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CHAPTER IV. 

¢ Captain de Lisle,” said Lieutenant Farley, 
rising from a lounging chair as Ernest entered 
tha room, ¢ 1 have been anxiously awaiting 
yoar arrival. 1 have sought you npon a'rather 
unpleasant errand. 1 am the bearer—> 
«10 the point, sir, at once,” cried Ernest. 

¢ Time and place if you please? 
¢ You are somewhat abropt, sir, replied 

Lieatenaut Farley, plucking at one of hs whis- 
kers, and frowing. <1 was about to request 
you to favor me with the name of some friend 
who coa'd negoriste these little preliminary 
matters for yon; but as you appear to like 
words to be few, and fierce, allow me briefly 

to add—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’ ——— 

Ernest sprang to the window, and threw it 
open. 

¢ Do you seo that, sir,* cried he to the start- 
fod Lieutenant; © say but another word, and 
} will drop you upon the bayonet of the sen- 
try beneath,’ Fi : 

Lieatenant Farley violently slammed the 
door, and descended the staircase at two bounds 
and a slide, “o's : 

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

1e left the room as he spoke, despatched his 
biack servant into ihe neighborhood of the | 
mountain, and strolled down Notre Dame 
Street, in the direction of the Rue Saint Ga- 
briel. 

¢‘Phorese,” «aid. Ernest, on entering the 
house, ¢ 1 am about to place myselt inn po. 
sition of some danger; and in the event of my 
not being able to uccomplish the object T have 
i8 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 vor own, for} saw that 
Villiers ways addicted to play, and had the for- 
tane to borrow from him a large portion of the 
anms he had at different periods borrowed 
from you), as soon as you are abla to leave 
Montreal, deliver this letter into the hands of 
the person to whom it is addressed. © I ear- 
nestly hope, however, there will be no neces- 
mty for any such. procedure. And now, fare- 
well ; 1 am about to meat Villiers? 

+ To ‘weet him! exclaimed Therese, much 
agitated; ¢ oh, for what is this meeting—it can 
pever be in friendship!” 
«| fear not,’ repiied Ernest; ¢ men do not 
ake engagements to wail upon each other in 
the dend of the night, for triendship’s sake.’ 
“Oh spare his life,” implored Therese, in 

agony; ¢ spare him as you have saved ma, my 
friend, my benefactor, tiny brother! He has 
betrayed me—ruined me—but «pare him De 
Liste, for many kind words of hia rise to my 
remembrance, and I love him still.* 

‘Firnest turned awav his face. *¢ ft j« then as 
1 hoped nod believed,’ muttered he, Therese, 
he shall not die by my hand.’ 

Therese Lamontagne gazed her gratitude, 
then suddenly regarding Ernest aguin, exclaim-~ 
ed, * Thongh he may not die by your hand, 
not you by his 2° 

“4 It is possible,” said De Lisle, * and for that 
reason | give you this letier; but lat os lonk to 
she brighter side of things,  Avain, farewellt” 
Before Therese could reply, Ernest had gained 
the door, and was gone. 

. CHAPTER V. 

Ernest De Lisle returned to his room, and 

was roused from a long fit of reverie by a 

- knocking at the door. lmwedintely afterwards 

nll stately figure entered, enveloped to the 
very wyes in a huge rough buffalo coat, with 
w long square parcel tucked under its left arm, 

+ What have we here 2’ cried Ernest, langh- 

ing at the ludicrous apparition befoce hit, *a 

AD, oF a bison 2’ 
+ Fhe formes at present, witl a deh of the 

latter on orcasion,’ replied Colonel Seaburn, | 
disclosing bis well knowa features to the gaze i 
of Ernest. < Bah! it is very hot; and my old 
enenies the mosquitoes, 1 see, confound ther 
impudence, have followed ine uli the way up 
stairs. Come, Ernest, it wants but ten mia | 
nutes to twelve, I have heen dewnined half 

an hour in polishing up. these pistols, which 
are growing rusty for want of use. ~ Are you 

ady 2’ 3 
pr Fo one moment wy dear Colonel,” said 

Ernest, thrusting 8 miniatare into his bosom, 
aenling vp some papers, patting them hurried- 
Iv into his desk, and delivering them to Co'oa 

nel Seaburn, who deposited uw gravely ww a ea- 
pacions gide pocket, Ag) : 

« Do you upprove of this disguise, bay 2" je. 
hired the Colone’, whe was of irish extraction, 

gold nad o positive relish for all sach affuirg 

as the. one in winch they wors about 0 en- 
game { 

* 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 should mis- 
you for a fine bear, and let fly both barrels of 
my piece at chee. I am quite at your ser- 
vice.” i i 

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 
won a way through the flaecy clouds that ga- 
thered around her, looked like some gallant 
ship, with all her canvas spread, gliding amid 
the cold ice mountains of the northern main. 
Colonel 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 its angels could 
sanction, Ernest De Lisle gazed straight into 
the azure eternity above him, for his con- | 
science was at rest, and he harbored no evil 
thought against any living creature. 

Foca one Ea’ said Colonel Sea- 
burn, who was the first to break a long inter- 
val of silence. | 
be disappointed. Ah, 1 observe something 
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, figing a 
‘glence of some curiosity upon the buffalo | 
coat. 

¢ My friend has the misfortene 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 aha 
to arrange all necessary matters without his 
interference.’ ; 

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

* I believe I am the challenged party,’ ub. 
mitted Ernest. Sabot 

¢ I think Captain De Lisle is stating a fact, 
Captain Villiers, is he not ?* inquired the Liea- 
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 2° : 

‘ He drove it up to the very head nthe 
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 this, that 
wo stand at the usual distance of twelve paces, 
and that one of us (we can settle whether Cap. 
Villiers or myself) deliver his fire first; afer 
‘which—providing such shots do not prove fa- 
tal—that the party fired upon be privileged to 
advance six paces and —-_" i 

< | can accede 10 no such extraordinary pro- 
position,’ said Farley; ¢ it would be deliberate 
murder,” 4 

¢ Unless 1 have the first shot,” said Captain 
Villiers. 3 
 * In that case I could have no objection,’ 1e- 
plied Farley, S 
. "* By all means,’ retarnad a gruff voice from 
the interior of the coat; ¢ let him have it, let 
him have it. 
«Then we will place our men sir if you 

please,” said the small and important. Lieute- 
nant Farley to the last speaker. * I fear your 
deafness is not quite so deep seated as your 
friand is inclined to supposn, 1 had almost 
mistaken you for a bear.’ 

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

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

« Fire,” cried Farley, 
Villiers raised his wenpon slowly to the 

mark, depressed the muzzle a lirtle, and did 
not pull the trigger till upwards of twenty see 
conds afer the vrder was given. A’ dark per- 
pendicular streak was apparent upon Ernest’s 
left cheek, ‘The bullet had slightly grazed it. 

& Pray who is. the murderer now, gentlemen?’ 

said Colonel Seaburn, angrily, © [ ean call 

you all to witness that Captain Viiliers was 

nearly helt a minnte in adjusting his. aim. 
My friend shall be permitted a similar induls 
gence.’ : 
Thera was a momentary murmur. The 

brow of captain V.liers broka 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 puces, and 
pointing his pistol direct at the eruven’s heart, 
said, < One motion of my finger, and you are 
a corpse. If you stir hand op foot, saving it 
be to drop upon your knes, I wifl pull the trig- 
ger stl once.’ : 
“Am 1 to be slaughtered thos like some 

miserable dog ?* whined Capra Villiers, 
custing an mnploring glance around him 

¢ Most assuredly,” replied Cqlunel Seaburn, 
in sepeleluai tones, * and the map who offers 
u dissenting voice dies bv my hand.” He 
drew an empty piso! from his breast as he 
spoke, and presented it at Licutenant Farley's 
head. Liedtenant Farley, as though he would 
ask him a question, got ta the other side of 
the assistant surgeon, 167) 

¢« Your lifs is in my hands, gaid Ernest 
Da Lisle, * hut I will spare 1t on one condi 
tian. 

_ sake. 

«1 hope we ate not going to § 

ging enough to answer me a few 

altogether ‘so devoid of 

to. 

+ Villiers put himself 

. home in the wild for the purpy 

“And what is that #* inquired Villiers, re- 
covering a hrtle. 

* That you swear an oath.” 
“This is child's-play,’ said Villiers, much 

relieved, = 
‘1 am sorry you think so, for your own 

I have done. Lieutenant Farley, be 
good enough to stand back,’ said Ernest, le- 
velling the pistol again. as 
. “Hold? snrieked Villiers, absolutely shiver. - 
ing with fright. ¢ Farley, what do you ad- 
Vise me to do ?* 

* Die!” said Farley, taking a pinch of snuff 
and sneezing,  ¢ Death before dishonor, sir, 
always. Ah, this is very powerful soutl to be 
sure.” ; 

Villiers cursed him in his heart, and turned 
to the assistant surgeon, 
’ ‘;Templemore advise me; oh, what shall 1 
o ? 

¢ 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 whiting.” said Ernest. ¢ Thess pistols (have 
bair triggers, and T am slightly nervous.’ He levelled the instrament of destruction a third time, of 

* Stay, stay,’ eried Captain Villiers, <1 will 
_S'wear, i 

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

Do you know an unfortunate young girl nam- 
ed Therese Lamontagne 2° 
Tudo. 
¢ Did you induce her to forego the smiles 

#nd endearments of facher, mother, bro. | 
ther, sister, friends, home, and leave all for 
yous at the same time binding yourself by a 
most solemn and sacred engagement to——’ 

* Captain De Lisle, |——* 
* Ab, will you prevaricate? Answer, 

or no.” 
* Yes, then, if it must he go.’ x 
“And atlength, as a fit and penerons ra 
tarp for the sacrifice she in an unguarded wo- 
ment 4 
“1 have already satisfied you upon that point.” interposed Captain Villiers, ¢ und beg 

that you will proceed.’ 

‘1 am happy to perceive that you are not 
feeling as your late conduct let ma to suppose,’ said Ernest, ¢ and will now gladly spare you any unnec pain. Therese Lamontagne is nt pres der my protection, amd in this city, 

yes 

essary 

ent un. 
Swear 

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 this bullet enters your brain 
—— it,” said Captain Villiers. 
* On your knees, sir, if lease ; i 

ws abe » 8iry if yon please; [ will 

AY bpon your marrowbones,’ said the, calonal slapping his right temple with his palm, to effect the dislodgment of a giganue mosqui- 

in the required posture and Krnest continued — 3 p x ¢ By all you hold dear int 
your. every hope and prospe: 
the font. , ey 

Villiers repeated the 
rigned his pistol, 

y oA) figs neither cap. nor. ball, gaid ‘olonei Seaburn, suryeyj i r 
Sipe Mal veying the implement 

‘The other had both, ¥ think,’ aid Ernest, applying his hand for the frat time to his bleeding cheelr, FP — 
* Captain De. Lisle,’ said the assistant sur- geon advancing, ¢ may 1 have the pleasure of shaking you by the hand 2° He seized it as 

he spoke, and then howed pleasenily to the gentleman in’ the buffalo coat, while Lieote- nantnt Farley shrugged his ‘shoulders, and 
walked off by himself with the air of the ghost of Humlet—saving that the bighly respectabla appirition alluded to was not addicted ty taking snuff. Capta Villiers remained leaning his arm and head dejectedly against a tree, Er nest laid his hand kindly upon his shoulder, and said, ¢ Capuain Villiers.’ 
The humbled and degraded man turned round, and cast upon him a bloodshot glance, 
¢ Are yon not returning ?’ 
Where ?* was the gloomy reply. «| have no friend and no home henceforth but the grave.’ } 
¢ You are mistaken; go with us,” added Fr. 

nest. 
Captain Villiers obeyed with ‘an abject air; 

but ere he had proceeded half the distance to 
the city, he staggered against Ernest, and fell 
down in a fit. [i was wany hours before he 
recovered his senses, and then he saw Therese 
Lamontagne watching over him, and weeping, 
He clased her hand, and Therese fell upon Lig 
neck. 

* 5 » © * 
Captain Viliers threw up his commission on 

the morrow ; and a few days afterwards left 
the city of Montreal for ever, He per etrated 
far joto the backwoods of some of the west. 
eru lakes, and Therese was the companion of 
his way, the sharer of his sorcows, and hig 
comfort in every trial and ffl erion. By her 
uaremitting love and gentleness she hag won 
back the affections of her berrayer, and (0 
him, vow, an hour passed without the suyypin, 
of her emile was always a dull gud a wretched 
one, Months elapsed belore Broest oud re. 
ceive a letter from her, but at length, ane 
morning, a friendly Tndian (who hag let his 

*¢ of Visiing 

be governor 
It conveyed 

| hat Frm 
» 80d, she even ven, 

his world, and by 
ct of happiness in 

words, and Ernest re- 

his Canada father—ae he termed 
of the provinee) bronght nae, and 
to De Lisle the plessing assurance ( 
was conten ed with her lot 
tured tg 8dd—happy. 

\ sirength evaporates in ‘mere words. 
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THE PRESENT AGE. 
ITS CHARACTERISTICS AND REACTIVE 

TENDENCIES. 

The remaining topic— Some of the evils 
which are rife in the present age, and closely 
connected with its characteristics, have 10 
part been anticipated. ' The first remark which 
we will hazard 1s, that er 

Literature is not in a healthy state. To the 
superficially of general knowledge allugiod 
has been made. Men ate so busy and so I~ 
patient ihet in the pursuit of knowledge they 
will not go wisely and earelully to work. A royal roed to learning is eagerly sought; little 
lianobooks or manwals supply the place Of 
grammer or elaborate treatises. The prob’ 
lem which every writer is required to roiv® . this—the ‘greatest amount of popular kuow- ledge, knowledge divested of its difficultied 
8nd techiualitiee, that can be comprised 10 1h8 
smaileer compass If he would obiaia a hesr® 
ing, he must be clear, brief, and yet not 100 
coecise ; the pathway slong which he goide® 
must be levelled ; stmulus 1s required, this he 
must furnish; instead of setting his readers 19 
think, He must think for them ; not only pros 
vide mental food, but chew it, 1f a book 1810. 
be read, it must be atiractive 1a form and oot 
ward appearavee, illustrated, and cheap. { present age is an age of twelvemos; the foli® 
aud anarto of our fathers are out of date; the 
wntings which those folios contain are neg” lecied, and the great masters of our laoguag? 
~-men who wrote in @ nervous and racy styles 
whose thoughts were einewy, aad whose Bng= lish hed that large proportion of the 98x08 
which telis pow the native ear and heart— these are discarded for popular writers, whe will 80 beat out n thought that it shall spread aver pages, aod so dilate an idea that IY 

In thie 
particular there might with advantage be red actions We must go back to the pure well® of English undefiled ; we must not cast asl 
a book because it 1s written quaintly, or bes canse its sentences do wot fall with measured 
cadence upon our ear, or because ts authol. is occasionally obscure, Already may thi® reaction be observed in the reprint of valuable 

adually will a more 
correcttaste, a more healthy tone of liters ture, be leuad. It is s0'in poetry ; that of the’ 
last hall century has dwelt too much 1n fever” ish and, passionate. excitement. The publi€ would not read any but that which exhibited 
the stormier passinas or mivistered to a seati*: 
menial or moody melancholy, Byron was the rege; hisimitators were counless, and bi9 readers contracted a distate for whatever was 
more simple. But there is a change for the 
better; there is a return to the writings of our older and more natural poets, and we liste with interest to,those: who: have mare sympas 
thy with universaj man. Chagcer has hia read” 
ers ; Spenser leads many a quiet and imagin#- 
'I¥e 8pinil into the realms of farryland ; Shak® speare 1a studied tor hia iota tive perception of otive and profound acquaintance with the hidden (ountain of feeling ; Miiton is not only 
talked abont but read ; his prose writing 
same of which roll on the ear like the rich swell ef an old eathedral anthem, are respub- Lished, and 'ibus ‘the evil adverted fo will, 8 we confidently hope, lessen, unil it foally 
disappear. 

A ‘much more serious evil is to he found in the existence of exaggerated notions as 10 the self improving powers of man. Probably some who have pone along with os hithert¢ wiil Row join issve, and regard us as verging 
upou illiberality and prejudice ; but (he impor tance of clear and intelligible 
opie 1s paramount. 
ton 10 speak, and write, and acl ug If educs” tion, science, aitention to baturaj jaws, and the forth-puttiag of philaatkre 1 e elevation ot humaaity, Ply ous, fot and j®t as the lovers 
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will adorn humanity. All honey Vow ble 
and se'f-denying efforte 1 Let wo hy piithe 1” 
18 kindly put forth 10 raise (ha Glen . bi 
cuied ; but let vs clearly Undergiand A | ri w 
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