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IT IS NOT FOR LONG. 

‘BY MARIE. 

The sombre shadows of the past 
Full on my weary brain; 

Old memories crowd in thick and fast, 
Till ife’s borizon is olercast, 
And hollow sounds the angry blast, 
In sweeping from the main. 

Upon the sslamn midaight air 

* What shadewy phantoms rise, 
Ta ghostly coldness everywhere, 

- And mock me in their silence there, 
Till piergpd and maddened with despalr, 
_ Iclose my burning eyes. 

And o'er me steals a gentle sound— 
© A slumb’rous sound of peaca, 
That filla the sleeping air aroand 
With that serenity ‘profound 
In which ali agony is ‘drownd, 
«. And all sad wailings cease. 

It is a voice that seems to say, 

put Arousa thee, and be strong! 

Thy night of grief will pass away, 

Hue, yonder comes the dawaing grey; 
Arise, ba ready for the day— 

‘This Ife ia not for long.’ 

I looked, and lo! around me stood, 
“In spectral array, 

* My early vidions, pure and goo, 
Bat swallowed in the rushing flood, 
As midst the waving foam 1 stood, 

“All whitened by the spray. | 

The vows | made at rising sun— 
- The noble deed and thought, 

The valiant battle to be won, 
And here, the little really done, 
‘The very preface scarce begua, 

“All, all dissolved in nought! 

But looking at them bold, I cried, 
~ * Nay, do not mock me so! 

Ye come. ny tardiness to chide, 
Aod yat, on the receding tide, 

Some blossoms I may scatter wide, 
"An offering ere it go. 

Then rose there pallid shapes and pale, 
The dim and haunting dead; 

And, oh! needed strongest mail, 
To close the ear to their low wail, 
For long across this dreamy vale 

+ For them my soul had bled, 

1 waved them by with gentle hand, 
And said, ¢ depart sweet ghosts! 

When lif’s last embers have been fann’d, 
And J on earth’s green margin stand, 
Ratuarn, and claim me for your band, 

Ard lead me to your hosts. 

Bat now rude labor doth awnit; 
"And I must up and do; 

Mast join the phalanx ere too Jate— 
Mest weave the golden: chrend of Fate, 
Or Death will ope’ its iron gate, 
Ere half my work is through, 

Blessed, voice, that criec in melody, 
i ¢ Arouse thee and be strong!’ 

1 will arise, and heartily 

Bid all these phantem figores flee, 
For swiftly, comes eternity ; 

‘T'his travail is not long. 

i From Hogg’s Instructor. 

FORTY EIGHT HOURS OF GARRI- 

| BON LIFE IN MONTREAL. 
BY ABEL LOG, 

CHAPTER I. 

It was towards the noon of a lovaly moon- 
light in the month of August, 184-—, that 
Captain Earnest de Lisle, after having spent 
a very agreeable evening with some (riends in 
the neighborhood of the Monutain, was wand- 
jug his way leisurely homeward to his quar- 
ters.in the city barracks, © Ae he crossed the 
Place d’Armes and was tarning into the Rue 
Notre Dame, his gaza fali.on the lofty steeple 
of Christ Church, and he uttered ‘an involan- 
tary exslamation of delight; for the silver rays 
of the rising moon were testing upon: the po- 
lished spire, and it looked leas like a thing of 
earth than of the clear and deep blae heaven 
above it. As, still g4zing upon this bri 

{ on the right hand side. 

: : still ight cb- joct of his edmiration, he procesded evan more 
leisurely than before, up the Rua Notro Dame, a litila hand was suddenly laid upon hig arm; and, glancing hastily to earth again, he beheld the dark eyes of a pile, thongh Peru young girl, of apparently about eighteen years of age, fixed mourcfally upon his owa “Jn ape 

| 

ther moment she had burst into tears, aud, 
sinking at his feet, buried her face in her hands, 
At that instant a miniature slipped from her 
bosom, and a ray of light flashing wpon 1, 
Captain De Lisle recognised the well-known 
features of one of the gayest and most disso 
lute of his brother officers. i 

¢ Therese Lamontagne,’ cried Ernest, as he 
raized the weeping girl tenderly from the 
ground, “I thank God for having bronght 
about this strange and unexpected meeting, 
which, by his blessing shall be turned. to good 
account. There is no time to be lost. We 
must speak together immediately, and in pri- 
vate; for we should be certain to attract ob- 
servation, did we remain longer here,” 

‘Therese dashed sway her tears, drew her 
shawl closer around her face, and beckoned 
the young soldier to follow her, Earnest look- 
ed’ up the street, and down tha street, and 
towards a neighboring window or two; and see- 
ing no one, and hearing no approaching steps, 
without uttering another syllable, obeyed. Re- 
croseing tha Place d’ Armes, and passing quick- 
ly over the deserted Champ de Mars, he suf- 
fered himself to be led into an obscure street 

.} in the suburbs of the city, .whea his conduc- 
tress pausing at 2 small mean house, proda- 
ced a key, unlocked the door, and laying her 
finger upon her lip, took De Lisle by the hand 
and drew him after her into a dark room. 
With trembling haste she then struck a light, 
and divesting herself of bonnet and shawl ga- 
zed upon Ernest with an expression of coun 
tenance, that told more of sorrow and of suf. 
foring than of guilt. ! 

- ¢ Forgive, me, sir, for throwing myself on 
the mercy of a stranger.’ cried Therese La- 
montagne when her tears would allow her ut- 

terance. * I mistook you for captain Villiers, 
1 had wandered to this city and into the streets 
to-night, in the hope of meeting him; of being 
able to throw myself once more at his feet, 
and make one last appeal to his feelings as a 
man, and his generosity as a soldier; to he. 
seech him by every impulse of honor and hy- 
manity, not to cast me, heart-broken and pen- 
niless, upon the cruel mercies of a cold and up. 
sympathising world.” sd 

“1 fear that all such appeals will be vain,* 
replied Ernest, gloomily, * but listen Therese. 
An accidental recognition in this vile locality 
would be fatal to your reputation as well. ag 
highly injurious to mine. Here is ‘money. In 

| five minutes after 1 have left you, quit this 
house, never to return to it. Thereare twen- 
ty hotels still open. But stay—a new idea 
has occurred to me. Lay upon this table what 
you consider un adequate remuneration for any 
attention you may have received here, and 
accept of my escort to a place where you will 
be safe from intrusion, and have some, it not 
all, of the comforts of the home you have 
lost.” 2 J 

Therese gladly complied, and, taking the 
arm of Ernest, softly let'down the latch behind 
her. ~ Captain de Lisle drew his cloik more 
closely about hiai, and erossing the Champ do’ 
Mars again, skirted the Place d’Armes, tarned 
into the Rue Notre Dame, and then hastening, 
down an adjoining street, knocked at the door 
of a small neat house; sume distance along it 

In a few minates the 
sound of approaching steps were heard upon 
the staircase, a ray of light flushed through 
the keyhole, and an elderly woman of respec- 
table appearance presented herszif in response. 
Ernest whispered a word or two into her ear, 
entered with his trembling charge, and the deor 
was immediately closed. Shortly afterwards 
it was opened again, and De Lisle passed si- 
lently ont. As he was was walking from the 
spot, however, he heard a cough anda litter 
behind him, and turning round, perceived two 
of his brother officers; one of whom stepping 
forward clapped him familiarly epon’ the shoul- 
der, "and cried, lnaghingly, * Well, then, I 
have lost my half dozen of Champaigne after 
all. Why, my good moral and religious friend 
Ernest, what a sly dog you are! Here have 
Farley and | been watching your movements 
for the last half hour, the one insisting that it 
was you and tha other that it was’nt, 1 ad- 
mire your taste my boy. An extremely pret- 
ty face, and one of the neatest Jittle ankles in 
ob world. ¢ 

¢ Captain Villiers,’ returned Frnest De Lisle 
disengaging himself, ¢ you have acted the base 
part of a spy upon me in this instance; hence- 
forth 1 must trouble you to interest yourself 
in your own affairs, and leave pe to. the ar- 

rangement of mine, in the performance of 
which duty, it will be unnecessary for me to 
acd, I shall not require your assistance.’ 

A roar of laughter was the reply, and Cap- 
tain Villiers and hs friend Farley, swaggered 
merrily away, declaring that it was one of the 
most capital jokes they had enjoyed for a long 
time. Ernest bent his steps in the opposite 
direction, and, soon reaching his lodgings, 
threw himself disconsolately into a chair, 
and revolved ia his mind the events of the eveuing. : 

CHAPTER 11, 
When Ernest Do Lisle made his appearance 

upon parade the next morning, he e¢onld scarce- ly belp observing himself to be the subject of universal uitention, and that many coughs, and nods, and winks, were baing exchanged among the officers at his ax ense. He caught, indeed; one young subaltern in ‘the very act and crisis of a grimace, apg bestowed upon him a look which cased the discomfited youth almost to drop the sword he hugged from an- der his arm. “The duties of the day once over, 
Colonel Seaburne, his commanding, officer, 
shook him heariily by the hand, and said in 
his usual bluff hosest way—+ Dinner exactly 
at five, boy. . Be punctual - May expects you. 

L The mess can spare you today. No shirking, 

most splendid things ever heard.’ 3 

* wooas of Lake Ontario, and as luck would have 

“fulness. of all flesh, and dealing out the brim. 

stop to immediately.’ 

| woman, and child in the city, 

sir—silence, ‘or I will ‘immediately put you 
under arrest.” : : : 

~ Ernest emiled, and pressing the Colonel's 
hand in return, moved from the heat of the 
sun into the shade of the poplars. He caught 
the eye of captain Villiers, and felt convinced 
that he was. the subject of that gentleman’s 
ramacks. © Ae he passed within a few yards 
of the group, his ear gathered the following 
fragments of the conversation: © - 

* The Rue 81. Gabriel, did you say ? Do 
you recollect the number ? Ii is one of the 

¢ I can aflord you no correct information vp- 
on that point,” retarned Captain Villiers, * but 
I should know the house again, It hasa green 
door, with a brass knocker; and is kept by an 
old hag with a sallow face, a sunken eye, a 
brown wig, and yellow ribbons, 

* You appear to know the place pretty well,” |" 
observed a corpulent lieutenant, Here there 
was a general laugh, in which Villiers heartis 
ly joined. : : 

¢ And : this is the fellow who js always 
preaching morality to ws, eh?’ cried the 
young subaliern, munching the strap of his 
glazed cap, and seating himself upon the hilt 
of his sword.  ¢ Ah, it.is always the way. 
with these sleek-visaged, methodistical secon. : 
drels, ‘By the by 1 can tell you a story: 

I was, once on a time, away on a hunt with a Tuascarora_chief or two, in the back- 

it," there was a camp meeting held within a 
yard of the very spot ‘where we had pitched 
our ten for the night, The most active and 
zealous of the pious fraternity, then and there 
figuring, was a fat, oily faced gentleman, in lng 
shirt sleeves and a flood of tears, esconced in 
the hollow of a dead tree, bewailing the sin- 

stone bountifully to a highly terrified congrega- 
tior. of abuut a covple of hundred roaring wen, 
women and children. Well, gentlemen, will 
you credit it, when | assure you upon the faith 
and honor of a soldier, that shortly afterwards 
this identical, oily faced 3 

Ernest could not catch the concluding por. 
tion of this entertaining story, hut he presently 
heard & most uprorious burst of laughter, and, glancing back, saw two or three of the officers 
bent completely double, holding their sides, 
and stamping violently upon the ground in 4 perfect agony of mirth. : 

¢T'o bear these insults in silence,” thought 
Ernest, ashe gained: his quiet and retired 
room in the berracks, “is nore than my. hes. 
ty temper will permit me to do; and yet to re- 
sent them—bah! I am not the first person 
whose good intentions have been misinterpre- 
ted.” Falsehood was éver a suicide. The thing 
will die out of nself by and by;’ and he seized 
a book and began to read. He was interinp« 
ted by a knock at the door, ’ a 

¢ Ah, Crawford,’ he cried, rising and extend- 
ing hs hand, [ am out of spirits this morning, 
‘and glad you are come.” = 

¢« Wait a bit,” said the lieutenant, seating 
himself vpon the chair Ernest had placed for him, and throwing his cap und gloves upon the 
tuble; * a’ bearer. of evil tidings is seldom a welcome gnest, and in such capacity | am gorry to add, I am doomed to figare to day. There isa ramor on Parade that is not ¢alen- lated to do you any eredit. © It must be put a’ 

* Have the goodness to state its j A said Ernest a ‘4 ropa * It is reported that you were seen with a- young female npon your arm at a late hour 
last night, and in a somewhat suspicious Jo- cality; that is the head and front of your of- 
fence. Now, had a. litle adventuie of the kind occurred to Villiers, or to Farley, or oven to myself, or fifty others, the circum. 
stance would have atiracted no notice, and provoked no comment whatever; but when -you are stated to be the party concerned, why “has the reputation of being a steady charch. 
guer, tight atickler for morality, and all that 
sort of thing you know, my dear fellow, the 
case is widely different. Well, Villiers iy very 
bitter against you, and swears that every man, 

shall have heard 
the story bafore this time to morrow. Now 
be quiet and sit. down again, or 1 will hold 
my peace. 1 dont ask you whether such g 
report.ba true or false. I only eny if it be 
tree that you were seen walking with; and tg 
enter n certain house in the compaty of, a young fsmale at such an hoar, in soch |g pace, your object in having so done was a good and a lsudable one; and 1 will drill a hole | through the body of that man who dares 10 tell me J lie. Give me your hand.’ 

* And my heart too, ns Brutus says,’ repli: 
‘€d Ernest. * Crawford, 1 never doubted you 
a moment, though 1 feel reassured and com. 
fortad by your words; bat if permitted to ive: 
another four and twenty hours { will be aveng. 
ed on Captain Villiers, for the base interpre- 
tation he has ‘been pleased to put upon my 
proceedings last night.’ v ; 

¢ Ah, will that be altogether tonaistens )* 
quired Crawford, elevating his brows; « will 
you who have said duaelling should not be tc- 
lerated, call ont Villiers 2 Will you whe g 
¢ forgive us our tresspasses, &c, &eo, (1 think il rans something to that effect) harbor a spirit 
of revenge ? Oh fie, you puzzie me, Delisle, and it is not the first time you have done 
that either.” 

you allade, now my feisnar’ | * To what do 
asked Delisle. 

* To the matter of the hundred apg pr pounds which you (who are rarely geen to 

en- | 

handle a cue) won the other day from Vil. 
hes, while he (so he s0ys) wanin a grate of 
intoxication. Is this a fact?’ 

window, 

\y01 do, you are going 10 be about. 
events I am at your service ] vice any moment my. assistance may be requirad;’ and wriging he 

Yes.’ i 

* And you do then occasionally play? we 
* If you call pushing two or three ivory 

over a / green cloth, playing, why J must cer 
tainly reply inthe affirmative,” said Ernest, leughing until yon could bave counted sll bb 

_ ‘Ah, Tdo pot understond you, De Lisle. But now about this map, De you. purposes challenging him * 
¢* Ng.’ 
* What then ?* 
“ He shall challenge 

' ‘He is a dead shot,” 5 
¢ Pooh! ' Look here.’ v wy Ll Ernest grasped a pistol, ‘and threw wp the 

 * Where ¢hall 1 lodge this bullet,’ said hel ¢ Choose a spot,’ § yo vole Crawford looked out upon s little square | spet of ground, which hud been laid out with + great taste, and pointing to a diminutive birdy © suid. * thore is u mark for you,” iy of * No,” enewered Ernest, ¢ that bird Js 
' * There is another then. f 

‘me,’ o abit 

friend of mine.’ 

elge.” ’ oil 
“What think yon of the nail which eonfloes the branch of yonder apricot tree 10 the wall 5 Just pretty duelling distance, too.” Hs Sh PY 

object, “Ernest cast a careless glanco. st the 
and fired. The nail sank to the head in the 

instantly swung from its thraldom, 
clored the window, 
seats. 

* I shall be cautions how. I qaarrel with 
said Crawford eo a a i] * Ob, in the event of that.” replied Ernest. ‘ wa will do the thing in the regular and ap proved ‘New Orleans fushion,—over a 

i 

‘Ah, You make me ill,’ 
wiping his brow, <1 wonld not be Captain, | Villiers for a trifle. | never saw you roussd before, Ernest, and cannot, ) 
understand what, holdi 

s4id the lieutenant 

ng the peculiar views 
At allo 

hand of his comrade once more, Crawford + tucked his sword comfortably under his army and withdrew. : pl Ernest took up his baok again and read, 8. chapter or two. "He then looked at his watchs. I'he hands pointed to tha hoor of five, ‘The great clock of Christ's Church wag just stric. king, and all the lesser clocks : 

sure of their more learned and popular friends began’ immediately to do likewise. Hastily ar- ranging his toilet, and seizing his sword, cap, and gloves, Ernest 

ar 

CHAPTER 111, = 
be 1 

‘Ae Crptain De Lisle was tarping the eornet of the Place d’Armes, he narrowly escaped 8 collision with an old and esteemed acquaint 
he had spent g pleasant 

¢ de He apologized tor bie impetuosity, and held out his hand. The fr 

ance, in-whose society 
hour only the day before, 

old and esteemed i olan: ted it, | 

on. 
‘Very good,” muttered Ernest 

T shall have a rather lovg account agains: yell, 
Captrin Villers,’ , We y 4 1 

Just than a carriage, containing three ladies; 
Ernest raised his © 
ladies drew dows. © 

and a lap-dog, dashed by. 
cap and smiled. The three their veils, and frowned, 

* Cuptain V'lliers,” muttered De Lisle, He coloured to the temples, 
and presently, entering the tastefuily-arranged 

knocked hip © 
aad was ushered jate po 

grounds of Colonel Seaburse, 
well knock at the door, 
the drawing room. 

Hig reception at the hands of the good nas, tured old colenel, was not a whit lens cordial 
than euch receptions on 
but when Ernes; 
May Seaburne, instead of welcoming him with 
the sweet emile that was her wont, 
and made the same description of 
that she would have bestowed upon 
siranger; then, 
left the room, rushed ro her chamber, 
vent to a violent flood of tears. 

Ernest bit his lip, and turniog, 
tain Villiers, whom till then, h 
overlooked. The captain advanced with his. 
usual frankness. Ernest surveyed 
head to foot, and swnng round upon his heel. 

‘ Heyday I” exclaimed Colone| { 
‘Ernest, my boy- Erncst—Vi|jie 
men—what is thie * What do yoy noth nieant 
Where is May, avd what are yoy poh 
at each other in that manner for J demand 
an immediate explava’ion. Erpegt, it down.’ 
‘1am sorry to observe sir that 1 ogunot, in the presence of Cap'ain Villiers? gaid Ernest. 
+ Aod Iam constrained to g44 

a perfect; 

Seaburae, 

said Villiers. ; 
* Upon my word, gentlemen gasped rhe 

glenn) wn eon scarlet, * instead of | 
your colonel an Mmanding officer, | 3 
be taken for your dril] ge tt Bn 
corporals. soir come, 
forgotten yoursell—Vijiery | am 
yos Sit down now m;afhingned af 
terwards, 1f you like,’ 

- Emest apologized for hi; ta, ed. - Captain Villiets did the Bathe! N 
entered the room. 
did not look avy the jes lovely dnd interesting on that sceount.. Captain Villiers: offered hig fm, for the purpose of leading her dows io 

ay res 

about, for 6fice in a way, with a long stick bit 

; wad Sa 

Ye 
* And that too. Try fix upon upon semething 

i¥ 

mortar, and the bough being set at ee hi | 
arn Yi i’ ¥ 

and the two resumad theif 

ble, or from the corners of a pocket fandrits 

for the life of we 

| of the city, 89.1 | though they had ‘only been waiting the par 

nd gle nest sallied out, and walked ra  pidly in the direction of Mount Royal. 

stared him in the face, and passed majestically 

7 Tm afraid 0 

aguine © 
hummed ao air, 

his part had ever beens, 
advanced to the beautiful 

nearly sinking under the efor, 
and gave 

beheld Cape 
e had quue, 

him from p 

re—genile- 

staring. 
& 

: , air, that 1° © 
will not, 10 the presence of Ceptan De Lisle,” 

ht 
§ 
# 

Tgeant, or one of your i 
Ernest, you have 

; 8nd eet each other, sf il 

she arose, © 
salutation | 

2 
+ 

5 

© was very pale, But i 


