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2en pushed into an ensign-
out of the way of dis-
by his presence, and
had been much m ifectually gat out of the
way by being gof of the world—India be~
ing prescribed fos. Lim, of which receipt he
died ; whilst his widow, woman-like, finding
in this world, nothing to supp!y his loss, follow-
ed him to another, leaving her boy to as much
grief as his fittle heari could manage to hold.
Now, albeit those who know this world the
best love it the 'least, yet are there a few to-
lerable people in it, who do kind things with-
out an -idea of making a metit of them, just
because of a way-they have. In this way,'a
eountry cousin, who belonged to the squirear-
chy,«who happened ‘to have about a dozen
chabby, flaxen-headed; red and white picea-
ninnies, and who happened not to have any
amerves, thinkiog thata few more or less were
of werg little consequence, and that another
would make good ecount to his dozen, just
threw liitle Gilbert into his riotous nursery,
end then quite forgot that he did not belong to
him. And thus he had grown up as happily
as possible, quite unaware of the fact that he
ought to be miserable, until his nineteenth
birth-day, the latter portion of hislife having
been very.asreeably enlivened by love-making
and Susannah Abercrombie.

Now came the wakening. = A chaise and
four dashed up one day to the hall door, and
its occupant asked for the Squire. Ceremony
was out of fashion in 'that particular dwelling,
if it had ever 'been in; and, though there
might be grooms of the stables, there were no
groems of the chambers.  The squire stepped
out, and the stranger stepped in.

The Squire led. the way into an old; oak-
panelled chamber, hung reund with insignia of
the chase. He wasa burly, bluff, broad-shoul-
dered, bronze-coloured man; and, as he con-
fronted the stranger, he looked like a colossal
impersonation of strength, a native specimen
of our -island whom it might net be safe to tri-
fle with, a combination of bone,sinew,and mus-
cle, that showed him a true son of Joln. Ball
He looked, too, as if there might Ye a danger
of his_putting out his feot, and crushing the
stranger under it, or of extending his hand and
squeezing him to death between his finger and
thumb. - And yet, slight and fragile as the
stranger was, there was something 1n his eye
and aspect that might well even a giant from
taking liberties with him. = He had a cold,
glittering eye, and a lip that curled half in scorn
and half in sadress. Truly, es they thus stood
surveying each other, the one seemed all mind,
the other all matter.

“ Allow me to introduce myself,” said the
stranger.

The Squire nodded ; he was never very pro-
digal of words.

*“ My name is Ramsay.”

A thunder-cloud hung over the Squire’s
brow. :

* You have a young relative of .mine uuder
your protection.”

The. thunder-cloud grew blacker.

** You have extended to him your hospitality
and kindness for many years

““ Nobody else did,” said the Sqnire grufiy.

‘It is time they should,” szid the strancer ;
I am come to claim him, and relieve you of
the trouble.”

“Shan’t have him!” said the Squire, fero-
ciously.

1 presume, from that expression, that you
have some regard for the boy '

‘“I hate professions.”

“ Well then, I'ntust infer it from your liberal
conduct

**Twasn’t liberal.' ‘He had aright to be
here; waénot I'his mother’s cousin, only once
removed

““And T am’ his father’s brother.”
shame for you!”

The: more- fierce grew the Squire's tones,
the more bland became the stranger’s accents.

‘““You have performed yours, may not my
tarn of duty have arrived ?- Besides, if you
love the bay,'you will consider his advantage.”

*¢ Don’t understand circumuavigation.”

I will explainto you. If Fhave an objéct
near my heart, it is lor the worty preservaiion
of the honorable ndme of our family—a name
old, upsuilied, and untarnished. A few years
ago I was the father of five brave boys—now,
I am childless.”

Though_ there was something, unnaturally
calm and . cold in the stranger’s mangper, yet
did a ltile twiiching spasm pass over the
Squire’s face.

“If you have ever lost a child you can en-
tetinto my feelings »

“Inever did,” said the Squire.  He entered
into taem without.

, * Aud the number of your family

““Thirteen, with Gilbert.”

* You will spare Cecil to me—to his father’s
family—and the more readily if you love him;
since it will be so greatly for his:own advan-

¢ More

tage. It is my purpose. to give the highest fi-
nish to his education, and to make him my
heir.”.

“ The heart aed the head of the worthy
Squire appeared to be strangely puzzled : he
had #nidea of treachery in them—and some-
thing like goiag over to the enemy.

* He shall choose for himself. - Halloo, you
there ! send Gilbers Ramsay hither 1

- obliged to submit to be cheated.:

' and the uncle talked to the nephew in such.a

 heard before.” The polished accents and refined

out.. He spoke to him of the, ancestral honor

“Youare a Ramsay,” said_the stranger to
Gilbert. “ You aré « Ramsay, and’'l am ano-
thier. I am the present representatiye of your
father’s house ; you areits future one. I 'have
come to restore-you to your just position. .
Boy, itis an enviable one?

Gilbert! looked first towards one:and then
towards the, other for-an explanation.

““He will tell .thee, all,” said tae Squire,
* and hearken, Gilbert; I have said. that thou
should’st be leftto thine.own free choice. And
thou wilt go, well ; ,an thou wilt say, betier,
This is thy honie, and we shall  all grieve to
lose thee.” ; ;

‘The'Squire spoke ‘with 'a husky voice, and
left the’ room with thé air of a mati' who s

yAud then the stranger and Gilbert sat down
side by side in that old,,0ak-panelled chamber,

strain_all unlike anything that he had ever

sentiments fell on Gilber?’s ear like 'strains of
music.. Hig uncle’s attennated frame seemed
but the lamp through which his mind shons

of their ancient house, and told him that he
would soon be called upon'to take his place as
its representative. He bade him mfake good
speed to supply the deficiences of his educa-
tion ; and then he talked of travel, snd Gilbert’s
heart bounded. © He spoke of foreign courts,
and Gilbertgrew enthusiastic. Yes; they would
go together ; they would see fascinating Paris
and classic Rome ; they would breathe  the
air of ; Athens, and. it might be, look on the
glittering . minarets of Constantinople. - New
scenes might wipe away the remembrance of
the old, and soothe his own sorrows, while
with Gilbert it would not only prove a new
page in his life, but inspire him with ‘a loftier
mind, and ‘act ds the regenerator of his obscu-
red faculiies:

Gilbert clapped his hands in ecstacy.
ris, Rome, Athens, Constantinople!
see them all, all 1"

‘* Aye, all, and more-my boy,” replied the
uncle. T

Gilber’s dark eye flashed, and his - sunny
cheek glewed with delight.  But suddenly *a
chunge came o’er the spirit of his dream ;" a
not' unmusical though somewhat boisterous
laugh was heard without, and ‘at the sound the
youth lost all his animation. :

“Susannah! 1ecannot leave Susannah !’

‘“ And who is Susannah 1?

“ The most beautiful, the dearest, best—oh,
I could not leave Susannah to be made a king!”

¢ What boyish folly is this ?”

% ““ You have not seen her—you do not know

e

““No; but I suppose her to be assilly a girl
as you are a boy

““1 love her, and will never leave her'!”

This was said with an air of “determination.
Mr Ramsay knew something of the world, and
something ot the human hearts  He knew that
opposition frequently nurtures and cherjshes a
purpose which, without it, might die a natural
death = He dropped the subject,

" Pa
Shall 1

My Ramsay remsincd a conple of days at the
old HAIL" He spent the tune o experimenticg
ou hig nephew’s character, in ‘stimulating his
desires, in exciting his ambition. - The' sort of {
cool ‘contempt with which Mr Ramsay seemed
to regard his . passion 'for Susannah was infi-
nitely provoking. “Had he opposed it with
violence, young Gilbest felt thiat there might be
maniiness and digoity in supporting | it, ‘while
now he kugw himsell 10 be tieated. like a mere
silly boy.

¢ Gilbert, I go to-morrow,” said M¢ Ram-
say. : .

““ Alone; sir? asked Gilbert, with an air of
disappointment

‘“As you'wills T shall be haphy’to have you
with me, i{ you ean urrange®~and 'Mr Ram-
say yawned-—* your love affair.”

*Amlachild?? exclaimed Gilbert, indig-
dantly.

““ldon’t know, indeed,” replied Mr Ram-
say, Tafguidly’;™* yon knaw best whellier you
behave like one. I have no. wish even to
offer an opinion ;. ibut; if you were ta congult
even yourself or any one. else, I should suppose
that it wonld not be long before yousarrived: at
a solution of the question, - You. are offered
the tour of Europe, introduction iato all the
first classes of society, the ‘means of improving
your exceedingly.defective education, a'certain
position inlife, and the future prospect ofbeing
made the head of yqur father’s family ; but
you think it better to stay in a stagnant country
village, euveloped in the fogs of Jgnorance,
picking cowslips and primroses, to heap in a
girt’s apron. There, don’tlook so cross, Gil-
bert. I am not going to fatigue myself with
contesting the point,  You have nothing to. de
but please yourself.”

““Cowslipsin a girl’s apron !”

““Yes ; T fancied that I'met you and Susan-
nah together this' morning, and she' certai
had a bundle of weeds in her apron: p ssibly
I poetised them when I ‘called them primroses
and cowslips.

“ And you speak thus naworthily of my Su-
sannzh!”

“ Oh, not at all unworthily. T would not
utter an injarious word.. .Oa the centrary, I
think hera very comely, buxom, goed temper- |
ed country. girl, . To be sure she does laagh
rather too loud, and eat too immoderate a

* quantity of bread and butter ; but’ these things

There was another pause between them.

, ¢ That is not. what I:had, intended,” said Mr
Rameay, gently. <‘Nevertheless, 'I wish to
win your ‘affections, Gilbert. ~ On these condi-
tions you'go-with me, fo retufn when you are
one and twenty, and to marry Susannah Aber-
ctombie, if 'you then cotitidue ‘to wish it > |

¢ A thousand thanks, dear uncle! IfIeon-
tinue to wish it! - Nothing- in this world can
change my heart. Iam satisfied.”

““ And =0 am I,” said Mr Raméay to himself;
‘¢ six months will n6t'have passed away before
you will be weaned from every thought of her.
Cultivation and. refinement will,expunge the
image of thig' clumsy country girl, and Jeave
nothing butshamefaced wonder at the boyish
infatuation. - Yes, Itoo am satisfied.

_Mr Ramsay’s taste was somewhat shocked
at the exhibition of Susannah’s violent grief at
parting. ~ He did not admire boisterous sobbing,
a blotched'face, nor noisy exélamations.” The
want of refinement in the poor girl’s’ agony
rendered him very unsympathising ; and there
was a sort of latent contempt in the style of
his cold farewell. . His [reezing unfeelingness,
was, however, amply compensated by Gilbert’s
glowing, red hot love. . His words gushed out
like a fiery torrent. ~ All things else might
change; but he, never! never! = No other hu-
man being inthe world had felt stich a passion
ever, ever ! the sun, and the moon, and the

stars, might'all be putout; hut he should re- |
maia the same, the same! ‘not only would it |
be impossible to forg+t her, but ‘he ¢hould ne- |

ver have a thought that did notbelong to her !
He knew 1hat, wherever he raigit go, and
wherever he might wander, he. should; never.

behold another one-hundredth part so beauti- !

ful, or owe thousandth part 8o good; and he

would return and marry her at the stipulated |
i time though ali the uncles and emperors in the

world were leagued together to prevent ‘him,
and though all'the combined armiedof Europe
were drawn up ia bdttle array against him—
aye, that he would ! -

Howbeit; in spite of all his protestations, the
sorrow was present, and the compensation fu-
ture, which indeed is the defectiveness of all
consolation. . Susapnah sobbed till she was
hoarse, and cried til she was blind ; but at
length the last convulsive grasp was loosened,
the last word was spoken, and Gilbert had goue,

It was evening, an evening in June, when
Mr Ramsey’s vravelling carrisge rolled up the
avepue of old trees which led up to the old
Hall. Mr Ramsey was sitting silent and me-
ditative, with half-closed eyes, leaning in one
corner, Gilbert, on the contrary, looked out
with orbs dilitated and z face flushed with ex-
pectation. How was it that each familiar
thing appeared at once changed and the same?
the trees seemed stanted in their growth, the
road more narrow, and that old Hall, which
he had onece thought so spacious a palace, how
could it have become so dwarfed and shrunken?
No matter! ‘Susannah would be still the same
as beautiful as when adored by his boyish fan-
cy.  'What though he had gezed upon paiotings
in Italy and statues in Athens, Susannal’s liv-
ing loveliness outshone _them all! He should
soon see her,-and she would be his.

And Susannah ? we say everything when we
say she really was still the same,

Now, there'was a certain rough old room in
that certain old  Hall, with whitewashed walls,

and a:deepiy sunken fire-place, adorned with|

Dutch tiles, and an enormous: ipickle jar of

i flowers, that had been kpown from time, im-

memorial as the school raom of the rising gen
eration. Full well did Gilbert' remember the
spot where he had alteraately riotously romped
and wearily thuinbed his spelling'book, and he
hinew that, if’ ancient-habits still pervailed, ‘it
was here he ‘should find his beéauriful Susan~
nah, 4 '
According’ to his .divinatioh, in'that very
room sat-his divinity, not aceording to ajl esta=
blished rules for heroines, stringing pearls, or
weaying garlands, or thrilling ber lute strings;
but taking her tea .with the squire’s round do-
zen of chubby, ruddy, wool-headed, buxom
bairns, and eating a most unpoetical thick elice
of bread and bufter. We often, hear tell of
graceful negligénee, and  'wi lely flowing lacks,
and, 'if that sort of siyle ever becomes anybody,
it‘cérrainly did'not’sait Susannah Truth  to
tell, she looked very: blowsy,: with a tace in
which the red had not respectfully confined it-
self to lips and cheeks, and bair dishevelled,
ayd. very far fram - elassically. arranged. « She
had grown too stout for her youthfulness : her
dress, was clumsy and did not fit ; the disfigure-
ment of a vagiety of opposing colours gave her
the coarte stamp of bad taste ; her shoes were
too large ; and, ‘and, alas!—must wé'' write jt—
ner hands were'dirty i
The noise, the clamour, the vulgar confusi-
on, were at the height when Gilhert stood

pale, sileat, elegant. heart stricken young man.
Alac! the illus
sleeper had awakened from his dream,

Susannah’s shriek of recoznition roused him;
in a moment she had preeipiiated herself upon
him, langhing, crying, and exclainlibg in her
own broad, provincial toague.

Alas!the tones were no longer musical to

his ear nor precious to his heart. |

< Ah, how happy we ghall be!” exclaimed i

Susannabh.
**.How miserable, rather!” thought Gilbert to
himself,

in !
the midst ; Susannah was screaming  for quiet |
at the'top of her voice, all uneonscions. of the |

on af his life was broken—the !

“ My poor boy, blame not . yourself,/\# dure

Mr Ramsey, “lt could not be otherwise & :?!mt
that you should meet with disappoutm® She
The intellect that cannot stand still mu valge
leave the heart behind.” S onge
“ 8he is'changed beyond expression!™ e
Gilbert but y

‘It is'you who ‘are changed;
the same.” e 0
* And so is this idol-image, dethroned J# tre-!

¢he’ remf shou’
.

the altar of my heart. Oh, uncle, if yon s .‘:V."d
how I have doted, and longed and loved, W illiter
two entire years! How, [ raissd her if "p?,llf
thoughts higher and higher. 5% $ ey
“ Her' image was 'budyed 'up ‘upon ‘
thoughts, and thése were becoming daily ™ r??.‘p
elevated.” "R L -
*“ And now tofind her ¢oarse, gross, e-‘;;’
cial, valgar 3 { m‘ :
‘“ She was ever so.” .ﬂ',c:'
‘“ Her personal beauty abased. by. het. el
of allintellect————>’ 18 those
I knew that mere corporeal-conld hat ting 1
valig in your eyes, when those eyes were ther
ed on the world of intellect o w.id
*“She has been my angel thought of tw

and loveliness’; and now I find her but &
den of robust élamsiaess 1"

** And her heart?

*“ Alv! 1 fear is unchanged also.s-If.S to tak
had only proved- faithless—if I bad fount on su
i favouring another—but, no! abie Joves mel 1o o
with all the hoydenish fervour of her im " Both |
tive nature.” | she w

*“ I had a'little Hope myself of finding clared
i entangled with some country clown. BoSE ¢ o0}
must give'that up. ' Now'that you are ret ing sh
| Gilbert, your fine péyson, your kigh she sat
and your reallydistinguished air, cannob® of 1ho
by the utmost good fortune, fail to find 8888 for i
sintantaneous preference. - It would B Gilber
| beeni ' more agreeable had the defecti

Gilbe!
confu
Siu.an

) n get no
on her side ; asit is, you mustleave me 108 Susan;
the brunt of the matter—1I will take it ‘on'® ¢§) the
gelf” T hergel!

* My dear uncle do'you forget that 'mif tugul:
nour 1s pledged—I could not be g0 base!
forfeit my: engagement. Have I not Twe
oaths to loye Sasannah ? and never to. fof compe
her? The one half of these solemna , proff very sl
I cannot keep; it doesnot depend upoy,
the other I can, and must.” < (.
“ Would you sacrifice the man to the M
lessness of the boy :
*“ I'sacrifice myself t6' my own honoulsh
Gilbert, mournfully, but positively. 1
The bells rang merrily. *The Squire¥] though
Hall was a' very Babel of hospitality. /OO been r.
down to the fifteenth degree, were 'thefl her ow
dozens. A sheep was roasted. w holefofff bert h:
villagers, and home brewed was as plentlfs Uncons
water. Lone and loud were the peals of M there i
ter, which ran through the rough. roomég really
longest and loudest were Susannah’s i h_lgher‘
Squire chook hands with everybody, bulles vifies ¢
frequently than all with Gilbert cldppiis tractio
on the shoulder, and declaring that as M 284 pa
the best fellow 'in the world, ¢o should B —unite
the eppiest. - Susannah wag dressed ' ® whith
s money and. ths village semptress eould “:""é
her. . So were her bridesmaids, and, a¥ :.;n
voung girls in white, strewed Howers ‘endo?l:
path to the church dnor; and.the rull - e
parson looked as good tempered and WA mi'}l"[ q
as health and plenty could make him, e nog
sannab and Gilbett” \were married, and, f( Lmer?
body- tittered, even in the ' éhurch; but, B pagre s
they gotinto the vestry, they laughed 'of§  And
=parson and all, even "with- his‘surp # both le
And now they had'got back ‘to the . old g berality
and now corks had been drawn, and cM@ books
demolished, and hams made to Jook (08 legging
and now Susannah had changad har bridde 0Dened
tire; for. a ‘travelling dress, scarcely JeSil8 dered 4
and pow a hundred adieus nas been. saitls dure (b
the same repeated, and ditto again ; afdie {orzave
handa "had been shaken till shoulderd Af!e(r a
wrists were almost .dislocated ; and 10" wasthay
sammahand: Gilbert weés gone,: jeaviof ?."d she
eompany behind, to eat, and ‘to drink, 15, c08
laugh, aad to dance, and to eidg, and ! :nllend’
thebridegroom, as an example. of faish 88 (vm%ant,
stancy, whom even foreign parts could, 8088 ., i: ;5
but who had come home to his own traé (r;"mb'{iyl
to marry her, in spite of all the Frenchfs his eare
and the heardhearted ladies in the worlds 1;im
so, over and over again, ad long as thef3s ;
preserve the ability, they drank to the'Sp  Gilbes
oi the new married pair, vowing and de€ teated, |
that they were, end should be, the very ™ Hc. iR
est couple in the world, ! '”,”ﬁs:“!
{ .. The honeymoon! Ah, that_ almoste ©f the k
| Gilbert mad. He missed his uncle’$ | grateful,
{ compavionship, and his bride’s coarsége he hi
! and vulgar habits continnally outraged M The'che
! bid feelings. -~ At the end of that month 9 Roweriy
i+ felt that suieide ‘was’ preferable 1o such S8 hi Are
' dom, and that, if “he 'conld not be IEE m:‘hlm’"
from the last, he should almost be e he 'la'.'
commit the first. . wreelf ]
Yethad Susannah no dream that th&3
the ardent love, so ratified, and .sq &
had undergone ore ehade of Giminutie™s
| was happy in hier ignoraoce, and boisii W
her happiness. e R
Susannah had eaten’ a dinner ‘whith® O'er the
G;i:w’n s-igh(, g0 out of al!fkel'pinu wit ¥ Where't
his ideas of womanly refiaement. oy
threw herself on the sofa and slept SF Tl:[ high
I geason of oblivious repose, she ‘was 'H Whete 1
consciousness by Gilbert’s voice.~ 3 o

! epeaking to his wucle—thatodious u 8
! bad h- come withhis faneiful ways, 3 of
! their bappiness 1 Suddenly, the me¥




