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It might have been twa years or so after this event, [ in ittle and peculiar pursuits,’ and ‘which thought ‘but
“that I first saw Rosamuud Gray. A summer rési-|trifling anomalies in the ordinary rouiline of  commen
dence of a few months with a friend, the next door[place life, yet teld too surely of the hidden madness
neighbour of her father, and particular'y intimate with | within.” A eharacteristic of this was, when the fit was
him and family, gave me the ready opportunity of an| upon her, her evening orisons before the garden seat as
rcquaintance with herself, and from my friend the | noticed before: “and whieh was to her, it is evident,
-particulars of her | ttle story as I have recounted 1t.| the shrine of memories walking alone into light from
The windev of my apartment, though somewhat dis— | the buraing fever of her own smouldering heart. I
tant from. yetoverlooked the garden in which it was {bave often strayed by her side aleng the borders of the
I first beheld (his lovely viztim of a blighted faith, I+ beautiful aad wide-spreading lake, on the margin of
“wias the hour of evening—the early twifght close of o | which her village home was situated. ‘A steam packet,
Leautiful afternoon; and her oceupation and attitude | which navigated the waters of this mland ocean, pas:
at the time such as, though comparatively trifling in[sed in its course threugh two islsnds in the far dis-
themselves, strengly cheracterized the impulse of ber)tance; and from an emmenee commanding a view of
thoughts  There'was a pretty grass-covered rustie|this chaunel, 1t was her strange and solitaty pleasure
seat at the endfof an alley of flowers. redolent of | to watch for, and contemplate the progress of th's “ves-
blaom and fragrance, and some part of ifs canstruction |sel. At night, varticularly, she loved to do this; and
‘bemg aecidentally broken and deranged, her attepust- | to mark the feathery sparks it flng hke a spangled
ed but beautiful form was beat over it, as she, with [ meteor against the darkened vault of the heavens, as
apparent assiduity, was busy 1a restoring it to its [leng as they were visible threugh the gloom of the lone-
former order. 8khe then, with her hands crossed overily hour. It was from this spot that she had gazed on
her bosom, stoed gazing on it for minutes together— | a similar object, bearing the very life pulse of her very
possibly, she deemed 1t typieal of the ruined and dis—] being on its winged and fiery speed, from the home and
placed hopes orice so verdantly rooted in her ownjlhe heart which the parting with bim now made so

neart,—she turned and walked slowly away, but|drear and deselate
quickly again retraced her steps, ‘and cufling 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. It is

that the sight of it gave to ber vivid memory ﬂue‘ happy {tears wauld gather beneath and roll fast from
hours she had known in that spot: when by his side,

T'used to notice, too, that, when after ‘a long and
isilent gaze, whose wtensity then seemed not the natu-
['ral property of her soft, pale blue eyes, usually so
{sweetly gentle and dreamy in therr expression,—and
| when the luminous speck had passed away nto the far
| distance from the shadowed bosom of the ‘lake, large
the full
: ’ fair lids Vent closely to the earth over ‘those beautifl
and I;st‘pumg to “his spirited or feeling portrasture of orbs, and which seldom shed the r ¢rops of serrow at
scenes i other and stranger clamnr'.,‘ or in ‘his ownfo(b(:r moments. ~ She rarely, if ever, wept or ceuld
urx:mcx‘nhc‘ !an&—or when “he l.JFOZl“l"il into-her Wl”lrlg I weep;- -and it seemed to me llt‘.‘l’ pecuhar choice in
and abserbing soul, the glowing day-dreams of a watching the nightly pregress of the boat, from s.me
happiness, that, being all of him, ]’Tﬂ‘AC"“C“Uﬂfﬂd her retrospective connexion with a chord of her writhing
‘very vature 1a his own.  Be what it may, the out- heart, which then unlocked the seeret fountains of her
JOUTIRg (Ol }”‘T 5?’?""5 tdolatry of anght connected with silent anguish,—that 1 principally was attributable to
soe recallietion of her false Yover,—and #teange to $2V " the relief 1t afforded to the bursting heaviness of her

1ey never eould persuade ker to believe that this breach | orrow. ”

of faith to her was the miptise of his o.on free agency— | Wi %is 186 { ; } enerable old
and in charity we weuld deem net—her palpable w'ur—} ,‘ -wn T WOI"S]HP, i g i ot
ship of bis memory in the particalir pi e ot Mmlater. prayed that the benevolent mereies of a
s AR S L % | g e compassionate Providence would shed the balm of con-

deseribed, grew into the confirmed habit of mental aber- | |;5~ . 19y sony of i ir
tion, that now slightly and fitfu ly rose upen the hi-| ;"..l.'ulm,n ! t“he'a{‘n,lvjf‘ l‘) 5 wfpml‘.(d ‘L.‘)X'l.;t’ and 4 Ne
tierto plaeid serenity of a quiet but surely consuming i “\“.mfhnd .‘hd prayer, kindly rested his ]”".‘m’{‘r glance on
She had been' removed from ; o (the blecding heart in the pew beneath him, T rr‘muri{l—
so sadly

ref. her native village | 1 sl 1 A e :
: ; 5% | éd ahw o e
10 scenes of ""Hf\.V and jeYcus variety to win her th ] ed sne would ever S’:‘) wites an expression ;
¢ 2 and melancholy respiration,
The | that you'weuld imagine ber soul had issued with it from
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torgetfulness—as hopd a heart e5'young | P1EFCIR 10 its deep toned
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as 1 had been the hame of her ! her lips

face alone for her wounded spirit| ” This could not Jast

v
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t 1t 'would not do

tome of her etnldhinod,

She bad been confined'to her
avd drearm, and decay over the joys ‘she haa|bed for weeks, and her weakened nature was = fast
aown—and there at ‘act was she leff in peace €0 pass| sinking before its untimely decay. Inthe days of their
away from her earth y Tt was evident tlzatf ber lover had presented her with a gift,
the sprivgs of existence we re jarred beyoud the power| then much more costly and rarve ‘thon at the present
<
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of reparation, and jt day—a toy of some fanerful kind, with a music2| move—
ment contained witbin it, andwhich with similar novel—
ties hehad’ 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,
as her father wat in the twilight - st/llness by her bed
side, and after a silence of hours—for even tothe last
she was fitful—she surpyised hum - when she suddenly
and faintly expressed a wish'to hear the melody again.
The artic
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was succeeded in turp by a movement similar mn its
$0 passagiy lovely {joyousness to the first. Perhaps the mechanism of
ther then take it to ils|the toy had been injured by disuse,—for when the piece
had ;
{ part,
same instant dropped from the relaxed grasp of ‘the
liteless being who bad held it. The spirit. of Resa-
mund Gray ‘had departed with the sweet dymg tones
of that wailing® melody, which strangely s
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been laid aside, and kindly | to the secis
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Most people laugh at omens,—and, possibly, reasen | NATrOw pre,ud

|

the air was of a light and gleesome kind, followed by a|
low strawn of peculiar and touching sadness, and which |
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layed to the last tremulous hote of the second | blis
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indentify the lingering melancholy of its trembling voice
with the elosing;serrows of a .Broxen Lovk.

FROM THE NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE,

CONVERSATIONS 'WITH AN AMBITIOUS STUDENT IN XLL

HEALTH.

P DT S S Y R discourse was inter+

rupted by the entrance of a female relation of I,—s:
she came with bis medicine, for though he considers
himself beyend human aid, he dees not affect to despise
the more sanguine hopes of these attached to himm.
¢ Let them think,” said he, * they have done 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 httle “on the
strand. It seems to mo, by the way, a singujar thing
that, among persons about to die, we note o little of
that anxious, intense, restless coriesity to know what
wil await them beyond the grave, which, with me, is
powerful eneugh to conquer regrét  Evea 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'homw they shall
live, and meve and bave the'r being, they know not
whom they shall see, or what they can hear; they krow
not the eolor, 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! Al 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 ints a
passien, and I am impatient to pass the ebon gate,
and be lord of the eternal secret. Thaus, 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 15 searcely mournful; and yet I knew not
what else it may be called, fér it is deep. grave an(
passianate, theugh scarcely sad. [ desire ¢s I ook o
those, the ornaments and clildren of earth, to know
‘whether, indeed, sueh things I shall sce no more—
whether they have no lLikeness, no archetype 1 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 nerther <season nor lahour,
there will net be, among a!l 1ts glories something 1..-
miliar.  Whether the heart will not recognize
what that it has known, somewhat of “the hiessi
household tones, somewhat of that which the ol
loved ‘and the spimt is reluctant to disavow, 13
sides, to one whe like ux, has made a thirst and
first love of knowledge, what mtenseness, as wel} a,
divinity, is there in that peculiar turiesity which je.
lates to the exfent of the knowledge we are (o .
quire; —What, afier all, is Heaven but x trar §1% 1ty
from dim guesies an: blind strageling with a moy.
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