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FORTY EIGHT HOURS OF GARRI-
SON LIFE IN MONTREAL.

BY ABEL LOG.

CHAPTER IV.

¢ Captain de Lisle,” said Lieutenant Farley,
rising (rom a lounging chair us Ernest entered
the room, ‘1 have been anxiously awaiting
yoar arrival, 1 have sought you npon a'rather
uapleasant errand. § am the bearer—>

¢I'o the point, ¢ir, at once,’ cried Frnest.
¢ Time and place if you please.?

¢ You are somewhat abropt, sir, replied
Lieatenaut Farley, plocking at one of s whis-
kera, ‘and frowing. <1 was about to request
you to favor me with the name of some friend
who coa'd negoriste these little preliminary
nulters for yon; but as you appear to like
words to be few, and fierce, allow me briefly
to ndd—Moant Royal, near Mactavish’s mon-
wment. Time 12 o’clock.’ :

1 will be there.”

* I have the pleasure of wishing yon good
evening, sir.’

¢ And 1 of being relieved of your society,’

* Captain De Lisle,” gasped Farley, sudden-
ly. ‘1 cannot permit’®

Einest sprang to the window, and threw it
opnn.

¢ Do you see that, gir,” cried he to the start-
fod Lieutenant; ¢ say hot another word, and
¥ will drop you upon the bayonet of the sen-
try beneath.’ 5

Lieatenant Farley violently slammed the
door, and descended the staircase at two bounds
and a slide,

* et me see,” said Ernest, reclosing the
window with great despatch, to prevent the
ingress of the myriads of mosquitoes that in-
stanily beset it; * there is a moon. Very good,
1 hike it better than the grey uncertain light of
early morning. Now to peor Therese Lamon-
tagne !’

He left the room as he spoke, despatched his
black servant into the neighborhood of the
mountain, and strolled down Notre Dame
Btreet, in the direction of the Rue Saint Ga-
briel,

¢ Thorese,” aaid Ernest, on entering the
house, ¢ 1 am aboat to place myselt ina po.
tition of some danger; and in the event of my
not being able to accomplish the object T have
ig view, wa may meet no more. Should you
not see or hear from me again, belore 10-mor-
row night, avail yourself of the sontems of this
purse (nay, it is all vour own, for ) saw that
Villiers was addicted to play, and had the for-
tane to borrow from him a large portion of the
anms he had at different perinds borrowed
from you), as soun as you are abla to leave
Montreal, deliver this letter into the hands of
the person to whom it iz addressed. ~ I ear-
nestly hope, however, there will be no neces-
sty for any such procedure,  And now, fare-
well ;3 1 am about to meet Villinrs >

* To ‘meet him!* exclaimed Thorese, much
agitated; ¢ oh, for what is this meeting—it can
pever be in friendship?

¢ | fenr not,’ repiied Ernest; ¢ men do not
make engagements to wail upon aach other in
the dend of the night, for triendship’s sake.”

*Oh spare his lifa,” implored Therese, in
ngony; ¢ spare him as you have saved me, my
friend, my benefactor, tny brother! He has
botrayed me—ruimed me—but <pare him De
Liste, (or many kind words of ha rise to my
ramembrance, and [ love him still.*

Firneat turned awav his face. ¢ It i« then as
1 hoped nnd believed,” muttered he, Therese,
he shall not die by my hand.”

Theress Lamontagne gazed her gratitude,
then suddeniy regarding Ernest aguin, exclaim-~
ed, * Thongh he may net die by your hund,
not you by his ?*

¢ It is possible,” said De Lisle, * and for that
rrason | give you this letier; but fat us lonk to
the brighter side of things,  &uain, farewellt’
Before Therese could reply, Lrnest had gained
the door, and was gone.

CHAPTER V.

Ernest De Lisle returned tn his rnom, and
was ronsed from a long fit of reverie by a
knocking at the door, Linmediately afterwards
w il stately figure entered, enveloped to the
very eyey in a huge rough huﬂ"aloAcn.tt. with
w long square parcel tncked under its left arm,

¢+ What have we here 2’ cried Ernest, lungh-
ing ut the ludicrous apparition before hiw, ta
WAD or a bison I’

* The former at present, witk a desh of tha ;

latter on orcasion,’ replied Colongl Seabarn,
dis¢losing bis well knowa teatures to the gaze
of Ernest. < Bah! it is very hot; and my old
eneanies the mosquitoes, 1 see, confound thewr
impadence, have followed ne uli the way up
stairs.  Come, Ernest, it wants but ten wmia
nates to twelva, 1 have heen deinined hnlf
an hour in polishing up these pistols, which
are growing rusty for want of use. Are you
ready 2’ :
¢ ln ons moment wy dear Colonel,” snid
Fraest, thrusting a miniatnre. into his bus_n:n.
senling op some papers, putting them hurried-

Iy into his desk, and delivering them 10 Coloa |

nel Seabara, who deposited w gravely  a cu-
pacions gide pocket, Atpisa

« Do _yoa upprove of this disguisa, bay 2" je.
gnired the Colone’, who was of frish extraction,
gad had a pasitive relish for all sach affairy

25 the oas ja winch they were about o en-

‘Iui-

* 1 would defy May herself to identify yon,’
said Ernest. * Were J to meet vou, thus ar-
rayed in one of my forest ran:bles, I shiould mis-
you for a fine bear, and let fly both burrels of
my pieceat crce. I am quite at your ser-
vice.” ;

Colonel Seaburn, who never entertained a
very favorable opinion of the man who would
give way to anything like despondency when
the moment for action was at hand, offered
Ernest one arm, tucked the pistol-case gaily
under the other, and away they went.

The full moon was sailing in silent majesty
over the blue serene of heaven, and, as she
wona way through the fleecy clouds that ga-
thered around her, looked like some gallant
ship, with all her canvas epread, gliding amid
the cold ice mountains of the northern main.
Colone! Seaburn gazed on the earth on which
he trod, for there was a still small voice whis-
pering at his heart that he was not engaged in
a proceeding which heaven and irs angels could
sanction. Ernest De Lisle gazed slrulg_ht into
the azure eternity above him, for his con-
science was at rest, and he harbored no evil
thought against any living creature.

g lggee fm one a{prasenl.’ said Colonel Sea-
burn, who was the first to break a long inter-
val of silence. ¢ hope we ate not going to
be disappointed.  Ah, 1 observe nor'm:lhmg
moving. under the trees yonder. Hem!

Threa figures sprang into the moonlight, and
a few grim bows were exchanged. :

¢« J have not the pleasure of your acquain-
tance, sir,” said Licutenant Farley, ﬁxing a
glence of some curiosity upon the baffalo
coat.

¢ My friend has the misfortane to be rather
hard of hearing,” said Ernest, who was sadly
apprehensive that the Colonel wus about to
discover himeelf. ¢ 1 think we shall be able
to arrange all necessary matters without his
interference.”

¢ 1 see no reason, sir, why the usuil eti
quette should not be observed on this occasion
as well as on any other,” replied Lieutenant
Farley with a sneer; * however, it happsus to
he a matter of no vital importance. 1 presume
twelve paces will suit you ?*

* I believe I am the challenged party,* sub.
mitted Ernest.

¢ I think Captain De Lisle is stating a fact,
Captain Villiers, is he not ?” inquired the Lieu-
tenant. :

¢ Yes,” replied Viliiers, ¢ T give the chal-
lenge.  Then in continuation of a conversation
the question had been interrupted—* and pray
sir did he hit it °

¢ He drove it up to the very head i the
wall at twenty paces,” returned the assistant
surgeon, *for Crawford was present at the
time.”

¢ I am somewhat of a novice, gentlemen, in
affairs of this nature, said Ernest stepping for-
ward, but what [ have to propose 18 tnis, thag
wo stand at the usnal distance of twelve paces,
and that one of us (we ean settie whether Cap.
Villiers or myself) deliver his fire first; afier
‘which—providing such shots do not prove fa-
tal—that the party fired upon be piivileged to
advance six paces and'—- i

¢ 1 ean accede 10 no such extraordinary pro-
position,” said Farley; ¢ it would be deliberate
murder,’

¢ Unless 1 have the first shot,’ sa:d Captuin
Villiers

* In that case ! could have no objection,’ 1e-
plied Farley, g

¢ By all means,’ retarnad a gruff voice from
the interior of the coat; ¢ let him have it, let
him have it.”

¢ T'hen we will place our men sir if you
please,” said the small and important Licute-
nant Farley to the last speaker. * I fear your
ceafness is notquite so deep seated as your
friand is inclined to suppose, 1 had almost
mistaken you for a beur.’

¢ Take care the bear does not give yon a
squeeze, sir,” growled Colone! Seaburn. some-
what incensed at the little man’s impertinence.
¢ Are you ready. gentlemen »’

Villiers cocked his pistol, and toraed up the
cuff of his right coat sleeve.

« Fire,” criod Farley,

Villiers raised his wenpon slowly to the
mark, depressed the muzzle a lintle, and did
not pull the trigger till upwards of twenty se-
conds afier the vrder was given. A dark per-
pendicular streak was appurent upon Ernest’s
left cheek, ‘The bullet had sligh:ly grazed it,

¢ Pray who is the murderer now,gentlemen?’
said Colonel Seaburn, angrily, ¢ [ can eall
you all to witness that Captain Viiliers was
nearly hglt a minnte in adjusting his aim,
My friend shall be psrmited a gimilar induls
gence.’

‘I'hera was _a momeatary murmar.  The
brow of eaptain V.liers broks ont into a death-
ly dew, and his cheeks and lips grew of one
color with the moonbeam that played over
him. Ernest De Lisle advanced six paces, and
pointing his pistol direct at the eraven’s heart,
said, < One motion of my finger, and you are
a corpse, If you stir hand or foot, saving 1t

{ be to drop upon your knes, I will pull the trig-

ger sl once.”

*Am 1 to be slanghtered thos like some
miserable dog ?* whined Capran  Villiers,
custing an mnploring glunce araand him

¢ Most assuredly,” roplied Cylunel Seaburn,
in sepuleluai tones, * and the mun who offers
u dissenting voice dies bv my hapd.’ He
drew an empty pisto! {rom his breast ns he
spoke, and presented it st Licutenant Farley’s
head. Lieotenant Farley, as though he wonld
ask him a question, got ta the other side of
the assistant surgeon,

¢« Your lifs is in my hands,® gaid Ernest
Da Lisie, ¢ byt I will spare 1t op gne condis
twn.'

ging enovgh to answer me a

. hame in the wild for the par

*And what is that * inquired Villiers, re-
covering a little.

* That you swear an oath,”

“This 18 child's-play,” said Villiers, much
relieved,

‘1 am eorry you think so, for your own
sake. | havedone. Lieutenant Farley, be
good enough to stand back,’ said Ernest, le-
velling the pistol again.

. “Hold? shrieked Villiers, absolutely shiver--
ing with fright. ¢ Farley, what do you ad-
Vise me to do 2’

* Diel” said Farley, taking a piuch of snuff
and saeezing. ¢ Death hefore dishonor, sir,
qua)';s. Ah, this is very powerful snutl to be
sure.

Villiers cursed him in his heart, and turned
to the assistant surgeon,

‘)"l'emplemore advise me; oh, what shall 1

‘I am inclined to agree with Farley here,’
replied Templemore, accepting a quiet pinch
fiom the Lieutenant’s box.

¢ I would remind you that I am tired of
waiting .’ said Ernest. ¢ T'hess pistols thave
bair triggera, and T am slightly ' nervous.’
He levelled the instrament of destraction a
third time,

* Stay, stay,’ eried Captain Viiliers, < 1 will
swear,

¢ Then listen,’ said De Lisle, ¢ and be obli-
few questions.

Do you know an unfortunate Young girl nam-

ed Therese Lamontagne 2’

$sladng?

¢ Did you induce her to forego the smiles
#nd endearments of facher, mother, hro- |
ther, sister, friends, home, and leave all for
Yyou; at the same time binding yourself by 4
wost solemn and sacred engagement to———>

* Captain De Lisle, |——*

* Ah, will yon prevaricate ? Answer, yes‘

or no.”

¢ Yes, then, if 1t must he go.’

¢ And atlength, as a fi: and genernns ra-
turp for the sacrifice she in an unguarded wmo-
ment 4

¢1 have already satisfied yon upon that
point.” interposed Captain Villiers, ¢ yng beg
that you will proceed.”

‘1 am happy to perceive that you are not

altogether ‘90 davoid of feeling as your late

conduct let ma to sappoge,” said Ernest, ¢ and

will_now glidly spare you ANy unnecessary
pain.  Therase Lamontagne is nt present un.
der my protection, amd in this city, Swenr
in the presence of mysel®and your brother of-
ficers to make her your wife to morrow, ‘and
vou are free; refuse, and in one moment thig
bullet enters your brain

¥ lonwear it,” said Captain Villiers.

* On your knees, sir, if yon please: i
o By s » 8Ir, 1l yon please; [ will

v AY, Upon your marrowbones,® eaid the.
calonel slapping his rigiit temple with his pialm,

to effect the dislodgment of a giganuic mosqui-
to

‘Villiera put himself in the requi
and Froest continued — S popaces

¢ By all you hold dear in this
yeur every hope and prospect o
the next,”
Villiers repeated the words, and Ernest re-
eigned his pistol,
- “ VVfbysit lhm; neither eap nor- ball,® gaid
olonei Seaburn, surveyi i
with much disgust, v

¢ 'I‘}]e ntl.\er had both, ¥ think,* raid Ernest,
apply}ng bis hand for the first time to his
blseding checl,

* Cuptain Do Lisle,” snid the assistant sur-
geon.ndvamring, ‘ may | have the pleasure of
shaking you by the hand 2’ Ho seized it as
he spoke, and then howed pleasenily 1o the
gentlemua in the buffalo coat, while Lieute-
nantnt Farley shrogged his * shoulders, and
walked off by himself with the air of the ghost
of Humlet—saving that the bighly respectable
appirition alluded to was not addicted to tuking

leaning his

world, and by
f happiress in

snufl. Capta Villiers remained
arm and head dejectedly agninst a tree, Er
nest laid bhis hand kindly upon his shoulder,

and said, ¢ Captain Villiers.’

The humbled and degraded man tarned
round, and cast upon him a bloodshot glance,

¢ Are yon not returning ?’

f Where ?* was the gloomy reply. «|
have no friend and no home heaceforth but
the grave.?

¢ You are mistaken; go with uvs,” added Fr.
nest.

Captain Villiers obeyed with an abject air;
but ere he had proceeded half the distance 1o
the city, he staggered against Ernest, and fojl
down in a fit. ¢ was wany hours before he
recovered his sensea, and then he saw Therese
Lamontagna waltching over him, and w

eeping.
He clased her hand, and Therese fell upon Lig
neck.
* 5 » . *

Captain Viliers threw up his commission nn
the morrow ; and a few days altrrwards Jefy
the city of Montreal for ever, He peretrated
far into the backwoods of some of the wesl.
ern lakes, and Therese was the companion of
his way, the sharer of his soreows, and hig
comfort in every trial and affl'ction. By hoy
uaremitting love and gentlenesy she had woy
back the affections of her berrayer, and (o
bim, vow, ao hour passed without the Sullshine
of heremile was always a duil ynd a wretehed
one, Months elapsed belore Brnest could re.
ceive a letter from her, but at length, ane
morning, a triendly ludian (%ho hag 1,."1 A

¢ pose of Visiing
his Canada father—ae he termed rp, governor
of the provinee) bronght one, and conveyed
to De Lisle the pleasing assureuce (hy, Therese
was coten ed with bier lof, and, spe eyeq vens
tured tg 8dd—happy. : : i

THE PRESENT AGE.

ITS CHARACTERISTICS AND REACTIVE
TENDENCIES. 3

The remaining topic— Some of the evils

which are rife in the present age. and closely

convecled with its characteristics, have 10

purt been anticipated. = T'he first remark which
we will hazard 1s, that :

Literature is not in a healthy state. To !M
supetficiality of general knowliedge allusiod
has been made. . Men ate 8o busy and 8o im-
pattent thet in the pursuit of knowledge they
will not go wisely and earelully to work. A
reyal roed to learning 1s eagerly sovght; firde
hanobooks or manwals supply the place Of
grammers or elaborate rreqtiges. The prob
lem which every writer is required to soive 18
this—the greatest amount’ of popular knowe
ledge, knowledge divested of it difficultied
and rechinalities, that can be ecomprised 10 the
smailesr compass  If he would obiaia a hesr
ing, he must be clear, brief, and yet not t00
coecise ; the pathway slong which he goide®
mnst be levelled ; stimulos 18 required, this he.
must furnieh; instead of setting his readers 19
think, he must think for them ; ot only prot
vide mental food, but chew i1t. 1t a book 1819
be read, it must be atiractive 1a form and oot
ward appearavee, illustrated, and cheap. The
present age is an age of twelvemos ; the folio
aud quarto of our fathers are out of date; the
writings wnich those folios con'ain are ne§”
lecied, and the great masters of oar Jeoguag?
~-men who wrote in @ nervons and racy siyles
whose thoughts were sinewy, and whose BNg=
lish nad that large proportion of the $axod
which telis npow the native ear snd heart—
these are discarded for popular writers, wh®
will 80 beat out n thought that 1t shall spread
aver pages, acd so dilute an 1dea that I
strength evaporates in mere words, In thie
particular there might with advantage be réé
actions  We must go back 1o the pure well$
of English undefiled ; we musat not cast anide
a bnok' because it 1s written quaintly, or bes
canse its sentences do wot fall with measure
padunce upen our ear, or becanse its authof
18 ocecasionally obscure, Already may thi®
reaction be observed in the reprint of valuablé
and standard works, and gradually will a moré
correcttaste, a more healthy tone of literse
turey be leund. It is s0in postry ; that of the
last half century has dwelt too much 10 fever’
ish and passionate excitement. The publie
would not read any but that which exhibite
the stormier passinns or miristered to a sentl®
mental or moody melancholy,  Byron was all
the rege; his imuators were coun!less, and bi®
readers contracted a distate for whatever was
more simple. But there js a charge for the
better; there isa return 1o the writings of ouf
older and more patural poets, and we listeld
with interest to,those: who: have mare sympa*
thy with universaj man. Chaocer has his read®
ers ; Spenser eads many a quiet and imagine-
'IVe £pirit into the realms of faeryland ; Sheks
speare 1a studied tor hia iotoitive perception ©
fmouve and profound acquaintance with th®
hidden (ountais of feeling ; Milton is not only
talked about but read ; his prose writingds
some of which roll on the ear like the rich
swell cf an old eathedral anthem, are raspub-
hished, and ihus the evil adverted to will, 8¢
we confidently hope, lessen, unul it foahly
disappear.
A much more seriong evil s to he found
in the existence of exaggerated notions as 10
the self improving powers of man. Probably
some who have poae aloug with os hithert¢
wiil pow join issve, and regard ns as verging
upon ilhberality and prejudice ; byt the impers
tance. ot clear and antelligible views oo thi®
topte 18 paramount. It is tag maoch the fasb®
ton 10 speak, and write, and g0y «8 If educs”
fion, 8eienee, attention 10 patura} |,‘"‘ and the
forth-putting of philsatbropie 8oy for the
elevation ot humnaity, wonld do evergthing i
and j®t as the lovers of the past look bachk
upon an imaginary age, whenp tvery man wAas
brave, and every woman was heaynfyl, whet
the groves were tuneful with shphherd‘.'muﬂicl
and unmphxslica}nd n0ocence prevailed ; #@
cthers are anticipating an pge g R B
by his vnassisted «ff g, wi|f be happy, aed
crime, being proved to be foplish wﬁlp'b.e une
known. As it g indubitgble 1hat circomsiane
ces modify the charaeter, i¢ s takey for grants
ed'that it circomsianeeg wers wholly l:voh\'
ble the characier wqyy be 40 tow,  We rga-
not oo much admire the preiseworthy efforis
which are made by 1hoge who, diving jnio the
dens of vice and wretchednnes, 800Kk there fof
pearls which, extricuted and wagheq from lth
will adorn humamty, Al honor 14 such ,,M..
and seil-deoying efforte | 0, "o hand :h ch
18 kindly put forth 10 rajse pa fm"en b A'di‘
cuied ; but let vs clearly Undergiang l(:m: ‘:1 ™
these efforts are useful, they alane wijl :l 'lt,
generale our race, Brnu:iml in ‘idrla :,. be
the superstruciure, byy there g g flaw nym’
foundaiton which wij| endanger ";l ‘,,lh 18
Unless we are to digearq the ',,ach,,,e f‘:ng‘
Holy 8criptures znd explyj, s;wu me:lrom-lc-
menis as we please, nigq i 2 lnl)l.en ereange
his:'powers.are warped| goq fatal taiat of
depravity, which no ey, edocation can re-
move, 00 lights of gejepy, of literatore. of
ethiesl philosophy, can counterace and which
uader all circumstanceg, will dm;elo e iln-ll'
will remain antil subdy, g by the dxrrnl: c'
of the Most High. p,, be iy fy n.: .
rate the value of gp, from us to voder

i €bee, of education, og of
nilanthropic effor ? 01, of
! { 18 for the general well-being

or ¢t

of wociaty, Let ihpyy o
oy haa S, Bt or
toste a3 highly 82 possible storing onr miadé
with theughts of madic g4 images of beauty ;
let us aim at the perform, o, aF all our lOcIyA.
patiee i uli tig Fulkiinol of life; but let us
putiiaink ihet these, Stparately b combined
:t::ulv:-mble 8310 Cispease wyih assistunce (rom

Tlo)
wit

- .
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