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From Blackwood's Magazine for Augost,

FIRST AND LAST LOVE.
(Concluded.)

Edward Trehearn, the ¢ young squire,’ as he was usually de-
wominated, was in his twentieth year, had been educated at
Eton and Oxford, and bade fair to reflect honor upon both
those eminent seats of learning. At Eton he had risen to the
distinguished rank of * Captain,” and received his forced trib-
ute of €salt’ at the Montem; while at Oxford he had contend-
ed successfully for some of the highest academical prizea. To
what specific purpose his natural endowments and scholastic
attainments were to be applied —what his future course was
to be—were,‘ns yet, left to the future. There had been some
talk about his standing for the representation of the county
at the next general elcetion, and promises of support had
been spontanconsly tendered which would almost justify
the exporiment; but his father was too wise. and prudentt u
man to impoverish the family estate by squandering sight or

teo thousand pounds, even fur the cectumty, still less for the |
, | alivays styled June,) that Sir Frederick had waited upon her

chance, of los sou's retirn at a contested election, Othery
he was not inseasible 1o the honor of again seeing a Prelivarn
e Pacliwment, which had not been the case for nearly fify
years, when the grandfuther of Edward, Sir Theophilug Tre-
Learn, roptured a blood vessel by the vel ence with which
he vociferaied * No!' upon the question b
chuir, for the secoud reading of the fumous East India bill.

aud Mrs Fitzroy immediately retired with him to another apart-
ment. Jane, who was embroidering a beautiful veil of Brus-
scls lace, instead of continuing her work, could do nothing
but look again and ngain at that portion of it which was al-
ready finished, as if she were suddenly struck with the extreme
richness and elegance of the pattern. Agnes was reading;
but the hand which held the book dropped upon her knee,
and while a faint flush came across her cheek, her eyes were
fixed upon the countenance of Jane, who, for once in her life,
looked serious and thoughtful. Was it not strange, that nei-
ther spoke to the other, when it would scom to be so natural
they should juterchange thoughts upon the object of Sir Fred-
erick’s visit? Dut they were silent. And the only interiup-
tion of their silence was now and then a tremulous sigh which
breathed through the lips of Agnes,

In abont half an hour, Mrs Fitzroy returned to the room;
for 8ir Frederick had taken his departure. She approached
Jane, took her hand affectionately, and as she tenderly lean-
ed forward to kiss her forehead, exclaimed, * T have long ex-
pected such an interview with Sir Frederick Trehearn.’ Jane
looked up. There was a radiant smile upon her features which
caught the eye of Agnes. 8he read 2l ite meaning, and smil-
ed too; but the light of Aer smile, as it epread itsolf” over her
pale cheeks, was like a wintry synbeam vpon a bed of anow.
What followed will be as easily anticipated, I doubt not, by
the reader, as it was by both Jane and Agnes. Mrs Fitzroy,
having seated herself, informed her davghtera (for such she

10 muke certain customury inquiries, in consequence of having
learned from his son that he was desirous of being permitted
henceforth to consider himself the acknowledged suitor of
Jane; a desire which he huad no wish to oppose, provided he

ng put from the | Wae sutisfied with respect to her family and forfune, taking it

for grantud that Edward had already ascertained the inclina-

In the close mtimacy which, s has been mentioned, sub- | tionk of the young lady herself.  ‘And you may e sure, my

sigted between the families at Treliearn Lodge and Fizroy
Cottage, (as the elegunt residence of Mrs Fitzroy was mod-

duar child,” added Mis Fitzroy, ‘7 had nothing to say which
wae likely to interpose an obstacle, except, indeed, upon the

ustly designated,) Edward, of course, became a frequent vis. | 2core of your fortune, which, though hardly sufficient, perhaps,
itor at the latter; while, somehow or other, it always huppen- ’ to match with the large expectations of the heir of the Tre-
od that he was at home whenever the Fitaroys were known | hearn estates, is enough, coupled with ihe rich dowry of

to be 'm.m;.-g to the Lodge. It was soon suttied, therefore,
by those wio had made the mateh betveen Sir Frederick and
Mus Fitzioy, that one would cortanly take place between Ed-
vourd, nnd einher Agnes or June.  But it would have perples.
el the most expert interpreter of awmorous hierosl phics to de-
cide whotlicr Edward cared for either June or Agnes, #o im-
purtially wore his attentions bestowed upon both, He was,
indeed, the froquent companion of their walks and rides in
summer; would teud to them in the long dreary evenings of
winter; and sometimes take his part in singing a duet, or ac-
companying them with his fhuie, (which he played with an ex-
pression und brlliancy of execution, worthy alimost of Drou-
o1 or Nicholson,) while they exerted their own skill and sci-
vaee alternately upon the harp and piano-forte. Occasionally,
10, he might be detecied in a tete-a-tete, at one time with
June, at another with Agnes, either m the deawing room or
vpon the lawn, or sauntering through the grove of guivering
poplars, whose trembling leaves cheguorad their path with

ing L It happened, howesur, that these lat-
ter walks were wore frequent with Agnes than with Jone, uot
bocause they were sought or contrived, but simply becau e
Agnes was more prone to seek such quiet rambles than he
wercurial cousin.  Edward with all his hook-knowledge, wa
but a tyro n self-knowledge. He wuuld hae discovered else,
and soon enough to suve a pung, which be was every way too
manly and too honorable to approprinte as a triumph, that he
was hoedlessly strewing with roses the beginumg of a path
whose end was the grave.

Time glided on, and month afier month saw Edward Tre
hearn a more and more frequent visitor at Fitzroy coltage,
when one morning, about two years subsequently to the peri-
od at which thi nagrative commences, Sir Fredevick cam
alone, and with an air of mysterious importance, requeste:
the honor of a private interview with Mix Fitzroy. They wer:

aMl seated in the breakfast parlor whea Sir Frederick wrived, |

yourself, to make you the worthy sharer of a dukedow. Sir
Frederick, T am happy to say, estimatesthe money value of
what you possess, in the same liberal spirit. So now my child,

you have only to consult your own heart well, before you fi-!

nally take a step. in which, according as the heurt is well
consulted or not, must be ever the chunces of its ulier felici-
y.

The affectionate and parental tone with which Mrs Filzroy
uttered these words, was answered by the tears of June, as
they fell fust upon the veil she #till hield in her hands; but Ag-
nes, advancing towards her, and tenderly throwing her arnis
round her neck, excluimed, s she gently kissed her, ¢ Happy,
happy Jane!” in accents that too well suited with her own
tears, which now mingled with those of her cousin. In afew
moments the struggle was over; and then, what a touchinfy
contrast there was between the beaming countenance of Jane,
suffused, each instant, by the muntling tinge of conscious joy,
which maiden basufulness, at times, deepened to the blush of
virgin modesty—true love’s silent rapture!—and the faverish
vrimson that burned upon the cheek of Agnes, now quenched
and now revived, as hope’s expiring torch shot forth its dying
flashes in her stricken heart—true love's silent agony! She,
like her mother, had long expected such an interview as Sir
Frederick Treliearn hod that morning sought; but her altered
wficipation of its ubject was scarcely a month old. Alas!
our own desires are swift and treacherous pioneers of our se-
cret hopes, While they seem to remove all difficulties, to le-
vel all obstructions, and to apen before us a straight, smooth
path, for the attainment of what we covet, they ouly dig pit-
{alls, and prepare ambushes, to butray or surprise our steps in
ne pursuit, Agnes, who had followed in their track, found
Lerself engulfed m one of their snares. She awaked us
from a dream. But it availed her nothing that her reason told

er it was a deeam, that she knew she had built up w fairy
pulace, and that the scepe of thrilling enchantment had dis-

solved away. The scene, indeed, might vanish; but where it
had once been, remained a ruin! She had realized her own
prophetic fears. In the solitude of ber heart, love, which had
reared itself unbidden, row droaped to unseen decay, in the
withering eoil of its birth; and she was ready to exclaim, in
the beautifil language of one of her favorite authors,—

“ Du Heilige, rofe dein Kind zoruck!

Ich habe genossen das irdische Gluck, 4

Ich habe gelebt und geliebet!"’*

They know little of this passion, who deem it the offspring
of sighs and protestations, of oaths and tears, of prayers and
entreaties, and all the sinall -"lillery of courtship. These are
but'the husbandry which calls forth the common produce of
common soils; the needful aliment of that great principle of
nature, which alike peoples our cities and our plains, our riv-
ers, and the air we breathe. In many a heart, where it has
never been awakened; lies the subtle essence, which, when
touched by = kindred essence, starts at once into giant life.~~
And how manifold are the channels through which that kin-
dred essence works itself a pa leepi ischief {

ge to the sleeping
A word, a look, a tone of the voice, one pressure of the hand
~—though a hundred and a hundred have preceded it—a_sini-
ple ¢ Good night,’ or a parting ¢ God bless you!” from lips that
have pronounced the former fag months, shall, in & predestin-
ed moment, be, like the spark that falls upon the nitrous heap,
foll J by instant « And then, what a revolution
is effected!  The eyo seas not—the ear hears not—the mind
perceives not, as they have been wont. A new being is cre~
ated—the past isobliterated; nothing seems to remain of what
was; and the very identity of the object, by whom this deli-
rinm of all the faculties has boen produced is destroye’s We
t ive, in vain, to recall the mere man or woman we havs
known, 1n the lover or the mistress we now adore. Spell-bound
in the fascination, enthralled in the idolatry of suddenly awak-
ened pa<s ons, we discover wisdom, WIl,LI\l(y. eloguence,
grnce, charms, b ity, and loveli where hith we
belield thom not, or at the most, had only dim and visionary
glimpses of their possible exi e. Picture to yourself the
block of rough and shapeless inarble, before the magic touch-
es of a Canova, a Chantry, or a Fluxman, have ehipped and
chiselled away the superiluous rubbish that conceals he live
ing Venus, or the speaking statesman, and you have the bes
comparison I can imagine of the transformatiwy which the
idol of the humao heart undergoes, at the moment when the
heart creates its idol.

Poor Agnes had found her destined moment, She knew
not why, but of late, the presence of Edvward Trehearn seem-
ed to tranquihize feelings, which disturbed and barcassed her
when he was absent. And then, ton, every thing he said, ev-
ery thing he did, every thing he thooght, had become, as it
were, unquestioned oracles with her.  He could not be wrong;
and she was surprised how any body could think or act other-
wise than us he thought and acted. If he admired a flower,
or dwelt rapturously upon the beauties of a landscape, that
flower immediately possessed -omo hitherto undiscovered fra~
grance or unncticed elegance in the cyes of Agnes, and that

andscupe stiaight had charme which she had never seen be~
fure. I he condemned annther’s conduct, Agnes at once
thought the objoct of his-censure vile; and if he spoke with
enthusiasm of any passage in the poet he was reading, Agnes
rend it so often aiterwards, that she could soon repeat every
line, When he was expected at the cottage, neither her books,
nor her necdle, could fix her attention; her thoughts still ran
before the hour; and many a treasured feeling +as hushed in-
to rapose till the moment when it could come forth in his pre-
sence. Sometimes, indeed, she paused to sk horself the meuna
g of all this, To question her heart, why it turned o in-
stinctively towards him, for the graiification of uil its most
cherished emotions 2 It was a fruitless scruting; a baffled in~
quisition; for all she gained by it was to know the fact, but

*Lhis is part of an exquisitely simple melody, which Thokin « m2u 1 /rey
Piceolomim s (orn himself from horaims,  (Sce Seatiles * Walleas s by *y
[despnir of iutusing the plaintive sloguence of the originel Wnto o s ation;
but the mete Euglish reader, may g its snport dn the followiog aticm g ;

“T'hou Holy One, take thy child again!

1 have tasted of earthly bilss:

1 have lived, sud 1 have loved ™
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