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[Concluded frum oor last.]

Borr the hopes awakenad within him by
this conversation with his utcle was too splen-
did to allow of his sleeping. He passed the
night in a sort of fever, calculating the means
of gaining as quickly s possible the desired
sum ; seitling how he weuld employ his futare
riches; and passing in review, one after ano-
ther, as realities, all the chimeras which here-
tofure _had only floated like dim visions hefore
his imagination.  When Susan came down
next morning, he had already gone off to his
work.  Vincent observing her suprise, nodded
bis head and smiled, but said nothing. He
had recommended secresy to the young work-
man, and resolved to maintain it himself.
Moreover, he wished to see whether Charles
would persevere in his good resolutions.

The first months of trial were full of difficul-
ty to the yoong workman. He had contracted
habits which it required no small resolution to
break througi. lacessant work seemed in-
supportable to him. He was now obliged to
struggle aganst that capricious fickleness of
purpose wiich hitherto kad influenced his acti-
ons, to surmount the impulses of weariness and
disgust, and to resist the importunities of bis
fortner companions in dissipation,

This wasa difficalt task. Many a time kis
courage failed, and he was on the point of re-
turning to his former habits; but his earnest de-
aire to attain the proposed end reanimated him
in his course. Each timethat he brought to
the veteran his weekly envings,and percived how
insensibly they were increasing,he experienced
a renswal of hope which zave fresh ardour to his
endeavours—it was oaly a little step towards
his end, butstill it was astep.  Besides, each
day the effort became easier; for in proporiton as
his life becams more regular, his tastes took a
new direction.  The aesidnity with which he
laboured throuthout the day rendered his even-
jug repose more welcome; the separation from
his noisy and reckless companions, lent a new
chirm tothe society of his uncle and his con-
sin.  Susan, had recovered her gaiety, as well
as ter frank familiarity of manner. Her every
thought was given to her aged uncle and to
Charles; and each day her careful love adorn-
ed their ‘humble home with some fresh charm,
and drew stiil closerthese bonds of tenderness
and uflaction which ean make the lowliest
dwelling the abode of happiness and peace.
Charles was quite suiprised in finding in his
covsin attractions which he had never before
discyvered. She became insensibly each day
more necessary to bis happiness. Without his
being awure of it, the aim of his life was gra~
dually changing;the hope efobtaining the trea-
sure promised by Vincent, was no longer his
only epring of actien: in all he did, he now
thought of Susan, his constant desire
wis to merit her approbation, to become dear-
er to her.

T"he haman soul is a sort of morai dagzuer-

reotype; lot it be eurrounded by images of or-
der, of indastry, of self devotion; let it be illu~
migated by the sunshine of uffection; and each
of these images will imprint themselves upon
i's wurfuce, and remain there {or ever firmly
fixed.
‘T'he 1ife which Charles was new leading
graduelly extingeished bivardent ambition; h:
wiw.within his reach a purer and simpler hap-
piness than any of which he had ever before
formed a conception; his paradise was no long-
er a fairylund, such as the ¢ Arabian Nights’
depist, but a parrow circle, peopled  with
homely joys which he could without diilicalty
embrace within his grasp. And yet this trans-
foraation, visible to all around. him, remained
a-secret to himse!f. He did not know that he
wag changed, he only knew that he was more
tranquil and more happy. The oaly new feei-
iug of which be was conscious was his love for
Sasan. 'T'se treasare be was labouriag four,
instead of being his principal object, he now
Jaoked opon only as a means towards muking
his union with Susan more joyous. He looked
forward to it as an &mportant addition, but
still only as accessory to higher hopes; also he
row began 1o feel the greatest anxiety to know
whether his love was shared.

He was one eveaing pacing the little apart-
meant, while Vincent and Susan were chatting
together beside the stove. Their conversation
tutned on Charles’s former master, who, after
thirty years of a lifs passed in honest labor,
had jast pat up to sale his little bookbinding
establizhment, thit he might retire to the coun-
tey with his aged wile for the rewnainder of his
days.
¢ Now that is a couple,” said the old soldier,
who knew how to turn this world into a pa-
radise; always of one mind, always in pood
huaiour, and fully oceupied,’ : =

¢ Yes,’ replied Susan, thoughtfuily, ¢ the
?‘r;h‘ust couple on earth might well envy their

Charles, who had just then approached the
#tove, stopped a moment, and looked fixedly
al nis cousin, Inquired. ¢ Then you would like
your hushand to love youa, Susan.’

* Why, yes—certainly—if possibla,’ she re-
phed, siling and slightly colouring.

* Yoo can have your wish, then,’ said Char-
fos, waraly. © You have only to say one
word.' :

¢ What word,” my coasin,’ e2id Sasan, with
soine ‘emotion

¢ That you will accept me for your hasband

<

replied the young man: adding with respectfal
tenderness, as he saw the surprise and confu-
sion which this abrupt avowal of his intentions

| had produced i his covsin, ‘ Oh do not let that

annoy you, Susan; it has long been my most
earnest desire 10 ask you this question. I on-
ly waited on account of a certain reason with
which my uncle is acquainted, but you see how
it has escaped m2 against my will; and now,
only be as frank as I have been. Tell me
whether I may hope that you can love me;
our good wumcle is there, so that you
need have no fears that you are doing wrong.’

.The young man’s voice faltered; he took
his cousin’s hand, which he pressed within his
own, and a tear trembled in his eye. Susan
was silent, for her heart was too full to speak:
and the old soldier looked at them both with a
smile of mingled playfulnessand feeling. At
iength putting his arm around the young girl,
and drawing &er gently towards Charles, be
said gaily, < Well, now, speak, my little ene.’

‘ Susan,’ exclaimed her cousin, still holding
her band; ¢ one word, only one word—will
you be my wife?"

She hid her head upon: his shoulder, anda
balf articulated “ Yes’ escaped her lips.

¢ Eh, well now, I declare,” cried Vincent,
clapping his band en his knee; ¢ there was a
great deal of ditficulty about saying that
much. Now you must both give me kiss,’
said he, kindly taking their hands. <1 will
leave you this evening for talking over your se-
crets, and to-morrow we wiil speak of busi-
ness.’

The next morning the old man taking his
oephew aside, anneunced to him that the sum
which wasrequired for their journey was now
complete, and thatthey might set off for Spain
as quick as they pleased. This news, which
ought to have enchanted Charles, filled him, on
the contrary, with painful emotion. To think
that he must leave Susan at the very moment
when their intercourse was becormﬁg such a
source of happiness—that he must encounter
all the uncertainties of a long and difficalt
journey, when it wotld have been so sweet to
stay 1 his now happy home. The young man
was almost ready to carse the millions which
he mast go so far to seek.  Since tha time
when he had gained a new object of interest in
life, his desire for riches had gradually lost its
hold npon his mind. What use was there in
seeking for wealth to purchase happintes? —hae
had found it aiready. He did not, however,
express these thoughts to his uncle, but mere-
ly declared himsell ready to accompiny him
at an hour's notice. The old soldier reminded
him that age was less hasty than youth in its
movements, and asked for a few days’ delay
previous to their departure. ¢ Meanwhile I
wish, Charles,” said the old man, ¢ that vou
would borrow from our neighbors thoss ‘oid
newspapers which tell of the famous depot on
the banks of the Dounro; we can look over
them car-fully together, and may perhaps find
some information that shall be useful to us on
our arrival there.’

The young man having made the desired
application, they were, inthe course of halfan
hour, seated side by side, poring over some
well-thumbed papers. ~ Charles at firat found
only the details with which he was already
familiar—the refusal of the Spanish govern-
ment—the fruitless researches of sone Barce«
lona merchaats. [1e thought that every doca-
went had beea rea,d when his eye rested upon
a letier signed by a certain P. Duefoar.

¢ Peter Dafoor,” repeated Vinceat: ¢ that
was the name of the quarter master of the
cowpany.’

“ 8o he iy called here,” replied Charles.

" Heaveu suve me! I thought the brave old
boy was in the other world long ago; he was
the confaderate of the captain  Let us sae
what he has to sayfor himself.

Instead of answering, Charles uttered a cry
of disappointment; he had looked over the let-
tec, and on perceiving its coatents bad turned
deadly pale.

* What oo earth is the matter?’ inquired
Vinceat.

¢ The matter indeed!” repeated the yoang
workman. ¢ The matter is, that if Dufour
speaks the truth, we may justas well stay at
home.”

¢ Why?’

< Because tho tambrils were filled with pow-
der instead of silver.’

Vincent clapped his hand to his forzhead
with an exclamation of surprise and disappoint-
ment. Susan laid down her work, and fixed
her eyes mournfully on her cousin. The latter
was the first to recover from the stupor occasi-
oned by this unexpected discovery. After a
few moments he rose up with a look of cheer-
fol animation, and approaching Susan, seized
her hand exclaiming, ¢ Afier all, here is my
best tresure—one I would not give up for all
the silver that may be buried in Spain and
France too! So cheerup, good uncle, and let
us make the best usa of what is left to us.
With trve hearts and strong hands we can ne-
ver be poor. Can we, SBusan?’

¢ Neve-,” she replied, and her eyes expressad
even more unbouanded confidence than was im-
plied ia the single word uttered by her lips.

The old man slowly raised his head, and
repaated the weli known proverb, ¢ L’homme
propose mais Dieu dispose.” Then after a mo=
ment’s thought, he continued, ¢ I hoped to
have seen you both wealthy before [ died; but
perhaps it is best as it is. ~ Don’t.let us for-
get, however, yoar savings, Charles—Peter
Dufoar’s letter caunnotrob us of the two thou-
sand francs: and’ added he smiiiag, <1 have

some savings of my own, thanks to the man- i

agement of this good girl: we will sae what can
be done with 1t all.” B0 saying, he vested his
bead oo his elhow, and seemed fr a while

"lost in meditation.. At last he raised his
; head, and cried out joyously, ‘1 have it—I
i have it?

* What have you,good uncle?” exclaimed the
young people simuitaneonsly.

« Patience, patience’ cried the veteran with
a knowing smile; ¢ you shall know it all in
good time. - Will you call a hackney coach for
me, Charles? I have some business out, and it
is still early in the day. Susan child, 1 shall
want you to come with me.’

His desire was obeyed, and as he drove
through the streets, he acquainted her that his
heart was setupon establishing them both in
the business which had just been relinquised
by Charles’s former master. ¢ And,” adled
he, * Mr Lebrun is an honest man, and will
lend me a helping band in the business. What
say you to my plan, child?’

¢ Oh, it would only make me too happy,
dear uncle!” she gratefully replied.

They called on Mr Lebrun, and wers so
successful in their negotiations, that on being
ugain seated in the coach, the old man knock-
ed his stick with vehemence on the floor, ex-
claiming, ¢ By the ashes of the Little Corporal
he shall have it"” Susan kissed his hand with
joyful affection. ¢ Oaly let me see you settled
in your own manege, and I shall die happy,’
said the old man with some emotion. ¢ But
remember, Charles is to know nothing about
all this yet,” he continued, looking earnestly at
the young girl.

¢« It will be very hard to keep it from bim,
uncle.’

¢ But it must be kept,’ rejoined Vincent in a
decided and somewhat grave tone.

Susan was silent; fur she knew thers was
no appeal from sach a decision. [t was very
difficult, however, for her to keep this secret
from her lover;and 1t would have beea still
more so, but that Charles was so fully occupi-
ed at this moment, that he had but little leisure
for conversation.

About a fortnight afterwards, on a fine holi-
day, Vincent proposed to the young people
that he should treat them to a drive. ¢ And
afterwards,’ continued he, ¢ you can go out to-
gether, and enjoy more of what is going on.’

This they joyfully acceded to. At the end
of a fow minutes” drive, to Charles’s great sur-
prise the carriage stopped at the dcor of the
magasin which had fermerly belonged to his
old master.

¢ What is the man about?’ heinquired rather
impatiently.

¢ We shall ses, we-shall see,’ replied the old
man, smiling.

The steps were let down.  Vincent, leaning
upen Susan, got out. and entered the shop,
Charles was about to follow them, when the
name of * CkARLEs VINCENT,’ ia lurge gold
letters placed above the cntrance, arrested his
eye. For one moment he stood petrified; the
next he hastened into the shop,and embraced his
uncle and cousin in a transport of joy, exclaim-
ed, ¢ Ah, this is your secret! and you have
kept it from me all this time,’ suid he reproach-
fully to Svsan.

“Itis the last I will ever keep from you,’
she replied, looking somewhat confused.

¢ Yes, yes:it was all my faolt; so don’t
scold her. No scolcing lo day,’ repeated the
old soldier, hobbling into the buick room,
where a huge block of wood was burning
brightly on the hearth, and a small table was
laid for dirner. The furniture wae plain but
neat, and the tablecloth white as snow. Vin-
cent, shaking his nephew by the hand, said,
¢ Charles, you are welcome as the master of
this house.’

¢ Thank you, thank you a thousand times,
but,’ turning to s cousin, *[ do not care to
be the master of it, unless Susan promises to
be its mistress.”

¢ And 8o she will,” interrupted the old man,
¢« Dont you remember her promise?”

¢ Yes, but 1 wish her to repeut it once
mere.’

Susan blushed, and gave him her hand.

Need we say what a happy and joyous eve-
nihg followed this explanation.

Before many days had elapsed, Mr and Mrs
Charles Vircent were installed in the formal
possession of their new habitation. Sasun car~
ried the same cheerful and elastic spirit into
her married life which had sustained her in

her earlier and more trying course; and even
in her most busy moments, she found leisure
to talk with the old soldier, as he sut by the
fireside in a comtortable armachair, with his
beloved pipe and pouch placed conveniently at
his side.

A year passed away, and the first anaiver-
sary of their wedding day found this happy
trio still happier than on the eventful day which
fixed them in thewr present comfortable dwel-
ling.

At supper, the old man drank to the health
and prosperity of the young couple.

¢ Thank you, good uncle;’ suid Charles,
¢ whatever share of enjoyment may be mine, |
have to thank you for much of it, as it was
you who first taught me that happiness does
not lie in weaith or distinction, but in a life of
honest industry, and a mind at peace with 1t-
self.  Yoa to, I have partly to thank,’ contin-
uned he, smiling and looking at his wife, * for
having given me here a greater treasure than
ever 1 hoped to have pussessed, had our exps-
dition into Spain been crowned with the most
eniire success.

T he coldest hour of the twenty four, is five
ir the morning, and the warmest s frow (wo
to three in the aftersoon. The mean heat is
" fiom half past eight to half past nine. I'hie

! highest rangé is in July, the lowest in Decern-
ber.

COLUMBUS.

As scarcely anything relative to this wonder
fal man when alive, is without interest, soeven
that which befel him after his death is not b
least curions or remarkable part of his history:
He died at Valladolid in 1506, and his funeral
obsequies were celebrated with much pomps
and his budy depesited in the parochial cureh
ofSanta Maria de la Antigua, of that city, 17
1513 his remains were transported to the Lar
thusian monastery of Las Cuvevas, at Seville:
in the chapel of St. Ann, in which chapel were
also deposited thuse of his son Diego, who died
in the village of Montablan, on the 23rd FebY:
1526. In 1536, both hodies were removed ¥
Hispaniola, and interred in the principal chapé!
of the cathedral of the city of San Domingo--~
Here they were permitted to remain undistarb-
ed unti! 1795, when oa the occasion of the
Island of Higpaniola being ceded to France by
treaty, the Spanish authorities wishing to ptf
honors to the memory of that * general of th
seas,”’ the remains of the admiral were exho-
med and conveyed to the Island of Cuba.

On the 20th December, 1785, the most dié-
tinguished persons of San Domingo, the digr
taries of the church, and civil and military ol
cers, assembled n the metropolitan cathedral.
A small vault wes opened above the chancel,
in the principal wall. Within were found th®
fragments of a leaden coffin, and the remain®
of a haman body. These were carefully €0
lected and put into a caseof gilded lead, 9¢
cured by an iron lock, the key of which Wa¢
delivered to the archbishop. The case Wa¥
enclosed in a coffin covered with black velvels
and ornamnented with lace and fringe of goit:
On the followrng day there was another grap
convocation at the cathedral.  Afier this a fo°
neral sermon was preached by the archbishop:
At four o’clock the same afternoon, the ¢
was transported to the vessel, with stnle_i“d
ceremony, with a civil, religous and millgn"
procession, banners wrapped in mouraifig
chaunts and responses, and discharges of art!®
lery. The most distinguished persons of e
several orders took turns to support the cofi®
which was received on board a brigantine ¢4*
led the Discoverer, which, with all the otb®f
shipping in the port,displayed mourning signd'
and saluted the remains with the houors due ®
an admiral.

From St. Demingo the coffia was convﬁ)"d
to the bay of Ocoa, and there transferred tothe
ship of war, Sam Lorenzo, which arrived 3
Havana, island of Cuba, on the 15th Januar)
1796. The principal authorities repaired ©
board the ship, accompanied by the super
naval and military - officers. The remsl?
were removed, and were conveyed to jund 1%,
the midst of a procession of three columns$
boats. Two followed, in one of which was*
marine guard of hoaor, with mourning panue™®
and muffled drums.  In the other were “l
commandant general, the principal minister
marine, and the military ataff. In passing !
vessels of war in the haroor, they paid the "‘
honor to an admiral and captain general of ¥
navy. On arriving at the Mole, the remd\""
were mot by the governor of the Island, %
companied by the Generals and military !w'}
The coffin was then conveyed between files
soldiers which lined the streets, and form’mf
delivered to the governor and cupt;xix.-go-.ne"‘lol
the island, the key given up to him, the 0 .
opened and examined, and the safe repurt.®
its contents authenticated.  This cerewo"
being concluded, it was conveyed in giand P'";
cession, with pomp, %o the cathedral. Sole®
ceremonies to the dead were performed by ! s
bishop, and the wortal remains of Colomb®
deposited in the wall on the right side of
grand altar, Bl

Since the above date, no further mentio® ‘%
made on the subject of the miortal remaiod
the discoverer. It were to be hoped that ‘h;]
might henceforth be permittad to rest in pea® l'l
antil the hoar when both quick and dead ¥ he
be sarnmoned by the sound of the tramp of ¥
Archangel of Heaven.

PRETTY GOOD, PAT.

: . n
An Trishman, a day or two since, who !

ad

, been ofien and profitably employed as 8

vedore, was observed intently g:lzillg f‘m
steam engine that was whizzing away 8 "'_h
rate, doing his work for him, and lifting h.i"
cotton {rom tne bold of a ship, quicker tk’ed
you cun say *Jack Robinson.”” ~ Pt l"oh,.
till hia anger was pretty well op, and then sei'
king his fist at the ¢ tarnal crittar,” he

claimed—

¢
¢ Choag, choog, choog, spet, spet, !m:‘mg

and be bothered, ye ould child iv the div :
ye are! Ye may do the work iv twenty bt
fellies—ye may take the bread out iv an h"o',
Irishman’s mouth, but be the power’s, %5
ye can 't vote, old blazer, mind that, will ye:

A QUICK RETORT.

Whoever andertakes to put a jok od 10
« Razor Strop Man,’’ is sure to get ﬂl';f’;: pie
the long run. - Last Monday, wl}llu sel ”:,{/hi‘“
strops in Plymouth, and expatiating the follo”
on the evils of rum drinking, a tipsy P o
cried out,  Ifrum made me li2 “‘fn; et
you do iu selling your strops, 1'd qut
day.” nl¥

¢ Very good,” replied Smith, * thf;‘: i
difference between vonr lying and P o4
this: My strops enabie be to lie 1, “m e
warm bed, while rum makes yoo ¥
gutter.”’ e

The tipsy man sloped, evidently 1y AL
der a very great mistake, \n iﬂPP“"“%,r Sirof
cuuald get the upper hand of the * Raz

¢ on the

| Man.”’
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