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UNE OF A COUNTRY GIRL.
.1 will not say how many
for I intend to be very mys-
' a time, with my readers—au
aan stepped from a country
hat had just arrived at the
of the famous Chelsea Inn,
and Compasses, & name turn-
e ont of the pious original,
b ompasseth us. I'he young
semed about the age of 18,
b contly dressed, though in the
otic fashion of the times.—
ol formed and well looking,
and looks giving indications |
jdy health consequent upon
to sun and air in the country.|
hping o the waggon, which
N immediately ‘lml mto the
|, the girl stood for a moment |
Wt uncertainty whither to go,
sietress of the o, who had
obsi rved !it'i' liesilas
| her to enter and take
jo Voung W Onan ?‘t-mm.\' u'|.u'\'-
dention, and soony by the kind-
,- L and] ul_\‘. found hersell h}‘
e of a nicely sanded parlor,
v withal to refresh hersell atfer
A tedious journeyes
o, 11y POOY ;_ril‘l,"_s:lul the l:m_ll-
1'}-.:1\'m_;: heard, m return for
hoss, the whole particulars of
b wornan's situation and histo-
ou hast come all this way to
oo, and hast no friend but |
loo, the waggoner. Truly, he
1o sive thee but small help
etting o place.”
vice. then, difficult to be had?”
voung womaty, sadly.
ey cood situations, al least,
1o find. But have a good heart,
bid the landlady, and as she con-
b 1ooked around her with pride
itv: “thon seest what I have
uivsells and 1 left the r-nnntr}'|
thing, just like yourselfy with
o look to. But ‘tisn’t every
certaine that must look for such
Jand m oany case it must be
| showed myself a good |
IJI'[;'L'l' my IHIII'[' Hll' .I:ll'*lil._ hen- |
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his soul. made me mistress of
bt aind Compasses.. 50 i i
landlady's  speech might  hay
a lone wav, (or the dame loved
sound of her own tongue, Lt |
interruption oceasioned '.._-. th

e of a gentleman, when the |
v rose, and weleomed him hear-

dame,” saul the new comer,
as a stout, respectably attired
of middle age, “how sells the
¢! Secarcely a drop left in the
I ]li"llll‘."

ngh left to give your wr:rshilll a
yalter your long walk,” veplied
llady, as she rose to fulfil the
p implied in her words.

plked not,” was the gentleman’s
“but took a pair of ears down
. Thou knowest I always come
sert myself to'see if’ thou lackest
ng,”

sity” replied the landlady, “and
that way of doing business that
e made yourself, as all the city
e richest man in the DBrewer’s
ation, it not in all London itself.”
ll, dame, the better for me ifit is
d the brewer, with a smile, “but
pave the mng, and this quits pret-
b of thine shall pleasure us, may-
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ARE LIBERTY DWELLS THLRE I8 MY UOi?me.‘(j

yesterday was my housekeeper com-
plaining of the want of help, since this
deputyship brought me more into the
way of entertaining the people of the
ward.”

Ere the wealthy brewer and deputy
left the Goat and Compasses, :11'1‘;111;_;;3-
ments were made for sending the coun-
trf' girl to his house in the city on the
following day. Proud of having done
a kind action, the garrulous hostess took
advantage of the circumstance to deliv-
er an immensely long harangue to the
young woman on her new duties, and
on the dangers to which youth is expos-
ed in large cities, The girl heard her
benefactress with modest thankfulness,
but a more minute observer than the
good landlady might have seen,in the
l‘.'\'(‘ itlltl countenance ul. I||1' :,:_il’!.. i Illli-
et firmness of expression. such as might
have induced the cutting short ol the
lecture.  However, the landlady’s lee-
ture did end, and towards the evening
of the day lollowing her arnival at the
Goat and Compasses, the youthiul rus-
tie found herselt installed as house-
iaid m the dwelling of the rich brewer.

The fortunes of this girl it is our pur-
pose to follow. The first change in her
condition which took place subsequent
to that related, was her elevation to the
vacant post of housekeeperin the brew-
er's fomily, 1In this situation she was
brought more than formerly m contaet
with her master, who lound ample rea-
son for admiring her propriety of con-
duct,nus well as her skilﬁlll economy of
management. By degrees he began to
find her presence necessary to lus hap-
piness; and being a man both of hon-
orable and independent mind, he at
length offered her his hand. It was ac-
cepted, and she, who but four or five
vears before had left her country home
barefooted, became the wife of one of
the richest citizens in London.

For many years Mr. Aylesbury, for
such was the name of the brewer, and
his wife lived in happiness and comfort
together. He was a man of good fam-
ily and connexions, and consequently ot
bigher breeding than his wife could
boast ofy but on no oceasion had he ev-
er to blush for the partner whom he
had chosen. Her calm, inborn strength,
it not dienity of character, conjomed
Wi n extreme quickness of percep-
her fill her place at her hus-

A0, !

band's table with as much grace and
credit as if she had been bom 1o the
station.  And as time ran on, the re-

spectability of Mr. Aylesbury’s posi-
tnon received a gradual merease. Ie
became an Alderman, and subsequently
a sheritl’ of the ecity, and in conse-
quence of the latter elevation was
knighted. Afterwards—and now a part
of the mystery projected at the com-
mencement of the story, must he bro-
ken in upon, as far as time is concern-
ed-—alterwards the important place
which the wealthy brewer held in the
city, called down upon him the atten-
tion and favor of the King, Charles 1,
then anxious to coneiliate the good will
of the citizens, and the city knight re-
ceived the further honor of baronetey.

Lady Aylesbury, in the first year of
her married life, gave birth to a daugh-
ter, who proved an only child, wnd
round whom, as was natural, all the
hopes and wishes of the parents en-
twined themselves. This daughter had
only reached the age ol seventeen when
her father died, leaving an immense for-
tune behind him. It was at first thought
that the widow and her daughter would
become inheritors of this without the

tasting with us.”

landlady was not long in pro-
stoop of ale, knowing that her
hever sef an example hurtful to
Literests, by countenancing the
Pton of foreign spirits.

1 wtogs,” smd the hrewer,
bl tasted ity wwell made and
Ly andd that is giving both thee
our dues. Now pretty one.”

which had been placed beside
P, “wilt thou drink this to thy
tart’s health?”

| poor country girl to whom this
piressod declined the proflered cis
and with o blush; but the landlady
ted, “Come, silly wench, tlrilli(
ship’s health; he is more likely
thee a service, if it so pleased
in John Hodge, the waggoner.
1l has come many a_ mile,”, con-
the hastess, “to seek a place in
that she may burden her family
at home

th us.

¥ face is her character,” said the

* o dilligent and trusty one.”

slilling one of the measures or |

b seck  service,” exclaimed the
s “why, then it is perhaps well
Has she brought a char-
¥ith her, or can you speak for ber,

® has never.been from home, siry
farted lindlady; 1 worrant she

on thy prophecy, hnstess, will 1
1T Into iny own serviee; for but

shadow of a dispute. But it proved
|nllma'\\'im'. Certain relatives of the de-
ceased brewer set up a plea, upon the
foundation of a will made in their favor
il_wlnru the deceased had become mar-
vied,  With her wonted firmness, Lady
[ Ayleshury immediately took steps for
the  vindication of her own and her
child’s vights, A young lawyer, who
had been a frequen  guest at her hus-
band's table, and of whose abilities she
| had formed a high opinion, was the per-
son whom she had fixed upon as the le-
gal asserter of her cause. ddward Hyde
was, indeed, a youth of great ability,—
Though only twenty-four years ol age
at the period referred to, aud‘thu‘ugh e
had spent much of his youthful time in
the society of the gay and fashionable
of the day, he had not neglected the
purbuits to which his family's wish, as
well as his own tastes, had devoted him.
But it was with counsiderable hesitation,
and with a feeling of anxious diflidence,
that he consented to undertake th
charge of Lady Aylesbury’s case; for
certain strong though unseen and un-
acknowledged senmrious, were at work
in his bosom, to make him fearful of the
responsibility, and anxious about the

results

eloquence, and displ

successful pleader was seated heside his |
two clients.

she now spoke warmly of her gratitude
to the preserver of her daughter from

ment munificent, indeed, for the occa-
sion. '"T'he young barrister did not seem
at ease during Ludy Aylesbury’s expres-
sion of her feelings. He shifted upon
his chair, changed color, looked to Miss |1

-

services above compensation in the way |
of money, I wish also to give you aland on the fifth, at evening, she made

The young lawyer, however, became
counsel for the brewer's widow and
danghter, and by a striking exertion ol
| ( of legal ability,

Lady Aylesbury's usual

want, and also tendered a fee—a pay-

Aylesbury, played with the purse be-

Think- ||
ing only of best expressing her own
gratitude, Lady Avlesbury appeared not
to observe her visiter's conlusion, but
arose, saying, *In token that I hold your

memorial of my gratitude in another|!
shape,”  As she spoke thus, she drew a

every lady earvied in those days, and|!
left the room. : |
What passed during her absence, be- |1
tween the parties whom she leit togeth-
er, will be best known by the result.—|1
When Lady Aylesbury returned, she

ed eyes, but her hand within that of Ed-|i
ward Hyde, who knelt on the mother’s
entrance, and sought her consent to their
union.  Eaplunations of the feelings ||
which the parties entertained for ench |¢
other ensued, and Lady Aylesbury was
not long in giving the desired consent.
“Crive me leave, however,” she said, “to
place avound your neck the memorial
which I intended for you, This chain,”
it was a superb gold one, $was a token
of gratitude, from the ward in which he
!ive?i'ﬁ to my dear husband.” Lady
Ayleshury’s calm, serious eyes were
filled with tears as she threw the chain
round Edward’s neck, saying, “These
links were borne on the neck of a wor-
thy and henored man.  May'st thou,
my beloved sonyattain to still higher
honors.”
The wish was fulfilled, though not
until danger and sulfering tried severely
the parties concerned.  The son-in-law
of Lady Ayleshury became am eminent
member of the English bary and also an
eminent speaker in Parliament. When
Oliver Cromwell brought the Kmg to
ifie and estavhshed the Com-
monwealth, Sir BEdward Hyde—{or he
lid held o government post, and had
been knighted—was too prounnnent i
llll&illtll..'l' 0l lil.l‘ l'll.\-I]j‘;l !l'.HT_\' Lo [u:{;;lip(-
the enmity of the new rulers, and was
obliged to reside on the continent il
the restoration.  When abroad, he was
so-mueh esteemed by the exiled Prince,
(afterwards Charles I1)as to be appoint-
ed Lord High Chaneellor of Englind.
which appointient wis confirmed when
the King was restored to the throne.—
Some years afterwards, Hyde was ele-
vated to the peerage, first in the rank
of a Baron, and subsequently as Earl of
Clarendon, a title which he made famous
in English history.
These events, so briefly narrated, oc-
cupied a large space of time, during
which Lady Aylesbury passed her days
in quiet and retirement. She had now
the gratification of beholding her daugh-
ter Countess of Clarendon, and of sce-
ing the grand-children who had been
born to her, mingle as equals with the
noblest in the land. But a still more
exalted fate awaited the descendants of
the poor friendless girl who had come
to London, in seach of service, in a
waggoner’s van.  Her grand-daughter,
Ann Hyde, a young lady of spirit, wit,
and beauty,#ad been appointed, while
her family staid abroad, one of the maids
of honor to the Princess of Orange,
andgin that situation had attracted so
strongly the regards of James, Duke of
York. and brother of Charles 11, that
Lie contracted a private marciage with
her.  The birth of a child forced on a
public announcement of this contract,
and ere long, the grand-daughter of La-
dy Aylesbury was openly received by
the royal family and the people of Fing-
land. as Duchess of York, and sister in-
law of the sovereign.
Lady Aylesbury did not long survive
this event. But, ere she dropped into
the grave, nt a ripe old age, she saw her
descendants heirs presumptive to the
British Crown. King Charles had mar-
vied, but had no legitimate issue, and,
accordingly, his brother’s family had the
prospect and rights of succession. And,
n reality, 1two immediate descendants
of the barefooted country girl did wulti-
mately fill the throne—Mary (wife of
Villian 111,) and Queen Anue, prin-
cesses both of illustrious emory.
" Such were the fortunes of the young
woman of whom the werthy landlady
of the Goat and Compasses was fearful
of encouraging to rash hopes by a re-
ference to the lofty position which it
had been her own F:m» to attain in life.

SCdATOld,

: propriety of conduct which won the
manner was quiet and composed, but|esteem and love of the brewer, the se-
quel of the country girl’s history could
not have been such as it is,

gate Constitution, under the command
fore him, tred to speak, but stopped |¢
short and changed color again,
at the Court of France, and his family,
and manned by nearly five hundred
souls—drew near to “the chops™ of the
English Channel.

buneh of l.v_\'r: [rom her |N'ffl'\!'!, which (,'ilpl:iil‘l came on deck soon after, and

to the officer of the deck, that he might

stated, he thought it more than proba-
found her daughter stauding with avert- | ble that e would pass it without seeing

the idlers and the starboard watch.

foretopsuil yard.

the deck,
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From the Democratic Review.
OLD TRONSIDES ON A LEE SHORE,
BY AN EYE WITNESS,
It was at the close of a stormy day
n the year 1835, when the gallant fri-

f Captain Elliott—having on board the
ate Edward l;ivingswnjntv Minister

Fer four days she
wd been beating down from Plymouth,

wer last tack for the French coast.
The watch was set at 8 P. M.; the

mving ascertained the bearing of Scil-
vy gave orders to keep the ship “full
il bye,” remarking, at the same time,

nike the light on the lee beam, but he

t.  He then “turned in,” as did most of

At a quarter past 9, . M., the ship
eaded west, by the compass, when the
sall of »Lizht, O was heard from the

“Where away?" asked the officer of

“Three points on the lee bow,” re-
plied the lookout-man, which the unpro-
fessional reader will readily understand
to mean very nearly straight ahead.

At this moment the Captain appear-
edy and took the trampet.

“Call all hands ™ was his immediate

s All hands,” whistled the Boatswain,
with the long shrill summons, familiar to
all who have ever been on board a man
of war.

mates, and ere the last echo had

away, all but the sick were upon deck.
The ship was staggering through a
heavy swell from the Bay ef Biscay;

rad days, had increased to @ severity
it was not ta he made light of.

before, and the Dead Man’s
plied, in hoarser notes, behind us.

attempt to go about was sure destruc-
L1011,

the Captain was the furled mainsail—
which he had ordered to be earried
throughout the evening—the hauling up
of which, contrary to the last order
that he had given on leaving the deck,
had caused the ship to fall off’ to lee-
ward two points, and had thus led her
intoga position on erc" u[mn
whiB® o strong gale wissblowing her,
i which the chance of safety appeared,
to the stoutest nerves,almost hopeless.
That sole chance consisted in stunding
on, to carry us though the breakers of
Scilly, or, by a close graze, along the
outer ledge.

ing from the heart of a nation?
dered it set? cried the
tremendous voice.

order, sir, that the officer of th& deck

mand.

mand to the master’s mate.
wis thrown.
“How fast does she go?”
“Iive knots and a half, sir.”?
“Board the main tack, sir.”

of the deck.

the Captam.
Quartetinaster.”

Ellq

wing, giving the huge sail to the gale.

goes into the sea,” cried the Captain,
“Ay, ay, sir! she has it,” growlec
out the old sea dog at the binnacle.

l.}.e.ﬂ

the prompt answer from the helm.
“ﬁow fast does she go?”
“Bight knots and a halfy sir.”
“How bears the light?”

“Nearly abeam, sir.”

In one assertion, at least, the bostess
was undoubtedly right—that success in

’

gained their suity, “Fwo days after, the

life must be lsbored for in some way or

“WKeop her away half a Pnint."
“How fast doos she go?'

the gale which had been blowing seve-

The
breakers, where Sir Cloudesley Shovel
and his flect were destroyed,in the days
of Queen Anne, sang their song ol death

hcdge re-
To
| go ahend seemed to be death, and to

‘I'he first thing that caught the eye of

: Was this destiny to be
the end of the gallant old ship, conse-
crated by so many a prayer and bless-

w\Vhy is the mainsail up, when 1 or-
aptain, 1In a

“['inding that she pitched her bows
under, I took it iny under your general

should carry sail according to his dis-
cretion,” replied the Lieutenant in com-

Ileave the log,” was the prunTl com-
The log

“She will'not bear it,” said the officer

“Board the main tack!" thundered
“Keep her full and bye,

“Ay, ay, sir!” The tack was board-

“IHaul aft the mainsheet,” and aft it
went, like the spreading of a sea bird's

“Give her the lee helm, when she

“Right your helm: keep her tull and

“Steady so!” returned the Captain,

“Steady,” answered the helmsman,
and all was the silence of the grave on
that erowded deck—except the howling
of the storm—for a space of time that
seemed to my imagination almost an

e

It was a trying hour with us—unless
we could carry sail so as to go at the
rute of nine knots an hour, we must of
necessity dash upon Scilly—and who
ever touched those rocks and lived dur-
ing a storm? The sea ran very high,
the rain fell in sheets, the sky was one
black curtain, illumined only by the
[aint light which was to mark our deliv-
erance, or stand a monument of our de-
struction. The wind had got above
whistling; it came in pufis and flatten-
ed the waves, and made our old frigate
settle to her bearings, while every thing
on board seemed o be ecracking into
pieces. At this moment the carpenter
reported the left bolt of the weather
fore shroud had drawn.

“Get on the lufls and set them on all
the weather shronds, Keep her at small
helm, quartermaster, and ease herin the
sea,” were the orders of the Captain.
The lufls were soon put upon the
weather shrouds, which, of course, re-
lieved the ehains and channels; but ma-
ny an anxious eye was turned towards
the remaining bolts, for upon them de-
pended the masts, and upon the masts
depended the safety of the ship; for
with one foot of canvass less she could
not live fifteen minutes.

Onward plunged the overladened fri-
gate, and at every surge she seemed
bent upon making the deep the sailor's
grave, and her live oak sides his coffin
of glory. She had been fitted out at
Boston, when the thermometer was be-
low zero. Her shrouds, of course, there-
fore, slackened at every strain, and her
unwieldy masts (for she had those de-
signed for the frigate Cumberland, a
much larger ship,) seemed ready to jump
out of her. And now, when all was

»All hunds,” sereamed the lmats‘"ﬂwl‘:reluzll,d-m. another bolt drew!'—and

hen another!—until at last our whole
stay was placed upon a single bolt, less
than a man’s wrist in_circumference.—
Still the good iron clung to the solid
wood, and bore us alongside the break-
ers, though in a most fearful proximity
to them. This thrilling incident has
never, I believe, been noticed in public,
but it is the literal fact—which I make
not the slightest attempt to embellish.
As we galloped on—for I can compare
our vessel’s {enping to nothing else—the
rocks seemed very near us. Dark was
the night, the white foam scowled around
their thick black heads, while the spray
fell over us, and the thander of the dash-
ing surge sounded like the awful knell
that the ocean was ringing for the vic-
tims it was eager to engulﬁ

At length l!l:le light bore upon our
quarter, and the broad Atlantic rolled
its white caps before us, During this
time all were silent; each officer and
man was at his post; and the bearing
and countenance of the captain seemed
to give encouragement to every person
on board. With but a bare possibility
of saving the ship and those on board,
he relied on his nantical skill and cou-
rage, and of carrying the mainsail, when
in another situation, it would have been
considered a suicidal act, he weathered
the lee shore, and saved the Constitution.
The mainsail was now hauvled up by
light hearts and strong hands, the ji
and spankers taken in, and from the-
light of Scilly the gallant vessel under
close-reefed topsails and trysails, took
her departure, and danced merrily over
the deep, towards the United States.

“Pipe down,” said the Captain to the
First Il.iet*etenn.nl.. “and splice the main
brace.” “Pipe down,” echoed the First
Lieutenant to the Boatswain, “Iipe
down,” whistled the Boatswain to the
crew, and “pipe down” it was.

Seon the “.rnckof the Dust” held his
levee on the main gun deck, and the
weather-beaten tars, as they gathered
about the grog tub, and luxuriated upon
a full allowance of Old Rye, forgot all
their peril and fatigue.

“How near the rocks did we go?”
said 1 to one of the master's mates, the
next morning, He made no reply, but
taking down his chart, showing me a
peneil line, between the outside shoal and
the light house island, which must have
been a small strait for a fisherman to
run his smack through in good weather
by daylight. '

1| “For what is this noble and dear old
frigate reserved?

1 went upon deck; the sea was calm,
a gentle breeze was swelling our can-

“Ay, ay,sir! full and bye she is,” was | vuss from mainsail to royal, the Isles of

Seilly had sunk in the eastern waters,
and the clouds of the dying storm were
rolling off’ in broken masses to the
northward and westward, like the flying
columns of a beaten army.

I have been in many a gale of wind,
and have passed through scenes of great

“Nine knots, sir,”

danger; but never before or since have
L
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