” Il then took leave, and
de Clermont passed the day very pensively, and the
night in deliberation.

The following morninz, de Lavol entered ingreat
haste. *“Ncws, de Clermont! News! But, do!Tthat
white cockade!”

“What mean you, de Lavol?”?

“Follow my example, and cry, Vive { Empereur.”
said he, taking somc tri-coloured cockades from his
pocket, and affixing one to his hat.

“Are you mad?*’ cried Theodore.

15%
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“Mad with joy, de Clemoqt. In s_hort the E_m-
peror is in Paris. - That log king, Louis_18th, with
all his Bourbon tribe, have fled France ; and the ar-
my has declared for Napoleon. The news reached
us this morning. Our regiment has hailed its Em-
peror’s return with shouts of joy. You must have
been in a'trance, not to have heard them. Come,
hand me your hat, de Clermont, I have a cockade
for you.”?”

“'This 1s, indecd, important news, Capt. de La-
vol; but, no, it is mere badinage.”

“No, faith, it is no jest, but joyful reality.”

“Js it an officer in the scrvice of, the King of
France, who holds this discourse ?”’

“Hear reason, Capt. de Ciermont. Ten years.
since, I entered, as a volunteer, the service of Napo-
leon Buonaparte. From grade to grade, 1 obtained
at twenty-four, the command of a company, in which
rank under-the Bourbons, I am likely to remain sta-
tionary; but the hero Napoleonis the commander
for brave men. We will rise, my friend. We shall
soon see active service; and who knows, but twe
embryo generals are now conversing.”

“1f such are your sentinfents, how could you serve
Louis?” enquired Theodore.

“Could ] stand alone against the nation? But I
loved Buonaparte in my heart; and, now that he'has
France forfhim again, I follow her example, with joy-
ful alacrity. ‘Vive I’ Empereur! Vive Napoleon!—
Come, hand me yourh-t, here is the ceckade,’’ con-
tinued de Lavol.

“No,” replied Theodore, “1 gntered the service
of T.ouis the eighteenth; I swore fealty to him; and,
during Lis life, 1 can serve no other.”

“Youwill then lose your commission. The reg-
iment has declaved for Napoleon,” said de Lavol.

“Be it s0,” cried Theodore. *‘Itisnear the time
of parade. Shall we go togzether*?
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“T am still your friend, Capt. de Clermont, tho’
we may differ in political opintons.  You are izio-
rant of the general ferment, which now azitates the
public mind. Should you appear in publw with
that white cockade, you may lose your life.”

“[ will go,” said Theodore, * without any party
distinction.”

De Ciermont and de Lavol proceeded toucther
through the street. The air ranz with the shonts of

 “Fve I’ Empereur! Vive Nupoleon?”  Several regi-
ments were assembled on the parade.  The shouts
passed from rank to rank. “Have I dcceived you!"?
said de Lavol.

“No, my friend,” replied Theodore, “Iamall a
fonishment. How versatile 1s public opinion !”?

“Not so much as you think, Capt. de Clermont.
Napoleon Buonaparte possesses the heart of the sol-
diery, under whatever colours they may serve.”

“Heis, indeed, an extraordinary man,” said The-
odore.

“He is the commander for brave men, Capt. de
Clermont. Come, join your regiment, and mEery-
ing the Emperor, ]ay the foundation of your own
fortane.”

“T might, perhaps, be tempted to follow your ad-
vice,” said Theodore, “werc I totally unconnected;
but my family is strictly loyal, and my father.
No, it is impossible. I must quit the regiment.”

Theodore rcturned pensively to his quarters, a-
midst the shouts of enthusiasm, that re-echoed thro®
theair. Perfectly at a loss w hat course to pursue,
he sat ruminating in his apartment. He must quit
his regiment; but where must he proceed? His fu-
ther and brother had probably left France. Had
they fled to Germany? Or had they followed the
royal family ? Most likely they had proceeded to
their cstate, near Vienna. It was then best for him
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#o join them there. But his heart pointed towards
Provence. Could he leave France, without+taking
leave of Sophia? That would be relinquishing her

/for cver. [Evening surprised him in this state of
uncertainty. °Ilc was paeing the floor of his cham-
ber, when his old acquaintance, the page, was an-
nounced.s “ You will please to follow me, Capt. de
Clermont.”

“What, tonight?*’ cried Theodore,secarcely know-
ing what he said.

“Yes, ad speedily as possible. My lady has some-
thing of importance to communicate,’ said the page.

“Impossible, my friend; I cannot go tonight,” re~
plied de Clermont.

“My lady will be very much disappointed. She
bid me not return without you.??
~ “I cannot possibly accompany you to night; for
business of the utmost importance detains me.”

“Is thisthe answer I must bring my lady ?”

“Yes, and present her my comgliments.’”

The page departed; and de Lavol entered.

“Faith, de Clermont, a very gallant answer to
send a lady; you will hear more from her, I can as-
sure you.” '

¢ I shall soon be beyond her influence,” replied
Theodore. o

“You leave us then?”’ enquired his friend.

“There is no alternative,” cried Theodore. . “I
eannot serve Buoenaparte ; honor forbids,”

“Is it a point of honor? Well, then, I must assist
you. Youwillfindit very diflicult to leave your
regiment, withouta pass; but I willstep te the Colo-
nel’s, and precure you one.”

 “Do, my friend,”* said Theodore, “and you will
for ever oblige me.”

In about an hour, de Lavol returned. “It is well
for you, de Clermont,” cried he, “ that we have to do
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with a man who understands the point of honor.--
The Colonel, as well as myself, entered the service
under Napoleon, and we hold ourselves obliged to-
serve him, as long as the nation recognizes {um for
Emperor. But the case is different with you. The.
Colonel esteems you greatly, and here is your pass.
Soon as you leave the regiment, you will do best to
leave France; but where are you-bound ?”’

I should like to visit my father in Provence,’”
said Theodore.

“ Ifyour father is the loyalist you say, he has be=
fore this left France.”

‘“He has anestate in Germany,” said de Clermont,

“ You will, then, most probably find him there,”
said de Lavol.

“But I must visit Provence,”” replied Theodore.

“0, some little affair du ceur. You must then
go in disguise.”

“Is it come to this?” cried de Clermont. “Can-
not an honest man shew himself in France?”

“Not an avowed adherent of Louis, a deserter.
from his regiment ; for in that light you will be con-
sidered. You will be taken up for a spy.”

“I must then go in disguise ?”’ said Theodore.

“Assume the dress of a peasant.”

“Thank you for the hint, de Lavol. Ihavebeen
a farmer, and will make no bad peasant,
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CHAPTER XIIIL

¢ Triumph-and sorrow border neay’
And joy oft melts into a tear,
Alas ! what links of love that morn-
Has war’s rude hand asunder torn ?
For ne’er was field so sternly fought
And ne'er was conquest dearer bought,
Here, pil'd in common slaughter, sieep
Those whom affection long shall weep;
Here rests the sire, that ne’er shall straio
His orphans to his heart again.”

‘812 WaLTER ScoT™.

THE next mprning’s sun found Theodore de
Clermont in a rustic garb; st some miles distance
from his-former quarters. He walked steadily for-
ward ; and, at the next post town, took.'a public
conveyance. Fearful of exciting suspicion, Theo-
dore was several weeks in reaching Beaucaire, and
the last stage of his journey he parformed on foot.

The sun wis tinging, wifh-his last rays, the wes-
tern horizon, when de Clerment entered his native-
village.. Afraid of attracting attention; he endeav-
oured to gain, unobserved, his father’s house.

Twilight had now thrown her shadowy veil on ev-
ery surrounding obiect. 'Theodore proceeded has-
tily forward. His heart faitered, as he noticed the
pensive stillness, that had suceeeded the former bus--
tling activity, through the environs of the Hotel. 'No
lights illuminated the windows. All was enveloped
in sombre gloom. He approached the back @eor.
It wasshut. He rapped gently. Presently a lizht
glimmered through the casements and, “Mon dieu,
who is there ?”’ was ejaculated, in the well known
voice of Jeannette.. “@pen the door, Jeanneite,”
cried de Clermont. ] should know that voice a-
mong a thousand,” saidwpe, unfastening the door;
but started back, at sight of Theodore . “Eh
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mon diew! I thought it was my foster son. Whears.
theu,youngman? Doesany person accompany thee?”

“Will you give me a night’s loging, Jeannette?"”

“Eh mon dieu, Master Theodore,” cried she,
throwing her arms around his neck. “You here?
and in this disguise? Oh unfertunate France! But
come in, my san. There is a fire lighted on the
kitchen hearth. You will find it pleasant, this damp
night. Come, walk in, my son.” ,

“But, my father, my brother, where are they?”

“You shall know all soon enough, Master Theo-
dore.”

“Surely nothing has happened to them?? enquir-
ed de Clermont.

“First be seated, my child. Now, warm yourself,
while I prepare something for your supper. ‘Then
you shall hear every thing.”

“But, Jeannette, consider my anxiety.”

“Q, I shall not be long in getting your supper.—
“There, 1 have put some nice sausages in the stew
pan. Ithink you are not fond of black puddings,
although these I make, are excellent; but every one
to his tastc. 'The tea-kettle will soon boil, and I
will then make you a cup of coffee.”

“But, my father; where is he, Jeannette?”

“You ask me a question, Mons. Theodore, that
I cannot solve.”

* Jeannette, pity my anxiety, and tell me what has
happened.”

‘“Well, then, while your supperis cooking, 1will
sit down, and relate every thing. O, these
sausages will burn.”

“Never mind the squsages; but inform me what
has happened to my father, and brother.”

“Are you not hungry, Master Theodore?”’

“Iungry enough; but more impatient to hear
what ha: befallen my friends.”
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<1t 1s a Jong story, Mons. Theodore.” .

“Do, prdy, Jeannette, make it a short one.”

“Do not interrupt-me, Mons. de Clermont, or I
-shall never get through it.”

“Well, I am silent; but, dear Jeannette, pity mry
anxiety.”

“To the point then. “When you left us, my son,
we were all very happy. Your brother Louis, our
young Count de Luneville, atrived here soon after?
He is a fine young man, and a real gentleman. He
gained the love-of every one ; but much goed it does
him now; when he is obliged to forsake his country,
and this fine estate. "Well, God’s will be done. 1
hope yet to see him return, and enjoy his own again.
And there was that old Marquis des Abbayes. He
cried up your brother to the skies. They were al-
ways together; and there were parties there, and
parties liere, all so happy; when Buonaparte must
come to disturb us. I wish he had remained in his
own little Isle of £lba; and not come to disturb
honest folks, whe never thought to trouble him.—
Yet, come he did; and then there was noise and
:lamour, some declaring for the Emperer, and some
apholding the King. Monsieur de Beaucaire and
sur young Mons. de Luneville, went with the sol-
diers, to-send back Buonaparte. O how brave they
looked, on their noble horses, marching forward
with the regiment! But it wauld notdo. The sol-

liers, the cowardly loons, left them, and joined Buo-
naparte, instead of fighting him. So Monsieur le
‘Marquis, and our young Mons. de Luneville came
ridinghome at night, in great haste.”
- “Ah,Jeannette,” said yourbrother, “we must leave
you again.” - '

“I hope not, my dear Mons. de Luneville,” criedI.

“Yes, indeed Jeannetie; those base villians have
forsaken us. We must away to Germapy, and get
braver soldiers.””
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*Well now,” said I, “a murrain take them, for
such baseness.” “They then sent for -the steward,
and gave all in charge to him, to try to keep jt for
them; the estate 1 mean, for the house thiey left in
my care, and they did not even ask Marchemain,
nor hig wife neither, to live here, while they are a-
way. No, for they knew well enough, they could
coufide all te Jeannette.. The steward with his
Madelon, live in their own little house ; and, to give
every one his due, Marchemain behaveés very honor-
ably, and sends money to Moiis. le Marquis.”

“ My father has then left France ?” said Theodore.

*“Ah, yes. - He has gone to hisestate in Germanv:
but T must,now get you your supper.’”’ ‘

¢ But the Marquis des Abbaycs, what has become
of him, Jeannette?”

“He has gene to Paris,”? said the nurse.

“To Paris!” cried de Clermont, ““and where is
his daughter?” : '

“Gonerto Paris with him.. You could not think
he would leave her behind; but the trath is, that he
only went to Paris, to take care of her.”

“WasSephia thenexposel to danger inthis place?”
-enquired Theodore.

“No one here would injure Sophia des Abbayes.
But her father was a friend of the Empersr, and has
a sister married te one of his Generals. The good
lady sent for her niece, to come and pass some line
‘with her at Paris ; and-the Marguis accompanied his

-daughter.” ‘
“Alas!” exclaimed Theodere, “they arethen all
-gone.”’

* No, yourfather’s old friend, Mens. de Beaumont,
-still remains undisturbed in his old roinous chateau;
but, mow; Master Theedore, eat your supper.”’

“] will endeavor to-henor your good cheer,” said
Theodore; “but yeur tidings, Jeannelte, have not

16
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encreased my appetite.” He, however, did credit
to the repast; for his pedestrian mode of travelling
‘had prepared him an excellent relish.

The communicative Jeanneite had many anec-
-dotes to relate. 'Theodere, having finished his sup-
per, sat silefit and absorbed by the fireside. At
length, the good woman, observing with what little
interest he attended to her details——“You are
weary, my child,”’ szid she,““you had better retire

. to bed, and in the mornipg, Paul avill be ready to ex-
.ecute any orders you may have for him.”

“Who.is this Paul?”’ enquired Theodore.

-“My grandson. .Do you not.remember you
Paul? He lives-with me now, but had stept to th
village, when you arrived.”

Theodore followed-the advice of his nurse; and
though he lay some time, ruminating on.the tidings
he had heard, a sweet sleep at length involved his
senses in repose.

On leavinghis chamber the following morning,
Theedore found Marchemain awaiting his levee.—
I am both happy and grieved to.see you here, Mon-
gteur de Clermont,” said the steward.

“How can that be, Monsicur Marchemain!?’

“I am pleased to find you have. escaped the many
perils that must have surrounded you; and sorry to
think you have more to encounter. ;You have prob-
ably heard of the new order, issyed by the Emperor,
requiring all emigrants, who have returned since
1814, to leave the Empire infifteen days,or be bro’t
before a court of justice for trial.  That term is now
<€xpired.” :

I have heard nothing-of it,” said Theodore, “for
1 travelled in the most obscure manner, and was
€autious of making any enquiries; but what must
aow be done, Mons. Marchemain ?*’

*1 think, Monsieur,” said thg steward®“ you must
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endeavor to leave France in the most private man-
ner possible. 1 will supply you with all the money
1 have been able to collect. It will be best for yon
to join your father in Germany, until it be safe for
you to return to France, which I hope may soon be
feasible.”

“But, my father’s friends,” said Theodore, “can
you give me any account of them?”’

“Mons. de Beaumont did not come under the
letter of the last edict; for he returned to France
before 1814. His son has prudently transferred his
services to the reigning sovereign. Mons. de Ab-
bayes and his daughter, are now visiting Paris.”

The steward continued mentioning scveral .other
persons, but Theoduare, absorbed in reflection, tho’t
only of the absence of Sophia. Marchemain at
length, observing his abstraction, took leave, saying
he would go and endeavor to arrange matters for his
safe departure.

Jeannette now brought him in his breakfast, and
he endeavored to force his mind to attend to her af-
fectionate endeavors to dissipate his melancholy.

The day passed mournfully; for he was forbidden
to stir beyond the precincts of the hotel. In the eve-
*ning Marchemain again appeared, and informed
Theodore, that he had engaged him a passage to a
port in Italy, at the same time presenling him with
a considerable sum of mony. Theodore then bade
adicu to Jeannette, and followed Marchemain to the
ship, in which he embarked for Italy, from whence
he hastened to his father’s house in Austria. The
Marquis was delighted to sec his son; but de Lune-
ville had been appointed to a German regiment,
which was stationed at Prague.

The Marquis de Beaucaire was far from content-
ted in his present retrcat. , He became, every day,
more anxious toreturn tohis native conntry,  Some-
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time afier Theodore’s arrival, he received a letter
from an old friend, who commanded a regiment,
composed of French loyalists, then attached to the
Batavian army.

“We will join them, my son,” cried he.

¢ Whom. my father?” )

“The valiant Colonel de Corbie. We will join
his regiment, as volunteers. }desi ¢ nobetter, than
to fall with France, if she be fated to remain the
prey of this alien usurper. You, my son, may ac-
quire glory, and perhapsa permonent establishment
in this noble regiment.”

The Marquis de Bepucaire with his son, were
soon jn Ghent. It wasin July; and the allied ar-
mies were forming to a point, t-contest with Napo-
leon the fate of France.

On the never to be forgotten morning of the 18th
of August, the Marquis de Beaucaire and his son,
found themselves with their regiment, on the famous
field of Waferloo. They both dlstmgmshcd them-
selves in that bloody scene. Towards the latter
part of the day, a detachment of the regiment, in
which Theodore was included, was ordered to join
an English regiment in taking possession of a re-
doubt. They advanced with the greatest intrepidi®
ty. The redoubt was carried, and Theodore, glow-
ing with success, marched with alacrity. to another
part of the field, where his regiment was ordereds
But the day at length concluded, amidst this scene
of carnage. The remains of both the contending
armies prepared to pass the night.

Theodore now thought of his father. Where
v = he to be found? for they had been separated,
since the early part of the engagement.

“My father may be wounded,” thought Theo-
dore. * He may perhapg lie extended on this field
of desolation-;”” and a cold shudder shook his frame...
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Heleaned for a moment on his sword,and then start
ad to scelt his {rther.

The gloom of twilight had succeeded the blaze of
doy.  The violent ciamour of arms and thunder of
cannon had ceased ; but silence still fled the scene
of the terrible conflict. DeClermont could scarce-
ly move a step, without stumbling over the victims
of the spirit of sanguinary war. They were still
warm, thouzh held fast in the embraces of death.—
There ley torether the horse, and his rider; here
two :frangers. who met forthe first time, ignorant of
cach others name or nation—had yet deprived each
other of the vital principle of existence; and now
they lay eniwined, as in moclkery of the causes and
offerts of hinean trve. . The hardy inhabitant of the
north, and luxurious dweller of the south, !y side by
side, They had yielded up their breath, i obedi-

. ence to the comm: 1ds of despotic masters. They
had fought and bled in a cause, the success of
which was to rivet their own chams. Stll weore
these comparatively happy; for their suflerings in
chis world at least, were at an end———————but in
thousands, the spirit of life still linzered.  Some
had disentangled themselves from thie holies of men
and horses; that had ¢overed them, and had roised
their heads; but, deprived of limbs, they were una-
ble to move. In this bloody field, they awaited the
avproach of death.. They thought with anzuish on
their far distand homes—the mothier who had rear-
ed their infancy—the wife of their bosom-—the dar-
ling infants, soon to Le left orphunz. Muny hearts,
almost ceasing to beut, dwelt on th2 favorite maid,
the selected object of their aflectici, till the vio-
lent throbbing of their agitated bosotns hastened the
deadly throe.—How 1:uny now left to die in the
open air, ncglected and forsaken, were they ncar
their endeared, though perhaps humble homes,

16%*
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would be attended with anxious solicilude, and.
their most trifling wants anticipated ; but their souls
now quit this mortal world unnoticed. They leave
their flesh to fatten birds of prey, and their bones to
bleach, and whiten on a foreign soil. Strange per-
versity of human nature, that thus attaches glory to
the destruction of their specics!

Theodore passed mournfully through the prostrate
ecrowd. The sound of dying groans every moment
impeded his progress. He would have wished ta
succour them all'; but that was impossible. He of-
ten paused, and gazed wistfully at 'the sufferers. At
length, endeavouring to abstract himself from the
fearful neality, he hastened forward in search of
his father. In his progress, he stumbled over a
prostrate body. A hollow groan ensued “My
God!” cried Theodore, horror struck ; for he was
not yet seasoned to scenes of war. His heart was
not yet eallous; for this was but his second essay in
arms.

“Who are you, my friend?” criedhe. “Havel
injured you?”’

A deep groan was the sole response. “He is dy-
ing,” cried de Clermont, “and I have aggravated the
sufferings of an expiring fellow mortal!” The
gloom of evening rendered objects scarcely discern-
able; but Theodore perceived the person endeav-
-<ouring to raise himself.

“Who is it, that bends over me!” said the suffer-
o1, in a faultering voice.

“A friend,” cried Theodore; “who would serve
Jou, if possible.”” ‘ Great God! What voice is-
#hat? Oh Theodore, Theodore, my son!” o

“My father,” cried’ the youth, throwing his
arms around the aged Marquis; for-he it was.—

Oh, oy father; is it thus I find you ?*  The old:
%2k cotwined bis feeble arms around his son.. He,
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pressed him to his heart.  “Theodore, 1go to joir
your blessed mother.”  “ Oh my father, you must
yet live!” “My race is run, Theodore de
Clermont. I must follow my ancestors, who have
gone before me. But, tell me, are we victorious?
Shall France regain her king? Will the old order of
things be restored ?”’

“We are indeed victorious, my father. The
enemy fly before us. In a few days Louis the
Eighteenth, and his allies, will enter Paris in tri-
umph.”

“ God be praised,” said the old gentleman. “1
now die content. You will see, Theodore de
Clermont, that the remains of your father are laid
with those of his ancestors: but alas! even
in death I shall not mingle with my poor Emilic.
She lies far distant, in a foreign soil.”

Theodore held the hand of his parent. He pres-
sed it to his heart———*“ My father,” he cricd,
“I hope death is far distant from you.  Let me bear
you in my arms. I will find a retreat, and your
wounds will be dressed.”

“ Me, my dear son, my career will be presently
terminated. My moments are numbered. Listen,
Theodore ; it is the last time you will ever hear the
voice of a father. 1 leave youin a world of per-
plexity ; but a brave man will resist the storms of: i!l
fortune. It grieves me, my son, that I cannot bet-
ter provide for you. I must leave you in a great
measure dependent on your brother. I have been
so long deprived of my estate, that I have been un-
able to save much. Three thousand guineas, lodg-
ed in the bank of England, is all T have to leave
you. The securities are lodged with Marchemain,
who has orders to deliver them to you, should any
thing happen to me. You might perhaps, Theo-
dore, expect our little German estate} but that, as
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well as the cstate in France, are’ entailed on the-
eldest son.”

% Oh, my father,” said Theodore ; “do nbt trou-
ble yourself with these matters; -but let me endeav--
or to obtain you some relief.” : '

“ Do not interrupt me, Theodore de Clermont.
These are the last.instructions you will receive from
a parent. I need not recommend to you, my son,
to be strict in your morals; for I have observed
with joy, that your conduct has always been exem-
plary, and I trast it will always continue so ; for-
remember, Theodore de Clermont, that you have
also the honor of your family to support. Live in
amity with your brother. 1 trust he will always
prove himself a friend to you. You must endeavor
io rise in your profession; and should you be in-
clined to marry, you must make choice of some~
fa'ly whose fortune may supply the deficiencies in
that of a younger son.”

The old gentleman here paused. Theodore
again entreated permission of s father; to bear him
in his-arms, to some place of retreat. -

“] cannot bear transportation,” said Mons. de-
Beaucaire. “My blessing rest on you, my son.
Bear also my blessing to de Luneville.

“My father,”” said Theodcre, faulteringly, “1
trust you die happy.””

“T have n8thing to-regret on earth, my son.”’

¢ But, my Father, are you prepared to meet.
your Saviour ”” B

“ 1 was bred a-Chnistian, Theodore, and I would-
die one. Can you procure me a priest?’ But, no;
do not leave me. I feel my existenee fast drawing
to a close, and before you could return, it would be-
too late ; but [ have nothing to reproach my-
self with, and I trust 1'shall find acceptance with-
my Creator,”
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* Ah, my father, we are all hom sinners. The
scripture saith, ** There is none can be deemed
righteous, no not one.”  We are all black with the
tranzressions of Adam, covered over with the de-
filements of original-sin and-our own actual o‘fen-
ces; of ourselves incapable of any good. Vain
are our greatest efforts, without the assistance of
divine grace. Our blessed Redeemer cays, * After
thou hast done all, still call thysell an unprofitable
servant.” Do not then, dear father, depend on
your own merits, You will find them as chaff
scattered before the wind.  ** They will be weigh-
ed in the balance, and found wanting.” '

¢ Ah, my son, what mu=t I then do to b« saved.”

“ § will answer you in the words of St. Paul :—
“ Believe in the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou sha't
be saved,” Oh, my father, throw yourzcil on the
merits of our Saviour. You may toeu feel assured
to (nd accepfance with God.”

“Pray with me,” said the Marquis, in a faint voice.

The youth knelt by his dying father. He had,
in the Marvin family, beea accustoned to extenpe-
rary prayer. He now, in the midst of carnsze,
blood and desolation, prayed for pardon and accept-
ance for the soul of a parent. They were cavivon-
ed by darkuess,  Theodore could not see the rap-
ture eukindled in the cloxiiny €y ey swbut the old
gentleman pressed the hand he heul. - Adieu. vy
son ; you have heen the means of openii; toin a
scene of glory, through the paths of deuths Yes,
my Saviour ! 1 threw myself on thy merey 5 receive
me, as thou.didst the dying Thizf on the cross '—
My God! I trust (o find" acceptance witte tuce,
through the merits of thy son.  Tlicodere, once
more adicu! May the Almighty support thee, a .l
bestow on thee what far surpus-cs the riches of this
world! Receive a father’s dying blessing, and bear

my blessing to thy brother,———Dy God, iuto thy

Y
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Kands I commend my spirit.” Theodore cladp-
ed the hand he held ; but the pressure was not re-
turned. Theheart that a moment before responded
to his, had ceased to beat. The spirit, that ani-
mated the now lif¢eless body, -had fled forever.

A complete sense of bereavement now occupiett
the heart of Theodore. ¢ Oh, my father, your son’
is indeed a forlorn and solitary being; but perhaps
your spirit hias not fled ;”—andr-he gazed eagerly
around. Atlength he espied a-light that seemed to
proceed from a dwelling, partially. concealed by
trces. He seized the body of his parent, and hast-
cned towards the light, which seemed to fly before
- him ; but Theodore at length attained the place.—
The light proceeded from a'small farm-house. A
man and his wife still oecupied their home, frce
from intrusion. The cottage, small and secludedy
had hitherto escaped the visits of the soldiers of
either army. Theodore, bearing his burdén, rap-
ped at the door. It was opened by the man.—
“ For the love of God,” cried-the youth, “ give
me shelter for my dying father.” The light held
by the man-glanced:full-on our youngsoldier’s face;
who regarded him for a moment with scrutinizing
attention. “1 had hoped,” said the clown,  te
escape the visits of any of you geutry. Neverthe.
less, young man, you arc welcome.” ¢ Thank
you, friend,””. said - Theodore, “and. yeu shall aise
be rewardeds)” . A '

He had. now entered the cottage. A bed stood
in one corner, on which he laid his father.

The man and woman gazed on them alternately.
~—**It must be a dear friend, young gentleman,?
said the woman, ‘‘whom you are so anxious to Te«
cover.”

‘It is my father,” cried Theodore. Qb,. that

I had proper assistance ; for perhaps he has only
swooned.”” ' : :
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< Assistance would come too daie,® said the man.
* Life has indeed left this hody.” :

Theodore looked wistfully at the countenance,

«when conviction of the truth fashed on his mind.—
He spake not; but, covering his face with his
hands, yielded for some time to a full sense of his
less. The rustics respected the {eelings of'nature,
and retired in silence to the other side of the room.
Theodore then threw himself on a bench, his eyes
fixed on the lifeless body of his parent. e recal-
led to his imagination the particulars of the last aw-
ful scene.  This brought to his mind his father’s
directions respecting his scpulture.

“ He desired to be buried with his ancestors,”
mentally ejaculated Theodere. It is impossible
to effect this at present. To-morrow I shall be
obliged to attend mywegimeat.”  He then con-
sulted the peasant.

* Many a corpse .on that field will want burial,”
said the man, ¢ If you take my advice, Master,
vou will, for the present, bury your father here ;
and, at a convenient season, return and carry the
body to the distant country you speak of.”

—“] approve of your suggestions,” said
“Theodore, “and requesl your assistance in its cxe-

. cution. You shall be amply rewarded.”

-1 am willing to serve you,” said the man; who
thcn took up a spade, and went out to dig the

grave.

b . .
Meanwhile Theodore sat by the body.—This was

a moment of serious reflection. * “lo-morrow,”?

thought he, “1 may follow my father.” * Al
mighty God,” he cried, *whatcver be my destiny,
preparc my soul for the fiat of fate.”” He now took
a retrospect of his pastlife. How many moments
had he spent in folly, and how greatly did he regret
such expenditure of the invaluable gift of tine.—
He thought of Sophia,-of his brother, of his friends



192

at "Tonnewonte. “ Alas!” said he, “ not onc ¢f
‘them can conjecture the present mournful situation
¢f Theodore.”

The man now cntered, gnd informed him the
‘grave was ready. A-coffin was out of the question;
but Theodore procured a large chest from the
speasant. The body: of -his father, wrapped ‘in hie

nilitary cloak, <vas then placed in it, Theodore
assisted fo bear the body, of his parent to the grave,
-whichwas dug'in the’little‘field adjoining the house.
His heart throbbed with anguish, . when the
carth was thrown over the grave. 'He put some
money .in the hands -of the woman, and darted
-away.

Again did Theodore distinguish himself, in the
-next day’s engagement.. In the excitenient of the
field of battle, he forgot dhig -recent loss. The
company, to-which he was attached, lost its leader
by a bullet. The party was falling ‘back ; when
“Theodore placed limsclf at their head, rallied
them, andinterpidly led them fotward,” until a cut
with a-sabre, on his sword hand, caused the wcap-
on to fall from his grasp. “Follow on, my brave
comrades,’® cried he, seizing his sword -with his
left hand, when a bullet lodged in his breast, and
he. fell. Bhis followers rescued his bedy, and bore
it from the tield. The ball-was with difficulty
extracted ; and his other wounds dressed,. when
Theodore was, with many others, lodged in a hos-
pital. A fever and.deliriym enzued; and for many
weeks, the life of Theodroe de Clermont hung
upen a thread. The principal surgeon was skilful,
but de Clermont only shared his attentions in com-
mon with some hundreds of fellow sufferers.

There, too, we must leave l:im, to recover as he
may, and take a trip across the Atlantic, to our
friends at Tonnewonte, from whom we have been
too long estranced... ‘
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CHAPTER X1V,

Ah! who could deem that foot of [ndian crew
Was near ?—VYet there with lust of mard'rous deeds
Gleam'd like a basilisk, from woods in view,

"T'he ambush’d foeman’s eye

CaMPBELL.

SCARCELY had our friends at Tonnewonte lost
their beloved Theodore, than they were alarmed
with the declaration of war.  Capt. Marvin wus not
pleased. He was a friend of peace, and deemed war,
at that conjuncture, highly uunecessary; but his
residence was near the frontiers. He held a com-
mi~sion, and must be prepared to defend his coun-
try, and his property. He was accordingly very
diltigent in training his company; but, for that sca-
sen, he was not called into actual service.

Aunt Martha greatly missed Theodore ; and Eve-
Iina was at first perfectly at a loss for amusement
in the absence of her companion. Both of them
impatiently expected His return; for they felt con-
vinced that their affectionate Theodere would never
be able to exist at a distance from his home and
those frienls so tenderly attached to him. Capt.
Marvin smiled incredulously at their frequent ex-
pressians of these scutiments.  ** You must lcarn
to do without Theodore.” he would reply.  * Hoas.
de Clermont is now a nobleman, and weald simile
at the idea of returninz to cultivale the wilds of
Awmerica.” “He could here find happiness,” retort-
eXEvelina.  “ He might, indeed, have found it,”?
said Capt. Marvin, * previously to his beins usher-
ed into tic great world ; but he would not at pres-
ent even find contentment.

Tt sununer passed wway, amidst the usual avo-
cations.  The winter tnsensibly glided on, aitaoush
the fiumily thought it very monotonous.  They had,

17
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in antumn. received aleticr from Thodore,  Spring
brought another; but it contuined nothing of s
return. He did not even hint at the possibility of
such a vovage.

Evelma was now very much grown. Her ap-
pearance was that of 2 young woman, and she be-
gan to consider herself as such.

One tine moruiny in July, William Parker called
at the farm. He had come. as nsval, to spend some
time at his estate, though he had the last summer
omitted the visit, having accompanied his mother,
on some other excursion. He now shook hands
with aunt Martha. enquired for Theodore, and
scemcd very much struck with the great improve-
ment in the person of Evelina; but his a~tonish-
ment was extreme. when aunt Martha, in return te
his enquiry after Theodore, roplied, ** that he was
-still in France.”

“In France? Your nephew in France !

“Theodore was not my nephew, Mr. Parker.”

 Indeed ! but you astonizh me so, Mrs. Murvin,
that T know not what inquiry to make tirst.”

Aunt Martha satisfied Mr. P irker's cariosity. whe
was all amazement, and expressed much regret at
the deprivation he would experience in the loss of
his fiiend’s socicty 3 but said he must still take the
liberty ol culling to inquire after the ladies® health.
—Aunt-Martha replied that thicy would always be
rappy to see Mr. Parker at the taum,

He did not permit this invitation to lic dormantu
but every day brought William Parker to the hous87
Evelina walked with him.  He acconpuuied her in
her nides 5 and duily brought them news of pus g
#3vents und the trausactions of the war, and seeed
with the ladies, almost to huve supplied the piace of
Theodore.  Pwo months passed in this mauivi. du-
sirg obich Capts Myrvin znd B's compuny had
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been frequently called out, on some alarm or othier

Parker had by degrees become deeply enamoured
of Evelina. When he first made the discovery to
hims®f. he hesitated. “T might aspire to a great
fortune,” thought he, “but, then, I shall loose Eve-
lina Marvin, and see herin possession of another.—
No; T could notbear that; and, thank fortune, | nuve
property enouch, and may please myself. But will
my muther be satisfied 7 O she is pleased with any
thinz [ do; and, besides. am I not my own master,
independant of any one /"’

He accordingly took the first opportunity of mal -
ing a declaration of love to Evelina. She was all
astonishment; for never had the idea entered her
mind. Parker not discouraged, but rather excited
by her tirnidity, made application, in form, to her
father. The old gentieman hesitated; for neither
had he thought of the matter.

“My dauahter is very young. Mr. Parker, too-
young to think of marryinz. It will be time enough
gome years hence.”

* But, my dear sir, if you would confirin my hopes,
1 could wait. My aildections are devoted to your
daughter. My fortunc 1s large. It shall be em-
ploy red to make her i, Iy —to anticipate her slight-
cxt wish.”

-Since you desire to unite your fate with my
d umhtel, Mr. Pavier, I cannot doubt your affec-
tion,” replicd Capt. Marvin.  “1 likewise under-
stand, tuat yourcircumstances are aflluent; but that
I do not consider at ail cssential to happiness. A
competency 15 certainly necessary to con:ziituts
comfort; but Providence has blossed my hadustry,
and I can bestow a sufficiency on an only child, to
preveut her seeking fortune clsewlere, in the choice
of o husband.”

L+t iny dear Capt. Marvin, you do mot there-
forc reject me?”?
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' No, Mr. Parker. T am not quite so quixotic.—
If other qualities essential to happiness are joined
with wealth, it must certainly appear a further in-
ducement, in the ¢ycs of a parent.”

, *Have you observed any thing to my prejudice,
Gapt. Marvin?”

“I have not. indeed,” replied Capt. Marvin, “but
in a caze like thiz, when the bappiness of a beloved
<hild is concerned, it is necessury to proceed with
duc deliberation.”

* Legyme entreat vou, my dear sir, to decide in
my favor; for I shall never know happiness without

Svelina; and J trust I shall make her happy.”

“I’reviously to making a decision. 51r. Parker, 1
raust conselt my daughter and sister.”

To this, Farker wis obliged to acquiesce; but a-
waited the resnit. with mueh impatience.

Aunt Martha wasagreat friend to weddings; and,
besides. thought muceh of William Parker, who had
latdy pad her great deicrence. She, however,
sighod. when her brother mentioned the aflair.

*Poor Theodore!” she exclaimed. I bad once
hoyed to see him and Evelina united; butheislost to
us for ever: and, efterour own boy, I think young
Purker the mest voorthy youth ofour acquaintmee.”

*And what say you, Lvelina?’ enquired the fa-
ther. .

She blushed, and cast her eyes on the ground.

* You then thivk as your aunt /”’

“0 no, papa, I am too youug to marry."

“That we allow, but shall I hold out any hopes to
Mr. Parker. that in time you 121y be induced to
unite vour fate with his

O o, papa. Do not tell him any such thing.”

“Your rcaxons, Evelina /9

“I do not love him: norcan I ever love him,” she-

N



197

*“1 thought,” said aunt Martha, “you were highly
plensed with his company 7 ‘

‘I like him well enough for a visitor,” said Eve-
iina, assuming coura<e; “but I can never think of
hi'n fora husband. He is o arbitrary, so impatient,
so imperious.  No, never can he supply to me the
place of my dear aunt Martha and of my affectionate
father.”

“Then you shall never more he tronbled with the
subject, my dear child,” said Capt. Marvin, “and 1
am aiso much pleased with your penetrationy for [
have observed the same tralts you mention, in the
disposition of vouns Parker; and am convinced,
that ahabitual controul of temper, on both sides,
can alone sccure happiness in the married state.”

Mr. Parker did not discover any very great le-
gree of patient acquiescence, when he received the
dismissal of his hopes from Capt. Marvin. He,
however, thousht it a childish whim of Evelina’s,
and still hoped perseverance might, in the end,
crown his wishes. He continued a daily visi-
tor at the farm; and was still the constant attendant
of Evelina; but she was now more backward to ad-
mit his attentions; and, when he alluded to his love,
though in the most distant manner, she instantly
fledefrom him.

The frontier was now kept in constant alarm,-—
Th~ enemy were daily making incursious into the
American territory. Buffaloe was burnt, and many
other devastations committed. Capt. Marvin was
likewise more frequently abroad with his company
of militia, and was then kept in constant anxiety,
lest, in his absence, something fatal should happen
to his family at the farm.

One fine afternoon, Evelina went to pay a visit to
an acquaintance iu the neighbourhond. Her father
was {rem home, and aunt }(’[artha bid her rot stay

17
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late. She was mounted on a favourite horse; swiff
and sure of foot, who soon left the white frame.
house out of sight. ~ Evelina, buoyant with the
cheerful spirit of youth, cantered gaily along, when
sudldenly two Indians of terrific appearance darted
from behind some trees, and seized the bridle of her
shorse. Evelina was terribly alarmed ;. but didnot.
shriek. N .

“What do you want, brothers?’’ said she, endeav-
ouring to speak with calmness.

“Hold fast your horse, or you die,” replied one
of them, and holding the bridle, they impelled for-
ward the animal, running swiftly by his side. Eve-
lina, seeing resistance vain, submitted with the best
grace she could assume, in order to avert their sus-
‘picici:; and in the mean time, gazed eagerly in ev-
gry direction, in search of a deliverer: but the In-
dians chose by-ways. and unfrequented paths. No
person met her eye, and darkness overtook her, in
this sad situation. Travelling now became very
difficult; for an impenetrable gloom overspread the
forest. : Evelina, nearly overcome’ with.anxiety,
with difficulty kept her seat; but she endeavoured
to asstifne fortitude to meet.this alarming contingen-
cy, and fnentally recommended herself to the care
of the Omnipresent Deity. The Indians pausgd a
moment, and addressed a few words to each. other,
in the discordant tones . of their savage language;
‘when darting out of-the path, they again suddenly
stopped, and lifting Evelina from the horse, placed
ber on the ground. The poorgirl, nearly overcome
with fatigue, felt thé greatest relief in this permission
to repose. Again she endeavoured to exert herself;
wand retain her usual presence of mind; and, willing
7o soften her captors, she attempted to enter into
wonversation with them.

“You mean to kindle a fire, brothers?® said skie
“to the savage, who stood next her,
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“No, indeed,” he replied, “we will mot onen us-
eye to our enemy, that he mav dis over 03,

*Who are your enemies, brother?”?

“Weare brothers and allies to the qreat King,—
the King of England. We have with hin. raised
the hatchet against the Yankees, and their Chicf.”?

“But | am not your enemy, my brother. You
will not injure me?”?

“Your people are our enemies, and we have ta-
ken you captive.”

“If you will but restore me to my father, he will
reward you handsomely.”

As they did not instantly reply, Evelina began te
entertain the hope, that she had prevailed.

“Let us return instantly, my brothers,” she ex-
claimed. “You shall be well treated at our farm,
and have any thing you may desire; for my father
will bestow rewards on you, in return for his child.”

“We cannot return with you, my sister,” said one
of the Indians, “for your brothers wonld slay us.
We must likewise meet tonight our war party, wha
expect us. You are our captive, and must come
with us to our village; but, sister, you shall be well
taken care of. You shall reside in my wigwaum
with my squaw, and be unto her a daughter.”

Evelina relapsed into despair, at this answer;
but, not willing to exasperate her savage captors,
she continued silent.

Suddenly the moon, emerging from beneath the
dark and lofty trees of the forest, rose resplendent
in the heavens, and discovered to Evelina the sur-
rounding scene. She was seated on the root of a
wide spreading oak. The trees of the forest rose
thick and gloomy aronnd. No clearing was dis-
ceriible.  The underbrush, that wound thickly a-
mongst the lofty trees, shewed that this was not the
habitation of mans By her side stood one of the In-
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dians. ercel as the pine (ree. with Lis tomahawk and
knife in his girdle, and his rifle in his hand. At o«
little distance, leaning against the trunk of ah a:zed
Lirch, stood the other savace, scowling at his de-
fonceless captive, as the moon beams rested on his
vindictive counfenance. At his feet, fastened to a
vonue fir, was the horse. who was endeavouring to
calch at a fow scanty mouthfuls of twigs. Evelina
zavzed anxiously around, and again recommended
her<elf to the charge of Heaven.

The Tudians Vizhted their pipes by the means ofa
drv spungy wood. and flint, contained in the pouch,
that hung suspended from their girdles. In about
fifteen minntes. they again lifted their prisoner on”
her hov<c, and. placing themselves on each «ide. and
holding her hridle. they once more started briskly
forward. Poor Evelina now gave herselfup for lost.
She scarce hoped everagain o be seated on the do-
mestic hearth with her kind father, and indnlgent
aunt, each striving to impart pleasure and instruction
to their darling child. She, however, retained her
fortitude; and her cyes were constanly bent in eager
- search of help; yetnone met her view. Despair-
ingly she closed her eyes; but again raising them,
she thoueht that she discerned two figures emerging
from hehind some trees. The quick ears of the In-
dians had also discovered some cause of alarm; for
they hastily turned their faces the same way.

“Now,” thought Evelina, ““is the time for alarm;”
and she called out, “help! help!”  One of the In-
dians turned hastily towards her. -

“Asyouvalue your life,” cried he, “keep silence.”
The other ulanced defiance from his scowling eye.
They hastened their pace. and were moving rapidly
forward, when two guns were fired. The ~cowhng
Indian fell dead on the gronnd; and the other dart-
ed away through the forest, leaving Evelina to her
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own discretion, She instantly reined in hier hor:e,.
and awaited the appearance of her unknown deliv~

erer. A black face was first seen, peeping behind
a tree; and, a moment after, William Parker stood

before her.

_ *Is it then you, I have saved, Evelina’’ he cried.

“Gracious Heaven! What has brought you into
this forest at night, so far frem home; and in the

ower of Indians?”

“Oh Mr. Parker,” replied Evelina, “conduct me
home. Aunt Martha will be distracted at my dis-
appearance ; and my father

* How has this happened, Miss Marvin ?’ again
imquired Parker. :

Evelina related her adventures of the night. -

“ You must be greatly fatigued,” said Parker.

“1 can scarcely sit on my horse,”’ she replied;
“but let us hasten home. 1 will exert my strength
a littie longer.” :

“We are many miles from Marvin’s farm,” repliz
ed Parker. *“The path i1s very intricate. The
moon will soon set; and it will then be impossible
to proceed.”

‘ What can be done 7’ cried Evelinaj “istherea
house near, where we can procure shelter for the
night

“ We have but just left the hut of a new settler.
Brutus and I have been out sporting all day. We_
wandered much further than I intended, and took
shelter in a log-house, during the first part of the
cvening ; but when the moon ro:¢, we again sallied.
out, and; thank God, that we did so, since I have
had the inexpressible pleasure of delivering my be-
loved Evelina. Permit me now to lead your horse
to the house, wherc we may safely pass the nizht.”

“ But how did you know of my danger;’ inquired
Evelina, as they procecded forwards
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“J knew it not, Evelina ; but, alarmfed by yeur-
ery for help, I looked round and saw the Indians
bearing away a female; when Brutus and myself
concealed ourselves behind some trees, from whence
we took aim at the Indians, who were evidently
British allies. One of them is dead, I believe.
Well, let him die. His friends may return for him,
if they please. The subtle- rascals, to venture so
far into our territory, and carry away our ladies
prisoners, to confine‘them in their wigwams, to be
sure.”? : ~

“Well, Mr. Parker,” said Evelina, “1am deliv-
ered from their clutches ; and under the-rescort of
such brave men, I must certainly be safe: but still
a cheering fireside would be more comfortable this
¢old night, than riding through these weoods, seeking
adventures. So, if you please, we will hasten our
pace a little to find the house you mentioned.”

Brutus went first, exploting the way, and Parkes
followed, leading Ewvelina’s horse. At length they
came to a small field of cleared ground, containing
about three acres:. A little log cabin stood in the
midst. Brutus rapped at the door : a voice within
made some demur-to open it; but Brutus again
thundering:at the doer, it was at length opened by
an uncouth figure of a man. . Parker desired shelter
for a lady, and they were invited to walk in.

The dwelling contained but one room, of abeut
twenty feet squarss  Two or three benches, a mis«
erable bed, and afew trays, was all the yisible fur-
niture. A large open chimney, built of sticks and
clay, occupied nearly one. side of the house. This
was filled with an immense wood fire, that blazed a
cheering welcome ; and our party seated themselves
sociably by its side. The forester, likewise seating
himself, expressed his surprise at a lady’s travelling
Uxrough the woods, at that time of night ; but, when
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Park-r-answered, that she had been runaway witl.
by British Indians, their host opened his ¢ cs in
amazement ; and his good womaa, huddling 0. her
gown, sprung from her bed, followed by two or
three half naked children. Our travellers were
now inundated with questions; and their he. ers,
with their mouths wide open, greedily devoured the
answers. At length, therr thirsting curic.ity a little
allayed, Parker inquired of the woodsman, if ne
could furnish them with refreshments, for which
they should be liberally repaid.

*You shall have cvery thing that is nice,” cried
the woman, *for that gal must, I guess, be shock-
ing hungry.”

* Wounds,” cried the man, “them deuced Indisns

-is the plague. *Tis a coufounded plague for the
British to hire the sneaking rasculs, to kill and
run away with men and women folks, .and children
too, | swan; but I calculate they will not carry o
that game iong; for we will yet take the Canadas,
as our brave Commodore has t1ken their ships on
lake Frie. Yes, that we shell, we will be up with
these red scoundrel-.”

* Oh, the darnation creatures,” cried the wifo.

she was turning her pancakes,  Was’nt youin a

crizhittul taking, gal, whea yon was riding helter-
skelter, through the baush, with the yellm' Indians
holdig your horse’s bridle? 1 wouder their Jeils
did’ nt hwhto.l the poor beast away. Thoivou
night have got off, but you might, may bec. Lave
broke your neck, scanpering over some of the
windfulls; for there i¢ pleaty of them in tire woods :
1 cal~ulate I never see vo many before; tho.si: this
be the nfth time that Solomon and T did begin the
-world.”

 lndeed,” said Parker ; “ why did you not kcep
Ao one furing it miclt be worth some thing now."
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¢ 1 sold the improvements,” replicd Solomon; for
1 like to be turning a little cash, now and the.. , and
then, 1 guess. 1 do’nt much like your crowde«. set-
dements.  1love room and liberty, and plenty of
game.”

T et swan.” said his help-mate; ¢ the oot im-
provement we sold. I had not scen a bit of deer for
three months.”

“ It 1s almost as bad now,” cricd the man; *and
darmation take it, 1 do’nt know wherc to shove to
next, there be such a confounded sizht of followers
coming after us, wherever we «it down.”

It must be very provoking,” said Parker.

¢ Oh, contounded provoking, I guess,”” exclaimed
the woman 5 but, come young man, come gal, a
nice supper s ready. blackey, there, can wait
awhile.”

Evelinu locked round for the proffered refresh-
ments. O a broken pine table, propped up against
the wall. or rather logs of the house, were placed
some gandy delf cuns, an old tea pot, and a tin
cop of milk.  Some buckwheat pancakes and but-
ter smoked invitingly in the midst, and some hearty
shices of dricd deer ham were placed along side.—
The host ~cated himself on a bench by the table.
“Corme. ¢al,” said he to Evelina ; ** here is room by
me. Youmustbe plaguey hungry, and | guess you
will find these: slap-jacks very nice. Here now, 1
pour you out a cup of tea.”

Parker icd Mis Marvin to the table, and scated
nimself by herside.  The good woman was already
todping herself. “Come, val” cried she, “come.
Young man, eat away, while the supper is hot.
Now, Solomon Slwver, do’ut be so hearty. You
}Vl]l leﬁ“c nothing for the young folks, and I gaess
there is no mieve hatter raised to inake cakee of.
I1:1s 20 fond of buckwheat slap-jucks, that, when
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he has them, 1 calculate, wiil his good will, he
leaves none for nobody else.y

But Evelina’s appetite wad notsso craving.  She
drank a cup of tea, and ate a couple of the cakes.
Parker did the same. When they left the table,
Solomon was still feasting luxuriously ; but his good
woman’s hospitality secured some of the cakes,
which, with a cup of tea, she presented to Brutus,
in the chimney corner. The noisy children then
hastened round the table, for tiicir share of the
regale.

“Had you not best endeavor to take some re-
pose 7 said Parker to Evelina.

“ I see no accommodadtions for sleep in this place,”
zaid she inreply ; “but I shall make it up te-morrow
night, when [ am again in our own house.”

Parker understood French, as well as Evelina.
He now addressed her in that language in a low
voice. ““ Ah, Evelina, you can enjoy the comforts
of home ; but never can Wilham Parlcr relish the
exhilirating sociability of the domestic hearthh.”

*Is not your heart, then, alive to homc impres-
sions, Mr. Parker?”’

«Yes, Miss Marvin,.the heart of William Parker
1s indeed susceptible of the stronzest ailection; bat
you slight its ardeat passion.  Yes, Evelina, yon
despise the love of one, who would lay down his
cxistence for you, with as much pleasure as he
experienced, when he delivered you fro:n the ruffian
grasp of the savages.”

“Itis true, Mr. Parker, vou rcscued me from
my Indian captors, and 1 am nuch obiiged to you.”

It is not worth a thank, dearest Evelina.  Eve-
sy thing Ican do for you, is my duty, my pleasure,
mny dehight.”

“Thank yon, Sir”

“ But, Evelina. you cannot have the heart to

15
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renounce me for ever. You cannot culmiy resolve
to render me miserable for life ; for never canl
know happiness independently of you.”

“You but jest, Mr. Parker. You possess every
thing that can contribute to felicity.” '

«All that I possess, Evelina, shall be yours, if
you will but be mine. I will take you to Washing-
ton, to New-York, or wherever else you wish to
go. You shall be surrounded with splendor. ~ Your
furniture, dress and equipage shall be superior to
any lady’s in America.”

“ Do you think, sir, that I sct so high a value on
such things, that 1 can accept them as an cquivalent
for-happiness 7

“ And, do you then vicwine with such abhorrence,
Miss Marvin, that you deem happincss and me in-
compatible 7"

“Sir,” said Evelina, “1this is not a fit place for
such a dizcussion ; and you may easily conjecture
that after what I have undergone, my spirits are not
cqual to this conversation. 1 am young, very
voung, too young to marry, or even to think of it.
You have made your proposals to my father, and
received his answer, in which 1 assuredly acquiese.
Think, then, no more on the obscure Evelina Mar-
vin ; but make choice of some lady, whose fortune
and acquirements may be more equal to your own,
who may set a proper value on the splendid advan-
tages you can bestow,”

*“ Ah, Evclina, you know that I cannot live with-
out you, that no person can cver to me supply your
place, and that fortune with another I despise, as
my own is sufficient for every comfort and luxury of
life. | Yes, Evelina,” he continued, ¢ 1 cannot and
will not resign you. You must and shall be mine.”

“If you please, Mr. Parker, we will at prescnt
and forever wave the subject.”
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Siie then leaned against the wall, and shut hei
eyes, as if endeavoring to dispose herself to-sleep.
Parker cast at hera glance of invitation ; then turn-
ed himsclf away, and sunk into a fit of musing.”

Evelina really enjoyed a refreshing slumber ; and,
when she awoke, 1t was broad day light. Parker
was in the house. **Good morntng, Miss Marvin.?
—** Goed morning, Mr. Parker,” Shall we now set.
forwzu'd on our return *?

I have dispatched Brutus for my horse. We
left them yeatexday at a few mile’s distance; and;
if you please, Evelina, we will in the mean time
take breakfast.”

She could make no objections,  They again
breakfasted with the woodsman amd bi- mh and.
before noon Brutus returned on horschacy, teadin:
the horse of his master,  Evelina’s steed was then
brought {o the door, when Miss Marvin, accompa-
nied by William Parker, and followed by his negro
Brutus, set forward on her return home.

They procecded very rapidly ; for Evelina'’s de-
sire to regain home enabled her to keep up with the
rapid pace of William Parker, who was extremely
well mounted. They had thus proceeded some
hours, when Evelina, much fatigued, forbore to
impel her horse, and Parker reining in his, kept
pace with her.

“J hope we are near home,” said Evelina.

“We have indeed proceeded very rapidly,” he
replied.

% But in what part of the country are we, Mr.
Parker, I think I have never been this way before !

“I cannot exactly say, Miss Marvin.< I have
been at a loss for some time, but trust by following
this path, we shall soon mect with the great” road
which will conduct us to Tonnewonte.”

Evelina began now to feel anxiety, Brutus was
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¢onsulted ; but he was likewize ignorant ot the
road; but hoped they were in the path leadiog tc
the hizhway. ‘.

They then proceeded more rapidly ; but the in-
tricacies of the wood scemed to increase. The
gloom of twilighit succecded the light of day; and
still they were presing forward. Poor Evelina,
almost overcome with fatiguc, could scarcely retain
her seat. She made frequent anxious enquiries of
her companions ; but they now appeared very con-
fident of being in the right track.

An impenetrable gloom replaced the obscurity of
twili;ht.  Evelina recommended herself to God.—
“1 can go no further, Mr. Parlicr,” said she.
—* Courage, Evelina,” he replied.  We will
soon find harborage.”

He then dismcunied, cave his horse to Brutus,
and took the reins of her’s.  They had not proceed-
ed long in this manner, when they perceived alight
at some distance. -

“We are in a clearing,”” cried Brutus.

“Thank God,” exclaimed Evelina.

Parker agzin mountcd his horse, and they soon
reached the hou:e, from whence the light proceed-
ed. It was the small log cabin of a new settler.—
The month of U-tober made a fire very cheering,
and an immense pile of fuel was burning in the
great open chinmey.  Our traveliers warmed their
bewimbed linbs, The man of the bousc added
some loz: to the fire, and the woman hastened 10
prepare them a frugal, but plentiful supper. There
was but one bed in the house, and that did not ap-
pear vory inviting to repose.  Evelina’s extreme
fatigue required rest; but asubstitute for a bed was
soon discivered.  Some bear-skins were produced.
They were spread near the tire, and on thein Eve-
i endeavored to obtain some repose. At lungth
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she sunk into a perturbed slumber, and when she
awoke the sun had far advanced to the south.—
Breakfast was ready, of which she hastily partook,
and then requested to set out instantly.

Again they set forward, though unattended; for
Parker said that Brutus had preceded them on some
~ errand.  After travelling a couple of hours, Parker
expressed a wish of meeting with a public house, he
having, he said, a great inclination to dine.

Shall we not then, arrive home in time for din-
aer?” said Evelina,

¢] am afraid not, Miss Marvin; for we last eve-
ning missed our road, and came much out of our
way.'?

] hope,” said Evelina, “we shall reach Tonne-
wonte before sunset; as I do not feel inclined to
ride any more through these woods in the dark.”

In all their ride they had not met with a single
settlement, and the road scarce admitted two horses
abreast; but now a stronger light was discernable
through the trecs ; a certain indication of a clearing.
—They soon came ncar the house that had rather a
better appearance than the ordinary habitations of
the new settlers.> Some ficlds, of different grains,
surrounded the dwelling ; in which, the harvest be-
ing over, some cattle were feeding, A barn stood
at a distance from the house ; and a considerable
sized garden sloped down the hill, "

“We may perhaps obtain dinner here,” said
Parker.  “ Let us at least make the attempt.”

The door was opened by a woman, wio readily
agreed to provide them some refreshments.

Parker assisted Evelina to dismount ; and a man
appeared from the house, who took theéir horses to
the barn.

A very comforlable dinner soon smoked on the
table, to which Evelina and Pucker sut down; for

13*
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their present host and ho-ress seemed less mtrusive
an' trauisit ve. than toeir former ones, awd oaly
approached to xerve them.  Evelina made - - ery
comfortable repast, and then expressed a wish to
depart immediately.

* T think,” said Parker, “ we had best remain -
here to-nizhit. We are in very snug quarters. It
15 n2ar sunset, and we shall be very liable to lose
o way in the dark.”

- And, <hall we then not reach home to-nigh?”
said Evelina. ‘- May the Almighty protect me, for
I almost despair of ¢ver seeing home again.”

Parker went out, and Evelina hoped he had gone
for the horses, but he was long absent. She went
to the door. Her heart quite overcharged with
grief, with a restless feeling of impatience, she
walked backwards and forwards, in front of the
house. At length :he found relicfin a flood of tears.
Again she entered the dwelling. The hostess. a
woman of large stature and forbidding aspect, was
busy preparing supper. The man had disappeared,
and she saw no other inhabitant. Evelina endeav-
ored to make some enquiry of the woman, respect-
ing where they were, and the distance from theunce
to Tonnewonte ; but she seemed either stupid or
sullen, and Evelina could learn nothing from her.

At length Parker and the man returned. Evelina
again sat down with the former to supper; and
they then resigned their places to the man and his
wife.  Parker seated himself by Evelina.

“I'Liope we shall soon reach home, Mr. Parker ;”
said she.

w “p sincerely hope you will, Evelina,” he replicd;
but you wish to abandon me a victim to des,.ni:."

" Icertainly am very impatient t6 rcuure: + e,

siy, but Ikpow not what connection that can have
with despair and you,”
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“ Then Evelina, you are determined to reject my
suit for ever ! :

< Vh, this coutinual perzecution, Mr. Parior?
You know my mind. [ am fuliv sexsihle of e
honor you do me; but I cannot, nor ever will ac-
cept of your hand ; and must entreat you never
again to mention the subject.”

“You may repent this pride and cruclty, Miss
Marvin,”? smd Parker, abruptly turning from her.

The woman now informed Evelina, that she had
a bied prepared, whenever she wished to retire to
rest.  Evelina desired to be immediately conducted
to it; and the woman led her into another room,
which was very decently furnished, and contained
a comfortable bed. In this Evelina found undis-
turbed repose ; but awaked early the next morn-
ing, and soon made her appearance in the outside
room. Neither Parker mor the man was there;
and, when Evelina enquired for him of the woman,
she answered, that he had breakfazted and gone out.
but would presently return.  Miss Marvin was then
desired to partake of the breakfast prepared for her.
She complied with the invitation; and then very
impatiently awaited Parker’s return.

Several hours elapsed, and he did not appear.
She then became very anxious. At noon the hack-
woodsman came for his dinner; and, when Evclina
desired to know where was Mr., Parker, he present-

ed her a letter. Impatiently she broke the seal,
and read as follows :

“My pEar EveLiva,

] cannot live without you, and you must abso-
lutely be mine. Consider whom you refuse: a
man of a large independent fortune, who loves ;ou
to d.straction ; wnose chief pursuit will be to rcuder
you happy, and whose circumstances will enable
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him to satisty your cvery wish.  Give me but a ta-
vorable answer; promise that you will be mine,
and T v oa the wings of love, and immediately con-
dust vou to your father; butif you are still deter-
mined to be cruel, T will lcave you, and you ma-t be
contented to remain where you are until you feel
inclined to relent.
“I am your most
* devoted admirer,
“ WiLLiam PARKER.

Evelina’s feclings. on the perusal of this note, may
be more easily imagined than described.  She re-
garded the woodsman. Iis countenance was
gloomy and determined. “1 am caught, a> a bird
in a snare,” thought she to herself ; ¢ but William
Parker knows very little of Evelina Marvin. if he
thinks she can be frightenéd into any thing contrary
to her inchinations, I shall find some wayto escape,
and in the mean time, why I must, it seems, remain
a prisoner.,’’

“And where am [ to find materials to answer this
note * enquired she,

* You will find them in your room,” said the man.

Evelina indeed found a writing apparatus in the
bed chamber she had lodged in the preccding night;
and she hastily wrote the following reply :

" Mr. Parker has already rcccived Evelina Mar-
vin’s answer to his proposal. She can never be
his, and his present conduct is calculated to make
her rejoice in her previous rejection of his addres-
es.  As for your threats, know that they never can
intimidate the daughter of Capt. Marvin ; but con-
duct her to her father, and she is willing to foryet
all that has passed. E. Marviy.”

She ave this billet to the wdbdsman.  Tlc took it

idn ~lence, and she heard no more from Parker that
ay.
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CHAPTER XV.

*“Thou who such weary lengths hast pass'd,
Where wilt thou rest, yourg Nymph, at fa-:2"
‘CoLrIns.

~ ON the following morning, Evelina could scarce
contain her indignation and impatience, at her un-
warranted detention. She endeavored to cnzagc
the woman in conversation; and promised. if she
would assist her in escaping, that Capt. Marvin
should reward her with the greatest liberality: bt
the hostess still continued sullenly uncommunica«-
tive, though she was very assiduous in attending to
her prisoner’s every want. '

On the husband’s return, Evelina attempted to
gain him over, but soon found the undertaking im-
practicable. She passed a sleepless night, rumina-
ting on the means of escape, and-in the morning,
when the man, according to custom, went out to
work, Evelina-sallied out on a reconnoitring expe-
dition. She explored the road opposite to that thro?
which she had entered the clearing, and was ;ro-
ceeding forward when the man arrested her sters
1w sorry to be rude, Miss,”” said he, “but you

.must return to the house.”

* By what authority do you control my activu:
cried Evelina.

- That s not the question, Miss,” replied the man.
It is suflicient that I pos-css the power.  You will
please to return to the borse.” :

Evelina thouzht it best to acquicsce; but, not so
sasily discouraged, she was still determinz i, by some
meaus or other, to eifect her escape.  Ac . i the
woodsman agaii brought her a note. .t couiided
these words:

“Eyerisa—Your destiny is fixed, ¥ oushalian:
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must be mine. Resistance is vain. You cannoi
escape me. Submit then with a’good grace, and
send me a line of assent. 1 will then fly to you
with a minister; and, when our fates are united,
will immediately coenduct you to your father; and
to contribute to your happiness—will then be the
constant endeavor of
Wirtiam Parkrr.”

“Tell your employer,” said Evelina to the man,
“that 1 will never be his, and that I defy persecu-
tion.”

As the woman was the next day employed out of
doors, Evelina perceived a fowling piece in a clos-
et that was left open. She hastily examined, and
found it perfect. Two horns containing powder
and shot, lay on a shelfi: A new plan of escape
presented itself to the imagination of-our young A.
merican, which she determined to attempt carrying
into execution. Accordingly the next morningy-
when the man had gone out to- worl; and the wo-
man was busy in household aflairs, Evelina put on
her hat and pelisse, opened the closet, took out the
fowling piece, not forgetting the powder and shot,
and then hastened to the barn, where she had noti-
ced her horse was kepti- She indeed found him
there, and-also her saddle and bridle. These Eve-
Jina soon put on; for in the days of her childhood,
she had often assisted Theodore to saddle the horse
‘they were accustomed to ride, and her resolution to-
escape was not to be frustrated by such trifles.
She had brought her horse to-the barn door, and
mounted him; when the woman who had missed her
@ soner, made her appearance.-

* Whither go you, Miss?? cried she.

*That is not your concern,” said Evelina.

"®he woman attempted to seize the bridles  Eve-




21

lina -presented -the fowling piece. “Tluy gun 19
-loaded, woman, and if you persevere in molesting
me, 1 will discharge it at you.”

The woman, surprised and alarmed, started back;
and Evelina galloped away, but her progress was
-suddenly arrested by the man, who starting forward
at the entrance of the road, seized her bridle.

“ Attempt to detain me, at your peril,” cried Ev-
-lina; but he atiempting to turn her horse, she dis-
_charged the piece at the hand which held her bri-
dle. It instantly loosened-its hold, and the horsé
darted forward. Evelina impelled him on, without
stopping to look back,and soon the clearing was out
rof sight.

‘The sun had attained its meridian, and still Eve-
lina was pursuing her rapid course. She had hith-
.erto met no person, of whom she could enquire her
way. At length her car caught the sound of an axe.
-She paused. The noise continued. She called

out. The sound ceased, and a woodsman, with an
,Laxe in his hand, presently appeared.

“Friend,” .said Evelina, “can you point out the
road to Tonnewonte??

“Keep the path you are in,”’ replied the forester,
# {or a few miles further; it willlead to a great road;
then proceed north, and you will arrive at Tonne-
wonte.”

“How far distant may that village be?? enquired
Evelina.

*'Chirty miles,” said the man.

-“Thank you,” cried Evelina; and, before the
forester could makeany further advances to conver-
-sation, she was out of sight.

Evelina continued her rapid progress, and soom
Aattained the great road, the man had indicated.—
She then turned to the north,

Houses now became frequent, but Lvelina was
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#etermined not to stop again until her arrival at her’
ownhome. She had, at breakfast, provided herself
with some cakes, which she now ate on horseback,
A lad whom she met, going. to. mill, confirmed the
information, that she was in the right road.
Darkyiess.had overspread the face of nature, and
Eveélina; was still pursuing ber journey. The weath-
er had.heen. yery pleasant throughout the day, but
the wind began to howl furiously. - A violentshow!
-er of rain succeeded. Poor Evelina, benumbed
with cpld, and almost dead with fatigue, could scarce-
1y sit on her horse,-which was likewise almost worn
out; but the poor.animal seemed to know he was
getting nedrer home, and still proceded briskly’ for-
-sward,
At length the hail ceased to fall. The wind sub-
- sided, the clouds cleared away, and the moon shone
forth regplendent in the Heavens, when Evelina joy-
fully discovered that she was.within. three ‘miles -of
~her father’s farm. Invigorated with hope, she can-
.tered gaily along, and soon, with inexpressible pleas-
ure, entered. the back yard. .The lights were. ex-
Ainguisheéd in the, parlour, but a feeble glimmering
was discernable inr the kitchen., . Evelina called out.
The door was opened; and a black face peeped forth..
* Good .Cato, take me from.my horse,” cried Eve-
lina, “for'I am too much benumbed to move.” .
“My stars! but here be young Misse come back,”
- eried the negro.  “ Lany, where be you, Larny
“Welcome, Misse, welcome,” cried Lany, asher
young mistress was-carried into the house by Cato.
Aunt Martha Liearing the bustle, ran down half
dressed, “ Oh my child,” cried.the affectionate maid-
en, clasping her nicce to her hearl.. “You are then
returned ; but where is your father??
“My father?? said Evelina. “Is he not at home?”
“He is gone in search of you my child. He re-
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wvrned the morning after you left home, and almos:
‘distracted at your disappearance, hastecned away in
vcarch of yous; but wherehave you been, Evelina?
Somethinz must have happencd. or you could not
have left your old aunt. and your father a prey to
anxiety and fear.  But v child cannot speak.” .

Evelina, quite overcome, had indecd lost the
power of articulation. No more questions were
put to her; but she was compelled to swallow a
quantity of warm drink, and was well rubbed with
hot flannels. Her hed was then well warmed, and
she carried into it by Laay and aunt Martha; for
Pivelina had lost the capability of motion. ot
‘bricks were then applied to her feet, and she was
“forced to swallow some herb tea. A profuse per-
‘spiration ensued. and she sunk iato a gentle sleep,
while the kind aunt Martha watched by her bed side
all night; for she was much alarmed for the health
«f her niece. The good mniden endcavored to en-
liven the tedious hours of nizht, by striving to elu-
cidafe and connect Eveli.a’s portentous disappear-
;ance and sudden return.

Cato in the mean time, had attended the horse
with the most compassionate care. “1 am think-
inz.? said he to Lany, ou his retura (rom the stable,
*“ Misse must have been in some strange wild adven-
ture. She be come home almost dead, and poor
snip, never did I sce boast in such a sad pickie.—
He be alinost ridden to death.”

The shrill cock now cchoed his morniny sum-
nions, to arouse the industrious farmer to the labors
of day. and the busy ho sewife to prepare the morn-
s repast. Aunt Martha, at this sound, which
she was accustomed to obey, started from her drow-
sy chair, and dissolved a loug web of fancy,” which
she had heen a f{ull hour weaving, respecting Eveli-
na’s adventures. Glancing at her nicee, she per-

13
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coetved Der still in a sweet sleep.  She walked to-
wards the window. A faint tint was perceivable in
the cust. which by degrees assumed all the variega-
ted colours of the rambow. The orh of the sun
was now scen just emceraing above the horizon, At
length it fully burst forth to vies, and soared majes-
tically aloft in the heavens. A bright sccne was
then displayed, that by its resplendency dazzlcd the
view.  The sleet of the preceding cvening, had «t-
tached itself to the trees and shrubs, it had conc in
contact with; and now the Lirst rays of the wun,
hining horizon{ally on the surrounding forest,
transported the beholder into fairy land. She scem-
e to view.a forest of cnchantmient, sparkling with
every variety of gerr, and from boughs of chrystal,
appeared suspendced clusters of diamonds,  topuzes
and rubies; while the cheerful necro, traversing the
fields. scemed to press myriads of diamonds beneath
his feet.

And now the ruddy milk maid, with her pail en
Lier arm, hastened 1o the farm yard, {o relieve (he
yiclding udder of the lowing cow. Aunt Martha
was enjoying this plcasant scene.  Her mind cleva-
ted with the agrecable scnsations the. sublime view
of nature never fails to excite ; when her cars were
assailed by a confused murmur, proceeding from
the front yard, which wassituatcd on the opposite
side of the house.  She flew to her own clinmnber,
that overlooked the approach by the bridge. A
cavalcade was crossing the brook. It approached,
and siic could distinguish her brother’s company of
mibtia, accompanying a litter. The heart of the
sister was agitated with fear and anxiety. She hast-
ened down, and stood on the thrcshold,  The party
had entered the garden. My friends,” cried Mics
Marvin, “what has ha} pened.””  The men divided,
and stood on cuch si?e of the Iitter.  Aunt Martha
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iazed with anxious interest. A man slowly raised
his head. 1t was Capt. Marvin.,  “My brother,”
¢ried the maxden, precipitating herselt forward.—
“Sister Murtha,”sald the sick an, extending his
hand, shie scizedit. “Ah my brother!”
“DJ not be uncasy about me, Martha; but my
chlld ?———No news vet of our lost Ev elina?”
*Oh my brother, w ould that you were as well.—
Evelina 13 returacd, andsals in her bed.” -
"Ia it possibie? God be praised,” cried the father.
“Bus, my brother, what is the meaning of this
“T am wounded, M'n'tha,” replied Capt. Marvin.
“Oh gracious Heaven' but I hope not dangerous-
iy. Cae:.ar, Lany, where are you? ? My friends, pray
assist us in conveying Capt. Marvin to ! is bed.—
Mount the horse, Pompey, and ride fast for the 1oc-
tor.”
“That is needless, Madam,” said a man, steppinz
forward. “I have the honor to he a surgeon and
physician, graduated at New-York, and am now re-
tatned in attendancc on the patieat, Capt. Marvin,”
*Tell me Doctor,” cried aunt Mar'.ha, ‘‘are iy
brother’s wounds dangerous
*'Lhat I cannot exactly say, Madam. Should a
ganirene not take placc, the flesh may coalesce;
for T trust no vital part is touched. Ihave seen
many such wounds specdily cured. Tor example,

ia a hospital at New-York, a man was brought in
kb

“1f you plcase, Doctor,” said Miss Marvin, “we
will first convev my brother to his chamber, and we
shall then be hafipy to hear this statement.

“By all means, by all means, Madam,” said the
Doctor, and Capt. Marvin was transported to his
bed. Nearly exhausted, he had scarcely strengti
to enquire for his child. Aunt Martha left ki in

charge of the Doctor, and hastened te the chamber
aflier nieen,
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*Good morning, aunt,” said Evelina, opening her
eyes. **}am then once more in my own bed, in
my own room. Itis not then a dreain. Oh aunt
Martha, I have had my trials, since 1 left home the
other day.”

“You may have more to endure, my child,” said
the aunt.

“Why, aunt Martha, what a long fuce: T hope
you are not uneasy on v account? [ uever felt
stuarter in my life,”” continued Ev-hre, unly emp-
ing from the bed, ¢ But where is iy futher

*Ah, Evelina,” cried aunt Martha.

“Is my father thenill””’ exclaimed the young girl,
catching the alarm, depicted in her aunt’s counte-
nance.

““ My brother has just been braught home wound-
ed; but I hope not dangerously.”

“Gracious Heaven! but where is he?’? cried the
davghter.

“We have put him comfortably in his bed,” re-
plied the aunt.

“Oh my father! my father!” cried Evelina,
throwing on a morning gown, and flying down stairs.
In a moment she was embracing her father. Auut
Martha followed as fast as she could, and endeavor-
ed to withdraw her niece, fearing the ¢r'ects this
violent emction might produce on both her patients.

“Fear not, sister,” said Capt. Marvin, the pres-
ence of my child is balin to my heart.  Ah, my Ev.
clina. ] thought thee lost—!o:i forever!”

“ My father,” cried the daughter, s8bbing. it wa-
rol my will to remain from you. “[Was detained by.
villians,”

*Young lady,” said the Doctor. “You will be
ples=ed to retire. My patient is fatigued, and re-
quires repose. [ will attend vou, ladigs. Captain
Marvin yYou st endeavor to 5!._»(-[)"" )
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‘o, then, my child,” said the wounded ruin. **1
zan now court the refreshment of sleep, since [ sec
vou restored to me in health and safety. This af-
teranon, my child, you shall inform me respecting
what has happen(,d to you.” )

Evelina kissed her father. The ladies then left
the room, attended by the Doctor. Aunt Martha
and Evclina had now to assist in preparing breakfast
for the many strangers who hadarrived.- The aunt
had no time to male any enquirics of the nicce, and
at breakfast, the Doctor, a man of zreat pomposity,
and wlt‘-xmpmt'mcc, attached to the American army,
md or rather engrossed all the conversation. Leav-
ing him in the midst of a‘long harangue, Evclina
stolc from 'the table, where scveral other strangers
were ialso met, and glided into her father’s room.—
The old gentleman had just fallen into a quiet slumn:-
ber. Evelina scated herself by the bedside, and
scarcely breathed, through fear of awalkening him.
With flial anxiety she watched his pale and haras-
sed countenance.  “ Oh war, fatal scourge of man-
kind,” thought Evelina. “ How long wilt thou hold
thy scorpion wand over our devoted country, which
was formerly <o happy?”

Her fither stirred.- She hung over him, in anx-
wus solicitude. e opened his eyes. “You arc
here, my Evelina.” My stumBers must needs be hap-
Py, watched by my darling child.”

“How are youj my father 7

“ Much better, Evelina, greatly refreshed by my
Tap.”’

“But, your wollkds, papa ”’

‘Th(,y are bulliesh wounds, my child. My de-
Yility is only occasoined by loss of blood, which, I

trust, T shall soon repan‘. 1 even now feel somes
thing of an anpetite.”

“Dear father,” said Evclina, and she hastened

19%.
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out, and brought in some refreshments, of which the
patient partook with considerable relish for a sick
man. Aunt Martha, who just then cntered, waus
overjoyed at these symptoms of convalescence.—-
“Now Evelina, my dear,” said she, *'tell us vour
adventures.”

* True, aunt,” cried the vounggirl, “You mu-t
have been in amazement, at the war-like appear
ance of vour armed niece. Did I not become the
Amazon? But what did you do with my un?”

“Ah, Evclina,” said the aunt gravely, *“you arc
i00 old now, for such frolics. It might do when you
were a romping girl, running about with Theodore ;
but now Miss Marvin, a young woman grown up,
must think of decorum.”

‘Do not blame me, aunt; but first hear my story.”

Aunt Martha, indeed, soon changed her opinion.
She trembled, when she heard of her niece being in
the power of British Indians. She rejoiced when
she heard of the rescue by Parker.  ““I thought the
young man brave in the main,” cried she.

The father listened attentively, but said nothing;
and Evelina resumed her narrative,

‘““Had he no delicacy,” cried aunt Martha, “lo
talk of love in your situation?””  But no pen can
deseribe the good maiden’s indignation, when Eve-
Tina read the first note received from Parker. *He
isa villain,” said the father. Evelina continued,
and the indignation of both brother and sister at-
tained its acme. *He is a villain,” repeated the
father, “and must be exposed.”

“Thank God, my Evelina.” esied the aunt, em-
bracing her, “that we have youugte again.”

“But, my father,” enquired Evelina, “how came
you wounded

 He received his wounds in searc

 “Her hof vou, Eve.
na."” said annt Martha.
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“My God! and am T then the murderer of my
father?”

* Do not accuse yourself, my child, said Captain
Marvin. "It is the will of God, and we must sub-
mit.  But, do not consider yourself as any way ac-
cessary to my misfortune. 1 returoed on Thursday
last, a few hours after you had left home. Your
aunt began to be uneasy at your delay, and Cato
was dispatched to sece what detained you. He re-
turned in the greatest alarm; you had not been seen
at the house where you were expected ; but, on his
return, he had met a boy, who, in answer to his
enquiries, said that, concealed behind some trees,
he saw two armed Indians forcibly carry away Mias
Marvin. This intelligence causedrus the greatest
alarm; not doubting they were British allies; who
had made an irruption, and were posted in greater
nRumbers in some quarter. Icalled out my compa-
ny, and hastened on towards the lake.- One of our
scouts brought intelligence, that he had discovered
the body of a hostile Indian, which must have been
the one shot by Parker. We then deliberated how
to proceed, and concluded te march towards lake
Ontario.  The next meorning, intelligence was
brought us, that a party of British and Indians were
bodged twenty miles to the north. Thinking that
the Indians who carried you away, must have been
attached to this party, we only halted long- enough
to refresh our men, and then marched in pursuit of
the enemy. 'They were encamped in considerahle
numbers, on the borders of a creek. Wehalted on
the opposite side, and, it being alrecady dark, bi-
vouacked for the'night, amidst the deep forest, that
concealed us from the enemy. At dawn of day the
following morning, a couple of our scouts broaght
in a prisoner, who, on being interrogated, describ-
ed the British as trebling our numbers, but insisted
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that no lady had been brought in a prisoner,’ Dis-
tracted with doubt and anxiety, I knew not what
course to pursue. Should we attack the enemy at
such disadvantage, the event was dubious; and
perhaps Evelina in the'power of others, might be
imploring the assistance of her father, while any
rashness might disenable him from assisting her.
In this conjuncture, a New-England pedlar appear-
rd among us.- The idea struck me, that by assum-
ing his character,- I could perhaps obtain unsuspect-
cd access amongs§ the enemy, and discover what
had become of my child. I instantly bargained for
the hire of the pack, and received instructions con-
rerning the proper performance of my character.”

“ My father,” cried Evelina, * did you thus risk
vour life forme? Had you been taken up for
s 3 b}

X I thought not of danger.- Ionly thought of you,
Evelina,” replied the fond parent. v

“ Oh my father,” and she affectionately took his
trand. -

“ With the pack slung over my shoulders, con-
tinued Capt. Marvin, I hastened to the creek, cross-
ed the bridge, and threw myself in the way of the
enemy. I-was soon seized, and hrought before the
commanding officer, a major in the Brifish service,
who headed a few regulars, some militia, and a
party of Indians.- I was very sharply interrogated
concerning the American force in that quarter, the
best place for obtaining booty, &c. but no one sus-
pected my not béing the character I assumeg—
Having answered their enquiries. as suited my pur-
pose, I next obtained permissioh to dispose of my.
merchandise among the troops. - 1 acted my:part to
admiration, but could obtain no intelligense of any
vaptive lady, and I began to conclude that the dis-
appearance of Evelinahad no conuection with the
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arrival of this party on our- frontier. 1 then pre:
pared to return, but, it seems, my enquiries had.
excited suspicion, fer I perceived that I was follow-
ed by a serjeant’s file. 1 endeavored to join my
company by a circuitous rout, butsome of our men
who were watching, hatled me from the opposite-
side of the bridge. The serjeant and his file in-
stantly advancing, cndeavored to seize me. I re-
sisted.- Five cr six of our men hastened to my rez-
cue. They were fired at by the: enemy, and I re-
ceived two wounds in the discharge. MMy friends
were backward i firing, fearing to kil me, but rush-
ed on the British with fixed bayonets, and seizing a
sword, 1 headed the scuffle, in which I was again
wounded, but the enemy were forced to retreat,
and I was borne off the field by my friends. Our
party then retreated towards home, but stopped at -
Dr. Berton’s, where my wounds were dressed, and..
the doctor kindly accompanied us home.”

“It is -then indeed on my account, my father,.
that you received your wounds,” said Evelina.

“ They are trifling my child, mere flesh wounds,
that will soon heal. . But thanks be to God, that
vou are restored to usin heafth, my dear Evelina,”
replied Capt. Marvin.

“ Praised be the Almighty, who ha« restored you
both to our own home,”’ said aunt-Martha.

The Doctor now entercd, and again dressed the
wounds of his patient, which healed so rapidly that
in a few days Doctor Berton teok his leave, well
repaid for his trouble, and lcaving aunt Martha a
box of ointment, with very minule directions for
completing the cure he had so happily commenced.

And now the furious blast of wur. ceased to re-
sound through the Jand, and security azain revisited -
the western world. The river Niuzara no lon er
separated conteading caemies, cazer to take ad.
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wdntage of each other. The eye no longer beheld
villages in flames, hopses consumed, and the indus-
trious farmer, in one fatal night, deprived of the
produce of many years;of-toil, by the crafty aberi-
gines of the wilderness® Peacewas signed between
Great Britain and America, and the industrious in-
habitants of Canada and the United States sleptin-
safety.

Capt. Marvin was soon perfectly cured of his’
wounds. Evelina®s#as again happy-in the enjoy~
ment of health and domestic felicity.- Her vivacity’
unfettered by restraint, inspired hfe' and cheerful+
ness into the whole family. Auat Martha, happy
in the soeiety-of her brother and niece, could ima-:
gine no higher scene ot earthly enjoyment than she
daily experienced. Not a wish remained unsatisti-
ed in either of the family, save that their lost The-
odore might return among them. -

It was not in the nature of Capt.-Marvin or aunt
Martha to retain resentment against any person, but
the former considered it a duty he owed society tor
expose Parker, and thereby prevent any of his fu-
ture machinations from taking effect. But aunt
Martha had forgiven him, and entreated her broth-
er to take no further notice of the affair. ¢ Surely,
said the considerate maidens”an offence proccading
from love; cannot be so very heinouss, Mr. Parker
wished very much to marry our Evelina.. Vain of
himself, he imagined no woman in her sober senses
could refuse him. Of course, he thought Evelina’s-
rejections but the effect of childish caprice. Ounce:
his wife, he concluded she must then be sensible of
the’ prize she had obtained. Fortune threw my
niece in his way, and William resolved to make use.
of alittle compulsion to make her his own.:* Be:
assured; brother, such was the source and extent ef
his design.”
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* You plead cloquently, sister, said Capt. Mar-
vin, and [ am inclined to believe in the probability
of your statement. There may have been more
weakness than villany in his project.  Still he
should not be allowed to make such attempts with
impunity. Bat, week after week glided away, and
the captain had taken no steps towards apprehend-

.ing Parker, who had not reappeared in the pre-
cincts of Tonnewonte.”

Returning one day, from the village, Capt. Mar-
vin perceived a negro endeavoring to glide unno-
ticed by him. This attracted his attention. and re-
garding the black. attentively, he. recognized Bru-

.tus. 'To spring from his horse and seize the negrp
hy the collar, was but the work of an instant.  Vil-
Lian, cried the Captain, you were the coadjutor of
that rascal Parker, in his. villanous scheme upon
my daughter.

“ Oh massa, massa, cried the trembling wretch,

:Bretus ne blame.”

“THow, you impertinent fellow 7’ exclaimed
Capt. Marvin.

“ Brutus a slave mrassa, he must do what his mas-
.za hd.”?

*Tl:e more villain he,” so’d the Captain, vather
softencd by this appcal. ¢ But surely. Bratus, you
need not have been so faithful an accessary in so
base an attempt.”

The crafty fellow perceived the impression he
hnd made.  “ Ah massa, Brutus he sorry. Ile be
very sorry all the time. He wish to tell Misse Lina
how massa cheat her, but massa no give me chance;
and afler all, i misse did marry massa, and go tc
Maryland, she be dere de very great lady. Very
biz house, plenty slaves, oh she be de very great
lady.” '

“ But, Brut s, if she carcd not for such advance-
ment, wasit night to force her acceptance
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“ No Massa, and Fwish 1o stay by misse and see
10 harm done, but massa send me away.”

¢ Brutus,” said Capt. Marvin, “ I know that you
were but an instrament in the hands of your mas-
ter.” “ Tell me all that you know of this affair,
and po harm shall accrue to you.”

“ Massa William,” said -Brutus, inreply, * love
Misse Evelina to “distraction. When she refuse
him, he walk the room all night, and me hear him
say, “1 must, and will ‘have her.” His mind so
uneasy, he take me with him, to go shooting every
day. Onenight, we see Indians. ' Massa fear'd, so
we tie our horses, and hide ; but ] peep. Oh Mas-
sa, 1say, Indians carry off lady, look like Misse

"Lina ; let us shoot. So we crept to where'we tike
good shot, and I kill Indian. We den take Misre
to de log-house, were we sleep all night. Massa
-den love Misse more dan ever. He say, * Brutus,
dis lady must be my wife ; must be yourmisse; go
get our horses.” ~Wen we stopt next night, he send
me before to.a tenant, dat owe him much money,
and live in Massa’s house. Me tell dis man-and de
woman to prepare, massa come and bring de great
lady. 1 stay n de barn, and wen I see ‘massa, 1
way, “Massa, -dont be bad to ‘Misse ‘Lina, but let
her go home.” 'Massa say, “ Getaway, you black
‘rascal, go home, ‘but if you use your tongue 1 will
pull it from your mouth.” -So den Tgo home.
Massa stay two or three miles off, to be near misse,
but when misse run away, he come home furious.
He beat usall. He walk hisroom all night. In de
morning he say, “1'tink de proud gal no more. De
rich, de great lady jump to get me.” Massa o
back te Marylands ‘Our Misse wish Massa Wiltiam!
to marry very rich lady, who got de great planta-
tion. Mas<a William say, yes. De ladv.say yes.
So dey be miurried.  Young Missc be vefPipretty,



204

but very cross. She get in de passion, and den how
she scold! How she storm.  She hear some how of
Misse Lina; and Misse ask Massa were be de lady,
he'shut up in de house. Massa William turn red.
She scold. She fling de teapot at him. She talk
and stamp. He beat de slaves. She beat de slaves.
Oh, what a house, Massa Maryvin.”

“I believe you,” said Capt. Marvin, “Parker is
below my resentment, and I shall concern myself no
tonger about him.”

*Ah, Massa Marvin, Mazsa Parker no dare to
come here.  He be feard you. Young Misse wish
to come, but Massa say, ‘No I wont.”” Den Misse
tly in a passion; and den de house all noise—all
scold.”?

*Good or bad actions never fail to bring their
own reward,” said Capt. Marvin.

*Ah, yes, Massa. You and Misse be happy, but
not Massa William. He send me to Tonnewonte,
to see to tings; but me feard to come.”

** You necd no longer be afraid, Brutus. I shall
not injure you.”?

*'Fank you, Massa,” said the Negro.

Capt. Marvin then mounted his horse, and with-
out further enquiry pursued his way.

This account brought Parker into great contempt
amony the inmates of Marvin farm, as the same de-
tatls were corroborated through a more respectable
channel. William Parker no longer engrossed
v.urd or thought from either of the family. Even
ihic negroes ceased to repeat his name in their con-
fab.

Time now glided with them imperceptibly away,
and so unmarked by incident, that we shall take a
flight back to France, and see what has become of
Theodore.

2n
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CHAPTER XV1.

La molle oisivete, la triste solitude,
Poisons dont il nourrit sa noire inquietude,
Y.e livrent tout entier au vain ressouvenir
Qui le vient malgre lui sang cesse entretenir.
Je vous aime, et ma crainte a d’assez justes causes :
1t sied bien en amour de craindre toutes choses
Que deviendrois je, helas! si le sort rigonreux
Me privoit pour jamais de I'object de mes voeux!
La FonTalNE.

DAY after day passed away with Theodore, and
t.c still remained insensible, in the wards of the hos-
pital.  In this situation he was found by Le Page,
an aged servant of his father, who had missed the
Marquis and his son on the night of ihe 19th. He
had since sought them among the dead and the
wounded, and was at length dirccted to the hospital,
where Theodore lay, confounded with many other
sufierers.  The old man gazed on the son of bis an-
cient master, with the greatest emotion. He sought
the surgeon. “ What think you of this unfortunate
vouth?” he enquired.

*“He may recover,” replied Doctor Pascal.

“But not in a crowded hospital,” said the old man.

“Why not, friend?”’ cried the Doctor. *There
are in this place, hundreds of brave fellows, who
will, I hope, recover, to be again gloriously wound-
ed in the service of their country.”

“But sir,” said La Page, “do you not think that
purer air, and retirement might prove beneficial to
my young master?”’

*Why, yes, my good man. If you could obtain
and provide lodgings. 1 think the ‘young gentleman
would have a better chance of recovery.”

Le Page hastened out, and his indefatigable re-
searches soon procured comfortable lodgipgs for
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Theodore, in an airy situation. To these young de
Clermont was conveyed. Le Page was his nurse,
and the surgeon attended him assiduously, At
length the fever abated, and Theodore gradually re-
covered his senses, but so enfeebled, that he scarce-
ly noticed any surrounding object. At length he
recognized Le Page, and, observing his attentions,
pressed his hand. The old man wept. Theodore
laid his hand on his burning forehead. “l have no
tears left,” he faultered. This was his first attempt
at articulation; but in a few days he recovered suf-
ficiently to communicate to Le Page the particuiars
of his father’s death.  The old man wept over ti
fate of his ancient lord. * You must endeavor to
recover rapidly, Mons. de Clermont,” said he, **tnat
we may return to Provence, and bear with us the
remains of Mons, Le Marquis.”

Buat Theodore was very weak, and he still lin-
gered many weeks in the confinement of a sick
chamber ; but the first use he made of returning
strength, was to write to his brother, and to the
Marvin family. .

He was one day surprised by the entrance of Louis.
The new Marquis embraced his brother. “Ah Tae-
odore,” he cried, “what a change has a few mouths
made in your appearance? But take courage, my
brother, I must now convey you to Provence, and
place you under the care of Jeanuette. A few
months of her nursing, added to the salubrity of your
native climate, will soon restore youir health.”

“Do not despise my nursing, Mons. Lie' Marquis,”
said Le Page. .

“You owe the life of your brother under Heaven
to this faithful man,” said Theodore. N

**Ah, Le Page,” cried Louis, shaking him by-the
hand, “you were my father’s trusty servant, and
you shall find faithful friends in his sons. Wemust
securé Wou some snug little haven in Provence.”
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AL, thank you, Mens. Le Marqui=,™ replica U
old man. I shall indeed like to pass the remain-
der of my days near the scenes of my early youth,
and the remains of my honored Jord.”

“My poor father,” exclaimed Louis.

“But, where have you been, brother, since our
separation””’ enquired Theodore. .

I entercd Paris with the Austrian army,’” repli-
ed the young Marquis, *‘and began to be very anx-
tous to hear from my father and you, when the ru-
snour of his death was circulated through the city.—
I called on Colonel de Corbie, who confirmed the
account of our father’s disappearance, and greatly
commended your bravery. { understood that you
were left behind, wounded, but could not ascertain
where, when I received your letter. Iimmediatcly
obtairied leave of absence, and here I am, Theo-
dore. You have lost a futher, but you have a bro-
ther.”

Theodore made no reply, but threw himself intc
the arms of his brother. When he
had regained his composure, he informed Louis of
their father’s last injunction.

*“Had he not requested 11.”” said the Marquis, “1
should have conveyed the remains of my father, to
repose with those of his ancestors.”

The two brothers, with Le Page and the attend-
ants of Louis, then procceded to Waterloo; and
from thence the remains of the late Marguis de
Beaucaire were conveyed to Provence.

All baited the approach of the new Marquis de
Beancaire, who had made himself very popular
among the il(llbabitants of his hereditary property.—
He remained at his mansion a few wecks. and then
returned to Paris, while Theodore was committed
to'the care of Jeannette. '

But Theodore was now only the shadamm of his
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former self.  Hestill lingered under the effect of
his wounds, and was mostly confined to his chamber;
yet he sometimes ventured out, attended by Le
Page, but these walks were necessarily confined to
the environs of the Hotel. On the first arrival of
the brothers, all the neighbouring gentry Lad called
to welcome them, and while the young marquis re-
mained there, the house was all gaiety and pleasure:
but the nerves of Theodore were too much weaken-
ed to enjoy this bustle. Confined to- his chamber,
he seldom saw the guests of his brother, and when
the young Marquis de Beaucaire departed, it was
scarcely known that his younger brother remained.
Theodore was indeed despondent.- The hope that
i1ad supported him through his illness, that had giv-
en him strength to return to Provence, had fled from
him, like the flitling shadow of an idle dream. .He
had hoped to-see Sophia—to find her still affection-
ate, and faithful ; but his heart sickened, when-he
was informed that Madamoiselle des Abbayes had
not yet returned to Provence. She was still in Paris,
and report added, the gayest of the gay, and she
seemed to have no intention of soon returning, as
the steward had informed Jeannette that the family
were not expected at the Ho'el des Abbayes.

¢ She cares not for me,”’ said Theodore to himself,
#Her heart is no longer sensible of true affection,
or she would not prefer the dissipation of Paris, to
the quiet scenes of her native home.”

Hope was obliterated from his bosom. Despon-
dency, with her attendant train of weak nerves, and
low spirits, seemed to have overpowered our unfor-
tunate youth, and defeated all the beneficial effects
of the salubrious climate of Provence, added to the
careful attentions of his old nurse. “My dear child,”

- said Jeannctte to him one night, as, enveloped in a
great coat, he sat by a bl;zing fire, its cheerfulness
0
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strikingly eontrasted, by ti_le spmbre expressions of
grief and anxiety depicted in his countenance. “How
can you thus, in the bloom of youth, abandon your-
self to despondency? Cheer up, my son. Exert
your faculties. Recover your health, and who then,.
among the noblest and bravest of the land, will sur-
pass Theodore de Clermont? I wish fo see you again,
my son, in your gallant uniform, bearing the sword
which, Le Page says, you wielded so gloriously on
the great  day, that restered to France its lawfal
King.” )

“ But, Jeannette, can a glittering exterior satisfy
the mind?..Will vanity counterbalance the disap-
pointmentFot the heart?”? '

“But Theodere de Clermont can force his way to
distinction,” said the nurse. *What lady will then
xefuse him? Shew yourself in Paris, my son.  So-
phia once loved you; but she now most probably
thinks that you have abandoned her. Shew her
thatyoun have not. Claim her in Paris, among the
brave lords there assembled. Courage alone can
conquer difficulties. .-Be brave, my son, never give
way to fortune, but conquer fate.”

“You are right, Jeannette.” replied Theodore.
“lness has weakened my mind. Too long.have
1 yielded to supineness. Sephia has indeed reason
to think that I have forsaken her; for | darednot as-
sume the liberty of writing, and fate has not permit-
ted us to meet. But as you'say, Jeannette, a brave
man is not easily overcome. [I'must exert myself.’”

The next morning Theodore arose early, and, af-
ter drinking his coffee, called for his horse. Le
Page was astonished. I think,” said de Clermont,
“that | have been too long immured. Riding will _
contribute to'my health.,?”

* Undoubtedly it will,” cried the old man.—

¢ Thank Heaven that my gallant young master agair.
“hegins to exert himself.’}_”g young *®



Therodore returned to dinner. much invizoraied»
with an excellent appelite. He now freqents
took the air, and his health was improving fast.

One afternoon he rode out alone. He took the
road to the Chatean des Abbayes.  All seemed:
there solitary and forsaken. 1{« tied his horse to-a
tree anc wandered to the grave of Olives, where he
had so often walked with Sophia. The sun gradu-
ally sunk in the west, and 2 found himself on the
affecting spot, where the well remembered tender
interview had taken place. Overpowered with
emotion, he threw himself on the ground, and eve-
ery incident in his conversation with Sophia pre-
sented itself to his imagination. He forgot time,.
‘he forgot space, and Sophia alone seemed present
with- him, bat soon tiie delusion vanished, and re-
ality, painful reality, obtruded itself on his mind,
O Sephia, he exclaimed, shall we then never meet
again ? Shall I indeed never behold you, but in the
futile dreams of an airy imagination 77 |

Hastily he left the place, and regaining his horze.
Jeanunette again remarked the pensive sadness of
his countenance, and endeavored to draw his at-
tention to the future prospects that might await him
i life. “ My dear Theodore,” said she, “1 am
very happily situated in the household of the young
Marquis, your brother; but when you are a general,
1 will reside with you, and what pleasure will |
bave in dandling some young rogue of a little The-
odore de Clermont in my arms!”’

¢ Ah, good nurse,” said Theodore smiling.* “You
are a flattering prophetess, but I have many steps
to take before I shall be a general, and, as a pre-
liminary one, 1 will to-morrow write to my brother

_to represent my case to the King. and have me at-
tached to some regiment.

Le Page entered the apartment. ‘ Here are let-
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ters from Paris, Monsieur. One is I think {from our-
young Marquis, for here are his arms. The other
bears the arms of des Abbayes.” Theodore took
the letters. * Sophia’s hand writing, he cried, and
broke the seal.” We will take the liberty of look-:
ing over his shoulder as he reads..

“ Paris, April 3, 1816.

“You see, De Clermont, that your old friend So-
phia has-not forgotten you, although so many months
have elapsed since we last met. Forget you, in-
deed! No, my friend, I do not, for I still remem-
ber with the liveliest pleasure the agreeable walks
and rides; we formerly enjoyed together in Pro-
vence. And, Theodore, never will Sophia des Ab-
baye forget, that” you once saved her life. Itis
that considerationg which induces her to write to
you at this moment.

[ know not if I understand rightly some little
marks of gallantry, you once shewed me; but most
probably you no-longer remember them..

My father has not forgotten his friendship for you,
nor his attachment to your family,. He has resolv-
ed to unite our families, and has ordered me to l?-
stow my hand on- your brother.. The Marquisde:
Beaucaire is ardently attached to your old friend:
Sophia.. I had once hoped——m——eie——o, but it is
needless fo recapitulate.. My father orders me to
bestow my hand on the Marquis, and insists on im-
plicit obedience. Your brather is amiable, and
esteem him greatly. Theodore, we must forget the
transient fancy of the first effervescence 67 youthful:
Imagination ; and if report speaks tuuth, De Cler-
mont, a-new object, with sufficient attractions, will
not be unacceptable to you. Keep your heart in-
readiness; my friend, for I bring with me to Pro-
Yence, a very engaging cousin, handsome; witty;



w3t

well mformed, and immensely rich; without fath-
=1, or cven guardian, to control her inclinations,
for she has.just come of age.. Amclia has sensibili
ty, and your taste will exactly coincide. But you
will see and judge for yourself, and 1 shall say no-
more until we all meet together in Provence.
Your faithful friend,
Sopuia Des ABaves.”

* Fuithless, inconstant, ambitious Sophia I’ cri-
»d 'Theodore, throwing down the letter, and pacing
the room in the utmeost agitation. He clasped his:
hands. He leaned against the wall, then hurried:
to and fro. At length, exhausted with the violence
of his emotions, he sunk on a seat. The sympa-
thetic Jeannette approached him. She wished to
attract his attention, but Theodore obscrved her
not. His looks were fixed on vacuum. His tear-
less eyes seemed starting from their sockets. His
throbbing forehead rested on his hand. Jeannette
hesitated. to disturb him, but in silent anxiety, await-
ed the issue.

At length, Theodore, starting from his chair,
seemed to end a long train of reflection, by the
ejaculation, “and by a brother! But let me see
what he has to-ay ;" and catching up the other let-
ter, he broke the scal and read as fotlows.

“Paris, Jpril 2, 1816..

“Congratulate me, Theodore, for the object of
my tenderest affection is soon to be mine. You
were, | think, acquainted with Mademoiselle des
Abbayes, but it could be but slightly, since I have
so seldom heard you mention her name. But you
shall know Sophia better, and thank me for tie
agreeable sister I shall bring you, to cniiven the
Chateau de Beaucaire-
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This marriage will likewise relieve the estate
from any embarrassmeants attending our emigration,
and | <hall be enabled, my brother, to provide pro-
perly for you. 1am already negociating a commis-
sion, and hope soon tosee you make some splendid
establishment to which surely you have a mght to
pretend, with your birth and accomplishments.
Rest assured, Theodore, that you have a sincere
friend in your brother.

I flatter myself that your health is fast improving.
You must, however, be expiring with ennui; but
we will dissipate that when our bridal party brings
life and gaiety to the present sombre hotel. kEx
pect us in a fortnight.

Your atfectionate brother,
Louss, Marquis pE BEavcare,”

Theodore threw the letter from him, and acair.
paced the room in the greatest agitation, ** My
son,” said Jeannette, venturing at last to speak,
* what is it that thus agitates you?”’

“You can read, my good nurse,” said Theodore,
“take these epistles and peruse them.” .

“I can indeed read,” replied Jeannette, ¢ thanks
be to God, and to the good nuns who taught me.—
Then patting on her spectacles, and assumin: a
look of the utmost importance, the good nurse pro-
ceeded with great deliberation to spell over the
contents of the letters. Theodore scated himself,
and covering his face with his hards, appeared en-
tirely absorbed in his own reflections.

** My dear son,” said the nurse, * after studying
out the import of the writings. * Why are you
thus afflicted !»

* Can you ask methat 7 cried Theodore, start-

e with surprise, “Surely you have not perused
those letters.
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41 have indeed, my child,” replied the old wo-
fAan.

¢ And have I not lost Sophia for ever ?’

¢ Bat your brotherhas obtained her. We must
not be selfish, Thereodore. Take the advice of
Mademoiselle, she writes I think very sensibly.—
Believe an old woman, my son. Fhis first love is
only a youthful fancy that we forget before we get
old. You may yetlove a dozen times. Mademoi-
selle Sophia is dependant on her father, you on
your brother ; supposing for a moment, that she
disobeyed her father, and forsook your brother for
you, would you consent to reduce the lady you love
to poverty 7’

¢ Are these, then, the calculations you make in
France ?’ cried de Clermont.

“ They are the reasonable reflections that are
made in any civilized country,” retorted the old
woman. !

‘ But, nurse, did you not formerly eacourage my
iove for Sephia

““Yes, my son, when 1 thought there was a pos-
<ibility of your obtaining her, bat she is now the
‘betrothed bride of your brother. This marriage
will add weight to the family consideration. The
united influence of both families will be employed
to aid your promotion. Think then only of Sephia,
as of a sister. Come, cheer up, Mons, Theodore,
have you no curiosity to see this ainiable Amelia??

* Nurse,” cried de Clermont, ‘I duly appreciate
your motives, you wish to make me forget my dis-
appointment. Were I influenced by motives of in-
terest, Inight, as yousay, easily change my views,
bat { :ove Sophia des Abbayes. This heart is faith-
ful, and can aever forget her. No, Jeannctte, 1
cannot meet her as my sister. Can I forget that
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the inconstant has proved faithless ? "That she
e hus forsaken me
And my brother——"

“ He knew not of your ivve, Theodore.”

“I believe you, nur~c. but I can now only hehold
in him a successful rivale 1 have lost my father.
Sophia and my brother were the only fricnds re-
maining to me in France. She has disappointed
me, and I.cabnot, in my present tframe of mind,
meet etther of them.”

He again took up-Sophia's letter, and perused it
more deliberately. < What means she, by this?”?
he cried. “Can she, indced, have heard of my
unfortunate adventure at Lully ? Good night, nurse;"
and Theodore retired to bis chamber in greater agi-
tation of mind, than he had hitherto experienced 1n
the whole course of his life.

The next morning his haggered looks and sunken
~yes discovered to the attentive Jeannette, that
her foster son had pus-i:d a sleepless night, and she
strove by every aflcctionate endeavor to reconcile
him to his disappointment. Hc was fully senstble
of the kinduess of her motives, but she strove in
vain to light up a smile on his countenance, nordid
the entiunce of Marchemain, who came to cousult
with Jeannette as hous:-kesper, respecting the ne-
Avssary preparations for the reception of the Mar-
quis de Beaucaire and his bride, contribute to dissi-
pate bis somble melancholy. He left them togeth-
er and retired to his chamber, where he was deep-
Iy immersed in gloomy reflections, when Le Pugce
brouzht him the following vpistle.  Theodore un-
consciously opencd it, but it soon engrosscd all his
attention.

ESY

. “Tonnewonte, Frb. 1, 1816,
N v DEAR s0x—Your favor of Dec. lust, came
safe (o hand, 2nd excited the deepest ~ympathy in
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our secluded corner of the globe. You were thea
ill, and comparatively forsaken, without any tender
relative to smooth the pillow of sickness, or allay,
by kind commiseration, the sufferings of nature.
Your letter was long in reaching us, and mos!
probably, by the time we received it, you were en-
joying restored health, and renovated cheerfulness.
1t was with difficulty, that I convinced aunt Martha
and your old acquaintance Evelina, of the probabili-
ty of this circumstance; for they were so much af-
fected by the contents of your letter, that they even
began to meditate a journey to France, to attend
you on your sick bed, as-aunt Martha says, that a
male nurse is good for nothing, But, my dear The-
‘odore, your health will for some time prevent yon
<from joining the army. Why cannot you employ
this interval of leisure, in paying us a visit? Crossing
the Atlantic, will likewise contribute to the restora-
tion of your health. Aunt Martha promises to nurse
you, and Evelina to amuse you. Come then, my
*son, and spend a few months with those, who, how-
ever homely their manners, possess the valuable
quality of sincerity, and love you better than aught
else on earth. You have lost a father, Theodore,
I am grieved at your bereavement; but, remember
that you-still posscss an affectionate parent in Amer-
ica, who will endeavor to heal the wounds inflicted
on you by the hand of fate.  Next year, with restor-
ed health, and renovated spirits, you may, if such be
_your inclination, leave our humble abode of rustic
happiness, and return to your splendid connections
in France. Business, Theodore, likewise requires
your presence here.  Your land is rapidly cnercas-
ingin value. Cato has continued to clear it, during
his intervals of leisure, and a stupendous work is
projected here, that will render our retired vitlage,
sthe high road of the western world,  Your secluded
21
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farm will be covercd with boats, loaded with:the
most valuable freight. It may..perhaps become.a
anart where millions will be shipped and landed{rom
all parts of the globe, or merchandize be stored,
thence to be distributed to all the northern, and wes-
tern regions of America. - Permit an eld. man, my
son, to look forward a little further into the glimmer-
ings of futurity. - The work now in agitation, is but
the beginning of the great triumphs of art, that will
_»et be seenin America.  You may yet see the day,
Theodore de Clermont, when the village of Tonne-
wornte will be a port of entry on the high road. of the
western world, where people of all.natiens will con-
tinually resort, as the shortest route to -the Pacific
ocean. - You are astonished, my son, you..begin to
tremble for the senses of your adopted father. But
fear not, I speak the language of reasonand reflection.
In short, the route of a canal is already.laid out, that
.is to connect the waters of the western: lakes with
the Atlantic ocean. Isnot this a gigantic-enterprize, -
Thecdore, for our infant country? What may wengt
expect from America, when she shall have attained
‘maturity ? Canals will be formed in succession that
will connect our navigable waters, and form an un-
interrupted navigation,through ourcountry, from the
Atlantic to the Pacific. (You will perhaps, enquire
who was the projector of this ardnous. undertaking?
What mind in our republic has thus called the ener-
gies of his fellow-citizens into_ action? What capa-
cious mind has been enabled, not only toforesee the
innumerable advantages emanating from this under-
taking, but likewise perseverance sufficient to smooth
the way to the reniova] of every obstacle that. might
impede its progress ! This accomplished statesinan, is
_DE Wrn CrLixToN; aname that wilj shice bright
in the anrals of America, that will be handed down tc
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posterity, with a lustre always attendanton the real
be :efactors of their country. The workmen will soon
conmence their labours on the great western canal.
It :1sses by my house, and runs directly through
your land.  Consider how greatly this will enhance
its value.  You may letit out in small lots; but you
must come and see to this yourself, and when you re-
turn to France, the rents of your American proper-
tv will assist you in your endeavors to attain cinw-
nence in your native country.

Aunt Martha and Evelina will take no denial.—
Cato and Lany are already projecting undertakings,
to be reahized, when ““ Young massa comes home.”
Come then, my son, and rejoice their hearts, as wel!
as-that of Your affectionate father,

E. Marviz?

“Generous disinterested man,” cried Theodore. .
“Unsophisticated children of nature! Yes, youra-
dopted son hastily obeys your summons. I will im-
mediately depart for America. I have there always
experienced uniform kindness. Abandoned, a help-
less, friendless orphan, I was reccived by those tra-
ly kind Americans, and educated as their own child.
1 there enjoyed happincss. 1 there experienced
content. France, my native country, what have
you given me in exchange? But I will return; and,
like the prodigal son, I will throw myself at my fa-
ther’s feet. The fatted calf will indeed be killed
for my reception. Interested, ambitious Sophta, 1
will never see yeu more. 1 will endeavor never to
think of you. I will discard your image from my
bosom. France and Sophia, farewell forever. But
my brothier? Ah, he will not feel my absence. Posses-
sed oi'title and fortune, a beautiful and accomplish~
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2a wife, successful in his schemes of ambition, hc.
has enough to fill his heart, and will .ot miss his
younger brother, But I will not uive him pain.—
He shall icar nothing from me. concerning the per-:
fdy of his Sophia,™
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CHAP. XVII.

Guides of my life! Instructors of my youth!

Who first unveil’d the hailow’d form ot trath ;

Whose every word enlighten’d and endear’d,

In age heloved, in poverty revered

Up springs, at every step, to claim a tear

Some litule friendship, form'd and cherish’d here? -

And not the lightest leaf, but trembling teams

With golden visions, and romantic dreams !

And hence this spot givés back the joys of youth,

Warm as the life, and with the mirror's truth.
Roagkns,

~ Inthe afternoon Theodore mounted his horse and
‘proceeded to Marseilles, where he found a ship that
~was to sail the next day for America. His resolu-
tion was soon formed. ' He cngaged a passage, and
returned home: De Clermont then retired to his
chamber, and wrote the following letters:

“To MADEMOISELLE SOPHIA DES ABBAYES.
“You are then, Sophia, to be my sister.  Well, I
‘will not reproach you; but [ can never view you as
such. You despised the humbler fortunes of a young-
er brother; yet he'possessed as true a heart, as beats
in the bosom of the Marquis de Beaucaire. But,
brought up a worshipper of fortune, you are not to
blame, Sophia, for being faithful to your crecd.—
May you and Louis be happy! I will not mar your
felicity, nor shall your husband ever learn from me,
that 1 once aspired to his wife. Adieu, Sophia, 1
embark for America, nor in the midst of your hap-
piness, need you feel anxiety for your brother. For,
in the land of my adoption, I shall find content, and

I trust, I shall also meet happiness.
TuroporE DE CLERMONT

“To Louts pE BEaucaIrE.
“Dzar Louvis—Some sudden intelligence
21%



246

America. obliges nie to cross the Atlantic 1immedi: -
atelys and. a ship being ready to sail for New- York,
1 <hall take advantaze of the opportunity. [ felici-
tate you, my brother, on your splendid establish-
ment, and am grieved that I cannot await your ar-
rival, and pay my personal*respects to you and your
beautiful bride; but the news | have received ren-
ders that impossible.  That you, my brother, and
yonr intended Iady, may enjoy permanent felicity, is
the most earnest wish of
Your grateful and
obliged brother,
T. pe CLErMONT.Y

Having comnleted his arrangements, Theodore
passed the remainder of the evening with Jeannette.
The old woman little thought that her fosterson in-
tended so soon to leave her, and she endeavored to
entertain him with the magnificent preparations
that were making for the reception of the Marquis,
and future Marchioness de Beaucaire. Jeannette’s
mind was indeed so completely absorbed in this
subject. that she had attention for nothing clse.

“Ah.” thought Theodore, as he bade her good-
night, and retired to his room. *“Amidst all this.
splendour and magnificence, even my nurse wilt
not feel my absence. Ah Theodore de Clermont,
1t i+ indeed time for you to leave France, and seck
a country where you may find more sympathy and
disinterested affection.”

But, when, after breakfast the following morning,
he informed Jeannette, that he intended to sail tlie
same day for America, she stood motionless with
amazement.

* Impossible, Mons. Theodore. You will first
etop. and ~ce this wedding.  You must pay your
congratulations to the bride and bridegroom.”
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“Jeannette,” said Theodore, “do you think I can
s0 easily forget the bitter disappointment, my heart
hias sustained? Can I cease to remember, that she,
1 fondly loved, who once permitted me to hope, i-
now the destined bride of my brother?”

¢ Ah, Theodore, my son, you will then forsake
us all, to go and break your heart in America?”’ and
the good woman began to weep vehemently.

“Be not uneasy, my good nurse,” said Theodore,
taking her hand, “ 1 have justreceived a letter from
my adopted father, containing a pressing invitation
to pay him a visit, for the restoration of my health.
Fear not for me, Jeannette. In America ] shall
recover my peace of mind. I have dear friends
there who received me when I was a castaway or-
phan. With them, I shall find happiness.”

“1 hope you may, my son,” cried the old woman,
sobbing, “but, Theodore, can you forget your old
nurse 7’

“ Jeannette,” said Theodore, “I would not leave
you destitute ; but you are comfortably situated in
my brother’s establishment.  You are happy here,
and the Marquis and his lady will provide for you.
America would not suit you, Jeannette. You are
too foud of show, to be satisfied with the plain and
simple habits of the new world.”

“America, indeed, Mons. Theodore,’ cried Jean-
nette. “No, indeed! You will never catch me
there. But, my dear son,” continued she, in a per-
suasive tone, “why need you go to that far away
country? You may yet be a general, if you only
remain in France, and may obtain some great and
rich lady. Do stop to see that Mademoiselle A-
melia. She may be handsomer than Mademoiselle
Sophia.. Ah, Theodore, do not leave us, for that
wild savage America; but remain with your old
nurse, and your other friends in Franee.”
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] cannot, Jeannette; but we may one day meet
again.”

“Oh then, Mons. Theodore, you only take a
trip to dissipate your grief, and forget your disap-
pointment? Well, that may do; and you can visit
your old friends at the same ‘time ; and, since you
take this affair so to heart, a little travelling may
perhaps do you good ; but do not remain too long,
and | hope that this handsome Amelia will not be
married before your return.”  And, smiling through
her tears, Jeannette bustled about to assist Theodore
in preparing for his departure.

De Clermont permitted her to indulge her delu-
sive ideas respecting his return; and, meeting Le
Page, another similar scene ensued : but the old ser-
vant also preferredremaining in theestablishment of
the Marquis de Beaucaire, to following the younger
brother to a far distant, and unknown country.” Yet
he was sincerely attached to both sons of his late
lord, and greatly regretted Theodore’s departure.
Nothing else occurred to detain young de Clermont.
His baggage was conveyed on'board, and he bade a
last adieu to his native soil:. - The:load on his heart
seemed fast melting away, when he found himself
safely through the pillars of Hurcules, and launched
on the great ocean, that separated the old from the
new world.  As'the former gradually receded away,
his cares seemed also-left behind, and hope and ex-
pectations danced in delightful perspective, as the
setting sun seemed to shine on that land of refuge,
where he had enjoyed the unconcerned hilarity of
early youth. - _ . .

As he-approached -the-shores of America, his
heart beat with impatience, to- meet and embrace
the friends and protectors of his childish years, and
hismind dwelt with pleasing delight on the exhilira-

ting remembrance of his youthful playmate, Eveli-
na Marvin,
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At length the ship came along side of Whitehall.’
Thcodore sprang on shore.»  All hail to thee, A-
merica,” he cried, “land of my childhood! Thy
adopted son returns to thee with the joyful impa-
tience of the homesick child, just reaching, after a
long absence, the indulgent home of his infancy.
Receive the prodigal son of thy adoption into thy
cherishing bosom, and may the eld world retain its
splendor to itself.”

De Clermont hastened up broadway, and stopped
at his old boarding house, near Washington Hall.
His former land-lady received him with a hearty
welcome, and had many enquiries to make of him
concerning France, and the iwo gentlemen who
had formerly lodged with him at her house.

Every thing in New-York now possessed interest
for Theodore, but he was so impatient to arrive at
Tonnewonte, that he first bespoke a passage on
board the steam-boat Richmond for Albany, previ-
ous o calling on any of his former acquaintance.

Early the next morning he paid a melancholy vi-
sit to his mother’s grave. DPotter’s-field seemed to
have experienced no alteration since he had last
visited it with his brother. Since then, how vari-
ous had been the incidents of his life! He leaned
sometime mournfully against the'monument absorb-
ed in silent retrespection, then walked pensive
away.

The same day he cmbarked for Albany. The
steamn-boat displayed a scene of the most bustling
activity. In the motley concourse that crowded
the deck, were assembled representatives, not only
{rom every part of the American continent, butalse..
from most places of the habitable globe. 'Theo-
dorc was amused and mingled sociably with the
crowd ; but three persons. an Austrian from Vien-
na, a Russian from Archangel, and a Bavarian, an
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@x-colonel in” Bonaparte’s army, attached theth-
selves to our young traveller, as they were igno-
rant of the Englislr Janguage, and consequently
found Theodore a very convenient companion.—.
The strangers were on their way to visit the falls of
Niagara, and all four agreed to travel in one party.

Our Europearis were men of taste, and were high-.
Yy gratified with the admirable beauties of scenery
to be found on each side of the Hudsen, and their
admiration was greatly encreased at the magnificent
pass of the highlands. -

At Albany our travellers took the stage-coach,
and on Sunday arrived at the beautiful and thriving
town of Utica. On Tuesday the western stage-
coach set them down at the village of Tonnewonte.

Theodore took leave of his eompanions, and pur-
gued his way on foot along ‘thé ‘well remembered
road that led to the farm of his adopted father.

The sun was low declining in the west. A gold-
en harvest had crowrned ‘the hopes of the industri-
ous farmers, who-had nearly finished lodging in’
their barns the plentiful.reward of their toil. The-
odore with a light-heart walked briekly forward.—
He seemed to have forgotten his disappointments.
Change of scene had apparently obliterated all his
former troubles from his memory, while the present
seas?]n‘ awakened the joyous associations of his early
youth.” :

As he approached Mr. Marvin’s, he beheld with
pleasure the great improvements that had been
made during his absence. At length he saw before-
kim-the house of his adopted father, which had so
long been the home of his-early years,~ He had to
pass the barn yard. The - lowing cows were there
assembled, anc were yielding the rich produce of
their udders to the pails of their sable attendants.
Aunt Martha had walked out, .and was standing be-
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side a favorite cow which was milked by a httle
black girl. The sight of a stranger cau:ht her at-
‘tention. “Aunt Martha!” exclaimed the youth,
the sound of his voice operated as a charm. The
gnod maiden sprang forward. She threw her arms
around his neck. She pressed him to her bosom.
“ Ah - Theodore, my son! -my. son !”. she cried.—
* Theodore, I amhappy, for I haveseen thee again.”
The youth pressed her hands in silence,, and they
walked towards the house, while the little negroes
followed them with their eyes, and hastened their
cmployment that they mizht have a look at tie
‘handsoine stranger so kindly received by taeir
mistress. Capt. Marvin, retaraing hoine from sowe
occupation on his farm, saw themn at a distaace,
and recoguized Theodore. | He huarried forward to
meet them. * Oh Theodore, Theodore, my son!*
- ried the good man,. extending his hand.  :lc tien
pressed the youth to his bosomn. ¢ Welcome ance
more to America! Thrice welcome, my sop, to the
rabitation of your father.”

¢ My, father!” said Theodore, pressiag his hand,.
< but where is my litte sister Evenna 27

A tall and graceful young female in the simple
dress of the country met thems at the door. She
blizhed and bowed at sizht of a stranger. 'Theo-
dore took off his hat. “ My daughter,” suid Capt.
Marvin, * your_brother hasreturned,”” andhe took a
hand of each.

“Is this Miss Marvin,” cried the youth, * can
this graceful young lady be my little sister Svelina 1
and with some diflidence he embraced her. The
face of the youny Amcrican wus suitused with blush-

.es. She led the wuay o the neat front parlor.—
“ Weicome to Tonnewonte, Theodure !” sail she.
I _azed at iter with surprize, casure and adimi-
aalion,  *Welcone indeed,” crted aoaut Martha.~—-
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““ O Theodore, how we have wished to see you!
How impatiently have we expected your arrival !

“ Thank you, dear aunt,” said the youth. Then
again turned his eyes towards Evelina. She blush-
ed and shrunk from his ardent gaze. ‘¢ Excuse my
rudeness, Miss Marvin,” said Theodore, ** but [
can scarce believe my eyes. I can scarce rcalize
the conviction,* that 1 behold before me, my forme:
little romping playmate, transformed into so lovely
alady.”

“You have learned to compliment in France:®
said Evelina.

 Where, where is our young Massa!”’ was now
heard. * Where is Massa Thendore?” and Cato
and Lany rushing in, without ceremony, seized Ins

“hands. ** Welcome home, Massa Theodore! Wel-
come home!” De Clermont shook them Ly the
hand. * Thank you, my honest friends,” he repli-
ed. Al their little sable offsprings were then pre-
-¢ented to him with due ceremony.
Aunt Martha, in the mean time, hastened to add
-1o their plentiful supper, the cho.ccst dni ne the
housc afforded; and a happier doinestic party was
never assembled around the -ccial board.

Their repast finished, ii:ey scated themselves en
the Piazza, n front of the Louse. The light of day
had departed; but myriads of stars sparkled in the
firmament; while their colleciive beams illuniinaied
the -cene with the brichtness of day. The winding
brook murmured around the bottom of the lawn,
which was by this time, w<.l stored with fruit trees,

-shrubs, and fluwers. The whipperwill sung plan tive-
ly from the trees.  ‘I'he bull frog, from a neighbor-
iy pond, responded his hoarse base; while the
shinli vote of the tree frog. cove variety to the con-
cert.  The immense forest that formerly surround-
ctt rhe house, had now disappeared, trom the imme-
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diate vicimty of tne dwelling, but was still beheld in
perspective, forminz an nnln ametrable clowd, that
terminated the brighiness ol the adjucent culuvated
ficlds.

The heart of Theodore dilated within his bosom.
He seemed just awakened from a troubled dreain,
with the jovful sensation, that the gloom had icd,
and the brightness of day had dissipated the terrors
of night, He sazed o0 the mdulv countenance of
the protector of his childhood, with a feelins of sc-
curity.  Withfilial love, he returaed the benevoleut
sinile of the kind Lerted aunt Martha.  He stole o
glance at the lovely girl seated bescde Liine whose
cyes were bent on hin, with an expression o
exnlting sister! affection.

“Oh, my ftitends,” cried Theodore. “Never
more will I'leave you. 1 will settle among you. 1}
will hecoine, in fact, as am now ia heart, an Amer-
rcan.”’

“Thank God!”? cried aunt Martha.  Eiclina
glanced at bima smile of approbation.  ** 3y son,”?
~aid Capt. Marvin, *Tam rcoiced at hearing you
express this resolution.  Rewred among us, you
know whut you bave to expectin Amevica and need
not fear disappointinent. I ideed think, my sen,
th it we have 1n reality suflicient to s .tnsfv the most -

aspiring mind.,  Our country is fast rising to cmi-
nence,  The projected canal that I meutioned to
you in my Jast letter, will prove an incalculable
benefit, not only to the tract of country through
which it passes, but also to most parts of our north-
era continent.  Let the stupendous undertaking be
ouce effected,and no longer ~Lall we complain of the
staznation of trade. All will be hustie aud activity.
Our little western towns, swelled mto mnportance,
wiil become emporiums of cownnerce.  Aithoiesn
niy dear Lncodore, nothing could aizord e o 0

22
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gratification, than the prospect of your establishing
yourself near us, yet would I not obtain this satis-
faction .at .your cxpence. -Let us, then, calmly
compare what you may expect in France, and what
you may possess on our side of the Atlantic.”

“1 shall here experience happiness,” replied the
young Frenchman, “but in France, perpetual un-
easiness and fiequent, disappointment have been
.my lot.” '

1 am gratified to hear,” said Capt. Marvin, “that
after experiencing what the splendid magnificence
cof high rank can bestow on.the .sons of Europe,
your heart should still feel a preference for our na-
tive wilds. Ilappinc:c,. my son, may. indeed be
found in the most humble condition; and | am con-
.vinced that. even your interest. will not be a loser
by your settling in America. Twenty acres of
your land are under cultivation, which is some-
thing of a beginning. You havean excellent stream
on which I have erected a saw-mill, that I shall im-
.mediately deliver into_your possession. Near it is
a very good site for a grist-mill. .The canal passes
through the midst of your property, which greatly
enhances its value, and it.is besides, admirably sit-
uated for an entrepot that may rise inte importance.
"With all these advantages, it .is more than proba-
.ble, that your estate may become as valuable as the
.Lordships of France. : I have been fortunate, and
;during your absence, ] have purchased several addi-
tional hundred acres of land, which 1 shall equally
divide between you and Evelina. 1 have likewise
some ready money by me, which will enable you
to commence business with advantage. You are
also in possession of talents, Theodore., You have
been brought up in America, and may rise to the.
highest stations in our country. Perhaps you will
cousider these as very bumble beginnings, to ex-
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change for the splendid prospects you will have to
abandon in France. Tell me, my son, will they
satisfy you? If not, I would not purchase the plea-
sure of having you permancutly settled with us,
at the price of a single repining from my adopted
son.”

“ Oh my more than father,”” cried Theodore :
“but you shall not thus rob yourself for me.”’—

“ Who speaks of robbing !** said the old gentleman.
“1Ilave I not a right to divide what 1 possess be-
tween my children 7”

‘ But, my father, you shall not take from your
daughter to bestow on me.”

“ Am 1 not your sister ?”’ said Evelina.

“ You are both my children,” cried Capt, Mar-
vin, ‘“and shall share equally what belongs to m..””

* My dear friends.”? said Theodore, “ I caniot
express the [celings of my heart towards you, bat [
am not so destitute as- you may imagine; though I
have indeed but little left me as the son of a no-le-
man. Three thousand guineas would be a very
trifling consideration in Earope, yet itisa good he-
ginning at Tonnewonte. - It was all my deccased
jather had it in his power to leave me, except his
blessing and dying injunctions.” He here paused.
The thoughts of his-father, and the field of Water-
loo were present to his mind.

An interval of silence succeeded, for his Ameri-
can friends respected the feelings of nature.  The-
odore at length exlaimed, “ O my friends, T shall
be happier in America than I have been in Europe.
¥ am tired of thc army, which was the oaly pros-
pect held out to me in France.  “ But the Iadies in
Kurope,” said aunt Martha. “ Are they not very
amiable ? As a handsome young soldier, my Theo-
dore must have been a great favorite with them,”

The youth sighed. “In Europe, aunt Martha, the
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ladies may perhaps be pleased with the attentions
of a young soldier, to while away the tedium of
time, which lies so heavy on their hands ; but should
he aspire to make an impression on their hearts, he
will, provided he be a younger brother, find them
composed of adamant. The titled and wealihy
heir of the family may obtain the fairest of the fair,
but his brothers must remain destitute of the solace
of an aflectionate wife, for the fundsof a younger
ron are seldom adequate to the maintenance of a
family. - His youth must be spent in attempts to
obtain eminence and wealth. These he perhaps
obtains when old age has frozen all his better-feel-
ings. Some amiable portionless girl is then sacri-
ficed to him by her interested relations. A well-
born youth must not degrade his family, although
he derive nothing from lus ancestors but a splendid
name. So, if he be determined to marry, he may
i young, handsome and accomplished, perhaps meet
with some lady of fortune who might be induced to
thare her property with him, bLut then he need ex-
pect no further perfections than the wealth that will
-contribute to his establishment.”
“You shall not return to France,” cried aunt
Martha with indignation.
“You will, indeed, be happier in America,” said
Evelina.
“ Theodore,” said Capt. Marvin, “you express
-yourself with bitterness. ~ Your disappointments in
rance have infused come gall inte your nobler
feelings, but it will evaporate by participation.—
Confide then to us the misfortunes of your youth.
It will relieve your heart. Your past sorrows will
be forgotten, and life commence anew with you in
these home scenes of your early childhood.”
. Theodore cast his eyes on the ground.  “1 should
like” said aunt Martha, “ to hear your adventures
in France. '
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“* You were not, Theodore, very comuunicative
1 your letters,” said Evelina.

“ My dear friends,” replied de Clermont, it will
indeel relieve my heart. You shall hear all that
has happened to me.” And he commenced his
tale. - His'auditors listened with undisguised inter-
c-f, and Theodore concealed nothing from thews.
“1amn again with the friends of my early youth,”
said Theodore, terminating his recital, * and I will
obliterate from my mind all that has troubled me in
France.”

“You will do well, my son, to keep that resolu-
tion,” said Capt. Marvin.

“The falsc hearted Sophia!® cried annt Mar-
tha. “ You did well, Theodore, to escape her, for
she would never have made you a good wife.”

“Was she so very handsome /?? enquired Evelina.

De Clermont looked up at the bright eyes which
coforced this question. *“ When in France I thought
her very beaatiful,” said the youth, * but the daugh-
ters of America may equal, may even surpass So-
phia des Abbayes in loveliness. Let her enjoy
happiness with the Marquis de Beaucaire, and I
trust I shall forget her, at Icast only think of her as
the wife of my brother.”

Evelina raised her eyes. They encountered
those of her'old playmate. She hastily arose. ‘It
1s very late,” cried she. “Do you not think of re-
tiring, aunt Martha? It is a shame thus to deprive
a traveller of repose. He will think we mean to
deny himn the hospitality of a bed after he has cross-
‘od the Atlantic to pay us a visit.”

“T think not of repose,” cried Theodore.
“With t/e- conversing, 1 forget all time,
« All seasons and their changze, all pleasealike.”’

“Very gallant, truly, Mons. de Clermont; but
good night,” and the lively Evelina tripped to her

e Tk



258

chamber, not to sleep, but to think on the lappy re-
turn of the beloved companion of her early youth,
and to ruminate on the adventures she had heard
from his lips.

They all met at dinner the following day, with
hearts attuned to happiness. Theodore had re-
turned from a survey of his benefactor’s farm, and
an inspection of his own land. Capt. Marvin had
pointed out to the young Frenchman all the im-

rovements he had planned and executed, and they
Ead consulted together respecting the best method
of proceeding with Theodore’s property. They
had resolved on a project, in which young de Cler-
mont’s ready money could be turncd most advan.
tageously. He now felt too full of bustling activity
to dwell on former regrets, and even Sophia had
scarcely recurred to his memory throughout the
morning,

The next evening found them again assembled on
the piazza. A physiognomist searching for content
and happiness, would have exclaimed, “ here are
they to be found,” for no trace of regret could be
discovered in the happy countenances of our friends
who found the hours too short to express all they
had to say.

‘ But, dear aunt Martha,*? said Theodore, inter-
_rupting a momentary pause in the conversation,
-#wvhat has become of our old friend Wm. Parker ?”

=a “He! the villain ! cried the spinster with in-
dignation. ' :

- “You surprise me,” said Theodore. “Young
Parker had his faults ; but villany i

“He is indeed a base fellow,” said Capt. Mar-
vin, “below our resentment.” .

“1 am astonished,” cried Theodore. “What
has he done? It must certainly be something very
stnister, thos {o excite universal reprehension,”—
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He looked ul Iivelina. A faint Liash tinged hey
cheek, “Ie is not, indeed, worthy to be your
fricnd,” cried she. “But we will not keep you in
suspense, Mr.de Clermont. [ have a little business
that requires my prescnce in the house.  Pray aunt
Martha, satisfy in the mean time our young friend’s
curiosity.”

Theodore lisiened with interest, then with in-
dignation, “ the base cowardly villain!" he exclaim-
cd. “Had I been here Parker’s temerity would
have cost him dear.”

““[t was best to lcave him in the hand of God,”
observed Capt. Marvin, “1I have since been in-
formed that he has had cause to repent his rash at-
tcmpt, and that he already experiences the ill con-
sequences arising from his baseness.”

Evelina now returned, followed by a little black
girl, bearing some pumpkin pies and other refresh-
ments, that she had in the morning prepared with
ker own hands. '

Theodore regarded the elegant form that seated
itself by his side. He raised his eyes to the ex-
pressive and intelligent countenance which smiled
20 bewitchingly on him, and accused himself of
having hitherto been blind to the unassuming love-
liness of the engaging young American. * That
Parker was a mean coward,” cried he, “ with ve-
hemence, ‘“or never could he have meditated any
fraudulent design, when fortune threw in his way
the noble interesting countenance of our beautiful
Evelina 7

Capt. Marvin turned to look at the expressive
features of Theodore de Clermont. Aunt Martha
nodded assent to his indignation, and Evelina cast
down her blushing eyes beneath his earnest gaze.
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CHAPTER XVIIL.

“Last scene cof all, _
That énds this strar ge eventful histery.””
SHAKESPEARE.

SEVERAL weeks glided away without any dimi-
nution to the happiness of the inmates of Marvin
farm. 'Theodore bustled wilh'great aclivity, under
the direction of Capt. Marvin.  Tle was busily em-
ployed in building a grist-mill, and making several
other improvements on his progerty. Our young
I'renchman also began to talk of building a dwelling
house, as a very nccessary appendage ‘to a farm;
when the property of William Parker was advertised
for sale. This adjoinéd his own, and would be to -
"Theodore a very valuable acquisition. He accord-
ingly miade immediate application to the lawyer en-
trusted with the business, and for five thousand dol-
lars, obtaincd the whole property; for it seems that
Parker and his lady launched out into every extrav-
ugance, and were very urgént for some ready cash,
and lie had also resolved never again to shew his
face at Tonnewonte, and was very impatient to get
rid of the whole concern.  Still he experienced a
degree of vexation, when inforimed by his attorney,, .
that Theodore de Clermont was the pufchaser of
Fair-Valley. K

Monsieur de Clermont had now a very elegant
dwelling of his own. Still he resided at his carly
friend’s ; nor did he seem in the least inclined 1o ex-
change the enlivened sociability of Marvin farm, for
the solitude of a bachelor cstablishment at his owan
more splendid mansion. ,

Had Sophia remained single, Theodore had now
a home to effer her; but, singular as it may appear,
his heart did not even form the wish: for, from his
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-xnval in America, her image had been gradualiy
fading from his mind, and now but seldom even
preseated itselfto his imagination.

The social winter evenings arrived, and were
passed so agreeably, that no time remained for pain-
ful retrospections, had Theodore even felt inclin-
od to indulge in them. After the business of the
day was over, (for de Clermont had full employ-
ment in the many avocations in which he was dili-
gently engaged,) it was so pleasant to sit between
aunt Martha, and Evelina; and, while the former
was knitting, and the latter employed in needle
work, to read to them from some interesting book,
or to recount some adventure of his travels; while
the ladies listened with such flattering interest, and
were so anxtous for the denougeement of any story
in which Theodore was the actor; that his heart
overflowing with self satisfaction, he wondercd teo
himself, how he could ever have experienced .oy
degree of content, wicn separated from the aminble
family, that now formcd the gratification of his life.

In this manner was the wiuter passed.  Theodore
had heard from his brother, whese accession of for-
tune enabled him to live in great magmficence,
while his bride was the admiration of all the beaax,
and the cnvy of all the belies of Paris. The Mar-
quis desired de Ciermont to return to Francg, and
promi-cd to use his interest to advance him in the
army. “Our German cousin, Count Leuchenburg,”?
continued M s de Beaucaire, *has likewise bro’t
his beautifui bride to Paris, and the pretty Couitess
promises o become an oraament to- the Parisian
eircles.  The Count olten enquires after you, and
says he hopes you will not remain long eaough in A-
merica, to become-as rusticated, as when we st
discovered you, in the depths of your eteraal
forests, followin s home the plough, after the conclu-
sion of your day’s toil.”?
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The Marchioness added in-a postceript, that she
was impatient far the arrivalof her brother; that
she wanted an escort very muchy-and who so proper
as the brother-of her lord?. And thatéhe had several
wealthy establishments in her eye, of which de Cler-
mont should have his choice; but said, hethad mis-
sed it very much in hurrying off so suddenly to A-
merica, for that she had found it impossible to re-
serve for-him the hand of her cousin Amelia, whe
had lately bestowed it, together with her large in-
dependent fortune, on the Chevalier Charles de
Beaumont, .. » :

Theodore in his Teply, thanked them-for their
kindness, and the interest they expressed on his be-
half; but said, ‘that reared in America, accustom-
ed to its manners and modes of life, he consequently
preferred the new world to France, and intended te
make Tonnewonte the place of his permanent resi-
dence.” : .

One fine morning..in- April, Theodore had his
horse saddled, to- ride- through -his lately acquired
property, intending to call at one or two of the ten-
ants who had been settled on the land, when it be-
loaged to William Parker. :

The weather being extrzmely pleasant, Evelina
proposed to accompany him, which - desigh was
highly relished by de Clermont. Accordingly the
favorite little mare of Evelina’s was soon brought
to the ‘door, and. the youthfu}l pair sallied forth,
buoyant with the chearfolness and vivacity of early
youth. . AuntMartha looked after them until'they
were out of sight. She seemed absorbed in reflec-
tion, when turning suddenly round, she eXclaimed.
* Where are their equals to be foun#? "They are
eertainly made for each other. ‘God grant that ad-
verse.fate may never separate thenrd _

The: objecta of this solicitude proceeded gaily
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‘along, chatting blithcly as they left the cleared lané
behind them, and plunged into the depths of the
forest. The sun was attaining great power, bat his
horizontal rays could not penctrate the heavy foli-
-age of the ancient trees, and the intervening un-
derbrush winding round the huge trunks. of the an-
cient occupants cf the wilderness, prevented the
heat from mcommoding the .weary traveller. The
.road. or rather pathway, wound through the woo.l,
and was often obstructed by windfalls, brooks and
4uagmires, but to these the horses were accustom-
-ed, and the riders scarcely ncticed them, for they
were conversing with great animation. Evelina
-related many particulars of her memorable expedi-
.tion, of which Parker had endeavored to take sucl
-undue advantage; :and Theodore contrasted the
present seene with the FEuropean forests, through
.which he had formerly passed.

- By degrees the sun clevated himself in the heav-
-cns, and his perpendicular rays shone on the young
cyuestrians, who glowing with excrci~e, found this
~ceessipn of heat rather uncomfortable, for they
Jrad just emerged into the hizh road which wanted
the shade of the wiuding puthway they had hitherto
pursued.

‘-1 think this side path more umbrazeous,” said
.'Theodore, “and it most probably termnates in the
Lizhway, as it seems to run in the same direction.
:Had we pot hetter. Misz Marviu, seck its kindly shel-
ter " Evelina assented, and they sguin seught the
‘hnde of the overt:aaging forest.

The path was very narrow, and admitted but one
Lior-c abreast. Evelina reined in her mare, and de
Ciermoat tocl the fcwd,  Evelina, loag aceustom-
uid to all the contingencies of the furest sudde.nly
~topped, and exc'aimed, ¢ Beware, Theodore I—
Beware ! Arcesied Ly her voiee, Lo tamsed his
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head. ¢ Dismount,” she cried. He looked cie
quiringly around. * Dismount Theodore, your lifc
dsin danger.”” De Clermont endeavored to turn
his horse towards Evelina. The narrowness of the
toad was an obstacle, and before he-could effect his
purpose, a sudden creaking noisc was heard. The-
odore turned towards the sound, when.an immense
smaple that had been. nearly unrooled in a late
storm, fell with a terrible crash,:and laid the youth
and his steed prostrate on the ground.

Miss Marvin uttered a scream of terror, and im-
pelled her frightened steed to the fatal spot. She
sprang from her-horse. De Clermont lay senseless
on the ground, partly covered by the branches of
the windfall. His horse lay-dead beside bim.—
# Ah Theodore, my-brother! Theodore ! dear The-
odore !”? cried Evelina. She knelt beside him, she
touched his pale forehead, she clasped her hands in
agony, then endeavored to raise him. “ Ah he is
dead !” she exclaimed, and with the keenest per-
cepstion of bereavement, she held her burning fore-
head in her clapsed hands. Again she glanced on
the pale countenance of her youthful companion.
She put her hand to his heart, and hope returned.
* He is alive,” she cried, and he may yet recover.
She hastened to unloose his eravat. and unbutton-
ed his vest. The air played on his bosom, and he
heaved a cenvulsive sigh. Evelina ‘caught up his
hat. She listened a moment. The murmuring of
water caught her ear in the direction of the wind-
fall.  She clambered over the obstruction with the
agility of the deer, and in an instant returned with
the hat full of water, with which she bathed the
face, neck, and hands of dc Clerment. By degrees
he recovered animation. Hc breathed short and
at length opened his eyes. 'The fair American was
hending anxiously over him. Her green bonuet



“had fallen from her head, her comb was lost, and
“her luxuriant tresses escaped from restraint, flowed
on her shoulders in natural ringlets. Hurried ex-
<rcise had heightened the pale rose of her natural
color, to that of vermillion, and in her dark eye
was concentred the most intense emotion. Their
eyes met. The youth gazed entranced, but weak-
ness again overpowered him and his eyes closed.
His life has fled!” cried Evelina. ¢ Oh my God
-restore him to us!”* and she knelt down, and with
<eyes and hands raised to Heaven, mentally coutin-
-ued her prayer. Theodore in the mean time, re-
“covered his recollection and silently regarded the
:interesting American. She turned towards him,
-and her countenance beamed with rapture on find-
ing life restored to an object so dear. He endea-
-vored to speak. Some water remained in the hat,
and Evelina hastened to present it to him, A lt-
tle revived, he feebly touched the hand that held
the cooling draught.  Dearest Evelina,” he faul-
“tered, *“ thy presence of mind has then restored an-
imation to this frame, and but for your care and
activity, that heart so fondly attached to you, would
now have ceased to beat for ever.” Evelina bent
silently aver him. Her frame trembled with eino-
tion. Theodore pansed. He endeavored to risc.
but found himself incapable of movement. Miss
Marvin took the saddle from her horse, and laying
it on some stones, assisted the youth to raise his
head against it. She then seated herself beside
him. “Do you not feel better, my brother !’ she
enquired with anxious earnestness. -

“ My dearest Evelina,” said de Clermont, gazing
on her with fond admiration. **Is that then the tic
which unites you to de Clermont? Will not your
affcction assume a more tender cast thain that of
%indred? Deavest companion of my childheod. the,

a0
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‘heart of de Clermont glows with.a mere ‘ardent
Mflamec. Ah Evelina, 1 can.feel, but cannot describe
-to you, the strength of my, attachment.”

- #Theodore,” said the maiden, blushing, “you
must be in pain. The present is no time for the
discussion of such a subject. - Let us rather consult
how you.may.be transported home.”

“I feel no hodily pain,.while conversing . with
.you, Evelina; but leave.me not a prey .to, mental -
.anxiety, but tell me, -object of -my fondest solicit- -
ude, can you, and will you bestow. your heart on
one, who loves you with an affection so absorbent, -
that it anjhilates every object not connected with
this ido}.of his.affections.”

“Mr.: De Clermont;” replied Miss- Marvin, the
mantling blush rising even to her forehead, and
lending an inexpressible.charm to her eye. “ We
have been reared together, and my affection for
you grew with my growth, and strengthened with
-my strength. 1 knew that you loved me, that I
was the sister of your affections. But I heard, and
from yourself, that. another possessed your heart;
nor has a revolving year elapsed since you made the
declaration. : Can lthen place confidence in an af~
fection that has so lately changed its object ? Can
1 rely on-the constancy of a heart that is go easily,
-transferred from one to another.”

- The youth covered his face with his hands. - Ev-
-oling was affected, and love displayed itself| .in'aker
.countenance if not in her words. ~“ Miss Marvih,»
-exclaimed- Theodore, “ it is you, .who.were my
first love,” vXes, Evelina, Iloved yqu.before 1 kpew
what love meant. . It was affection,- foanded on es-

teem, and congeniality of. character and education.
This was a broadjbasis, and as we advanced in
years, this love would have displayed its true char-
acter. 1had not yet discerned the mature of my
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sétitiments for you ; and the facinating Sophia ses.-
2d my imagination, but my heart soon returned to
its true direction, when 1 again beheld the object of
my early affection, encreased in stature and loveli-
ness, and far surpassing all women in beauty an !
aftraction.”

** Ah Theodore,” replied the fair American.—
“You have become a great flatterer. But how ar.:
we to leave the woods? You appear indeed much
recovered, yet 1 greatly doubt yeur capability tu-
wall, and wc have but one horse left.”

 But Evelina, relieve my anxiety., Can you le
mine 77

“ You have chosen a "strarge moment to declare
this love,” replied she, laughing.

It is long since | wished to declare to you the
sincere sentiments of my heart,’”” said Theodore ;
“but I always faltered in the attempt. 1had told
you that I loved another. - 1 was concerned of my*
mistake, but feared that you would not easily ‘icdit
my assertions. Yet longer silence was impossible,
when I witnessed your tender anxiety and active
solicitude in my behalf.. And now, tell me, dearest
Evelina, 1sa sister’s love all you can bestow on
Theodore de Clermont ?”?

‘] have seldom dissccted the different natures of
affection,” said the young American, in reply, “but
I feel, my friend, that you, with our father and
aunt, engross all the heart of Evelina Marvin,” and
she held out her hand, while her eyes and blushing
countenance expressed infinitely more than her
words.

‘Theodore carried her hand to his lips, and his
face grew paler, through excess of emotio.r. Eve.
hina was alarmed. * Ah, my friend,” she criel,
“you are very ill. How shall we contrive to reach
Lome ? ] fear to-leave you alone in this weak cor:
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dition to go m search of help. You are unable to-
move, and I have not strength suflicient to assist:
you to mount, were you even able to sit on horse
back. What is then to be done !

“ You have rendered me so happy, Evelina, that
Iregard not trifling inconveniences,’ said the lover,
“but it grows late, and you cannot pass the night
without shelter.”

“T have my health,”? said Miss Marvin. “You
are ill. Your accommodations must consequently
be first attended to. I must leave you alone, de
Clermont, while I seek some assistance, Hark!
what sound is that? It is a woodsman’s axe. Have
patience, my friend, I will return in an instant,’® and
the active young maiden was soon out of sight. She
was not long absent, but soon returned, accompani-
ed by a: sturdy looking fellow, who was clothed in
hemlock coloured homespun, and had on his head a
rustic straw hat. This inhabitant of the wilderness
carried a woolen blanket in his hand. He looked
at de Clermont a moment. *Courage, young man,’
he cried, ““ you are not very badly hurt.”” He then.
fastened one end of the blanket to Evelina’s horse,
and tied the other end to a projecting branch of the
fallen tree. He then lifted Theodore in his muscu-'
lar arms, and placed him on the extended blanket,
then striking off the brar:ch with his axe, and holding
one end of this singular litter. “Follow, gal,” said
he to Eveliga, “but first pick up a stick, and drivg
the horse after mne.” She obeyed his directions,
and the cavalcade moved forward.. :

The man conducted them through the intricacidk
of the wood. In about fifteen minutes, they camé™a
sight of a small log but. “ Courage, my lad,” said
the forester, “ there is my house.”

They. soon reached the lowly door, which was
apened by a tall square built woman, who gazed 4



269

them with amazement. “And now, [ can’t guess,
£lijah,” cried she, “what you have got there "

“Itis a young fellow, Malinda Ann,” replied the
husband, “who was knocked downbya windfall,
and here is a young gal too.”

‘“Bless me!” exclaimed the woman, and she has:
tened to lend her assistance.

Theodore was borne between Elijah and Malinda
Ann, to the bed, in one corner of the house. The
pain of removal had greatly weakened him, and he
lay motionless, with his eyesshut. Evelina regard-
ed him with earnest solicitude:  “My friend,” said
she to Elijah, “have you a Doctor residing near?”?

‘““None that knows much,” replied the man, “there
is indeed, Doctor Quackly, who lives five miles off;
but 1 guess as how, does’nt know very much.”

“Q that my father weres here,” cried the young
girl.  “Cannot you, my friend, convey a letter to
€apt. Marvin? He will amply reward you ; and this
gentleman, Mr.-de Clermont, has it much in his pow-
¢r to befriend you, should he recover.”

& Umph,” said the woodsman, “I care not for a
long walk.  Thave much to do, without any help ;
for my boy is yet too young to be of any use. Who
is that young fellow therc? 1 cannot say, as how I
ever heard that name of Clermont/”

“He has but lately returned from France,” repli-
edEvelina. “Have you not heard of the gentleman
who purchased the Parker property :

“ Why yes,”’ replied the forester. ““Iexpect then,
that he be the man.” ,

“He is, indeed, the same”? said Miss Marvin.

“Why then,” cried Elijah, “I guess how T must
make friends with Mr. Clemont. I bought this lot
from Parker, but had no ready cash, so never could
get the deed. I heard how some monied man had
bought the whole; but thin, I guess, the improve-

23
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ments are mine. Here, Meliada Arn, hand me my
coat. and best shoes.” T

«You can ride my horse,” said Evelina..

“That is right,” cried Elijah, and away he can-
tered, while Miss Marvin sat down beside Theodore,
and the hostess busied herself in preparing what she:
considered the most efficacious remedies.

The young people had promised aunt Martha to:
return by tea time in the afternoon; and the good:
spinster, having placed her cakes and preserves on
the tea-table, seated herself by the window, her
knitting in her hand, and patiently waited their ar-
rival. But long she waited. The water in the tea-
kettle, which was placed near the kitchen fire to:
keep warm, had nearly all evaporated; and yet no
Theodore nor Evelina were discerned. The good
lady began to grow impatient. She laid down her
kniiting, and fidgetted®®m the parlourto the kitch-
€n, from the kitchen to the parlour, then to the door,
then to the parlour again. At length she became
uneasy, and -then- Seriously apprehensive.  Capt..
Marvin entered. “1 fear, sister, that 1 have detain-
ed the tea; for 1 have been very busily engaged this
-afternoon; but where are de Clermont and Evelina?"”

“Ah, brother, they have not yet returned.”

“Not returned? What can have detained them?
They were to have been here by four. It is now six.”

‘“God alone can tell what has happened,” cried
aunt Martha. *May his Providence protect them !
But Evelina is not alone; nor are we at wagp_ with
either British or Indians: yet, shouldthe marifders
he so treacherpus as to attack theme.Theodire is
brave.”

Capt. Marvin look out at the window. ~ He took
two or three turns through the apartment; ther
loeked out agaigg—It is s%vange.” cried he. “bul
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perhaps thuy have stopt to take fea with scwme of”
the -cttlers on the Parker Jand.”

“1t 15 very probable,” said aunt Mactha, and they
waited another half hour.

Aunt Martha again became restless.  Her broth-
er rose from his seat. “! must send in search of
them,” said he, and he called Cato. The negro
made his appearance. * Saddle a horse,” said his
master, ‘“and go in search of Mr. de Clermont and
Evelina. Something must have happened to them.’”

“May the great God, take care of the good Mas-
s and Misse,” cried Cato, and he hurried out to
execute his ordérs.

Aunt Martha was standing by the window, gazing.
anxiously at the setting sun. which was just takioz
leave of our hemisphere. *‘ Look here, brother,”
she sudcenly exclarmed, “is not this Evelina’s horse?
And a stranger is mounted on the animal. May God
preserve my niece.”

“What can this mean?” said Capt, Marvin, and
he hastened to the door, to receive the ominous
forester.

The whole houschold assembled around them,
impatient to hear the portentous tidings.  Auné
Martha clasped her hands, and the air resounded
with the cries of the blacks.:

“Don’t make such a ringing in my ears,” cried
the backwoodsman. “ The young man is not dead.
He may do very well yet,” and he related all he
knew of the adventure. ‘

“(io for Doctor Gurther,” said Capt. Marvin,—
* but stop a moment, Cato. Dou you know the
way to this man’s residence?” -

“0 yes, Massa, | know it very well.”

“Go then, Cato, be expeditious, and conduct the
Doctor to the assistance of Mons. de Clermont.”

A boy was dispatched for another horse, and
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€apt. Marvin instantly set out with the stranget, first’
telling aunt Martha, that if the Doctor thought it
feasible, he would return home next morning with
Theodore ; and the benevolent spinster, endeavored
to divert her anxiety,in busy préparations for the
reception of the invalid.- .

On the road, the Captait made’ Elijah again de-
tail his account of the morning’s catastrophe, which
was in subslance, what he had already repeated.—
The new setler began in his turn, to make some en-
quiries; but Capt. Marvin, never much inclined to
familiarity, wasnow more lacenic than ever, and
Elijah, finding his attempts at colloquy but little re-
garded, was fain to relapse into silence.:

At length they reached the log hut. Evelina,
hearing the tramping of horses, hastened to the dodr,
and found herself pressed in the arms of her father.
Theodore-lay in a peaceful slumber.: The old gen-
tleman approached the bed, and silently regarded
his adopted son.. The youth opened his eyes. “O
my father;” he cried, and held out his hand. “My
son,” said Capt. Marvin, seizing the hand presented
to him, “are you materially injured?”

“No, my father,” replied de’Clermont, 1 thinky
that none of my bonesare fractured. Inattempting
to spring from my horse, I was struck by the ex-
tremity of 2 branch, which threw me senseless to the
ground. - T indeed feel very sore, but trust that will
wear away in a few days.”” =

“Thank God!’ said the Captain. “To his Pro-

vidence we are indeed for the signal mercy of your
escape. Tonnewonte had else seen a very discomso-
late family.?
. “My dear sir,” cried Theodore, “would it were
i my power to demonstratemy gratitude, for all
‘your disinterested beénefactions, and kind solicitude.”

“You are a son sent to me by providence,” said
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‘hie old gentleman, “and I'had just recovered what T’
trust will be the staffand consolation of my old age.
—Had I then been so suddenly deprived of you,
how severely would I have felt the blow.”

Evelina stood beside her father. The youth gaz-
ed at them alternately. O my God!” cried he,
* What does not the orphan de Clermont owe thee,
for the gift of such atfectionate hearts!” The hand
of Kivelina rested on his pillow. He took it in his.
“Could 1 but be assured of possessing this, with the
approbation and blessing of our indulgent father,
earth, I would not envy thee, all thou hadst else to-
bestow. Fate could have no higher blessing in store
for me.”

“What mean you, my son,?”? said Capt. Marvin.
“Am I, Theodore, to interpret literally the import
of vour words, or are they but the temporary efiect
of your indisposition 7

“Capt. Marvin,” replied the youth, “Ilove your
daughter. I have always esteemed—always loved
her.  What I formerly considered as love, could but
be the elfects of imagmation, or the d-:iusion of the
senses; for, since-my return to America, my former
passion has been nearly obliterated fromr my memo-
ry,and I have enly thought of, only lived in the
presence of Evelina.”

Capt. Mavviu towk the hand of the invalid, he
oined it with that of his doughter.  ** My children,”
said he, “may God hless you Loti.” To sce yon
anited 1n the bonds of mutual affection, has becn,
for many years, the object of iny most ardent desire,
the sumuinit of my earthly wishes,  May you be hap-
py together. May you prosper in this world, aud
beetcrnally united in the kingdonof rizuteoasiess.™
A tear glistened in the father’s eye, and e (u ed
towards the window, to indulve i the mingied s
sations that occupied his ming.
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‘Theodore stil] held the hand, so solemiily bestow:
ed on him. “Evelina,” said he, in a_low - voice,
®you are indeed mine, and neught on earth shall
part us.” _

At this moment; Cato entered with Doctor Gur-
ther, who honestly declared, that Mr. de Clermon
had received no material-injury. - Aunt Martha had
therefore the satisfaction to-receive them the next
morning ; and the pleasure of the benevolent spin-
ster was greatly heightened, when informed by hei
brother of the relation in which Theodore now stooc
with Evelina.:-

In a very short time Mr. de Clermont was per
fectly recovered, when very active preparationt
were commenced for the wedding. Fair-Valley-
house underwent many repairs, and every thing wa;
arranged with great taste, for the reception of the
young couple, who took possession ofit, immediate:
ly 'on their marriage: -

Aunt-Martha accompanied thie bride to her new
miansion, and with dignified composure assisted her
niece to receive the congratulatory visits of their
friends and neighbors. Bat, in a-short time, the
good Jady returned home, again to take the superin-
tendance of her brother’s house, while they mutual-
ly contributed to each- other’s:comfort and happi-
ness.

Ephraim and Martha Marvin, had indeed found a
resting place in this world, and possessing every
& blunary-comfort, their hope and expectations were
no longer for-this world 3 although they enjoyed its
good things, with moderation #nd thankfulness. But
their most earnest desire was to securc an entrance
m that country, “where moth doth not corrupt,-nor
thieves break through.and steal.”? '
. The execution of the preposed canal has' greatly
enhanced the-value of - their property. and-Mr. de
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Clermont, 1s not only one of the happiest men'in the
stair 2 New-York, but bids fair also to be one o: the
wealthiest landholders in the union. Not long siuce,
he was heard to observe, that his property would in
a few years equal in velue that of the paternal in-
heritance of his brother, the Marquis de Beaucaire,

Coloael de Clermoat is likewise thought of as a
candidate for Congress. Some of his friends even
intiznated to him that he might in time, aspire to the
most dignified station in the republic. *“No," re-
plied the Colonel, *‘1 am an adopted, and not a na-
tive born citizen of Americaj but, my son, Marvin
de Clermont, (who was sleeping in the cradle,) may
in time aspire to the first office in America, which is
-well worthy the ambition of any descendant of the
house de Beaucaire.”

“My son,” said Capt. Marvin, who was present,
*let your ambition aspire higher.” Mr. and Mrs.
de Clermont looked at their father. “Let it induce
you to seek an entrance into the kingdom of right-
nousness.”

“I trust, my father,” said Mrs. de Clermont, “that
we shall never forget your precepts, and examples.”

“Wewere clse very ungrateful,” said her husband.

“We are all united in love, on earth,” observed
aunt Martha, “and I trust the Almighty will so dis-
pose our hearts, through his infinite grace, that 1.1 his
own good time, we may all enjoy a happy re-usuin
in the world of spirits,”

SINTZ,
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