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a highly gifted preceptress, is impressed with noble 
feelings and correct sentiments. Graceful in all her 
movements, she wins on her associates, and the inter
est excited by her appearance is not disappointed by 
a closer investigation of her character. Nature has 
been equally liberal to both these young ladies ; it is 
education alone which has made the difference.

Guilford.

intensity and devotion ul a lirst afiection—was very 
speedily mine. I say to love against hope, against 
reason, for I discovered but too 3oon, that Adela’s 
beauty, her innocence, her misfortunes, and the air of 
cheerful resignation with which she submitted to their 
pressure, had made a powerful and permanent-impres
sion on my brother’s heart.. I saw that 1 had no chance. 
And yet Adela’s return to her lover’s passion was 
cold and faint in the extreme. Living in his imme
diate neighborhood—hearing, hour by hour, of his 
unbounded benevolence, his unaffected piety, his hu
mility, his disinterestedness—she respected, she esteem
ed—but no, she never loved him. To her mother his 
wealth, his rank, his generous, easy temper were irre
sistible. Mrs De Courcey smiled upon his suit. I 
was a bankrupt in affection from that very hour ! For 
the first time I now fielt that I was a younger brother: 
for the first time my heart swelled with envy and ani
mosity towards the unsuspecting Writer; for the first 
time I regarded, with feelings of satisfaction, I is slen
der form and sickly habit; treasured up the passing in
dications of delicacy of constitution—and calculated, 
yes, actually calculated, whether it was not r«: ible I 
might survive him. And then better feelings would 
return, and 1 would oppose to those baneful, hut evan
escent emotions, my own purity of intention and rec
titude of heart !

“ Preparations for thu marriage were in progress - 
Instructions had been issused for the settlements ; and 
the ceremony stood fixed for the day on which n.v 
brother-would attain his majority. The feelings of 
my mind strangely harmonised with the season oi the 
year, it was far advanced in autumn ; the trees were 
almost stripped of their foliage ; the d 
upon the grass ; the landscape was entio- shrouded 
with vapor, excepting where a s.vil n snnheum seem
ed to struggle with the mist ; the woods were silent ; 
and not a single sign of life enlivened the monotony 
of the scene, save where the dusky livery of » huge 
old fir was contrasted by the brilliant berries oi the 
mountain ash. [t was nature in her sepulchre.

“ My brother challenged me to a walk. On a mor
ning cheerless nnd gloomy ns that which I have been 
describing, l was sure the invitation contemplated 
some particular object. Nor was I mistaken. He 
announced to me in form, his intended marriage— 
spoke to me most confidentially, most unreservedly— 
unfolded all his plans for the present, his prospects for 
the future—apprised me, in the most delicate terms, 
of the addition which he had deemed it right to make 
to a younger brother’s portion—and again, and again 
assured me, that neither time nor circumstances could 
effect the slightest diminution in his love.

“ Engaged in earnest conversation, we had reached 
a ravine in the grounds. It was a spot sad and solita
ry ; but wild and picturesque in the extreme. Ivy 
mantled its sides in some places ; and in others oaks 
and holly bushes, whose roots found nourishment in 
the crevices of the rock, excluded the light of day, 
and half concealed the torrent which foamed below. 
The weeping willow and the mournful cypress waved 
o’er its waters. At a little dist nee lower down, the 
stream—now brawling and foaming in hasty curient, 
now whirling in deep and circular eddies—was joined 
by a sluggish and slumbering rivulet, and became a 
very considerable sheet of water. Tts depth, even at 
the side, was upwards of fifteen feet.

“ Heedlessly loitering on the brink, and pointing to 
some recent improvements, my brother faltered and 
fell into the flood. The slightest motion on my part 
would have saved him ; the least effort, without incur
ring any risk, any danger to myself, would have been 
sufficient to avert his fate ; the very sapling Which lay 
on the grass beside me, had it been guided to his 
grasp, would have drawn him to the brink. T stood 
motionless ! The feelings of a fiend rushed ever me
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THE LAST OF THE MOYSTONS.
Oil what a look !

Oil what a rueful steadfast look rnethought 
He fixed upon my face !—My dying hour 
Must pass ere I forget it.

The following narrative of crime arid retribution, 
strange as the declaration may appear, is strictly true, 
and many now in existence /enow it to be so. It is giv
en in the words of the miserable writer who left this 
written memorial of his guilt and sufferings in the 
hands of his executor, who had been his tutor am! 
was his only friend ; by this gentleman it. was commu
nicated to the Rev. author of a work which it is inq 
Bible to read without delight and edification 
Living and the Dead, 
the disclosure, as it was intended for the world. The 
name of Moyston is, for obvious reasons, a substitu
ted one.

“ Surrounded with every blessing which existence 
can afford ; possessing prospects of a brilliant, nay, 
almost unrivalled nature ; few entered this chequered 
scene of being with greater advantages than myself. 
It is true, that the lapse of a few short years made me 
un unconscious orphan. But by a kind and watchful 
guardian and his sister, who had been my mother’s 
early friend, their place was most affectionately sup
plied ; and of sue.h a brother as I possessed, few 
could boast. He was eighleen months older than my
self, and though in our pursuits and tastes, and turns 
of .thought, an essential difference was perceptible, 
wc were warmly and devotedly attached. Alone in 
the world, wc clung to each ether with an intensity of 
affection which orphans only can feel. I will describe 
him—though it cost ine a hitter pang. More sedate ; 
more reflecting ; more refined and highly cultivated 
than myself, with a mind slightly tinged with melan
choly, and deeply hut unaffectedly impressed by the 
great truths of religion, he exhibited a character re
markable for mental energy, when excited, but which 
took rare and sparing interest in ordinary occurren
ces. But in despite of an air of pensive gravity and 
reserve, unusual in one so happily circumstanced, 
there were few who were more generally and deser
vedly beloved, than the young Sir Walter Moyston, of 
Mountsfield.

“ My brother was about twenty, and I had just quit
ted Oxford, when an addition was made to our neigh
borhood in the person of a Mrs De Courcey. She 
was the widow of a very gallant officer ; and the bra
very of her husband—and the circumstance of his loss 
reducing her from comfort and independence, to the 
lowliest retirement and the scantiest pittance, added 
to her own noble descent and very superior manners, 
excited a powerful interest in her favor, and she was 
very generally courted on her appearance amongst us. 
Yet, amidst it all, she was a eoid, calculating, merce
nary being ; an adept in intrigue, and a heartless ma- 
nœuvercr.

“ In a word, she was a woman of the world; and 
could contrive, at will, to make vice appear virtue, 
and art seem innocence. She was accompanied bv 
her daughter, whom to see and love—to love against 
hope, against reason—-to love with all tho jealousy 
and despondence of a youthful heart—with all the

The importance attached to the cultivation of the 
female mind, in the present day, is worthy of an en
lightened age ; for if we are to look to woman for the 
earliest and strongest impressions of which our na
ture is capable, it surely is of vital importance that 
she should, herself, he qualified to impart them, not 
only in the most pleasing, hut in the most correct and 
enlarged manner. “ How can our sons learn courage 
from a mother who screams at the sight of a spider,” 
or our daughters obtain purity of character and deli
cacy of manners from those who are deficient in ei

ther ? Man is an imitative being, and will most cer
tainly become imbued by the habits of those with 
whom he associates, and those parents or teachers who 
neglect to sow the seeds of virtue in the minds of the 
youth committed to their caro, are decidedly guilty of 
the sin of omission. Let those who are entrusted 
with the sacred charge of superintending the educa
tion of youth, be fully aware of the responsibility 
attached to tho station, and he chiefly careful to in
struct them in those things which will be the most 
useful in afterlife. Girls require the anxious and 
watchful guardianship of the well qualified of their 
own sex, to insure that perfection of the female char
acter, so desirable in the future wife or mother. A 
woman’s quick glance will detect many minute partic
ulars which pass unobserved by the other sex ; and 
surely grace of manner and elegance of deportment, 
can only bo conferred by example, combining with 
precept. Mark the vasLdifiercncc that exists between 
those females who have been favored with the advanta-
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ges of a suitable education, and those who have been 
deprived of them. A case in point occurs to my 
mind, in two young ladies of inv acquaintance, that 
may better serve to illustrate my meaning. Annette 
has received the whole of her education under 
ter s care, in a country school, where graceful carriage 
ami elegance of manners, was a theme unknown, and 
therefore not appreciated.

a mas-

ller teacher, a very wor
thy man, thought he fully acquitted himself of his du- 

.ty, il he taught both the boys and girls, indiscriminate
ly. to read, write and cypher, and as he excelled in 
Arithmetic, this was his favorite branch, 
has a strong mind and became a good * hoi.a r, at least 
the best in the country school house, 
solve a problem or work out vulgar fractions with great 
facility, but her manners are uncouth and her senti
ments coarse ns the materials by which she has been 
surrounded. The delicate female is lost in the bois- 
teruus hoyden, her gestures are rustic, her expressions 
inelegant, and habits contracted during the last five 

3 ears of her life can never be eradicated. Emmeline 
is the complete reverse of all this, 
enteen summers only have passed away, and she is 
actoHiplishad and Intelligent. Her mind, formed by
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