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From the Forget-me-Not. 

+ CHANGED, BUT THE SAME. 
GiuBERT RAMSAY wes brought up on the 

casy bounty of a relative.  He.was the son of 
& younger sop. who, having made an impru- 
dent marriage, had been pushed into an ensign. 
cy, merely to gat out of the way of dis- 
gracing his con 1s by his presence, and 
had been much mote cifectually gat out of the 
way by being goi oni of the world—Iadia be~ 
ing prescribed fog. 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 little heart could manage to hold. 
Now, ‘albeit those who knew 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 
country cousin, who belonged to the squirear- 
chy, «who happened to have ‘about a" dozen 
chubby, flaxen-headed; red” and white picea~ 
ninnies, and who happened not to have any 
merves, thinking that a few more or less were 
of. very little consequence, and that another 
would make good count to his dozen, just 
threw little Gilbert into his riotous nursery, 
gnd then quite forgot that he did not belong to 
him. Aad 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 his life having 
been very.asreeably enlivened by love-making 
and Susannah Abercrombie. HR 
"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 
grooms of the chambers. The squire stepped 
out, and the stranger stepped in. 
The Squire. led: the way into an old; oak- 

panelled chamber, hung round with insignia of 
the chase. He was a burly, bluff, broad-shoul- 
dered, bronze-coloured man ; and, as he con- 
fronted the stranger, he looked like a rolossal 
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 John. Bull. 
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 in 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 halfin 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 under 

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,” said the stranver ; 

“I am come to claim him, and relieve you of 
the trouble.” : 

“Shan’t have him!” said the Squire, fero- 
ciously. 
‘I 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 a right to be 

here; wae not I' his mother’s cousin, only once 
removed ?* 
~““And Tam’ bis 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 boy, you will consider his advantage.” 

*¢ Don’t understand circumnavigation.” 
“I will explain‘to you. If Fhave an objéct 

near my heart, it is tor the worly preservaiion 
of the honorable name of our family—a name 
old, unsuilied, and untarnished. A few years 
ago I was the father of five brave boys—now, 
I am childless.” dh 5 
Though_ there was something, unnaturally 

calm and. cold in the stranger's manger, yet 
did a little twitching spasm pass over the 
Squire’s face. 

“If you have ever lost a child you can en- 
tet into my feelings.” 

“Inever did,” said the Squire. He entered 
into taem without. ; 
,.“ And the number of your family 1” 
“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 
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 16 the enemy. 

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

¢¢ More 

Gilbert Ramsay came with a flushed brow, 
{ bit “whether 1t was from riding his favorite 
horse, or making love to Susannah Abercrom- 
bie, we wist not. : 
The stranger’s” eye glittered, and “his lips 

quivered, as he gazed upon the youth. 
“A boy to.be proad of!” said the stranger. 
“ A bay to lave,” said the Squire. 
““Youare a Ramsay,” said the stranger to 

Gilbert. *“ You are a Ramsay, and'l am ano- 
tier. I am the present representative of your 
father’s house ; you are its future one. I ‘have 

Boy, itis an enviable one?” vit. 
. 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 left'to thine own free choice. And 
thou wilt go, well ; an thou wilt say, better, 
This is thy honie, and we shall all ‘grieve to 
lose thee!” "'* ros 1 : 
‘The’Squire spoke ‘with a husky voice, and 

left the room with the air of a mat who is 
| obliged to submit to be cheatediis iii 
y#ud then the stranger and Gilbert ‘sat down 

side.by side in that old, 0ak-panelled. chamber, 
and the uncle talked to the nephew in such a 
strain_all unlike anything that he had ever 

k heard before.” The polished accents end refined 
| sentiments fell. on Gilbercs’ ear like strains of 
music. Hig unecle’s attenuated frame. seemed 
but the lamp through which his mind. shons 
out.. He spoke to him of the, ancestral honor 
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, sud Gilbert’ 
heart bounded. © He spoke’ of foreign courts, 
and Gilbert grew enthusiastic. Yes; they would 
{go together ; they would see fascinating Paris 
and. classic Rome; they would breathe the 
;aip 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 as the regenerator of his obscu- 
red faculties: - ‘ ) ii 

Gilbert clapped his hands in ecstacy. Pa 
ris, Rome, Athens, Constantinople! ‘Shall I 
isee, them all, all 17. wol 
Mods all, and more-my boy,” replied the 

uncle. Cir A 
¢ 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. b 
Susannah! 1eannot 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 

her!» : 
“No; but I suppose her to be as'silly 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 af 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, 

“Mr Ramsay remained a couple of days at the 
old HAIL" He spent the tune jn experimentieg 
on’ hig nephew’s character, in ‘simulating 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 tliat there might be 
maniness and digaity in supporting it, ‘while 
now he kaew himsell 10 be teated. like a mere 
silly boy. . : fy 
+ Gilbert, I go to-morrow,” said Me Ram- 

say. : : ’ 3 
“Alone; sir? asked Gilbert, 

disappointment g 
** As youwwill7 I shall be happy'to have you 

with me, if you can urrange¥~and Mr 'Ram- 
say yawned-—* your love affair.” 
*Aml a child? exclaimed Gilbert, indig= 

dandy. i ,. 3 Y 
“Idon’t know, indeed,” replied Mr Ram- 

say, Tafguidly’;™ you know best whetlier you 
behave like ope, I have no. wish even to 
offer an opinion; but; if you were ta consult 
even yourself or any one. else, I should suppose: 
that it would not be long before you arrived at 
a solution of the: question, - You are offered 
the toar of Europe, introduction into 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, enveloped in the fogs of ignorance, 
picking cowslips and primroses, te heap in a 
girl's apron. There, don’t look so cross, Gil. 
bert. I am notgoing to fatigue myself with 
contesting the point, . You have nothing to. do 
but please yourself.” 

““Cowslipsin a girl's apron 1” 
“Yes ; I fancied that I'met you and Susan- 

nah together this’ morning, and she certainly 
had a bundle of weeds in her apron; possibly 
I poetised them when I ‘called them primroses 
and cowslips* 

“And you speak thus unworthily of my Su- 
sannah!” 

Oh, not at all unworthily. 
utter an injurious word.. 
think her a very comely, buxom, good temper- 
ed country girl, To be sure she does laugh 

v 
with an’ air ¢f 

I would not 

rather too loud, and eat tog immeoderate a 
* quantity of bread and butter ; but’ these things 

come to restore you to ‘your just position. . 

' consolation, 
| hoarse, and cried til she was blind; but at 

, nah, 

Ou the contrary, I! 

are the consequence of rude health ard vulgar 
education.” ; 
Confusion and 

utterance. 4 ‘ 4 
A mingling of ttiumph, contempt, aud pity, 

passed across the heart of Mr Ramsay. 
““ May I go with youyand return to keep my 

engrgement with Susannah?” iw 
There was another pause between them: 

, ¢¢ Thal is not. what i:had, intended,” said Mr 
Ramsay, gently. «Nevertheless, I wish to 
win your ‘affections; Gilbert. * ‘On these condi 
tions you'go- with me, 10 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! If Ieon- 

tinue to wish it! - Nothing- in this world can 
change my heart. Iam satisfied.” 
‘ And so am I,” said Mr Raméay to himeelf; 

“ 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, 1100 am satisfied. 

digdation’ choked’ Gilbert's 

"Mr Ramsay’ ‘taste was éomewhat 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 girls’ agony 
rendered him very unsympathising ; and there 
was a sort of latent contempt in the style of 
his cold farewell. . His freezing unfeelingness, 
svas, 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! ; 
wan being in the world had felt stich'a' passion 
ever, ever ! the sun, and the moon, and the 
stars, might'all be put out; hut he should te 
maia the same, the same! ‘not only ‘would it 
be impossible to forg t her, but he ehould ne= | 
‘ver have a thought that did notbelong to her ! 
‘He: knew (that, wherever he migit go, and 
i wherever he might wander, he. should; never, | 
behold another one-hundredth part so beauti- 

!ful, or owe thousandth part so good; and he ! 
, would return and marry her at the stipulated | 
i time though all the uncles and emperors in the 
world were leaguet together to prevent ‘him, 
;and:though all'the combined armiedof Europe 
{were drawn up intbaditle array against him— 
aye, that he would !~ ! }22 81 8 
Howbeit, inspite of all his protestations, the’ 

| sorrow was present, and the compensation fu- | 
ture, which indeed is the defectiveness of all 

Susagnah sobbed till she was 

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 travelling carriage rolled up the 
avenue 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 a face flushed with ex- 
pretation. 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 once thought so spacious a palace, how 
could it have become go 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 paintings 
in Italy and statues in Athens, Susannah’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: pickle jar of 

i flowers, that had been known from time, im- 
memorial as the school room of the rising gen- 
eratien. Full well did Gilbert’ remember the 
spot where he had alteraately riotously romped 
and wearily thumbed his spelling book, and he 

hinew that, if ancient habits still pervailed, ‘it 
was here he ‘should find his beauriful Susan~ 

According’ to his .divinutioh, in’ that very 
room! sat-his divinity, mot according to all 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 uhpoetical thick elice 
of bread gnd bugter. We often, hear tell of 
graceful pegligénice, ahd‘ ‘widely flowing locks, 
and, ‘if that sort of style ever becomes anybody, 
it‘cértainly 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 bain. disheveled, 

| awd. very far fram - elassically. arranged. + She 
had. growa too stout for her youthfulness : her 
dress, was clumsy and did not fit ; the disfigurce- 
ment of a vagiety of opposing colours gave her 
the coarte stamp of bad taste ; her shoes were 
too large; ani, ‘and, alas! —must wé'' write jt— |! 

' net hands were'dirty bo 1) ji 

The noise, the clamour, the vulgar confusi- 
on, were at the height when Gilbert stood 
the midet ; Susannah was screaming. for quiet 

at the top of her veice, all usconsgions of the ! 
pale, sileat, elegant. heart stricken young maa. | 
Alac! the illusion of his life was broken—the 
sleeper had awakened from his dream, 

Susannah’s shriek of recozoition roused him; | 
in a moment sire had precipitated herself upon | 

in her | him, langhing, crying, and exclainling 
own broad, provincial tongue. 

" Alasl'the ‘tunes were no longer musical to 
his ear nor precious to’ his heart. 
4+ Ah, how happy we shall be!” exclaimed 

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

No other hu- § 

in! 

Mr Ramsey waited anxiously for 
phéw.—The “first glance told all A" 
touch of mingled (rinmph and satisfaction” 
sed quickly across his face. Vive 
“1 have sec her” exclaimed Gilbert, ® 

am » 
19 

‘Happy ?” asked Mr Ramsey. 
¢¢. Miserable!” ejaculated the youth. 
* My poor boy, blame. not : yoursel 

Mr Ramsey, “lt could not be othe 
that you should meet with disappo 
The intellect that cannot stand till 
leave'the hear: behind.” : 

* She is changed beyond expression! 
Gilbert i 
“It is'you who ‘are changed; she’ 

the same.” \ » 
** And so is this idol-image, dethroned 

the altar of my heart. Oh, uncle, if yon 
how I have doted, and longed and loved 
two entire years! How, [ raissd her if 
thoughts higher dnd higher——* 
“ Her" image was 'budyed “up ‘upon 

thoughts, and thse were becoming dail 
elevated.” } 8i = bid 
** And now to find her ¢oarse, gross, 

cial, valgar + i 
> She was ever so.” 
‘ 

of all intellect: las 
“I knew that mere corporeal-eonld 

value in your eyes, when those eyes were 
ed on the world of intellect oy 
“She has been my angel thought of 
and loveliness’; and now I find her buf 8 
den of robust ¢lamsiaess 1” eri gl 
* And her heart? » 10g 4% 
*¢ Ah! fear is unchanged also.s 10S 

" had only proved. faithless—if I had fount 
favouring another—but, no! ale loves me 

; With all the hoydenish fervour of her im8 
i live nature.” . or ; 

*1 had a little hope myself of finding 
‘entangled with some country clown. BU 

!' must give'that up. * Now'that you are re 
Gulbert, your fine pérson, your high 

i and your really distinguished air, cannot 
by the utmost good fortune; fail to find & 
siantantaneous preference. It. woul 

| been ‘more agreeable. had the defect 
on her side ; agit is, you mustleave : 
the brunt of the mhatter—1 will take" it ‘on 
self.” “0 3 ae 

+ My dear uncle do'you forget that 
nour 1s pledged—I could not be so base 
forfeit my engagement. Have I not: 
oaths to loye Sasannah 7 and never tof 
‘her? The one half of these solema pr 
1 cannot keep; it does not depend upos, 
the other Ican, and must.” ~~ 
* Would you sacrifice the man to the 

lessness of the boy 7” a 3 
““ I'sacrifice myself to’ my own lrononl 

Gilbert, mournfully, but positively. = 

The bells rang ‘merrily. “The Squire 
Hall was a very Babel of hospitality. /C 
down to the fifteenth degree, were the 
dozens. A sheep was roasted, w holes f@ 
villagers, and home brewed was as plent 

: water. Lone and loud were the peals of 
ter, which ran through the rough. room 
longest and loudest were Susannah’ 
Squire shook hands with everybody, bil 

, frequently than all with Gilbert} cldppil 
on the shoulder, and declaring that &s | 
the best fellow in the world, to should’ 
the Happiest. Susannah wag dressed” 
28 money and. the village pemptress eon 
her. So were her bridesmaids, and. ad 
voung girls in white, strewed Bowers 
path to the church dnor; and. the 
parson looked as good tempared ard Wi 
as health and plenty conld make hin, 8 
sannab and Gilbett were married, and, 
body: tittered, even in the church ; ‘bul, 
they gotinto the vestry, they laughed ¢ 

| =parson and all, even "with his‘surpl 
And now they had'got back to the old? 
and now corks had been drawn, and cM 
demolished, and hams made to look fi 
and now Susannah had changad herb 
tire; for. a ‘travelling dress, scarcely Jef 
and now a hundred adieus nas been aid 
the same repeated, and ditto agin ; afl 
hands "had been shaken till choulde! 
wrists were almost (dislocated ; and 110! 
sanmah and: Gilbert weds gone; jeavil 
company behind, to eat, and ito drink, ® 
laugh, aad to dance, and to sing, and 
the bridegroom, as an example. of faish 4 
‘stancy, whom even foreign parts could, 
bat who had come home to his own tri 
to marry her, in spite of all the French 
afd the heardhearted ladies in the world 
so, over and over again, ad Jong as thef 
preserve the ability; they drenk to the" 
oi the new married pair, vowing and d 
that they were, end should be, the very® 
est couple in the world, 8 
The honeymoon! Ah, that almo 

Gilbert mad. He missed his uncle's 
compavionehip, and his bride’s coarse 
and vulgar hebits continually outraged | 
bid feelings. ~ At the end of that month 

i+ felt that suieide ‘was’ preferable to such! 
dom, and that, if “he 'ecould not be 
from the last, he should almost be dft® 
commit the first, ate 

Yet had Susannah no dream that tb® 
the ardent love, so ratified, and sq & 
had undergone ore ehade of dimiaut 

| was happy in her ignoraace, and bois 
her happiness. hee 

Susannah had eaten a dinner w 
Gilbert sigh, so out of all keeping waf¥ 

i his ideas of womanly refinement. S% 
i threw herself" on the sofa and slept’ 
I geason of oblivious repose, she was 

| consciousness by Gilbert’s voice. 
speaking to his wnele—~that odious yn 

i their bappiness ? Suddenly, the mess 
bad h- come with his fanciful ways, #® 
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