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. Do you call that music?’ asked Agnes,
"Amil yet,” continued she, it 1s most truly so, with
818 rich Pasta-like voice, and his fine sense of sound;

and to you, who do not greatly love poetry for 1ts own | odious te them and to myself; dear father!

laughing. [ to your comfort, to cheer and brighten your ‘declining

years. Do not let your foo great fondness for me
stand in the way of their happiness! Make me not so
Let me

sake, 1t is doubtless a pleasure much resembg in flive tlways with you, and for you —always your own

kind that of hearing the most thril'ing of melodiss on the | poor Agnes!’

noblest of instruments

Hower or of Sophocles in the origmal Greek,
Woodford’s reading <s music’

And, blushing at the earnestness with

: I myself have felt such a|which she had spoken, she bent her head ever the
gratification in heariog that voice recite the voices of jmarble basin, whose waters reflested the fair image,
Charles | as if she really had been the Grecian statue to whieh,

| whilst he listened, her fond father’s fancy had come=

‘It is a music which you are neither of yon Ikely|pared her: ¢ Let me live single with you, and marr
i e ¥ g & 8 ’
‘0 hear be'e agam,” interrupted Mr, Molesworth, ad— | Charles to the woman whom  he loves.’

vancing suddenly towards them: ¢ for he has been un—i

grateful, and 1 have discarded him.’ |

grateful! oh|
,
|

Agnes  staed

as if petrified:
fathey!’

¢ You can’t have dwcarded him, to be sure, papa,
faid Jessy, always good natured; ¢ poor Charles! what
¢an he have done?’

<

Refuse your hand, child,” said ‘the angry parent;
refused to be my partoer and sor «in-law, and fallen in |
love with anether lady! What have you to say for" him |
now?’ ]!
¥, papa,’ replied Jessy, ¢ I'm "much |
ged to him tor refusing myg band than to )’ou[
ior offering it. I 'like Charles very well for a_ceusin,
but I should not ke such a husband at all; so that of
this refusal be the worst that has happened, there’s
o great harm done.” And off the gipsey ran; de-
claring that ¢ she must put on her habit, for she had
promused toride with Sir Edmund and bis sister, and
expected them every minute.’

The father and his favourite daughter remained n
the comversatory.

“ That beart s untouched, however, said Mr.
Molesworth, looking after ker with a smile.

¢ Untouched by Charles Woodford, undoubtedly,’
replied Agries, ¢ but has he really refused my sister?’

¢ Why, really,

more #b

!

]
|
¢ Absolutely.’ '
¢ Aud does he love angther?’ |

Tk Tkt {
so. and 1 baljeve him. !

‘ He says
“Is he loved agam?

That he didinot say.’

Did he tell you'the name of the lady? |
‘Yes)?

Is she worthy of him?

wlost worthy.’

tas he any hopes of gaining her affections?

Oh! he wust! ke must! What woman could refuse
aim?’

* Hes determ'ned not totry. The lady whom he
loves is above him “un every way; ‘and muach as he
tay counteracted my wishes, it is an honcurable part of
Charles Wondford’s conduct, that ke interids to leave |
his affection 1 ususpected by its object.’ {

<

Here ensued a ghort panse i the dialogue, dh’rmg}
which Agnes #ppeared trying te occupy herself with col~£
lecting the blossoms of a Cape jessamine and watering |
a favourite geranum; but 1t would not do; the ‘sub- |
Jeet was at her heart, -2nd ehe conld not force lmr;
mind to indifferent occupations. She returned to her|
f ther, whe had been anxiously watching her Lotinusj
and the varying expressisn of her countenance and re- |

sutmed the corversation.
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|
“ather! perbaps 1t is hardiv maidenly o avow so

Wueh Lat sltkongh von have nev

Your jatentions, I have §

i <ot words teld me

t seen and known' I can hard- |

' y o n > 5 i

¥ tell how, ali that yeur toe®i:ind partialify towards me
T XA Oy :

Jitady 2 ¢ '
fas desigsed for your children.,

’ tak=n

v L’ i
irst, in think-
ace in soviely; next, 1p

v splendeur,

e, dearest fall

g me fit to hil

er, doubly mistaken me;

< V' i«
i 5“).
I desired s ¥ ou meant
artnarship to Cherles
our large possessions
A

LAh&

essy and the

1, and desicnee

ithy aod titled. neighbour. with some
ige of persons these arrangements may still
tpart bokl gosd.  %ir Edmund may stil]
w-law and  your beir, for he loves Jessy ang
dessy loves Charles  Woodford may still be
" pattuer and your adopted son, for 110{11;1;;; has
thanced that need diminish yeur affection or his me-
She must be
:‘m‘fcitmus wmdeed if she be net content with such a des-
‘uy. . Andlet me livs on with you, dear father, sin-|

&l¢ and urwedded, with mo thought but to contribute

ann,

n 1 1 1
T Merey lum to the woman h- loves.

{have taden

|in jiedof goed humour, ke had great vanny.

jout to find an andienee.

¢ Have you heard the rame of the lady in question?
Tave you formed any guess who she may be?’

¢ Not the slightest. T imagined from what you
said that she was a stranger to me. Have 1 ever

> seen her?

“ You may see her—at least you may see her re-

flection in the water, at this very moment; for he has

| bad tke iefinite presumption, the admirable goed taste,

to fall in Jove with his Cousin Agnes!’

¢ Father?

¢ And pow, my own sweetest! de you still wish 4o
live single with me?’

¢ Oh, Father! father?

“Or do you desire that I should marry Charles to
the woman of his heart?’

¢ Father! dear fat'er!’

¢ Cheose, my Agnes! It shall be as you command.
Speak freely. Do not cling so reund me, but speak?’

¢ Oh, my dear father! Cannot we all live together?
I cannat leave you. But peor Charles— surely, fa~
ther, we may all iive together!

And so it was settled; and a very few months proved
that love had contrived better for Mr. Molesworth
than he had done for himse(f. Jessy, with her pretti-
ness and her title, and her fopperies, was the very
thing to be vain of~—the very thing to visit for a day;

| —but ‘Agnes, and the cousin whose neble character

and splendid talents so well deserved her, made the
prde and the happimess of his home,

FRCM BERNARD’S RETROSPECTICNS OF THE STAGE.

‘“ Sheridan sometimes brought Fox with him: they
wera then anotber Damon and Pythias. Of the com-
parisons that were instituted between these gentlemen
i public, I-pretend to no epinien; but in sociely no
twot men could present a greater contrast. The
* Champion of the people’’ appeared to be the stupids
est peisan at the table, till -he bad! 1mbided his bottle,
and then he woke up, to put the whoie roem to silenee
with his Jaughter; whilst Sheridan kept firing and
blazing away for the evening, like au inexhbaustible
battery.

“dfox had all the taste for this society, but not  the
talents, no man could be more affable, or more com-
pleiely satisfied with bis company. If he did not throw
fail on the flame, he' enjoyed all its light and heat: if
be speke not Lill he was spoken to, he evidently felt
and undesstood every good thing that was $aid, by
tbe natere of his applause, which was a lengthened
roar, in ne bad imitatioa ‘of thunder, From this latter
peeuliarity, combined with the traly Joku Bull Cha-
racteristics ‘of. his face and figure, [ should  certainly

; him for an ailderman of the old scliov), had
nwe ol been inticd ueed,

¢ Bheviden, | olseryed, aever exenied himsel!f so
palpably as when Fox was present: there was a per-
ceptibie effert on these wecasions, which implied he
biad a bigher object in view thén that which the so
ciety vsually aflforded. [t struck me, however, that
tiis spontaneous eallies' were equally successful,

¢ ®heridmn was pot, in the truest ssnse of the word
a convivalist be had no poxmoMMig, or what an Eng-
babman understands by the word—goed-humeur; he
\wag irist, and {onder of detecting the follies of
npanions then admiring theic talents or virtues,
1e went
e society, not 1o sympathize with even elever men,
He required to ba the cen.
tre 6f the circles he seldum laughed, but in the. man-
ner of Sir Archy M‘Sarcasm: and he eould only talk
under the excitement of t've general attention: so that

[#351

| be secured this attention, | don’t think he was parijcus
{lar as to the grade of his companions " (provided they
were not feols): but his cemparative coldress and in-

difference te the gemeral sources of merriment, his
evident abserptien in himself, led me to think that he
did net come among us in the way of other men, but

=
rather tojiplay a /part, in. which he concerted Lis
startling  brilliancies, and derived his gratification
solely from, the effect they produced.

** His wit, with. all the effervescence and pop of
champagne, had undoabtedly too often the sour sharp-
ness of cider. I bave heard it rather happily com-
pared to a steel, which is polished and pointed—and
to an icicle, which i¢ peinted also, but cold and glit-
termg. I think that, personally, he bore the most
resemblance to a torpedo, which can eleetnfy without
being electrified.

¢ After Sheridan, Fox used to be most pleased with
Charles Bannister, whose quiet ‘and sustained hu-
mour contrasted strongly with the sudden flashings of
the 'manager’s wit. It was the diffeience of day-
light asd lightning. One evening, I remember, Fox
was sealed between Sherican and Bannister, and did
nothing but fill their glasses and listen to their eon-
versation. - whilst they, malimng his head a kind of
shuttlecock; hit it on each side with such admirable re«
partees, that he roared aloud like a bull.’

Axrcpore oF Bruce.~-One day, while he was at
the house of a relation in" East Lothian, a gentleman
present bluntly observed, that it was impossible thyt
the natives of Abyssinian could eat raw meat! Bruce
said mot a word; but, leaving the room, he shortly re-
turned with a piece of raw beefsteak, peppered and
salted in the Abyssinian faskion. *You will eat that
sir, or fight me,” he said. When the gentleman had
eaten up the raw flesh, (most willingly would he have
eaten his own words instead,) Bruce calmly observed,
¢ Now sir, you will never again say it is impossible,”’
Single-speech Flamilton was Bruce’s first cousin and
ntimate friend. "One evening, at Kianaird, he said,’
Bruee, to convince the world of your power of drawing
you need only draw us new something 1 as good a
style as those drawings of yours which they say have
been done for for by Balngani, your Italian artist.’
¢ Gerard,’ replied Bruce, very gravely, ¢ you made one
fine ‘speech, and the world doubted its being your own
composition; but, if you will stand up mow here, and
make another speech as good, we shall believe it to
have been your own.’—Family Library, Ne. 17:
Life of Bruce.

PeorLe oF Nor?r AmericA.—It may serve our
purpese to allege, in general, that the progenitors 7
the Indian tribes emigrated from the northeast par s
of Asia te the northwest parts of America, and thenca
gradually spread themselves over that great continent
At what time this emigration began it is needless (4,
inquire, and impossible to ascertam. il is not unres -
senable to believe, that families or iribes perforued
the passage at different periods and at different places
Savages are often carried to great distances in ther
frail barks. 'I'he Islands of the South Sea, alihwugh
widly separated from each other, are mostly inhabted;
and the person who thoroughly uuderstands the
language of any one [sland is seldom at a lous to
hold communication with the nativesof any «other,
which proves that these people 2re all of one chomnion
stock, and that the perivd of fheir settlement in‘tha
Islands is, not very remote  In ths inquiry the In-
dians can: give us no assistance; for, of theic own his-
tory, beyond the traditionary recovds af twe o
generations; they know nethng, ani
whick some of them entertain ol
surprise ‘us.  Aceording tothe wi
the Osages, a people living
lower tributarics of the DMiss :
a snail and a beaver.. Tho M.nd.n
eestors ence lived in a Targe villige uauder ¢
a subterranean lake; that, by means of a vune ‘{ree
which extended its roofs to their cheerless hah
they got a glimpse of the Jight; that, informed tiy same
adventurers, who had, visited. the uppee world, of tio
numerous buffalees pastwing on fie !
trees loaded with tuuts; the L
consent “began to ascend the routs of the viads Lt
that, when about half of them had renched the susl
a corpulent womun climing up broke the roots by fer
weight; that the earth closed,and coneesled forever fi'%.
those below the rcheering bems of the sun, Eiow
people  who eateitins, sueh fanciful notions of thne
origin, no valuable 1iformution concerng thei- eanly b's-
tory can be expectedis~Cadinet Cyclopetio. =L}
tory of the Western world.

thee

strange naotinn

et oorigia peed not
i iuﬁbw of

T SETENR

wehiole Ao a




