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PREFACE,

Tre tale of the Forsaxex was wrillen in the early
part of the year 1825, at which time the author con-
ternplated publishing it under the title of Paul Gorden.
The work was sanounced, and a chapter inserted in
a periodical of the day, accompanied by & notice of the
leading incidents of the plot, from the pen of the editor,
who bad geen the manuseript. Circumstances, how-
ever, prevented its publication, and lest any resem-
blance between the Forsaken and some one of the
numerous family of fiction that has appeared since that
time, might give rise to a charge of plagiarism against
the writer, he deems it due to himaelf to make this
atatement. This ia not an age in which the advice of
Horace could be pursued with safety. Authors are too
numerous, and the facilities of publication tco great, to
say nothing of the variability of public taste, which fre-
quently pronounces & work out of date which was all
the rage a twelvemonth before,

An American writer who lays his scene in hin native
country, has many difficulties to encoumter. Neither
time nor place will allow him to indulge in fiction, and,
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to use a hacknied figure, genivs, so far from resems
bling the eagle, and scaling the skies, is converted
into & plucked fowl, confined to the narrow limits of a
stable-yard, where the milkmaid and ploughman are
fully competent te judge, whether he picke up the
few acattered graing with decorum. Theae difficulties
it ia perhaps necessary to encounter, fully to appreciate,
and ! confess they were of @ nature to delay the publi-
cation of the present attempt ; but the highly fattering
reception Weslowed upon several minor productiona of
the writer, has encouraged hitn again to trespass upon
the indulgence of the public.
JApril, 1831,

.




' THE FORSAKEN.,

CHAPTER L

h———

=" The country ia in arms;
‘There’s not a kouse but shelters siout adherents.”
The Regent, a tragedy.

MoRE than helf a century ago, there stood in Darby,
u small village near Philadelphia, an humble inn, deno-
minated * The Hive ;" which name the house acquired
in consequence of a rude sign, that yielding to every -
blast of wind, creaked io front of the buildig; although
one wheywaa not a connoiadseur in painting, might have
mistaken the hive for a hay-cock, and the hees for
partridges, had not the ingenious artist, to prevent all
mistakes of this nature, judiciously painted, in capital
letters, the name of his design, which at once put an
end to the illiberal cavilling of such critics as could
decipher the alphabet.

Alice Grey, the hostess of the Hive, had evidently
been a sufferer by the vicissitudes of fortune; end
every line of her countenance denoted thet she had
felt, in all its bitterness, the visitations of sorrow and
disappointment. S8he had arrived at the village u fow
years before, totally destitute, accompanied by her

VOL. §.—1 .



6 THE FORSAREN.

danghter, a child at that period apparently twelve years
of age. No one kmew whence she came, and on that
aubject her lips were most religiously sealed. She
lingered about the {own & short time without any defi-
nite object, unti! eeveral of the more wealthy peigh-
* bours, from motives of compassion, placed her in the
situation in which abe then resided, and where she was
enabled to gather sufficient from the weary traveller
and the gossipping politician, to support her little
daughter Miriam and herself, without having the seanty
mesl embittered with the eonviction that she wes in-
debted for it to the labour and charity of another. An
unkoown hand coutributed liberally towards the ac-
complishment of this object. Alice was about the age
of forty, tall of siature, and of a spare habit, as the
workings of her mind were too unceasing 1o permit
health o make its appearance. Thera were still the
treces of former beauty in that wo-worn countenance,
which in spite of her present condition, plainly indicat-
ed the class to which she ooce belonged. Her features
were reégular, of the Italiun cast ; her eyes lasge, black,
and piercing, end her forehead high and smooth., Her
hair was stili abundant, and glossy as the plumage of
the raven. Her countenance wes inflexibly stern, The
only one who possessed the power to relax its severity,
in the slightest degree, was the gentle Miriarg. There
was an occasional wildness in her actions, an mcohe-
rency in her conversation, that led the mcre superati-
tious part of the villagers to believe that Alice held
communion with the evil one, while others who ex-
amined her condition more natrowly, wese of opiniod
that these hellucinations were the result of Ioug mental
suffering.

Miriam was al this time about sixieen; & pretty
black-eyed girl, bearing a strong resernblmce to what
her mother must have been at the same age. Her per-
son wag tall and graceful. Her countenance waa pa-
turaily sedate, still it possessed sufficient sprightliness
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to dispel, in some degree, the gloom occasioned by her
mother’s austerity. She was the core of her mother’s
heart, and it is acarcely neceasary to surmise that she
was quite ns dear to several swains of the villago as to
her unhappy mother. Among these, Jurian Hartfield
was secretly the most favoured ; we say secretly, for
his passion was unknown to all save the being who bad
inspired i, but the happy Jurian was noel without & ri-
val ever ready to assert his own claim te the beauteous
rize,

P 1t was on the evening of the 11th of September, 1777,
that the gossips of Darby were assembled in the tap.
room of the Hive, expressing their sentiments of the
dangers of the times, and searching for philesophy at
the bottom of their cops. They were seated around
the pine table, and Miriam was performing the duty of
an active bar-maid, while her stricken mother, with her
face bent to her lap, unconscious of the surrounding
scene, was either dreaming of the past, or endeavour-
ing to penetrate the darknessa of the future.

* Miriam, brave lass, my can wants replenishing,”
ctied a short thick-set man, in a pompous tone, with a
weather-beaten countenance, and clad as if he had ato-
len his wardrohe from a gibbet. He had a coarse rifle
shirt about him, and bis legs were kept in duranee by &
huge pair of spatterdashes, which extended above the
knee, and grutified the vanity of the wearer, who
contemplated their remarkdble dimensions with evident
satisfaclion. One side of his hat was completely co-
vered with & cockade, composed of white linen, which
added considerably to the military appearance of the
soldier, while wpon the spatterdash of his lelt leg, re-
posed his well-tempered Andrew Ferrara, as if satiated
with blood and weary of the toils of battle. This slum-
bering weapon was of astonishing longitude, and of
such a polish that the owner did not apprehend its be-
ing tarnished either by the dews of the night, or the

nd of its pumberless victims, A broken pipe was
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stuck in the meuth of this selEimportant peraonage,
from which ascended volumes of execrable amoke, and
enveloped the rafters above him.

¢ Miriam, fiil my mug again,” he eried a second time,
a8 no attention had been paid to the first summons.

# Qut upon you, corporal Drone,” exclaimed one of
the company. * We might have expected better things
from a soldier of your appearance than to call a pretty
- girl to wait upon him,”—saying which, he pointed in
ridicule at the taitered apparel of the son of Mara, who,
whatever might have been his merit in the essential
part, it must be acknowledged did not possesa a large
share of the commanding eppearance of his god-like
prototype.

# My rifle shirt is ragged, and the night is a cold and
dreary one; so child, fill up my can aguin.” The cor-
poral was one of that numerous ¢lass whe never lose
any thing for the want of perseverance. As Miriam
approached to obey the summone, a countryman, with
a ruddy, open countenence, and of colossal stature, in-
terfered, and vociferated with an eath, that she should
not ; if ihe corporal were so devoid of gallaniry, he
himself would fulfil the office of tapster. “ Asyou
please,” retoried the other gravely, at the same time
regaling his nostrils with an aromatic siream of tobacco
smoke—'* As you please ; so that I mend my draught,
I care not who performs the office of Ganymede. But
drink [ must, for this is the night of all others en which
I would indulge in potations.”

* And why an thie night io particular? 1 imagined
all nichte were the same to you, corporal.”

L Why, as to that, it must be a bad occasion, indeed,
that affords no excuse for drinking. But on this day,
a battle has been fought, and patriot biood has been
shed. I would drink to the brave. Hard, hard fate!
why was I absent at auch a time !

¢ Because you considered it safer then being pre-




vl

THE FORNAREN. §

gent,” cocly replied the man who had taken the fug
from Miriam, snd which he still held in his hand.

* Apother such insipuation, master Jones, and §
cleave thes (rem the chine, and make mincemeat of
thee for a dog's festival.” Jones smiled &t the threat
of the corporal, and the gentle voice of Miriam was
heard inquiring of the latter, whether he had seen Ju.
rian during the day.

“It im not an hour eince I met him beyond the
creek,” was the reply. “ Was he not bere this after-
noon 1"

“1It is nearly a week since he was here,” replied
Miriam, elightly blushieg. * Do you know whether
he has heard how captuin Swain fared in this day’s
conflict 1

“The old soldier escaped unharmed, and did his
duty like & man.”

* That be will always do. Praised be Heaven, my
mothet’s benefactor is still alive 1”

# The old hot-bended fool had better attend lo his
buainess of fattening cattle inatead of marching about
the country in & bad cause,” exclaimed Jones.

* Don’t spesk against the canse,” said the corporal,
cocking his arms skimbo, and throwing as much fierce-
neas into his countenance sa nature would admit—
4 Don’t speak ngainst the cause, for it is as bonest a
cause as ever sword was drawn in.”

“If you think so,” replied Jones, “why does that
terrible wespon of yours remain slumbering in ite
scabbard ? and why do you figure in & tap-room, instead
of upon the banke of the Brandywine, where you
would not be at & loas (or employment at present I”

‘The corporal touched the basket-hilt of his sword,
bit his uoder lip end frowned; and after making an
ugly face st the other, which wes intended to convey
a proper sense of the contempt his corporalship felt at
the moment, he sneeringly agid——

“Jones! you aore as arranta tory as old ’squire

1*
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Morton, your employer ; and I would cheerfully fight
without rations for a week to see you strung up to-
gother :—or if”’—he paused and half drew his sword,
which action was accompanied by an alarming frown.—
“ Butno ! you are unworthy of a brave man’s anger.”—
He sheathed his sword, threw one leg across the ether,
leaned back, aad smoked hia pipe most vigorously.

“ No more, thou mighty magn of war,"” exclaimed
Jones, * you know my pacific disposition, and should
not irample on it,”

“ Enough,” said the corporal gravely, at the same
time relaxing. io some degree, the severity of his brow :
¢ Enough—1 am pacified.”

One of the company, a diminutive old mas, dressed
in quaker apparel, with a fox-like countenance, a com-
plexion resembling scorched parchment, and a pair of
spindle shanks not unlike drumsticks, who had for
soewe time been contemplating, in silence, the striking
and maoly coubtenance of Jones, now approached
him, and said in a hesitating voice as shrill as the
whistle of a November wind through a keyhole

* Friend, unless | greatly mistake, thie is not the
firat time we have met.”

% Likely, likely,” replied the other carelesaly, at the
ssme time glancing his large gray eyes at the peraon
who accested him. The man involuntarily shrunk
from his gaze.

“ Was thee not last S8econd day, about sundewn, on
the Lancaster road 1 continued the man, reireating »
step.

‘?Quile likely,"”” said Jones, ‘*as 1 po to the city
every day or two to buy marketing and groceries for
the ‘squire’s family. But why do you ask all these
questions of me, neighbour 1’

% Supposing thee had been there,” replled the man,
taking another step backwards, and fixing his small
twinkling eyes intently upon the countenance of the
other, * thee might know something of an cutrageous
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robhery committed on the person of Ephraim Horn,
a farmer, who had soid his crop, and was returning
home from the city.” -

“ Why, darn it,” said Jones, it runs in my head 1
heard & report of the kind. Let me think :—Corporal,
didn’t you say something to me about the matter P!

“You are right,” seid the corporal. *I told you
that the person robbed had offered a reward of five
pounds, hard money, for the apprehension of FPaul
Gordon, which you may see posted there egeinst the
wainscot; and those five pounds will be in my shot-
pouch before ten days pass away, or I will eat the hilt
of this weapon”—anying which, he raised his eyes to
the smoky rafters, which were orpamented with pig
faces and other meat drying, and assuméd a counte-
nanee that would have done credit 1o the aterneat warrior
that frowned on the siege of Troy.

“And I will pay it on the nail,” said Ephraim,
4 ghould it take the last shilling T have in the world.”

% Thea, likely, you are the man that was robbed,”
said Jones, with a vacant stare.

#J am,” replied the other, *“ and I reckon thee knew
as much from the first.” _

“ Anan !” ejaculated Jones, dropping hia lower jaw,
and looking the man full in the face—** Wasn't it Paul
Gordon, the highwayman, robbed you 1

¢ Pau] Gordon, or Paul Devil,” squeaked the disciple
of Penn, waxing warm, * you look as much alike as
two peas.”

s For certain you don't take Jones, the ploughinan,
for Gordon, the highwayman,” replied the other. .

“Hol ho! ho!’ roared the corporal, *you might
as well be taken for the Dey of Algiers.” Several
others, who were acquaioted with the accused, joined

" with the corporal in laughing at the abaurd accuasation.

“What is it you laugh at?1” inquired Ephraim.
¢ Never trust my eyes, if he is not the very picture of
the robber.”

-
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“ Ag much like him as chalk is like cheess,” added
the corporal, in a decided tone.

“ Mayhap thee is acquainted with Paul Gordon,”
said Ephraim, addressing the corporal,

“ You may say that,” replied the other, *and he is
acquainted with corporal Drone too. He is a man
much gbout my make, remarkably captivating in hia
appearance.”’

¢ Now, darn it,” exclasimed the Quaker, " he is the
illest-looking dog I ever clapped my eyes upon.”

“ Polite 1n his address,” eontinued the corporal—
“daring as a lion—possessing the true mettle of a
soldier—but, withal, far inferior to me at the game of
broad-sword.”

As he concluded, he drew his sword, flourished it .

over his head, and made a tierce at Jones, who ran
alarmed into a corner of the room, where he crouched
and extended his hands for protection. Drone made
several passes at the trembling countryman, who ex-
claimed—

* Lord, corporal, mind what you are doing; you are
so furious that you will be after hurting one.”

Drone after amusing himeelf and the company for
some time in this manner, sheathed his rusty weapon
with an air of importance, saying—

“ Fear not, poor féllow. This well- ‘tried biade
drinks richer and nobler beverage than courses through
your veing 37 and then lurning to Jones's accuser, said,
s that the man who robbed you ¥

“ No!" exclaimed Ephraim; somewhat abashed, and
scratching his head; **I am a non-combatant, it is
true ; but I was never robbed by the like of bim."

Jones came sullenly from the corner, whither he
had fled hefore the sword of the blustering corporal,
and, approaching his accuser, muttered—

“Though the times are troubled, there is such a
thing stifl as law io the Jand, and seine folks shall learn

*
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that, though a man be poor, he is not to lose his cha-
racter for nothing.”

Epbraim made an awkward apology, while Jones
continved mottering-—“1 am the best ploughman in
these paris, as ’squire Morton will testify, and all my
neighbours will give me a9 good a character for honesty
and civility, as aoy man of my calling need ask for;
but to be torn up root and branch in this manner, and
all for nothing, is a notch beyond my learning; but X
reckon thereare those who will be able to understand it.”

Ephraim perceiving the charge tv assume an unfa-
vourable aspect, made every concession to appease the
dopged resentment of Jones, who finally, though
reluctantly, suffered himself to be seconciled to the
insult; and the Quaker, in order to drown all latent
animosity, proposed to drink with the countryman, con-
sidering the custom to have the same influence among
the christians, as that of eating salt atnong the Arabs,
The proposition was no sooner made than complied
with, and good-humour was again restored to the com-
pany.

“This is all very well,” eried the corporal ; *but
my mug wants replenishing.” Miriam again advanced
to fulfil ber duty, but Jones stepped before her, hastily
picked up the mug, and entered the tap-rcom. He
returned in a few moments, and replacing it before
Drone, exclaimed-~-

“ Here, old thirsty.soul, moisten that weather-beaten
carcass of yours, and I will pledge you in a draught
much better suited to my palate,”’—Baying which, he
threw his arms around the waist of the bar-maid, and
a9 she resisted his rudeness, a struggle ensued. |

Alice was awakened {rom her dreaming by the noise
occasicned by the struggle between her daughter and
her rustic admirer. - She arose from the low agat, where
she had remained in silence, during the foregoing scene.
A flash of animation passed over her countenance, as
she threw back from her high pale forehead the black

o e -
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hair that huog in confusion over it. Every eye was
fixed upon her tall attenusted figure ; she paused fora
moment, and then hastily gliding towards Jones, fixed
her long fingers in the collar of hia shirt, and holding
him at arms-length, exclaimed—

. **Insolent craven, hast thou the heart to insult the
widow’s defenceless child1” with which, she dashed
him from her, and Jones retired to the extremity of the
roont, considerably abashed al the unfavourable result
of the amatory adventure.  “ The lip of woman,” con-
tintied Alice, ** should be kept as sacred asthe holy altar,
for ahe who idly prostitutes its purity, trifles with her
soul’s eternal worth.”  As she concluded, an involun-
tary shudder agitated her slender frame, and she imme-
diately afterwards resumed her seat by the fire-side.
It was now growing late; Ephraim paid his score and
left the ion. He mounted his horse, and trotted off at
a round gait toward his residence, whick stood north of
the Lancaster road sbout ten miles from Philadelphia.

As Ephraim left the inn, the trampling of a horse
was heard approaching, which was immediately suc-
ceeded by a knocking at the door, which on being
opened, & man indistinctly seen through the darkness
of the night, mountad on a spirited black horse, and
whose dress was concezled by a long blue surtout, in.
‘quired the way to 'squire Mortog’s residence.

 Hellward you'll find the tory,” shouted the corpo.
ral. Jones approached and demanded of the stranger
whether he was alone, who returned answer that he
wios.

“ ¥riend or foe, spy or open enemy, let him answer
that,” growied forth Drone. ’

“1'am a benighted traveller,” returned the stranger,
*“and ask to be directed to *squire Morton’s; will any
one oblige ms by complying with my request 1"

* Not I,”* cried Drone, * if you gre a friend I could
not find it in my heart to do you such an injury ; if an
snemy, you are doubtless going to the devil fasi enough
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without that old tory’s assistance ; but here is a red-
haired fellow of a different creed, who would guide you
to the gallows for & guinen.”—Jones now offered his
serviges, remarking that he was in Mr. Morton’s em-
ploy, and intended returning home in a few momenta ;
he then left the inn, walking beside the stranger’s horae,
but before they bad proceeded a great distanee, their
conversation proved they were not entire strangera to
each other. They entered the lane leading te Mr.
Moerton’s mansion, which stood at a short distance from
the main road, and as they approached the houwe, &
figure was indiatinctly seen, lelsurely crossing the field
towards the village.

“ Who ia that 7 inquired the stranger.

% Lock again, sir, and you will be able to anawer

" the quesation.”

The stranger checked his horse and fixed his eyes
wpon the figure gradually receding, and then exclaim-
ed—

 That reptile Jurian! Is it not P

“Right: I knew you would hit the mark,” said Jones
ceolly.

“ Presumptuous rebel! By heavens, this very in-
stant—" He turned his horse towards the figure.
Jonea checked him, and said—

““Is a very unfit one for you to expose yourself, It
would not be altogether agreeable that he should know
that you are in the neighbourhood at present, for in
that case you might possibly make a longer visit than
you originally designed.” '

With this remark, he again turned the head of the
horee towards the house ; the strunger did not oppose
it, but moved on, and in a few moments slighted at the
door and entered.



CHAPTER IL

—

Your patience, sir, while briefly I recount
Bome passages of former times, that throw
A glaring light apon the events that follow.
The Sultan.

Carraix Swarrw, as his name had been modernised,
wag & descendant of the celebrated Sven Sechufe, lord of
Passaiung, who in the Dutch war, was obliged to yield
to the conqueror Stuyvesant, familiatly called wooden-
legged Peotor. Captain Swain prided himself not a Jit-
tle upon his ancestry ; he was familiar with the hiatory
of the Swedish settlements on the Delaware, for he
considered if the enly history worth the trouble of be-
coming acquainted with, and the ten years siege of
Troy, the wars of Rome and Carthage, and the con-
tention between the red end white roses of Englend,
were not to.be mentioned on the same day with the ap-
palling difficulties encountered by his veliant ancestars
in making good their seitlement on the banks of the
Delaware.

Captain Swain, at the commencement of the troubles
in the colonies, was about fifty years of age, of short
athletic person, and inclined to become fat. His coun-
tenance was strongly characteristic of good-humour
and benevolence, white his conduct bore ample testi-
mony as to the sincerity of his visage. Inheriting a
considerable share of military spirit from honest Sven
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8chuts, who commanded under governor Risingh the
Fort of the Holy Trinily, our worthy raised & company
of yeomeun, from the vicioity of Darby, to essist in the
defence of their native righte.

Jurian Hartfield, mentioned in the preceding chap=
ter, had, while yet an infant, been placed vuader the
protecting care of captain Swain, and as his wife hed
at that time bees deprived by death of a child of the
saroe age, she readily received the heipless babe, and
resolved to cherish it. The mystery concerning the
‘birth of the child had not yet been divulged, and as he
advanced in yours, he became sensible of the odium atw
tached to him on this account  Every scoff of the un-
thinking proved a barbed ehaft that no skill could ex-
tract, and it remained until it poisoned the very fountain
of thought. The restlessness of his mind was depicted
int his atrongly marked countenance, upon which there
bung a settled gloom. There wes dectsion of charae-
ter in every line of his finished face. It indicated
mind thet disdaining the happy mean, would seek the
extremes of virtwe or of vice. There was unwaveriog
determination in his pivrcing black eyes, which were
overshadowed by bushy brows. Hia hair was black
end glossy aa the plume of the raven, and hung down
in Absulom ringlets over his shoulders. His mouth
was voluptuous, and his chin broad, end indicative of
firmness. His person was rather beneath the common
size, but light and graceful, combining strength und ac-
tivity. v

Captain Swain having amaseed considerable property
by his business As a grozier, determined to bestow
such an education upen Jurian as would lay the foun-
dation of future eminence, and accordingly he waa
placed in the acadery at Philudelphia. Here be cons
tracted ap intimacy with Edward Morton, a clessmate,
of the same age, which gradually ripened iote friend-
skip, though the dispositiona of the young mea were
the antipodes of each other, Jurirn’e mind was as the

oL L-—2 '
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deep river that moves silenily and darkly through the wil-
derness, but that of Morton as the shallowbrook that rip-
ples through the flowery mead, and dances in the sun-
shine, These young men were seldom separaled;
throughout the week they pursued their studies toge-
ther, and as their parents resided within a short dis-
taace of each other, even during vacation there was no
interruption to their social intercourse. While at the
scademy, every jest, or leok, that Jurian could not
trace to an obvious cause, he imagined was occasioned
by his presence. He became a solitary being, and sel-
dom opened his lips but to Morten, whom he consider-
ed the only one who felt an interest in his happiness.
At the sge of eighteen he returned to the house of his
benefactor, with the reputation of a ripe scholar, and a3
he resided but a short distance frotn Mr. Morton’s re.
sidence, he visited his friend frequently, and soon ob-
tained a footing of intimacy in that family that did not
exist between the elder branches.

Mr, Morton was of English deseent; his connexions
were wealthy, and some of them wers titled in the mo-
ther country. His family pride was great ; he was os-
tentatious of his pedigree, and he experienced tenfold
more delight in contemplating the rough escutcheon on
the side of his old lumbering chariot, than the most en-
thusiastic connoisseur of painling could posaibly feel in
beholding the united splendour of the Italian srtists.
Though an American by birth, he had been educated
in England; and as he became acquainled with that
nation at a time when his elastic spirits were ripe for
enjoyment, and having the means of gratifying every
idle pleasure, he embarked for his vative shores with
feelinga that might be compared to those of a convict
on hia voyage to Bolany Bay.

From his predilection for the mother country, he
viewed as open and unjustifiable rebellion the resistance
of the colonies against tyraony and oppression, and
those who were the most active in promoting the cause,



THE FORTAKEN. 19

as traitors to their king, and deserving of punishment
upan the scaffold. Having in the early part of bis life
served in the army, he became partial to the searlet
eolour, which prejudice was not only evinced in his ap-
i Harel, but alao in his austere countenance, which was

luminated by the libation of many pipes of good old
- Madeira. The effecta of this mode of living were not
confined to his countenance, for he was subject to re-
peated attacka of the gout, and while labouring under
this irritating malady, it was impossible for bim to re-
strain the violence of his fretful disposition. His fa-
mily consisted of his two children—FEdward already
mentioned, and Agatha his sister; and Miss Rebecea
Buckley, a maiden sister of Mrs. Morton, whose dislike
to matrimony had gradually changed into inveterate
aversion as she approached the age of fifty, Mr. Worv-;
ton’s system of domestic government was despotic.
True, Miss Rebecca would occasionally venture to
rabel againet the arbitrary rule, while he was in perfect
health, and stirring about his farm; but as soon as he
was seated in his gouty chair, with his swathed foot
reposing on his scarlat velvet cushion, they were all
as obedient, and beheld him with as much terror, as the
submissive Turks do an absclute Bashaw with thres
tails.

In consequence of the unconquerable pride of the
*squire, as he was commonly called, and as he viewed his
republican neighbours as beinga of an inferior order, his
house was seldom visited, except upon business, by
those residing in the vicinity. Mrs. Swain had at one
time endeavoured to cultivate an intimacy, but found
the reception too cold and stately for the warm and
simple feelings of her heart, and accordingly desisted
from the undertaking, considering it utierly hopeless.
Jurian, as he was devoted to study, had acquired &
share of intelligenee uncommeon for a youth of his age,
which saon recommended him to the unotice of M.
Morton, who was astonished at finding such extensive
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ealtivation of talent ina plobesan and & base-lora child.
The old man woull occasonally condescend 1o con-
versn with him on the subject of literature, and foding
hlJnﬂgmtnt mowind and I:III-IEFIII.I.II].TI.I and i
remarkably tenacious of the best passages of his favour-
ite poets, in despite of prejudics, our patrician conde-
seended 1o feal some intereal in ks conversatson.

Agatha, from (ha daily habit of intercoarss for mn;r

£ with Jurian, experisnced & “5!11 of regard log

{l.r- which incrensed ns they advan towsrds
and by his solicitude she was induced to beliave tI'-L
her prosence wes essgotin] to his bappingss. There
Wi i..n-n.rilhl]l. fervour in his manner towards her, that
could nit escape her notice, and produced its efect. Sho
gaw in his charscter traits which imporatively demanded
rEspacl; nnd yet sl limes ahe fancied she discoversd
othars that it was impossible for ber (o reconcilo with the
epinion she bod entertnined. Sl towards ber be was in-
vanably the same devoled being. Their inlercourse
was without restruint, for in the parity of heart there
W uuﬂﬁnﬁ; ta alarm her al the ﬂl.hi'urn.r bier sl o,
She admired hia ialents, and frequoeni _; had recournss
to thae for pssistance in her studies. Their days ware
rrlqlunm.llyqunl in tha hhrlg Inl-lh‘r, ]l.mll.nn
she and her brother necompany their muioal
fiend on his way home. Norcan it be supposed that Ju-
'rl.ld!b. undar these nrﬂ.ll:llh.m:u.,. nn-luH FETIIn mllnﬂ-
bile to her beawly and sccomplishments. She had boea
the abject of his love from boyhood, nod hope had incos-
santly whispared thal she must become the pariner of hia
fatwrs destiny. o was awars of the many difficulries be
would have fo surmoont fo nccomplish his nmshilicus
views, but then what ohstacls was he ot willing 1o ea-
'hmwﬂm to rluli:a :Iim ,gln;ii.g picture of Iﬁumq jer,

aL ave amn w0 Epam
Fn-I::il:fl have |I-u-h:'rull; Lo paind WHLT this
nether world in such glowing colours,

Cepiain Swain bobeld with regres the bing of his affogs
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ticns, and strove to wean him from an attachment which,
he feared, must lerminate in sorrow. He knew that
the siubborn pride of the 'squire would never conde-
scend to & conoexion with o family in their humble sta.
tion, while on the other hand, entertsining a proper
gense of what was due to a lineal descendant of the
lord of Passaiung, he falt indignant at the slight, and
shrunk at the bare idea of entering into & family that
locked upon him as its inferior. He made his feelings
knows to Jurian, and represented to him the conse-
quences that must inevitably attend his misplaced pas-~
pion, and concluded with exhorting him to estrange his
heart as soon as practicable, which advice was of course
obeyed in the same manner that it has been since the
days that the blind archer shot at Pyramus and This-
be through a chink in & two-foot wall.

The character of Jurian suddenly assumed a new
aspect. Emerging from the gloom in which it had
been enveloped, it appeared in its native vigour. The
shade of melancholy, which in his boyhood had weigh.
ed heavily on him, was not thrown off, but graceful-
ly worn as & mantle, end imparted such &n gir of de-
termination, that ordinary minds shrunk when in his
presence. Agatha perceived the change with wounder
and admiration. Her heart confeseed that it had not
known him before, and trembled at the confession, but
knew not wherefore, since his love for her wag still the
pame, but there was so startling a difference between
the man of real life, and the child of her imagination,
that she could not behold it without deprecating the
consequences. The link that bound herto him wae now
firmly rivited. Her feelings with regard to him under-
went an entire revolution, and she trembled ns she dis.
covered the change. 8She had loved him, but hereto.
foreherloveliad been timid, doubt{ul, and undefined. She
had viewed him &s s flower bending beneath the weight
of the storm, and she felt desirous te protect the

o*
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fiower ; but now he appeared as the mountain oak,
#preading wide its arme, in defiance of the tempest.
." Nearly a year had elapsed since Jurian had return-
ed from the city to his benefactor’s house, which pe-
tiod was passed in compatative seclusion from the
world. Stili his time waas not idly spent, but in inces-
sant and abstruse meditation, which perhaps was worse
than idleneas. Possessad of a vigoroua and analysing
mind, yet knowing little of the world, he framed theo-
riea that tpuld never be realized, and imbibed opinions
that run counrter with the established order of things.
He viewed himself as an isolated being, and reasoned
without taking into view his relative situation with
mankind, He had been nshered into the world with a
stigma as indelible re the mark upon the forehead of
Cain. The means used by his allwise Creator, had
been scoffed at and stigmatized by the immaculate in-
stitutions of man. By those inatitutions he was pro-
- mounced degraded when he first breathed, and a life
the most exemplary, so far from obliterating the re-
membranceé of his inherent ahame, would only tend to
emblazon it. Man had sat ia judgment on the act of
his God, and had arrogantly pronouaced that it was not
good. He felt this truth in ail its force, and as he could
not enter upon the social compact upon equal terms
with the rest, he saw no reason why that compact
should exact from him equal sacrifices.” 8o far from
having been a blessing, it would prove a lasting curae,
then why should he contribute to the suppert of inatitu.
tions, which had embittered the very fountain of his
existence, on account of the aberration of others and
the will of the Most Hight
He now perceived the necessity of embracing some
ursvit that would enable him to cope with the world,
he law at that period was the highway to preferment,
und from his long habit of reflection and patient study,
he was lod to make choice of this as his future profes-
sion. Hoeaccordingly made known his wishes to cap-
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tuin Swuin, who rejoiced at the prospect of his entering
upon the world, whers be believed him every way qua-
. lified to shipe, snd fortbwith made the neceesary pre~
parations for him to pursue his studies in Philadelphia.
Juring removed to the city, and for six months waa Ji-
berally supplied with funde by bis generous benefactor,
when on presenting him with a surs, be declmed receiv-
it.

mg“ How is this,” exclaimed the old grazier, ** why do
you not take the money, my son " :

. “1'bave lived long enoagh on your bounty, ‘sir, and
it is now time that 1 ahould try the strength of my
wings,” wae the reply.

It will be time enough for that when you have com-
pleled your studies, boy; so take the money.”

% Excuse me, 8ir, you have too long undergone pri-
vationa for my advancement, and I cannot patiently sit
, down with the knowledge of this feet. It must now
terminate. Care has been bestowed upon my education.
The world is before me. I foel myself equal to moat
with whom 1 come in collision, and it is my humour to
fight my way through "

. “Have ucare, or io this same fight, boy, you will
meet wilh some hard knocka, which may spoil your
humour.”

i1 expect them, and am prepared to mest them.”

“ But you will take the money 1

“No.”

+#“Now, by the glorious memory of honest Sven
Schute, but this. is wonderful.”?

“ Strange as it mey appear, sir, it is my determing-
tion.”

“ Zounds, Jurian listen to resson. I have lived
nearly threa times as long in the world as you bhave,
and though § koow less of Virgil sud Homer, than | do
of fat cattle and pasture grounds, I tell you there is no-
thing to be doans in this world without money.”

-7
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#] know it, sir,” replied the other calmly, * and,
therefore, wish you to keep all you have.”

¢ Zounds, but how do you mean to fill your purse, if
you refuse my offer 2**

« Perhaps, sit, I ehall carry none,” he replied, smil-
ing.

% Ha! carry no purse! Even our Swedish ancestors
could oot live without money. What do you mesan,
boy 17

‘The young man answered, half jestingly—

“ Honest Ingo remarks, *thua do I ever make my
fool my purse,” and if every fool be a purse, from iny
slight knowledge of the world, I have arrived at the
conclusion that wise men need nol encumber their poc-
keta.” Then taking the other by the hand, he added,
in & serious tone, and his countenance became cloud-
ed as he spoke—*‘ Let us dismisa the aubject for the
present. You, no doubt, will hear of my proceedinga
hereafter, but whether the world will report favourably
or otherwise, 1 know not, and it gives me little concern;
but rest assured of this, though you have scattered the
seeds of benevolence on what may be termed an unpro-
ductive soil, yet while I live, you shall never reap 1he
harvest of ingratitude.”

¢ Well am I assured, my son, that no weed of that
rank growth will ever take root in your bosom.”

The oid man pressed him affectionately by the hand,
and they parted. Jurian returned to the city; his
passion for study had in 2 measure subsided, and his
dislike of the world had lost somewhat of its avsterity,
e mingled more freely in society, and by means of
Lis polished manners, 1ntelligence, and impressive de-
meanor, he became conspicuous and generally known,
Iis society was courted, and he was looked upon as a
young man of uncommon promise, but by oo means
exempt from the follies to which youth is addicted. In
him, however, they went farther, and assumed the com-
plexion of vices. He was extravagant, and it was a
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mystery how he acquired the meszne of supporting
the scenes of dissipation in which he induiged. He
betrayed great quickness in attaining a knowledge of
most games ; he was fond of play, but then, it was said,
he played merely for pleasure, and not for the purpose
of gambling. Rumour spoke mysteriously and darkly
concerning him, 'There was nothing definite ; all was
in obseurity, and he was pronounged by the grey-head-
ed te be a dangerous man; but why or wherefore they
knew not. Jurian felt that the eye of suspicion was on
him, but his was not a mind to quail at its glance. Hae
moved on io his course, and paid no regard to the hum
of those who surrounded him. e had already mark-
ed out for himself a line of conduct, and no slight ob-
stacle could cause him to deviate; his mind had been

" dispassionately made up, and it was not to be biassed
by the opinions of others.

Such was the state of affaite at the commencement
of the dissensions between the colonies and the mother
country, and captain Swain had no sooner joined the
continental forces, than ’squite Morton, in the pride of
royalty, viewed him and hie whole rece as traitors to
their king, and in the violence of his antipathy he was
oot very choice in the epithets he bestowed upon the
continental soldiers, and Swain among the rest. He
daily became more reserved towards durian, and when
he discovered, what he was pleased to style, the pre.
sumptuous partiality of the boy for his daughter, his
reserve increased to rudeness, and finally he ferbad a
continuance of his visits. The intimacy which had conti-
nued for years was thus abruptly broken off, and the
raeetings which subsequently took place between the
lovers wete aecret and by stealth,
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e —

Frigco. Wha knocke?
Curpelto. Why "tia I, knave.
Frigeo, ‘Then, knave, knack there still,
Curvetto, What! open the door.
Blurt Master Conatatle.

————

Ar this period there was a slight wooden bridge over
Darby creek, instead of the substantial stone one that
now occupieg its place, and on the night that our nar-
rative commences, the villagers were kept in & continued
atate of alarm, occasioned by the troopets passing snd
repassing. Corporal Drone, whe was ever ready to
do a good turn, where thers was a prospect of being
repaid tenfold, afier quitting the Hive, had repaired to
asgist Mrs. Bwain in pecking away and burying her
vaiuables, to protect them from depredators, in case it
shouid be necessary to remove to the city. Jurian also
assisted in this precautionary step, and towards mid-
pight his fostermother retired, leaving our hero and
the corporal to give the alarm should the enemy ap-
proach, not knowing at what hour the British troops,
flushed with victory, might direct their march towards
the metropaolis.

Two companions were perhaps never more ill-assort-
ed for & night-watch than Jurian and the corporal. The
fatter, who held himself in high estimation, and had
srrived at the satisfactory conclusion, that man is stiil
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ro more thag man, though his mind be highly cultivated,
and his coat of the fivest texture, asszyed repeatediy to
drew his companion into conversation, but the attempt
was fruitless. The mind of Jurian waa employed upoa
highar matters than the corporal, upon whom he conde-
scended 1o bestow an oceasionai vacent look or a mo-
nosylleble at most. Drone at length became tired,
lighted his pipe, acd se volumes of smoke encircled his
head, he was soon in that state which nearly constitutos
the mortal career of the mass of mankind—=g total ab.
sence of mental action, even while the physical powers
retain their functione unrelaxed.

In the midst of their dreamings, & horse was beard
croaging the bridge at full apeed, and spproaching the
house, which was immediately succeeded by a violent
knocking at the door, nnd a voice demanding admit.
tance. The corporal atarted up, and drawing kis sword,
approached the doot.

“Who are you,” he cried, ¥ who disturb us at this
ungeasonable hour I

 Open tha door, you hound, and let me in."

+ Nay, answer me, or we perley with a-twe inch plank
between us. If you are satisfied with your side of the
house, I am with mine, sc good night 1o you.”

*Curse your bhospitality! Open the door—I am
M*Crea.”

The door was unbarrcd, when a man of about fifty.
years of age entered. He waa dressed in a shabby
auit of regimentals, with an old three-cornered hat,
mounted upun the top of a fogy wig, which bad & sig.
gularly comical effect when contrasted with a sedate
couantennnce, strongly marked, care-worn, and indice-
tive of intense thought. He had a rapier by his side,
which, like that of Hudibras, had esten ita way through
the end of the acabbard, and hie feet, which were cased
in a long pair of horseman-boots, evinced & similar to-
ken of their impatience. Btill there were the remaina
of former beauty in that austers countenance, nor was
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he so far disfigured by his outre apparel, but that the
graceful movements of a polished man were discernis
ble.

+ What, doetor, is it you?" exclaimed Drone, rais-
ing his lamp to the strangers face. “Why are you from
Brandywine at such a time as this, sir 1

¢« Qut of pure patriotism, for if some unlucky bullet
bad brought me my quietus, half the army, you know,
must inevitably periah for want of my assistance, so I
reluctantly forced myself from the field of battle.”

“ Humph 1" muttered Drone, “he is disposed to
serve his country much afler my fashion.”.

“ This reom,” continued M‘Crea, addressing Ju-
rian,” * looks rather desclate, compared to its appear-
ance when I last beheld it.”

« True, sir, the fumiture has been stowed away.”

# Talking of my last visit ;——your worthy father and
myself became as merry oo that occasion as Bacchus,
Silenus, and their crew, when they entered the city of

*——— no matter for the name of the city. But, unless
my memory fails me, we did not more than half finish
the lasg bottle. I bave had a weary race of it, boy,
from the field, without stoppiag at & single baitiog
place. Old Pegasus flew like hia namesake, with Ho-
mer on bis back, He is in a foam, aod | am as dry as
a cartouche-box. Tt is time to replenish the radical
muisture, or this human meachine will soon become dis-
organized.” ‘

%very man has his hobby, and surgeep M‘Crea
rode his as unmercifully as any philosopher since the
days of Paracelsua. Being something of & chemist, and
baving a taats for literature, and tone of thinking of the
darker ages, he was not an sbeolute disbeliever in the
existence of the philosophier’s stone, but aa it was not
exactly in his line, he had not made many experimenta
in order to its discovery. He contended that as every
thing in nature is created by combination, man would
be unable to maintain his reason before the omuipotence
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of chemistry, if it were allowed him to discover the just
proportion of the different elements required 1o the snc-
cess of his experiments. The creations and annihila.
lations he averred would be terrific in the extreme.
Our philosopher had for many years been studying to
arrive at the arcanum by which he would be enabled te
live forever, which he contended to be practicable by
admitting jnst such proportiong of the various elements
into our systems as would ‘mutually counteract any
injurious tendency that too great a proportion of one
might have upoh the numberless organs necegsary to
animal life. The philosopher, as he filled & cup, re-
marked to Jutian——

“ ‘The human system is nothing more than a mecha-
nical machine, one part depending upan another; and
as long as each part bé kept in repair the machine will
continue in mation—even to the end of time. The
only difficulty that presents itseif is to keep the several
parts in repair, and this difficulty, 1 think, may easily be
surmouated by strict observance that the proper pro-
portions of golids and fluidy, and conflicting gasses, be
admitted into the system. To the neglect of this all
important point, may the unreasonable brevity of hu-
man life be attributed.”

8l it e long enough for human purposes," said
Jurian.

“Though [ do not clearly understand his philoso-
phy,” said the corporal, “ T must say, I never hearnd a
better excuse for drinking.” Saying which, he finished
the contents of Lhe bottle,

“ What news do you bring from the army, sir1”

“ Melancholy. Our 1nsa iss thousand at least, good
men and true. I spent the whole morning in plastering
up flesh wounds and extracting bulleta. A sad vocation,
boy! Poor souls, every groan want to my heart. DBut,
mark me, and [ will describe the order of battle to
you.” Saying which, ke poured a féw dreps of liquor
upon the table, and dipping hls finger into it, bagen to

vOL. I. --3 , ]
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describe the position of the armiea:—* Here, sir, runs
the Brandywine—but we will make it & little stronger
stream. Now, sir, here are the heights on the east side
of - the creek, where we were encamped, in order to
command the fording place. Here is the npposite
height, where gencral Maxwell was posted with about
one thousand light troopa, who last night threw upa
slight breastwork, with the limbs of trees. By day-
break this morning we observed the enemy advancing
in two columns’—

¢ Never mind, sir, the order of the battalia; I take
but little interesat in such mattera, and you bid fair to be
exceedingly minuta, though I dare swear you lay con-
cealed in a baggage-wagon during the whole engage-
ment.”

“ Had you lived in the days of ancient Rome,” re-
plied the surgeon, ‘*they would have sent you to Del-
phos.”

] am right, then "

“Half right; but that i3 more than any of the
soothsayers of olden times. 1 was concealed in the
place you mention, which will account for the accuracy
of my description. A cool apectator, you koow, will
see more of the game than one who plays, but I re-
gret to say, I was not lying perdu during the whoie en-
gagement. At an early part of the day, I had the folly
to attend my corps to the field ; you see the conse.
quences. An uncivil bullet came close to my ribs, and
has nearly destroyed the only coat that my doctorship -
can boaet of. I knew there was more lead where that
came from, but very few more conls where this came
from, so I leisurely marched off in seaech of a place
of safety, both for my coat and carcass.”

Juriac smiled at the recital, knowing the singularity
of the surgeon, and at the same time his unquestioned
courage, while the corporal atrutted about the reom,
and muttered to himseli—

] am a plain man, with nothing more than a geod
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name to lose, butif corporal Drone had been there,
hiatory would not have had to record that he was found
concealed in a baggage-wagon.”

“You would have found it a spug berth, for all that,
corporal,” replied the surgeon, ** and doubtless it would.
prove more satisfaclory 10 be reported thus, than among
the slain.” The corporal siniled as if in scorn of the
imputation ; the surgeon continued,—* Go hounse old
Pegasus, who stands by the garden gate. I shall re.
main here to-night, and by timee in the morning, remove
Mistress Swain to the ciPr, for there is no safety in
this place for a soldier’s wife. And mark you, corporal,
give him half a gallen of grain, and twice as much
waler-—not a drop nor & grain more or less.”

“ Why, sir, I think a double mesa would not hurt him
ig his present condition,”

“ Death t you would make him dog’s meat-in a week,
corporal.” .

“ Not quite s0 soon, sir. 'You forget that he haz as
many points as a Swede’s {ence afier a north-easter.
It would tske a month at least to make him £t for the
commonsy.”

“ It is all owing to the unscientific mode of foddering
in the army,” replied M‘Crea, as the corporal with-
drew. “Now, f urian, we are alone, I will proceed in
oy description of the battle,”

* Really, sir, you might as well recount the affair of
Marathon or Philippi. I have, as you know, but little
taste for military tacties.”

“ But your patriotiam | imagined would have awa.
kened a curiosity to learn the events of this day.”

“ Sufficient for me, isit to learn the grand result
without troubling mysell to glean the minute details.
But as to patriotism; it is & word more generally used
than understoed, and the lives of very few of the many
who are held up 1o us as examples, present a practical
illustration of its meaning.”

“The name of the elder Brutus, alope, will reflute
the position you have assumed.”



a2 THE FORSAKEN.

s 'I';-ue, he iz often peferred to as a characier to ex-
cite our admiration and respect, but his claims to that
distinction, it has often struck me, are exceedingly
questionable, and that he is indebted for the halo that
surrounds his name to the talents of the historian, and
the imagination of the reader. Was the sacrifice of
Titus an act of justice, or was it not the object of his
executioner to gild his own name for posterity with tha
blood of his dearest sonl Did the safety of Rome,
or the justice of the cause, require the blood of thia
victim at the altar of liberty? Noj he might bava
lived without endangering the safety of Rome, and of
this Brutue was fully aware, hefore the fatal axe had
fallen, and while hundreds were supplicating him for
mercy., If we admire him as an inflexible statesman,
we must condemn him as an unpatural father, and,
indeed, this prominent act of his life is sufficient to
lead us to question whether the assumption of idiocy
bad not some foundation in reality. Bring forth another
model, for thig, clothed in his gory robes, is not for me.”

] will then ask yow, ia the langdage of a popular
poet,” said M‘Crea——

“¥Waa not that Brutus;
I mean that Brutus, who, in open zenate,

Btabb*d the first Cesar that usurp'd the world,
A gollant man ¥

“'This question of Pierre’s,” replied Jurian, *ig
usuafly answered in the sfirmative. He is lauded as »
patriot, philosopher, and virtuous man; but at the time
of doing the act that emblazoned his memory, he knew
that he was killing his best friend; nay, believed he
wad planting & dagger in the boaom of his own father;
exactly reversing the nature of the crime that has im-~
mortalized the first of the name of Brutus ;—father for
son ; son for fether. Such being the fact, his speck of
patriotism is lost sight of when compared with his un~
natural offence. Though I have never experionced &
father’a love, and perhaps the best feelings of my nature
are aliil slumbering in my bosom, | must beg you to call

EIV
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forth another patriot from the tombs, for this last is no
prototype for me. Murder his own father, and yet
held up as a praiseworthy example to the world! 1'Il
none of him.” As he referred to his own deserted
condition, his voice assumed a melancholy tone, that
did not escape the notice of M‘Crea.

“ What think you, then, of Minturn®’s exile 1” con-
tinued the surgeon. ‘ From your opposition to re-
ceived opinions, doubtless he was a patriot to your own
mind.”

“ And so he was. The records of the world present
not a character parallel with that of old Marius. True,
those who peruse alone Plutarch’s prejudiced narrative,
will pronounce him a monster in human shape, without
one redeeming quality, still we find that at one period,
be had his country’s good nearest at heart; that the
people have seldom had a more thoroughgoing cham-
pion; oligarchy a more determined foe. And if the
true patriot became a monster and a misanthrope, we
must attribute the change to the ingratitude of Rome,
for he was not such until a price was set upon his head,
and he was hunted by mercenaries through the very
land that his valour had saved from barbarous invasion.”

¢¢ So much for Marius ; what of Catiline

“I am half inclined to believe the assertion of old
Renault,” replied Jurian, smiling, “that he was a gal-
lant man, ¢ though story wrong his fame.’”

“And upon the same principle,” said the surgeon,
¢ doubtless you will maintain that ‘Collatine’s fair love,
Lucrece the chaste,’ has built her reputation upon a
very problematical basis 1

“ And so she has. Although her chastity has be-
come a proverb, yet it must be admitted she sacrificed
the substance for the shadow, and preferred actual pol-
lution to dying unstained, with a charge of pollution at.
tached to her name.. But she may have been an able
polemic in these matters, and supported the doctrine of
free agency, without which there can be neither sin nor
virtue.”

3
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-4 Thy mind haes been strangely warped, young man §
however, I do not like you the worse on that account,
for I am not disposed myself to travel nllogether in the
beaten track.” .

“ Few flowers, sir, apring up in the common high-
way. Give me the bread field 1o wander in, where I
mnay choose my own road.”

“'The corporal now returned from the stable, and
M:Crea having satisfied himseif that. his instructions
had been carefully followed, rested his head upon the
table, and being overcome with fatigue, soos sounded
his deep-toned clarion. Drone, after. examining the
bottle, and finding it empty, also prepared himself for-

. repose in & corner of the ronm, while Jurian threw
bimself in the eld captain’s srm-chait, and soon wes
lost in that doubtful state, between sleeping and wak-
ing, in which the gloom of reality casts & deep shade
ovar the bright visions of unrestrained imagination,
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The foo iz fast approaching, and "tis time
For women, children, aged, and infirm,
‘To seek for shelter.— The Sultan.

Her words are sad as Philomels's strain,
‘While singing with her bosom to the thorn—Ib.

AT day-break the following morning Mrs. Swain de-
scended the siairs, and was not a litile astonished on
discovering the surgeon in the situstion just described ;
on awakening him, however, he explained the object of
his mission, and represented affairg in such a light that
it was deemed expedient to depart for the city witheut
ioss of time. Accordingly a vehicle was hastily got
ready, in which M‘Crea seated the wife of his friead,
and himself beside her, directing the corporsl to follow
on tha back of old Pagasus, having previonsly, with his
own hands, administered a moming feed to his favourite
horse. 'The corporal strenuocusly protested against ex-
posing himseif to public ridicule by mounting such a
garran, and concluded his expostulation by remarking,
that o seat in the piliory on a holidey would be agresa-
ble pastime compared to it-

*You speak from actual experience, I presume,”
gaid M‘Crea; *if not, you will doubtless econ be en-
abled accurately to draw the line of distinction between
the two positiona.” :
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The corporal affected not to apprehend ghe peculiar
bearing of this remark, and continued to urge his objec-
tions to mounting the horse, for there is no weapon to
which our nature is so vulnerable as ridicule, and it is
.nét uncommon to see an affectation of pride floating in
a kennel, and to meet with a fellow who would defy a
whipping-post to make him blush, troubled with false
shame. The corporal’s scruples, however, were soon
removed by that omnipotent talisman, a bribe; he
mounted old Pegasus, and before the sun was half an
hour high, was seen slowly pacing after the lumbering
vehicle towards the city.

Jurian had promised to follow. The vehicle was
still in sight as he led his horse from the stable, but
before he mounted he perceived a female approaching.
The first glance was sufficient to tell him that it was
little Miriam of the inn, 'and a change of countenance
indicated that the interview was not of his seeking.
She stood beside him a few moments in silence, and
then, without raising her eyes, said in a low tone,—

¢ Jurian, you are about to leave me ?”

¢ For a short time only.”

“To you it may appear but a short time, but to
me!—O! Jurian, I have a presentiment that the time
is fast approaching when we shall part forever,”

_ “ What is it that has again created these idlo fears?
I thought I had removed them at our last interview.”

‘Silenced, but not removed. You go to join the
continental forces ; it is so reported.”

" ¢ Such is my present intention; but why, dear Mi-
riam, should that circumstance create an apprehension
that we may meet no more ?”

¢ You will be daily exposed to death.”

. “In what situation in life are we not so ?”

““True! and but for that, life would indeed be insup-
portable. O! that his arrows flew in countless num-
berp across my pathway! How blythly would I walk
on without a shield, where they flew thickest "
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* You distress me.”

“ Pardon me, | meant it not. 1 would be the laatin
the world to oceasion your bosom a single pang. 1
once imagined myself & source of joy, but since that
dreem is past, do not awaken me to the conviction that
I am a scurce of sorrow and shame slone. That
thought would exceed in peignancy all thet [ have
heretofore endured, and [ trust that it is not in atore
for me.®

“ Fear not . that, Miriam, thou art still & source of
joy to me, dearer if posaible than aver.”

He took her hawd, and would have pressed her to
his bosom, but she gently repellad him, and fixing hee
large bluck eyes steadily upon his face, replied in a
calm tone—

[ have slready said that dream ie pust, and there is
onthing on earth crn again create the delusion. Jurian,
our minds have been cast in the same mould, it is there«
fore useless to mttempt to deceive me. . I can gather
your thoughta more faithfully from the languapge of your
eyes then from the words that pass your lips.”

‘“ And do they not, dear Miriam, epenk of love 1"

“#They do; of ardent and, perhaps, of unabated
love. But they also betray another passion, before the
fierceness of whick your love shines as the glow-worm
at noonday.

‘ And what ig that 1

“ A passion, for the gratification of which Lucifer
lort heaven, and thou wouldst do the same—ambi-
tion i

“ Surely, dear Miriam, there is sufficient room in
the huinan heart 1o cherish both love and ambition,”

*"As well might you say, thers is ampie space upon
& single throre for contending kings. They are pas-
siona that brook ne rivalry, and when they come in
colligion, there is no temporizing ; one must destroy
the other.”

“ Do me then the justice to suppose that the bound-
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less love I bear thee will obtain the mastery in the cona
flict.”

She smiled, if a muscular motion of the lips, indica~
tive of sorrow alone may be called a smile.

“ Duplicity is fruitless ; I read thy thoughts as plain-
ly asif they were in & written book before me. 1am
sl dear to you, though I have forfeited your esteem.
Even the coldest neglect could not convince me to
the contrary, and yet it avails nonght ; your dream of
ambition must be fulfilled, though at the price of my
happiness, and perchance of your own.”

“ Beloved Miriam, if there is truth in men, I
swear’—

* Hear me yet,” she calmly continued: “ I have said
that our minds have been cast in the same mould. The
firat hour we met, it saemed to ma that we understood
each other by intuition, ‘That our spirits had the fa-
eulty of commnunication, without resorting to physicel

- meana. ] had seen much of the world for one so young,

and experienced bot little sympathy for those with whom
I came in collision. This apathy may have been con-
stitutionel, or occasioned by my peculiar lot, which pre-
vonted my being recognised as an equal by those to
whom I folt myself superior. But the first moment we
met, Jurian, I felt as if our spirits had met in another
world, andwere familiar and dear to each other, New
thoughtsarose, and yet they were notmew, for they seom-
ed rather as reminiscences of nearly forgotten dresms.
Stilt those faded dreeme belonged not to thie world,
for in vain I endeavoured to trace them to their source.
The fountain was not to be searched’; for until that mo-
ment we had never met, and strange a8 it may appesr,
thy thoughts and thy appearance were to me as familiar
as if wo had traversed the universe together.”

“ Whither, dear Miriam, tends this unintelligible dis-
course 1"

“1 have asked myself & thousend times the cavse
of this foreknowiedge, but it defied the power of my
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reason to give & satisfactory answer. I have spoken
to you repeatedly on the same subject, and there was
a time when you fondly cherished the idea of unearthly
ties subsisting between us. But since that time is past,
and we must part, it is better that I endeavour to forget
that we were ever bound together by ties created in thia,
ot in anolher world.”

¢ Why talk of parting

¢ Because that hour is uear at hand. Our meetings
will henceforth be few and sorrowful—at least to me.
Coming events, ’tis eaid, caat their shadows before
themr—and if this be true, there can be no mistake in
my present feelings. There ia but one event could cast
s0 deep a shade upon my mind—separation from thee.”

1* Yisionary girl! why will you suffer ideal fears to
render us both wretched 17

“ A there is no shadow without a substanee, there
is bo effect without a cause,” ¢almly replied Miriam.
# Thy heart will tell thee, when I name Agatha Mor-
ton, whether my fears are idle. Enough! [ see it all,
and have long since foretold my destiny. I do not re-
proach thee, Jurian. Thy young heart was hers years
before we met, and but for me would have remained
hers undivided. I reproach myself alone—not thee,
not thee,”

Her maguoanimity awakened the better feelings of
Jurian’s heart, and he exclaimed-—

“I am thine—will be thine—~wholly thine—my Mi-
riam !

¢ And what is thera in the poor and degraded Miriam
to gratify the aspiretions of thy soul? The pathway of
ambition is too narrow aud rugged for love, and 1 fear
too steep for safety. I may not climb it with thee.”

“ Nor [ without thee.”

« Not without me! as well might you pllca a nblc-
kle on the deer, and bid him run. ¥ou aay you lova
me, aud I believe you ; but mark my words——my.corse
would be ro more than a atraw in your pathway.”
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« Miriam, thia is unjust, uafeeling.”

“ Neither; for I say it not for the purpose of wound-
ing. Thy ambition may be tormed revenge agdinat the
world. You consider yourself as having been trampled
on, and would gain sufficient strength to trample on
others in your turn.  To aome there is no cup so aweet
as the cup of revenge " ' :

* True, Miriam, there is indeed no cup ao sweet 1"

“And you will quaff it, though happinesa be the
price of the indulgence 1*

¢ I shall npt be the firat, Miriam, who has purchased
it at the same rate. If my happiness were the only
forfeit required, how cheerfully would 1 lay it down.
You kaow how bitterly 1 have endured. | have been
marked, proscribed, by those whom the world pro-
nounced more fortunate, though I despised them in my
very soul, Thoseonly who have thusendured, can con-
ceive of how little moment appear all copsiderations
that may interpose in the attempt 1o change the tone
of the world, in despite of ita illiberal prejudice. True,
in the end, the victory and its trophies are nothing -
more than the veering of -a weathercock, and the adu-
lation of those whom we contemn—a glorious consum-
metion! But even an ignis fatuus, of - a dreary night,
may lead the traveller astray, my Miriam.” The tone
of hia voice beirayed the bitterness of his feelings.

*¢ And will you madly follow a false light, knowing it
to be such?’ Hq hesitated. “ Why do you not
answer me 1"

I blush as I avow it, Miriam, I have kept iny eyes
8o long fixed upon that solitary light, that 1 fear to
withdraw them, lest I be enveloped in utter darkness.”

i1 iong since foratold this hour!” sighed the wretch-
ad girl.  *“Happy Agatha! who et once seciures
the love and crowns the ambition of  him who obtaing
her hand! Farewell. You are now annther’s, and
dear as you are 10 me, 1 can calmly say fareweil !’

-
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# Nay, Miriam, look not so sad. Hope for brighter
days.”

“ You plant a degger in the heart, and amilingly talk
of hope te your expiring victim.” She withdrew her
hand {rom his grasp, as she continued, ““hope for
brighter days ! and so 1 do § but not in this world—not
in this world {” .

¢« Reproaches from those lips !

¢ Forgive me, my heart is full Farewell.”

“Farewell! Be more cheerful. We soon shall
meet again.”

s Never, on this side the grave.”

She slowly directed her steps towarda her home,
which was but a few hundred yards distant, and Jurian,
with & heavg heart, mounted hia horse, and pursued
his way to the cily.

The conduot of Jurian towards the devoted Miriam
no circumstances cen justify, oo sophistry palliate, It
is a crime, that in every age bas received the universal
reprobation of mankind. The moralist has declaimed
against it; the unstained have called down execrations .
on {he head of the despoiler; humano laws have been
enacted 1o heni the broken heart, and the puipit has re-
sounded with the laws divine in order to strike terror
to the conscience of the guilty. And yei, in apite of
the moralist, and the censure of the world—

Whers brestbes the man who bath net tried,
How love will into folly glide,
And folly into sin Fem—

Jurian from his childhood had taught his heart to be-
lieve that it was wholly devoted to Agatha, and his
dreem of ambition tended to confirm this qpinion, for
the possession of her hand would crown his earthiy
hopes. Nor was it until some time afler his acquaint-
ance with Miriam, that he questioned ibe sincerity of
his passion. He was not slow to perceive that the
form and fostures of the stranger girl were fascinating,

voL. 1—4
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and that her mind possessed many of the paculiar traits
of his own, She also evinced an acquaintance with
books possessing but faw atiractions for & girl of her
yoara. Her maonners and conversation were superior
to ber atation in life, and Jurian felt that ahe weas every
way his equal, but he aiso felt that & union with the
ohacure stranger would utterly prostrate his ambitious
hopes in this world. Too frequently, man, while de-
liberately caleulating hig interest, neglects to take hap-
piness into view. :

We will now return to M‘Crea. Although he had
but a ride of seven miles to eccomplish, it was g tedious
journey, for many of the villagers and neighbouring
farmers had taken the alarm, and were moving in the
same direction, to escape from the approaching enemy.
Jurian overtook them ut the Schuylkill ferry, for as
there was but one boat, some time elapsed befors
it became M‘Cree’s turn, for the fugitives cleimed
the privilege in the order they haud arrived at the ferry-
house. During the delay, our disciple of Galen be-
came very impatient, especially while the boat was

ushing from the shore with some one more fortunate,
gut ag it slowly returned, his good humour revived,
with the hope that by being on the alert, he might push
forward before his proper turn. This attempt he mede
ropeatedly, butl &s often failed, as all appeared as
anxious g8 the surgeon fo cross the stream. While
remaining in this situation, the stranger already men-
tioned &s having stopped lo inquire his way, &t Alice
Giey’s inn, rode up to the ferry, and accosted Jurisn,
who stood apart, 30 wholly occupied with his own re.
- flections, that he was unconscious of the scene passing
before him.

# Well met, sir,” said the airanger, “! wish & word
with you, sir.”

Jurisn, upon being thus abruptly accosted, paused
for a moment, and looking the other intently in the
face, replied—

“ Proceed, #ir, I am st your worvice.”
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* My business will not occupy your time,* added the
other, * but ma my counsel ie for your adventage”——

“ Your counsel!” exclaimed Jurien, smiling, then
suddenty changing his tone, and expression of counte-
nance-—*To the point, sir, and waive your apolo
gies.”

“ Then be it 80,” said the stranger. * Last night,
sir, il I mistake net, yon obtruded youraelf upon the
presence of Miss Morton.”

“ Qbtruded !'* repeated the other, his face becoming
red with indignatiox. )

“Ay, sir, obtruded was the word,” continued the
séranger, ** and this morning you had (he effrontery to
-attempt another interview, but 1 advise you to desiat
from such fruitless procedure, before it becomes worthy
of punishment.*

“You are a right merry gentleman, by my faith!
Afu'fd who, pray, ia to inflict this punishment you talk
Q " .

“ You see the man before you.”

¢ Jeoundrel! first receive a lesson from me,” ex.
claimed Jurian, at the same time raising his whip to
strike the aggressor, who received the blow upon his
arm, and calmly replied— :

“This may pass unnoticed for the present, but re-
member the advice I have bestowed, and obeerve it
strictly. Farewell.”—.8aying which he dasbed his
spurs into the flanks of his steed, and in a few moments
was out of aight.

During this strange isterview, M‘Crea was busy
wranglivg with an elderly lady of immeasurable tongue,
on the point of priority of title to the hoat. He had
drawn this fierce battery upon him, by proving the mest
formidable competitor of our Xantippe, who in the heat
of argument could not spare time to be choice in phra-
soology. Drone leaned on the neck of old Pegasus,
and listened with deep interest to the sltercation, while
&0 arch amile on hia rubicund face betrayed his inward
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delight. A digh of scurrility was cakes and ale to the
corporal. ln order to escape from the unceasing vol-
loy, M‘Crea attempted to enter into conversation with
-Jurian, and called him to where he was stationed, foar-
‘ipg to stir from his place lest another should take pos.
segeion of it. He commenced by inquiring who it was
ke was just converaing with,

“ An exceedingly pleasant gentleman, sir,” replied
Jusian, * but a stranger to you, and to me also.”

“ A stranger! why you could not have quarrelled
more expeditiously had you been acquainted for half a
century,” said the surgeon.

 The same remark 18 equally applicabie to your pre-
gent case,” replied Jurian, amiling; the corporal smo-
thered a laugh, and the unwearied scold discharged an-
other volley of epithets at our disciple of Esculapius.
M+Creaimmediately began to talk with great amestnesa
to Mrs. Swain, but at every pause, he heard that the clap-
per of his tormentor wea still going with rapidity. At
length the boat was hauled to the shore ;—

“ Now is your time to escape,” gaid the corporal.

“1 give place to the lady,” replied M*Crea, gravely.

She accordingly drove into the boat without meeting
with any opposition, and the surgeon considered himseif
fortunate in getting rid of such a virago by yielding the
obstinately conlested point of precedence, and at the
same time enduring her vulgar taunts of triumph, which
continved during the passage across the river,

“That woman is by no means well bred,” said the
corporal, “and for my part T am glad we are free from
hor company.” Jurian smiled.

“ An exceedingly coarse woman,” replied the sur-

eon. .

“1 dislike vulgarity,” conlinued the corporal, * espe.
cially in a female. It ia bad enough in our sex, but in
woman it assumes the aspect of crime.”

Jurian laughed outright, but wherefore? I have

bt s m— L L
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heard worse sentiments from the pulpit, and en
mhige it would h.uh.pulpphudurmmamf
but in this strange world it does not become us to
Mmﬂlﬂmm # license. The pext boat

our travellors, and they procesded to
ity without further molestation.
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CHAPTER V.

e Heo's craz’d a Bttle ;
Hia griafhas made him talk things from his nature.
Valentinian.

———r

Sircr Jurian had undertaken to depend solely upon
his ewn resources, he led a life of extravagance and
dissipation, which the gaming-table for a time enabled
him to support, but Fortune does not always smile even
upon her greatest favourites. A succession of lossea
involved him in almost inextricable difficulties. Young
Morton was his companion in these scenes of dissipation,
and, when successful himself, had repeatedly assiat-
ed his friend in his emergencies, so that the latter atood
indebted to him at this time to a large amount. Mor-
ton had hitherto never asked to be reimbureed, or in~
deed alluded to the subject, aa the liberality of his fa-
ther supplied him with the means of gratifying his,
wighes to the extent, and Jurian, being aware of this, did
pot feel that anxiety to discharge the debt, that he
would have experienced under different circomstances.
His mind was at ease, as he knew that he waa not do-
ing his friend an injury by consulting his own conve-
nience. The time, however, had arrived when this be-
lief was to be dissipated. The day afler his removal
to Philedelphia, while patiently listening to & profound
diggertation from the lipa of M*‘Cren on hias favourite
Jheory, the art of prolonging buman life, it was an-




THE PORSAKEN, 47

pounced that a man at the door wished to see him,
Ho loft the room, and found Jones in waiting, who hand-
ed him = letter and withdrew. Jurian recognised the
superscription to be that of his friend, and on breaking
the seal he read as follows:

Chad’s Ford, Sepiember 11.

Dear Jurian—

You may judge of the extent of my perplexities whea
I apply to you for pecuniary nesistance. Were you in
funds you would be the first 1 should apply to, but in
Lour present circumstances you shouid be the last.

ut, &8 I do not know what fortune may have done for
you gince our last interview, I have ventured to make
known my distresees to you. I have an insuperable
objection to my father’s beceming mcquainted with the
cause of my present embarrassment, and have there-
fors employed every means te extricate myself before
a knowledge of the circumatance shall reach him. To
change the subject, I feel that I should fght the battles
of my king with better heart, if my earliest and best
friend were still by my side. Reflect agsin upon the
pature of the contest ; reflect, I beseech you, until you
view it in the light that it ia viewed by

: Your friend,

Eowarp MorTox,

This letter gave Jurisn sincere concern. IHe was
not prepared for & demand of that nature, and it was ut-
terly out of his power to snswer it at that time. He
knew that Morton wes cautious and calculatiag, and
conjecture was at a loss to account for the mapner in
which he had become invelved, and by means too, the
knowledge of which he wished to conceal from his fa-
ther. The whole affair was to him inexplicable, but
as his friend demanded psyment of the dobt he owed,
he resolved to spare no exertion until he shovid exon-
erate himself from the obligation.
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During the night after the engagement at Brandy-
wine, the continental troops retreated to Chester, and
the following day entered Philadelphia, where they re-
mained until the 16th to recruit their strength and spis
rite, after the many hardships and reverses they had
recently encountered. On the 15th, general Washing-
tom recrossed the Schuylkill witk his forces, intending
to give sir Willism Howe battle wherever ke might
meot him. Fearful were the presentiments that-arcae
oun that day in many of the brave hesrts attached to the
little army, as it dejectedly withdrew from the metropo-
jis of the new world. The citizens foliowed it in crowds
for some distanee, bewailing their fate, for they felt that
the withdrawal of the army, was viriually the deliver-
ance of the city into the hands of the enemy.

“ Jurian, until this period, had been nothing more than
an idle spectator of the grandest drama that hes ever
been acted upon the theatre of the world; but now,
éither ashamed of remaining inactive, or awakened to &
full sense of the magnitude of the cauae in which his
coustry contended, he made Lkuown to ceptain Swain
his wishes to participate in the struggle. This vulook-
ed for step, was a matter of rejoicing to the worthy de-
scendant of the lord of Passaiung, who ordered the fat-
ted calf to be killed, and celebrated the event as the re-
turn of the prodigal son.  Jurian duly received a com-
mission in captain Swain’s company of volunteers, and
his partisl commander predicted that in time, the new
vecruit would become second only in arms, to him who
‘had figured so gallantly at the Fort of the Holy Tri-
nity,

yM‘Crea remsined i the city until the day after the
army had recrossed the Schuylkill, having been slightly -
indieposed, as he contended, from having neglected to
weigh his food of late with the requisite precision.
Feeling himself sufficiently recruited, he started in com-
pany with the now proselyte, to join the forces. Ai the
river they found a crewd waiting to ctoss. The boat
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was on tha opposite side, landing & aumber of soldiers
wha wore following the army. Among those awaiting
the return of the boat, was one whose singularity of
sppesrance distinguished him from the rest of the
crowd. He was apparently about fifly years of age,
his form meagre and tall. His features were wo-worn,
harsh, and weather-beaten. His long black hair had
become slightly grizzled, and husg in confusion over
his face and shoulders. -His beard was auffered to
grow, while his tattered apparel indicated the most
squalid wretchedness. Over hie shoulders an Indian
blanket was cast, in which he folded his arms, and
silently watched the movements of those who were en-
gaged in managing the boat, without paying the slight-
est attention to the many inquiries made by those who
surrounded him,  After the fruitless aitempts of several
to draw him into conversation, he was suffered to enjoy
his meditations without being further molested. 'The
rubicund face of corporal Drone was seen beaning in
the crowd. He no soener espied Jurian and his com-
panion than he hailed them, in & veoice that attracted
general attention, and gave them a familiar nod of re-
coguition. ‘The corporal had made it a rule never to
overlook an acquaintance, and what s more remarka-
ble, he acted up to it. -

“ 8o, ho! boys ! he cried, “on your way to the army.
Right! the camp is the only place for your true man, in
times like the present. ¥ou may report eorporal Drone
to tke general, for I shall be with the liberty boys na
eoan as my lega can carry me.”

This speech was made in a loud voice, but called
forth no answer, As the boat approached the shore,
two or {hree horsemen rode up to the ferry, one of whom
was mounted on & reative animal, and evidently had
.much difficulty to manage him. As they wers about
to enter the boat, the horee became alarmed, and more
ungovernable, foiling every attempt to get him on board.
The rider spurred him, whea he gave a sudden leap,
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and darting rapidly forward, passed from one end of the
boat to the other, and plunged into the river with the
rider on his back. A shriek-arose from the assemblage
on the shore, which awakened the attentionof the squa-
lid stranger just alluded to. He saw the stragpling in
the water, and hastily throwing off’ bis blanket, rushed
to the further extremity of the boat, and leapsd into the
atroam. . '
He stood upright wpon the horse’s back, and lay-
ing hold of the drowning man, raised him in his arma,
and endeavoured to extricate hia feet from the stirrupa.
The horse made a violent struggle to resist the addi-
tiona! weight, and after great exertion, sunk beneath
the surface of the water. They disappeared together.
The pause that succeeded was awful. Every eye was
_ rivetted o the spot where they gunk. A moment after-
wards they rose agsim, the mendicant still clinging to
the body of the horseman, who was lifeless. The
struggle of the noble animal was terrible. Deapair waa
in his eye as he gazed towards the spectatore. Tha
boatmen had by this time prepared a noose, which they
east with the hope of fixing it mround the neek of the
horse, and by that means drawing the bodies to the
shore; bot as it was thrown, they disappeared a second

time. He who stood at the prow of the flat, with the
noose in his hands, kept his eye steadily Axed vpon the
bubbles that arose to the surface, denoting where they
sunk. At length the head of the horse appeared. - Ex.
piting. nature mustered all her strength. in her last faint
struggle. He leaped above the water. The agoniea
of death were on bim. The mendicant still main-
tained hig position. The lase was thrown, the sye of
the boatman was true, and his hand steady. The rope
had no souner fallen round the neck of the horse, than
it was thrown to the bystanders, and the bodies were
in a few moments drawn to the shore. The feet of the
horseman were entangled in the stirrupa, and the arms
of the other were firmly clasped around bis body. Both
were lifolosa, ,
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The corporal, during thia scene, waa exceedingly
noisy and officious. He suggested many expedienta,
but tried none, and issued conntless orders, which no
one attended to. When the bodies were recovered
from the water, he strutied up and down, and modestly
assumed fo himsel the whole merit of the achieve.
ment. We still occasionally mest with an individual
possesged of the smme propemsity. The race is by
no means extinet.

M*Crea dismounted, and applied the remedies ne-
ceasary to restore animation to the bodies, With the
mendicant he succeeded, but the vital apark of the
horseman was totally extinguished. While bending
over the body of the former, and intently watching his
countenance for signs of returning animation, the sur-
gaon was observed 1o shudder, and when the miserabls
obiect opened his eyes, he started up and exclaimed,
¢ (30d of heaven! can it be possible I” and would have
fatlen to the ground, had net Jurian supported him.

¢ My dear sir,”" inquired Jurian, “what is i that thus
suddenly overcomes you 1"

“ *Tig past,” replied M*'Crea, faintly. A sudden
weakuess—1 feared the case was hopeless. Joy for
this unexpected preservation of the life of a fellow be-
m b

g“ And yet it would reemn the poor fellow ie possessed
of nothing that he could so well spare. I question the
mercy of your beneficence. Denth doubtiess would
have beea a blessing,” replied Jurian.

¢ 84ill it is an incumbent duty to prolong life while
we may, be our lot wretched or happy.”

¢ True, we must replenish the fire though it produce
nothing but smoke and ashes,” observed Jurian, * But
how is this, sir I—an army surgeon nervous, whose daily
pastime it is {c wrestle with death, and carve and
mangle his feliow mortals.”

M‘Cres made no reply, but kept his eyes mtentiy
fixed upon the mendicant, who with the assistance of-
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Drone and another, arose and stood erect upon his feet.
His tall and emaciated figure, but partially covered
with the most squalid raiment, and from the waist up-
wards nearly naked ; his matted hair, wet and hanging
about his face and shoulders, his short knotted beard
and his ghastly countenance scarcely half lit up by re-
turning animation, together presented such a frightful
appearance, that he resembled rather a tenant of a
churchyard than a being of this world. As he stood
in this position, endeavouring to recal his bewildered
scnses, M*Crea demanded— :

¢ Who is he? can no one present tell me whence he
came ?”

¢ His name is Corwin,” answered the corporal, “ but
for my part, 1 call him Waterbrain, for his upper story,
as you may see, is in a leaky condition, and the tenang
has been washed away.”

¢ Whence came he 1’ demanded the other.

“1 know not, but from the south, I judge,” replied
the corporal.

¢ Why from the south1”

¢ We are told that the wind is tempered to the shom
lamb ; and if so, he must belong to a warmer climate.
His fleece is not yet grown.”

The corporal would have his joke, though the mis-
fortune of another was the subject of it. He was not
singular in this particular, and in spite of all that has
been said to the contrary, that world must be a merry
world indeed, in which grief affords amusement.
M:Crea appealed to Jurian for information in relation
to the mendicant.

1 have seen him but seldom,” was the reply, * and
for the first time, about a month ago, strolling along
the highway, in the same condition as at present.”

““Did he speak to you?”

¢ He asked charity, and when [ bestowed an alms,
he demanded my name, in order, as he said, that he
might not forget me in his prayers,”

4 You gave your name?”
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1 did. He repenied it over and over. Invoked s
blessing on me, wept and passed on.”

*He wept, say you{”

¢ He did, long and earnestly. But why should that
move your wonder? A smile or a tear may spring
from the same source, as the whim governs those
who sre thus afflicted.”
© #True, true, it may be so. They smile without joy,
and possibly they weep without pain. A hollow voice
re-echoed—

+ Posuibly they weep without pain.” M‘Crea turned
at the sound, and beheld a ghastly smile on the counte-
pance of the mendicant, who perceiving that he had
attracted the attention of the surgeon, added witha
sigh—

% At least I smile without joy.”

i Poor creature!” exclaimed Jurian, * if this be one
of the unalterable conditions upon which we accept of
life, what has man to bosst of ¥

¢ Death, nothing but death!” replied Corwin, in &
tone scarceiy audible.

+ Let us begone,” cried the sutgeon, in evident agi-
tation.

“ What ails you 7 '

I have been for years endeavouring to discover the

means of prolonging life, and imagined that I had per-
fected my theory. Butin the presence of such a com-
mentary upon its futility, the mighty fabric fails to the
ground.” They prepared to pursue their journey,

“ Go not yet,” cried Corwin, addressing Jurian-—

*What would you 1

The mendicant fixed his eyes steadily upon his
countenance, and afler a pause solemnly pronounced—

¢ Hear the voice of oue of another world. He is
not of this, for all its ties are broken. There is a drop
of poison in thy heart, young man, that will corrupt thy
pature, 'The fatal wound is given that muat corrode to

_death. There is no cure, uniess you have the courage -
YoL Lo=—0
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to prefer the benediction of the good to shame and
execration.”

Jurian was confused by the solemn manner in which
Corwin addressed him, and his confusion was increased
as he was conscious that all eyes were on him. He
turned to M‘Crea, and said in a careless manner—

¢ You have heard the prophecy, will it be fulfilled ?
Though some of the prophets of old have been styled
inspired madmen, it does not follow that all madmen
are prophetic.”

“ It does not follow,” said M‘Crea, gravely, still
keeping his eyes fixed upon Corwin,

¢ If all the visions of old Waterbrain, were to be
realized,” said the corpora), * we should soon live in a
world of dreams.” '

¢ And is it not, after all, a world of dreams?” said
Jurian to M‘Crea.

¢ So it has been styled, but the dream to some is an
eternal nightmare, rendered more terrible from a full
consciousness of what is passing around,” replied
M¢Crea.

“Thy dream is over !’ said Corwin, approachipg the
dead body. ¢ Thy dream is over, would that mine
were too !”

The boatman cried out that the boat was ready, upon
which M‘Crea and Jurian entered it, the former having
first handed a purse to the corporal directing him to
procure such comforts as would expedite the recovery
of Corwin.

“I will be your almoner,” said the corporal, pom-
pously, at the same time pocketing the purse. Itis
not unusual for charity to find a channel similar to that
selected by M‘Crea. When the boat had reached the
middle of the stream, the corporal called in a loud voice
to the boatman to hold on to his oars ; the progress of
the boat was arrested, and on being asked what he
wanted, he called out to M‘Crea not to neglect to
report him at head-quarters, §s he should, without fail,
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be in the American camp in a day or two at far-
thest. These important instructions being received,
the hoat again moved forward, whife Corwin, who still
bent over the body of the drowned man, chaunted in
low hurried voice the following verses :

Thy dream is over, thy dream is over,
Thy weary task is done;
Thoul’t go to thy reet, with the sod on thy breast,
And no more shall the morning sun
Bid thee awake end thy burden take,
And epeed thee on thy way ;
No fearful dream shall thy slumbers break
Till the morn of the endless day.

Falee man ne mere, shall apread before
Thy heedless steps, the anare ;
But thou shalt rest, with the sod en thy breast,
Relessed from a world of care.
For since at last, life’s dream is past,
Arnd thy weary task ie done,
Alike to thee is the wintry blaat,
And the heat of the sumtmer sun.
Thy dream is over.

A litter was prepared, upon which the dead body was
placed and carried to the city. Corwin followed in the
train, supported by the corporal, and thus terminated
the brief career of Monsieur de Coudray in the cause
of freedom. How uncertain is all human calculation !
Instead of the brilliant page in history, which doubtlesa
in his ardour he aspired to merit, his melancholy fate
ie recorded in a single line, seldom read, and his name,
already, is scarcely remembered. And this is fame!



CHAPTER V1.

*

Alas! good sir, are you grown so suspicions,
Thux on: n# proofs to novrish jealousy 1
Grim, the Collier of Croydem.

Az they rode slong, the surgeon graduslly became
mors thoughtful, and as Jurian did not fee] disposed to
interrupt his meditatione, he finally lost sight of his
companion, and jogged on several miles without malk-
ing an observation, At length he exclaimed, as if
spesking to himself, *I have witnessed death in many
foarful shapes, but this was an awful scens, The strug-
gle of the noble animal, the gasping of the drowning
man was terrible 1 And the poor lunatic, Corwin—yes,
Corwin wes the name—how desperately he strove to
do his duty as 4 men}” He rode r few yards farther
in silence, ug if' awaiting a reply, and then continued ;
1 The heart of that mar hes been finely disciplived, for
if, when deprived of reason, he still retains the betfer
feelings of humanity, what must have been its worth
before the blight of the world came over it Having
allowed due time for common courtesy to make some
eomment, M*‘Crea raised his head and vociferated pas-
sionately, “‘are you asleep or dead, sir {” but on cast-
ing his eyea aboul he ¢ouid discover no object to veat
his rising ire upon. He stopped, and stending erect in
his stirrups, stretched his neck to an inordinate length
to command a view of the surrousding country, and
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gazed impatiently a few moments for the stray youth,
who not appearing, he pronounced him an incorrigible
rebel, and clapping spurs to his horse, continued his
journey. We will suffer him to pursue his golitary ride,
for the present, and look after his lost companion.

Jurian had no sooner mounted the hill after crossing
the Schuylkill, and beheld the road leading to the
scene of his former happiness, than a thousand pleas-
ing and bitter recollections came to mind, and eaeh re-
move redoubled his inquietude. He was within half an
hour’s ride of those dearest to him, and if the, present
opportunity of seeing them was permitted to pass, he
knew not when another might occur. The unhappy
maid of the inn was uppermost in his thoughts. It was
in vain that he strove to disengage his mind from the
influence of their last interview. ' There was no cheer-
ing sun to dissipate the clouds, and repeatedly the
words *“ Poor Miriam !” broke from his lips in sounds
almost inarticulate. More than oncé did he resolve to
abandon all hopes of Agatha. But then, as there was
evidently a daring rival in the case, would .not such a
step, at this juncture, be attributed to pusilanimity,
especially after the threat that had been used? That
thought checked the virtuous resolution, and he deter-
mined to see Agatha again, and ascertain from her
upon what footing this rival was received. The hope
of again meeting with the gentleman himself also had
its influence. .

As Jurian was well acquainted with the country, he
had not priceeded more than a mile or two before he
recoguised another road that led diagonally to the vil-
lage. M¢Crea was at this time absorbed in meditation,
and his companion silently turned the head of his horse
towards the lane, and withdrew without the other being
conscious of his absence. As Jurian rode rapidly he
found himself in a short time on the highroad to the
village, where he pvouook a countryman, well mount-
ed, trotting along at a slow pace with a pair of well
filled saddlebags thyown across the back of his horse.
. . B
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¢ Whither in such haste, master Jurian ¥ exclaimed
the countryman. * Change your gait and I will ac.
company yow.” Jurian checked hig horse. I have
been,” continued Jones, for it was he, to the cily to
purchase u fow necesearies for the *aguire’s family, but
the times are so hard, that lttle iv to be had for either
love or money. Every thing is dealt out by the small

" measure now, but blood and confusion, and those we

have had by the quantity long enough.”

“ You sl:)yaak tr?ltlly, J o’;es, %ut I feﬁr much more blood
mubt be.shed before the times grow better.”

“ And you, I perceive, siryintend to try your hand at
it,” replied Jones, pointing at his sword. ¢ Have you
too turned soldier at last I

“Even as you see. I shall sleepin the camp to-
pight,” replied Jurian.

A merry time attend you, sir ; but from what § learn
there is not much merrimeot in the continenta)l camp
at present. | was at the crossing of the river yeator~
day a8 the army passed, and though their drums re-
sounded, and their fifes played briskly, upon my faith,
I have seen more mertiment among the mourners at &
funeral.”

“ Your comparison is 2 just one,” said Jurian, * for
were they not mourners also 1" ’

“True, I had forgotien that; se their gloom was
quite natural,’” said Jones, emiling sarcastically. “1X

resume, sit; you intend paying Miss Agatha n visit,

fore you put on sackeloth and ashes 1

# Sackeloth aud ashes !

“In other words, join this train of mourners as you
call them.” °

Jurian was somewhat startled at the bluntness of the
question, but replied with an air of carelessness, that
it would give him pleasure atgll fimes to ses Miss
Morton, and especially then, as he might not have
another opportunity for along time. There was enough
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of the courtier in Jones to prefer fattery to oflence,
whenever an occasion offered sufficiently robust for
his rude mind to seize upon. He sccordingly replied—

“ And [ dare say, sir, she would have no dislike to
seeing you at present.”?

“I hope not; but what reason have you for this
aupposition 1”

¢ Why, sir,” continued Jones, ** you know the rugged
arbour you made with the branches of trees, two yeurs
ago, in the grove on the bank of the creek, where you
sll went of an afternoon with your flutes and books,
and had such merry times of it.”

“Those bappy hours cannot easily be forgotten;
but pray what do you argue from all this 1"

“That Miss Agatha’s memory iz as fresh as your
own, sir.  She slill frequents that arbour, and often do
I hear her playing your favourite airs upon her flageclet,
and then she returns to the house thoughtful and me-
lancholy. She is not the same person she was a year
ago. Bhe was then gay and light of heart, but now
she avoids a smile a8 carefully as if it were high treason
to be otherwise than sad.”

It was pleesing intelligence to Jurinn, that his mis-
tress expetienced some pain &t their separation, and
Jones, who was quick to perceive the effect of his
staternernt, true or {else, continued—

¢ Such ie ber liking to that spot, that I would wager
an even bet that she is there at this moment.”

“ You would have & desperate odds against you,”

%0, sir, I understand calculating chanees as wall as’
some who have had more experience. Bhe was there
yesterday, and the day before at this hour, so you per-
ceive, & bold gnmester might prudently venture ona
more desperate hazard.”

Jones discovered, from the expression of his compa-
nion’s cousienance, that he admitted hie reasoning to
be as logical as the unraveliing of & problom in Euclid.
Juriaa replied, smiling—
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¢ You would make a desperate gamester, indeed, if
" willing to trust fortune with more than the colour of a
card, or the turn of a die.”

¢ Fortune!” exclaimed Jones, * I have no faith in
the jade. She has played me too many slippery tricks
in my time. I should make the bet upon my confidence
in dame nature, who is always the same, whether clad
in a rough outside, or a smooth one.”

¢ Education, then, in your estimation goes for no-
thing 1” replied Jurian.

¢ A stone, sir, is but a stone, polish it as you may ;
and even the most brilliant is but a worthless pebble,
after all said and done,” replied Jones.

Jurian’s opinion responded to this sentiment. Va-
rious, we may say countless, as are the works of the
master-hand, each belongs to its own particular species,
and no matter what imaginary value man may be wil-
ling to concede to it, there is no human act that can by

* any possibility change its original nature. The spark-
ling diamond and the dull granite bear an affinity in
their formation ; the link between the lordly lion and
the foolish ass is not to be broken, and disguise the
truth as you may, beneath purple and gold, the monarch
of a world of slaves, at last, is nothing more than the
brother of the beggar starving by the highway. This
is a truth that the world has been slow to discover, but
when discovered, it will be as slow to forget. Man,
from the days of Aaron, has becn willing to contribute
his mite to the formation of a golden calf, and then fall
down and worship, unmindful of the material of which
it was composed, and the hand that fashioned it. That
day of darkness, it is to be hoped, is now passing away.

Our hero and his companion rode for some time in
silence, which was abruptly broken by Jones—

“ There is a matter, master Jurian, has been upon
my mind for some time, and though my heart has ached
to make its feelings known, I could never pluck up the
courage to speak to you.”

N i
T 4 .
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¢ And why not, Jones? No man should be afraid
to make his thoughts known to another, for as you say,
even a brilliant is but a worlbless stone at last.

Fortune in men has some small difference made;
One fAsunts in rags, one flutters in brocade.”

 You will be astonished, no doubt, air,” continued
Jones, ¢ when I tell you that you have injured me, and
are daily continuing to do so; but as I believe it to be
unkoowingly, § am encouraged to speak to you on the
subject.”

“If I have wronged you, it was unwittingly, I assure
you, and shouid be glad to know in what manner, thut
I may avoid repeating it.” Jones hesitated, “ Of
what have you to complain 1"

* 0, pir, the cause is nearest my heert, So delicate
a one that I scarcely can trust my tongue to give it ut-
terance.” The rude and manly features of Jones were
overcast with sadness as he spoke. Jurian was struck
with the change, as he had always appeared to him a
light-hesarted careless fellow, with a constant smile on
his lips, which the natural sternness of the upper half
of his countenance could not dissipate. Sull it was
plain to see there was no sympathy between the eye
and the lip. His eye never smiled.

“Tell me in what manner I have wronged youl®
repeated Jurian,

“ You can answer that point yourself, sir, when 1
mention Miriam Grey.”

¢ Miriam! what of Miriam 1" exclaimed Jurian, en-
deavouring to concen] the intereet that her name had
excited.

“The merest trifle, sir, cannot escape the eye of
jealouny, I have discovered your apparent partiality
for her, though it is a secret to the rest of the village.
I also fear that your views are such aa may not reault
in her happiness ; and attached to her, as you must be
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aware I am, you can judge how wretched your over-
Aures have made me.”

“ You are a fellow of some discernment, I find,” re-
plied Jurian, forcing a smile, ¢‘ and are disposed to see
more than the rest of the world.”

“J am glad to see you treat the matter so lightly,
sir,” continued Jones, ¢ a8 it convinces me that I have
been mistaken. Had I reflected for a moment on your
avowed attachment to Miss Morton, I should have been
convinced that my fears were groundless. And more-
over, as Miriam can never by any possibility become
your wife—"

¢ And wherein lies the impossibility1” demanded
Jurian, in a tone that betrayed his feelings.

¢ The inequality of the match. You aim at some-
thing higher,” replied Jones.

¢ Is this all? more was implied by your words and
tone of voice. Go on.” ’

‘“ Your long attachment to Miss Agatha.”

‘“Jones you prevaricate. More I am certain wes
intended than met the ear. Explain your meaning.”

His dark eye kindled and his face became flushed.

Jones replied, with downcast look, and in a low
voice—

¢ Fate has destined her to become mine.”

‘ Fate! you speak in riddles.”

#¢8he was fair game, sir, and the best marksman was
to have her—that is all.”

“ VYillain, have you wronged her 1"

¢ Mr. Hartfield do not press this matter any farther,
If T had thought your feelings were so deeply enlisted
I should have been as silent as the dead. Rest satis-
fied, she must be mine.”

“ Must be! Answer me, have you wronged her

“The wrong is such,”’ said Jones, in a low faltering
voice, ‘“ as shall be repaired in a few days. I intend
to marry her.”

As he pronounced these words, Jurian leaped from
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his horse, and exclaimed, “damned calumniator I’ His
frame seemed to enlarge, and the passion of a fiend
was depicted in his eountenance. He seized upon the
colossal figure of Jones, who astonished by the sudden
transition, was, for a moment, as a child in his grasp,
and was dragged an unresisting mass te the earth., Ju-
rian bestrode him, and drew his sword.

“ For God’s sake, what do you meanto do! Not to
murder me "’ cried Jones.

¢ Ay, to murder you, wretch,”’ said Jurian, in a so~
lemn tone, ‘‘ or be satisfied that you have not traduced
that unhappy girl. 1o not ettempt to deceive me, for
it is as much as your life is worth, to belie what you
have said—and I fear,” he added in a low voice, ** as
mine is to prove it true. Proceed, and bear in mind,
it is a matter of life and death between us: so speak
truly.”

¢ What evidence can I possibly have of the truth of
my assertion? What stronger proof would you have
of her attachment than being daily with me?”

¢ Do not prevaricate, but give me such damning evi-
dence as will remove all doubt. My sword is drawn;
trifle not, or it may soon be sheathed in a bloody scab-
bard.”

*‘ Do not, I beseech you,” continued Jones, ¢ drive
me to the unpleasant necessity of exposing her whose
reputation is dearer to me than life.” He still lay on
the ground, without making even an attempt at resist-
ance, while the expression of his countenance indicat-
ed that his passiveness was rather assumed than the
effect of fear. He lay as one who felt confident that
the power was in his own hand, whenever disposed to

. exercise it.

¢ Wretch, do you hesitate !”” exclaimed Jurian, seiz-
ing him by the collar, and raising his sword in a threaten-
ing posture. Every muscle of his face was swoln with
passion, and his light frame seemed to be endowed
with supernatural strength. He raised the huge mass

kol
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with onsarm, and dashed it violently {o the earth again.
Jones endeavoured to release himself, until apparently
gvercome with the struggle, he faintly arid—

# Unhand me, and you shall be satisfied.”

Jurian released him; Jones sullenly roae from the
ground, and after searching his pockets, produced a
paper, saying, * Since you will have iy, thereitisin
black and white. If you know her hand, I faney the
evidence will be conclusive—but, as you are & man of
honout, it must go no farther.”

Jurian snatched the paper as it was extended towards
him, and his hand shook violently as he opened it. His

itation increased as his eyes wandered hastily over
the linon, and he murmured to himself, ** O God ! these
characters are toe familiar o me to be misteken.” He
then proceeded to read as follows :—

«“] am wretched and heart-broken. From your
coldness towards me, when we lest parted, I have too
much reason to fear that the loas of innocence will
quickly be followed witk the loss of your affection. If
so, I foel I merit it, but I shall never be able to support
the loss. I do not reproach you with umkindnesa to-
wards me ; I donot blame you for having wronged one
so vile; I reproach mysslf slone. But see me once
sgain: in mercy see me, for if this suspense continues
much longer I shall lose my senses.” _

The paper was not ‘signed, but the handwriting was
that of Miriam Grey. Jurian stood aghast as he pe-
rused it. He glanced over it a secend time, a8 if to be
ssaured that there. was no deception, and then tore it
into piecea. This act was unaccompenied by any out-
ward svidence of passion. Had it been a blank piece of
peper ho could not have betrayed less fecling. Still the
yolcanc was raging within. Jones had removed a few
paoes from him, and leaning agsinst his horse, he smil-
¢d, and his large gray eyes kindled with delight &s he
beheld the misery he bad occasioned. They remained
silent for & few moments, during which the flushed conn-
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tenance of Jurian hecame more placid, but ashy pale,
Jones, with his head bent, kept hia eyes fixed upon
him, and demanded whether he was yet satiafied.

i Perfoctly—perfectly satisfied,” calmly replied the
other. .

“1 am glad of it ; but you bave {orced me to an aet,
Mr. Hartfield, for which I will despise myself as long
as [ breathe. I have betrayed a trust that I should have
suffered you to have tom from my heart before it passed
my lipa.”

2 You have.”

¢ T'he fault, sir, was yours. Do not betray my base-
neas to Miriam, for she would despise me, and never
forgive me."

“Your secret is safer in my bosom than' in your
own,” '

“ You will not betray me, then 1”

“I have snid your secret is nafe, for T would not
have that infatuated gir) know how unworthily she has
chonew.”

Jonea was astonished at his placid manner, and the
calmpeass of his voice. He had expected to encounter
a tarrent of violence, and it was beyond his skill in me«
taphysics to reconcile this sudden transition from one
extreme to snother. He gazed at him in silent won~
der & few moments, and then continued—

“ There is ove thing more, sir. Do not designedly
throw yourself in her way. You can readily conceive
my lears, and the reason of this request.  She has be.
trayed her frailty, and is in your pawer.”

A slight glaw passed over the ashy cheek of Jurian,
but he suppresaed the indignation he felt at the insinu.
aticn that he wae capable of uaing that power to her in-
jury. He calmly replied, while a amile of utter scorn
curled his lipg—

“1 understand your meuning. Set your mind at
reet; you will have nothing to fear from me.”

T must feel satisfied with a pledge thus given,” snid

voL, h—6
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Jores, “knowing that Mr. Hartfield would ‘neither
cowmpromise hia own bonour, mor that of another.”, The
submissive manner of Jones duriug the foregoing con-
versation, could not altogether copceal the marcasm
contained in this remark. He continued— :

“Your frankress, sir, has relieved my mind froma
heavy burden. I rejoice to find - that my fears wers
groundless.” - Co

“ Have you any thing more to say 1

113 Nothing.” .

* Then in my turn I have one request to make. Do
ber justice, I mean that miserable mockery of justice
which is all that now lies within your power to perform.
Make her your wife.” '

Friendly advics, indeed, thought Jones, but not ex-
sctly even-handed justice. One word for me, and two
for himself, as he gets rid of his wench by the bargain.
He replied— : ‘

1 prommise you whatever is dye from me to Miriam
shall be scrupulously performed.” They then re-.
mounted their horses, and each pursued his eeparate
“y. . )



CHAPTER VII

You make a right fool of me
To lead me up and down to vieit women,
And be abused and laugh'd st~ The Captain.

WaeN passion holde dominion, and we atteropt to_
decide upon a supposed injury, inatead of endeavour- -
ing to satiefy ourselves that noce has been sustained,
we ingeniougly search for argument in support of the
opposite gide of the questiocn. Pnasion becomes the
advocate, passion is the judge, and scareely a whisper
is heard in behalf of the party arrsigned. Jurian, as.
tounded as he had been by the exposition of Jones, in-
stead of reasoning for one moment to test ite falsity,
brought il the energies of his mind to convince him-
gelf that it could not be otherwise than true. Number-
less circumetances were adduced to strengthen the ar-
gument, and though, in themselves ®trifles light as air,’
to his mind they were ‘ confirmations strong a8 proofy
from holy writ.> True, when he recalled the last in.
terview with Miriam, her sorrow and apparent devotion
to him, awakened self-reproach for having believed the
evidence of his own senses to her injury ; but then she
had of her own accord released him from all his vows,
acknowledged the superior claims of a rival, and dis-
passionately apoke of his probable union with another,
and why was this? If her heart were still sincerely his,
her affectionas etill uncontaminated, could she relinquish
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without even a tear, tbe only object that rendered lifa
worth posgsessing? Was it in the nature of woman to
make such an appalling eacrifice, and of her own accord
encounter shame and the scofl of the world? If from
devotion ta him, she was disposed 1o sacrifice her own
feelings, to remove every obstacle that lay in the way
of his advancement, could it be supposed that she
would also sacrifice her reputation 1¢ attain that end 1
Noj; she must first have been assured of protection
from that moat dreadful of all evils, in the arms of a
more {avoured lover. Thus he reasoned; and even
the fauit that he himself had occasioned, stood fortn
and cried aloud for judgment on the accused. Passion
wae the advocate, passion was the judge, and the de-
eree wags against Miriam,

Tt is not uncommon for some minds, when under ex«
citement, to pass from one object to another without
diminution of the existing feryour. When Jurian had
reasoned himself into the beﬁef of the inconstancy of
Miriam, his thoughts hastily conjured vp the beauteous
form of Agatha; he recalled the most prominent inci-
dents of their lives from childhood; dwelt upon her
charms, accomplishments, and spotless yirtue, until she
appeared as & milk-white dove, compared to the raven,
by tbe side of Miriam. His enthusiasm on the one
hand, and exasperation on the other, tended to their
mutual increase, until his feelings were wrought (o such.
a degree that he imagined bimself the dupe of a de-
signing woman, and he smiled with bilter irony at the
remembrance of the remorse he had long experienced
for the wrong be had done one apparently so devoted
and so innocent. These virlues were now placed to
the account of hypocrisy, and for a time he felt that all
the ties that had sulisisted between him and one so arte
ful and debased, were violently rent asunder, and by
her hand. He endeavoured 1o dismiss the faithless
fair from his mind, and direct his feelings into another
ghannel. Need we say, that channel led to Agathal
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In the tumult of his mind, the hint of Jones that
Miss Morton was at thet time in the erbour, was not
forgotten. Its improbability occurred .to him, still it
wag possible, and be is & phlegmatic lover indeed, who
is not willing at times, to take possibility for certsinty.
Having sccured his horse, he directed his steps towarda
the arbour, and before he arrived in sight of it, he
keard the soft notes of & flageoiet, upon which was
performed an air, too familiar to his ear for him to mis-
take the musician. His heart beat with delight, and
he exclaimed with joy, ‘ she at leset is true to me!”
and he reproached himself for having suffered another
to dispute her claim to his undivided affection. And
when he reflected on the worthlessness of that other,
his reproaches were accompaniad by a poignant sense
of shame. Miriam, however, was soon dismissed from
his mind, he quickened his step, and in a few minvtes
stood at the entrance of the arhour. :

« Agatha,” he exclaimed, * my heart wae not mis-
taken ; we meet again.” She arose, and extended her
hand towards him, which he eagerly seized, and press-
ing it to his bosom, repeated, ‘ no, no, my heart was
not mietaken.”

Agatha was one of those sylph-like beings, which
nature seems to have formed in her most prodigal mo-
ments, as if to inhabit a purer orb than this—whose
presence cally forth the better feelings of our nature,
and who seem to be surrounded by a heavenly atmos.
phere, that maintains an influence over all by whom it
is inhaled. As in the vegetable kingdom there are ves
ricus flowera that appear to have bees formed for na
other use than to blossom for a day, impart their fras
grance, and die, 8o it is in the human race, we meet
with many who are to the world at large as flowers to
the vegetable kingdom. To this clags of beings did
Agntha belong.

“ True, we meet again,” shereplied, smiling, ** but pen
haps it would have been ae :'ell bad it been otherwise.’

&
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# And why ao, my little fairy 1 said Jurisn.

* My father, when he heard of our last interview,”
replied Agatha, ‘““assigned a reason that I may not
readily forget, and have but little desire to hear again.””

“ And what was that 1

“ A lecture on disobedience, deliversd in no very
temperate tone,” she replied. * But when Jones in.
formed me that you were in the neighbourhood, and
would probably visit this arbour, I know not why, I
felt a strange desire for a stroll, and the spirit of diso-
bedience guided my steps in this direction,”

“ Wag it not a more amiable rpint 1’ snid Jurian,
still holding ber hand.

“You vain creature!” she exclaimed, ' no douht
will assigo another cause, and 1 am reduced to the
awkard dilemma, of sutiering you 1o enjoy your opinion,

* for nothing that I could say, would convince you, that

vanity is sadly given to romancing.”

¢ Stilf few powsess the faculty of telling a tale so
agreeably,” replied Jurian, * and even the most highly
coloured are, in some measure, founded on fact. They
are seldom altogether fiction.”

“ And in the present instance, you have wove a tale
to please yourself, from slender material,” replied
Aguatha, “1I read it in your face, and I must say [
have little reason to be pleased with the colouring.
You bave a fervid imagination, Jurian, and if the world
were ag easily pleased with your fictivns, as yoursell,
I should advise you to turn poet by all means.” The
playfulness of her manner betrayed that Jurian’s con«
struction was not as unfounded as she would have it
u.ppaar.

“I will turn poet,” he replied, * or whatever else
may render me acceptable in the eyes of Agatha.”
The slight tinge on her delicate choek was heightened,
and she averted her deep blue eyes from the gaze of
her admirer.  “ It has been the study of my life,” he
continued, ‘‘and hope has whispered that 1 bave not
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been an unapt scholar. I care not what new task you
now impose; I am ready to undertake it, though it
should be 19 turn poet in spite of nature.®

““You speak na if that were » task,” replied Agatha,
“ when you areaware thatit hasbeen undertaken volunta-
rily time out of mind. 1€ a fear of ridicule should deter
you, pay dismiss it, for you will certainly be lost sight
of in the mubtitude. Nothing short of preeminent
succesg will expose you to the shafl of ridicule.”

““And to that I should be invulnerable by this time,”
said Jurian, “if there be any truth in the remark of
Wycherly.”

* And what, pray, has that naughty writer said,
worth repeatiag 17

“ He telis us, that love mekes a man more ridiculous
then goverty, poetry, or a new title of honour,” re-
plied Jurian

¢ The heretic!” exclaimed Agatha, ‘ and is thet the
opinion of a man who made love the business of his
life? But your professed wit will have hia jest, though
at the expense of hia best friend.” 8he now perceiv-
ed, for the first time, that Jurian carried a sword. Her
#nimated countenance and tone of voice underwent &
sudden change, as she inquired the meaning of the
weapon by his side.

I have caught ‘the fever of the times, and turned
patriot too, dear Agatha,” replied Jurian.

“1n other words,” she replied gravely, “I must
hereaftur view you gs the enemy of my brother—the
foe of my father and al his race. A rebel t6 your king
aud country. ls # notsoi”

* Rather the champion of my country,” said Jurian,
““ or our stutesmen have decluimed to Jittle purpose.
But the pame can oanly be decided by the result. If
we are succesaful, we shall be handed to poaterity as
heroes and patriota; but if the reverse, rebel will be
considered almost toe mild an epithet for the pages of
history. 'The child must be bora before it is christen-
ed.”
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+ Patriot or rebel, then,” said Agatha, * were there
not already obstacles enough to our happiness, without
wantonly increasing the number. You koow my fa-
ther's invelerate prejudices, in despite of which he still
enteriaived some kindly feelings towards you ; but this,
1 fear, will be a death-blow to &all.”

¢ Let the blow fall,” replied Jurian, “* if fall it must.
1t matters not, how soon, provided his daughter imbibe
not similar prejudice.”

# I1becomes the child to tread in the path of the
parent,” replied Agatha. ¢ There is little sufety for
those who unedvisedly depart from it.”

¢ Agatha! can this be poseible,” exclaimed Jurian,
bis countenance becoming darker as he proceeded.
i Qur lives have passed together—from childhood our
hearts have been open to eath other—there has been
no concealment of thought or action, and yet you are
ready to imbibe the prejudices of another against one
whom you so thoroughly know, Is it Jusl'f Have §
not reason to complain 17

Agathe fixed her mild blue eyes upon him, and her
cheeks became of a deeper hue as she repaated L H
words, in & tone of interrogatory—

¢ No concealment, Jurian ?”

No question could possibly have been more start.
ling. Itassumed so great & iatitude, that Jurian was
at 4 loss to discover the particular point 10 which it was
directed. Fror her manner the question was evident-
ly pregnant with meaning, His thoughts wereall in
action, and with the rapidity of lightning, they recalled
countless deeds that he wished might never come to
the knuwledge of Agatha. He was himself startled at
the number, and his perplexity increased as he attermpts
od to seloct the particular one to which she referred.
There was one, however, more alarming than the reat,
and upon that his mind finally settled, for it is & prin.
ciple with the guilty, when brought to trial, to believe
that their worst offonces bave been discovered. The
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question repeatedly recurred,—can it be possible that
she has heard of my conduct towards Miriam Grey?
Still he was too well schooled in the ways of the world
to betray his fears. All this passed through his mind,
as we have said, in an instant, and he replied to the
perplexing quere by another—

“[n what, dear Agatha, have I' used concealment
towards you1”

¢ There is much has reached my ears in vague
reports,” replied Agatha, “ much that has given me
pain—and yet your lips have been sealed upon the sub-
Ject, when perhaps a word would have vindicated your
character.”

This remark gave no additional clue to conjecture,
and Jurian was still as much in the dark as at first. He
again asked—

¢ Of what, pray, am I accused 1"

¢ Of being a reprobate,” replied Agatha; ““of spurn.
ing aside every principle that adorns the human charac-
ter. A prodigal, a gambler, a man to be shunned.”
The gentle voice of Agatha became tremulous, and she
paused. Jurian replied—

“ And all these calumnies are believed, by her who
is familiar with the whole tenour of my life. And she
whom I have loved for years as my own soul, has be-
come my accuser. Then where may the m;ured hope
to find an advocate !”’

A slight flush suffused the pale features of Miss Mor-
ton. The colour came and disappeared in the same
moment. Collecting herself, she replied, in a subdued
tone—

% That you love me, Jurian, I feel convinced, with~
out an avowal. It would be unnatural were it other-
wise. Our lives have been passed together, and from
infancy we have heen almost aa brother and sister to
each other.”

¢ As brother and sister!” exclaimed Jurian, ‘“and
have I enjoyed no more than a brother’s place in your
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heart, while you have been the very core of mine—my
brightest bope in life; my constant theme, dreaming and
waking I

. Agatha becams slarmed by 'the eamestness of his
manner. She had been taken by surprise, for although
it was not the first time that he had expressed hie hopes
in her presence, she had invariably possessed eufficient
address to change the subject. This she found, at pre.
aent, impracticable; and overwhelmed with confusion,
she was tottaring Lowards the rustic bench in the arbour,
when he extended his arms to support her. She re-
i:lined her head upon his shoulder, and scarcely articu.
ated—

“ You wound me to the soul.”

# Then say you love me,” he continued. * Let me
be satisfied. Pass my doom.”

Aftera pause, during which Agatha struggled to con-
trol her feelings, she raised her head. Her pale fea-
tures wers even more pallid than before, and her large
biue eyes, that shone so brilliantly at their first meeting,
were now suffused with tears, while her glossy hair
hung in disorder over her shoulders. She gazed upon
Jurian’s face intently for & few morents, and then re-

fied—

¢ This is & dangerous subject for us to touch upon.
‘We have heretofore avoided it, for it can tend to no good,
and our feelings are already sufficiently lacerated—it is
-useless for us to irritate the wound.”

“ Then calumny has done its work, and I have lost
the heart of Agatha. There has been malice in my
destiny from the hour of my birth, but little did ¥ aup-
pose that it would reach me in this way. The worst
.shafl hes been sped, and henceforward 1 have little
either to hope or fear.”

Agatha was touched by the plaintiveness of his {one,
which, whether assumed or natural, had its effect. Well
did he kaow every avenue to that gentle heart, for be
had studied her churacter through its various changes,
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and such wes his addrese, that Agatha herse!f was not
aware of the extent of the influence he maistained over
ber. - 'Het mind, although naturally independent, was
ax untresisting as that of a chﬁd when it came in contact
with his.

- ) gnil pot, Jurian,” she famﬁy replied, * that ¥
gave credit to the reports circulated to your disadvap-
tage. * Btill you must be aware that thete are such re-
ports, &nd- it appeared stracge to me, that you never
detied thelr truth.”

“ Because no charge had ever beeu mede in & tang:
ble shape,” replied Jurian. *“True, ! have been caIF
reprobate, by old men and beldemes who have just wit
enough to imagive & devil in every shadow they do not
comprehend. To answer such would be aboot as
profitable & task as witch-shooting in New-Engiand.”"

“1 meant not that,” replied Agatha. *'I spoke Tor
myself. My anxiety should bave been satisfled.” ~

 And 8d it'should, oy Agatha)hdd I been aware of
its existence. But let us dismiss the subject, for since
you believe not the gdious slahder; I'care not if fame
lend her trump to every old woman In the ixnd to blaat
my character. You have said that thé reports are not
credited——a thousand thanks, dear Agatha, for that as-
surance! 'Stll; as you doubted, I must ask you to
breathe but s smgle word that wﬁl semsfy me that you
are sincere.’

 Most cheerfully. N ame thls potent word # rephed
Agithe,
© 44 Liove I—Say that you stiil love.”

4 That I Jove you,” rephed Apgaths, “ntcan scarce[y
be necessary for me {o avow. My thoughts ind feel:
ings bave ripened in-your presence,and il a measurd
they have been moulded by yourself. My happiest re:
coliections are associnted with your imege, a8 with (hat

of a brother in the days of childhood ; then why aek if
I still love 1™
i* Either you do not, or will not understand me, Agas



76 THE FORSAKEN,

the,” replied Jurian. “ It is not e sister’s love that I
desire, in return for the burning thoughts that prey
vpor my mind. It is not a sister’s love can re-
pay the years of muxiety I have prssed—devetion like
mine. We have attained an age when the lambent
passion of our childhood must cease to exist. No
longer induige the idea that we can be as brother sad
sister to cach other, That drezm must pass eway ss
they daily pane in our progress through life, and it remaina
for you to say whether a brighter or a darker shall suc-
cend it.” )

“ Spare me. You have hurried me to the brink of
a precipice, and my brain grows dizzy as I gaze upon
it. Spare me ndw, Jurian.”

“Your doubts, I see, are not yet removed,” suid
Jurian, “and you etill belive me the creature that slan-
der has depicted.” .

%0, so!l you wre still the same to me us you have
been for years. You, only, bave the power to change
my opinion. You, only.”

“ Then I see it all,”" replied Jurian. * My fears are
realized. There iz another who has met with favour
in your father's eyes—" _

“ But not in mine; not in mine.”

* Children should tread in the path of their parents,”
replied Jurian, with a bitter smile, * for there is uo
safety for those who depart from it. Those were your
worde.” . : :

Aguaiba sank upon'the bench, and hiding her face in
her shawl to concesl her emotion, searcely meticulated,

¢t This is cruel at your hande—doubly crue! at such
& time, and unmerited.” He approached her, and en-
dervoured to soothe her feelings.. * Leave ine,” she
cootinued, * it is time we part.” : :

# But not in anger3” .

* No, not in anger,” she murmured, * but in the bit=
ternoss of soul, as those who yield to folly should sepa-
rote.” .
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- % Every action, every word, Agatha,” said Jurien,
 convinces me more fully that you love me. Your
lips have avowed it, and this trembling hand betrays
that it ia s0. Quiet my fears, and say that you will be
mine,” : '

4 For pity’s sake urge me not to that.”

# Then promise that no earthly power shall compel
you to beatow this hand upon another. [f fate denies
me the blessing, spare me that additional pang.” -

“ T promise,” murmured Agatha.

“Enough! then thou shalt be mine, my Agatha, in
spite of the world.” He raised her light frame to his
arms, and passionately imprinted & kiss upon her pale
forehead. He gently drew her closer to him, and she
fell unresistingly wpon his bosom. * Mine! only mine 1”
exclaimed Jurisn rapturously.

¢ Thine, and thine only,"” greeted his ears, in a whis-
per scarcely audible. Such is woman®s resolution when
she loves! At this moment a gun was discharged close
to the arbour, upon the report of which Agatha started
from his arms, and exclaimed,—

“ Ab! my brother. Farewall.”

4 Do not leave me yet,” said Jurian, * [ eannot bear
the theught of losing you the moment you have become
mine,”

“ Absent or present, still I am thine. Farewell.”-.
8he extended her hand to him, which he eagerly pressed
to his lips, she then darted through the back part of the
arhour, aud in an instant disappenred among the undet
wood of the grove. o

A wounded bird fell near the entrance of the arbou,
and in & few moments the sportsman ran to the spot to
secure his game. He waa apparently about twenty-five
years of age, tall and well-proportioned ; habited in an
undress uniform, with a sword by bis side. Jurian, at
a glance, recognised the features of the person who
bad accosted him at the Schuylkill ferry, as related in
a preceding chapter. Lifting the bird from the ground,

YoL LT
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and leaning or the barrel of his gun, the stranger ex-
claimed, with an air of satisfaction, *“ ses, Morton, I have
winged him !’ at the same {ime helding the bird at arm’s
length, for his comrade o have a view of it.

% You are a good shot,”’ replied Morton, ascending
the hillock, “ and & true sportaman. You gave the bird
a fair chance, but unluckily it was not swift enough on
the wing.”

“Trae,” replied the other, *“the chence was a fair
one, for I hold it barbareus to shoot at game sitting, and
he is unworihy of the name of sportsman who would
take such an advantage. But really I fear the report
of the gun has alarmed your sister, for see with what
heste ahe is returning to the house.”

" & Do not be concerned on that acore,” replied Mor-
‘ton i ghe is a girl of more spirit. There was a time

e{: she took delight in my amusementa, and would .
not

ave hesitated to fire tha gun hersell; buf of late
she has assumed & mare serious mood.”

¢t And realiy she has chosen & very romantic spot for
_ her meditations,” added tha stranger, approaching the
" arbour, at the entrauce of which he was et by Jurisn.
Notwithsteading his ratonishment, which he could not
conceal, he calmly gaid—

“ Well, sir, we mee! again, but {rom what has passed
hetween us, I did not think so soon to have the honour of
anether interview.”

#1 dare say you did not,” replied Jurian, *or you
would have been less iasolent when last we met.”

¢ Quite cavalier!” rdplied the other, his accent be-

traying his Scottish erigin. * Your language well be-
comes your character, for I perceive you have picked up
a sword ia your late travels. But bear in mind, young
man,” and his voige assumed a tone of sarcasm, * it is
not the cowl that mekes the monk, and it requires more
to the formation of a soldier than a gay cap and
feather.”

+ I readily admit your position” replied Jurian, * and
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notwithstanding that frown, will offer another illus.
tration. The ass was etill an asa in spite of the
bon skiv."

The sword of the fiery child ofthe North on the in-
atant leaped from its scabbard, and Jurian coolly {ol-
lowed the example. :

“ For shame, gentlemen,” exclaimed Morton.
“ 8ueh language is rude and unbecoming.”

% His aword is out,” replied the Scot, * {rom which
I conclude he intends to cut short all argument. It
were shame 80 much valour should end in smoke, so
come on, sir, and 1 will pive you a lesson that will
mend your manners for the remainder of your life,”

* Well spoken,” said Jurian, his lips curling with
contempt, * but you appear to have forgoiten the con-
clusion of the fable.”

“ The fablet” exclaimed the angry Scot, at a logs to
comprehend the coolness of his adversary,

“ Wa are told,” continued Jurian, * that the aes
brayed lustily, but no sooner were his ears discovered
‘than he ceased to alarm the forest.”

“ This insolence is beyond endurance,” cried the
Scot; placing himself in a posture of attack. ‘ Defend
yourself.”

“ Are you mad ?*” gaid Morton, interfering.

“ Not yet,” replied the Scot, * but stand out of the
way, or [ may become so, Within a day or two, sir,”
he continued, addressing Jurian, * you honoured me
with s blow, and thus [ repay it with interest.”

He made a furious attack upon Jurian, who eoolly
stood upon the defensive. The weapons they used
were broadswords, and the Scot, who was both active
and skilful, soon discovered that he had no novice to
deal with, The one was all fire and impetosity, the
other cool and collected. The Scot evidently had the
advantuge on the score of science, while the superior
strength and self-possenssion of his antagonist placed
them nearly upon a footing. 'The furious clashing of
their weapons denoted the determination of both. The
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Scot, who had depended upon his superior skill, finding
himself 8o repeatodly thwarted, became more enreged
as the contest continued. His face was red as scarlet
and bis eyes inflamed, which strongly contrasted with
the smile ov the countenance of Jurian, who seemed
to read what was passing in the mind of his antagonist.
This self.possession did not escepe the notice of the
Scot, and tended to increase hia rage. He shified his

ound, and renewed the attack with redoubled vigour.

urien turaed to receive him as systematically as f he
had moved apon & pivot, stil maintsining the ground
that he had firs! aasumed, and acting upon the defen-
sive, as he had done from the commencement. The
elashing of the swords waa loud, and 1he atrokes suc-
ceeded each other with the rapidity of lightaing, This
time the attack wea more desperate and of longer con-
tinuance than before. At length the Scot, finding himself
foiled in every attempt to touch the body of Jurian, re-
treated a few paces, while his antagorist still remained
stationary, and but slightly discomposed by hisexertion.
The same smile was still on his lips, that had exciled
the indignation of the Scot.

 Desist, Balcarras,” exclaimed Morton, “for by
heaven he is but playing with you.”

“ He ghall play & bloody game,” replied Balcarras,
 before it is ended.”

 Well szid, Hotspur !"* replied Jurian, with that pro-
voking smile. * Sha!l I repeat to you another fable,
es applicable as the firet? Yam learned in fabulous
lors, ez Morton can testify.”

'] will give you fact for your fable,” replied Balcar~
as, preparing to renew the attuck.

“ 8l you had better listen to the fable,” coally
replied Jurian, .

# No more trifling, but defend yoursel{,” exclaimed
the Scot. ’

“ You won't Jisten to the fuble, then 1”

The clashing of swords was the only answer that the
question received. Balcarras appeared to have been




THE FORIAKER. 81

eadued with additional strength and skill. He fought
with the:fury and activity of the tiger. Jurian still
maintainad his graund and self-possession, but the smile
had disappeared from his lips, and his face wae flushed’
even to the forebead. Every muacle of his light frame
was called into action, and he stood more firmly, and
hia blows were dealt with more determination. His
eye was rivelted on that of his aptagonist. Morton
looked. on: in breathless suspense. The fight lasted
bong before thie fury of Balcarres abated. Still Juzian re-
matned stationary, but no sooner did he perceive that the
blowa of the Scot were not dealt with their usual {oree,
than his face became of a deeper hue, the muscles of his
. mouth were drawn 80 as to bare his teeth, which were
firmaly clencbed, his eyes kindled, and he made one step
towards ithe. Scot. He now in his turn became the
agsailant, and it required all the science of Balcarras to
protect himself from a shower of blows dealt with terr.
ble force and rapidity. This change in their relative
positions, in an instant altered the opinion that the Scot
had entertained of his antagonist, and he abandoned all
idea of acting on the offensive. He had been nearly
wearied out, and self-preservation was now the- only
thought that occupied his mind.  Jurian read what was
passing in his thoughts, and the blows fell thicker and
thicker. His face was now almost purple, his eye grew
sterner, and his teeth were atill bare and chlenched,
Balcarrag would now have given any thing on earth to
have seen that dark countenance agein illominated by
that sarcasti¢ smile that had provoked hisire. Evea
the scund, of his voice, he felt, would have rendered the
conflict less terrible. = But Jurian was silent, stern, re.
solved.. . He pressed forward, the Scot wavered, and
his flushed cheeks had.become ashy pale, as blow sue:
ceeded blaw, with undiminished force. .
“For God's -pake-desist,” cried Morton, ““do not
kill the man.” .

His voice was lost ami
7%

id the clashing of- the stpek
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The Scot realed and retreated. The light frame of
Jurian seemed to brace itself for one mighty blow. He
E\'asped his sword with both hands, and advanced with

is weapon raised. The next inatant it fol! with a fear-
fui crash, and Balcarras reeled beneath the blow.

“Have you no mercy,” cried Morton, and hastened
to the spot where they stood, but his fears were soon
quieted, for Jurian held = bladeless hilt in his hend.
Balearras perceiving the advantage that fortune had
given him, was about {o avail himself of it, as Jurian
sprang forward, and seized the uplifted arm. He toek
the sword from his grasp, and hurled it into the craek
thet flowed at a short distance. He held the Scot at
erin’s length, as though he hed been & child, and gazed
uwpon him in silence for a few moments, during which
his distorted countenance rapidly resumed ‘its usual
expression. The emile alsn returned.

" And now, my fiery Hotapur,” he cried, ¢ you w1Il
have leisure to listen to my fable.”

Balcarras was astounded, and Morton excla:med—

# No more of this folly !V

“0! by the Lord,” repiied Jurian, * he must llsten to
my fable, fur there is much sound morality in Bsop. 1
&t times have questioned whether Solomon, though a
king, possessed as much practical wisdom as the
Phrygian slave. O! by all means, he must listen to
my fabe.”

“ Then let us hear it,* said the Scot, sullenly, and
evincing a desire to be released from the iron grasp of
Jurian.

“ Listen,” continued Jurian, **A hungry raven once
in quest of prey, pounced upon & serpent that was
harmlessly basking in the sun. He seized him with
bis horny beakfbut the venomous tooth of the serpent
soon made the aggressor repent of his folly. You bave
wit enough, I presume, 10 see the application ™

# Certainly ; so far as respects the glossy skioned
serpent,” replied Balcarras. ,
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4 That T aupposed could not escaps you,” replied
durian, f* after the practical lesson you have just re-
ceived. Still you will find the serpent & harmlesa crea~
ture when wmprovoked, and, take my word for it, he is
but a fool, who, in obedience to the written law, wan-
tonly puts his heel upon his head.” Then turning to
Morton, he coatinued, in a more lively tone, * Edward,
1 beseech you to lose no time in procuring for your
¥riend here & copy of Esop. It will make him a wiser,
and a better man. There is much pound moral in
these apologues, and if ever I form an Utopia, children
shall imbibe them with their milk. Farewell, gentle-
men,” he cried, and hia smile approached almost to n
laugh, ¢ farewell, and by all means do not negloct little
HHisop.” :

He hastily withdrew, and, until he was out of sight,
the mortified Scot stood gazing after him in mute
astonishment. Morton recalled his wandering senses,
and they returned to the mansion-house, nota little
chagrined at the unexpected termination of the ren.
contre. Jurian hastened to the spot where he had se.
cuted his horse, and found the scene quite changed dor-
ing his short absence. A detachment of British and Hes.
siana had halted near the village to refresh themselves,
he accordingly kept aloof untif they again toek up the
line of march, when he mounted his horse and pursved
his way, equally satisfied with thre result of bis interview
with Agatha, and that with his :ival.




CHAPTER VIIIL.

Every men will be thy friend,

Whilst thou hast wherewith to spend ;

But if store of ¢crowna be scant,

No mzn wiil saupply thy want.—Passionste Pdgnl;-

Tur suecess of the British arms at Brandywine, in-
duced their commander to believe that ancther such
meeting would be fatal to the cause of American indepen-
dence, and accordingly he determined to bring it about
as speedily as possible. Part of the British forces ia
their march from Chester, passed through Darby vil.
lage, and young Morton finding himself in the vicinity
of his father’s house, concluded to pay a passing visit,
at the same time requesting colonel Lindsay asd major
M¢Druid to eccormpany him.

Colin Lindsay, the young.and handsome.earl of Bal-
carras, had already geined a footing in the family. He
was & gentleman in hig manners end personal appear.
ance, and being at the head of a noble family of Scot-
land, possessed more pride than any one individusl can
conveniently carry through life wtthout having it re-
pentedly mortified.

Major M*Druid was s liberal mmded Hibernian, pos-
seasing a tall and graceful person; he had entered the
army when young, and afler undergoing much actual
service in the Indies, he had the unspeakable antisfac-
tion, at the age of forty-five, of being promoted to &
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majority, He considered Great Britain the grestest
nation that ever existed, and was proud of his birth«
right. He was loyal to his king and the existing ad.
ministration, no matter who was in, or who out, for es
he wis fed by the government, he was in duty bound
to support it, without regarding the clamours of those
who wished & change. o

The major had pever put himself to the trouble of
investigating the right and wrong of the American
cauee ; this poiot he prudently submitted to cooler
heads than his own, and men who were liberally paid
to argue and decide upon the subject. It was the same
to M:Druid whether he served & campsign in Asia or
America, for fighting was his trade, and it remained
solely with his king to select his antagonist. If his
majesty chose & wrong one, he was to blame and not
the major, for, ae he fought in obedience to the ordera
of a superior, he considered himeeif fairly relieved from
all responsibility, provided he fought ae lustily in a
wrong cause as & right one.

M:'Druid from the long habit of living in camp or
garrison, hed much of the roughness of the soldier
gbout him, though he seldom, in his most boisterpus
moments, permitted his hearers to forget that he wag
preud of the title of gentleman. Like most men ef
his pation and profession, he wes an ardent admirer of
the female gex of all ages, from fifteen to threescore;
and of all complexions, from the fair cheeked laes of
Erin’s isle, to the dusky-skinned dameel of Bengal
Bo she wore & petticost, it was enough to insure the
major’s respect snd servicea. Such universal gallantry,
it must be admitted, was attended with s considerable
deal of drudgery, but like Job in the midst of his dia«
appointments, he would exclaim, “ man is born to trou.
ble as the sparks fiy upwards.”

The proposition was no sooner made by young Mor-
ton to visit hia father's house, than accepted by the offi-
cera. ‘The army had lislted in the neighbourhood, and
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the young men availed themselves of this opportunity,
to execute their design. Being well mounted, it re-
quired but a few minutes to carry them to the ’squire’s
mansion, which was seated on an eminence to the west
of the village, and surrounded by the lofty oaks of the
forest. Infront of the building was an extensive lawn,
around which ran the road leading to the mansion. To
the left of the lawn flowed a creek, the banks of which
were thickly covered with maple and underwood. In
this grove the arbour mentioned in the last chapter was
erected. .

We shall now suppose the officers fairly arrived;
their borses transferred to the care of 'the trusty Jones,
and the major formally introduced to the ’squire and
his antiquated sister-in-law, Missj Rebecca Buekley.
Miss Morton was absent at the time of their arrival,
which diminished, in no slight degree, the anticipated
pleasure of colonel Lindsay. After waiting some time
for her return, Edward proposed to his young compa-
nion to sally forth in pursuit of her, leaving the major
to entertain the ’squire and the old lady until their re-
turn. As they passed through the hall, young Morton
perceived his fowling-piece, which he took hold of, and
they directed their steps towards the oft-frequented ar-
bour on the banks of the creek; not doubting that he
would find the stray one there. He was not wrong in
his supposition, as the result of the last chapter has
already made manifest to the reader.

Before we proceed, it may be proper to introduce the
reader to Miss Rebecca Buckley. She had passed her
life in single blessedness, and had now arrived at that
stage of her journey, when, if there be any truth in the
proverb, a miracle alone could save her from leading
apes in & certain place, which we will not shock the
delicacy of the reader by mentioning. Whether this is
the punishment allotted to the hard-hearted fair, we
are not at present prepared to say, but leave the point
open for discussion to more learned theologians than
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we pretend to be; however, be that as it may, Miss
Rebecca, from her own showing, shounld in justice be
exempt from so severe an infliction, for she had done
little else than lead apes since she commenced her
peregrinations here. Like all damsels of an indefinite
age, she had had inhertime, alonglist of devoted suitors,
and she was as prone as the vain-glorious Macedonian
in his cups to talk over her numerous conquests. "

The father of Miss Buckley had passed his life in
trade, in the stately city of Philadelphia, and had tra-.
velled through the various gradations of commerce, in
acquiring a fortune. He was wholly illiterate, vulgar
in his manners, and possessed of scarcely an idea, be-
yond those he gathered from Cocker’s Arithmetic.
Being gradually elevated by fortune, he felt proud of
her favours ; and never having heard the old proverb,
“nec sutor ultra crepidam,” and which he would not
have understood had he heard it; our trader began to
play a part for which nature never designed him, and
like many others in a similar situation, made himself
ridiculous. The house which was a palace to the petty
dealer of small wares, was all too small to contain the
ostentatious and purse-proud merchant :—accordingly
such a building must be erected as would impress the
public with a due sense of his importance. ~An expen-
sive equipage was purchased, and every thing neces-
sary to support the outward appearance of this new
created being ; but in despite of all the gifts that for-
tune had so abundantly lavished, the old gentleman
remained a striking illustration of the homely proverb,
concerning a silk purse and a sow’s ear. But as gold
is the only true touchstone of a man’s worth in this
world, our merchaunt was not only countenanced, but
caressed his company was sought after, while his wine
sparkled, and his table groaned with sumptuous viands ;
‘and while presiding at his board, his coarse nbaldry
was not only applauded, but umversa.lly acknow]edged
to be pungent and classic wit.
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Miss Rebecca was his eldest born; and as she came
to light some years before her father’s affluence, her
education was such as by no' means qualified her to
figure in a bali-room, among those composed of pure
porcelam When our trader became wealthy, he en-
deavoured to remedy this defect; but as the most skil-
ful lapidary cannot bestow a lastmg polish on a piece
of granite, the labour of her preceptors was entirely
thrown away, for what little she retained of their in-
struction appeared like gilding upon gingerbread, or
rather rich Valenciennes lace stitched upon an Indian
blanket.

Mr. Buckley had a second daughter, who, being se-
veral years younger than the first, received that instruc-
tion at a suitable age, which her father’s circumstances
had obliged him to withhold from his first-born. Her
mind, unlike that of her sister, was a fertile soil, in
which the seeds of knowledge early blossomed; and as
she took delight in cultivating her understanding, she
did not fail to reap a productive harvest. In addition
her mental accomplishments, she possessed a fasci-
nating person, and a sweetness of disposition, that called
forth the respect and admiration of an extensive circle
of acquaintance. It was not long before a rumour of
her attractions reached the ears of Mr. Morton, who
at that time had just returned from England, a dashing
blade, and a star of the first magnitude in the galaxy of
fashion. He saw her; and as the merchant gave good
dinners, and imported his own wine, he saw her re-
peatedly, although his pride occasionaily took in dud-
geon the vuigar familiarity of his host; * yet,” he would
say, “Mark Antony lost the world for a woman, and
he is an ass who would not sacrifice a little pride for
a much finer girl than Cleopatra, and 'plenty of wine
in the bargain Besides, it is the old man’s humour, .
and it is very hard that a man cannot have his bumour,
‘who is both able and willing to pay for it.”

As the young ’squire became more thoroughly ac- -
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quainted with the character of Miss Louisa, which was
her name, he found that what he at first considered no-

thing more than a mere penchant and fiivolous gallan-
try, was likely to ripen into a serions passion. He

became alarmed. He called his pride to his nssistance;

but his pride positively refused to have any thing to do
in the matter. He called upon his long line of ances-

tors to instil nobler thoughts into his mind ; but they

were just about of as much service to him, in this in-

stance, as a maw’s ancestors usually are. Finding these

appeals to avail him nothing, he determined to 1ry what
efficacy there would be in absenting himself from the

futal atmosphere that encircled the trader’s daughter;

but unluckily this remedy, Jike medical preacriptions,

had the effect of heightening the disease. Having as-.
certained this fact, he sagely concluded that by increas-

ing the frequency of his visits, it could not fad 'to have

a contrary effecct. He now almost daily drank the

trader’s wine, and chatted with his daughter for hours
together, and felt perfectiy well, and imagined himself
rapidly recovering ; but it somehow happened, before

he had pronounced himself convalescent, he had call-
ed a clergyman to his assistance, who by means of
a few cabalistical words, terminated his unaccounta-
ble disarder.

Some time after the 'squire’s marriage, his father-in-
law discovered that dame Fortune is but a slippery jade
at best; and that he whom she has once favoured, need
oot expect to €ngross her amiles, for it is not unfre-
quently her greatest pleasure to behold those at the bot-
tom of her wheel, whom once she delighted to elevate
to its summit. Qur trader lived expeasively, speculated
largely and injudicously, and of course was a much
" ghorter time in squandering his wealth than he had been .
inamassing it. He was seon worth a very considerable
fortune less than nothing; and then the ephemera, who
had sported in his sunshine, vanished and left him to en~
joy his meditationa alene. Such hus been the way of the

VoL, L.—8
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world ever since the days of Job! That patient man had
foew comforters in his misery; but no sooner did the Lord
give him twice as much as he had before, ““than all his
brethren, and all his siaters, and all they that had been
of his acquaintance,” came and feasted with him, and
comfarted him, for he was able to comfort them tenfold
in returo.  And because the measure of his wealth was
full, ¢ every man also gave him a piece of money, and
every ons an eat-ting of gold.”  Ag this is recorded in
holy writ, the present race of mortals fulfil their duty,
and most religiously emulate the example heréin set by
the patriarchs. 8o wagsthe world, aud se it has wagged
from the beginning, and so it will wag until time shall
be no maore.

After the bankruptey of Mr. Buckley, his son-in-
law found out, what many discover at too late a pe-
riod to ramedy, that in marrying a wife he had married
a whola family ; for as the old trader was unable 10 sup-
ply his domestic wants, this duty, in conforinity with the
custom of all christian countries, devolved upon the
*squire, who submitted with as good a grace as the case
would admit. As our merchant had, during his pros.
perity, unhappily acquired an unwholesomne practice
of mixing his liquors, which practice seemed to increase
since his misfortanes, he did not favour the squire
many months with the light of his countenance, He
had just drawn the second harrel of cognac to the
lees, when, melancholy to state, he lost hia relish for
drinking, - and in the bitterness of disappointment, ex-
claimed with the Preacher, © all is vanity,”—and went
out like the snuff of a candle, that glimmers in the
socket. Qut of respect to his memory, the squire
wrote hia epitaph, and had it chiseled on a marble
slab, deposited over his grave ; but either the ’squire
was not acquainted with his character, or was not ex-
pert at writing puffs of this nature, for had net the
epitaph eommenced in large letters--¢* Here lies tha
body of Barnabaa Buckley,” the devil himself would -
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not have found it out by the fanciful description. The
'squire, in the benevolence of his heart, had made him
sober, which he certainly was after death ; wise, which
by the way was also true—for if wisdom, as some con-
tend, consists in speaking seldom, he, by logical de-
duction, must be a second Solomon who holds his
tongue for ever ; pious, benevolent, charitable :—in a
word, all the cardinal virtues were freely given to him,
and he was as great and good a man, if you would
credit his tombstone, as any who rotted in the church-
yard with him.

There is nothing like a stroll through a cemetery for
elevating our estimate of the wisdom of former times ;
nothing so well calculated to make us deplore the de-
- generacy of our own. We there meet with infant pro-

digies without number, and every third mound covers
the remains of a stalesman, scholar or philosopher,
whose merits prove the gross defects of written history.
How much better would it be for the historian to gather
his materials from tombstones, jnstead of depending
upon the imperfect records of partial writers, for then,
instead of presenting us with a narrative of varied pas-
sion and debasing intrigue, we should have a lesson
worthy of the emulation of mankind. What a bright
page it would present to the eye of the philanthropist,
since every man necessarily becomes a saint as soon
as he has lost the power to injure his fellow man.
About two years after the death of the trader, a pre~
vailing fever carried off his widow ; and Mrs. Morton,
“who watched the death-bed of her aged mother with
filial tenderness, unfortunately took the disorder, and
soon followed her to the grave. This bereavement
severely afflicted the ’squire, whose love and respect
for her, were rational and sincere. He had some time
revious to this, established his family at his plantation
in the vicinity of the city, and now, upon Miss Buckley
devolved the superintendence of his household con-
cems, ) ’



CHAPTER IX.

C'est une grands rhisers que de n'avoir pas asser d'asprit
pour bien parler, ni assez de jugement pour se taire.
La Bruyere.

We will now return to the visiters. They were
seated over & bottle in 'equire Moiton’s parlour, and ag
in the simplicity of the times, it was not considered inde-
corous for females to be present when offering a liba-
tion to the doubly-born, Misa Buckley did not withdraw
on the appearance of the decanter and cigars. Time”
hae created a revolution in this respect, and the hotlle
has become the signal for females to retire; a change
that proves the unclassical tone of the age, for Ovid
telis us that the Ismenian matrons celebrated the sncred
rites of Bacchus, and the daughters of Minyas alona
kept within doors. The race of the former has not
yot become extinct, though it is the fashion of the day to
imitate the example of the daughters of Minyas,

Agatha was absent. M‘Druid, from his natural gal-
lantry, addressed his conversation principaily to Mies -
Buckley, who, delighted with such unusual attention,
became herself exceedingly loquacious. 'The ’squire
gave indications of nervous fretfulness whenever she
opened her lips, and his spirits became depressed as
hers were in the ascendant. They resembled the two
buckets of & well, when the one is up, the other must
of necessity be down, and they invariably geve ench
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other a clash in passing. It hae already been stated
that the ’squire was high-toned and proud, and he con-
pidered eyery remark of his eister-in-law a ghaft that
threatened to bring bim from his altitude.

The squire, having in his youth held & commission
in the army, like most old soldiers was Tond of fighting
his battles over again, no matter whether they have
ever pitched a tent, or been within a day's march of an
enemy. He is a rara avis indeed, who, having marched
* . for a few days to the beat of & drum, does not consider
himself in after-life, entitled to be classed among the
Ceasars and Hannibala of old. The ’squire having re-
capitulated his military adventures, with a minuteness
of detail that vouched for his veracity, the major com-
menced with his campaigns, to which Miss Rebecea
listened with marked attention. A the firat pause in
his narrative, she remarked—

“] have often thought, major, that a military life
must possess charms, that no one but a soldier is per-
mitted to dreatn of.” .

“ T'tue, madam, there are many pleasures in a sol-
_dier’s life, but then it is by no means exempt from care.”

“ And the greateat is that which springs from aribi-
tion,” replied Misa Buckley. * Military men are too
frequently like Don Quizote, who, having conquered
the world, sat down and sighed that he had no more
worlds to conguer.” :

The major bowed, and smiled assent. The *squire
drew a long breath between his teeth, and rubbed his
leg, as if he felt a twinge of the gout, but the gig.
aal, though perfectly understood by the spinster, was
unregarded. She continued—

¢ Apd then to be immortalized, major! To have
your name descend with these of Pygmalion, Thomas
3 Kempis, and other Roman heroes, is a temptation
that few can resist.” :

% There is something in that, I must confess, ma-
dam,” replied M*Druid. - :
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“ Not barely something, but very much, major, I a».
-sure you. Do you remember the words of Juliue Ceesar
“to the pilot, when croseing the Black Sea? Do you
remember the words of Ossian when he-mounted the
-walls of Troy 1"

“§ am ashamed to say they Lave escaped me,” re-
plied the major, bowing gravely, and the *squire seemed
to have another twinge of his old complaint. He did not
relish the display of his sister-in-law's historical know-
ledge, which, though not in strict accordance with receiv.
ed opinions, wae possibly quite as accurate as a great
portion of that which is gravely laid down for truth, and
certainly answered her purpose quite as well. She was

-about to resume the subject, when the ’squire bastily
interrupted her—

“Fill up, major. Here is u bottle of such wine as
you have not tasted since you set foot on the new
world. I will give you a toast too that would render
even bad wine palatable. Long life to George the
Third, aod a speedy death to rebsllion.”

The toast went rousd, and the major pronounced it
the best glass of wine he had tasted since he left Bongal,
and the toast guch a one as would justify any loyal sub-
iect in getting tipsy in drinking.

“For shame of you to utter such a sentiment I" ex-
claimed Miss Buckley, again opening her battery. ‘Do
we not read in the worke of Cornelins Agrippa that the
ancient Egyptiana exposed their slaves in a state of in-
-toxieation, to deter their children from so shocking &
vice. For shame, major! another such sentiment, and
I blot you from my books for ever 1»

“ Under 20 gevere a penalty, I must remain as dumb
a3 an oyster,” replied the major.

I wish to the Lord sbe would imitate your example,”

-murmured the ‘squire. “ But whut aila Balcarras?
His wine remains untouched, and he is as silent as one
-of the brotherhood of La Trappe.”?
The eatl had not opened his lips since ke entered
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the room, unless in reply to some question directly pro-
posed. Young Morton had also been unusually sparing
of bis words. .

4 His thoughts are on the other side of the water, no
doubt,” replied Miss Rebecca, “ for we are told that
even the pioua Nero in his exile”—

1 Curse the pious Nero ! ejaculated the ’squire to
hitpself. ¢ Come, Lindsay, take your glase, D'}l drick
to the subject of your meditations. You will join ua,
Edward.”

The young men exchanged significant glances, that
betrayed that the toast had tursed the wine to worm-
wood. They however touched the glasses with their
fipa.

P Have you seen your sister since your arrival, Ed.
ward 17 :

4 But for a moment, air, at distance.”

4t Where can the little puss be? It is strange that
ghe should be absent at such a time. She isa wild
girl, major, but such ae she is, I have reason to be
proud of her. If she had received the advantage of
an European education, she would have been fit for the
office of firat iady of the bed-chamber.”

“ Can you inform me, major, what are the exact du-
ties attached to that office 1" demanded the epinater,

“ ] must protest my ignorance,” replied the major,
S but if they are within the compase of an Irisk gen-
tleman to perform, I ehould be proud to hold the office,
after throwing up my present commission. There is
no post in the gift of his majesty that so forcibly strikes
my fancy.” .

¢ You, major I exclaimed the spinster, “it would be
altogether out of character.”

“ Pardon me, madam, perfectly in character, and the
very post for an lrish gentleman.”

Though the young men had scarcely tasted their
wine, M:Druid had not been idie, and his fancy was
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becoming luxuriant, Miss Rebecca blushed slightly,
end continued —

“ There was an office among the Chaldeens of 0ld”—

* Becky, my dear,” cried the ’squire, | really think
this wine cannot be from the anso domipi ’65."”

¢ Yaou, sir, it is.”

“I canoot taste the nut,” continued the squire, sip-
ping at hie glass, I fear Tom has made some mis-
take. The wine is hardly mellow, and the flavour of
the nut scarcely perceptible.”

" #‘There is no mistake, I assure you, sir. I selected
the wine with my own hands.”

“ Your palateis certeinly treacherous,” seid M*Druid,
“hfor king David himself never drank better liquor than
this.”

“ There was an office, major, among the aucient
Chaldesns™—

# That woman would talk to the end of Plato’s year,
and stil] have something to say {”” muttered the squire.,
* Becky, do, pray, sece whether Agatha has returned.
She will be sadly diseppointed if Edward is obliged to
depari without aeeing her.”

The spinster rose, and dropping n deep curtsey to
the major, withdrew. The ’aquire eppeared to brenthe
a freer air in her absence.

“The severe rebuff that the rebels have met with at
the Brandywine,” he continued, * wil! doubtless, major,
put & speady close to this untighteous rebellion.”

“Therein we differ in opinion,” replied M*‘Druid,
“ there is but one way to put & close to it, that occurs
to me from present appesrances.”

““ And that way is"—

i For his majesty’s troops to embark again for Eng-
{and, for by my faith it is olear that ge long aa we re.
mzia the rebellion will continue.”

“ How can thet be if you bave suflicient foree to
conquer the malcontents 2

#Och1 by St. Patrick, that businesa of conquering
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I have always looked ttpon as the lesst part of the
affair. Itis nothing more then the beginning of the

_work,”

¥ Why, what more is to be done when they are once
conquered I

 We must make them stay conquered,” replied the
mﬂJOT.

* You certainly magnifly the difficulty, major., 'What
can & handful of undisciplined yeomen do, badly armed,
poorly clad, and worse fed, against professions] soldiers
and scieutific commanders P*

“* More then we shell find stomachs to digest, aod
the reason is a plain one. You call us professional
soldiers, and of course we fight for pay ;—our enemies
fight for their homes, and in such & causs, we are told,
‘even the dove will peck the estridge.” Weo may
scoff’ at them and cull ther ragged rascals, but I have
seen some service in my time, and by the powers ]
bave never yet discovered that a man fights the worse
for having an old coat upon his back.”

* Why, major, you would lead one to suppose that the
stmosphers of America has elready tainted your poli
tics.”

1t is a bracing atmosphere, 1 confess, and sits my
constitution,” replied the major,  but as to my politics,
I always leave them in the keeping of the ministry,
though 1 cannot help having & little bit of an opinion of
my own." )

Agatha now entered the room, accompanied by her
auat, end Balcarras, who had for some time preferred
his own reflections to conversation, assumed & more
cheerful sspect on her appearance.

¥ Agatha, my girl,” cried the *squire a8 she entered,
““ we have been expecting you impatiently. Make the
king’s soldiers welcome, and show your loyalty.”

She embraced her brother, and coldly acknowledged
the presence of Belcarras. The earl belonged to that
pumerous class who believe that in love affairs they

e i — e
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should use the same brevity, of despatch that the first
Csesar did in his victories. Three words and the bu.
siness ia settled. He was a libertine in his principles,
and such men are too prone to suppose that the women
of all foreign climes must, on the firet attack, surrender
at diseretion. It is bat to shake the tree and the fruit
must fali. Women are quick at reading characters of
this deacription, and Agatha already knew the ear as
thoroughly as if she had been acquainted with him for
years. M:Druid was formally introduced to her, and
bis good natured countenance brightened in a manner
that proved he was more than repaid for the drudgery
he had undergone for an hour past in entertaining Miss
Buckley.

“Where have you been, my little fawn 1’ said the
'squire, addressing his danghter.

“ Walking, eir,” replied Agatha.

¢ You have become fond of that recreation of late,”
eontinued the other, *‘bul cariosity to see the victorious
army of the king as it approached the village, [ suppose
attracted you abroad. It was a glorious and gratifying
sight, and curiosity in this instance is perfectly excusa-
ble.”

“¥When Orestes took his triumph, the people of
Rome”— Miss Rebecea had proceeded thus far when
the ’squire interrupted her—

“But, my little. fawn, lightfooted as you are, you
should not have ventured out alone.”

#1 am astonished that Miss Mortoo could have com.
witted an act of such imprudence at a time when strag-
glera aré abroad,” observed Balcarras, in a tone that
. .conveyed more meaning to Agatha than to the rest of
the company. .

“The caotion is well-timed,” repliad Agatha, “ end
comes with a good grace from one who has experienced
the danger of venturing abroad unprotected.”

The latter part of this speech was intended for the ear
of Balcarras alove. He bit his lips and made no reply.
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#1 am glad you have come, Agatha,” said the *squire,
* for the colonel appears to have found the use of his
tongue again. Pray, have you had it in your keeping?"

Q) no, sir; a single tongue is enough for any woman
to take care of, and sometimes more than she can well
manage,” replied Agatha. Do you not think so,
colonel I

“1 will not presume to contradict the opinion,*’

¢ Civil creature[” .

Miss Buckley had reseated herself near M*Druid,
snd again commenced—

“ The barbarous custom among the Goths and the
Vandals, of prohibiting women the use of speech’”. The
’gquire became quite nervous at the sound of ber voice,
and for the purpose of checking the stream of erudi-
tion, said to Agatha——

* Come, my little hummiag-bird, rally bis grace into
& good humour, for he has been a3 silent as an unfeed
advocate for this hour past.”

“ I must know the cause of his disease, sir, before I
attempt a cure.”

“ You are a timid practitioner,” replied the *sguire,
¢ Possibly he has beea struck by the wand of some
magician. There was a time when they abounded in
this peighbourhood, and a few are still reraining.”

“Thea I will lay my life he has been atruck with the
wand of a magician,” replied Agatha, archly. .

“ Captain Morton, it is time for us to take our leave,”
exclaimed Balcarrns, “X bear the bugle.”

“ Talking of magicians, major, there was a custom
among the ancient Chaldeans’’~—

Miss Buckley was again interrupted by the sound of
martial instruments which anpounced to the visitors
that the army was preparing to march. The officers
made & hasty obeisance and left the room, but it was
not without regret that M*Druid took leave of the ango
- domini 65, When they had clesed the door the *aquire
began—— .-
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i My dear Becky, vou talk too much. T will aflow
that you talk very well, but then you talk too much.”

s Blegs me, brother, you will aliow me to entertain
your guests 1" ;

¢ Certairly, but in doing it you should not depart from
the rule of your favourite ancients. They were satia-
fied to instil wisdom drop by drop, but you are for

lunging us head over heels into the oceen at once.

o man csn stand that, Becky, and it is unreasonable
to expect it.”

“ A man of senae, brother, will avail himself of every
apportunity of improvement.”

“ Improvement!—Now, Becky, though you have a
vast fund of erudition, you muat be conscious that it is
as il assorted as the lumber-roem in our garret, and
that you could as readily find an article there at mid-
night, as an appropriate subject in your upper-story.
You have disposed of nothing inits proper place, but
have continued heaping one thing upon another until all
is in a state of utter confusion.”

“#1 never expect that you will do me justice, bro-
ther.”

“1 am disposed to do you every justice. If you
were only half as leerned, you would be twice as wise,
But, Becky, how can you expect me to keep my pa-
tience when I hear you begin that infernal story of the
anciemt Chaldeans. You know I attributed my last fit
of pout to that story, and yet you still persist. It al-
" ways makes me a3 nervous as an aspen-tree. If you
kave any bowels, Becky”—

- % (), brother I .

*Then for the love of heaven let this be the last I
shall hear of the ancient Chaldeens. By the agony
that T have endured I conjure you to forget that there
ever wag such & race of people. They have for cen-
turies been' buried, and I beseech you not to disturb
their ashes.”

“ Your wishes shall ceriginly be obeyed, brother, but
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I should be pleased to kaow what subjecta I may touch
upon without offence.” _

““ You may talk of the Romans, the Spartans, Lilli-
putians, and the Brobdingnags,—I care not what, so I
hear nothing more of the customs of the ancient Chal-
deans.”

“ And yet, brother, you appeared a little irmtable
when I alluded to the triumphal eatry of Orestes inta
Rome.” : -

““ Why that story also, Becky, has a tendency to dis-

-compose my nerves. You would particularly oblige

me if you would drop Orestes also.”

1 perceived tie snme irritability when I mentioned
Don Quixots and Thomas & Kempis., What objection
pray, have you to them.”

* None in the world. They were both very clever

‘fellows in their way, but then you are forever bringing
them into such damned strange company, thatd should
-esteom it an especial favour if you would drop their

acquaintance also, and let them rest with the ancient

-Chaldeans.” .

"« cannot give up that point, brother, for I perceive

you would not leave me a single topic to comverse

about.”

Jones now brought the horsea belonging to the offi-
cera to the front of the house. When mounting, a
brief dialogue passed between young Morton and the
rustic &

# Have you delivered my letter to Mr. Hartfield ?

- ¢ have, sir.” .

¢ Aoy answer 17

“ Naone,”

“Well: no matter.” He remained sbsorbed in
thought for a few momems. His companions were al-
ready mounted.  Jones!”

“8ir!”  Young Morton etill appeared to be revolv- .
ing some subject in hia mind, and evidently became
more perplexed the longer be reflected,

YOL L—§
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“ The van of the army is in motion,” cried M‘Druid ;
and as he spoke the flage and forest of bayonets might
be sean bristling ubove the hill, and full bands of vari-
ous ipstruments, filled the air with apirit-stirring notes.

#"We shall overstay our time,” exclaimed Balcarras.

¢ Ope moment, and I am at your service, gentle-
men,” said Morton. He then muitered to himself—
¢ It in useless to hesitate ; I have pledged mysell 10
eccomplish it, and it shall be done. The time may ar-
rive when he will thank me for it.” Then addressing
the rustic, he continued—* Jonea, T am fully aware
that you are possessed of considerable address, and I
now find it necessary to put it to the trial.”

* You are disposed te flatter, sir,” rephied the other,
 but command me, and if I fail it shall oot be for the
want of inclination to do my duty.”

# The maiter is of some moment,” said Morton,
“and if you are succeasful yon may depend upon be-.
ing amply rewarded for your services. Let me see you
to-morrow. Do not fail. Diligence and aecrecy are
all I exact of you.” He turned hia hotse, and dashed
hiz spurs into hia flank, end as the spirited animal
darted off, Morton cried aloud to Jones, * Remem-
ber.” M Druid and the earl followed, and they arrived
st the village before the rear of the army had takes
wp its line of march,



CHAPTER X.

The watch was set, the night round made,
All mandates issued sod obeyed ;

-And the deep silence was nobroke,

Save whore the watch his signal spoke,
Bave where the sleed neigh'd oft and shrill,
And eeho answer'd froea the Lilk—Byron

Tax affair at Brandywine baving terminaied unfs-
vourably to the American cause, Washington was im-
patient to redeem whatever credit may have been lost,
snd on the other hand, the Britisk troops, lushed with
saccess, and relying on their superior force and disci.
pline, were equally eager for a second meeting. The
British general flattered himeelf that another bat.
tle would be so decisive that it would be unnecessary
to spiil another drop of rebel blood in order to subdue
the calonies to their former allegiance.

A few days after the American forces evacuated
Philadelphia, they encamped upon the highlands ex-
tending from Valley Forge towards the Yellow Springs.
The ground was difficult of access, yet being of easy
descent, it was favourable for partial actions, without
admitting of a decisive blow.

General Wayne, with a corpa of fifteen hundred
men, wag in the rear of sir Willam Howe, from which
advantageous position of the continental army, it was
supposed that in case the enemy should attempt ta
crons the Schuyikill, he would be obliged to fight the

—
NS -
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Americans on their ewn terms, and be so crippled in
the conflict, that he would not venture to take posses-
sion of Philadelphia.

We shall now leave the main body safely encamped
upon the heights, and turn to that section of the army
to which captain Swain and his company were at this
period attached. He was under the command of gene-
ral Wayne, who, as just observed, was in the rear of
the British forces, and on the night of the 21st of Sep-
tember,. he was lying in a woods with his corps of ve-
terans. Numerous fires were lighted by the soldiers,
for neither their tents nor apparel were suited to the
season. Reader, imagine a night as dark as Erebus ;
the watch set ; tbe general and officers in their respec-
tive marquees, dreaming of victory and the emancipa-
tion of their country ; the weary soldiers stretched on
the bare earth before their watch-fires, and others
slumbering in their miserable and uncomfortéble tents ;
imagine the silence of the camp interrupted alone by
the hard breathing of the sleeper ; the regular tread of
the sentinel pn his post, and the buz that proceeds from
an occasional group, who being indisposed to sleep, re-
-build the fire, and strive to while away the night, with
speculations upon the result of the morrow, or com-
ments on the events of the past. Imagine this, and
Jjust enough more to make a perfect picture of an en-
" campment of harassed soldiers at the dead of night—
soldiers who were striving not only to emancipate their
native land, but to revolutionize the human mind. 1If
you will do this, gentle reader, I have no doubt you will
do it to-your own satisfaction, and spare me the mor-
tification of failing in the attempt to convey an intelligi-
ble picture to your imagination.

Captain Swain had been selected as the officer of the
" might, and M‘Crea offered to keep his old friend com-
pany in his tent, while upon his tour of duty. Shortly
after the first watch, the conversation began to flag, and
the captain appeared to be wrapped in a brownstudy,
which lasted for ten minutes.
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" ¢ ¥What are you thinking about 1! demanded the mur-
goon, who perceived by his countenance that he had
got hold of a subject that he could not master,

“There in one particular respecting wy illustrious
anceetor,” replied the captain, “that I am unable to
establish, notwithstanding patient and laboricus re-
search, during my intervals of leisure, for the last forty
years. Hiatoriane disagree on the subject, and 1 fear
1 ahall die without clearing up the doubt. It is whether
the tord of Pasaaiung actually had a wooden leg or not.
It has been boldly asserted that he was lame, and ax
boldly denied, in which case how ia it possible to arrive
at a fair concluaion on this important point 17

“ We must reason from the premises,” rveplied
M+Crea.

< Well, doctor, you have much beok-learning,” said
the captain, ¢ and I should like to hear your argument.
I pramise you the finest bullock in my meadows if you
satisfy my doubts.”

“ Well, then,” continved M*Crea, “it is admitted on
all hapds that Peter Stuyvesamt was lame, and wore a
wooden leg 1"

“ Yes, lames as a duck,” replied the captain. -

“Tt is also admitted that he conguered the Fort of
the Holy Trinity, while under the command of Sven
Schwe,” .

“Yes, it is so recorded, and the historians do not
disagres on that point,” replied the captain, in & sericas
tone.

“ Then the diffieully resolves itsell to this position.
Could a lame Dutchman with a wooden leg, conquer a
Swaede in the full enjoyment of all his members 1

¢ Never !’ exclaimed the captain, starting from his
aeat, “you have settled a point in halfl a minute that
hae bothered my brains for half a century. The bullock
ia yours, Zounds, [ ghould not be astonished, if in ad-
dition to the loss of a leg, he bad lost his right arm also.”

In looking through histogrz', we find numberless hin-
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taric doubis, of equal imporiarice, as gravely discussed
but by no means as satisfactorily seitled.

Whenever the captain broached the affair at Fort .
€asimer, though naturally e taciturn man, be was prone
to become loquacious, He considered it ibe most brik
liant defence to be found in the records of bistory, and in
comparison with it the condact of Leonidas at the pass of
Thermopyl: or the self-devotion of Amold of Winkel.
reid ssok into ingignificance, 'We eay, whenever he
hroached thia subject he was disposed to run it to the
drega, A second fit of absence came over him,

“ What are you ruminaling about now 1" demanded
the surgeon.

“I have been thinking, my friend,” replied the cap.
tain, * what must have been the feelings of that illus-
trious warrior from whom it is my pride (o be descendtd,
when he beheld the flag of Stuyvesant, floating above
the walls aver which the Swedish flag had lately
flaunted "

# Much the same ae those of Juguriha, I suppose,”
replied the surgeon, *‘when led captive through the
streets of Rome.”

] have searched Campanius and Arfewedson,” con-
tinued the captain, *“to learn how he condected him-
sell’ during this reverse of fortone, but those liistorians
are by no means satisfactory in their details. . As you
have so ably eleared up thé doubt reapecting his wooden
lag, I make no question that with a little trouble you
could salisfy me on thig eubject aleo.”

“1 will inveatigate the point,” seid the surgeon,

“ Arfswedson, it is true,” continued the captain,
“would have us believe that he tamely cepitulated
witheut striking a blow, and that he signed the capitu-
lation on board of Stuyvesant’s flag ahip. That he
suffered the whole fleet to pass the fort without as much
ea firiag a gun, and other circumstances derogatory to
the immortal 8ven. Libellous replile, thus to iraduce
the character of the ablest soldier that has yel appeared
in the world.”
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« Keep your temmper,” said the surgecn.

£ Of what avail is a life of public servige! Of what
consequence the most brilliant exploits, since an envir
ous duece with the scrateh of & pen may parvert the
whole tenor of a man's existence,”

“ True,” reptied M‘Cres, “ there are many who dzed
for the public good, and y=t are stigmatized as traitors,
while others who lived but to plunder the pablic treasury
are canonized for their patriotiain and public services.™

“In every camp,” replied the captain, * there arg
. roms to fight the battles, and others to run off with the
spoil; and the rascals, in thie instance, would even
ateal the laurels from the brows of my ancestor.”

Their conversation was interrupted by the approach
of & soldier, who halted at the entrance of the tent, and
assumed a military position, his beela together, and his
long arma close to his sides. This apparition, who
stood in the full blaze of the watch-fire, remained
specchless, until addressed by his captain—

“ Well, sergeant, how weara the waich "

 All's well,” replied the sergeant, and remained sta~
tionary.

Sergeant Talmag was & man of few words, but it
must not be inferred from this that he was & man of
few idear also, though ke was a single-minded maa.
There was only sufficient space in his brait for one
iden at & time, and he seldom employed many words to
give it birth. He was an exception to the general rule,
that those who think least talk most.

The sergeant was at least six feet in height, and his
lank body had been so carelessly joined to his lower
members, that they formed an obluse angle, which de-
fied the most rigid military discipline ever to extend to
a straivhi line. His Jong chin, however, be held erect,
by way of example to that more obstinate portion of his
person. His head seldom moved either to the right or
left, and he was never known 1o smile, though hiz coun-
tenance constantly bespoke perfect satisfaction with all
the world; notwithstanding his huge military whiskers,
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Smilos are the effect of sagociation of ideas, and as ths
sergeant never had more than one at a time, his risible
muscles led & life of idleneas.

“Have you no report to make, sergaant?” demanded
the eeptain.

_mee, #ir,”” replied the sergeant, fouching his cap.
¢ Then what bringa you from your post before the
expiration of the wateh 1"

“Brings me! nothing brings me. [ ceme of my own
accord.”

“ But why come at all, if you have nothing to say?”
o “1 have something to say. I bave brought a strag-
ar. n

* From the enemy 1” demnnded the erptein,

“ Not from the enemy,” replied the taciturn ser-
geant, and came fo o dead pause.

“ Zounds! go on,” exclaimed the captain. “ You
wre like & pump without a handle ; there is no getting
any thing out of you,”

Mauns Talman was degcended from one of the he-
roes of Fort Casimer, on which account caplain Swain
not only tolerated his peculiarities, but looked upon him
as one of the ‘best scoldiers in his corps. He purticu-
larly admired his militery appearance and cast of mind,
aod frequently protested that he was the only true sem-
ple remafuing of the primitive Swedes.

“ Go on with your story, Mzuns. Go on with your
story,” said the captain, impatiently. :

*Whet story, sir!” demanded the single-minded ser-
geant. 1 was telling no story, that I remember.”

“The straggler you spoke of! Where is he, and what
of him 17

“ 0! frue, sir. Master Jurian has arrived at camp,”
replied the sergeant, “‘and I came to show him the way
to your quarters. That is all, I had well nigh forgot
my errand.” :

Jurian now asppearad. Talman demanded of the
eaptain whether he had any further orders, and being
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answered in the negative, touched hid cap, turved on
his heel, und silently stalked off in Lhe direction be had
come,

# What a fine military walk!” exclaimed the caplain,
gazing after him.” | am not astonisbed that hooent
Sven performed stch exploits of noble daring, with an
army of such men at his tommand. Come in, Juriap,
and be seated. Weicoms to camp, my boy.”? Junan
entered and wae greeted by M‘Cren. The captain con-
tinued—* The deetor and myself have been discuseing
an important historical subject, and as yeu are familiar .
with these matters, I should be pleased to know what
you consider the most siriking picture that history pre--
sents 17

“ Really, sir,” replied Jurian, * they are po vasiOus
that it is difficult to make = solection.”

“Thea name a fow of tse many, and we will choose
for you” °©

“The return of the exiled Camillus to Rome,” ¢on-
tinued Jurian, ¢ at the inetant they were weighing the
gold to ransom the city, produced on my mind a vivid
impression. The haughty and insulting deportment
of the barbarian who had throws his arma into the ecale,
is finely contrasted with the caim determination of the
Roman, who, in the emeérgency, possessed suffitient
presence of mind to recoilsct the exient of his preroga-
tive, obtained by his newly confetred dignities.

- Certainly & striking picture,” replied the eaptain,
“ but the quubbling of Camillus ratber belonged to a
court of justice than the field of batile.”

¢ Perhaps so,” continued Junan. “ I will then in-
stance the death of Socmtes, or that of Senece, who
with his own hends opened his veins, and eelmly phi-
losophized while the fouptain of iile waa draining.”

“ An unnatural picture,” replied M‘Cres. * The
heathen who bad formed his idens of & future state
from his enjoyments here, and clothed his gods with
rensual appetites moro degrading thau his own, might
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die with the calmneas of a stoic philesopher. Bot sinca
new light has blazed upon the world, he must be more
than man to whem death appears divesied of his ter-
rors, The death of the voteran Dentatus, who, placing
his back against a rock, with his single arm kept the
host of murderers at bay wntil they asceoded the pre-
cipice and cast stones upon him, appears to me & much
grander picture than that of your philosopher.”

“The reason of your partislity is plain,” replied Ja-

" rian; “you are disciplea of the same achool.”

“ How can you make that appear?’ demanded the
surgeon. : '

- ¢ He also studied the prolongation of human life,”
replied Jurian, *though his theory differod some-
what from your own.”

¢ But why draw all your examplea from Boman his-
tory,” demanded the captain. *Phe world is wide
enough ; there is no neccssity to confine yourself ta

" that patch of ground.”
. “Then let us cross the Atlantic,” replied Jurian.
¥ Ay, come to the new world, boy,” exclaimed the
captain, * there is a field worthy of investigation.””

% What thiok you then, sir,” continued Jurian, * of
the fortitude of the Mexican, while extended on a bed
*of burning coals, by the order of Cortes, to compel
him to discover hidden treasures. His reply to one of
his ceuntrymen, who ulterad loud lameniations, while
undergoing similar tortures, spenks his character at
once, and for severity of reproof and laconic brevity,
is not surpassed by any thing of the kind in the annals
-of polished Greece or Rome, even:at these periods
when they studied to be laconic—* Do I repose upona
bed of roses?’

“ A swart reply,” said the captain, evidently disap-
pointed, ¢ but rather too poetical for the occasion.
Did you ever read Arfswedson, my boy 1

4 Never, sir,” replied Jurian,

% Nor Campanius 1”
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*1do not recollect to have hoard of him. Whe
‘was he, pray 1” o

“Youmay talk of your Tacitus, Herodotus, your
Plinys, aod your Plutarchs,” continued the capiein,
““but after all,- Campanius in the only troe medel of a
historian. True, the magnitude of his subjmwct may
have elevated his style, hut the circnmatance of se-
lecting a theme worthy of his talents, ratber enhances
than detracts from his merit.” ' :

The captain ‘had always entertzined = high respoet
for ke literary attainments of Jurian, but this confes-
sion convinced him that there was till ample room in
his storehouse for a vast deal more lumber.

“You have presented several pictures,” eontinued

the captain, “but as none of them are to my taste, I
will take the brush in my own hand and paimt what &
bave often witnessed. O! it waa a joyful acene, some
forty years ago, of a sabbath morning in spring, to be-
" bold the countless canoes on the Delaware approaching
the atately church at Wicaco, each well freighted with
buxom girls, dressed in their short round jackets and
homespun petticoatsa. Among the group assembled at
the church door you might hero and there see a vene-
sahle Swade, who still selaining a partiality for the pri.
mitive costume of the province, was clad in hix calf-
skin vest and jacket, tanved with the bair on, and buck-

skin breeches. His venerable locks surmounted by a

little cap with o flap beforeit. It was a picture more
impressive and beautiful than any thing that afler-life
has presented.”

“Buch ia usually the case with the scenes of boy-
tood,” replied M*Crea,

#¢ And in those days,” continued the captain, " it was
a joyful thing to go to a Swedish wedding. Their light
eedar canoes wore invariably Jaunched, and a whole
fleet would paddle off merrily together., You may talk
f your gondolas at Venice and your maonlight scenes,
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but they uré no toore to be compared to:a Swedish
wedding in former times thas I am to the hero of Fort
Gagimer.

“ Yeom say, sir, they always went in their boats,” re-
plied Jurian, * but how if there were no communieation

-wateri”

# Zounds, they would find water, and withont witch
bazel, too 17 exclaimed the captain. “ Your true Swede
would rather travel five miles in a boat than one by
land, and between the Delaware and Schoyliill it were
hard, indeed, if he could not indulge his propensity.
They seidom used horse.fleeh  where nature's own
bighway would aoswer. They were a happy and sim-
‘ple race of peeple. -Instead of the abumingble plant
that has created so much bloodshed smong us, they
made tea of our native saseafras, and from the persi-
mon-tree thay had the ingenuity to extract both beer
-and brandy.”

“The devil's own decoclion, no doubt,” replied
M‘Crea. ** He han kept the whole world brewing poi-
sona eince the time Eve pressed the apple.”

# Now tell me,” exclaimed the captain, with an air
of triumph, and without noticing the interruplion,
it whether the homaely pictere I have roughly sketched,
‘is not worth a whole gallery full of your horrible de-
signe of men bleeding to deatb, or composedly making -

etry while roasting onliving coals?”

¢ I must confess that it 18 a more agreeable picture,
by far,” replied Jurian, “and one altogether new to
me.”

.4 [ knew it would be,” replied the captain. You
mauat read Campanius, and the scientific travels of pro-
fessor Kalm, and you will find much equally novel and
instructive. You should blush, in the midst of all your
‘knowledge, to betray such shameful 1g|wrnnca of . the
history of your own country.”

The convemation now took a different turn, M*Crea
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rated Jurian for having left him so unceremonioualy a
few days before, and concluded his lecture by asking
what had become of the sword with which he had been
furnished.

“ Tt wasg a treacherous blade,” replied Jurian, * and
failed me upon the first rial.”

* The devil! have you been at work already!” ex-
claimed M*‘Crea.

¢ And his aword failed him I cried the capiain, be-
traying the deep interest he feft. * Satisfy me of one
point, my oy, you have not been disgraced 1”

“ The confliet, sir, was between man and man, and
you eee me here,” replied Jurian,

¢ Enough !” continued the captain, *I do not ask ta
koow your quarrel, but should another arm be wanting
beforo it ends, you know to whom you =re in duty
bound first to apply.” )

** Tharks, my generous benefactor,” replied Jurian,
grasping him by the hand.

10ld as I am,” continued the captain, I would
not begrudge to spill a little of the best blood of honeat
Sven in any quarrel of yours.”

“ No quarrel of mine, [ hope, sir, shall ever be vindi-
cated by blood so precious to me,” replied Jurtan, and
wugain pressed the old man’s hand. %I am weary, sir,
and would sleep if possible. Is their room io your tent
for me 1"

¢ Ample, my son, and a blankat to spare, too.” He
handed a blanket to Jurian, who, wrapping it around
his body, threw himsel{ upen the bed of straw. M*Crea
prepared to follow the example. 'The captain cop.
tinued—

# This i3 the first night that yoo have lain in a tent,
Jarian. A harder bed than you have been accustom-
ed to, but that is no reason that your slumbers may not
be refreshing and sweel.”

 Fatigue may make them so, Good night.”

roL.1—10
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“ Giood night, and hoaven bless you, my boy.”

M-‘Crea threw himself on the straw beside Jurian ;
and in a few minutes the hard breathing of the sleepers
saluted the ears of captain Swain, as be sat at the en-
trance of the tent contemplating the fitful blaze of the
““h'ﬁ“o



CHAPTER XL

From the vale
Boe thoy come!—And will ye quail ¥
Leoaden rain and iron hail
Let their welcome be !—Pierpont.

———

Carratn Swain had continued hia solitary watehTor
several hours. The fire in front of his tent hed nearly
burnt down, snd the smouldericg embers by fita sent
forth a vivid glare, end then sunk into darkoess again.
He had watched it gradually mouldering away for some
time, before ke arose to replenish it. He was n mav of
the kindliest feelings, and his thoughts were at his
home. The dead silence of night maintains & magic
influence over the humen mind, end at that sclemn
hour it appears to be a different essence from that with
which we are animated during the day, surrounded by
the busatle of the world. The good become better, and
the avil perhapa more prone to sio.

The noise made by captain Swain in rebuilding the
fire, roused the aitention of Jurizn, who arose and
came forward, shivering with cold.

“ Why you tremble, my son,” said the captein, en
the young man apread himself before the blaze.

* A manneeds must shake,” replied Jurian,

“ When all around the wind deth blow,
And coughing drowna the parson’s eaw,
And birds sit brooding in the snow,
Aud Marisa's nose Jocks red and rew.
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And this, sir, is a frost to make any one’s nose look all
the colours of the rainbow.”

“ That I’ll gwear to,” exclaimed M'Crea, crawling
from the tent, his head swathed in half’ a dozen night-
caps, and his apparel in greater disorder than usual.
He drew nigh to the fire, and pressnted rather a ludi-
croug figure as the light glared full wpon him. *I
must thaw myself, or I shall aoon become as torpid as
& swallow in December.”

* We have reason to pray for another brush with the
enemy,” observed the captain, *in order to put owr-
lazy bleod in circulation.”

“ Thet would make it circulate with a vengeance,”
rejoined the man of the lancet, * but I am not for that
sport, although I have shed more blood in my time than
any three men in the service.”

“ And as fatally, too,” replied Jurian, laughing,

“ Your wit is as atale as the last rations that were
dealt out to us,” replied M*Crea.

An officer, who for some time was seen rebuilding
another fire at a short distance from them, now ap.

oached.

4 A bleak night, this, captain Graham,” said Swain
to him, as he drew nigh the fire,

“And to wme it has been a sleepless one,” replied
Graham. How goes the watch1?

“ All"a well.? _

‘“ Have the pickets been relieved 1” demanded
Graham. _ ) _

 An hour since,” replied the other, * at which time
all was quiet,”

“ X know not why it is,” replied Graham, * strange
forebodinge of ill have taken possession of my mind.”

“I ¢an account for it very readily,” replied M*Cren ;
“ you supped too luxuriously on your last rations, and
row :vould frighten us with apecires generated by glut.
tony."

“You may have your jest, surgeon,” continued
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Grabam, “ but groundless as my apprebensions
appear, even to myself, such is their influence, that
1 would beat to arms without a moment’s loss of time,
bad I the command.”

‘ Bleep will do the poor fellows more goed, captain,
than a midnight review,” replied M*Cres.

“ How gilent the camp is,” continued Graham. ** No
grave-yard could be mare silent.”

#¢It in the hour when sleep is deepest,” said the sur-
geon. The neighing of horses in different parts of the
camp now broke the dead silence, and a sound like the
rushing of the winds waa heard.

“ I1d you hear that 1" demanded Graham.

T did,” exclaimed M‘Crea. *f It was but the moand
ing of an sutaron breeze through the wood.”

# And hark, the horses are neighing! They recog.
mize the sound. It is more than an autumn blast, I pros
mise you,” eaid {iraham,

i L,o0ok over the camp,” said captain Swain. Do
you sea any portion of it in motion 1

¢ Not a3 much as a corporal’s guard,” replied Gra~
kam.

“That mound againl——sll is not right!” exclaimed
Swaio.

As they stood listening with the deepest attention,
a haggard figure suddenly appeared before them. He
stood in the full glare of the blaze, and for a few wmo-
megts he retnained silent, those who beheld him doubt.
ed whether he was s human or superpatural being,
He waa bare-headed, and his grizzled hair, which ex.
tended down to hie shoulders, hung in confusion about
his faca. He raised his hands to part it over his fore-
tead, and then extended his arms towards the group
arouad the watch-fire. An Indien blanket ecovered hia
attenuated form. He pavsed to recover breath, and
then ghouted in a voice of thunder :—-

“ Awake! the Philistin%.: are at hand, Awnke!

1L
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and gird on the sword and shield, or yeo m]l sleep ‘the
everlusting sleep !

He hurried away and dizeppeared as suddenly as he
had appeared. The group looked at each other
consternation, while the wild cry of the mysterious vi-
sitant still echoed through the silent camp, * aweke,
awake!” A moment after, and n sentinel rushed in
breathless, and exclaimed-——

“The pickets have been (orced. The enemy is in
the camp.” A shoi was now fired, and the sound of a
tumult in the northern part of the encampment was
heard.

" ¢ Beat to arms,” cried captain Swain, and the hollow
-sound of tha drum broke the deop silence of the night.
The camp was now in motion, and a mass of soldiera
was seen by the glimmer of the waich-fires to approach
the spot where captain Swain and bis friends were stas
tioned, The muskets of the approaching acldiers
glimmered in the light.

‘“ Behald they come ! How silently they move on,™
oxclasimed Graham, “butchering our aleeping comrades
with their beyonets,”

“Let the full band play. Swell a sirain that would
rouse the dead,” crivd Swain to the musiciens, and his
command was succeeded by a wild blast of soul-stirring
music. The enemy atill moved on in silence, and by
stealth, like the midnight assassin, the watch-fires serv-
ing to guide them to the bosoms of their sleeping vie-
tims.

“Fly to the quarters of general Wayne,” continuad
the old captain, addressing the sentinel, * and tell bim
what has occurred.” The sentinel was out of sight in
aniostant, and Graham Jeft the spot to awaken and
marshal his company. Maune Talman now rushed in
bloody, and fell at the feet of his captain,

¢ Mauns, you are bleeding! How is this?”

A gash in the back, sir. Tickled in my sleep with
» bayonet, that's all.” Ie writhed on the ground with
pein, and his captain stooped to raise him, and sighed—
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“ My poor Mauns, and must I loge you?” -

“ Lose me! no sir, T will keeop close to your pide,”™
replied the gingle-minded Mauns, -

“My brave fellow! Sound your music there; Jouder,
louder yet! Surgeon, look to his wound.” M‘Crea bent
down to examine it.

¢ Raige my acarf, doctor,” said Talman, * and bind
it tight around the wound to plaunch the blood. With
a little care .1 will be a whole man again.” M‘Crea
took one of his night-caps off, and bound it with the
scarfl over*the wound, remarking that ho was a hole
man, indeed. The wretched pun was beyond the com-

-prehension of honest Mauns, who accordingly made no
reply.

% {{ow do you feel now 1’ demanded the surgeonm,
having staunched the wound.

¢ A little faint still, but much better. I can takemy
station, and I eee the line of the Darby boys is already
formed.” 8aying which be moved off to join his com-

any. . .
d The enemy had thus far approached in silence, but
now they sent forth a savage yell that was anawered
from all parts of the camp, which proved that their
murderous plan had been completely successful. The
" half torpid and affrighted Americans might now be seen
by the feeble light of the fires, flying in all directions,
pursued by the foe, and some just starting from their
sleep, were bayoneted to death before they were fully
awake to what was passing. All was hurry and confu-
sion.

“ Give me another sword,” cried Junan, *“but let it
be of beiter temper than the last. 1 shall make good
use of it, [ promise you.” M*Crea eniered the tent and
procured hhm a sword. Hoe relurned, drawing his own
weapot. His cocked hat was stuck upon the top of
his pight-caps, giving him an appesrance Lhe very re-
verse of martial- * The hurry and confusion increased,
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und amidst the shrieks of the wounded und dying, the
only intelligible worde heard, were **forward, forward "
and these resounded from every direction. The main
body of the enemy still advanced. The companies
commanded by Graham and Swain were drawn op to
impede their progress. Captain Swain took his ste-
tion, and M‘Crea and Jurian stood together a short dis-
tance from him. '

“ Curse this killing of men in the dark,” mottered
M<Crea, “¥ have no objection 1o it in broad day-light,
when a man may see what he is about; but 1o be rous-
od from ane’s sleep te perform a bungling operation”~

s Stanid fast, stand fast1” exclaimed Swain and Gra-
hatn at the same moment. The soldiers remained firm,
and kept their eyes fixed on the dark moving mass thet
now drew nigh to them. The words “‘forward, forward!”
rescunded through the ranks of those approaching.

“Make ready!"” exclaimed Graham and Swain, which
was succeeded by a simulteneous tick through the ex-
tended ranks. A peuse ensued, during which not a
breath was drawn. The fires near the spot where Swain
and Graham had drawn up their companies, were now
burnt down to the embers, and the soldiers were ob-
scured by the darkness, from the view of the advancing
enomy. Still the dark mass was seen 1o spproach in
regular order, and the bewildered Americans to fly in
consternation before it. At length it came in the full
glare of a watch-fire burning brightly. Each man might
have been singled out, and his savage determination
read in his countenance. Their bayonets were fixed
and their muskets brought to a charge, and they ad-
vanced in regular but quick step acroaa the light space,
an if anxious to enter into the obscurity of pight again.

 Stand fast !’ ¢cried Graham to his men, who evine-
«d impatience for the onset.

‘¢ 8tand fast, my boys, and wait for the word 1! re-
echoed Bwain, and the full cold tone of his voice silens-
od at once the murmur of impatience that run through
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the ranks. ‘Thesilence that ensued, was like the hush
of slements that foretells the coming storm. A few
moments elapsed. “Stand fast, stand fast!” resounded.
A few moments more, and the points of their baysnets
would have touched. “Fire!” shouted Swain in a
voice that was heard, above the discordant cries, to the
extremity of the camp. This was instantly followed by
a ioud report of musketry, and the firm rank of the ad-
vancing enemy was broken. The shock was unex-
pected ; they paused, and fell back.

“ Charge with your bayonets; charge home, my
boys! shouted Swain in & voice that would have rous-
ed the soul of a coward to action. * Charge, charge
repeated the clear, full voice of Graham.

They led the way, and their followers rushed upon
the broken ranks of the foe. A scene of carnage en-
sued, and such wae the headiong fury of the little band,
that it soon failed to preserve-the order with which the
onset was made. They were now in the midat of the
foe fighting singly. M‘Crea kept in the wake of Jn-
rien, who dealt destruction wherever he appeared.
There was another who followed him with the same
devotion. It was Corwin the paninc, who had given
the first alarm of tbe approach of the British., M‘Crea
waa a{ length stricken to the earth by a blow with the
but end of & musket. Jurien did not see him fall, and
was soon lost sight of in the confusion. The soldier
who had knocked M*‘Crea down, reversed his gun, and
was sboul to terminate his life with the bayonet.
Corwin watched the motion, and threw himself upon
the prostrate body of M'Crea, exclaiming, ¢ Good for
evil is the command of God." The soldier stabbed
at him, and the bayonet. passed through bis blanke!, but
fortunately a prossure in the crowd at that moment,
hurried the scldier forward.

Jurian in a few moments was in a distant part af the
camp. Bleeding and exhausted with fatigue, he had
not sufficient strength lo parry the thrust mads with a



122 THE FORSAKEN.

bayanet at bis bosom. He staggered beneath the shock
-and fell.  Iia conquercr besirode him, and raisig his
musket in both hands was about to pin bis victim lo the
earth, when a huge figure, mounted on a powerful horse,
exclaimed,—

“ Forbear! or strike and I strike,” at the same time
presenting a pistol at the head of the soldier.

“ What do you mean?’ demanded the soldier,

l:l The life of that boy must bo saved,” replied the
other.

“Why sot Ho js in the racks of the rebels?”

* No matter, though he were in the ranks of hell,
his jife must be saved. You know me1”

L1 I do.”

“ Then begone 3 I will answer for what I have done.”

The soldier disappeared, and Jurian arose from the
sarth, and had time to take a hasty glance at the mye-
terious preserver of his life. He was in stature rising
#ix foet, and proportionately muscular. He wore a
white broad brimmed hat that overshadowed his coun-
tenance, and wae dressed in a drab coloured surtout:
around his waist was a broad leathern belt, and a pair
of pistols stuck in it. )

‘¢ Are you hurt 1" asked the stranger.

“Yes ; I am bruised and wounded, but not mortally.”,
His appearance indicated as much, for his ¢lothes were
torn, and he was covered with dirt and blaod.

“[f that be all take care of your life, for others set
a higher value upon it than you do yourseli.”

¢ This is strange language from a foe,” replied Ju-
rian.

“ Strange, but true.  Your father ¥

“Ha! what of him? Speak; what of my father”

*You bave a father living.”

# God bg praised. Direct me to him, Goonj go
on.” '

“ Thig is neither time nor place for explanation,” re.

_plied the stranger.  *“ Read this, sud obey it strictly.®
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He handed Jurian a letter, and dashing hie spurs into

the flauks of .his horse, suddenly disappenred. Jurien

:pﬂg:oached & fire, by the light of which he read to this
‘. :

¢ Meet me at the sign of the Crocked Billet, on the
evening of the first of October, as T have something to
communicaie (hat concerns you pearly. Fail not to be
punctual. Ax Ungrown Faigwo.”

¥f Jurian’s astonishment was excited by the condast
of his upkoown preserver; this laconic letter rather
tended to augment than diminish it. How he should
thue suddenly have become the care of rn unknown
individual, filled him with wonder, aed his perplexity
increased, as he reflected that the secret of hia birth,
which had been maintained inviclable for sc many years,
was oa the eve of being divulged, and by a being, thet,
to his knowledge, be bad never before beheld. The
conduct of the individual, his appearavce, the time and:
place chosen to deliver the letter, gave to the transec.
tion such & romantic colouring, that Jurian was disposed
1o question its reality, but the fact that his life hed been
slmost miraculously saved, and the apparent interest
avhbich the stranger felt for him, Immediately dissipated-
the idea that there could possibly be either mistake or
intentional deception. Besides, what object could
be attained by deceiving or trifling with the feelings of
an obscure individual like himself, Conjecture only
served toincrease his perplexity, und at & momest when
curiosity was wrought to the highest pitth, he caught
a glimpse of the etranger ui  distance, recrossing the
encampment, and he hastened after him, to obtain, if
possible, en immediate explanation.

The confusion in the camp had by this time dimi-
nished, and midnight assassination given place to regu-
jar warfare. ' (eneral Wayne, on this trying occasion,
preserved his usual coclhess, and promptly rallied a few
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troops, who withstood the shock of 1the enemy, and co-
vered the retreat of the others,

Jurian followed the stranger, who appeared’ to be
leaving the field of battle alone. He rode leisurely, end
the young man increased his speed in hopes of over-
taking him, but hia strength waa too much exhausted to
effoct this object. Sull he followed, and when the
stranger waa out of sight, he was guided in his purauit
by the sound of the horse’s hoofs. This pursuit was
continued until the sound was no longer heard, when
he threw himself on the ground 1o rest before he should
retrece his why to the camp. )

Morniog had not yet appeared when he rose fo re-
turn, dejected in apirit, and wounded and bruised, so
that he moved with difficulty. He had wandersd for
some time, directed Hy the noise of the camp, and was
in the midet of a thick wood, when he beard a sound
like voices singing n solemn strain. He wes on the
side of » rocky.declivity, at the foot of which ran a
stream of water. He descended half way the hill in
the direction whence the music proceeded ; it ceased,
and he pauvsed & few moments to listen, when it wasre-
sumed, and sesmed to issue from the bowels of the
earth, immediately benesth his feet. The strain was
loud, melodious, and forvent. . .

"The approach of motning had in some degree disai-
pated the darkness, so thet objecta were now disceruis
bla. Jurian discovered that he was on a projecting
rock, and thet if’ he had advanced a few yards fartber,
he would inevitably have been dashed to pieces by his
fall. Tke loud strain of music bad now sunk te a low
cadence, so low that it wes monotonous. Jurian’s cu-
riosity wes excited to behold the being who paid his db-
votiona in this secluded spot. He descended around
the edge of the rock by means of the uaderwood, and
when he had arrived &t the base, he found that it pro-
jected in sych & mannpr ag to form a patural cavern.
He psused and listened.. The voice still continued to
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chaunt & solemn air, and Jurian fixing his eyes on the
apot whence it proceeded, discerned by the uncertain
Jight, the outline of two human figures, one stretched
upon the ground end the other standing erect beside
him. He was not long in recognising in the tall bare-
headed figure, Corwin the maniac, and on approaching
them, found. the other to be surgeon M‘Crea. They
-were unconrscious of his presence.

*The parable of Nathan,” exclaimed Corwin, in &
sepulchral tone, “ has been verified in thee. Thou
hast taken from the poor man the little ewe-lamb which
he had bought and nourished up; which drank of his
vwn cup, and lay in his bosom, and was unto him s &
daughter.” '

¥ Cag it be possible that thou urt he 1" said M*Cres,
faintly? “That haggard face affords no clue to recall
those well-knowo features.” .

¢ Even he,” replied Corwin. % A merry heart doeth
goed like a meditine, but & broken spirit drieth the
bones: and I have grieved for thet which was of more
worth than the statue of gold in the plain of Dure.

“« (, God ™ burst from the heart of M‘Crea, and h
hid his face with his hands, Corwin continuved,—

# What was the judgment of David? That the rich
man should restore the lamb fourfold, because he had
no pity. Canst thou fulfil the judgment that the king
pronounced on his own head, or wlit thou, like the son
of Jesse, await its fulfilment from above? Beware, for
even as with him, the sword shall never depart from thy
house.” .

* {t haa entered, and has not yet departed, for I re.
mein alone of ali my race.”

 Smilten, even as Ephraim was smitten,” excleimed
Corwin, “ Thy glory hath flown away like a bird from
the birth.”

Jurian approeched them, end assisted Corwin in rais.
ting the surgeon to his feet. He had been much bruis-
ed, but not dangerously wounded, and appeared more

YoL. L—11
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affected by his interview with Corwin, than the injuries
he had sustained in the fight, He remained milent.
Corwin continued, addressing Jurinn,—

i Ipto thy hands do I commit bim. Guard him as
thou wouldst the apple of thine eye, for I will cleanse
the blood that is not yet cleansed.” Then turning to
M:Cren, he azid, “gorend your heart, and not your
garments, repent and leave a blessing behind you.”

Their attention was now attracted by the shrill notes
of a distant bugle which gradually became more dis-
tinet. “The sun was just rising, and his broad red
boams dissipated the dense fog that hung around the
surtounding hilla. It rapidly passed away like fiying
£louds, or rather an extended sheet of undulating water.
The sound of the bugle grew louder, and suddenly a
horseman emerging from the wood, stood in full view
upon a bare field on the top of an adjoining bill. Ju-
rian immediately recognised the gigantic figure that had
80 mysteriously interposed for his life a few hours be.
fore. His first impulse was 10 rush in pursuit of him,
but reflecting on M‘Crea’s helpless condition, he check-
ed his impatience. The horseman remained stationary,
and the hills re-echoed the notes of his bugle. Ina
few minutes  troop of about a dozen were soen issuing
from various paris of the wood. They were hastily
yoarshaled and agsin disappeared at full speed, the
mysterious bugleman at theit head. M‘Crea haviog
declared his ability to walk, they prepared to leave the
cave. Carwin wrapped his blanket around his emaciat-
o form, and cried, in a deep voice, * go, and sin no
more.” He stalked from the cave, and rapidly descend-
ing the declivity, was soon out of sight. M‘Cren
leaved upon the arm of Jurian, and they pursved their
way to the American army.
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CHAPTER XIIL

This is the mest omnipotent villein (hat ever eried stand io
& {700 MEG. Falataff.

Pavr GorooN, whe has been mentioned in & pre-
ceding chapter, might be compared to a problem in
metaphysics, for the mors you reasoned concerning
him, the deeper you became invoived. He was an en-
grossing subject of conversation, but it was impossible
to arrive at any satisfactory conelusion as to his iden-
tity. Every week furnished additional evidence of hia
industry in his vocation, until his name excited more
terror among the yeomanry, than the approach of the
invading army. He roved ithe country fearlessly, and
in the tap-room of every inn was on terms of social in-
tercourse with those against whom he declared open
war upen the highway; and the simple farmer, as he
drank to theirbefter acquaintance, little dreamt that he
wquld have reason to deplore & second meeting.

Paul, though not possessed of much of the dove-like
tenderness, wha not *all unused to the melting mood;”
and in one of thews moments of weakness, he bad be-
stowed a portion of his heart upon one of mother Eve'a

Srail deughtere. Madge Haines, which was her oame,

resided in & secluded cottage about two miles from the
public road, and as her means of support were not ap-
parent, she did not long enioy a fair name among her
neighboure, Human nature is proae to condemn what
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it cannot comprehend. At length it was whispered
that & man at sunrise was seen to leave the cottage,
which occasioned at first many sage speculations, but
the mysterioua visiter before long appeared so fre-
quently, that he waa suffered to come and depart, with»
out being looked upon either as a comet or a spectre.
Such was the state of affairs at this period of our story.
Madge held but little intercourse with her more prudent
neighbours, and they had become weary of cammenting
upon her conduct. '
One evening, as she was sitting alone in her cottage,
impatient for the arrival of our knight of the stirtup, a
horseman rode up and tapped at the door. As she ex-
pected no other visiter at that hour than Paul, she
opened it, but instead of bim, she beheld a comely
youth, who was an entire stranger to her. As she
stood holding the door half open, and occupying the
whole aperture with her body, she presented a figure
not at all fitted to captivate sueh as have formed their
taste in these maliters after the Medicean Veous,
Madge waa tall and muscular, with an arm much
better calculated to wield the club of Herculea than a
distaff.  Her hair, which was sandy, hung about in con-
fusion in defiance of a toothless comb stuck upon the
crown of her head, which by logical deduction waa in-
tended for an ornament, as it could not possibly answer
any useful purpose. Her features were large, and not
of the most engaging cast of expression. Her arma
ware bare to the elbow, thes skin of which was profuse~
ly besprinkled with freckles. A dirty kerchief was care-
1essly thrown over her neck as a token of modesty, but
it served very imperfectly to conceal her bosom. A
short-gown and petticoat of the moat homely materials,
and which, from the total absence of the effecia of wa-
ter, appeared to have had a touch of the hydrophobia,
completed the figure of the Dulcinea of the chivalrous
Paul, who, in this instaace, it cannot be denied, did nai
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give & very sirong proof of his taste in these delicate
matiers.

The siranger having taken a hasty glance at the
fignre of the fair Madge, demanded the distance to the
Lancaster road.

“Two short miles,” replied Madge, * by the horse-
path, could you strike into it.”

% That* replied the stranger, T very much doubt,
for I am completely bewildered, Is there ne one at
hand to direct me 1 _ W

¢ No one,” replied Madge, “I am & lone woman ;
but if you go on to the next house, Joe the cow-boy
will put you into the right road for a rifle.”

The etranger demanded the way to the farm-house,
upon which Madge stepped from the door to point it
out to him.

As he turned the head of his horse in order to follow
her directions, the sound of some one rapidly approach-
ing was distinctly heard. The stranger paused, -

“ Why do you tarry 1 said Madge, “ the way to the
house lies straight before you. You casnot miss i.”

#“There is some one coming,” rephed the other,
 who, perhaps, may save me the trouble of going out
of the way.”

Madge betrayed some impatience at his remaining,
and urged his departure, telling him that <*if wasnota
step out of his way, as he would have to psss the house
before he could get into the lane that led to the main
road.” ’

#*There can be no herm in waiting a few moments,
however,” replied the stranger, which he did, while
Madge, having returned to the house, stood with the
door half open, and stretching her tall figure, looked
impatiently in the direction whence the sounds proceed.
‘ed. Ina few moments a horseman, mounted on a fine
animel, rode up to the door. He was apparently rising
six feet in height, and nthleti: in proportion. He wore
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a large slouched white hat and a drab eoloured surtout,
whicﬁ gave him the appearance of a substantial farmer,
belonging to the society of Quakers. He checked hia
horae, and said in & careloss tone,—

“ Good evening, friend, a pleasant time this for tra-
velling.” :

4 A pleasant evening, sir, but I am at & loss to find
my way,"” replied the stranger.

 What, is-that you, Mr. Hartfield 7' exclaimed tbe
new cemer, **No, [ am not mistaken,” he continued,
eagerly shaking Jurian’s hand, for it was he, © Well,
in trutﬁ this is a lucky meeting ; as lucky as though it
had been planped.”

Jurian, on a second glance at the stranger, recog-
npised in him the man who had saved his life on the night
of the massacre, and delivered the letter which was the
causs of his abaence from the army.

“I am glad to meet with you,” said Jurian, * for ¥
need not tell you that I came in puranit of you.”

¢ | reckoned 48 much,” was the reply.

“ But you have the advantage of me in knowing my
pame,” said Jurian.

“0Oh! for that matter,” returned the other, [ have the
advantage of most of my acquaintance. 1 know every
man, woman, and child, in this and the adjoining coun.
ties, and yet am koown to but very few. Captain
Swain knows me bravely; ay, much belter than his
creed, I'tl warrant you.””

“ Your name, pray "'

¢ Fairfield—farmer Fairfield.”

¢ Faitrfield 7" repeated Jurian, “I never heard the
name in all my life.”

“ May be not, may be not,” said the other, “for
though you are considered a knowing one in these
parts, there ara many things that your books do not
speuk of, and I am among the number. But which way
are you travelling at this hous, sir?”

4 Surely, you know my errand.”
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» "True, true. It is atrange I should forget. You'll

-ws- <find that I am not so dull a fellow, but that you might
have & worse companion j«but as a spur in the head ia
worth two in the heal, we may as well dismount, and
ask-our hostesa here to arm us for traveiling before we
proceed any further.”

4 By all means, gentlemen,” replied Madge, drop-
ping a gurtsey, ** you may command my poor coltage,
and all it contains.”

Jurien opposed the messure, but as the other urged
that hia horse required a breathing moment, they dis-
mounted, fastened their animals to the fence by the road-
side, and entered the cottage. '

 Come, bustle about, good hostess,” szid the strap-
ger, a3 he seated himsell in the.darkest corner of the
room, drew his large beaver over his forehesd, and
folded his arme upon his bosom. * Bustle about, and
let us see what your cupbonrd contains in the drinkisg
way, for we bave no time to waste upon the contents
of your larder.” :

Madge placed s bottle upon the table, and left the
room with a pitcher in her hand, for the purpose of get-
ting some water. A pause ensued, afler which the
siranger carelessly observed—

# You are melanchely, Mr. Hartfield.”

# Am | not on a melencholy errand?  You best can
tell.”

] have always heard that it is a melancholy thing
for a man to Jose his father, but this is the first time |
ever heard that it was the same case in finding one.
Cheer ap, eit, you should be merry.”

Madge returned with a pitcher of water, which she
placed upon the table and bade them drink, at the seme
time removing the light to the adjoining room, where
she placed it in such = position, that it fainlly glimmer-
ed into both apartruents, the door between being open.
The stranger arose from the dark corner where he was
seated, and approaching the table poured some of the
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liquor into & cup, and desired Jurian to imitate his ex-
ample. “ And now,” he added, “I will give you a
toast that you will pledge me in, whether whig or tory—
the rightful cause.”

¢ That is a pliable toast, indeed,” said Jurian, * but
as I believe the cause in which my fortunes are launched
to be the rightful one, I pledge you with all my heart.”
" They had no sooner made an end of drinking, than
Madge’s voice was heard from the inner room—

¢ Qut on you now, does this become a christian and a
soldier, to be drinking and guzzling, without having a
fellow-feeling for the poor dumb beasts that serve you
go faithfully from sunrise to sunset, without being able to
speak their wants 1”

“ What’s in the wind now, good woman?” cried the
stranger, a storm is not a-brewing, I hope, for we have
a long ride before us yet to-night.”

 The greater reason,” continued Madge, *‘ that you
should attend to your horses. Tbe black by the garden-
gate is becoming quite restive for a drink, but you have
had your fill, and leave them to suffer.”

¢ Really a considerate woman this,” said the stran-
ger, in an under-tone. *The horse is yours, Mr. Hart-
field, and as he requires water, you had better lead him
to the stream a few yards beyond the house.” Jurian
left the room to attend to his horse, and Madge
no sooner heard the door close after him than she
entered, with tokens of an approaching storm strongly
depicted upon her countenance. ,

‘¢ Well, sir, you condescend to show yourself again,
after ten days’ absence. I was almost inclined to think
that the gallows had got its due, and forgave your ne-
glect of me ; but to find that you have been all the time
il;le g‘o'od health and ‘spirits, is too much for patience to

ar !

¢ A tender receplion, truly, after so long an absence.
But, my dear, as to the gallows having its due, I hope
you have not been in jeopardy of late.”
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“Paul Gordon,” cried the mmagon, standing more
erect, and throwing back the carroty locks that hung
about her face, * Paul Gordon, I scorn your words—
the gallows!—I would have you tc know, that until I
met with you, I was well to do in the way of making
an honest living, with a fair character and an untainted
reputation. I would have you remember this when you
talk again of the gallows,”

“Well, my love,” replied Paul, dryly, I do re-
meraber when I first beheld that lovely countenance,
you were a.fish-dealer, in the small way, with a reputa-
tion ma untainted as your merchandise in the dog-days,
But you should not be eternally twitting me with this,
for I go to the extent of my tether in order to express
my gratitude for the numberless sacrifices you have
made for my sake.”

¢ There was a time,” replied Madge,  when you
thought you could not do too much for me, but now”.—

 Why now,” continued Paul, seizing her bhand, “I
will do more for you than ever ; the times are daily be.
coming more disturbed in tbis neighbourhood, and you
know I delight to fish in troubled water, my darling—~
80 in a short time I will deny you nothing.”

“ Irant me one request now,’’ said Madge.

“ Well, pame it,” said Paul.

“ Nothing more than to get rid of that yeungsier
without delay, and return as soon rs possible.”

] shall,” replied Paul, *and return perhapa to-
morrow, my angel.”

¢ To-morrow ! you will not leave me to-night,’” ex-
claimed Madge. ’

‘I must, my charmer.” -

““Must! then why did you come at all 1™

“ To ehange my pistols, my angel, this brace is out
of repair. They are the tools of my trade, and I am
as much at a loss without them as a tailor without hia
shears, or 8 cobbler without bis awl or lapstoce.” Say.
ing which, be arose from his seat and entered the ad-
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joining room, while Madge remained silent, with her
haggerd, ye! penetrating eye, riveted on the door at
which he disappeared. In a few moments he returned,
fixing his pistola in a leathern belt around his waist,
which was concealed by the large drab coat that he
- ususlly wore. He approached the chair upon which
he had been seated, and Madge kept her eyea upon
bim'in silence, until he resumed his seat. On raising
bis eyes, Paul observed the well known tokens of dis-
content depicted in the eountenance of his Dulcinea.

“ How now, sweetheart,” said our hero, * you ap-
poar displeased because busineas calls me from you—
well, I have no reasen to complain, as it denotes your
affection for me, but as a smile becomes you so much
more than a frown, I beg you to look as cheerful aa
possible at parting.”

-4 She looked at him steadfastly in silence for & few
moments, and then calmly addressed him :—

¢ | know your character now, and before long you
mey become acquainted with mine. You begin
to despise me, but have a cere that 1 return not your
due in the like coin. There is some one who has found
more favour in your eyes than myself; I know it; but
mark me, 1 will find her out, and, as [ am a woman,
iny revdnge shall not fail short of my injury.”

Paul listened to this addreas with &il the phlegm of
a stoic philosopher, for as it was not the first {ime ho
had been saluted with similer language, it had lost
the charm of novelty. He approached the table, and

" silently washed it down with another potation of liquor.
Madge, on beholding his indifference, syed him iz si-
lonce, until ber passion arose to the point of explesion,
She drew herseif up, and was just preparing to bid the
thunder rosr, when the entrance of Jurian protected
the devoted Pauvl from the impending storm. The
amazen turned away, and entered the edjoining room
to conceal her moriification at this intrusion; but the
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sharp ears of Paul heard the storm rumbling at » dis-
tance, from which he had been so opportunely rescued.

He felt little inclination to brave its fury, and showed
some impatience to escape as aoon s possible.

“ Well, Mr. Hartfield,” he exclaimed aloud, as
Madge’s murmurings bacame more audible, “it is time
for us to be moving.”

“ Cannot the explanation take placs here I

4 Not here, not here,”” replied Paul, his impatience
increasing, “the Craoked Billet was the place appoint-
ed. Night is closing in, therefore the sooner we are
jogging the better for both of us. Our borses have bad
time ta breathe, and thanks to our hostess, we have had
our glaes, 8o let us lose no time.”? He suited the ward
to the action, and approached the door; Madge entered,
and hastily passing between our hero and the door, de-
manded, in a tone not altogether as fascinating as that
of the fabulovs pea-damsels, whether he was really
going; which inquiry was accompanied with a look but
Little calculated to induce our rover to stay. Paul ane
swered in the affirmative, and pushing towards the door,
bade her “good night” rather unceremoniously, and
mounted his horse, while she stood in the door, Jooke
ing steadfastly at him, in hopes that ber parting look,
though not sufficiently attractive to detsin him, might
induce to » speedysreturn. Paul dashed his spurs
into the flanks of his horse, at he same time sbouting
' good night,” which tender adieu, however, was lost
in the noise of the animal’s heofs,. Jurian followed,
and Madge, muttering something, which we do not
think proper to stain our paper with, dashed the door
to in a rage, and went to indulge her foslings in solitude,
where we wilt leave her for the present, and recount
the adventurea of the travcrlers,



CHAPTER XIIL

VTia a fne follow, by thia lizht he ia
An honest r , and hath a comenit.
ogne The erg‘;:;uicu of London.

“ Whe did strike out the Light ™
*Was't not the wey T—Mucheth.

N ———

At thia period, sbout five milea from Philadelphia,
beaide the road leadiag to Lancaster, atood a small inn,
where whig or tery might bait, and bave no queations
askad, for according to the philosophy of mine host, a
shilling hard money from a liege subject of king George,
was quite as harmiess, and certainly much more tempt.
ing, than the same amount in continental paper, from
the rough haed of the most devoted patriot of them =il
Mine host of the Crooked Billet was a jovial fellow, and
did honour to bis ¢alling, for his rosy gills plaisly indi-
cated that he had an aversion to idleness, and rather
than the bar should atand still, he frequently became hia
own customer, merely for the sake of keeping his hand
1It. ’

His figure was not unlike a hogshead standing on
end, being but little taller, and of nearly the same circums
ference, He was & man of unconquereble good humour,
and though distinguished in his younger days for up-
holding the dignity of his nature upon the slightest pro-
vocation, yet he would coolly crack the heud of his
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wntagoniat in a acientific manner, and laugh heartily at
the joke. On the ather hand, whenever it was decreed
that he should be the sufferer, he still laughed and en.
joyed it, we will venture to say, as rhuch as any man
ever enjoyed a drubbing. .

His reputation for pugilistic accomplishments extend-
ed far and wide, which at length acquired for him the
nickname of Nitholas the Bruiser. Nicholas bad
laboured in his vocation at the Billet for some years,
without appearing to get one step forward on the road

_to prosperity. He remained stationary, for it was ime
possible to make a retrograde movement, without get.
ting to the very chin in the mire. ‘The reason assigned
by his enemies for this unpromising condition, was the
selfish practice already mentioned, of patronizing his
own bar; but notwithstanding this, malters of Iate had
assumed a more cheerful aspect. The tap-room was
better furnished. (he liquors of a better quality, and the
old drab suit, which had become as familiar to his body
us the skin that covered it, had given place to a com-
plete auit of brown, of & more recent fashion. All thig
moved the special wonder of the neighbours of Boni-
face; for as business had not increased, they conid not
account for his prosperity, and he did not evince any
disposition to be very communicative on the subject.

The evening to which we have brought our narra-
tive, the bar-room of the Crooked Billet waa oceupied
by the gossips of the neighbourbood, listening to the
exploits of corporal Drone, who, according to his own
account, had won more pitched battles than Jukus
Camsar, and possessed a much greater share of pairiot-
ism than Regulus of oid. Having enlarged upon the
charms of a soldier’s life, and his own merits in parti-
cular, he threw himself back in his chair, crossed his
legs, and lustily trolled out the foliowing song:—

Over the hills we gaily go,
To fight the proud in\ru.fi?lg foes

voL, .12
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Qur country calls, end we obey,
Over the hills and far away.

N Whoe'er ia bold and would be fres,
Will take his gun and follow me, -
Though sneaking eowards skulk at home,
While we in quest of glory roam.

Qver the rocka end over the steep,
Ovar the watera wide and deep,
We'll drive the foe without delay,
Over the hills rnd far away.

And when return’d from bloody wars,
Adorn’d with laurels and with scars,

Lot beanty be the soldier's prize

Whe dreads ne wounde but from her eyes.

Then toss about the flowing bowl,
And drink 1o each trize petriot sonl,
Whe rushes 1o the deadly fray
Over the hills and far away.

During the corporal’s song, two soldiers dismounted
at the door and exntered the room, Drene paid no at-
tention to the new comers, but had no sconer finished
than he resumed his parrative at the place of breaking
“offi. He had the floor, and felt disposed to keep it.
- Those who have been in congress will comprehend the

feelings by which he was actuated.

“As I was saying, Nicholas, at Chad’s Ford, I per-
formed such deeds as make my hair stand an end but
to think of. Six of Knyphausen’s men attacked me at
the same time. ‘Their whiskers alone were enough to
give a man a panic, and they smeit of garlic to such a
degree”—here the corporal made a long and expressive
whistle—* that it was death to breathe the same al-
mosphere. Pestilence was abroad. Yet! these did I
er:counter ulone, and conquer,™

¢ Whiskers and garlic and all,” said Nicholas.

i Ay, pestilence, and the seven deadly sins.”
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The eorporal took a long whiff through the fragment
of his pipe, filling his lunge with smoke, which he slow-
ly puffed out at the corner of his mouth, with an air that
impressed the company wilh a proper idea of his im-
portance. - :

“ The corperal drawa a long bow,” said one of the
officers to the other.

“A long bow, sir? He may draw a long sword when
he thinks proper, but he has no bow, that I see,” re-
plied the single-minded Mauns,

“ Ah! captain Swain, is that you1” exclaimed the
corporal. “You see me here taking my ease, for a
soldier must have his hours of relaxation, or he would
sink benaath the toils he is obliged to undergo.”

¢ And you, corporal, sometimes sink beneath your
relaxation,” replied Nicholas, dryly, shaking his fat
sides, The laugh was against the corporal, who grave-
ly answared, that Nicholas was a wag, and would have
his joke, though at the expense of his friends. |

“ It will not cost a great desl, corporal, if’ you pay
for it,” replied Nicholas, and his suppressed laugh was
.changed to a convulsive chuckle.

i Nicholas, you are a wag,’”” repeated the corporal.
4 Zounds, I would rather sustain a charge from a pla-
toon of infantry, than one from Nicholas.”

* Would you 1” retorted mine host, * then hereafier
you nmhall pay cash for every dram you touch at my
bar, for I also bave become tired of charging.”

They all laughed but honest Mauns, who understood
a pun about as well as he did Hebrew,

“ A fair hit,”” replied Drone, forcing a grin, * but
your charging is not quite as serious as that of the ene-
my. Look at my ciffe-shirt! It bears more honourable
marks than the buckler of Hector.”

* And your breeches,” replied Nicholas, still chucke
ling, ** must also be highly prized by the same rule.”

*“ Yes,” exclaimed Drone, * this ugly rent is soma
of the work of old Hornflint, on the night of that sa-
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- vage massacre, which atenda’ without sn example in
christian warfare. See, here's gnother ; but this T sheh
never atitch up, forl ret:t:i\.'t‘,cl"i;.l in saving the life of
mad Anthony on that bloody vight. 1 sbail never for-
get that wound.”

“ 1 dare eay ; nor farmer Giles’ hen-roosi,” replied
Nicholas, dryly,

¢ Ha! what do you mean 1" demanded the other,
acarcely able to put a good face upon so severs a re-
buff,

 The farmer's dog Towser can better explain,” re-
plied mine host.

The corporal was familiar with Nicholas’s mode of
adjusting disputes, and therefore thought it prudent to
reply complacently—

“Nicholas, you are s wag, and muat have your joke 3
but you may lavgh at my expense as long as I drink at
yours. So fill up the mug, and let us have & rounde-
lay.” .

A song, a song,” cried seversl voices at the same
time.

i Silenice ! zounds, cann't you be silent? eried the
corporal, in @ tone of suthority, ¢ No exeuse, Nichos
les, but begin.”

Silence being thue enforced, the landlord cleared hia
throat and commenced. In order to render the concord
of sweel sounds more melodious, he ealled in the as.
sistance of his nose, which produced a monotonoua
drone, that run through the whole song, like the note
of the bass-pipe of an organ.

The whig for liberty may fight,
While the layre! gresnly grows,
And fancy there is true dolight
'Ia marching barefoot through the smows:
But faith, [ must confoss with me
That this would not 24 z]) agres.

The tory proud may curee the cause,
Aund say the rebels all should swing
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May iaugh st continental laws,

And brave the galiows for his king:
Bult faith, I muet confesa with ma
That this would pot at all apree.

So T with tories curse the whigs,

And make my way with Flewmish stories;
And while the buckskin soldier swigs,

I koow my cue, znd guree the tories:
For aince [ keep a har, you seo
*Tis better with all sides t’ agree.

# A damred Jesuitical song,” exclaimed the cerpo-
ral, “and only fit for the ears of such as cut their cloth
gecording to friend Ephraim’s fashion.™

“ For a profane song,” replied Ephraim, who waa of
the company, I am disposed to think favourably of it,
as it inculeates the principle of good fellowship with all
mankind. Yea, verily, it pleaseth me.”

¢ True, you are for the lion lying down with the
lamb,” continued the corporal. “But pray, friend
Ephraim, what is it brings you abroad st this hour 7?

“] am on my way to my own threshold,” replied
Ephraim.

 Are you alone 1

# Quite alone,” replied Ephraim.

# Then you have soon got rid of your company,’”
continued the corporal, * for it was but yesterday thaf
1 spw you with haif a dozen head of as fine cattle, on
your way to the city, as ever were turned out of our
meadows.”

 Business must be aitended to,”” was the laconic
reply of Ephraim.

Corwin the maniac now entered, without hat or shoes,
acd his long matted hair hanging over his countenance.
He siowly approached the group, and cast & vacant
siare upon all around. Co

“ Here comes old Pilgrim’s Progress,” exclaimed
Drone. “Well, Waterbrain, which way lies your course
at this time of night 1" : __—

. 13#
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#Towards the moon,” replied the other, “m sezreh
of my poor wits.”

“'Then tarry where you are, for, faith, they are not
worth the journey. But how do you travel, pray 1”

* By water, by water.”

¢ Bhow us your chart, men; what siream is it flows
in that direction 1"

“ The ocean of teara,” replicd the maniae, “and 1
have shed sufficient Lo insure me a safe passage. There
is no danger of shoals, hurricane, or shipwreck.”

“ And at best the loss of your eargo would not make
you bankrupt. But how go the wars1”

¢ Bloodily " anawered the maniac, still standing in
the same posilion, and with a countenance devoid of
expression. ** Bloodily; now is the eagle and the
raven’s caroival ; they have their choice of carcasses.”

“ As you are a sage politician, which party do you
side with; whig er tory 1*

“ The right side, of courae,” replied Corwin; “he is
a fool or a madman, who is not on the right side. Yes,
yeg, you should ever be on the right side in these mat-
ters, or keep thy own counsel.”

¢ A sensible remark that for Waterbrain,” exclaimed
the corporal.  * But which is the right side, pray 1"

“ That which ie not the wrong,” said the other, his
countenance still immoveable.

% Grod help thy wits1? _

# Amen!”’ ejaculated Corwin, * and mend our waye
and apparel too, for the winter is approaching.”

* A timely petition; why don’t you respond 17 gaid
Nicholas to the corporal.
¢ ¢ shall repair my wardrobe,” answered Drene, *in
the field of battle, and fight the next eoemy I meet, for
his covering.”

“Your chilblnins will be ina flourishing condition
before spring,* replied Nicholaa.

Hotses were heard to slop at the-door, snd imme-
diately afterwards Paul Gordon and Jurian entered.
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t#t Welecome, Mr. Fairfield,” said Nichols, “I am
glad to see that you cannot pass this way without stop-
ping to bait, and paya friendly visit.”

“I am not one of those who forget good treatment
as goon a3 it is over. So give ua & glass of such stuff,
Nicholas, as requires no bush.”

Paul stood leaning against the bar, and Nicholas went

.behind it to wait upon him. Juriac drew nigh the com-

pany, end on perceiving captain Swain, sat down be-
side him, and they entered intc conversetion. Anin-
teresting topic occupied the rest of the group,

¢ The times are truly dangerovs,” said Ephzaim, ¢for
what with the foreging of the contending armies, and
the depredetions commitied by that marauder Paul Gor-
don, it is as mugh &8 an honest man can do to live, for
neither life nor property is safe for twenty-four hours
together.”

“ That’s very true, neighbour Horn; they manage
between them to take cabbage enough from us,” said
one, who by his thimble and thread appesred tobe a
tailor.

# Stil, Paut Gordon, with ail his fauits, is not without
his good points,” repiied another, whose leathern apron
and smutty countenance denoted his calling,

" 4 Then he must be ashamed of them,” said the cor-
poral, ¢ for he keeps them so0 closely concealed, that
the devil himself wili not be able to find them.”

“ And he will never go to the trouble of .a search,”
added the smith, “so Psul is not likely to bave justice
done him.”

% Nor does he wish it,”” exclaimed the tailor, *for he
knows ho deserves & halter more richly than any thing
eise.”

“ For shame, peighbour,” excleimed Prul, who had
overheard their conversation, “ ig this your gratiiude1”

*Gratitude for what, stranger?” demanded the tailor,

“ Have you ac soon forgoiten his bounty to your
wife 17
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¢ A plague on him and his bounty ! exclaimed ihe
tailor, in a tone that betrayed that the subject was by
no means an agreeable one.

#8carcely a month ago, neighbours,” continued
Paul, ¢ this man’s wife was going' to market, and was
overtaken by Paul, who, on entering into conversation
with her, found her full of alarm lest she should be
stopped and plundered. He quieted her fears, and like
a true gentleman protected her to the skirts of the city.”

“1a this a0, neighbour Snip 1" demanded the smith.

‘Y cannot gainsay it,” replied the tailor,

¢ But that is not all, gentlemen,” continued Gordon,
“on parting with her, he bestowed a purse of hard
money to make her comfortable, and now you hear how
this ungrateful man rates him for his generosity.”

“ Damn his generosity !’ squeaked the tailor, wax-
ing wroth at the recollection.

“ But can you deny the fact?” demanded Paul.

+ No,” exclaimed the other, “but did he not, afier
she had sold her marketing, plunder her of the amount,
and the purse too, as she was returning home? Answer
me that.” '

“ 8o the atory goes,” replied Paul, *‘but that must
have been when his evil genius prevailed. The best
of ua are not at all times ourselves, you know,”

Ephraim, during the foregoing dialogue, kept eying
Paul in evident trepidation. He shifted his position,
until he succeeded in getting the whole company be-
tween him and the object of hra terror.  The quick bye
of Paul followed him wherever he moved, and even
while he was bantering the tailor, Ephraim perceived
that his eye waa still upon him. He however remained
gilent, perhaps still entertaining some doubts as to the
identity of the individual, and recollecting the unfavours.
bla result of the accusation at the Hive, when he was
equally certain, '

“This bugbear,” said the eorporal, who had been
smoking his pipe for some time ia silence, *is as arrant

-+
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& poliroon as ia to be found, and I will make it mani.
fest before he is a week older. Little Ephraim here
ban offered a reward for his apprehension.”

“] have offered no reward of the kind,” replied
Ephraim, his trepidation increasiog, * 1 diaclaim it.”

“ You shackling little apology for a man,” cried the
corporal, * will you attempt to pick my pocket in this
barefaced manoer 1¥

“[ disclaim the reward,” repeated Ephraim, * X dis.
claim the reward.”

4 Nay, friend Horn, your memory must fail you,”
replied Paul, X have one of your handbills iv my
pocket now, and will give it to Nicholas te stick against
his bar."”

He coolly handed the -paper to the landlord, which
tended to multipiy the doubts and fears of litue Kphraim,

“ 8o that being settled,” continued the corporal,
 bear in mind that I hold you to the bargain. This
Paul Gordon, as I was saying, is but an arrant coward
at best. About a month ago, he waylaid me on the
Wastchenter road, but if I did not give bim cogent rea~
gons for mever attempting a similar experiment, my
name is not corporal Drone.”

% A very good atory,” cried Nicholas, ** but why did
he attack you since he might have robbed a gibbet ta
more profit, and with perfoct safety.”

The corporal sat more erect, and frowned, hoping
that an important air would be considered an answer ta
the impartinent question.

¢ Explain, corporal, explain,’” continued the perse~ .
vering Nichalas, * for really it is & point that puzzles
me."”

“ You are no military man, masier Nicholas,” re.
plied Drone, gravely ; at the same time casting a gra.
cious smile upon the company, which was intended to
convey a vast deal more than it actually did.—*You
are no military man, master Nicholas,”

“ True,” replied mine hoat, ¢ but what ia that {o the
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purpese? Would any man ran his neck into a noose
merely for the sake of the halter? Unriddle, corporal,
unriddle.”

“You may have heard of such a thing as fame!”
This speech was accempanied by a look as full of
meaning as the first.

“Q!L comprehend you now,” replied Nicholas,
chuckling. ** He would establish his reputation at one
blow, by reaping the harvest of your valour.”

4 Precisely so,” responded the corporal, with great
solemnity,

Caplain Swain and Jurian were engaged in conver-
sation, and paid little attention to the foregoing. Maunas
Talman’s mind appeared to be absorbed by the hilt of
his aword, with which ha had been playing for some
time, and the vacant look of Corwin, who sat near them,
indicated that hia thoughts were distant. His attention
was at length awakened by some remark, and his eyes
restad upon the prominent figure of Paul as he stood
at the bar. They brightened with a gleam of recogni-
tion, and he muttered to himseif, * Paul Gordon.”

¢ What is that you say, Waterbrain,” demanded the
corporal.

“ The marauder standa before you,” replied Corwin, »
rising, and pointing at the bar. * Behold Paul Gor-
don.” :

The effect of this intelligence was electrical upon'the
company. Several sprang to their feet, others remained -
motionless, while Drone and Ephraim could scarcely
keep their seats for shaking. Captain Swain drew his
sword and rushed forward, Mauns by his side. Gordon
drew a pistol from his belt, and presented it—

“ Not one step nearer, captain Swain, or you die.”
The soldiera paused, and Drone and Ephraim shook es
though they had been touched by the palsy, for the wea-
pon was pointed towards them, *And now, sir,” con-
tinued Paul, “I drink to our better acquaintance,”
saying which, he swallowed the remainder of his drink,
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¢t By the memory of Sven,” cried the captain, ‘“he
shall not carry it thus. The wolfis in the toils ; secure
the door, Mauns, and I will have him in spite of his
popgun.”’

The sergeant moved towards the door, and Jurian
took his place beside the captain. Nicholas was still
behind the bar, and was seen speaking through a small
window that opened into an adjoining room.

“You too, Mr. Hartfield!” exclaimed Paul. *Ig
this your faith? Remember what brought me here.”

The point of Jurian’s sword fell, but he kept his po-
sition. ‘

“Lay down your pistols and surrender,” cried the
captain.

“If you were not so grave a man, captain, I would
swear you were jesting,” replied Paul.

¢Then have at you.. Look to the door, Talman.”

¢ Not one step further, I say, unless you wish to try
your digestive powers upon cold lead.”

“Frighten children with your popgun,” cried the
captain, and advanced to the attack. The next instant
the room resounded with the report of the pistol, but
it failed to take effect, as Jurian sprang forward and
struck it to the floor.

¢ Remember,” cried Paul, ¢ what brought me here.”
He drew a short heavy sword, and stood upon the de-
fensive. It seemed as a feather in his sinewy grasp.
Jurian was doubtful what part to take, while the old
captain and Mauns joined in the attack. Paul parried
their blows with the skill of an experienced swords-
man, his gigantic strength and activity imparting confi-
dence. All was confusion. The only cool spectator
was Nicholas, who, with his arms folded, leaned upon
the edge of his bar, and watched every stroke with the
feelings of an amateur. A light stood near him. The
" contest continued with unabated determination, when
Nicholas slily shoved the light from its stand, and it fell
to the floor. A moment after, the only remainjng light,
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in & distant part of the room, wase also extinguished.
The combatants were enveloped in darkness, and ihe
clash of weapons ceased.

“ Yook to the door, Talman, look to the door,” cried
the captain, ** and let no one pass.”

“Who the devil put out the lights " demanded Ni.
cholas.

“ No matter for that now. Fetch others and lose
no time,” replied the captain.

“ But I want to know who it was put out the lights,”
repeated the pertinacious landlord.

“Bring others, and quickly, or by the memeory of
8ven, 1 will put out your light also.”

“You shall be obeyed, captain, but still I should like
to know who dared to take such a liberty in my house,”

Nicholas tapped at the little window already men.
tioned, and called for a candle. Some tiwe elapsed,
and the order not being obeyed, the captein gave addi
tional symptoms of his impatience.

“Bestir yourself, bestir yourself there,” cried Nicho-
las, “for we are all in the dark.”

“You cannt have it before it’s lity” replied a shrill
voice from the inner apartment.

The light was finally produced. The captain was
discovered in the centre of the room, Talman was stand-
ing by the door, which was closed, but Paul had either
disgppeared, or assumed the shape of a lad of about
thirteen who stood beside Talman. He was barefooted,
sheggy ue a colt, and was dressed in the cast-off small
clothes of Nicholas, already mentioned. These formed
pantaloons for the lad without any alteration, but in con-
sequence of their latitudinal dimensions, it required the
constant aid of his left hand to keep them in their pro-
per position. He waa a perfect miniature of Nicholas,
without the aid of the long-remembered drabs. The
boy remained stationary until his father cailed upon him
1o light the candles. The captain searched diligently,
but in vain, for Gordon. The last place he searched
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wasd buveatly ths table, where fre discoverad the corpow
ral and Ephraim lying together as thé lionand wre
lemb., Drone aroge,.and drawing hm rusty aword, ran
towards the door, erying out-— ,

* Which way did the coward go 1™ 1 ', ' -

“ He didn’t go this way,” tepleed honent Muuns‘ :

“ Pursye, pursue I gontiaved the corporsls * give
e 6 horse, and I' mll 800k baye: him bnck agam nock
and heels.? + © oot

“You are certamly a ﬁne feHGW, cbfpbral,” smd tim’
smith; feughing ;  but un!uc‘kﬂy there i8 oue great de-
fect tn your eompostlloa » o

“ And what is that, thou lusty sen af Vu'k:an  deo
manidad Dro‘ne, still flourisbing bis sword ; what is
that 17

“Your ccurage,” rephed the smith, “does ‘et make
its appearanee till your-antagonist is out of sight. - But
for this defect yoir: \mld be a very clever soldmr, inw
deed.”

- The darporal knit hw hrows and retired in silerice.
The means by which Poul bad escaped, remeined o
mystery, for honest Mduns protested that he had not
passed the deer. .Ceplain Swain having searched i
vain for him, was ahouot to leave the inn, when the cor-
porel dalled to him, and desired to be reported ut head
quarters, as he shouId eertainly be in camp before he
wao o day older. The captain smiled, while N:cholas

-and the smith Jaunghed Justily.

“ And you, my son,” said the captain to Jurian, *wilt
you not return with us to the camp to.night 1?

“ Not to-night, sir,” replied Jurian,

“ We are on our-way thither, and should be glad of
your company.”
© 4 Overlook my abeence for & few hotrs, sir; I shall
not trespass long upon your indulgence. But to-night,
1 have that in view which nething earthly can divert me
from.”

“ Pursue your own course, my som, but remember

vor. 1.—13
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the advice of & gray head is sometimen worthy of &
second thought.””

« Youra, sir, should alwaya be remembered, and es-
peciaily by me. But to-night it is impossible—you must
excuse me for this pight.”

Captain Swain left the room with Talman, and & few
moments after, Corwin followed them. They had not
proceeded more than a quarter of = mile from the inm,
when they halted boneath the cover of a wood until
Corwin came up to them.

# Well, Corwin,” demanded the eaptsin, *how do
matters go on in our mora! city since the red-coats have
quartered themselves in it {”

The British army made its iiumphal entry inte Phi-
ladelphin on the 26th of September, and was escorted
by numbera, who, in after-life, became the loudest de-
claimers against British tyranny. Your true politician
will ever be on the strong side, and there is nothing
that he can so readily chenge as his opinions.

_ “Even as with the revellers of Bebylon,” replied
Corwin. % They drink wine, and praise the gods of

Id and of silver, of brass, of iron, of wood, and of
stone. But the crafl of the Gibeonite shall not avail
him, for he shall be taken in his own craftiness.”

‘““Have you eny thing to communicgle of impor-
tance "’ demanded the captain.

Corwin made known such matiers in reletion to the
enemy, a8 he had picked up in his wanderings. Among
other intelligence, he atated that the force by which the
city was invested consisted of four battalions of grena-
diers, under the command of lord Comwallis, and that
the main body was still encamped at Germantown.
They separated, and the soldiers shaped their course
towarde the American army, &t that time encamped at
Skippach creck.
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CHAPTER XIV.

I have tho goneral’s hand to pasa through the world at plea.
sure. £ pas Bhsrfﬂfaaur CMab?i.

Jorian, after mounting his horse and leaving the inn,
wes at a loss which way to direct his course. His
mind, for hours, had been engrossed with one object,
and at the momett he beliaved its accomplishment was
at hand, he was faled to bitter disappointment. ™ Stiil
he hoped that Gordon would not desert him, and dis-
couraging as the result had been, an explanation would
yet take place. The moon wase just rising ic a cloud-
fess sky, and myriads of stars contributed to render the
night more briltiant than day. He sat upon his horse
aome time, undetermined what course to adopt, and
elready regretted thet he had not accompenied the cap-
tain and honest Mauns, All hope of Paul’s return hav-
ing vanished, he finaily resolved to foliow them, when
the faint note of a distant bugle reached his ear,
which had scarcely died away, before it was succeeded
by & second strein. It was the seme that he had beard
the morning afler the massacre. He did not wait for
another signal, but clapped spurs te his horse, and
started at full sapeed in the direction whence the sound
proceeded.

He was guided by the sound of the bugle which was
keard at short intervals. Every succeeding sirain be-
came more distinct, but when he imagined that the pur-
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suit waa drawing to & close, the sound died away.
He had rode for nesr half an hour, and some time
had elapsed since the last strain of the bugle. He
waS now al an intersection nf roads, and was at 8 loss
which to select. He paused to await the sigoal, during
which he heard the sound of a horse approaching along
the by-road. Expectation was zow at the highest, and
in a few momenis & horseman appeared jogaging lei-
surely along. At ona glance, Jurian perceived that
there wns nothing of the bold dashing air of Paul sbout
him. He bestrode his horse with ns litile animation
#s a meal-sack, and had broken the animal to the regu-
lur up-and-down jog that distinguishes the countryman
from your true lover of horse-flesh. Disappoiniment
succeeded hope, as the borseman drew nigh, snd was
.about to pass with the commonplace remark of “ A fine
evening, stranger,” but taking a second lock &t Jurian,
he checked his horse, and exclaimed in & tone of asto~
.eishment. “what! Mr, Harlfield, can it he you?t I
should as soon have thought of seeing a ghost as you
.here at this time of night.”

 Good evening, Jones,” replied Jur:an, recognising
the countryman. ** Did you not hear the sound of a
‘bugle n few minutes ago{” -

“1 did, sir. - Some “idle trumpeter, 1 anppose, sere-
nading lhe moon, having little else to do since the army
has entered winter-quarters.” .

¢ Have you met oo onel”

- “ Not a soul, sir, since I left the lower ferry, where
I stopped on an errand on my way up.”

“ Wese any strangers there 7’

- 4 A single horseman, sir, who wore a broad-brimmed
-bat and a drab surtout, was about 1o ¢ross the river.”
Jurian’s interest was excited.

“ Did you know the man 1"

# Never saw himm before, sir. Tha boatman celled
timd Mr, Fairfax, or Fairfield, or something of the

ind.”
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* Which course did he go? Could I possibly over-
take him 1

“That, air, is out of the question, for as he entered
the boat, I heard bim remark that he would be in the
city in & few minutes. Did you wish to overtake him?”

“1did. Moat earnestly did I wish it.”

““1 am sorry things have fallen out so umluckily;
but as { am going to the town, should T meet with him,
I will mention what you have said.”

* Do so. You are going to the city, say you 1"

“Yes, sir. The *aquire and all his family are there
at present. The change has made quite n new creature
of the old gentleman. There is nothing but revelry
from morning til night; ay, and from night till morn-
ing, and he joins in it al, in spite of his gout and crab.
bedness.” '

 And how doen Miss Agntha like the change 1*

“ O, sir, she plays her part bravely, and makes no
smull figure, I warrant you. It would do your heart
good to see how awimmingly she carries it,”

“ Women have a natural tact at fitting themselves to
eny sphere in which they may be thrown,” replied Ju-
rian, in & cereless manper, which, however, did oot
conceal his deep chagrin. He conticued : ** does Miss
Morton, say you, join in the general rejoicing that pre.
vails in the garrison of the invader 1" :

“Y will not speak positively, sir,” replied Jones,
*  but since you are now so uear at hand, had you not
better aatialy yourself1”

“ How usatusly myself” .

“ By entering the city, sir. That’s the best way.”

* Impossible 1

“I have the watchword, sir,”’ continued Jones,
“and ever without it could readily get you past the
septries. If you desire it, I will accompuny you, and
whenever called upon, place you here in spfety. Be-
sides, you may chance to meet with Mr. Fairfield.”

13*
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i True; that is an inducement, indeed, to run al¥
hazards.”

I will use my best exertions,” replied Jones, * to
bring you together.”

Jurian embraced the proposition without weighing
the consequences of detection, and off they started to-
wards the Schuylkift ferry, The night was beautifully
serene; the moon shone brightly, and as her beams.
played upon the dancing waters, they appeared to con-
vert every ripple into polished silver. The stars glim-
mered forth with uncommon brilliancy, and not a cloud
was seen above the Lorizon. As they approached the
river, the ferryman, seated on the side of his boat, was
singing a rude chorus, and made ep in voeiferation what
he lacked in harmony. .

They rode into the boat, and were rapidly borne
scross the river.  The distant sound of the drum and
fife, playing the tattoo, were dislinclly heard through
the calmness of the niglt ; and, on the nearer appreach
of our harsemen te the city, the regular tread of the
picket-guard, ot his post, reminded Jurian that he was
about to enler dangerous territory. The moon shone
8o btilliaatly that all around appeared to be an “ entire
glabe of chrysolite,” and the sentinels in different quar-
ters could be distinctly seen long before within hailing
distance. The horsemen rode briskly, but before they
had crossed the line of encampment they were saluied
with—

# S1and, ho! the word !”——Jones checked his horse,
and his companion followed his example.

*“Ho! the word !” cried the sentinc] presenting his
musket,

* Brandywine !’ replied Jones. - '

“You are wrong. Back!” cried the sentinel.

% That waa the word when I left the town,”™ said
Jones,” '

¢ It has beer changed.”™

Jones hesitated for a moment ; and then turning to
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the sentinel said, in a low voice, *my :’r:end cag you
" read by this llght i

X Yes ; if it ba not & d——enably cramped hand.”

« Tt is fair and legible,” replied Jones, at the same
time handing him a acrip of paper, which the sentinel,
after reading, returned, and bade him pess. It waa a
pass, with the signature of Cornwallis, authorising
those on duty to permit the bearer, and those who ac-~
companied him, to enter the city without being molest.
ed. Jurian and his guide now proceeded, without en-
countering any obstacle, until they arrived in the eentre
of the city.

Immediately on the British taking possession of Phi«
ladelphia, Mr. Morton removed his family to the city.
It has been stated that family pride was his predo.
minant weakness, and he dreaded nothing more than
that his blood might at some time be alioyed by a
stream that flowed through veins composed of an infe-
rior quality of clay to his own. For his son, he felt no
apprehension ; but Agatha had already betrayed too
much interest for one of plebeian birth, not to feel some
uneasiness on her account. He determined to try
what effect a change -of scene would produce, and, in
order to render it more fascinating, he gave free scope
to indulgence. He kept open house, where all officers
ef rank were sure to find a welcome, and this, it may
he observed, is & certain mode to procure good com-
pany throughout the globe ; but when your means fail—
the deduction is a natural one, and [ will lrusl to the
sagacity of the reader to make it.

Apatha, removed from seclusion in the couutry
to the bustla of a garrison, had her spirits buoyed up;
and those feelings which she had cherished for years
m some meaaurg lost their influence.  The world ap-
peared to her in a new light ; and the fashionable lady
of the metropolis, was a very distinct personage from
the unsophisticated country girl.  Still there were mo-
ments, even in this round of pleasure, when the ghosts
of departed days would grise and whisper that this
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fickleness wag criminal, but, like all other ghosts, they
vanished on the appearance of the firsl beama of the
moruing, which called ber forth 1o participate in some
new scene of amudement,

Colonel Lindsay had become very assiduous in his
attentions. He was engaging both in his person and
#ddress, and had succeeded in sotne measure in re-
moving 1he unfavourable opinion that Agatha in the firat
indtance had entertained towards him. Mr. Morton
was early aware of his partiality for his daughier, and
rejoiced at it, (or the colonel was esteemed a brave
officer, and, what was of a vast deal more importance
to the 'squire, he was capable of tracing baek his pedi-
gree {o some shirtless scoundrel, of whom nothing
more had been recorded than that he wore a long clay-
more and had a strong arm. A pedigree has always
been considered a very preity thing, no matter how
many rusty links we find in the chain.

To retura to Jurien. His feelings were not the most
enviable on finding himsell in the midst of the British
gorrison, for in case of detection he should be viewed
in the light of a apy, and on the other hand, ehould the
knowledge of his adventure vreach the American army,
hiz motives would be equally liable to a false construc-
tion,

“ Why are you casl down, Mr. Hartfield 1" exclaim-
ed Jones. * Come, cheer up; I am a true pilot, aod
will carry you safe to a harbour, 1 warrant you.”

““ You ask why I am depressed ; could I be in this
place at such a time and be otherwise? 1 am here by
stealth—in the scene of my childhood, amidst the ene-
mies of my country—where the invader is revelling in
luxury-—while the defendera of our rights are exposed
to the incleméncy of the elements, without food or rai«
ment. The contrast ig ill caleulated to please.”

* Bpeak lower,” replied Jones, * for here come a
set of red-coata, who may chance to differ in opinion
from you.”
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Four or five officers approached, their spirits gle-
vated with wine.

“Stand and unfold yoursell,” cried one, belchmg
with the fumes of his liquor. 4 We cannot be igo vie
gilant in these tmes, and 1 will have an enswer, by my
bitta,”

“ Move on, M‘Druid, it grows late, and we have no
time to wasts in folly.”

# Call you s folly, colovei- lindsay? by my hilts
the real business of kife appears to he » mighty foolish
thing to & man as deepin love as you ares. - So ngaln ¥
say, “stand and unfokd yourself.” .

. ““ Colons} Lindsay -will answer, fqm ma." repllad
Jones.

# That I will,” replied the Scot, “ he i8 the servant
of Mr. Mortqn, and an honest faliow, £0 oome along,
major.”

¢ An honest fellow, thet' 1 \h}I mgr to, if he passes
the: threshold of old *squire Morton, -The 'squie’s an
honest fellow, for he loves to drink until Lis nose is ag
rod as my jacket. His wine is honest too,—as hotest
as ever touched the lip of true believer. Miss Agatha
is honest, the old- spinster i3 honesat, for who the devil
would make her otherwise ;. and, by oy hills, they ere
all honest togethor, But who is th:s you have with you,
master Jones 17

* Why he is honest, too,” replied Jdnes Jurien
wore su overcoat that concealed his mililery equip-
ments.

“Then let him pass, and, colone! Lindsay, we are
st your service. But, masier Jones, & word 13 your
ear. A3 you may chance to soe us again before a cen~
tury, could you not manage to have 2 bome of the aT50
domini '65, on the sideboard, Teady to receive us i

o Coma along, M'Druid, » cried the colonel, impa-
tiestly. ¢ You now have your skinful of wine, and yet
must be entering into & stipulation for d future occas
son.”
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4 Faith, my darling, you have but a narrow concep-
tion of the gauie of my stomach, if you think my skin
full already. 1 am & match for father O‘Flanagan a
the bottle.

“They passed the joram sbout,
And merrily sang the old viear,
Until his fat gills and his soont,
Became the hue of the liqnor.
Sing goostrum doodls sing pip.
* Remember, Jones, that '65 is the hrand.”
# I know it well, sir, and rare old ataff it is.”
“1 have had but a alight introduction,” replied the
majos, “and wish to cuitivaie a better acquaintance—

*He made the company stare—
For Baechus to him wes & fable—

And when be foll fiat from his chair,

. They roll'd hiwt under the table,
Bing goostrum doodle sing pip.'*

“ Finiah your song some other time, major, and let
s be moving.” :
# Naxt mortt when ha wont to the chapei,
His face was » fory ball;
He preach'd sbout Eve sod her spple,
And Adam who made the firat fall
Eing gocstrum doodle sing pip.

% He loernedly Isbonr'd to show-—
And fancy became rsther frisky-—
No men would the cholic e'er know,
Hed Eve made her fruit into whiskey.
Bing goostrum doodle sing pip.”
“ We have heard enough of your goastrum doodle,
msjor, s0 come along,”
“I will not detain you any longer, genilemen,” ra-
plied the major. “Jones, you will not forget anno
domini *65. Forward—

“ No man would the cholie e'ar know,
Hed Eva roade hor fruit into whiskey."

The officers moved down the street, which re-echoed

e e -— =
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at intervals with the major's chorus. Jurian followsd
his guide until they arrived at a place where their horyes
might be secured for the night. They dismounted, and
Jones, desiring his companion to remain where he was
until he should return, led the horzes away.



CHAPTER XV.

There’s nc man
But once in's life may sin beside his nature,
Nuy, perhaps, contrary : thia is a desd
1 must abhor to jmtig.—ﬂamynn'c Fina Companion.

——rn

Joxes, having secured the horses for the night, re.
turned to the spot where he had left Jurian, and desired
him to follow him. They walked some distance in
silence, when Jurian, at a loss to comprehend the ma-
nceavring of his guide, inquired whick way he was
going.

# Trust to me,” was the laconic reply.

“ And be led blindfold 17

“That's unnecessary, sir; for I dare awear you
know every corner of the town as well blindfold as with
your eyes open.” Jones affected to smile,

“Then explain your movements.”

#That is also unnecessary.”

“ Then not & step farther will I go.”

“ As you please, sir. Grood night.”

“ Villain, have you dared to trifie with me 1"

“Trifle! I am not rouch given to that sort of amuse.
ment, sir,” replied Jones, carelessly.

“Then why was I brought here 1"

“ Follow me, and you shall learn ; but ask no ques-
tions.”

“ You, one; and I must be answered.”
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* Well, sir, what is it

“ Am I to see Misa Morton 1"

#1 have said you shall, and I always perform my
promises—when convenient. But you must submit to
my guidance.”

“ How can I credit you, when every step we take is
in an opposite direction from the house 1

** You are right,” ezid Jones, with provoking indifs
ference, ““but if you are dissatisfied with me, procure
another goide.”

This aiternative was proposed, because the country-
man knew that it could not be nccepted, and perhapa
for the purpose of awskening the young man to a senge
of Jones's importance on the present occasion. Jurian
hesitated for a moment; he felt that he was in the toils,
but knew not how to extricate himself. Did Jones mean
to play him false? What object could he have in view?
The fact of betraying to the enemy an ohscure indivi-
dual, could benefit the cause but hitle. His dilemma
essumed different aspects in an instant, but he found it
impracticable to avert even the most unfavourable by
leaving hie guide; nay, by taking this step, he would
run the risk of being apprehended &a & spy, but by re-
maining, Jones might possibly redeem hia pledge; at
ell events, if discovered, the countryman’s testimony
would explain the object of his visit. He resolved to
follow Jones, though his views with regard to his con-
duct were by no means distinct,

# Move on,” said Jurien, “I will seo what object
you have in view but if you bave dared to deceive
me”-~he touched his sword significantly.

“Oh! certainly,” re?fied Jones, coolly; and had it
not been for the obscunty of the night, the other might
have seen something like a smile of contempt on the
harsh ruddy features of the countryman, .

They again moved on in silence, and turning into 8
small sireet, Jones finally stopped in front of a houss

YOL },~=14
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lighted up ; a soldier with his musket on his shoulder,
was pacing to and fro on the pavement.

¢ Here we will halt for the present,” said Jones.

Jurian looked around to see if he could recognise the
place ; another soldier, similarly equipped with the for-
mer, appeared at the entrance to the house. He was
évidently on guard. Jurian perceived that he had been
betrayed, and drawing his sword, exclaimed—

% Villain, you shall not triumph in your treachery {”’

He rushed on the countryman, who seized his sword-
arm in his iron grasp, and coolly took the weapon from
him, which he again returned, saying—

¢ Sheathe your spit, I beseech you, but not in me.
Mark my words, young man; you cannot spare me yet.
Have patience a little longer, and I shall prove myself
your best friend, though you now imagine me your
worst enemy.” Then approaching the sentinel in the
entry, he said, in an undertone, * Inform his lordship
that Paul Gordon awaits his commands.” .

This, though intended only for the ear of the senti-
nel, did not escape Jurian, who involuntarily ejaculated
¢ Paul Gordon!” in such a tone as plainly indicated
that he was not prepared for a development of this na-
ture.

% Yes,” rejoined his companion, ‘I am Gordon. It
is now unnecessary to deny myself to you, Mr. Hart-
ficld, and though my public character, like that of all
public men, has been painted in dirty colours, I’ll make
bold to say, you'll find me quite the thing as a private
gentleman.”

This was spoken in a tone partaking more of irony
.than earnest, and approaching the young man, he fami-
liarly extended his hand, while Jurian, with his arms
folded, remained stationary, and fixed his penetrating
eyes full upon the countenance of Gordon, who for an
instant felt abashed and awed by the rebuff, but as he
had not been in the habit of paying much respect to an;
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-other than physical distinctions among men, he soon
regained his self-possession, and said—

“I perceive that your pride has taken the alarm, but
unnecessarily ; for when you know me better, you will
find that our ways of thinking dovetail it to a shaving.
Your mind may be compared to the forest-tree, rendered
more beautiful by culture and being transplanted, and
mine to the same tree in all its rudeness and vigour,
fast rooted on its native mountain.” .

The sentinel now announced to Gordon that his pre-
sence and that of his companion were required in the
council-room. They entered the house, and were
ushered into a chamber, where several officers were
seated around a table strewn with writing implements.
Gordon made his obeisance, and Jurian acknowledged
theiy presence by a slight inclination of the head, as he
stood awaiting the result of this mysterious interview.
At length one of the officers addressed Gordon. He
wore a pair of gold epaulettes, was of spare habit, thin
and dark visage, which was rendered more forbidding
by a pair of black eyes that ogled each other.

‘8o, I perceive you have accomplished what you
promised. This is the young officer concerning whom
you spoke to me 1” ’

¢ The same, my lord,” replied Gordon. °

¢ A comely youth,” continued the officer, *and
doubtless well qualified to perform the duty we shall

impose upon him.’” The other officers assented to this.

remark, and the first continued to addresa Gerdon :—
¢ You have acquainted him with the naturc of his em-
ployment 1 ’

“ Not I, my lord,” was the reply.

¢ And why not?”

¢ I was thinking he would have been loath to come’
if he knew all, and so I kept dark, your honour, know-
ing that if a man is to be wheedled into the performance
of a dirty job, fine words must be made use of, and
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your honour has more of them at command than Fhave,
so I did not venture 1o broach the subject.”

“ And he is ignorant of the object of bringing bimm
here 1

t Ag the sucking babe,” replied Gordon, suvd left the
room shortly afterwards. The officer turned towards
Jurian, and enid— -

©Thero has been n misteke here, sir. I wae in
hopes that we fully understood each other, but I find it
otherwise ; however, a few words will make us scquaint-
ed with each otbers views. Your psme is—"

# Jurian Hartfield.” ]

* You are altached to the continental army 1*

¢ So I consider myself.”

*“You but lately joined it1”

% True; but lately.”

* Your {ather is in the service I

 That, indeed, I know ot

“1 was led to believe 80.” Jurian meds no reply.
The officer continued—* You are an American Dy
birth 17

+ That point Y am pejther prepared to refute por
establish.”

 Then you know not the place of your birth 1

“True; I know it not.”

“You then may be looked upon as a citizen of the

, world 17

% Ay; of the world.®

“ Yiewing esch spot with Like indiffererce 17 con-
tinued the officer.

% No ; that connected with my earliest associations,
the scend of my purest enjoyments, must ever be dis.
tinguished from tke rest of the globe.” _

# Enjoyments! I bave been told that you are a joy-
less being.”

¢ Indeed ! Perhaps your informant did not know ma,™
replied Jurian, forcing a smile.

“ Pogaibly not. Admitting that you were has in
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this province, are you not as virtually a subject of Great
Britain a3 though you were a native of the fast anchor-
ed isle 17

# Assuredly, as loog 28 I am treated as & subject.”

* Then how ia it that we ﬁnd you in the ranks of the
rebels 1

# Human institutions are established for the aceom-
modation of the human family, and as soon aa they be-
come burdensome they should he cast off. The powar
that created haa the power to destroy.”

¢ Is thie then your politicel creed! An obhgatton
a8 8soon &s it becomes burdensome may be cancelled
by dna of the parties without the consent of the other '

. ¥ Precisely 2o, where the consideration ia all on one
side, which I take to be the ¢ase in relation to the colo-
nies and Great Britain.”

“ When I desired to aes you, I supposed you enter-
tained different sentiments on this subject.”

‘¢ Desired to see me! This is 1o me all very myste~
rions, how & Britiah officer, as high in rank ae you ap-
pear 1o be, should ever have heard of sc obseure an
individusl as myeelf.”

“ And yet, obscure 88 you esteemn yourself,” conti-
nued the officer, * you have it in your power fo render
an eagential aervice to your king.”

 Indeed.”

 And permit me to remind you that he s a master
who never suffers his servants to go unrewerded. ¥ou
may depend upon wealih and distinction.”

“ You spesk in parsbles.”

¢ You are acquainted with the condition of the colo«
nigl forces

i I nm.”

 And have it in your power to becoms informed re.
specting their plans and reacurces 17

“ True, to & certain oxtent.”

¢ That information,” continued the officer, * if com-

14%
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municated to me from time to fime, would be of eszew-
tial service, and be paid for liberaliy.”

¢ In plain language, you wish me to become a apy.”

* You use too harsh an epithet, any a loya) subject.”

“ A traitor to his fellow igan can never be a loyal
subject. You have mistaken me, sir.”

“ Ha! do you spurn the offer {*

“Yes; and him who makes it. Elsewhere I might
-not 8¢ paasively have confined myself to mere words.”

“ Right; I edmire your spirit, but since you ere
among us, you had bettey aceept my proffered friend-
ship instead of throwing down the gauntiet of defiance.
You ere involved im pecuniary difficultiea; some of
your obligations are of & nature that call upon you bi
every tie of honour to discharge, and the means ar
now within your grasp, but you refuge to avail yourseif
of them.”

“You appear to be familiar with my cireumstances,”
replied Jurian. * True, I am under obligations that §
&m bound by the most sacred ties of henour to diss
charge, but not at the ascrifice of honour itaelf,”

At this moment young Morton entered the room.
Ho affocted astonishment at seeing Jurian, and ap-
proaching him, extended his kand. _

% My friend,” said he, “ 1 rejoice to ses you, and it
affords . me- greater satisfaction to meet you heye than
in any other place.”

¢ And I em pleased to ses you, Morton,” returned
Jurian, * aithough we have met under kappier auspices
then at present.” :

“ But if my presentiments do not mislead me," re-
plied Morton, *“this interview may lead to others, but,
under present circumstances, I question whether thet
would add to your happiness.”

¢ Perhaps not, but why do yon question it 1
. % 1-believe you still s6 much my friend us to be con~
cerned at beholding my misery,” returned Morton.

 Never shall I be otherwise.” -
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¢ If o, we should meet as seldom ans possible.”

¢I do not comprehend your meaning.” .

It is well you do not.”

* Nay, explain yourself.”

4 Do not ask me; it is out of your power to relieve
me, and the knowladge will only distress you.”

1 must insist on knowing.”

“Well then, you pee me on the verge of min,” eaid
Morton, in a tone that only reached the ears of hia
friend.

* 1 am petrified. What has led to this fatal result?”

The young men moved to & distant part of the room,
and the conversation was carried on in an undertone.
Jurian repeated his question.

¢ Gaming!" exclaimed Morton, * the worst fiend that
ever hell let loose to tempt man to destruction! In the
royal army there are many who, born in afBuence, and
reared in extravagance and dissipation, have brought
all their vices with them across the Atantic. With
such I daily associate, and, knowing my propensities,
you need not wonder that I was easily induced to imi.
.. tate their example. It would have been a miracle had
I avoided it; the consequence is, I have squandered
large sume, am in debt beyond the power of repayment,
am in hourly dread of being exposed and disgraced,
and fear to apply to my father for assistance, for 1 have
alread taxed his gonerosity beyond his patience.”

Hyave you determined yet what course to pursue 1"

"No, I am incapable of thinking on the subject.
You see me literally in despair.”

“ Despair! ruin] and disgrace! Morton, you ere
my friend. The truest I have ever had, You served
me at a time when but one other would hdave served me,
snd I am still your debtor.”

“ Why mention that now? It wounds me, for it ap-
pears as if I imparted my distresses by way of reproach.
Think not of it, and dismiss the subject, I beseech
you,"
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“ Think not of it! It is impossible for me to think
of an[y thing else. Answer me, Morton, would the sum
that [ am indebted to you relieve you from your em-
barrassments ¥

“You wound me.”

1 insist 6n knowing, as a maiter of right.”

¢ 'T'his is idle, for if out of your power to return it, a
knowledge of the fact would answer no other end than
to augment your distress.”

# Then it would relieve youl”

# Do not misisterpret my words; I asid not so.”

#But meant it. Be more axplicit. If it will be of ger-
vice, it ahall be retumed without delay.”

¢ You astonish me !

41t ahall, by heavens I’

¢ Then 1 confess it would silence the immediate de-
mand upon me, and afford me time to make arsange-
ments to meet my other diffrculties.” .

¢ Enough ; you shal! be saved at eny aacrifice.”

* What is it you mean ¥

“ No matter. My honour is pledged to you, and I
will fulfil my promise, though I forfeit the pledge.” Ju.
rian now approached the officers, and stood beside the
table ic silence for some moments, The eyes of ali
were turned upon him, At length be said, in a low
collected voice—

% My lord, I have refleeted on your proposition, and
after the conversation I heve had with my friend, ! am
disposed to view it in & more fuveurable light.”

“I rejoice to hear it, and ! asaure you, you will never
have cause to repeat of your resolution.”

“ That point I alone will be able to answer,” replied
Jurian. _

“To satisfy you,” continued the officer, *! that the
sorvices you are capable of rendering are duly eppre-
ciated, here is aun earnest of what will follow.” Saying
which, he placed & woll filled purse in kis hand. Ju-
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rian recoiled at the touch., He never until that moment
experienced so acute a sense of degradation,

“Right,” he exclaimed, forcing a smile, it ia at
times necessary to bribe men even to be honest, and
you could not expect to make a villain at a less price.
Qur negotiation being concluded, my lord, I now hum-
bly take my leave, assuring you that we shall meet
again, upon the honour of a iraitor.” He then turned ta
Morton, and handing him the purse, said,  Theres, take
it, and relieve me of ons hall the odium that I have
drawn upon myself.”

i How is thia? 'What have you done1”

“No matter what. Saved my friend! Forfeited my
honour to redsem his ! 'The last part of the exclamas
tion was uttered in 2 low tone, that escaped the ears of
Morton. © Farewell.”

 Whither are you going I"*

#To any other spot than this. Elsewhere I may
be moro calm. It 1s hell to the guilty to linger in the
ecene of their shame.”

% 8hall I accompany you1?

**No; I would be alone. I am now only fit to ba
slone.” He left the mpartment, and as he passed
through the door, Balcarras entered. Their eyes met,
and kindled with mutual defiance. The place they
were in, however, prevented an immediate explosion.

¢ We shall meet again,” said Balcarras,

¢ Possibly we may,” replied the other, ¢ but in the
mean time, take my advice and read little Esop.”

# No more folly; we must meet again.”

“ As you please, but I imagined that our last inter-
view would have spoiled your appetite for another. Re-
member the raven and the serpent.* This was accom-
panied with a amile of derision. Balcarras entered the
room without making & reply, and Jurian passed out into
the street. When he had disappeared, Morton bad time
to reflect upon the disgraceful part he had played, and
veceived with an ill grace the congratulations of the
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commanding officer upon the auccesa of the strategem.
Morton could not disengage his mind from the fact that
Jurian had sacrificed overy hope of future heppiness to
his friendship; and had yielded up honour iteelf in order
to fulfil what he was in honosr bound to perform. He

Jknew that he waa capable of working up his mind to

the execution of any deed, but he also knew, that such
was the texture of that mind, that it could not exist
under & mense of degradation. Morton seriously re-
pented that he had participated in the oriifice ; true, he
wished to see his friend on the royal side, but not in the
dangeroua and disgraceful atation which had been gllot-
ted to him. _

Jurian had not proceeded far from the scene of his
defection, before he was accosted by name. He tumed
and beheld the colossal figure of Gordon.

41 am proud to selute Mr. Hartfield as one of us,
and before we go any farther, let us enter into a com-

»_,

* A compact! of what nature”

“ A verystraight-forward ons, of mutual advantage.
Koop my secrel, and yours is safe alse, that’a all.”

A full sense of Jurian’s situstion now flashed upon
his mind. Thrown from the proud standing that he had
hitherto maintained, and reduced io companionship with
the unprincipled menial who stood before him. His life
and hooour too were in the keeping of auch a cresture,
and feeling this, the young man loat the energyto repulse
the femiliarity of his companion, He merely replied—

“ Your secret’s safe.”

“T do not doubt it,” replied Gordon, ‘a8 it rests
with a gentleman of henour.”

Jurian shrunk st the reply, for he could not tell from
the manners of Paul, whether he gpoke in irony or ear- |
nest. They moved on in silence until they came in
front of & large mansion, where they paused.

# After what has passed,” asid Jurian, ““ihe question
¥ am about to ask may appear idle, You bhave trifled

¥
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with my feelings too far—answer me truly: Do you

know any thing concerning my father 1

P “lNo oore than the man in the moon, #it,” replied
au -

 Fool that I have been, to suffer myself to be thus

ensily duped !

¢ Though 1 have failed in that promise,” continued
Gordon, “1 have performed another, which is doing
pretty well, as the world goes. Never impeach a man's
honesty, who fulfils half of his promises.”

 What other promise do you refer to1”

1 snid that I would use my exertions to discover
farmer Fairfield,” replied Paul, gravely, “and I have
succeeded.” Jurian made no reply, and Paul conti-
nued—** There was a third promise, sir, which I will aluso
perform, and then consider our accounts as fairly ba.
lanced. The object of your visit to the city was to aee
Mise Morton, and if your mind still holds that way, 1
will bring you together.”

Jurian expressed his desire to obtain an interview,
and Gordon bade him remain where he was until he
reconnoitred to see whether the coast was clear, for
they were in front of ’squire Morton’as house. The
lampa were still burning. It may be asked why Gor-
don was 8o officious in bringing the lovers together,
He knew that the magnitude of his reward would be in
proportion to his success in securing the services of
Jurian, and he also knew that there is more parsuasive
eloquence in women’s eyes, than ever flowed from rhe-
torician’s tongue. He imagined that one interview with
Miss Morton, while contending with hia present feel-
ing, would render his destiny irrevocable, and in that
case Miriam would no longer be remembered.

Gordon entered the house, and proceeded directly
to thie parlour, where he discovered Misa Morton alone.
The room bore marks of a recent entertainment. Seve-
ral of the half-burnt candlea were extinguished, and a
large table in the middle of the floor was strewed with -
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glasses, fruit, nuts, and half empty decanters. Paul
wis some moments in the room before Agatha diseo-
vered that any person had entered, nor did she raise
her head until he addressed her—

¢ Misy Morion, with your permission, I have some-
thing of consequence to communicate.”

“ Jones, is that you? well, what is it you have to
.ny !”

# During my absence from the city I have seen Mn
Hurtfield.”

¢ T truat he is in health.”

“ More 8o in body tban in mind,” replied Paul; “he
appears to be greatly changed, since he last visited the
\riﬂage.”

% Apd I too am changed!” thought Agatha. ¢ Well,
Jones, ia that all you bave to say 1”

# He exprossed a wish to see you, and a determina-
tion to effect an interview at all hazards.”

¢ Not here, good beavens! not here, he cannot be
mnd enough to attempt it,” she exclaimed in alarm.

“ He insisted,” continued Paul, * on my getting him
past the mentries, and accompanying him to your place
of residence.” ’

“ What is it you say 1’

# He is here, and begs permission to aes you,”’ con-
tinued the other, in a cold tone of voice, that fell like &
death-knell upon the ear of Miss Morton. She fell back
in her seat, and exclaimed—

“0Oh! mad man! to run into the toils, from which
there is no escape!” and a few moments afterwards,
turning to Paul, who stood eyeing her in sileace, added,
I will not—I must not see him ; you can bear my de.
termination to him, and heaven grant that he may ea-
cape in safety.”

“] will bear your message,” replied Paul, “although
it is a cold one to deliver on such a night as this.”

“Stay then.” It would be inhuman to treat him
thus, thought Agatha, when he has hazarded both life
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and repniation {0 ree me. “Tell him, Jones, that dan-
gera surround us on all sides ; that for his sake, for my
own, wo must not meet.”

1t shall be done,” replied the other, “but had you
not better tell hin so yourself 1"

¢ Convey the refusal,” she continued, * as delicately
as possible, for I would not wound his feelings, and
more particularly at such & time as this.”

“ If that be the case,’” said Paul, *‘permit me to sug-
gent that & refusal from your own lips would give less
offence than from the lips of another.  And | am the
dullest fellow at these matters, imaginable.”

Mies Morton remained sifent ; doubtful how to act.

“If 1 suffer him to depart without secing me,” she
mentally said, “ he will mistake my motives, and with
resgon consider me destitute of feeling ; and on the
other hand, as he ia already here, ar interview will not
increase his danger, although the doors of my father’s
houvsp are closed against him.” And then turping to
Paul, she srid aloud—* I will see him, if it iz but to
reprove him for the imprudence of his conduct, and
caution him ageinst a repetilion of it.”

“ A very chariteble determination,” thought Pavl, as
he withdrew to fulfil his mission.

YoL. 1.—1I5



CHAPTER XVL

Now for a welcome
Able to draw men’s envies upon man :
A kiss now that will hang upon my lip,
As swoet ra morning dew upott & rose,
Ang full o Inng.—ﬁ’omcn eware of Women.

Gonpox had scarcely passed the door before Agatha
regretted the messape she had sent; but it wag now teo
late to recall it, and she remained in suspense, listening
to every sound, until she heard his footstep reascending
the staircase, Her heart beat violently, and in vain
did she endeavour to regain her self-possession—for
she felt that by thus furtively meeting & man who was
forbidden her father’s house, she was doing an act from
which her sense of propriety should revelt ; and though
not criminal itt itself, ahould it becoms publicly known,
it would be inevitably construed to her injury. Paal
ascended no higher thea the first flight of stairs——point-
ed out to Jurian the passage to the room in whick he
had left Miss Morton, and withdrew. Jurian entered
with a faltering step, ead Agatha, trembling with agita-
tion, rose to receive him. .

“1 should bid you welcome, Jurian, I should fly to
meet you, were it in any other place than this.”

““ And 1,” he replied; “ would fly 10 meet you in any
" place beneath the canopy of heaven. Agatha, you look
dejected ; you do not rejoice at this meeting.”

“ I could not feel otherwise than happy,” she replied,
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* gt meeting you after so painful a separation, but I
eannot relieve my mind from apprehension on your ac~
count; why have you hazarded your life for a momen-
tary interview ¥

¢ Because death itself would be preferable to the life
of suspense I lead.”

¢ This is romance, Jurian,”

“Call it what you will,” he exclaimed, it ‘may be
termed romance by those Who can behold every earthly
hope fade around them with indifference; but as I con-
ceive that the only object in life is to be happy, when
happiness has fled, I do not consider it a romantic ac-
tien to hazard a miserable existence to regain it,”

# Nor do I; but no condition should render life of so
little importance to the possessor, as to induce him to
jeopard it upon every idle occasion,”

¢ And is this an idle oecasion?™ He paused, and

taking her by the hand, repeated, with .increased ear-
nestness, * speak, my Agalha, do you consider this an
idle sccasion 1

“1 #aid not so ; hut surely you should not have ha-
zarded so much to meet me.”

He gently drew her closer te him, and after a strug-
gle to conceal his emotion, exclaimed...

“You do not love as [ love. You are incapable of
entering into the feelings of my heart, or you would not
think any sacrifice too great to effect & meeting, What
X most dreaded has been accomplished. ¥You are no
longer the same being that you were. Qur separation
has entirely estranged you from me, and your heart is
now ready to quaff the Aattery of another.”

The elasticity of apirit, natural to his eharacter, had
disappeared. His recklessness of manner had given
place to unaffected melanchely, and he spoke in a tone
of earnestness that proved his sincerity. Disappoint~
ment, and a sense of degradalion, had completely
changed his nature. He felt that they no longer met
on equal terms, and that by his own folly bhe had ren-
dered himself unworthy of her,
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% Spesk not of that, Jurian.”

¢Ig jt not aol-—But why should I ask you to con~
firm my forebodingal—1I feel it cannot be otherwise—.
and perhaps I do not deserve that it should be.”

Agatha withdrew herself fromr his embrace, and
scarcely articulated—

% Was it to reproach me that you are here1 1If se,
rail on, but if net, do rot embitter the few moments we
are together.”

¢ T'rue, my thoughts are bitter enough, God knows,
without poisoning the few moments that might be ren.
dered otherwise.”

“T have oever seen you thus, even in your saddesé
moments. What means this change 1"

. %I am indeed & wretch! Fallen in my own esteem,
and meriting the conterpt of the world.”?

“ 8o pale snd spiritlessl Jurisa, what has hap.
pened 1

“ Ask menot. My toague would cleave to the roof
of my mouth before it would betray my shame, even ta
you, Agatha, who have known my thoughts from child-
hood. My soul is on the rack, and what edds to my
torments is the fear thas you will jois in contemning a
wretch who seems to have beea ushered into existencs
for no other purpase thao for the finger of scom to point
‘L,!

# Why doubt me now ¥ .

. “You gre surrounded by those whose prejudices
have descended from one geoeration to snother, until
they have become inseparabie from their neture. Your
mind is o delicate plant, Agathe, and if that blight
come over i, it will wither—there is ne hope for you
in this world.  Your heart is mine; at one period per-
haps I deserved it; then be cautious hew you im-
bibe the prejudices of others, for rationa! as they may
appear, they cannot f&il to terminate in sorrow.”

¢ You caution me against sorrow, and yet make me
wretched. Whither does this tend 1"
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“ Answer me, is the stain upon my birth so indelibly
stamped that the ocean of tears I have shed cannot
wash it away ! Speak and satisfy me. Though you
appear in the form of an angel, are you still a creature
of this calculating worid 1

% Think not so basely of me, as to imagine me in.
sensible to your worth, and incapable of estimating the
many acts of friendship received at your hands.”

“ Btill friondship! Beloved of my soul, had you sigh-
ed for one of the stars.—expressed- a wish, however
wild and fantastical, I would have streiched to the ut-
maost extent of my nature to have accomplished it. My
pulse has throbbed in accordance with your own. My
heart has discarded its own, and adopted the feelings
of your bosom. My sympathies and antipathies were
all imbibed from you; and yet you say this 1s no more
than friendship—if so, what is love 1

“ A passion, Jurian, that it would have been well had
we never dreamt of, nod now, perhnps, it may be crimi-
nal in us to cherish.”

 And wherefore criminal?  Is a passion as holy as
the sainted entertain for each other, less pure on earth
thao it would be in heaven? Whatever my faults may
be, . Agatha, waat of devotion to you is nol among the
number.”

F.very muscle of his countenance quivered with emo-
tion, as he struggled to suppress the intensity of his
feelings. His bosom heaved, and his respiration be.
came thick and difficult,

“A pure stream seldom flows from a corrupted
fountain,” replied Agatha.

“The blight of heaven is on me,” he exclaimed,
4“and it is in vain for me to srugyele, since every creal-
ed thing risea up (o spurn me. How have | inerited
this? What act of mine has called down the wrath of
heaven? Why am I doomed to bear the unceasing per-
secution of mankind? But I submit.” lle touk her
hand within his own, and after a pause, said—* My

15%
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dream of msdness is over, and I awako to despair.
Farewell, and if you can, forget me.” -

“ Your heart is full.” -

¢ Even to breaking, Agatha. The last blow is given,
and I am now prepared to meet every affliction the
world can impose. My nature is changed ; my mind
is crushed to the earth, for it has besn lashed with acor-
piocns so long thet nothing can now excite it.”

The ardour of hia feelings appeared to have com-
pletely subsided, and he addreased her in a calm and
melancholy tone.

¢ Jurian, I would not have you part from me thya.”

# How should we part? Surely not aa we last part-
ed, when you promised to be mine.”

“ My promise was never to become anothers—but
not thine.”

4 And wherefore not mine! Your heart is not es-
tranged from me.” )

 Startied, but pot eatranged, Act as you may, it
can never be estranged.”

“ Then why will you not promise to become mine?
You long have loved me, and love me still ; then why
pot promise {¥

 Because—because”—her voice faltered, and her
cheeks became more pallid.

4 Speak on, dear Agathe., Though a cloud now
darkens my destiny, it may yet be removed. Brighter
days will break upon me. Speak on, my love.”

“ Bhcause another has a stronger claim than mine.”

“What other? ¥What stronger cleini can there pos-
sibly be on earth

“ Oh! Jurian, why play & double part with me? 1
should be the last in the world towards whown you
would act with doplicity,”

A voice was beard from an adjoining room, singing a
plaintive strain, The notes were wild and thnlling,

and yet so low that they seomed to proceed froms
grealer distance,
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® 4 The greenwood rowrs, and the cloads fly fast,
‘I'lndamulmmtiuth;mbuchbl;ﬂ,

And thus she sings 10 the dreary night,

While break at her feet thewamn:rg’;th might,
Her eyes above sadly roving ;

My beart is now broken, the world is & void,

AI{ sarthly bliss is forever destroyed.

Thou father of heaven, thy child call sway ;

I bave Lived~1 have —then no longer delay,
For life bath treasore but loving.”

* That voice, 5o wildly sad! It thrills to my very
soul. Who is it, Agatha ™

i Hh‘iﬂn GI‘G a” . R .

“ She here? Good beavens! When did she come?”

¢ A fow hours ego.” :

“ Poor misguided girl 1”

4 Fatlly misguided, indeed.”

' Wherefore is she from her home? What does she
here.??

* She asks for sholter for the night.  You_best can

.apswer why she has deserted her mother's roof,”

Jurian feit confused. He perceived thal she was ac-
quainted with what he most eamestly wished to be con-
cealed. But why had Miriam mu&ht shelter there?
Suspicion answered the question—Gordon resided be-
noath the same roof, and it was najura! that she should
seek him at such & time. He was now convinced of
the faithlessness of Miriam. ‘

“ How does the poor girl seem 1" :

_“Broken-hearted, yst struggling against her feclings.
There is no sight so melancholy as to behoid a mind
like hera crushed as it has been.” . .

“ Crushed, even as the flower by the rude plough-
share—never 1o blossom aguin! and yet it pends up a
grateful incense in return. O Miriam! what a mind

was thine ! '

® Imitated from SBchiller.
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“ And now to behold its ruins! Jurian, you have
much to answer for.” )

“ Much ! but not that, Agathe, not that,”

“ Shame on thee ! Do not add falsehood to crime.”

* Hag abe accused me of wronging her 1 B

¢ No; what I have learnt was from broken sentences
that escaped her in her apguish.”

“ Naor will she accuse me, Agatha.”

“Of that I am aware. Her heart may break, but
pride will tie her tongue. If you have not the honour
to do her justice, she will never urge her claim.”

“ My heart bleeda for her.”

¢ Hers has been broken for you. Do an act of jus-
tice, and heal them both.”

“ You know not what you urge. It is now too late.”

‘Tt ia never too late to repair n wrong.”

“ The voice of an angel pleading for the fallen !

“ But the failen is less gutlty than he who is suppli-
cated for mercy. Remember the time must coms when
you too will require a mediator—then turn not a deaf
ear to me."” '

0t Agatha, to hear you pleading for ancther, con-
vinces me that the sacred ties between us are forever
broken.” o

“'Those ties can never be broken. They have been
too long cherished now to be destroyed. They may be
weakened, but not destroyed. I may find emyself de-
ceived in you, Jurian, but change as you muy, you will
be to me as a Lrother still.”

The hope that Agathe would at some period returd
his affection with equal ardnur, was now extinguished. -
He believed her regard {or him to e still unabated, but
the manner in which she had interceded for Miriam
convinced him that this would avail him nothing. A
sense of his own unworthiness also tended to his de-
pression of spirit.  He stood silently leaning upon her
chair, loath to depart from the only being whose pre~
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sence could diminish the acuteness of his feelings.
Agatha remained motionless, without venturing to raise
her eyes from the floor upon which they were vacantly
cast, lest they might betray the struggle she had un-
dergone in pursuing the course she bad adopted. They
were Btartled from this situation bya burst of a full
band of music, immediately beneath the window. After
an overture, the following verses were sung by a clear
and melodious voice, to alively Seotch air:-—

Tha stars are fix’'d—the meon is dright,
Coma love, wa'll take our waywerd fight,
And leave & world g0 derk ns this,
To suil through reaims of wildest bliag;
1t mattors not where we shall light ;
It is encugh for oato know,
W fiy togethar where we go;
Togotker cleave the gloomy night.

Bet if thy sail

Shonld chanee to fail,
Whilp floating thtough k' etheres] main,
Toearthly eyes thoul’t seem nfer,
A meteor light, & falling star,
Thet soon s caught in heaven agnin

Let sages call it earthly blies,
And say it suits & world like this, -
‘Woll, since that’a the case, my denn,
*Tis ftting we enjoy it here,
Ard let them growl who cannot kiss;
Their joys may be more pure, divine,
But frith not half so sweet rs mine,
Or graybeards, sure, would consure less,
Iftheir dull b~ s
Were like thy ..oks,
I too would scan their peges, loves
But es they are, I'd rather be,
One moment, faith, a fool with thes,
Than wise with them for agbs, love.

The song over, the instrumental music contivued,
Jurian recognised the voice ; he ¢ast & look at Agatha,
their eyes met, but he ssid nothing. His feelings hed
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already received so severe a blow that no additional
disappointment could rouse him to complaining. Ano-
ther song was now heard from the serenaders, which
waa shouted forth in a manner that would have justified
the rage of the Thracien matrons towards the poet of
the Argoneuts, As the poetry was as rude as the min-
strelsey, we shall not commit it to our pages. The sound
of Mr. Morton’s voice below alarmed the lovers, and &
full sense of Jurian’s situation fisshed upon the mind of
Agatha,

“ My father has returned,” she exclaimed, * and
should you be discovered 1".—

4 Fear not for me ; fate has done its worst.”

# To remain here is madness. Hark! heis inviting
the serenaders in. He will bring them to this room,
and you must be discovered. Come, thia way, this
way.” She seized hold of his band and led him hastily
towards the door. ‘Ol heavens! they are already
ascending the stairs. Quicky-or we are loat.”

They glided rapidly through the derk passage that
led from the room, and ascended another flight of stairs,
unperceived by the revellers, who had not yet ascended
more than half way towarda the firet landing. The gruff
voice of the majos was heard—

i By my hilte, you may ridicule my vocal powers,
for compared to colonel Lindsay, I am no more than
an owl to a nighlingale at these amatory matters, but at
& hunting or drinking song, I would not cry peccavi to
old Orpheus himself.”

* Having practised at Donoybrook fair,” replied
Lindaay, laughing. ‘Who was your poet, major, for
reslly he deserves as much credit as the singer.”” |

“To be sure he does,” replied the other, * for my-
self was the man. You may scout at my music, but
don't treat my peetry uncivilly, for 1 will be bold to say
1 have seen much worse from the pen of a laureat on
the king's birth-dey."”
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“ That you may safely assert, although he has a pipe
of malmsey to inapire him.”

“By the powers !”" continued M*Druid, *in my mind

the reader stands more in need of the wine than the
poet to wash jt down. It is & mighty pretty thing 16 be
& poet to the king, and get your inspiration wholesale
from the vintners, free of expense. 1 should like the
trade of all others, for if there be inspiration in a hogs-
head, let me alone for bringing it out.”
% We shall not dive quite as deep for it to-night,”
replied the *squire, as he arrived at the top of the stairs,
* but we shall see whether another bottle of anno do-
mini '65 will not make you poetical.”

“#1 shall not anewer for that,” replied the major,
“but it will sst my eye ‘in a fine frenzy rolling,’ which
is the next thing to being poetical, for while in that
state, by my hilts, I can imagine more things in half an
hour, than will come to pass in half a century.”

¢ Excuge us to-night, sir,” said Lindsay, “it is now
nearly twelve.” '

“ And are you to be frightened by twelve o’clock and
a bottle of wine, young morality I’ said the "squire.

#{ despair of ever making a man of him,” exclaimed
the major. ¢ By the time he has seen as much aer
vice as ¥ have, he will discard these nursery notions,
and not wait until pleasure has given a second invitaw
tion. She is an arrant jilt, colonel; and you should
always take her at the first smile,

Bince life i3 a span,
And a soldier’s a man,
Why then lat a soldier drink,

There's autherity for you, and no mas i his senses
would ask for a better, with a bottle of old wine before
him."*

They entered the parioury and again seated them-
selves around the table thoy had left but a few howw
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before. As the wine circulated, the loquacity of the
major increased.

% It is said that one good reason ia sufficient to juati-
fy any act, but for drivking I always have three, which
1 cannot surmount, or I might possibly become as tem-
perate a8 the colonel.”

“ And what are your reasons, major}” demanded
Lindsay.

% The first is being thirsty.”

“ But you are not always thiraty, and yet always
ready to drink,”

“ O yes, ] am always thirsty when the second reason
appears—good wine.”

% So the first reason arises out of the second. Pray
what may the third be 17 .

A boundless love for it. A growing attachment
that increases with yoars. It is one of the few paasiona
that age cannot weaken.”

Miss Buckley entered, with a countenance unusually
smirking, and expressed her gratification occasioned by
the gallantry of major M‘Druid and the other pentle-
men, in agrenading them. She concluded with a low

curtsey.

“ By my hilts, this is rich reward for minstre! la.
bour,” replied the major. * It ia an unexpected treat
to be favoured witlr the smiles of the fuir at this Jate
hour.” _

The spinster dropped another curtsey, and replied—

“ The troubadours of old, were a gallant people, ma-
jor, and I am glad to see their apirit reviviog in rmodern
timea.”

“ That was en age indeed, madam-—the only true
golden age, when a man could live upon music and
love ; but in these degenerate times, we require more
nubsmntlal aliment; such as roast beef and porier.
‘Who could be poetical and feed thus grossly!”

 Ahd yet we are told that the chivalric knight-errant,
Sancho Panzs, was fond of the flesh pots, and his mind,
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you know, was strongly imbued with poetic fervour,

is romantic attachment to his charming Teresa, is a
glowing picture, major.”

* Every way calculated to make a bachelor deplore
his celibacy,” replied M‘Druid, bowing.

The law passed by Diogenes king of Sparta te com-
pel bachelors either to marry or join the army, must
have had a very salutary effect upon the community,
major 1 Miss Buckley was never at a loss for histo.
rical matter in her conversation, and such was the va-
riety of her reading, that her hearers were sometimes
puzzled to comprehend her meaning. The major re-
plied—

* That, madam, was a sure way to make them all
belligerani.”

“ 0, you savage! Socrates hiinsell would not have
expressed so illiberal a sentiment.”

The *squire, during the foregoing, had evinced re-
peated symptoms of his old complaint.

* What is the maller, brother 1

* The gout, Becky-—you understand. I feel as if X
should have a violent attack shortiy.”

“ What a distressing complaint it is, major,” con.
tinued the spinster; ¢ and must have been very preva-
lent among the ancients, for even Casars horse was
treubled with tender hoofs, and though some historiang
say he had corns on his feet, | am disposed to think
that his complaint was the aristacratic disense.”

“ Yery possible, madam,” replied M‘Druid, * for
doubtlesa he fed high.”

‘ Being an emperor’s horse, major, it is more than
probable. Horses were astonishing creatures among
the Romans ; J should suppose & widely different ani-
mal from that of the present day, for at times they were
made senatora, and took part in the deliberative coun-
cile.”

“ In modern times we have seen sénators made of g
more ignoble animal,” replied M*Druid.

vOL. L——16 :
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¢ What anima!l, major.”

¢ An ass, madam, saving your presence.”

“ This information is entirely new to me, I am
aatonished how & [aet 8o remarkabie could have eascap-
ed my notice, I have read thatamong he Houyhohnma
the affaira of government were enlirely managed by
horases, but it is no whers mentioned that the ass waa
admitted among them,”

4 A modern innovation, madam ; entirely a modern
innovation,” replied the major, bowing.

The ’squire could no longer keep his seat. He
moved towards the sideboard, under pretence of getling
anather decanter of wine, but in fact to give a season~
able hint to his loguacious relative.

¢ Becky, all things in nalure require rest; even the
sun himse!f on one occasion stood stifl ; hut, zonnds !
there is no stopping & woman's tongue when once set
in motion.”

“ T understend, brother,”

Miss Buckley had perceived the >squire’s uneasiness
for some time, and had endeavoured to touch upon no
subjact that might tend to increase it; but there iz a
facination in error difficult to subdue. There was a
favourite topic that she determined not to broach. This
caution had taken {ull possession of her mind, and she
was repeatedly competied to bite her lips, to prevent
that which was uppermost in her thoughts from escap-
ing. The hinl of the ’squire had concentrated her
thoughis upon thal singie idea, and iia force became
irresistible. He had scarcely resumed his seat, before
out it bolted, ae abruptly as & tippler from an gle-house
without paying his reckening.

“There was a custom, major, among the ancient
Chaldeans”—

Tlie *squire interrupted her by desiring her to call
his daughter, that she might thank (he sereneders in
person for their gallantry. The spinster’rose in confu-
sion at having trespassed on forbidden ground, notwith-
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standing her resolution to he guarded. She curtseyed
herself out of the room, to every one of which M‘Druid
returned a profound bow, remarking, aa she closed the
door, thet he had not met with any female on this side
of the Atlantic, who adhered so strictly to the rulea of
genuine politeness,

Miss Buckley had not lef the room many moments,
before the whole house was alarmed by a violent
scream. The commpany hastened into the hall, and the
*gquire hobbled up the stairs as rapidly as his gout and
potations would admit. He met his sister-in-law de-
scending, and trembling with affright.

‘“ What iz the matter I’ demanded the ’squire.
# Bpeak, Becky, what the devil aila you 1"

# There is a robber in my niece’s chamber,’” she re-
plied, and hurried pust to escape the imagined danger.

‘ A robber !” exclaimed all present.

“Yes, a ferocious one. The sight of him has shocked
my nervous system to such a degree, that sal volatile
itself will not restore my pulse to its pristine equili-
brium,” _

# Curse your equilibrium 1" mutiered the *squire, and
hurried vp.

+ It is well, major, that the ring of Gyges, spoken of
by Plato, has been lost, or there would be no safety for
us in these degenerate days.”

8he dropped a curtsey, and bestowed a gracious
smile as she rustled past the major towards the parlour.
M‘Druid acknowledged her presence by a respectful
bow, and when she was out of hearing observed-—

8o, a rohber in my niece’s chamber! Some lusty
Hercules has got into the garden of the Hesperides,
put the dragon to flight, and unless speedily prevented,
bids fair to carry off the golden fruit.”

Agatha, in her alarm lest Jurian should be discover-
ed, felt justified in taking any step that might insure hia
satety. She dreaded the consequences of his being
epprehended, and ahould have considered herself instru-
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mental in any evil that might befall him. Her fiest
thought was to conceal him for the present, and when
all had retired to rest, he might escepe in safety from
the house. But where could she conceal him from the
prying eyea of the domeatics? No place was so sacred
from introsion as her cwn chamber, and though rigid
propriety might condema the meaasure, yet she felt as if
the life of a brother were in her hands, and it would be
crime o weigh the consequences in attempting to eave
him. When Miss Buckley hurried unexpectedty into the
room, the first object that presented itself was Jurian,
She uttered a abriek, and withdrew more hastily than
she entered. :

When Mr. Morton reached the chamber, he disco-
vered Jurian apparently insensible to his situstion, He
remained seated, uuconscious of the presence of a
third person. :

“ Who are you?” demanded the old man, *“end what
is your business here?” Jurian raised his eyes st the
sound, and they fell vacantly upon the countenance of
the other.

* Ah!is it you, thou puddle of crestion? is it you?
Help there!” cried the *squire, and colonel Lindsay and
the majos hastened to his assistance. * Celone! Lind-
#ey,” he countinued, * seize vpon that traitor to his

 king.”

As he pronounced the name of Lindeay, Jurian
started to his feet. His form became erect, and hia
dejected countenance animated. His eyes shone with
an unnaturel wildness, and his lips curled with a demo-
piac amile, until bis teeth were bere. He remained
silent until Balcarras spoke-—

“ Do we a0 scen meet again I

“We have acon met, and the sconer we part the
better for one of us,” replied Jurian.

“Seize upon the reptile; crush the serpent " shouted
the old man with rage.

“ Nay, bewate of the serpent, Lindsay. Put nat thy
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heel apon his head.” As he spoke, his pale visage
became flushed. Lindsay paused, for he recoguised
the changes that countenance had undergone during
their meeting in the arbour. The curled lip and
clenched teeth denoted that the same passions were
awskened, and he was loath egain to encounter them.
 Stand out of the way,” continued Jurian, “&nd let
me pasa.”

“Never from this house, but in custody,” exclaimed
the ’squire, and approeched to seize him-  Jurian put
bim eside, and calmly gaid—

“ Weak old man, that palsied hand ill becomes the
office you would impose on it. Go, and let me pass.”
He moved townrds the door.

*“ Do not suffer him to escape. Draw your swords
if he dare to resist,” cried the 'squire. Lindsay stood
between Jurian aad the door.

“8Btand out of the way, sir. This is no plece for
sword-play between ug, and [ have no mors fables to
throw away on one so incorrigible. Stand aside, and
let me pass.”

The scornful smiie was still on bis lips, and he spoke
in a deep collected tone, that awed the soui of the Scat,
Lindsay drew his sword as Jurian spproached, his
weapon still by his side.

8tand back. You do not pass this way.”

“ S0 said the rushes to the sawoln stream, and atill it
moved on.”

-4 Stand back.”

‘* Beware of the fate of the rushes. There’s another
{able. Let it not be thrown away.”

Jurian advanced, snd the Scot pointed his sword at
his breaat. : '

* One step farther, and your blood be on your own
head.”

*“So be it; and your blood, upon whose head shail
it rest1”

16%
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#That will I answer for,” replied Lindsay, asteunded
at his coolness.

- “Then on your head be it."”

With the quickuess of lightniog he sprang upon hitm,
and in 80 insiant the sword was wrested from the band
of the Bcot.  “ Thin is no place for & drawa weapon.™
He seized Lindsay by both arms, and burled him es
though he had been a child, to the further extremily of
the room. This was the business of but a moment.

As Lindsay fell, a loud scream was heard to proceed
from a dark corner of the room, accompanied by the
sound of a heavy weight falling upen the floor.

#0 God! my child! my Agatha” cried the old man,
and hurried towards the spot whence the sound pro-
ceeded. The major drew his sword to prevent the
escape of Jurian, but the sound of Agaihe’s voice had
resdered the caution unnecessary. He evinced no dis-
position to leave the room. Mr. Morton came forward
supporting his daughter, who had swoaned, and desired
& window to be opened, that she might breathe more
freeg'. As his eyes fell upon the form of Jurian, he
cried—

“ Leed the ruffiau {o & place of security. My heart
recoils at the sight of the poisonous reptiie.”

# Deride and persecute me {o the last, old man, for
it is your nature to inflict, but not mine to bear injuries.
Look there!” he exclaimed, poioting at Lindsny, who
still lay senseless upon the floor.

“ Monster, do you threaten me1?

 You, the father of Agatha 1?

Miss Morton, who had just revived from her swaon,
hoard the tones of his well known voice.

“Who calls me,” she cried, starting from her father’s
arms. “Where is he1 You have not murdered him!
O God! there he lies—dead, dead!”* She shrieked,
and threw herself upon the body of Balearras.

“ Apatha, beloved of my soul!”

*Teke him away, take him away,” cried the ’aquire
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to M¢Druid, * his presence will only tend to aggravate
her feelmgs.”

He raised his daughter from the floor, and bending
beneath her weight, was hurrying nearer to the open
window, in hopes that the night air would revive her.

. Stay one moment longer,” said Jurian, who ima-
gined he intended bearing her from the room, and that
it was the last time he should ever behold her, * stay,
I beseech you !

“ Wretch, you would not murder her too ' said the
agitated father. _

“ My own soul sooner. Proud man, I feel I am as
loathgome to your sight as the venomous toad. You
have spurned mo as if I were unworthy of your pre.
sence. But I have patiently borne my manifold inju-
ries, and in the bitterest moments { have forgiven you
for that lovely one’s sake. Then do not fear that I
shall injure her, since the love I bear Ler has made
me pardon you.”

¢ Lead him away.”

“ One moment, and I have done.”

He moved towards the old man, who slrunk at his
approach. Jurian threw his arms around the ingensible
form of Agatha, and passionately imprinted a kise vpon
her colourlesa lips,

“ Pollution 1 cried her father, and thrust him from
her.

“*Tis dome, and I am ready to follow wherever you
please. SBheaths your sword, sir; 1shall make no pe-
sistence against any one but him,” said Jurian, pointing
at Balcarras.

“ [ am pleased to hear it,” replied the major, putting
up his sword, ** for I am in no humour, I assure you,
to feel your grip at present.”

¢ Lead on.”

““ Ahl he ig atill here,”” cried Agatha, reviving,
i then they have not murdered him 1

it That would have been mercy.”
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i Save him, dear father, save him.”

# My child, you know not what you ask. Lead him
amy.,? v

“ Whither wauld you lead him? - Of what crime is
he guiity? Speak, father, speak.”

‘ Plead not for & ruffian. Loock there, my child.”
Balcarras had risen from the floor, his face disfigured
with blood.

‘ Father, even the worm will recoil when trodden
on."

* No more, no more. Take him from my sight.”

“ Farewell, my Agatha. Heaven protect you!”

“ 01 Jurian, we shall meet no more !—and to part
thus, surrounded by your enemies! No one to miti-
-gate your anguish—no one to feel for you !”

# Not one, say you, Agatha”

# 0, yea! there is one—and ahe"—

“ Is on my bosom.” Agatha tottered towards him,
and fell upon his neck. Jurton pressed ber in his arme.
¢ Have [ lived to'see this I” exclaimed her father,

 Thero, old man, I restore your child to you agsin.
1 have received from her a tear of aympathy—it is all
1 ask, and God grant it may be the only tear she will
be calied upon to shed in this world. Bless you, my
Agatha! farewell!” )

He placed her in the arms of her father, and turned
to leave the room, accompenied by M‘Druid. In the
door he beheld Miriam standing, pale and sorrowful.
She had witnessed his parting from Agatha. As he
passed her, she followed him down the stairs in si-
lence. When they had reached the lower hall, he said,
in a low voice—

% You here to reproach me tos! The time is well
chosen.”

“ No reproaches have yet passed my lips.”

“But your looke! they spesk more than words
could utter.”
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] would amile, Jurian, if it were possible. But it
is hard to amile when the heart is aching.”

« Don't smile, for God’s sake, don’t smile!”

“Yeot there was a time when you were pleased to
aee me amile.”

“ True, there was a time! But that melancholy
smile now indicates deeper rooted despair, than the
most boisterous complaints. Don’t smile, don’t smile!?

“ 1 will not, if it givea you pain.”

“ How calm your features are. Somewhat paler
than formerly, and slightly changed, but as calm as
ever, How is thie?”

“ Would you not have them calm ?”’

“Naj give {ull vent to your soul in reproaches, and
I can bear them all. But that look so ealim, harrows
my very soul. Reproach me, and I will bless you,
Miriam, in return.”

# And wherefore should I reproach 1

¢ Better that I bear your reproaches than my own.”

“ May you nover experience either, You are in dis-
tress, Jarnan ¥

“ Fallen and disgraced ; deserted and despised—
even by myself despised.”

¢ But not quite deserted. Ia there ought that I can
do to serve you 1"

“ Peace, Miriam, peace.”

“If there is command me, and it shall be done.”

“ Silence, T beseech you,"

“ I any thing on earth could make my heart joyful
again, it would be in eerving you.”

“ You torture me! Thou poor deluded and deserted
one. Thou haat found the way to my heart, snd thy
words are venomed 1?

¢ Jurian 17

¢ No more, no more. Lead on to the prison, for if
I listen longer I shali become as a child. Lead on to
the prison: that I can bear, but not this.”

“1 will follow you,”
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Thears started into the eyes of Jurian, as he replied—

‘4 No, remain where you are: you have eridured oo
much’' on my account aiready. Remain where you are,
Miriam.”

They separated, and the major conducted him to
a place of confinement. Jurian observed a profound
silence, notwithstanding the multitude of quesiions
propounded by the loquacious M*Druid, who was un-
usually talkative, for wine was in and wit was out.

Miriam, afterthe departure of Jurian, repaired to the
chamber of Agatha, whither she had been removed, in
a state of extreme agitation, at the result of the night’s
adventure.

1



CHAPTER XVIL

He has fiiched & page from history, and cells it romance.

To.morrow et us do or die.—Campbell.

Tur American army, while encamped &t Skippach
creek, received a reinforcement by the junction of the
troops from Peeks-kill, and the Maryland militia, The
iaformation obisined from Corwin, that a considerable
force had been detached from the British army, deter-
mined the commander-in.chief to fall vpon them unex.
pectedly, not doubting that if he succeeded io breaking
their line of encampment, as they were not only distant
but totally separated from the fleet, his victory must be
decisive.

The British line of encampment crossed Germantown
at right angles about the centre, the left wing extending
on the weat, from the town to the Schuylkili. That
wing was covered in front by the mounted and dis-
mounted German chasseurs, who were stationed = little
above, towards the American camp. A battalion of
light infantzy and the queen’s American Rangers were
in the front of the right. The centre being placed
within the town, was guarded by the fortieth regiment,
and another battalion of light infaniry stationed about
threa quarters of a mile above the head of the village.

General Washington so disposed hia troops, that the
divisions of Sullivan and Wayne, flanked by Conway’
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brigade, were to march down the main road, and enter
the town by the way of Chesnut-hill; whife general
Armstrong, with the Pennsylvania militia, was ordered
to march down the Ridge road upon the banks of the
Schuylkill, attack the enemy’s left and rear, and endea-
vour to turn them should they retire from the river.
The divisions of Greene and Stephens, flanked by Mac-
Dougall’s brigade, were to take a circuit towards the
east by the Limekiln road, and entering the village at
the market-house, attack the left flank of the right
wing: and the militia of Maryland and Jersey, under
generals Smallwood and Freeman, were to march by
the Old York road, and fall upon the rear of the right.
Lord Sterling, with the brigades of generals Nash and
Maxwell, formed a corps of reserve.

These dispositions being made, Washington quitted
the camp at Skippach creek, and moved towards the
enemy on the third of October, about seven o’clock in
the evening. The night was uncommonly dark. The
march was rapid and silent ; not a drum was sounded,
and the enlivening tones of the fife were hushed. Par-
ties of cavalry silently scoured all the roads to seize
any individuals who might give notice to the British of-
the approaching danger. The heavy and regular tramp
of the army, and the words of command passing from
one officer to another, were the only sounds that inter-
rupted the dead quiet of the night. Washington in per-
son accompanied the coluwn of Sullivan and Wayne.

As the army approached Chesnut-hill, Washington
expected that the enemy would be prepared to receive
them at that spot, but on emerging from the wood, and
beholding the open country unoccupied, he flattered
himself that they would be completely surprised in their
camp. The picket-guards were driven in, and as the
Americans advanced rapidly down the main road, the
hurried beat of distant drums to arms, the shrill fife, and
the brnying of trumpets resounded from all quarters in
front of the advancing army. It was now near sunrise,
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but owing {o e dense fog, it was impaossible for the agl-
diers to sea more than twenty yards before them. As
they sacended the hill near Mouny Airy, their progress
waa impeded by the fortieth regiment and the bautalion
of iight infantry posted in that quarter. A brisk fire com-
menced on both sides, the Americans advanced steadily
beneath it, and the British soon brgan to waver. A
youthful officer, by the uncertain light, waa seen riding
from one extremity of the lines to the other, encourag-
ing his soldiers to maintain the pase. The Americans
pressed forward, the enemy’s ranka were broken——they
fled, and were pursued into the village. A loud huzzah
from those in ihe rdvance proclaimed the tidings.

The pursuit was rapid, hut had not continued long
before the divisivn was commanded tfo hait. This in.
-ferruption was accasioned by colonel Musgrave, whe,
with aix ¢companies of the fortieth regiment, had taken
shelter in & heuse lying full n front of the Americans,
from which they poured a destruciive fire upon their
pursuers, ‘The Americans attempted to storm this vo-
expected covert of the enemy, but those within conli-
nued to defend themselves with resolution. A brief
council between the vommander-in-chief and generals
Knox and Reed was held.

 Push on, push on,” ¢xclaimed Reed, warmed with
the advantage gnined, and ihmpatrent of deley. “ Let
Musgrave escupe until & nobler work shail be complets
ed"’

“ It is contrary to all military rule,” observed gene-
ral Knox, ¢ to leave & fort pessessed by an enemy in
their rear.”

# What! call this a fort, and lose the happy mo-
ment I exclaimed general Reed. * Where 18 general
Conway, let us hear bis judgmsent.” Conwsy was not
to be found.

“ It is madness to waste our time and ammunition
here,” continued the impatient Reed ; ** send a flag to
the house and summon them lo surrender.,” This

YouL, §,—17
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proposition waa agreed to, and a young soldier ad-
vanced and volunteered to undertake the perilous ex-
pedition.

¢ A gallant youth, on my life,” exclaimed Knox, I
haope yet to see the day when you shall wear a brace of
epaulettes.”

“ And if 80, returned the youth, I hope I may
carry them as nobly ss my general.” A flag was pre-
sented to the young soldier, and, &s the firing abated on
the part of the Americaps, he dashed his spurs into the
flanks of his impatient steed, and in a moment was loat
in the impenetrable mist that enveloped the contending
parties. A pause ensued a8 he approached the house,
waving the striped feg over liin devoted hesd; the
peuse way but momentary, and was succeeded by a
platoon of musketry. An instant afler the horse was
seen running wild about the field of batile; his curved
neck covered with blood, which left no doubt as to the
fate of his rider.

¢ They have killed the galient boy,” cried Knox ;
“ bring up the artillery to the agsault.”

The iron lips of the cannon soon proclaimed the de«
termination of the assailants, while the brisk fire of the
besieged proved that they would not surrender until the
last extremity. In consequence of this attack at lesst
one half of Washington’s division remained for some
time inactive, during which & great part of the left wing
of the British advanced with a regular end determined
step. A close and warm engagement ensued ; at length
the firm phalenx of the Brilish began to melt beneath
the intense fire of the Amertcans; & joyful * huzza I’
denoted the advantage ; and captain Swein, who wag
in the advance, crierd out, ** forward, brave hearls, the
town i3 onrs!”? “Forward! forward!" re-echoed
eiong the line. They advanced but.a few paces, snd
the next moment & long extended sheet of fire blazed
through the aimaest impenstrable mist before them, like
lightning through the murky clouds. Many fell, and
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the Americans hesitated to advance over the bodies of
their prostrate comrades, when & deep and hollow
voice exclaimed—

“ Quail not, it is for freedom ye fight; for your
homes, your wives aod children.  Quail not at an hour
like this.”

As captain Swain turned towards the spot whence
the sound proceeded, he beheld the wild and haggard
figute of Corwin. His blanket was secured over his
shoulders by a leather thong ; his arms were extended
as if in the act of encouraging the soldiers to advance ;
his features were animated to frenzy ; and his long and
matted hair was streaming in the wind.

The eyes of captain Swain rested but for a moment
upon this singular figure, and then were attracted by a
more melancholy and affecting spectacle. At the feet
of Corwin lay the body of & bleeding roldier, who turn-~
ed his feeble aight towards his commander and stretch.
ed out his hands in taken of recognition. Tt was Mauns
Talman. :

“ Heaven receive you, my brave fellow I” sighed
the worthy old man, and turned from the afflicling
sight. His company had reloaded their arms. They
advanced, and the next moment the smoke of their
musketry added to the darkness that prevailed. Cor.
win atill kept his position by the bleeding soldier, who
crawled closer, and clasping his legs, endeavoured to
raise himself from the earth, that he might not be tram-
pled to death by the feet of his countrymen, who were
eagerly pressing forward to partake of the dangers of
the battle. The maniac slood firm and motioniess,
with head erect, and his wild eyes turned towards the
enemy, as if the mist, that ebscured the sight of otbers,
had no effect upon his penetrating vision. Mauns had
succeeded in raising himeelt upon his knees, but fell to
the earth again, through the loss of blood,

« For God’s sake, save me from a death go horrible!”
he cried, 43 he sunk exhausted at the feet of Corwin.
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“ Save you; ay, and avenge you too!” cried the
maniac. * Blood for blaod is heavenly retribution.”—
Saying which he picked up the gon of the soldier; the
smoke had in some measure dispersed from the spot
towards which his eyes were directed; the white
plumes of an officer were indistinctly seen; the latal
tube was presented, and discharged. Corwin threw
down the gun and continued looking in the same direc-
tion for a few momenta. The white plumes were no
longer seen 3 he burst into & wild laugh, and shouted,
“ Freedom! freedom! universal and unshackled free-
dom!* He then lifted the wounded man from the
ground, and hurried from the scene of carnage, sup~
porting him in hia arms. He had not advanced Jar be-
fore his ears were greeted with the exclamations,
 Agnew has fallen ! ¢ Apnew is dead I?

During this bleody conflict with the centre, general
Greene came up with his column ; and as a number of
bhis troops were etopped by the division that had halted
in front of Chew's house, he moved & few hundred yards
north of the village, and commenced a furious attack
upou the right wing of the enemy, Great numbers of
the villagers by this time hed ascended to the roofls of
their houses, and were spectators of the fearful conflict.

Colonel Matthews, of Greene’s cojumn, assniled the
enemy with such spirit, thet their ranks were soon
broken, and they retreated in confusion towards the
centre of the village. Matthews pursued so closely
upon the rear of the light infantry and the gveen’s
Rangers, that numbers fell beneath his destructive fre,
and upwards of a hundred surrendered themeelves pri-
soners to their gailant conqueror. They were about
entering the village, with victory perched beside the
eagle on their banners, when they perceived they had
lost sight of the rest of the division, owing te the dense
fog, and the unevenness of the ground they bad marched
over, While in this perplexity, the extremity of the
right wing of the Britisb, seeing that there was nothing
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to apprehend from the tardy approech of the militia of
Maryland and Jersey, fell back, and completely hem-
med in the victorious Americans.

Colonel Matthews no aconer perceived his danger
than he gave over the pursuit, and prepared 1o fight his
way to the main body of the Americana. The prisoners
he had taken wers rescued, and a bloody conflict fol-
lowed, which, however, was of ahort duration. In the
heat of the conflict, Corwin, mounted on & milk-white
steed, richly ¢aparisoned, dashed in belween the con-
tending parties, waving a drawn sword above his head,
and shouting, * Freedom ! freedom ! universal and un-
shackled freedom !

The impatience of the steed was evidently beyond
the control of the rider, for he rushed indiscriminataly
amoany friends and enemies, while the maniac kept his
seat as if wholly unconscicus of the dangers that sur-
rounded him. The figure was peculiarly atriking. The
war-horse, ae mach excited and bewildered by the din
of battle as his rider, stood for a moment pawing the
red earth, until the clangour of marlial instruments and
_ the scent of blood rendered him unmanngeable. He

tossed his head frum the fresh earth he had turned up
with his foot, and snorted aloud. A soldier was dying
within a few pAces, and the hoofs of tho horse were
stained with his life’a blood. The generous animal then
darted hendlong towards the advancing phalanx of the
enemy, white Corwin continued to shout, * Freedom!
freedom ! universal and unshackled freedom!”

His cry was lost in the report of a platoon of mus-
ketry as hie approached. The horse threw back his
head at the report, paused for a moment, and then
rushed at full speed in the opposite direction. e had
not proceeded more than fifty yards Lefore he stopped
saddenly, reared up, and fell backwards upon the earth.
The blood was streaming from his breast—he raised
his heed, threw out one of his fure-legs, and as the din
of the battle increased, the other followed. He made

' 17#
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a powerful exertion 1o regain his feet, but after several
attempts, fell exhausted to the ground. He pawed in
desperation, which but increased the diacharge of blood
from his wound ; and, finally, summoning all the strength
of expiring nature, he started on his feet, and pricked
his eurs ut the braying of the trumpet. The flash was
but momentary ; his head gradusally de-cended; he gasp-
ed for breath; his knees bent benealh his weight, and
he sgain fell upon the bloody sward from which he
had just risen. After  famt struggle his limbs were
motionless.

Corwin had fortunately disengaged himself from the
animzl before ke fell: he wutched him until deed, and
then directed his steps towards colonel Matihews's re-
gimeut. The British were now advanciog with fixed
bayonets. Two of the gueen’s’ Rangers chanced to
espy Corwin, slowly crossing the spece that lauy be-
iween the contending parties. They clapped spurs lo
their horses, and in the next moment were bestde the
-unhappy man.

“ Burrender ! shouted one of his pursvers.

* To death, sooner,” replied Corwin, et the same
time attempting to fight his way from between the
horsemen.

“Then be it asyou wish,” was thereply. Theirswords
flashed before thie eyes of the maniac, and glittered in
the feeble rays of the morning sun, faintly struggling
through the murky atmosphere. They stood ereet in
their slirrups—Corwin raised his head ahd threw up
his arms—the swords feli—and the next moment Cor-
win was writhing at the feet of the hurses. As he fell,
the Rangers durted off in a direction where their ser-
vices were more required.

Colonel Maithews perceiving the :mposssbthty of
fighting hia way through the enemy, and that no as-
sistance was to be expected from the mililie under
generals Smellwood and Freeman, veluctantly sur-
rendered his whole regiment, after baving perform-
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ed an action which has deservedly obtained him 2
lasting reputation for dauntless courage, and science in
the art of war. [In consequence of this check, two
regiments of the English right wing were enabled to
throw themselves into Germantown, and to ettack the
Americana who had entered it in flank. Unable to
sustain the shock, they retired precipitately, leaving a
number killed and wounded. Colonel Musgrave was
then relieved from all peril, and general Grey being
absolute master of the town, hastened to the succour
of the right wing, which was engaged with the left of
the column of Greene. The Americans then retreated,
and abandoned a victory, throughout the line, of which
they had felt assurance in the commencement of the
action. )

General Greene, with his own and Stephens’s divi
sion, formed the last column of the retreating Ameri-
cans. They marched in a north-westernly direction
from the viliage, and as the pursuit was warm, vpon
coming (o the junclion of two roads, general Greene
marched one division on the one road, and the second
on the other, that they might aid each other, and pre-
vent the enemy advancing by cither rosd so as to get
ahead of hin.

While continuing his retreat, Pulaski’s cavalry, who
were in his rear, being fired upon by the enemy, rode
over the mecond division, and threw them into the ut-
most disorder, es they knew not at first but that they
were the British dregoons.  'The men scattered io dia-
may, and the general was apprehensive that he should
lose his arlillery, as he found it difficult to rally suf-
ficient to form & rear-guard. In the midst of the
confusion, he ordered his men to lay hold of each
others* hands, and by this means form & chain that
would stop the fugitives until they could be rallied, A
number were collected : the lines were speedily formed
aguin, and by the help of the artillery, the enemy wan
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obliged to give over the pursuit, after having continued
it nearly five miles.

Lord Cornwallis arrived with a squadron of light
horse from Philadelphia, just in season to join in the
pursuit. His Lordship, apprehensive that he might be
too late, ran at full speed the whole distance,

Thus terminated the battle of Germantown, which
continued two hours and forty minutes. The Ameri-
cans retreated the same day mbout twenty miles, to
Perkiomen creek, and the British remained in posses-
sion of the field of baitle.

History tells us, that the principal causes of the
failure of this well-concerted enterprise, wera the ex-
treme haziness of the weather—which was so thick,
that the Americans could neither discover the situation
nor movements of the Dritish army, nor yet those of
their own ; the inequality of the ground, which incea-
santly broke the ranks of their batialions—an inconve-
nience more serious and difficult to be repaired for new
and inexperienced troops, as were most of the Ameri-
cans, than for the English veterans: and finally, the
unexpected resistance of colonel Musgrave, who found
meana, in g critical moment, to transform a mere house
into an impregnable fortress.



CHAPTER XVIIL,

et

How week a thing is woman when ahe loves !
Iow ferce s thing is woman when she hates I-—Fredolfe.

Taz distant roll of the drums of the retreating Ame-
ricans, was now indistinctly borne along on the alug-
gish breeze of the morning ; and the feeble raysof the
sun had not yet dispersed the murky vapours that arose
from the humid earth, and hung like a veil of mourning
over ihe bloody acene, as if to conceal from the broad
eye of day the carnage and desolation, The British
had not yet returned from the pursuit; and those who
remained in the encampment, had not sufficiently re~
covered from their consternation lo perform the me-
lancholy duties necessarily attendant upon collisions of
this nature.

The dead and the dying—friend and enemy-—were
still indiscriminately strewed over the field of battle;
no one yet appeared to relieve the agonies of the
wounded ; no one to mourn over and close the glazed
eyes of the departed ; where they lay etiff in their gory
garments, wilh their deadly weapons beside them.

Here lay the war-horse in his gaudy trappings, and
the bruised earth to prave the strugale and agony of
the noble nnimal when dying: there the poor subaltern
destined to be cast into his place of mouldering unwept,
unhonoured, and unknown ; and a little further, the as-
pirant of fame, who could boast as his winding-sheet,
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the striped emblem of his country’s freedom—who
preferred blotting out the stripes with his life’s blood,
to basely surrendering it aa a trophy 1o the hands of the
vietor.

By the uncertain light, a few solitary beings were to
be seen wandering over the field of death, whose pre-
sence, by calling us back tu life, only served to increase
the horrors of the surrounding scens, A few of the
most daring villagers had ventured forth to behold the
work of destruction. Here was seen the wounded sol-
dier, who having risen from the bed of death, was
slowly tottering towards his more fortunste compa-
pions, with bath hands preseed upon his bleeding
wound, and pallid and gasping from the lose ¢f blood :
there wan seen the sacrilegious follower of the camp,
rifling the dead of those earihly vanities, which may be
considered aa treasures in this world, but in (he next—
@3 chaff before the wind——as dross in the crucible.

Among those wandering about, waa a tall female
figure, clad in a gray cloak, the hood of which was
thrown over her head, and concealed her features from
the eyes of the few she chanced to meet on her melan~
choly errand.

She bent her head repeatedly, the better to examive
the faces of the rlain ; and was oecasionally seen, turn-
ing the lifeless bodies in order to accomplish her pur-
pose. She finatly approached a large tree, by the trunk
of which lay the bady of a scldier, apparently lifcleas ;
his right arm throwao across hiz face, concealed his fea-
tures from the scrutinizing eye of the spectator, She
gazed upon him for a moment, and then removed the
arm that ohstructed her vision: she started back with
horror, and:the arm fell lifeless upon the ground by the
side ef the soldier. The aged woman stood erect,
with her bony and withered hands clenched, contemplat.
ing in horror the pallid countenance before her. At
length she cried-—

“ And ie it thus I find thee! then the prayer of my
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widowed heart, and not its curse be on thee—the prayer
of the heart thy villany has broken.”

She seated herself upon the ground, and raised the
head of the soldier to her lap, and parted with her fin-

rs the hair that hung over his manly forehead.

¢ Wretch, thou hast broken the last fibre of my heart,”
she continued, ““and I came to curse thee in the bitter-
ness of despair—yea, to destroy that life which has de-
stroyed the last hope of mine ; but the hand of another
has saved me from that guilt, and changed my curse to
prayer. I pray for the guilty, for thou art gone where
the widow’s curse would weigh heavy, and the prayer
of the most sinful will be heard. No, no; I will not
curse thee now, and render thee as hopeless as thou
hast rendered me.”

She bent over him for some minutes, rocking her
glender form ; her face, which still retained the marks
of former beauty, being turned towards heaven, and het
mind wholly occupied with her meditations.

She had not remained long in this position, when a
convulsive motion of the body proved that life was not
extinct. She shrunk back, and gazed wildly upon his
countenance. The eyes of the soldier opened.

““Ha! ha! ha! he lives! he lives!” shrieked the old
woman, hysterically, “‘thank God, he lives!” and at the
same time rising, suffered the head of the wounded man
to fall upon the earth. He soon recovered sufficiently
to be sensible of his situation, having swooned from
the loss of blood. The aged female stood erect beside
him, with her slender and skinny arms raised, and ex-
tended over the body, as if in the act of imprecation.
She continued muttering to herself—

“ May his heart be smitten and withered like grass,
so that he forget to eat his bread; and by reason of the
voice of his groaning, may his bones cleave to his skin!1?

Her wild eyes glistened with frenzy, and as the bleed-
ing soldier gradually recovered his senses, he beheld
in the right hand of the female a coarse handkerchief,

N
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at one end of which was firmly secured a large grape
shoi : she darted a inok of horror and indignation upon
the prosirate soldier, and in her delirium aseumed an
attitude as if' about to extinguish the faint spark of re-
turning enimation. The soldier vainly attempted to
move: he raised his arm in order to ward off the
impending blow, and faintly exclaimed-—

“For God’s sake, mother Alice, you will not murder
mel”

# Expect not mercy from the tigress when thou hast
robbed her of her young.”

# Hear me—in mercy hear me IV

% Yes, in another world, but not in this; I came to
curse you; 1 sought you to destroy.”

¢ She raived her withered arm ; threw the cow! from
her head, and exhibited a countengnce distorted and
wild with passion. She planted her foot upon the breast
of the prostrate soldier, who, too much exhausted to
defend himeell] raised hir hands, reeking with his life’s
‘blood, te implore her mercy—but her ears were deaf
to the cali, and she was on the point of striking, when
a loud voice, near at hand, exclaimod—

* Alice Grey, is thy heart still so obdurate, that he
who furned the hard rock into a standing water, and
the flint stone into » springing well, cannot soften it 17

# Merciful heavens, who art thou!" cried Alice, and
suffered her uplified weepen to fall harmiess te the
ground. '

*t A wretch, who for thee has eaten ashes likeo bread,

and mingled his drink with weeping.”
. 8Bhe raised her eyes, and beheld the haggard form
of Corwin leaning against the trunk of the tree; his
face was begrimed, and his straight black hair was
clotted with blood, which proceeded from & gash across
his forehesd.

 8peak! art thou of this world, or of the world to
come ; hast thou arisen from the grave to curse me,”
cried the woman in agitation, and averted her eyes
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from the bloody spectacle. Corwin still remained calm
and immovable. .

* My curse availeth not,” he replied, * and prayers
alone should ascend from the lips“of the impure; and
with the meo of Uz, I may say, ‘I have sewed sack-
cloth upon my akin, and defiled my born jn the dust ;
my face is foul with weeping, and on my eyelids is the
shadow of death.” Then what availeth the curse of a
wortn 80 bruised and writhing 17

“Then turn from me,” said Alice, * and leave me
to my fate, I thought I should have been spared the
shame and agony of egain meeting you in this world, but
aow there is no bitterer curse can visit me here. Leave
me, leave me "'  She concealed her face in her cloak,
ter frame shook convulsively, and she sobbed aloud.

“ Why talk of cursing?” continued Corwin, * wa,
who are about to go where the small and the great are,
and the servant is free from his master. I curse thee,
Alice !—never! thy burthen, I fear, ia too heavy al-
ready. But may he who led his people like a flock
by the hand of Moses and Aaron, watch over thee.”
The maniac stretched his arma towards her, as in the -
act of bestowing a benediction. She sunk upon the
earth, and drawing the hood of her cloak over her head,
murmered—

* Merciful Father! low, grovelling in the dust, behold
a penitent and guilty wretch supplicating for mercy ”*-w
Her utterance became ingudible, and was finally choked.
by her tears.

“* Ay, pray, pray o him, and I will join my guilty
voice with thine ; for he maketh sore and bindeth up ;
he woundeth and hia hands make whole.”

She crawled to the spat where Corwin, stood and
threw her arms around his knees ; after a violent strug-
gle of feeling she raised her face, and the big tears
rolled down the furrows in her cheeks, Fe bent his
haggard eye upon her, and a tear {rom his heart min~

¥oL. L-—18
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gled with those of the supplicent ;—aa it fel, the
wretched woman exclaimed—

“You weep! Pardon, thou injured being, the guilty
sud miserable wretch that crushed thee.,” Corwin
raised his hand, and pointing towards hoaven, cried—

¢« There, thers seek for pardon, and not from a sin.
ful mortsl like thyself. There! era thy hope be cut off;
and thy trust be a spider’s web,”

Ha raised his eyes above, and continued for some
time lost in meditation; during which Alice lay at his
feet, clasping his kuees, and her eyes fixed upon his
couctenance, Bs if striving to trace the effect of years:
et length she sobbed 10 herself—

“Oh God! how great & change!” The sound fell
upon his ears, and he again turned his eyes towarde her.

“True, Alice, I am sitered indeed,” he replied, “for
the earth has brought forth thorns and thistles 10 me,
and I have eaten of the herb of the field. DMy brethren
have dealt deceitfully as a brook, and as the siream of
brooka they have past uway.”

Gordon arose, for it was e who had called forth the
indignation of Alice. Ile was bleeding and exhaustod,
and atood in silence leaning against the tree.

They were interrupted by the npproach of 2 small
party of suldiers, who moved along in mournful silence,
Learing the lifeless body of an officer. The fetal ball
had entered his breust, and his garments were be-
smesred with blood. It was the gallant Agrew, who
but an hour befere had dream? of & long life of glory:
death closed the dream. ‘The soldiers moved on towards
the centre of the encampmeni, and another party ap-
peared & few momeuts uiterwards, On perceiving Cor-
win, they apprehended hLiwm, and conducted him to the
spol where other Americans were secured. Alice
followed, und Gordon was supported from the field,

A few worde may be necessary to expinin the conduet
of Alice townrds Gordon. MHer daughter Miriam had
disappeared a short lime previous, and there was no



THE FORSAKEN. 211

clue left to trace the direction she had taken. A few
days passed in fruitless search, and the wretched mother
became nearly frantic with anxiety. She knew of the
attachment of Gordon to Miriam, and it was whispered
that he had betrayed her. She concluded that she had
absconded in order to conceal her shame. The thought
appeared reasonable, and was almost insupportable.
The mother left her home with the determination not to
return until she had ascertained the fate of her child,
the only source of earthly consolation. Her first object
was to find Gordon, from whom she expected informa-
tion, and on discovering him, her feelings were beyond
control.

A few days after the battle, the royal army removed
from Germantown to Philadelphia, but the possession
of the city was not attended with those advantages
which were expected from it, nor were the inhabitants
of the country in the least intimidated by the event.
Washington, posted on the heights of the Schuylkill,
maintained a menacing attitude; he employed his caval-
ry and light troops in scouring the country between the
baoks of that river and those of the Delaware. He
thus repressed the excursions of the British, prevented
them from foraging with safety, and deterred the dis-
affected and avaricious among the people from con-
veying provisions to the camp. Moreover, Congress
passed a resolution subjecting to martial law and to
death, all those who should furnish the royal troops with
provisions, or any aid whatsoever.

END OF VOLUME 1.
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