if he kiew * the name of that old gentleman.

.~

“the right of the road, at the bottom of the hill,

park seemed to stretch onward to the horizon.

- * Very likely, said our companion, who had

handed the young lady, who was beginning

“what a deal Lord B
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QUITE AN ACCIDENT.

The'merchant and his daughter were now
evidently impressed with an idea that the tall
old gentleman was somebody. I think they
faacied that I was somebody too, since a man
who was rich enough to collect a library on
the subject, and who talked easily of *my
house in town,' took so much notice of me.—
The old geptleman, however, took no notice
of them ; but began to talk to the uirl who
had taken his fancy at first. He said he was
sorry that he had just arrived at the end of
his journey, for thai he intended to attack her
agam on heretical opinions concerning Robin-
son Crusoe. She expressed regret that he
was to leave ussosoon, as his conversation
had given her so much pleasure. She added
that her grandfather had been a midshipman
ia one of Cook’s vessels. and that he had in
Jater years taken a great delight in collecting
baoks of voyages, with which.and with tales
ol tis personal adventures, hermind had been
nourished in chilhood.

¢ Ahlindeed! Well I thought you looked as
if you were better acqnainted with such things
than women generally are. I'dars say such
veading is very good for a child. My boys
always liked it ; wbat the gifls liked, ['do not
krow so well!

At this moment the coach stopped to
change horses. A Ttespectalle looking man-
servant came up to the window next the old
‘geatleman,and said—

¢ Will you like to get out now, my lord? 1T
see the carriage coming up the bill; and I
taink my lady is in it .

¢ I may as well do so. Jackson,' he replied.

« Jackson opened the door, ax_:d bis master,
afier wishing nsall good morning alighted.—
He asied e if [ would not get out too, as
they were going to change horses, and there
was one of the finest prospects in the country
to be seen. 1 didso ; and be then asked the
young lady, with whom he had been, to alight
and look at his favorite view. She gave him
her hand, and seemed very glad to get out of
thaconfined coach ;-and. not at ail overcome
by the knowledge that he was a nobleman.'
Sue was a thorough lady ; was polite herself,
and expected politeness fromevery well-bred
persan, gentle and simple. ]

That prospect! How well T remembher ity
It was a rich, extensive panorama of undulat.
ing country, the highest point of which seem.-
ed to be the hill on which we were. Hence
e goad wound down, rather suddenly. [
thodght.into 2 wide plain of grass-land where
herds of fine cattle grazed. About a mile to

was a deep sweep of woud, beyond ‘which
was a hill, crowned with a grey castle; its

‘. Thhvis a very fine object, said the young
ady, pointing in the direction of the castle.—
* Bosomed high in tufted trees. added I. :
¢ Surely that must be the celebrated B——
Cagstle, she said. * [ have seen pictures and
drawings of it, from this point, I am sure.

been pointing out various distant objects to us
— Very likely ; for that is B Castle. The
yoor-old thing has been shamefully caricatur-
ed sometimes, | can tell you. Now, I am ob-
liged 1o wish you good morning,’ he added, as
a handsome open carriage, which had been
coming stow!v up the steep ascent, stopped
bewide us, There was a kind, noble-looking
old lady in it. whom 1 gladly supposed to be
Vs wife. I had fancied at first, that he mighi
be an old bachelor, 1 liked him too well
now, notto rejoice that he had a wife and
children.  Our fresh horses were put to, and
having taken our last look of the beautiful N
prospect and our departing acquaintance, [

to make some impression on my fancy, into
the coach. Betore Lgot in, Iasked the guard

¢ 1 sbould think so. sir. . That's lord B-
aod that lady in the earriage s his the.—,
"They-re the right sort. sir. They-re as good
a5 they're great and rich. Tcome from this
part myself, and [ &now lh‘nt B Cr\s'.le‘ynn-
der i3 a blessing to the whole county.  There
sin't any good thinyg for the public. or for the
poor, ail over the couuty. that bl;ﬂ lordship,
don't havea hand in. lhere ain't a hit of
nasty pride about him ; he's got a roalh qn}r\d
Foglish heart in his body, sir; and he ba-
havas like a good fellow to the poor. He

zooes and talks to them aho:.n their aﬂ':n'rs‘;
and capifal advice he gives ‘em, t_n'u. as W 5-|||
2imonev. Lord bless you, sir, 1U's amazin
§ ~_knows aboul every-
thing. T heard the gentlefolks say just what
rioor folks say about himn.——there ain’t a cie-
werer man to be found than Lord B———A‘ar\'«l
I'm suze there ain't a beffer wan on ‘onds
earth.’

s 'm not gurprisad to hear what you hava
jast been told,' said my female friend, after I
was seatad. ‘¥ neversaw real benevolence
and atrong inteliect more fairly balanced in a
fice, That is 2 man who 15 likely to do
Yasting zood in the world® }

Just then § heard Lord B——"s voice speak-
jae to our coachman, ;

7 il do »s vou like, Barnes. Dt that ‘s an
awkard pitch remembar ; and l"m sure these
wresn horses of vours will not let mine peep
befora them. But we will go first” if you

Adh
mf‘:i‘hmk you, mv‘:m‘d! X.cu;n hold'!}he rag-
i3 1, weil enougn | naver fear. Uwe was |
tc: ga first, we should clotheyou and my ledy

with our dust; and your dust won't get up to
us. Good mornin’, my lord.” ]

But it turned out that Lord B——was right.
The fresh horses started after those in his
carriage : they became unmanageable, over-
took and passed the carriage, and rushed fu-
riously down the steepest part of the road. 1
prevailed on every one inside to sit still,
knowing the probable fatality of jumping from
the vehicle. I had noticed a sharp turn in the
road, about half way down the hill. and there
Ifelt almost sure the coach would be over-
turned. - T was right: a sudden jerk was felt
in the midst of our career, and we were up-

t. :
= When I recovered from the first sensation
of giddiness I scrambled out as well as I
could, and saw the coachman and one of the
outside passengers trying tokeep the horses
heads down, and prevent their kicking. The
other outside passengers were not much hurt,
but they all lonked pale aud agitated.  Teal-
led upon the guard to come and help me
to extricate the persons confinedin the shat-
tered vehicle. We got xh'e.hatter out very
easily ; he was not much injured but he was
terribly frightened, poor fe:!ow. I confess
that it was with considerable anxiety that I
raised the insensible body of the young lady
whose manners had pleased me so much. ]
saw that she was seriously hurt, ‘and I car-
ried her to a bank beside the road, and laid
her down gently. I was glad that 1 had my
case of instrumects with me, and was not
hurt myself. so that I could render profession.
al assistance immediately if required. The
other young lady had fainted also, but it was
only with fright.

Lord B—'s carriage had now arrived at
the scene of action ; and heand his servants
resdered every assistance to the bruised and
wounded. No oneseemed seriously hurt but
the young lady I'had placed on the bank.—
When I had ascertained that, I returned. to
hér, and found the kind Lady support-
ing her head, and trying to revive her.

* I'think her right arm is broken, ‘said ghe.
¢ Hasshe any friends with her?  *

¢ I'believe not.  She seemed to be travel-
ling alone. But I will ascertain,’ and I rush.
ed to the gnard to inquire if any of the oatside
passengers belonged to the young lady with
the grey shawl.

*No,sir.  She was put under my charge by
an old gentleman. [ was torece her safe o
No. 10, S——street, Liverpool. I hope there
ain't anythin’ serious the matter with her?’

¢ She has broken her arm, and must not go
on to Liverpool to-night. Do you goon to-
day ?

* Why. yes, sir, we must 2o on as soon as
we ean get a coach from D——, three miles
off. But what had I best do about the young
lady * Whereis she ?

I pointed to the place where she lay, ang
where Lord and Lady B———were both bend-
ing over her, apparently in earnest conversa-
tion,

We approached them, and I explained in a
moment the state of the case. Lord B——
turned to the guard at once. *‘ Under your
charge was she, Tom 7 And vou, like a
trustworthy fellow, come to look ulter her—
That’s quite right. This will be the best
plan, I think, Tom:—This gentleman (point.
ing to me) is a surgeon. She has broken her
arm, poor thing, and we must get it set as
soonas possible. Lady B—— and 1willtake
her at once to the castle, with this gentleman
who will set the limb and attend to her till
her friendssend for her. You have got the
address to which you were to send her?

¢ Yes, my lord.

t Very well. Take these cards. Give me
one of yours,” said he, turning to me ; “and
one of yours, my dear,’ turning to his wife;
and then he wrote a few words in pencil on
each‘ to assure the persons who were expect-
ing'the unfortunaie young lady, that Lady
B—— and I would take every care of her un-
til the aruiival of her friends, and that it was
believed that the accilent was not seiious.
¢ Take these two cards, Tom, and take them
yourself to the house, and explain the nature
of the aceident, and then you will lm._ fiee
from all responsibility. Are you satisfied
Tom ¥

* I'think Iought to ba, and so ought her
friends, my lord.
replied Tom.

““That is more than the lady's friends are ‘
likely to be 1o Barnes. I wish he had taken
my advice. Howaver, there will be time I

l
i

I'm much obliged to you, |

enough totalk about that another time, aud
you are winted thee { see.  Gyod -moming,
Tom. We will take care of the indy up at
the castie.

In a few minutes the stalwart old man lift-
ed the still wsensible girl jnto the carriage
tumsell, and desiving bis wife and me to fol-
low, he saw us all seated, and then went back
ta the broken coach, and, having offered beds
at the eastle 1o any persous who might be un- !
able to procsed, and fitdigy that all wished to
reach Liverpool as fast ag possible, he relaim-
ed to his carriage, and we drove offat a beisk
pace to that pride of the neighborhoad.

I had little difficulty in ieducing the frac- |
ture ; and, on the 1'oilowing morning, my pa- i
tient was well enough to give some account |
of hersell, and to understand what had been |
done for her. She was in much distress of |
mind ; and requested me 1o wyite to her uncle |
a clergyman, in Londoa, to inform him of the |
accident. and of her present position. ! did
so, but T conld gaver litile from it, other
thao the fact that she had no pearer relatives
to interest themselves about her except a.
yonng brother, and she urged her uncle to
keep him in ignorance of the rpisfortune that
hud befallen her.  She inquired of me whe-
ther the guard of the coach wauld be likaly to
iuform the persoas who expected her at Liv-

. would be conferring o favor

¢ wurm home to all good, true,

efpool of the accident. Itold her what Lord
B had done.

She expressed her gratitude for his kind-
ness, and that of his gentle wife; but said
nothing about the anxiety which her friends
in Liverpool would be likely tofeel on her ac-
count, .

‘ They will be very uneaay in Liverpool
about you,’ I ventured to say. She smiled
faintly.

¢ Oh, dear, no! They will be worry, T dare
say, because | hear they are kind people ; but
I am quite a stranger to them,and they have
no personal interest in my safety, beyond the
fact that my non-arrival mny iuconienience
tkem.” Afier a pause she added,—*1 shouid
be obliged if you will write another letter for
me.! The purport of this letter was to in-
form this family in Liverpool, to which she
was on her way, as a governess, that atpre.
sent she could not fulfil her engagement, ow-
g to the accident which had happened to
her.  She hoped they would not think of in-
conveniencing themselves by waiting for her
recovery, which would necessarily be pro-
tiacted. I saw a sorrowfyl expression in her
face when I bad finished this letter; and I be-
gan to fear there was

¢ A nearer one, still,
And a dearer one,
Yet, than them all;’

to whom she would wish to communicate
this sad intelligence, and whom she would
shrink from addressing through a third per-
son. However, I stifled my incipient Jjealousy
and asked her smilingly why she looked 50
sorrowful,

‘Do I look sorrowful?” she replied. I
ought not to do so. God is very good, and
you are all so kind to me. I dare say I shall
get another situation when Tam well’; and 1
must bear this accident patiently.

1 was about 1o veply when Lady B—
who had been reclining on a. sofa s¢ quiell):
that T thought she had been asleep, came for-
warll. and removing the curtain on the other
side ofthe bed, sat down ; and taking my pa-
tient's hand, told her that she had heard her
conversation, and the letters which she had
dictated, and was now going to asstime the
right of a friend and an older person over her,
From what she had just heard, and from what
Lord B——had reported of her behaviour in
the coach she was anxious to engage heras a
companion. Her youngest daughter had late-
ly warried, and she felt the want of a female
compauion—one whom Lord B——approved
and liked ; and thatif she would consent to
remain at B—— castle in that capacity, she
on them both.

When her quiet, kind voice ceased, she
stooped down and kissed the pale cheek of the
poor gisl, who flushed crimson for one mo-
ment and then burst into tears. - | rose and
left them toge;her.

*

* * *

This upset of the Liverpool coach was one
of the many evils in this iife which -are only
good in disguise. By it I gained the best
wile man ever had, and we both gaiped by it
sincere and lasting {riends (for they were far

etier than patrons)in the Iate Lord and Lady
B——. 'This adventure of youth is very dear
to.my memory. It was the most important
eventin my life. Ofien, since when [ have
een reading narratives of trayels among dis-
tant beautiful, and unknown regions, in the
fibrary of B—— /Castle, when 1 have been
there during a summer holiday, its cheerful
owner has inlarrupted me with words to this
effoct— Still at thoge travels ! Do you in-
tead to horrify Mrs D——, one of these days,
Ly taking yourselloff to a desert island, and
living, Jike Robinson Crusoe, in astate of sel-
{ish indifference 10 others 2 (* Robinson Cru-
soe’” wasalways a standing joke between him
and Mys D .) There wus uo chance.of
that for her husband, let ine tell you, good rea-
der. If Robinson himself had “been married
10 her, he would have got back to Europs
more quickly than he did, and with 1o desiye
ofbeing parted from her again for all the
beautilnl islandsin the world. Reader, if you
are youny, listen 1o the woids of an old man,
and profit by them : love worthily, and whera
you iove, marry—if you can ; if you cannot
renain single, but keep your heart open ag @
and loving peo-

ple.

From the London People's Journa),
TEE MISSION OF THE POET,
BY BURLINGTON B. WALE.

Wkherever there is truth, beauty, and my
sic, there is the home of the Poet ;and whu;
ever there is sorrow, and su fering, and L’!Oom.
—wherever human hearts are bfé:\kin,f; wnd
bitter tears are flowing, and the ymmé land
the lovely are drooping,— these are (he s ot
which he shonld make bright by his UC‘F]’iuS
and gladden with his melodies. There | s!
him hover like Nature’s holy almoner aned
pour gentle droppings of oiland bajm into the
wounded breast; there let hip « babble of
green ficlds and wild flowers and SUNNY e
brooks ;" let him lead forth the lonely l)é,u_:
amid the stupendous glories ang sublime N
dences of creation. Whenthe (en‘npest-wfn is
are dying away in far-off whispers o'ar 1{9
summer sea, and the unnumbered Jangh sy ‘0(
the waves is ringing sonorously amid (ha i
vernous rocks ; there, even to the most wretch-
ed—the lone misanthrope, the degraded sen-
gualist, the famished seamstress, the fn;ren:-
wasted shirt-maker, he may whis;’yer ;f hope
and heaven, and bright anticipations of ‘hI:‘t
Holy land where life entails ng $orrow. “and
where the arithmetic of thisery is .msﬁéd' Yor
ever.

Nature is ever kind to he

i s T orrine and sor-
rowing children.

From her orted breasts

—
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flows ever the milk of love and -hnd:“:t?
and through the Poet, who is her Hvel;o ‘h?ink'
she seems to whisper melodieusly,— o
{ vot, child of misfortune, son of toil nnuw
10w, hreather of mephitic air and subterrane
an dens where the very beasts would pensti
think not, thou spirit-broken milliner, ¥
the blessings of my bounty and the treasurt¥
of my love are excluded from thee:
round vpon the green earth, it is my €Xp%"
nent; it is wondrous and beautiful: ‘”‘w:
ties and its treasures are for thee. I{tb‘:’":.
weary, my child, kiss my lips and sink ?m
1o thy hallowe slumbers. Lo! I have gi!
thee the red earth for a pillow, the ""t.':'.
stars to watch over thy repose, and “”.-.‘l
elled firmament for a canopy to thy "eh
couch, which, when thou wikest from 197
slumbers, shall part and admit thee into th&
silent land over whose brightness sin 817
no shadow, and amid whose melodies e0!
never wakes a sigh.” ; het
. Thus spcaks Nature through the lips of
high priest, and it is for him to """"".
words of love and gentleness to the homes®
sorrow, sickness, and sin, !

While man is man, and there are suffering?
to endure and wrongs to be redressed. “',
sympathies to be appealed to, and passions ™
soothe, there will always be abundant m“"r}'
al for the Poet wherewith to work out ®
own high mission. $a

Al honour to the worl!’s workmen! lhi’l
ploneers of human progress  Their Y’,‘b"‘»a
become the conscience of nations ; tb'-‘"'?"“
the watchwords of the peoplae. Gloti®
prophets of the future, it is theirs to ”“ﬂ.
the Pisgah of humanity; and, while the "“.é
titudes are shrouded in’darkness in the valli®
below, and toiling through a wildernest %
thorns and blood, to point them On“'“d'f,,
the world’s millenial Zanaan; to catch the 4
echo of that jubilant song, the burden %
which is, “ Love to God and goodwill to \‘B'_’,’h"
and to cheer the toiling millions with b"‘g
hopes of that far-off land where the smf""n.
passions are hushed, #nd the voices of ma™
mon, and covetousness, and oppression;
wrong, are for ever silent. ha

Toiling on with unresting energies for*
good of their fellows, they have, too ofté”
like Moses, died alone, unsoothed, unseen;®
no min has known of their sepulchre.

Yet it is pleasant, after tracing the
through the tempest and the turmoil of thel
labour and their fame, to track them hormé
and see them sleeping in their calm a.d $%
tuesque repose, as the dim, religions light?
another world struggles through the gloo®
and falls vpon their stony and passionle®®
forms. They are,indeed. l0st 1o us in the
dy; bat in the pure ideality of mind, the po¢
try of the spiritual, they are with us still.

They are dead, as we say of things that die
unheeded ; bug their quiet ashes vitalise
woild, and their meteor thoughts live Iv8*
trously down the night of ages, like light”
nings flashing through a Daedal gloom. Ho
sonorously do their holy songs roll forth!
They, being dead, yet speak; and, while 8!
of them that Time can wither sleeps sn¢
perishes beneath the dust we tread, theif
thoughts live, and act eternally upon the gpir
it of their race. Their ideas are ever i ad
vance of the marching ages. As the pationd
emerge slowly and  majestically from the
darkness of the past, the Poet is eyer in th®
van, pointing with bis shadowy finuar to th
glovious future of amity and byotherhod
where human hope has dared ‘to plant. it
standard, and onward to which the pations 8
ever advancing till the 2o1l i3 wop,

To nations maddened by despiy and gnsd”
ed by tyranny, the 'i"oet 31048 of hope and li-
berty, and the world's bright hereafter.

imparts a prophetic potency to the dying p*
triot’s cutse, and lends a sanctity and an enef;
gy to the fearful invocation of the oppre#
and the suffering. I :

Poets have ever been the enemies of of"
pressors and the friendy of the people.  Fof
them, 1{|(leed, in return, despotism has prepaf”
ed its felters, jtg dungoon,‘ and its scafoics
But their thonghts—(he melodies which thef
poured forth in thejy gloomy prisna.houses
while the ebbing life blood was bubbling0%e"
their parched lips—enter into the gpirit of
their race, animate the hearts, enkindle the
!qf»pes, and giantise the energies of hnmanit!’
1 The song iudited in a_dungeon—swhisperd:
perchance, from dying lips, gathering streng!®
and magnitude as it swells down the vaulted
aveiues of (ime, becomes at lenath the age?
for arousing the nations to a consejousnesd ©
their own rights and energies, imparting t
them the strength of a Titan and the holine?
ot a god. It sends them forth into the ha's
embittered battle-plain of life, to combnt Wit
superstition, tyranny, and wrona, and to 1089,
gurite the millenium  of brotherhood %
love. ‘

He was a wise man who sail, « Gjve 0
the making of a people’s songg, and | caren?
who makes their laws”  Tha Poer, whethe!
be write an epic or indite a song, ig groat?t
than the legislator or the congueror ;. and ¥
erts a more holy, elevating, aud lasting iedd
ence upon the destinies of his race, His mi%*
sion is not to warble away his soul in son$
but to imbue the nations with a love for 11
erty, und energy and determingtion —to rové
man 1o a eONSCIOusness of his own djenith
aud to hand down a glorious heritage of i
perishable principles for the guidance of 3/
future generations. :

It may indeed be his hard fute to waata B¢
energies upou anage which understands hit®
not; and then with shattered nerves and sin”
ews all unstrung. he may wrap his cold chront
around him, and Jay down in the sepuleh®
and sleep the sleep of doatht This is som?,
times the lot of those who have desesyed we!l
af their kind; and if they, win the crown,it
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