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The Gleaner, fc, 

It might have been twe years or so after this event, 
“that T first saw Rosamuud Gray. A summer resi- 
dence of a few months with a friend, the next door 
neighbour of hier father, and particular'y intimate with 
him and family, gave me the ready opportunity of an 
vcquaintance with herself, and from my friend the 
‘particulars of her I ttle story as I have recounted it. 
The window of my apartment, though somewhat dis— 
tant frem. yet overlooked the garden in which it was 
I first beheld this lovely viztim of a blighted faith. It 

“was the hour of evening—the early twif ght close of o 
beautiful afternoon; and her occupation and attitude 
at the time such as, though comparatively’ trifling in 
themselves, strongly cheracterized the impulse of her 
thoughts There was a pretty grass covered rustic 
seat al the end fof an alley of flowers. redolent of 
bloom and fragrance, and some part of ifs canstruction 
“bemg aecidentally broken and deranged, her attenuat- 
ed but beautiful form was bent over it, as she, with 
apparent assiduity, was busy 1m restoring it to its 
{former order. Ske then, with her hands crossed over 
her bosom, stood gazing on it for minutes together— 
possibly, she deemed it typieal of the ruined and dis— 
placed hopes orice so verdantly rooted in her own 
neart,—she turned and walked slowly away, but 
quickly again retraced her steps, ‘and cutling a bunch 
of the most exquisite flowers from the parterre border— 
ing her path, laid them gently on the seat, and knelt 
before it. The place had been formed by her lover, 
whose fauciful toil in ornamenting her favourite gar 
dew had ever been at her command. Tt is 

“that the sight of it gave to her vivid memory the happy 
“hours she had known in that spot: when by his side, 
and listening to “Is spirited or feeling portraiture of 
scenes in other and stranger claimes, or in ‘his own aristocratie land—or when “he breathed into-her willing and abserbing saul, the glowing day-dreams of a happiness, that, being all of him, ‘had concentrated her ‘very vature 1a his own. Ba what it may, the out- pouring of her spirit’s idolatry of aught connected with the recollvetion ef her false ove r,—and ‘strange to say they never could persuade ker to believe that this breach of faith to her was the miptise of his on free agency— and in charity we would deem net—her palpable wor— ship of lis memory in the particular manner I have 
described, grew into the confirmed habit of mental aber. ration, that now slightly and fitfu ly rose upen the hi- tlierto placid serenity of a quiet but surely consuming wrief.. She had been removed from her native village to.scenes of garely and Jeycus variety to win her to forgetfulness—as they fondly hoped a heart £0' young could be cheated to forget—but it ‘would rot do The 
die of her ctldbiood, as i had Leen the heme of her 
love, was the chosen place alone {or her wounded spirit 
{ weep, aud dream, and decay over the joys “she hag Koown—and there at ‘ast was she left in peace to pass away from fer earthy sorrow. Tt was evident that the springs of existence vers Jarred ‘beyond the power 

"Of reparation, and it alone became tha study of those atound her, to seth and soften hee quick * shartening 
paia to her eternal ‘rest 

Poor Rosamund Gray! 
her pow as 1 used to leck on 
herself, 

I almost fancy I can see 
her for heurs, as she busied 

while she was vet ste 
exertion, amone her beloves wers. A thank I ses her heht and elastic forin eniolded. in its white morn- ng robe, by the rose bush near the vine covered sum- mer house; the large hat 

“in the hand listless ly 
parted her } ; 
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ced paling, 

with its broad green ribbon 

iad with the gther against the white treli- 
just ag she would rest herself at t mes, from 

t her employment. I see the full luxuries of ber glossy light bar, as it fell mn soft, and 
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tir stooping positivy of 
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thick waving, aud curline (resses aver her beadtiful 
neck aud shoulde.s;—and: the ancel sweetness of those 
downeast tedtures, whose loveliness, as you gazed upon the tiveluntarily drew your soul’s worship to that 
God wha evuld create 
BINOLE (ha 
hip 

a being $0 pass gly lovely 
tures of earthy rather then take it to ils ard ae I ¥ . . : of Lome wmong the anzels 1a [is own bright and ternal Fegan, 

As | ohegryesd befor 134] 

Cawe, ay hep el 

; tis adly interesting 

ture ‘decay. 
SE 24 RE 

Iy pereep, idermg, shght 
iy displaying itself 

prebable 

g and capable of the] 

drooping by her side, as she sup— | 

of that wailing’ melody, which strangely 

in hittle and peculiar pursuits, and ‘which thought ‘but 
trifling anomalies in the ordinary routine of commen 
place life, yet teld too surely of the hidden madness 
within. A characteristic of this was, when the fit was 

jupon her, her evening orisons before the garden seat as 
noticed before: ‘and whieh was to her, it is evident, 
the shrine of memories walking ‘alone « into light from 
the burning fever of her own smouldering ‘heart. I 
have often strayed by her side along the borders of the 
beautiful aad wide-spreading lake, on the margin of 
which ker village home was situated. “A steam packet, 
which navigated the waters of this inland ocean, pas- 
sed in its course threugh two islsnds in the far dis- 
‘tance; and from an emmernee commanding a view of 
this channel, at was her strange and selitaty pleasure 
to watch for, and contemplate the progress of this “ves 

|sel. At night, particularly, she loved to do this; and to mark the feathery sparks it flung hke a spangled 
meteor against the darkened vault of the heavens, as 
long as they were visible threugh the gloom of the lone- 
ly hour. It was from this spot that she had gazed on 
a similar object, bearing the very life pulse of her very 

strand. It seems to me, by the way, 

being on its winged and fiery speed, from the home and 
the heart which the parting with bim now made so 
drear and deselate 

Tused to notice, too, that, when after ‘a long and 
silent gaze, whose tensity then seemed not the natu- 
ral property of her soft, pale blue eyes, 
{pectly gentle and dreamy in ther expression,—and 
when the luminous speck had passed away nto the far 

usually so 

distance from the shadowed bosom ef ‘the lake, large 
tears would gather beneath and roll fast from the full 
fair lids Vent closely to the earth over ‘those beaut] 
orbs, and which seldom shed the r ¢rops of serrow at 
other moments. She rarely, if ever, wept or could 
weep;--and it seemed to me her peculiar choice in 
watching the nightly pregress of the boat, from s.me 
retrospective connexion with a chord of her writhing 
heart, which then unlocked the seeret fountains of her 
silent anguish,—that if principally was attributable to 

“the relief it afforded to the bursting heaviness of her 
| sorrow. 

When in the bouse of worship, the venerable old 
Mimster prayed that the benevolent mereies of a 
compassionate Providence would shed the balm of con- 
solation over the agony of a wounded epirit, and as he 
breathed the prayer, kindly rested his pitying glance en 
the ble. ding heart in the pew beneath him, T remurk— 

| ed she would ever sigh with an expression so sadly 
prercing 1n its deep toned and melancholy respiration, 
that you'weuld imagine her soul had issued with it from 
her lips. 

| = This could not last She bad been confined'to her 
bed for weeks, and ‘her weakened nature was fast 

| sinking before its untimely decay. In the days of their 
{ happiness, her lover had presented her with a gift, 
| then much more costly and ‘rave ‘thon at the present 
| day—a toy of some fanerful kind. with a musical move 
{ ment contained within it, ‘and which with similar nevel- 
ties he had obtained in the course of his foreign travel. 

| The air was a sweet and simple one, ‘and a favourite 
| with bim who had conferred the gift. One evening, 
oh her father wat in the twilight - stillness by her bed 
{side, and after a silence of hours—for even tothe lass 
{she was fitful—she surprised him when she suddenly 
{and faintly expressed a wish'to hear the melody again. 
| The article itself had long been laid aside, and kindly 
kept from her sight, even with ‘her own coneurrence: 
| She was raised by pillhbwste'a sitting posture, ‘and the 
| music placed by ber request in her own emaciated 
hand. 

| Most people laugh at omens,—and, possibly, reason 
{ and judgement demand our dong so. The first part of 
the air was of a light and gleesome kind, followed by a 
{low strain of peculiar apd touching sadness, and which 
(was succeeded in turn by a movement similar mits 
| Joyousness to the first, Perhaps the mechanism of 

i the toy had been injured by disuse,—for when the piece 
| had played to the last tremulous note of the second | 
| part, it audibly jarred and ceased—and almost at the | 

gif] be. | same start dropped from the relaxed grasp of the | Moist; whan, $ H 2 
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stitution bowed to a prema | lifeless being who bad held it. The spirit. of Resa- | strang 
'mund Gray had departed with the sweet dying tones 

seemed to la round chun: 2 

indentify the lingering melancholy of its trembling voice with the elosing;serrows of a Broken Love. 

FROM THE NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE, ARTE 

CONVERSATIONS WITH AN AMBITIOUS STUDENT IN 5LL 
; ; CUSMEALTH, 

“ Here our discourse was inter rupted by the entrance ofa female relation of I —s: she came with bis medicine, for though ke considers himself beyond human aid, he dees not affect to despise the more sanguine hopes of these attached to him. ¢ Let them think,” said he, * they have dome all they could for me: my boat is on the water, it is true, but it would be ill-natured if I did mot loiter v ttle “on the 
a singujar thing 

that, among persons about to die, we note so little of 
that anxious, intense, restless cortesity to know what 
wil await’ them beyond the grave, which, with me, is 
powerful enough to conquer regret Even the most re— signed to God, and the most assured of ‘revelation, know net, nor ean dream of the nature of the life, of 
the bappines, prepared for them. They knew not how the senses are to be refined and sublimated into 
the faculties of a spirit; they know net how they shall 
live, and mcve and have the'r being, they know not 
whom they shall see, or what they can hear; they know 
not the color, the capacity of the glories with whi-h 
they are to be brought face to face, among the “many 
mansions which is to be theirs! All this, the matter of grand, and of no irreverent conjectures—all this, it seems to me, so natural to revolve—all this. I revolye 
50 often, that the’ conjecture incorporates itself into a 
passion, and I ‘am impatient to pass the ebon gate, and be lord of the eternal secret. Thus, as I approach 
nearer to death. Nature and the face of things 
Sume a more solemn and august aspect. I look upon 
the leaves, and the grass, and the water, with a sea— 
timent that 1s searcely mournful; and yet I know not 
what else it may be called, for it is deep. grave an 
passionate, theugh scarcely sad. [ desire ¢s I look on 
those, the ornaments and children of earth, to know 

* * * % ¥ 

as~ 

“whether, indeed, such things I shall sce ne more— 
whether they have no Likeness, no archetype 10 th: 
world in which my future home 1s to be cast, or whe. 
ther they have their images above, only wrought in a 
more wondrous delightful mould. Whether, mn th. 
strange land that knoweth neither <eason nor labour. 
there will net be, among all 1ts glories something 1..- 
miliar. Whether the heart will not recognize som - 
what that it has known, somewhat of < the hlessid 
household tones, somewhat of that which the 4 
loved ‘and the spimt is reluctant to disavow, B-- 
sides, to one whe like us, bas made a thirst and a 
first love of knowledge, what mtenseness, as: wel} a, 
divinity, is there in that peculiar turiesity which je. 
lates to the extent of the knowledge we are to s¢. 
quire; —What, after atl, is Heaven but atrapsii,n 
from dim guesses an: blind strag g with a mye. 
terion. and adverse fate to the fullnees of al) swierl ng. 
from ignorance in a word, to knowledszs, hut know . 
ledge of what order? ‘T'hus, rven banks hhvd «ore 
thing weird and mystic in their sepeculationg—woh eH, 

some years ago, SPIFt ‘was tea cucumbers 
its frame to recognize, for wht of + 
shall’ be'—true=—what false 7. Tow far hae onr ww, dom 
gone toward the arcanum ot a tyne 
near has some daring. and erratic rpren 
to: the secigl of crcuia ing happiness sound ihe wi pl 
—Shall He. whom, wr now con emn as a ViniGnngy 
be disccvered to have besn the ins ired prophen of 
our blinded and defen'ed “tace—and hal He! whi 
we now honour as’ the lofty saint, or tha profi. 
teacher, be levelled to the propigator and wage fier. « f 
narrow prejudices—iln rensoner in a livde angle of the 
great and Deeareardicavared: doiverge of i APRITE pe 
moralChinese, su npodizdr atvat hit em nirs fille 
cf the wold, *and place ander an iu er die! the isn. 
provements of a nobler epsighenmen: 
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