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THE SEKER.

BY JOHNX G. WHITTIER.

1 hear the far-off voyager's horn,
I see the Yankee's trail ;

His foot on every mountain pass,
On every stream his sail.

He's whistling round St. Mary'’s Falls,
Upon his loaded train ;

He's leaving on the Pictured Rocks
His fresh tobacco stain.

I kear the mattock in the mines,
The axe-stroke in the dell,

The clamor from the Indian lodge,
The Yesuit’s chapel-bell !

I see the swarthy trappers come
From Mississippi’s springs,

And war chiefs with their painted brows,
And crests of eagle wings.

Behind the squaw’s birchen canoe,
The steamer smokes and raves ;

Aud city lots are staked for sale
Above old Indian graves !

By forest-lake and water-fall
I see the pedler’s show;
The mighty mingling with the mean,
The lofty with the low.
3

I hiecar the tread of pioneers
Of nations yet to be;

The first low wash of waves where sova
Shall roll 2 human sea.

T'he rudiments of empire here
Are plastic yet, si.d warm;

The chaos of a mighty world
Is roundiag into form !

Lach rude and jostling fragment soom
lis fitting place shail find-—

The raw matenals of a State,
Its muscles and its mind !

Anl, westering still, the star which leads
The new world i its tratn,

Has tipped with fire the icy : pires
Of many a mountain chaiu.

The snowy coues of Oregen
Are kindled on its way;

&nd California’s golden sauds
Gleam brighter in its ray !

Sclected Tale.
TEIS R HIEART,

EY THE AUTHOR OF ‘‘ THE fUBALTERN.”
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Tn one of the nortiern counties of Fogland, at
the distance of a mile and a halt{rowm the sea, and
(urther rtemoved from a well known madilary sta-
red brick maa-
#iom, the aclilecture and extent of whech hardly

tion, there stande an old fashioned
eatiffed it 10 be regarded as belouging 10 the clase
ot manor-houses ; at the same time thal they may
bespeak ite proprietors ae moving ia a&phiere con
ciderably above that of ardinacy yeomen.  For up
wards of thiee cenluries, it was the iesidence ol a
famaly, of the rame of Wilmot; a race, which, by
some accident or anather, coutrived uever, by ex
eiion on oue hand, or misconduct on the other,
eilier 1o riee or {all tn the world.
in precisely the same
condition 1 which the first had received it from
the laude anached to it

One generation
teceived it from another,

lie generatan preceding ;

S 9

were not increased, neither werse they diminished ; |
) ?

no rooms were added, neither were they any tak-
euaway : in a word, among the coutinual changes
which subdenary thuings, it appears as of the Toll
and the Toll alone, remaiaed stationary.

The last ot the name which inhabited that man-
ion, wece a failier and his daughtec. The former,
afier serving many vears in the navy, married in
same distant pant of the kingdom, a young wife ;
who lived only long enough to present bhim with a
p'edge of her aflection, and 10 make him icel how
much Gie had loet, in being thus deprived of Ler.
Whether his demestic affliction had any effect in
producing the measure, is not known, bat Captain
Wilmot went no more 10 sea, afler he became a
widower. On the contrary, he withdrew himself
enlwely from public [ife, and taking possession of
the Toll, devoted his undivided atiention to the
education and nurture of hLis child.

In this retired spot, Rose \Vilmot grew np, to be
tie 1dol of her father’s affections, and an object of
love and estecem 1o all the surropnding neighbor-
hood.  Ehe was Lsantiful ; yet Lier personal beauty
consiluted the least valuable ot her attractions —
Arilees, gentle and generous, Rose was never &g
happy, as when, by chauce, she found an oppor-
iunity of adding to the happiness of others. Tothe
poor, she was a warm, and yet a judicious friend ;
‘o her equals, a lively and cheerful companion;
‘o Ler parent, the yery apple oi an eye, with-
out which, life would bave no value. Rose was
ok, 1a the ordinary acceptation of the term, accom-
plished; that is 10 say, she was no classic ; and
e only modern tongues with which she was a¢
Guainted, were the French and English. She play-
ed; indeed, and sung with taste and feeling ; but
“er sole instrument was the piano forte, and her
colleclion of music congisted almost entirely of
wild and simple natiosal airs. But Bose was pos-
sessed of higher gifts than can be conferred by the
“wtsitugslers.  Her heart was good, her gnder-
“8ading was clear, and her dispoeition just eo far
1oMantic, as 1o giye 3 zest to the enjoyment of
“ommon life, without contributing, in any very sg-

ious degree at legst, to manifest its petty grievan-
ces.

As il wag generally understood that Caplain Wil-
o in adduion 1o the Toll property, possessed
*emething considerable, which he had acquired in
"eh!hipe o! prize money, s1itors were not wanting
©1lose ; soon as she had arrived at the first dawn of
"omanhoe). Many advantageous offers were made

to her, but she declined them all ; tor her feelings
were not interested,and her father had too much re-
gard for her society,to look forward to the period of
her marriage with anything like impaiience. Rose,
accordingly, continued to lead a single life, and
she actually attained her nineteenth year, without
having experienced the slightest sympioms of the
tender passion.

Things were not, however, 1o be thus forever.—
[t was at the close of a September day, that a par
ty, which had aesembled near the Toll, forthe pur-
pose of celebrating, by a sort of fete champetre,
the sixty ninth birth cay of Captain Wilmot, deem-
ed it prudent to take shelter againet a threatening
thunder storm, under his hospitable roof. The rain
had begun to fall in torrents, and the first flash of
lightning had passed, when a loud knock at the
ouler gate gave notice, that others, besides them-
sclves, were in need of shelter. The signal being
answered, there was ushered iuto the parlor a per-
son arrayed in the garb of a spostsman, of whom
nobody present knew any thing, but who entered
with that air of perlect sell.command, which, wide-
ly removed from impertinent assurance, can be as-
samed only Ly the men of fashion and the gentle-
man. His age appeared to be about six or seven-
and-twenty ; hie was remaikably handsome ; had
a line, open, manly, expressive counlenance, and
altogether, impressed the liule party with a persua-
sion, that he was, at least, qualified to remain
among them as an equal. He apolagised for hav-
ing disturbed the privacy of a family ciicle, by
stating, that e happened (o be sporting in the fields
adjoining, when the storm overtook him ; and the
apology being readily received, he speedily
took part in the conversation, as if he came an ex.
pected aud welcome guest. Being pressed to par-
take of their evening meal, he did not decline the
wvitation ; and the moon was shining bright in a
cloudiess sky, when he rose to depart. Nor did
he go unregretied. In the course of one short and
accidental visit, he contrived 10 make himseil so
agreeable to his new acqunaintance, that the Cap
tain permitted him not 1o retire, till after he had
given a promise that no greal while should elapse,
ere his vist was repeated.

The geatleman, whom aceident had thus intro-
duced 1o the (amily at die Toll, was e Honorable
Major Ellion, commanding officer of the fe-
gimeut ol foot, 2t that ime quartered in the neigh-
Loring bacracks.  Being a keen spocisman, ke spent
much of his time in the fields; and, ae tie aller-
wacds eonfessed, had seen and admired Rose, in
silgalions, when she lLiule dreamed of being an ob-
ject of curiosity to a stranger. He had now seen
her under circamstances which eaabled him to
judge whetirer the impressions, made by his {form-
ec slalen glimpse, were justifiable ; and his behavi
our soon gave proof, that he did thus regard it —
Major Eiliot was not forgetful of his promise. He

| repeated his calls at the Toll, not sooner, ceriaiuly,

than his company was desired, but, as cerlainly, a
greal deal sooner than it might have been expect-
ed. He called again and azain ; he was again and ]
again urzed to stay to dinaer, and he stayed. In |
short, his visits became, in a very little while ev.

ery-day occurrences ; and, before a month had ex-

pited, he oflered himself to be the husband of !
Rose.

It has been stated, that, in Rose’s disposition,

there was Just so much romance, as to give a peca- |

liar zestto the ordinary occarrences of conlmon life
Such an occurrence it surely was, 10 be addressed
in the language of fove; but 1o experience tiose
seasations which her lover described, was, to her,
uew and delightlul. For, in tcutly, Rose fad fixed
her affectians upsc Major Elliol, irretrievably and
inevitably, many days before his words, at least,
justified hec ia 60 doing. They had met undercir-
cumstances &0 peculiar; he was, in his habue,
language aud tacte, o0 diferemt feom other mea
with whom she was wont to associate, that if ever
love did oceur at first sight, it must have occurred
with her. licte had no dissimulation about her;
she did not, therefore, pretend o an indifference,
which she felt not; but referring Elliot 10 her fath
er, hankly acknowledged, that, so lar as she was
concerned, no obstacle would be throwa iu the way
to their union.

Captain Wilmot was a plain, honest man ; a gen-
tleman by profession and descent, and*i0o honora-
ble himselt to suspect others of being otherw ise,—
He was not, therelore, so minute in his inquirice
respecting the circumsiances of Major Elliot, as a
greater degree of prudence or knowledge of ihe
world might have led him tg be. From the Ma-
jor’s brother officers, he learned, that the lover of
his dapghler was a brave and good soldier; ihe
army-list assured him,ihat he was, trnly, the son of
an Earl ; and, as the individval himselt never pro-
fessed to be richi ; as he avowed, on the contrary,
that lis portion was but slender, and that there was
no other probability of its being increased, except
by promotion in the army ; Captain Wilmot sgw
no goung for euspicion. He freely gave his con
sent to the propesed marriage, and freely received
Elliot inio his house, on the footing of a fulure son-
in-law.

The faith of the lovers had been but a short time
plighted, when, among many other liule pledges
of unalierable aftection, the Major presenied Rose
with a3 beautiful Arab pony. The animal, as a
matler of course, became a prodigious fayorjtg wiih
its mistress. [t was genile and traetaole, not only
permitting her to mognt with the most perfect safe-
ly, but coming to her call, and ealing pieces ol
bread from her hand. Upon i, she was n the
habit af daily riding abroad with her lover; and,
troly, it would be a hard matter ta discover a paic
more lovely, or more manilestly formed for each
cther, than Rose aud her pony.

Such was, now, thg order of the lovers’ existence
—angd time appeared, at last, to fly on in thal state
of holy and pure enjoyment, which never fails to
accompany the progress of an honorable attach-
ment,

But ¢ the course of (rue love never did run
smooih,” as poor Rose soon found to her cost. The
wedding-day was pow but ong short week dis'ant,
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when Rose, who had agreed to meet Elliot, half
way between the barracks and the Toll, set out,
one morning, unattended, upon her Arab. Having
reached the place of rendezrous, and finding that
Elliot had vot arrived, she determined to ride on a
litle farther; she accordingly proceeded, almost
unconsciously, though full of apprehensicn, she
knew not why, till at last, the barracks themselves
lay before her. QObserving that the troops were on
parade, her delicacy would not allow her to ap
proach nearer ; so she reined in her litle steed,
and parily couccaling herself bebind the branches
of a tree, she resolved o wait there, (ill thesoldiers
should be dismissed.

In the meanwhile, the battallion formed itsell in-
to a hollow #quare ; apiece of iimber, of a triangu-
lar shape, was erecied in the midst of it. All wag
now silence ; and Elliot, mouated on a black charg-
ez, look his station without the ranks. A moment
or two had only passed, when there eame, from a
part of the buildiug, a guard of soldiers, conducting
a man handeufled, and arrayed in an undrese, to-
wards the battalion. This last body had hardly
entered the square, when a wild shriek, and in a
wornan’s voice, struck upon Rose’s ear. A lemale,
at the same instant, rushed from one of the houses
with her hair dishevelled, and garments disorder-
ed ; she held up her clasped hands, and falling
down upon her knees, befere Ellioi’s horse, seem-
ed to urge some petition, with all the energy of
profound griet. But Elliot turned away from her,
and rode within the ranks. The woman rose, ut-
tered another wild scream, and began to lear her
hair; when suddenly, as it would appear, hereyes
fell upon Rose, and she ran towaids her. Rose
trembled exceedingly,

“Oh, Lady,” cried the woman, franticly seizing
Rose’s bridle ; « Lady, surely Heaven has heard
my prayer, and sent you hither! Save him! For
the love of God, save him! I know you have culy
to speak the word, and it will be done.”

¢ Save whow, my good woman ?” replied Rose,
deeply affected. “ Whom am [ to save ? and from
what am | to eave him 2

¢ My husband! My husband !” exclaimed the
anhappy petiioner, now dropping upon her kuees;
f Save him from the lash ! They are about 10 flog
him for afault which he never commiued. He
never did it, lady ! Indeed, indeed, he did not! O
lady, save hin ! | know the Major can refuse you
nothing—speak for lim, good lady, and God will
bless you for it!?

Rose was quite overcome, and burst into tears

‘- Heaven's blessing be upon those dear eyes !”
cried the soldier’s wife, as Rose put her pony to
speed, and made towards the square. But there
was no need 1o enter ii—Klliot saw, and flew 1o
wards her. ;

¢ Rose,” cried he, reining up his horse, when
they met, “ this is no place for you. (o, my love
—go from the ground ; you cannol slay o wilness
whalt is going forwaid.”

“ Nay, Elliot,” ceplied she, “ 1 will aot go. |

| baseech you not e hurt that poor woman’s hus

tasd. He is iunogent; he mast be innocent! la-
deed, wndeed, [ caunc! go, tll you promise me, thai
he shall not be punished!”’

“ You know not what you ask, Rose,” rejoined
Elliot. « Believe me, love! [am uot ciuel; |
would not willingly injure a hair of his head. Buot
the maa is a eriminal ; hie tias been foand guilty by
a court martial, and disciplive mast be'preserved.
I wouald refuse you nothing, aud that you know,
which { could grant consistently with my honor,
but you would wot have me lo sacnifice that 77

““ No, Ellot, I would nottiave you sacrifice yous
lioaor ; for thai is dearer 1o me than life ; but what
is thete dishonorable in pardoning even a guilty
fellow creature? Is it not the noblest vse we can
muke of power? Oh, Elliot, remember how much
we ourselves stand inneed of pardon! And as you
hope to be lorgiven you own sins, forgive the ol-
fences ol this crimival.  Look to his wile, dear El-
{101, and think what 1 should teel were her and my

pposition reversed.”

‘““Rose, you have prevailed,”” answered
Major; “but, in truth, I wish it had been other.
wise—you have exposed us both. But, yet, [ will
do as you desire, and tollow you.”

So saying, he turned his horse'’s head, and gal-
lapod back to the square.

As to Jiose, her very brain swam rcgnd  Tuae,
she had performed a humane actjon, and for that,
her conscience rewarde;] her ; bat she had hurt, or
offended Elliot; and even an approving conscience
was incapable of compensating for thal  Basides,

the

had sha nat, in some degrue overstepped the Jive |

ot female delicacy, in appearing before a parade
of soidiers, and openiy exerting her influence over
the commanding officer. Such were the thoughis
which fiusred acioss her mind, as she rode leis
urely tewards home ; but she was not suflered to
pass thys. The noise of pereons running was be-
hind her; and in a moment, the woman and her
husband were at her side.

“ Thatis the lady, Will,” cried the poar wife ;
¢ that is she that save you. Bless her, Will; thank
her aud bless her, as she deserves!”

¢ | cannot thank you, as you deserye, young la
dy,” said the man, ¢ but Heaven will reward you.
Ay, and even I may yet do you service. Lady,
have g care ol what you are about. | have sesn
you often, where 1 would not see you agaiu ; and
have heard of you, what must not be again spoken.
Farewell, lady ! Your goodness shali not go uare-
quited ; but beware of—"

The soldier looked as 1f he were aboul to gjve
utterence o something of impartance, when his
speech was interrupted by the coming up of Major
Ello.

 Begone, sir |’ said the Major, addressing he
man, in a lone more harsh and authoritive than
appeared to Rose, to be requisite. “ Begone, to
your quarters; and take care how you gel into a
scrape again. There may not always be a friend
at hand to save you.” The man touched the point
of his foraging cap, and casting an anxiovs glance
al Roge, walked away.

What wes the fellow eaying?”’ arked Ellior,

in a tone of voice which indicated not only a con-
siderable degree of agitation, but an evident de-
sire that the agitation should not be abserved,

“ Nothing,” replied Rose ; % at least, nothing
whieh is worth repeating. e only thanked me
for having pleaded in bis favor. Bat he might have
said something worthy of being listened 10, added
she, with a smile, ““had you not sent him away so
abruptly.”

* Indeed !’ replied the Major; “and to whal
might the communication tend, which I unfortun-
alely interrupted ¥’

‘ That,” answered Rose, “ I cannot tell; I only
know that the broken sentence was one ofcaution |
but whether against people or things, or witches,
or hob-goblins you gave me no opportunity to dis.
cover.”

“ Humph!” said Elliot. A considerable pause
here ensued in their conversation; during which,
Rose cast a timid glance towards her lover; aud
beheld with dismay, an expression of violent, and,
as she jodged, painful anxiety upon his counten-
ance ; such as it had never belore exhibited.

“ What is the matter ?” cried shs, greatly alarm-
ed, “Youare ill, Ellint, or you are offended with
me; and, indeed, I feel that | have done wrong.”
The anxious look departed, instantly, from his
visage, and his old sweet smile took its place.

“ Not so, dear R’aw; I cannot be oifended with
you though I may wish that this had occurred
somewhat differently. But no matter; Rose had
her way 5 and she is convinced, there is nothing
which Elliot would not do to make her happy —
Let me, however, obtain one promise from you.—
Never acl again, as you acted to day ; and take no
further notice of the persons whom you have oblig-
ed. He is nota good man; and she is a very bad
woman ; and they may impose upon you.”

‘1 promise,” answered Rose, restoied, once
more, to her accustomed composure. The remain-
der of the ride passed, as their rides usnally passc.r,
and Elliot spent the day at the Toll.

There was one member of the family al the
Toll, of whom no mention has yet been made;
but who, if long and faithful services entitle a
domestic 1o notice, ought not 1o Le passed over
Old Bligh, like his master, had spent liis best days
in the navy. He was originally a cabin boy, is
the frigate ot wkich Captain Wilmot was fiist lieu-
tenant, and, as such, waited upun his officer.—
When thg lieutenant oblained promotion, Biigh
followed Lim (0 his o wn ship, where Le filled the
silzations, first, of soxswain 10 the captain’s barge,
and, afierwards, of steward in his cabin ; and,
when the captain himself abanJoned the service,
Bligh did not forsake him. He now executed the
joint offices of maitre d’ hotel, lootman, and head
gardener; and was as sincerely attached 10 Rose,
and ler father, as il he had beeu heir relation, 1t
18 a curious fact, thal, whilst otliers treated Major
Elliot with confidence the mosi boundiessold Bligh
could not be prevailed upon 1o regawd him withoat
somelthing ol suspicica. Civil aud attertivelo him,
he ivariably was; because he saw that a contraiy
line of conduet would have been displeasing 1o bis
waster; bat ke took no hiberies with him, nor ad-
diessed Liim in that familiar tone, which old sei-
vaills are apt to employ, when they believe that
they are addressing those who have the inlerests
of the family really at heart. Of i+, the Major
himeelf was uot unobservaut, and he more than

once compiamed of K o fose,

There wae another singularcircumstance remark-
ed, at this time, by the friends of the family. Ma-
jor Elliot had tor some weeks back, been more
grave and thougltful than appeared naturalto him ;
and the nearerthe wedding day approached, the
more frequent, and decided, his fi's of abstraciion
became. Since the adventure with the soldier and
his wife, in particular, his manner exhibited symp-
torss the most marked, of a state of mind very fur
from being composed. He would drop into fits ol
musing, even whilst Bose was by ; and when she
was not present, Le haidly attemped to speak a
word.  For this tehaviour, many reasons were
assigned. Some imagmed that, now, when ihLe
moment of trial was at hand, his family pridg, or,
perhaps, the positive irterference of his relations,
began to throw impadiments ia the way, others
fancied that his own inclinations were changel!,
and that he repented of an engagement 100 rashly
entgred wta. “The ouly individuals, indeed, who
neither observed the ciicumstance, nor hazarded a
conjecture respecting it, were Rose and her fathey.
Their minds were 100 busily oceupied in contem-
piating their own approaching separation, (o per-
mit their seejng wih eyes as clear as those of
persons fay less deeply interesied ; and they were
100 couscious of being themselves ljable o lis ol
musing and forgetfy!pess, o look, with dlarm o
suspicion, ppoy. (ke masings and forgetfulness of
the Major.

And, naw, Lut one day stoad between the wishes
af the Joyers, and their accomplishmant. 1t so hap-
pened, that, on that day, a small paty, —ihe curaie
of the parish, with his mother and sister,—had

been inwited 1o meet Major Elhiot at dinper.— |

lietween the Curate (ihe reverend Abrahaim Wil-
liams) and Caplain Wilimal, a close intimacy sub-
sisted, and Miss Williams and Rose were bosem-
friends. The party weie ju the agt of discussing
cetlain arrangemenis, which were c fake place
subsequent 1o the wedding ;—the Cirection of the
marriage jaunt was under consjleration,—whaa
old BEhgh made his appearance, and inlormed
Rose, that a persgn in the kuchea desired 10 ses
her. Rose, instanly obeyed the snmmons, and
had reached the parlor Joor, when the jingling of |
spurs in the hall, beyond arresied her. Major
Elliot entered : he seemed hpated, and a good deai
agitated.

* Whither go you, love ¥’ cried he, in a hurried

v e
calm; 1 know who has asked 1o see you. jsaw
her enter by the back way, as [ ¢ame up the avenue,
itis the woman with whom you premised 10 hold !
no lurther entercourse. You will not go, now.”

“No certainly,” answered Rose. “Tell the |
woman, Bligh, that { cannot see her; bat, it <he |
has anything to communicate, lether send in her |
message by you.”

The awkwardness attendant upon such a scene |
had, in some degree, passed away, and all parties l
were recoveripg their wonted composure, when
Bligh again entered:

“The woman would hardly be persuaded 1o go,
Miss,”” said he ; “and thongh | told her how you
were engaged, she was only the more desiroue, on
that agcount, 10 see you, Atlast, wheu I positively
assured her you could not be spoken with, she
asked for pen, ink and paper, and wrote a liule
note which is here.”

“ Read it not, Rose,” exclaimed Major Elliot,
starting from his chair, and grasping at the bit of
raper. It is some infernal petition, some impos-
tara, to deceive your goad nature j—read itnot.”

Eligh, however knew his duiy beuer, than 1o
permil a note, addressed to his mistress, 1o pasg
into other hands. He shrunk back from the Major’s
clutch, and held it tight,

¢ Nay, Elliol,” said Rose, ¢ tLis is absolute folly.
You must look apon me as no better than a child,
il you imagine thata single note, or any othar singls
communization, either with the husband or the
wife, must necessarily expose me 1o danger. But
I have no desire to_read her billet. Give it 10 my
father, Blizh, or to Mr. Williams—bhe is beside
’.ou.T’

“Give il to me,” cried the Major, in a voice of
thunder; at the same time grasping Bligh fiercely,
by the coliar, ¢ as you value your lite.”

The whole party were struck with astonishment ;
Captain Wilmot hali rose from Lis chair ; whilst
Rose wembied excessively, the color coming and
going upon her cheeks, in rapid succession. As
to Bligh, he shook off the Major’s Land with the
caolness of a veteran, and delivering the note note
lo the Curate, stood, bolt upright, between Lim
and his own late assailant,

“Read, Mr. Williams,” said Rose, in a tone of
womanly dignity ; “ and read aloud, that all may
heuar you. There must be someihing singular,
indeed, in that piece of paper, when it produces
such eflects.

Mr. William did read ; but, before he came to
an end, M jor Elliot was gone. The letier ran
thas ;

“1 have foilowed you, J=ar lady, far and near,
lor the purpose of putting you upon your gnard ;
but no opportgnity of speaking has been afivided
me; even now you will not see me. But, per-
haps, you may read this, and, if so, the kind office
which you rendered 1o me and iny hosband, will
not go unrewarded. Oh, lady, beware of Major
Elliot—he is a villain and will betray you. They
say you 2re to wed Lim 10 morrow,
not, for be is mardied already ; his wife now lives
in the very county fiom which I and my hosband
came.”

li were impossible 1o deseribe the effect which
ihe perusal of the above note produced npon ali
who listened 10 it. It seemied as if sleep had sul-
denly fallen wpon thiem ; for all sat, or stoud,
motionless, asf the Arabian e had been vendied
i therm, and they had all been ehauged into marble.
Fwo seconds, perhaps, elapsed, eie thewr seunses
were suddenly and painfully recalled. Rose, who
had been standing iz the middle of the apartment,
drooped, like oge smitten by a deadly wound @ not
asound; or moticn, maked the woikings of her
feelings, but, at once, she fell flat upon the carpet

“My child, my child{’ shrieked the Capiain
roused by the sitgation of his davahirer; “ my Rose,
my own darling child! Help! help! run! nde!
tly * fiy tor medical assistance '—look to her: —and
you, Bligh, tetch me my pistols! O the villain—
fetch ma my piatols, | say !—saddie the horse, and
let me toflow him. T am old, but there is strength

enough lefi to diaw a uigger, and he shall feel w.”

Wed bim |

81 nota heariless one. | know ihat [ could have
bf‘“")'e«l and seduced you; and that, had not Pro.
vidence interfered 1o save you, you would have
been ere this, misesable as | am now. All this |
ackuowledge, and so offer no excuse for it. | only
wiite o say that, go where | will, your image shal}
ﬂ!‘(‘(”npdll)‘ me

‘1 bave loved bul one; thal one s yoursel[—
My marriage was entered into as a means of ex-
tricating myself from pecuniary embarrasments |
but the woman, with whom the hated connection
is lormed, I joathed at die time, and she has loug
ceased (0 be ealed as my wile. You, Rose, you
only have [ loved. . God 13 my winess, that I pro-
ceeded in my villainy step by step ; tha!, when
first [ saw you, | dreamegd nat of your fuin ; that at
each visit, your infleence over me became greates
aud greater;—that atlast, 1 felt how wortliless life
would be without you ; that—but why a!l this?
Do I seck to palliate my wickedness? No, no, no !
Farevell, dear Rose, for ever! Your iiniature
hangs upon my bosom, and there ii shall remain
till that bosom cease to beat. To-morrow, [
embark for a distant Jand, from which | shall never
retarn.  But may you yet be happy ! May the im-
age of one, who would have been 10 you all that
inan ever was to woman, cease to retain a place in
your memory; and may auother, aud a more
worthy lover, resiare 10 you that peace which I
bave basely taken away. For e my only rest.
ing place is the grave.”

Rose, whose liealth had seriously suffered from
the shock which her nerves experienced, bad just
quitted her room. and was able (o appear, as usual,
in the parlor, when the preceding letter reached
her. TiLad g powerful, but not an agouizing effect
upon her feelings. She wept bitteriy over il ; bul
never, except at the moment, was she observed 1o
allude to its contents.” The name of Elliot, indeed,
soon ceased (0 be heard at the Toll ; and 10 a stran_
ger, it might have appeared as if no such person
had ever visited it. The only remembrance of
him and of the scenes connected with him, not
positively set aside, wus the Arab pony. That
litle animal; at his mistress’s express desire, was
sull permitied 10 browse and play abowm the pad-
dock ; he was still as great a favorite as ever, and
still cantered up to the gate, al ihe sound cf her
voice, 10 receive bis liitle portion of bread irom her
hand ; but she never mounted him again. No
saddle, indeed, was put upon his back, till after the
last scene in this sad drama had been acted.

Rose Wilmot was a strong-minded and pious
gicl, but she was a girl of deep and enthusiasiic
feeling. She never complained, and she Jdid her
best to assume that cheerfuluess which she no long-
ei experienced. DBut the exertion necessary to tha;
end was too greaf, not to be apparant; and at no
moment was she an object ot livelier commissera
tion, than when she strenuously endeavored 1o ap
pear happy. DPoor Rose! she was smiiten wheie
wounds are always the most severe; and her’s
were ortal.

For several months strong hopes were entertain
ed that youth, a naturally goed constiiution, and
change of air and scene, would work their custa
mary results, and restore herto hersell. To gecurs
for Lier the last mentioned benefit, Captaip Wilmot
chalked out, and cauiied parly into eflect, a tous
through several of the wost inieresting counties of
England. Bat all wou'd not do. The maiden be-
came daily weaker and weaker, and at lengih en-

treated 10 be conveyed home, that she nughit dié
the ubode ol her fathers,

Alas! what a change was now vicible in Rose!
The delicate hue, which was wont to tinge he:
cheek, had given place 10 an aliemale hecuc
{lush and deadly paleness. Her tine hazel eye
was still bright and expressive, but the brilliancy
was that which consumption never fails to produce
aud thie expression was one of unchanging pensive-
She was no longer the lLively and cheeful
creature, whose very step gave evidence of a eon

ness.

tented mind, and whose playful conversation com
mwunicated happiness o those with whom she was

associated, but ‘“the ghost of what she was,” she

Thus the old man raved, alternately lamenting

Nor was it without great exertions on the part of
the clergyman, that he was preveated Lo imme-
diately carryg his plans of vengeance mto effect.
But the sttuation of Rose was even woie piliable
than that of her parent—slhe was borne to her
chamber iu a state not of absolute wssusibily, los
her eyes opened and closed, aud ver hauds oc
casionally moyed, but no sleep came (o refresh

her; and the only word which slie uneied. was

once or twice that the ngrmia ol Giliot passed, as 1t
| appeaied. mvolontanly acioss ber hps.

Qur tale 1s drawins to a close, and 1t is a melan-
choly one
no soocer appeared, than Captain Wilinot, intem
upon chastising the treaciery of Majar Eiliot, ser |
out, attended by Bhizh, towards the barracks. 1t |

over his daughitei’s {ate, and cursing her betraye:, i

|
-~ . !
Ihe ficst dawn of the lollowing day |
|

| could only crawl from her chamber to the parlor,
and from theuce, whea the suir shone warmly our,
The fiist
I aulnmnal leaves were beginuing to full, when shie
[ the last weie still nport the

[to a seat wpon (e lawn. Pour Rose!

’ returned 10 her home

| trees, when she was carmied to her g

| e,
i It is useless 10 countinue such a nayalive much
. dther ; nay, were there nol a few defaiis in pos-
| session ol the wiiter, which we e communicated
i by the clergyman who anended Rosedaring hes

last allaess, it miglit justly conclude here. Dut
| these.we are templed 1o give ; and we give them
i the larguage ot the Reverend Abraham Wil-
lrams, tfrom whorm they were received

“The discase,” gaid our onformaut, “ganed
vound upon her very rapidly ; and o a hule wlile
he was no louger able to quit her room: A sofa
was then placed for hiec nearthe window, on which

o
e ¢
s

seemed as i, on the present occassion, the old | for an Loyr or two each day she reposed. But eveu

man’s strength, toth of bady and mijnld, were su-
Byt the purzuit was fiuit
L

was afierwards discovered, that, wmmediately on
sjmiiting the Toll, he ook the road for London ;

pematurally re-nerved.

less; Kiliot had not retuined to lus quarters.

from whence, having oblaiaed permission o join
the portion of lus coips employed on foreign ser-
vice, he embarked for the Easttudies.  What be-
came of him, whether he fell by ihe sword, o
whether a pesulentil climate carned im off, 13
not known The
him, indeed, which ever reached his i -fared mis-
tress, was conveyed w a letter from bhimsell. It
bore date ten days postenior tu the discovery of his |
baseness, and was thus wordel]:

“ How, or in what terms, I am to address you,
most beloved and most ijured of women, I kiow

only ntelligence respecting

tode, seizing Rose by the hand, and leading her
bagck to her chair.

« Some ogie Jesires to ske me,” replied Rose, |
smiling sweetly, and gently disengaging herself; |
‘1 shall be with you again in a minute.”

“ Do not go, love,” exclaimed the Major, forci-
piy delaining her, and vet sirug o apy eari

| lines, knowing from whom they come, Tam doubt-

not. That you will condescend o pernse these

ful ; and if you do peruse ihem where will be the
benefit? Rose canst thou forgive me? | deserve it
not—that [ know ; but yon were ever a being of
puri'y and mercy Can that mercy extend even o

me? [ ackaowledge miyse!f o pe a

this—the exernon of bemng hifted trom oue place to
another—became soon too much for her; and she
kept wholly her bed.  The calmness and fortitede
which distingaished fer from the st uever, how-
ever, left her. Feeling wideed, that the hand of
death was upon hei, she ua longer scrupledto speak
ot Eiliotr; but it was invanably as oné she hadloy
ed, and could stil! Tove, 10 1dolairy.

¢ Suarely God will fasgive him,’ sqid she,onone
occasion, whei the sacrament was about te be ad-
ministered to her,
no!

‘1 say not that he was puili
less; o ! no, Eut I torgve ham, freely ! oh,
most freely ! aad here’—clasping her thin white
hands togethei— [ pray that he may be [oigiven
by im who knowelh whereof we are wade, and
who s not extreme to mark what 1s done amiss.”
Mortal man could not witness such a scene, and
restrain his tears,

“ 1 had sat with het (il a late hour, one evening
in the laiter end of Celober, and she appeared more
easy aud cheeiful than usual  Qur devorions beiag
ended, we had talked, as we were accastomed to
talk, parily of the unhappy ¢ause of her sorgdw,atd
panly '

»f e poor children at we scioo!, wad we



