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itself, the hand of Divine Provides
his conduct, the blinduess and

Select Story.
From the Lexington, l'a.‘(mulk. of 1839,

JUDITH BENSADDI

A THRILLING STORY FOUNDED ON FACT.

The most interesting incidents of life are
such as occur unexpectedly, and from a rare
ion of circumstances.
eased, when such incidents pro-
cal and perplexing state of affairs, | pe
when much depends on the speedy decision
and conduct of the person concerned ; and
is unable to judge with certainty, what
i The unexpected tide in his
affairs is ready to bear him to the islands of
the blest ; but he sees, or imagines rocks and

cay, which may wreck all his

trembling hetween ho,
fortune begios to ebb; he

0 is gone, then he hewails

1 through life looks back
loss of that golden oppor-

tanity ; but finally soothes himself with the re-
flection that if his hesitancy was not fortunate,

He sces in_th

incident

A tide of that nature once happened in the

It was sufficiently extraor-

dinary to form a narrative somewhat instruc-
tive and affecting ; and 1 will proceed to relate
it i substance as it really happened.

1 was born and educated in the great Valley
M‘y parents were respectable,

.| gloomy dep

The interest

ﬂni. ! ‘z't 'ﬂ'm more affectingly wh'limal 1
mute and pensive, gazing intently vpon
the silent expanse, that m:‘od lmulf'u( Pn;-
’ stance, to meet the skies. Im-
pressions of the vaslness of the object hefore
me, of its h&nd uniformity of expansion, its
gloomy y nmllI oozy lamm ﬁ:jl:;re mo:i
rs pay among human my 8ot
gl.th melanchol, "'ﬁ"ﬁﬁf’ ‘:ilnn Lobserv-
© trees sand hills of the coast, goi
off, as if sliding away down the other ;ii:“«l;,
the globe, and leaving us alone in this bound-
less solitude. and precariously floating over
these dark abysses, I became not only sad,
but terrified. %ym of sea-sickness ap-
also, and added to my sufferings.

My friend Eli had left me, to arrange some
affairs with his sister in the cabin. While my
minli|l was thus linki;ng to the bottom of the
sea he came up, and seeing my despondenc,
advanced with & smile: A1 Mr. Grahme,
now you remind me of the day when I first
rul to sea. Ikept thinking, how wide and
how deep is the nui yet I have to go all the
way over it, and if I should fall overboard
or & tempest should crack this wooden shell
that bears me up, why I should have to sink
all the way to the bottom, though it were five
thousand fathoms down. ~But in two or three
days I began to find that one might travel b
wind and water with as little fear as by whee(n
and horses. 8o you will feel to-morrow, un-

| less sea-sickness should conjure up new appa-

ritions.”” *“You have described my feelings
in parl. T am aware that my apprehensions
spring, in some measure, from the awful sub-
hmil{ of this watery world, and from the
novelty of my situation, at the mercy of winds
and waves. But in addition to that, I confess
to you, Mr. B ddi, some und ble hor-
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ric delicacy would have
i 1 funnnhm of my love
stealing from me every hour of the da
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baud ; and she, dear stranger, is worthy of
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s well understood by lovers;
are too delicate and too

y § to the
on to be described, or to
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from a child, and & sweeter rose never blos-
[ Thus they went on long
in her praise, and I was confident from what
1 know, that their encomium was just. These
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play about the lips, they are di in

veyed with a touch of the
tremblings, accents, blushi
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There being no sufficient reason for
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for Boston in the next morning's
mnbou.lvh'u:lll would leave the wharf at 4

i

time, as [ had been when

A

0o more than I could have sm
I saw they rather soothed than offes
X Could I then avoid the formal declara-
tion, when a few days must send me to my
native mountains, and her to cross the wide
It would come before its time, so
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which would set out on hour earl]
th and [ had undisturbed
lor during the evening.

0 I was to write to her
within four months at farthest, and ratify or
ement. To annol it was as
oughts as Heaven is from Tar-
ith insisted that I should not
be too hasty in giving the final pled,
take time after my arrival
subject well. It was my happiness she wished
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adventure. They might have aided
settle the distracting question,
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“Mr. Grahme (said she in reply) I must
have been blind, not to see the involuntary
signs of your honorable passio
be affectation in me to deny
inspired me with a reciprocal affection,
thought before my misfortune, that 1 cowdd
love you: since that dreadful day, I havesex-
perienced and seen 100 much of your amiable
character, not to find my heart interested in
more than mere estoem and gratitude
You need not apologize
for declaring your sentiments under our pres-
The reasons you mention,
fully justify you, Though you require no defi-
nite answer at present,
you are master of my heart; but before I
consent to give you my hand, i
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sion, and the su; ions of prej
eased me 10 tell them all,
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“Jewess.” But oh ! misery ! when

oh, hours of delight and sorrow!
ing moment, to mingle
er the cup of our youth-
ful love? We clung to each other's embrace,
our tears united as they fgl; our hearts an-
swered throb for throb.
The clock struck ten. ‘“‘Adien!” She fal-

returning consumption and
the means of cure. Alas! they little

knew the malady was consuming the heart,

el .
riety admitted of no longer delay. She | Thus I drooped and hesitated irbageie i

ror, some gloomy presentiment of evil, has

that they

nothing more than a good
d at /ashi

College in this State, and had made consider-
able progress in professional studies, when I
was threatened with that enemy of hard stu-
dents—the consumption. By medical advice
it was determined that 1 should nlmul the ap-

bade a sor-

he South,

0
rowful adieu to my friends, and to the roman.
tic scenes of my dear native valley ; never had
I felt so much melancholy. | had never trav-
eled ; my life seemed to be wasting away with
disease ; my local attachments were strong ;
my little cirele of kindred and friends' were
nearly &1l the world tome.  What youth would
not, under such ecircamstauces, feel a deadly
despondency settling on his heart? when from
the top of the Blue Ridge 1 looked, perhaps

over the woody hills, the
cliffis fringed with cedar,

and the smoke of my paternal home, by the
windings of the ‘upland river, I wept—yes,

grown, I wept bitter), s
down the southern declivi-

ty of the mountain. I went moping on m
Larrived safely thou
in low spirits, at the place of my destination

y, however, thougl

By degrees my health and spirits revived

of new scenes, a genial

, and an agreeable circle of new
Much I longed for my native

t now I hoped to see them again

should mingle its verdure with

» nzure mist of theirlofty pinnacles.

To confirm my health and to enlarge my

P my mind ever since I came on
board."” ““What is that presentiment (said
he) but the work of fancy, who moulds out of
the abundance of your present sadness, some
shapeless images of misfortune—." He
was going on with his usual vivacity of manner,
stepping about the deck. He had scarcely
uttergd the word ‘‘ misfortune,” when, being
near the side rail, he was tripped by a sudden
roil of the vessel, thrown over, and plunged
headlong into the sea. He almost brushed
me as he fell. Before I could think, he was
gone ; 1 saw no sign of him, but the bubbling
of the water, where he had sunk. * 8hi
about!"" was instantly eried on deck ; and nﬂ
hands exerted themselves in the opevation.
For m{ rt, my eyes stared with tlm fixed-
ness of rﬁ‘n(h on the fast receding spot. Pres-
ently my friend rose to the surface; but
strangling, and unable to buffet the waves.
He struggled for a moment, then gradually
disappeared ; and before we reached the place,
not even & bubble markedit. The cruer\v-vc
had already forgotten its victim,

My grief and horror at the fatal accident
were unutterable. But they were soon arrest-
ed by the shrieks of the unfortunate sister,
who this moment learnt her irreparable loss.
She ran distractedly over the deck, and would
have sprang into the sea, had I not caught
her. 1 lore herinto the cabin. She could
utter nothing but screams for two or three
hours, She was absolutely frantic with agony
of mind. She wrung her fv“"“h and beat her
breast. Couvulsive sobs marked the intervals
between her keenest paroxysms. My own

| grief was absorbed in her ; I attempted some

scanty knowledge of the world, [ resolved to | words of comuluqm-, but they fell unnoticed

return by way of Chacleston, and take a yoyage | upon her ears. She seemed insensible to all
) o}

external i ief had overwhelmed

'
the first blush of spring 1 v he |
Charleston stage, which set out from the vil- |
Iage two hours before day.

lers charme
e, modesty, intelligence,
There was o peculiar cast of benev-
olence, both in their features and their lan-
guage—nccompanied with unaffected gaiety,
ty of manne
happy buoyancy of spirits A
us I had never experienced since 1 left
0. The young lady talked less than her
, but ‘when she spoke, the sprightly
good sense of her words, the sweet tones of
her voice, the kindling lustre of her eyes, and
the lively play of her pretty features, made
everything she said go warm and luimnlin{lo
Every sentence she uttered left o
glowing sensation within—as if an l'lhi:ﬂ.‘ll
fire had penetrated to the sources of anima-
tion and given an exhilarating impulse to all
inciples of life. Notto IA]IIII'N her, was
impossible ; to love her—aye, with all the
heart, would have been easy; but for me, the

g ly, at | pressions,
took n seat in the | every fncull{'l. Merciful heavens! Even the
ect

distant recollection almost freezes my blood.

1 found two other | Still do | seem to hear the first words that
pussengers within, but_discovering only that | came in broken accents from her lips—** My
they were a male and female, I spoke not un- | brother ! Olu wy brother! my good, my dear,
til daylight, nor did they. As the dawn gfad-
ually disclosed their features, I was more and
more struck with their interesting appearance.
oncluded that they were brother and |and groans, after she
were in the bloom of youth— | speech. She bewailed her brother, her father
Jut soft complexion, raven black | (the only living parent) and lastly herself.
of brilliant jet, rotund faces, and p her a
her a look of most pleasing and inte

my only brother!"" I will not, I cannot bear
to repeat the strains of heart-rending lamen-
tations, which she poured forth, with sobs |
recovered the use of

She

s
li- | unprotected maiden in & foniqn land. In
The young lady struck me as | vain I assured her of my protection. During
ette that I had ever |
| dressed, and hadall |
ing. On secing each |

the first day and mght, she seemed uncon-
scious of my existence,
I need not say that T was her close attend-

1 willing, on both xides, to [ ant. T was the only person on board who

ation: %0 we began with
got into the full flow of
My prepossessions were more

I[m conversation of my
me with a u

soon found a
their company,

nion of a day, it seemed rash

v
I had never been in love; if the
new feelings I experienced in her company
were those of love, 1 was not then conscious

I had no doubt of their being foreigners,
But of what nation ? They spoke English as | 80Y
their mother tongue; yet their features and
complexion differed from my ideas of the

In the course of the day,

however, they informed me that they were
born in London, where their forefuthers had
lived, that their father, having some busi
to settle in the West Indies, had sent thi

only son for the purpose—and that this ro-
mantic sister of his must needs accompany
him to see the world: and, as she said, toim-
prove her mind by inspecting nature in the
Torrid Zone, and man in thaSe

of bondage, us he existed in the West Indies
~—and in the highest enjoyment of freedom,
“‘as he is in your happy country,’’ said the

epest miseries

“Your sister sees man in

both extremes here,’' said I, *‘Not quite,”
said he; ““for West Indian slavery is worse
than yours; though even in its most mitiga-
ted form, slavery 1s a bitter thing, "

He then informed me that, having finished
their business in the Islands, they had landed
in Georgia, made an excursion into the inte-
rior of South Carolina, and were now bending
their way to Charleston, to embark for the
Chesapeake. Thence they would go from city
to city, until they reached Boston. At the

for the Ch

protection. I did, with all the fee!

| regarded her situation. The captain and sail-

ors appeared to think that drowning was a
thing rather to be expected than lamented ;
and the grief of a surviving relative a matter

(| that seamen had no concern in,

It was almost morning before poor Judith
could resty even a moment, frem her wailing,
At length, however, exhausted nature could
sustain no more, without an interval of repose.

She sunk into short slumbers, broken by
starts of horror; she would suddenly call for
her brother, ask where she was, or utter some
exclamation of grief, and presently fall back
again into & momen! oblivion of her sor-
rows. Finally, she fell into a sound sleep,
and awoke after two hours, with calmer foeﬁ»
ings. Itried again to console her. She could
now hear me ; and after awhile she apprehend-

my earnest assurance of uymiulhy and
ing b dole with h i;" g
weeping heart, condole with her s an: anflﬁu

to devote myself to her as a brother, until she | red
was safely lodged with her friends.

These protestations were o sensible relief

to her mind, as ed her own situation.
She expressed, and that sincerely, the pro-

foundest gratitude for my attention to her, in

her sorrowful and desolate state. She threw
herself upon my offered protection with unsus-
pecting confidence. I must have been the
greatest vilhir:‘on :‘nh’ to \hlink of tlaking

age of that
I abhorred the idea.

As the native vivacity of Judith's feelings,
made the first tempest of her grief inexpress-

ibly violent, so it caused that tempest sooner
to spend its force, and settle down into a
comparative calm. Never had I seen such
‘B‘Mlﬂﬂﬂ;

1 felt such keen sorrow in my ownsoul. Two
or three days were however sufficient to re-
store this lovely mourner to acalmness which
sdmitted of her conversing freely, though not
without many tears, on her mic{onunc, and
on the ways and means of her return home.
Grief had, in this short time, driven the rose
from her cheeks, the sparkling radiance from
l‘::'ayu, the bouyant

heart-breaking distress—never had

lity from her mem-
and left her faded and withered, like

the scorched blossom of the desert.

What were my feelings, when I had leisure

to think, that this lovely drooping flower was
now und, dp
Fri-ing stroke of providence, was she driven

ler my sole care? and by what a sur-

or shelter into & stranger’s friendly arms?

In herself to me the loveliest, she was made
by these affecting circamstances by far the
dearest of human kind, My passion, hereto-
fore un’ch_ori;hod in the bud, was nourished,

nearer than I
mutually excited to a freer in-
tercourse, we laughed and talked, and were

- m.

excursions together. The estimable an
able qualities of my new friends, were
«lully unfolding themselves, and gaining a
tronger hold on my affections. ‘Their man-
mers weee polished, yet simple; their speech
seasonad with wit, and sweetened with kind
foelings ; their intelloctuul acqui were
ancommon for their age, their moral prinei-
ples pure, and their piety, though seeming to
shun observation, was msver(f
inferable from many indirect signs. Thoug
ahey nover seemed disposed to discuss any
cological subject, they showed o pointed
.abhorsence of vice and profunity.
_As thn.uluobmenl‘ﬂwv, 1 suticipated with
incrensing pain the day:
As for Judith, the sister, l became mnlcipul
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wy heart bounded with joy. When I express-
ed my pleasure at the prospect of having their
company so long, they fully reciprocated my
congratulations, and suid, |hc{ were the more

an agmeeable companion,
ays, as d w{ had not & single
oston.

of unreserved “-milhrity.

We spent two weeks in Charleston, lodging at
the same hotel, and generally n;;kln' our

my protection.
ﬁ:nmhad with a private parlor and private
b to

matured, and doubly purified, by y

her sorrow, her dcp-end'ence_ on me.

T SOme it was laded

‘‘Adieu,” but the word died

I have not told you the fact,
no necessity for declaring what might give you
disagreeable feelings in my society.
now to shudder at the thought of mars
“A Jewess! you aJewess!
claimed rather abruptly ; for the word struck
me like an electric shock.
ceived the effect it had on me, tears gushed
from her eyes, and she rose to leave me.
Whereupon my former feelings, like refluent | I
waves which the dash of a tornado has dis-
placed, came rushing tumultuously back again,
and I exclaimed, “Oh, my dear Judith, do not

Jewess, or cast her off forever.
Often did I seize my pen and resolve,
requested, to write at all events. Sometimes

her Judsism predominated over all at her ex- | |

1 caught the expiring accent, as
my lips to hers—the balmy sweet-
ness remains to this day. We retired to our
respective chambers, like criminals going to
execution—s0 deadly was the sadness of that

parting.
5 Cunfd Isleep? Not a wink. The sensa-

11
{

hibition is & wise one. Now

ugh
Forget me, lovely Judith.”
I could not say it. " The very last week arriv-
the decision must be made, for to desert
onger was in effect to decide the engage-
The tide of fortune was ebbing fast,
and the dear object of my fondest affections,
was floating off with the receding wave. This
ht back to view, with mingled
all the enrupturing loveliness of what

5F
&4

My studies had been much interrupted b
consumption first, and then by lov

Unconguerable musings of the past
and future ran perpetually through my mind.
I seemed to have lived an age within the last
To go back alone to home and the
scenes of my boyhood—though one month
before, it was the object of my fondest desire,
seemed now like going into the shades of
death ; for whilst I should be returning to my
in, Judith would be on her way to
e wide ocean, and soon be far hidden
from my eyes among the myriads of London.
ned myself tracing her course,

i

took myself with renewed
1 books. But many a time and oft
while leaning over my learned auth
table, did I start out of a reverie, and finding
that my soul had unconsciously strayed into | mine.

the regions of love, and drank sweeter waters the
st the fountain of Venus, than Helicon
ever yielded to poet_or phil

g

i

be 80, that I have nothing to

herself
impression of her ‘‘love
darting eyes,” of the sweet music of her voice;
I, all back again, 'ﬁt

Journey to Charleston, our stay there, the
scene on the sea, the scene at the hotel, and
ng night, the keen sorrows and the
od all that made them

separate those whom affection unites?"’
fell back on her seat ; and almost choked with
sobs, replied, ‘‘That name has not prevented
me from giving you my heart; nor shall it

ing you my hand,~—if you
and your friends, after full ideration,—
find nothing in it fatal to your love and happi-
ness. Several of my kindred have married
Christians, and none of them would refuse
| their consent to my doing the same.
father hes told me to marry only a worthy
man, and he would consent that he should be
1 am no bigot, though educated in
the religion of my forefathers.
that many people have such prejudices against
my nation, that they could not be happy in a
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gain to my bosom, and bringing b

FE

By the end of the ensui
vawﬂiuum

wiidie of 1y pechasion; ¥hen
of my ; when
oceurred which again raised my feelings to a
tempest, and formed the closing scene of my

80
3
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which my fancy was arraying with all
arms of delighted love, and pastoral

frozen Alps, snd torrid deserts; I would have
gone down, like Eurydice, to th

gions of death, and have dees
rewarded to win such s lovely creature at

1
£

it

Fifteen minutes before three, my waking
dreams were interrupted by s servant, who
announced that the stage would soon be ready.
I sprang up, dressed myself, and after writin,
in a few words another adien to my love,
went to the bar and called for my bill, which
the bar-keepér, strangely as [ thought, had
declined to furnish until now,
led packet, which | was
ck, not to open until after
I left my own billet-doux, and

£
¥

“Jewess,”” that fantastic sprite, was banished
by the confident belief, that my Judith had
manifested so little aversion to isti

story.

Going by the postoffice one forenoon, I was X
called to receive a letter which arrived by the
last mail. I turned in, expecting nothing un-
usual ; when lo! it was a ship-letter, wi
London post-mark. I instantly recogni

15

1

seriously on the subject, before you proceed
d kill my poor heart to
find, when too late—'"Here overcome by her
feelings, she broke off, and retired to her

ristian
faith, and so much of the Christian spirit ; and

i H
£

13

ood Heaveus! what a voleanic stirring and
heuin‘. what g rekind

flame of love had been sooth
ir, but the fuel was unconsumed, and

Idering in secret ; the first breath
of hope was sufficient to reawaken its dor-

‘l'

rofession, that really nothing was wanting

I got up too, in deep agitation, and paced ot & proper 0e; 10 wabe: hov all that

Presently 1 went to my chamber
also, and tried to retlect on wi

with 50 much surprise.
efforts ot ‘reasoning, 1 could only thin

“Jewess | what is that? She
is my own flesh and blood, she worships my
God; she is the loveliest of the daughters of
I have spent a happy month with
her; happy, as far as my sensation were ocea-
sioned by her; why not a year, or life-time ?
She manifests sach a Christian temple, and
such liberality of sentiment, that she needs
only to be domiciliated with me and my
Christian friends, to overcome the

ifé

I cast a look at Judith's window ;
and her shadow threw its dark

gic of passion, lkuzul;l “mzlf tell. My
ces of undiminished love

lead her to the altar, whenever she

cracked, the wheels rambled over the pave-
ment, my eyes soon lost even the shadow of
my beloved ; the parting wasindeed over, but
the heart-ache remaived.
whirled to Lancaster, stupid with grief and
watching. The dear image floated contina-
ally before my imagination, i
eyes still beamed on my soul.
pure soft heart beat respousively to mine.

I hurried out of town on my way home, in-
tending as soon as I reached a private place,
to tear open the mystery
1 found = suitable place,
the resolution to break the seal. Hope shed
reviving rays upon my soul, and I

Now the months seemed

rations for my expected voyage,

whelm and extinguish forever the last of
my hudvion of love. Hitherto the evidence

d

3

ime.”” The delightful summer
of our mountains seemed intermi 0

for it shed its flowers and matured its foliage,
but brought me no answer. had four
months as the utmost limit to which even fear
could postpone the return of an_answer.
Three months I thought sufficient—I

could we lead, in & rural cottage in some nook
Such beauty! such mental
charms! such loveliness, even in a heathen,
could make one happy !
Can I bid her go for a Jewess, and mourn her
slighted love, and bestow her unrivalled
charms on another? No, by all that is pre-
cious, I cannot, [ will not. Even now she is
weeping for the perturbation she gave my

It contained two sealed billets.
The first I opened, was as follows :

“Dear Me. Granue :—Pardon us for using
a little art to do you an act of simple justice,
which our consciences would not
Your kindness to our dear friend has
put you to considerable expense, which the
enclosed $100 may remunerate ; but the kind-
ness itself, none but God can recompense, and
He, we doubt not, will.
you, with sincere prayers for His blessing on

th had changed her mind were pure- -

of what I had feared : q
cost me 80 much excrutiating
ture, was now to be solved.
in & moment whether the lovely
e 'w"p::&. When 1
now im)
thumb-nail to the seal, and I felt
about to read the doom of a love whose
po my
hold on me, and trembling which made
shake.” 1 could s

3 not the
homewards under my load
| times 1 stopped,

P to
summons to aepnn Eve:
mail-day I went disheartened away, but sti
ng the hope that the next mail

g.

With this conclusion, firmly settled, I re-

g

;

month passed over my impatient
to the end of it no letter came.
Jeaves of autumn put on the bright of
approaching decay, making the forest glorious

il

¥

to wait for her appearance, but I
intruded into har.;rivm ul;ctmry, and would
Hearing me walk impatiently about
the parlor, she nlengﬂ:-mein,

i
i

The other note was far more interesting.

I cannot sleep, when the

g of the wheels that are to carry you

away, must soon strike my ears.
valley, think on our engagement ; and

do, I shall not blame you.
et I know you love on
alwaya love her—I know you will—wri
events—I can say no more, but once
adien. God bless all my dear friend a
tector.”

to all eyes but mine, Stil

Impatience was converted iuto fearful anxie-

ty. I saw the leaves of autumn fade, and then

withered and sere, before the northern
looked sad

i

Mr. Grahme, I have given you a little time
for consideration, that you might compose
your spirits, but you must have much more
time to ler the matter sufficiently.” ‘‘No,
my lovely Judith, the thought of giving you
bstacle to

[
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gathering storm of winter. d
heart, for not & word from Judith
ing eyes. Winter shed its
snows over mountain and vall
" | came, and New Year came,
;I::nut and dreariest in the nnbdoorwwld,

[ Agr ]
"-3 the dead

a cloudy sky. The
an to yield to the benign power of

a5
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loving and blessing one another, in what you
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me, for the possibility of it had never occur-
to me, but it cannot shake my love for
you, it cannot mar my delight in you. [ can
most freely offer you my hand again, with &
heart untouched by fear, and altogether devo-
ted to your happiness.”
doubt in the least, but you ought to have the
opportunity of consulting your friends, before
1 bind you by any absolute e
Here is my hand, it is at your dis;
cept or decline it finally, when you have re-
turned home, and fully consi
in the presence of your kindred. You will
then see whether your ju
what your heart desires.
write to me then ; if you confirm our_engage-
ment, I shall rejoice as much as gratified love
can make me; if you decline it, be assu

i
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The sccond day, I read this note a dozen
times. “Jewess'' rather grated.
Bat love soon banished the momentary im-
. In the neighborhood of Carlisle

bersburg, I recognized the features
t valley. The mountains were
sublime, and the lowlands less
variegated, than in my native country, but the
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influence, but not so my deso-
late heart. Early flowers looked out on sun-
ny banks, meadows drank new verdure from %
the joyful streams that gushed out of showery
‘h.boundadl lhmuhfth‘ch valleys. Now
came anniversary of the journey to

&hn;luwz;—-then.:s l?: sea Ve i vl

e love pledges e parting s

. hopes had faded into utter dark-
ness ; my letters were never to be answered ;

Whilst I had been able to cherish
ing remnant of hope, that slow
accidental detentions by sea or
layed the answer—I clung to
for the result before I would take
step. But when five, and then six
passed away, my characteristic
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were the same ; the parallel

F

ide interval of rich slope:
and limestone rivulets, brought to my min
once more the objects of my
0ld habits of thought an
and my new delirium of love

ot that I thought Judith less
, but the storm of amorous
, which her presence and our
within me, had so far subsi
reason could sometimes dart & ray thro

you
act wisely, from a deliberate view of the case.'’

n these terms we settled our g
My happiness was complete, for 1 confided
perfectly in her fidelity, and my own steadi-

what followed seemed hardly to be the effect
of reason either. I don't know what was the
r other, the word, ‘‘Jew-

said she) I will communicate to
er fact, which you are entitled to
now ; and which, as it was no inducement to
you to offer me your hand, will have no infiu-
ence on your final decision.
of the most h":hnl‘m Mni::‘;l in London -y
occupies a ly respectable station in the
veglrhy circles of that city.
independent income of £6000 sterling a year,
bequeathed by an uncle.
may suppose, from the commonneas of for-
tune-hunting—a crowd of suitors
them accomplished and worth,

But I could love none of them,

and saw her with fancy’s | myste
the charms of her beauty—
lagued word “Jewess,” would suddenl,
come like a spell, and dissipate the dear il-
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But not only was I di
that such ﬁ{lum WM nd
there was this further di

usion. .

On the fourth day, when I was enterin
ia, more frequently would that detests-
back aad trouble me, ‘‘Jew-
ess, Jewess!"" thought I in )
¢| ' Am in love with & Jewess
cessive day, the villainous thought r
more h i
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my wealth, and meet with

ing state of mind, mole-
I groaned with vexation at myself, for admit- :n‘u-—uuad i

Al
that I should accompany her to Philadelphia,
where we would wait until she could get an
answer from some mercantile friends, which
her father had in Boston ; from them she had
no doubt of obtaining protection, and a con-
veyance to London.

A voyage of a week brought us to Baltimore, | life
where ‘we immediately took in a
steamboat line for Iphia. *:c nex
day we landed there, and took lodgings in a
ud | hotel. Neither of us had a single acquain-
tance in that city, 1 announced my protege
as & foreign lady in distress, whom an accident
had deprived of her brother,

-3

and cast uj
1 requested that we i‘hm

heless vlwlz

s of our separation.

ad excited & now passion
fully seusible of the thrill-

dover. She, on her part, made no conceal-
ment of her friendly sentiments towards me,

ve me no ivocal
i ned that

udled such fires in me

ust
have been themselves lighted at the al‘: of

pns.i...mphmm‘u
were

anli. on board,

the rarlor, as
ll.dz'u situation did not admit of her mingling
wit e were dated in

every

once more illuminate all

coun

K increased my esteem and affec-
tiow for inaey maden. 1 had
seen her in days of vivacity, free from
u;:i'o M&oinomt:‘ﬂ of her
m n e

heart. Nowtoo I had seen her l’lﬂhl}
riven as it were by a thunder and

the

1 wi
Here we spent eight days in each other's

society, hﬂ’ days they ‘were to me—traus-
cendantly

many sorrows cast their melancholy s
over them. I saw with delight, that Judith's
grief yielded to cheerfulness of

ppy, I will call them, thonrh

soul, that would love me for
SR
eaven in

my calamity sent me such an one. With you,
w amiable character I have tried, both in o
joy und in sorrow, I would rather spend my

| the tiresome splendor
dear protector, a rural

tic valley, is just such a life
if it pleased heaven, I
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ting such thoughts. But e day th
crowded harder Into_ my mind. In s

of the upring.“‘lim&-eo-plcﬁl‘ my ar-
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vite the lovers of nature abroad,
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* shall my acquaintances poiat :::”’ and say

try, where nature and simplicit,

I was delighted at what she told me, both
of her fortune and (what I had seen )
her taste of simplicity and rural life, If any
one accuse me tor rejoici
y charmer’s new discon

ik

-
Hhaie

,l'wn?:_urnrt'o my
emy out of the field. Then woald Judith rise

charms befor
memory would tell the
r grief-born uni
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felt at such intelligence ¥
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ness to her eye. She did not cease to
weep, but she could, for an hour or two some-
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her sorrow, and
the beauties of her
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into a most horrible depth of . Fi
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