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From the Boston Yankee Nation.

NEW ENGLAND ARISTOCRACY.
A TALE.

TrE morn was bright and beautiful—the sun,
who it would seem had a more refreshing sleep
last night than wusual, was smiling on the glad
acene created by his presence—the azure wing-
ed insects wers flitting in his all-reviving beams
—the carols of nature’s songsters were more
joyous than js their woni—and earth, air and
sea, seemed joined in one glad anthem of gra-
titude and praise to the Omnipotence which
ereated and sustained them. Must we record
a tale of human grief which such a scene of
enlivening bsauty could not for a moment alle-
viate? Alas that man, the noblest work in this
picture, should find hisvoice to fail him in this
concert of nature!

On this blithe morning might be seen, strol-
ling on the banks of the peaceful Connecticut,
a man of noble bearing, in the prime of life,
dressed in the uniform of a captain of the U.
8. Navy. His gait was sad, but diguified and
graceful, and it needed but a glance at his
esuatenance (which was weather-beaten, but
full of manly pride and beauty) to be struck
with the expression of deep-seated melancholy
which it wore. Ever and anon the clouds
which hung on hisbrow would, as if by a strange
effort within himself, be partially dispelled,
giving place to an expression more in keeping
with the scene around,—and then as his steps
brought other objects to his view, bringing with
them recollections of former days, the shade of
melancholy would again gather in blackness
nearly to despair,

But why shouldthe favored and honored offi-
cer of the Republic wear this appearance of
sadness on revisiting the scenes of his youth?—
for such they were. The tale is long—have
patience, gentle reader, while Irelate it to you.

EpwArDp SAYBRoOK, the person introduced
to the reader, wasa member of one of the aris-
tocratic Puritan families of New Eagland. His
schoel and eollegs days were passed like those
of all other New England boys, till, at the age
of seventeen, his family infuence procured for
him a midshipman’s appointment in the Navy.
The first few years of his naval career were
marked by nothiang of particular interest.

After making a cruise of three years, he re-
turned home on leave of absence, at the very
susceptible age of twenty. Grace Marsden, the
daughter and heiress of a neighbouring purse-
proud and ambitious New Englander, was then
apending the summer months with the sisters of
our hero. Possessed of all the endearing and
fascinating amiabilities of the most perfect of
her sex, asshe was, our young sailor must have
been either more or less than man not to have
loved her; and it may easily be supposed that a
gay young middy, with all the character and
nebleness of heart which distinguished Edward,
could not have been indifferent to the charms
of the young lady. Their acquaintance pro-
gressed—thelr intimacy increased—all their
pleasures and pastimes, all their thoughts aad
actions, were with each other.—After an ac-
quaintance of but a single week, they lived bat
for one another.

Months passed on—their mutual vows of love
and constancy were plighted—the ambitious
father, not hoping fora more aristocratic match
for his heiress, yielded his consent to their nup-
tials. Happy would ithave been for them both
had they listened more to the promptings of their
love than to the worldly prudence of the father,
who, for worldly considerations, deferred for a
short period the marriage. Many of their long,
long years of hopeless melancholy might have
been pas:ed in love and happiness but for this
manceuvring of the father.

At this period of our tale, the war which had
20 long threatencd the United States with a
contes: with the most powerful nation on earth,
broke out. Edward (whose love, though all-
powerful, did not for 2 moment make him for-
get hisduty to his country) bade farewell for a
year to all he held dear on earth, and with a
heavy heart jeined his ship,—which, though she
was to be the scene of future triumphs and glory
to him, was also to be the home of his most
miserable aad cheerless days.

We have said that the father of Grace, whose
ruling passien was family ambition, gave herto
Edward on that eonsideration alons. “Hisam-
bition was not of that kind which is worthy of
an American: it was rather of that bigotry which
prides itselfin being descended from a long line
of ancestors, whether e line of tyrants or other-
wise. To lina himself with such a family, and
to know that his blood ei in their veins,
was the dearest wi I t.—Not being
able to find such a mateh for his daughter, he
was fein to do the best he could where a!l men
are born equal.  He could see that the defead
¢ on, and particularly one with the

of the
high qualities which were Edward’s, wouald, in
tic principles, be consi

spite of all our democt
dered the aristoc
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for a moment iuto his plans, he was ever oa the
alert to form a more ambitions match for her.
Ie had given up this hope whan he : d to
his danghter’s wishes and gave her to Edward
Soon after, however, circamstances hrousht
b wnd gratified his most sanguine hope 1
which condemned poor Grace to vears of h
less misery.

Grace, who was sad and dist
departure of her lover, did not objset to a
position of her father to visit Saratoga, v
was just then becoming the fashionabl
ing-place of America, in the hope that
would torget her sorrow for a time. The
count of St. Elm, a noble fortune-hunter of ¢
court of France, after having long sc
vain for success with the heiresses of Pa

now trying the effect of his title among the |
millionaires at the Spring. ~ Mr. Marsden hav-
ing determined to secure this title and coronet
to his daughter, wasnow at a loss how to pro-
ceed. He wellknew thatthe Viscount, allhou;h
a pleasing and amiable man, could never win
his daughter’s love, whioh she had plighted to
Edward. He at last thought that if Edward
were out of the case, he could persuade his
daughter to aceede to his wishes, and win the
Viscount. To accomplish this, by fair means
or foul, he was determined; and at length he hit
upon the expedient of deceiving her into the
belief that her lover was dead. To do this, the
news of naval battles which were so often re-
ceived, aided his design. He caused to be
published in one of the newspapers of the day,
a fictitious account of an action between the
U. 8. ship ‘I A ,and H. B. M. ship
«John Bull,’ in which the former was captured;
then followed a list of the killed, at the head of
which stood the name of Lieutenant Edward
Saybrook, who, it went on to state, (and as
was really the case) had recently been promoted
for many gallant deeds. This paper, aitera du'e
preparation for bad news and consolation to his
daughter, the unfeeling father put 1t 1nto her
hands. We will not pain the reader with the
sufferings of Grace on the receipt of this news;
it is sufficient to say, that after recovering
from the short but severe illness which it caused
her, she was ready, through her sense of duty
to her father, to accede to his wishes.

To fascinate and bring the Viscount St. Elm
to her feet, required but little effort on the
part of the beautifal heiress. Already the
father saw in the future a long line of nobles,
with his own blood running in their ve
while the daughter, supposing that death h
annulled her vows to Edward, had the satis-
faction of gratifying the deerest wish of her
parent’s heart.

Poor Grace! would that you could have lived
even in the wretched belief that your lover
was really dead! how many hours of bitter
regret and self-reproaeh would it have spared
you! but even this miserable consolation was
denied her. Buta short week after her mar-
riage disclosed to Grace the falsehood of that
cruel repert which had caused her so much
misery. Her first sensation at th zence
was a brief but intense and heartfelt joy; but
then casting her eyes on her husband, the
thoughts and recollections that rushed upon
her were maddening ;—the Viscount breke
her fall by his arm. J

For fificen long years after this event, al-
though at times she was the brightest star of
the court of Frauce, yet often would her grief
dim her lustre, and now and then oblige her to
disappear altogether, like a cemet from that
bright galaxy. :

Edward, soon after his promotien which we
have mentioned, obizined a short leave of
absence to visit his beloved Grace; | he
then learaed the circumstances of her marriage
with arother. lthough he was sure of her
faithfulness to himselt and of her ur
the French court, yet hope
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daring, for which in his
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early age ot thiriy, the | :
see him when our tale comme:
umphs, however, would convince us th
ever regardless he might have beea ef ¢
he never forgot discretion in his valer, or
greater interests than his own life were at stake
1n ali his deeds; and that he never undertook o
do that in which he had pot reasonable grounds
to hope for success.

The war had long been closed. We
duce our hero to the reader while he is a
on a visit to his native iown, en the banks of
the bright Connecuicut. As he walked on, lost
in tormenting recollections, &s we have des-
cribed him, he was aroused from these reflec-
tions by a hearty shake of the hand. Heraised
his head, and his eyes met the countenance of
Graee’s father.

¢ Joy and happiness to thee, Edward I’ said
the old maa, with an expression of confidenee
on his face and in lus words.

¢ Joy and happiness to me, sir ! replied Ed-
ward ; alas! you must kuow that from your
daughter and myself they are clean gone for
ever.’

¢ Say not so, my dear boy,” said the old man,
¢ I hope there are maay years of happiness yet
in store for you —Ride over with me to my
house, and we wiil see what can be done for
you.’ £

Edward was far {rom anticipating relieffrom
his bitter thoughts by visiing the tormer home
of his loug-losi one—neve 3 the confident
maaner of the old man’s words induced hum to

1on

His trni-

uraing, in all

1anhood, but

air of melanciol
been scated
y, advanced o

wearlag oa

[ was
i 1L Was

to welcome him

old man,
leading hum

| grandchildren

counr St. Eim

latter. The dis

eseness b caused me, is a ti' punishmentto 5 delightful as my first. We began to lose sight

me for my foelish ambition. My daughter’s
band is (as her heart has ever been) again
yours. Heaven bless your union, and send me
whose virTUES, like yours,
shall make them the aristocracy, and whose
birth shall make them the eqnals of the proud.
est noblemen on earth, American citizens

From the Dublin University Magazine.

RECOLLECTIONS OF THE ORGAN OF
ST1. PATRICK’S, DUBLIN,
THE glorious burst of music! how it swelled,
And rolled in thunderous transport through
the aisle!
The sudden gush of music! how it held
Inawe the worshippers within that pile!
How did the spirit seem
Wrapped in a wondrous dream
Yet all awake to Heaven’s own voiee the
while!

The glorious music! surely some deep soul
Dwelt in the instrument that poured it forth
Some bright intelligence had there eontrol,
Some being of a more than mortal birth,
Proclaiming, full and high,
Some message of the sky,
Some triumph of the Lord upon the earth!

Ard there is triumph—those who often listened
Unmoved to Wisdom’s precepts, tremble
BOW—
In hardy eyes the friendly tears have glistened,
Delight hath smoothed my early wrirkled
brow,
And hearts, too worldly oft,
Have humbled grown, and soft,
With springs, fresh gushing forth, they know
not how.

Now, now in victory seems it to rejoice,
Now sinks to plaintive accents low and
clear
As if au angel’s full, majestic voice
Had stooped to whisper in a mortal’s ear,
Reaching the inmost heart
With tones that seem to dart
Straight from the fountains of another
sphere!

And yet again, triumphaut chorus swell!
Reverently be it spoken—yet it seems
Of birtk beside the throne of God to tell,
Of the deep, echoing voice of Heaven’s own
streams ;
Of where, beyond the sky,
Shrined with his majesty,
Melodious thunder rolls, and starry lighten-
ing gleams.
The strain is o’er—the echo dies away,
But not its infleence—many shall go home,
Bearirg its memory, like a epell to stay
Upon their spirits *midst the toils to come ;
Who would not grateful be
For such strange harmony—
ransport to all, deep blessing unto some?

. PLEASURES OF A TRIP IN A BUDGE-

ROW.
BY H. R. ABDISON.

WaEx Ifirst embarked on board of my budge-
row, near Calenita, en route for Berhampore,
'ojoinmy my regiment, [ could not help feel-
g the superiority of this mode of travelling
over the less Juxurious coaveyances of Europe.
It is true that it is not expeditious, ([ expected
to be eight days performing a journey, which
might be accomplished by a ¢ yellow post
2’ in about twelve hours;) but I found
on the other hund that my splendid barge
contained a good sitting-room, large enough
for eight persons to dine in with comfort, an
excellent bed room, and above these, a half
deck, where after sunset, I could sit and enjoy
my hookah. The river up which I was tra-
velling was broad, its banks were picturesque
and provisions plentiful. I was not even to be
annoyed by the smell of cockery, or the pre-
sence of any supernumerary servants ; they had
a eeparate boat, which followed at a respeectful
distance. Ina word, I discovered the vast dif-
ference, so far as living goes, between aa en-
sign in theservice of the Honourable the Com-
pany trading to the East Indies, and an officer
of the szme rank struggling to keep up the ap-
pearance of a gentleman in one of his (or her)
Majesty's Corps in Great Britain.

A couple of wmilitary friends, quartered at
Barrackpore, accompanied me as far as that
beautiful spot, some fifteen miles from the
capitz], where we arrived late on the first even-
ing. Never had Ipassed a more delightful day.
We had partaken of an excellent tiffin and din-
played balf a dozen rabbers of dummy-
ist, and emoked our pipes al fresco, met

of our friends going up and down the
talked of Larope, made several bets,
speculated upon promotion, drank several
bottles of Carbonell’s claret, and enjoyed our-
selves to the very acme of every Indian
laxury.

Arrived at our destination, we landed, and
passing through the park-like grounds of the
Government heuse, went to a tent, under which
was to be held. Here we saw
alf-naked black girls twisting about
one foot, with one of their arms raised in the
air ; while others sat by, ginging a logabricus
ne through their noges, accompanying them-
es on & hand-drum. An overpowering

1 1 c M
smell of attar of roges and ajeput oil turned m

perfectly siek ; so I left almost immediately, to
great surprise o {my brother officers, who
were in ecstacies, and who could not manage
to understand how I could feel otherwi=e thar
pleased at these wretched twistings of an ebony
Venus ; and returned to my budgerow, where !
slept soundly.

My second day’s journey was mot quite £o

of all human habitations ; the flat country Wa9
sadly monotonous ; and I began to suspect at
my admiration for this spleadid style of tra-
velling was already diminishing. ~ This 637
we only preceeded ten miles. The dandit®
(native boatmen) were forced to jump m0f°{
than once during the day into the water, t0 &€
the boat off some sand-barnk, aad they track
oftener and farther than they rowed. My dit”
ner was as good perhaps as that of the prect
ding day : but I really began to get sick €
chickens, and my cousomer (purveyor) seené
determined to give me nothing else. 2 o
glare of the water hurt my eyes, the musquit®®
were more tronblesome than ever, so 1 wentl®
bed early. .
The great curse of going to bed early 18 the
probable chance of awaking proportienaté
socn inthe morning. [ was sitting up in )
bed ; sleep had flown from me about four °
clock next morning, so 1 heartily repented aV‘
ing retired at such an unconscionable hour; be
as that availed me nothing, I got up, althot§
Isaw a terribly long day before me. g
boat was still lugowed (moored) ; for I ought 10
have informed my reader that at sunset !
budgerow is directed up to the bank, and lhﬂ:
made fast by a rope to a staple driven int
ground. The dandies then cook their ¥
meal, finish it, and strewing themselves 0‘”'
different parts cf the vessel, cover their fae€
with a cloth, and on the bare planks, ben”‘,.
the powerful rays of the moon, (which in ]"d‘.
are more potent, and supposed to be far mo!
dangerous, than those of the sun;) sleep throvs
the night. The boat is freed at about five 1%
the morning, to recommence its wearying P
gress. d
As 1 said before, I was up, and dl‘fger
before the hour of starting. My breakfast-BO?
was eight,—til] then what shouldIdo? Ho
should I pass my time? While I was del I
rating, | happened to east my eyes en my "w,
ing piece, which stood in the corner. i
morning was cool, the country aronnd open g
promieing ; I therefore determined on shOO".':h
for a couple of hours. In accordance Wlm
this resolve, I desired one of my kilmud'g?a)
and a bearer with a chatler (a large umbre) e'
in case of extreme heat, to aceompany mu;
ordered the boat to meet us at a point abo
a mile und a half off, and jumped ashore, qmof
pleased with the discovery 1 had just mad®
how to kill time before breakfast. of
I had very indifferent sport,—indeed i mw
almost say I had none ; for I saw nO'hmin
shoot at, save a few wretched paddy birdss ™y
therefore, after an hour’s wandering abou,’o,.
determined on returning to my boat, and @ o
sed a wild field to do so, in which I saw 8 ity
animals grazing. No sooner had I enteré elf
than a sleek-looking Brahmin bull immfd]“ck.
singled me out as the otject of his n,miw
Now, though they are smaller than a S’m,,,
animal in Europe, they are far more 8%2
far more active, and were it not for8 olﬂ"

they have on their shoulders, a hﬂ“'s art
beast than the English bull. 1In India ‘h"; 10
held sacred. To slaughter one would i

commit a erime; to wonnd or maim Onoﬂ’
punishable by law ; to attempt to comba® ‘g
would be sure destruction: I, thereforé Gider
the approach of my enemy with no incgnrricd
rable feeling of terror. As my bearer cas 10
a seeond gun, and there were three of “.
one, I thought it but fair to stand my grovfcd
pointing steadily athim as he came UPs ~ .48
at him frow the barrel in which 1 had Pl pich
ball, and hit him close to the shouldel woulld
made him pause a moment ; then turning ro‘hef
I looked for the man who carried ™Y e
gun ; but, alas! he had fled. On s:‘e"lﬂgm pub
at the holy beast, he had not hesitaté 8]
throwing down the fowling piece, hf(! Y“[;;cfol'
asswiftly as his legs would carry him. rad
[ again turned my fice towards the ent ol
quadruped, he had recovered the ho€ poL
was again coming full on me HIS ncdhi’
were dilated with auger and pain, he Jo¢ rouﬂd
sides with histail, and ploughed up th® Bw
as he came tearing on. 1 had no “!ﬂed Y
load, no timé for deliberation. I quit egp“
gun, and flew for my very life towards ! ot W8
where I had ordered my budgerow to meld o8
I did not dare to turn ronnd ; but I €08 1y w
the furious beast close behind me. EV?{ in *
stant brought him nearer.

He was W{'r 10
dozen yards of me wheu my hat flew, % qbe
that trivial circumstance [ owe my li efﬂel‘."
bull stopped for an instant in his full c’-: inu"‘}
trample an it. Finding it, however ﬂuﬁnl‘o
mate object, he in started off in P pace‘_
me. There were now about a hundf& amy
betwe-n ua.

ceite? 4,
I need not say how I e“n‘;y P

seif, my very cxistence depending '1“(_‘ gaiﬂf
The animal, in spite of all my tﬂ”,re" :
on me. At lepgth I doubled 1 'had”

5 3 [y
where I expected to find my boat. 'm/ﬂ"‘ud
arrived ; I looked on the broad s!l’t’«‘c’ ayoﬁc[
vessel was to be seen. glanc® “opje

no 1ivie® jaf

5 o Pt 1l was visible ® >
me,—not a soul was visible § he if

broke the quiet of the scene, S'[w.i(vuic‘ 2
monster who now came up more e alr@ho
ever. I already berin to pant wx;‘ e 7
My last hope, my last chance was > forg?

at moment I can never i
V3t N N
ron be 1mposs;DIS. nﬂd ¥
> course pejore m?,‘ﬂc ‘5"
« full of danger as my, By 1h0.",::
i 1 [} g
ation 3 vet it presented a less pam]vl’o sm_ﬂ,‘

[ wag unab

perhap: ure a doom p
the river was deep and rapid, a0 ysalt py
o a the

i destTy Tyt
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ailigators. The chane

one that T wan «either drow ot evel 4 g0
thess monsters [ plunged 123 b']t, ,1pl 7

. whg rored and T8I
was heiter than being gored 8P% _,ge€
death. 1n a single thought Icom® AS Ih'u,’h
oul to its Creator, esd plunged ].nvm'f. ¥ 2
s0, | thought I heard a den T1€P inst® 50

mingled with the gnsh of waters &-sa-‘l di “
sunk. In the nextmoment [102€5 - 438
I was suddenly laid kold ef, and G358




