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THE RIVALS:
'BY MADELINE.

Ir was on a fine morning in spring, that a
young girl might have been seen wandering in
‘front of a magnificent villa in England ! Fanny
Milton, for such is our heroine’s name, was
very beautiful ; there was something so winning
in the glance of her soft blue eyes, an expres-

" sion of such sweetness in her voice, that per-
sons even on a first acquaintance, were always
captivated. Her figure was siight and graceful.

“her golden hair fell in ringlets over her finely
formed shoulders. She was generally a merry,
mischief-loviug fairy, but this morning a shadow
of sadness was on her open brow; she was evi-
~~dently expecting some one, from the manner
in which she started when any voice reached
her car. Presently a step was*heard, anda low
voice whispered her name, she sprang forward
-and was clasped in the arms of her lover, for
such was.the young man who stood beside her,
% Dearest Ramon,” she exclaimed, I thought
you would never come, I have been so anxious,
What has-detained you ?” * “ Emily, love, you

~ imust be prepared for the worst, this morning I
have been with your Guardian; I told him of
my love for you ; Iasked to be allowed at some

future time, to call you mine ;” what think you
was his answer — Go! Sir, and never more
darken my doors with your shadow, your_father
crossed me in love, and if t'weve only for that,
you should not wed my ward, but you are poor,
an artist ; think you she shall starve to death, or
verhaps have o support her worthless hushand.
cgoue, upstart ! oblige me not to use severe
measures, {15 ol Sk
“ Oh, Emily my blood boiled 'in my veins; 1
would have felled him to the ground, but a voice
whispered in my ear— The time of vengeance
is not yet ! Iswore you should be mine, and
left him.  Ouly keep true to me dearest, and I
will yet return to claim my bride.” “I am
thine ever Ramon; but. there is hope; in two
years I will be of age, my own mistress, and

_then I will have no consent to gain.” « And

now Emily we part, I thank you for your kind
yromise, and I feel a presentment, that when |
again enter yondér mansion, I will be g fit guest
for its haughty lord. I am going to Italy to
pursue my art ; you ‘shall hear from me often,
remember dear girl T expect the same favor in
return.”  “ Willingly Ramond, the happiest
moments I spend, will be in writing to and re-
ceivingletters from you.” One fond embrace,
one mutual look of love, and he was gone.

“Tmust g0 back and give my, resders a short

account of Ramon’s father. Chirles Woodford
had been educated. for the' Church, while a
young man from Cullege he had formed a friend-
ship with Albert da Lisle, this had:continued
for years, they were as brothers, and although
~ery different in charaeter, loved each other
wih all theard.ur of early youth, they were
both very handsome. Albert was gay, witty, and
talented, a delightful companicn, “in fict” a
real Frenchnan.  Charles was b-loved by all,
though quite as agreeable as his friend, and
rsady to participate in any amusement; there
was a softened expression in his eyes that show-
ed his thoughts were not all of this world ; that
already a brighter light had beamed upen h-m

Oane evening while sitting in their room enjoy-
ing the fragrance ofan Havana, their conversa.
tion turned upon the beauty acd fashion of th.
surrounding eonutry. “ But my dear Chailog |
have a surprise for you, come with me to mor-
row, and I will introduce you to an angel, a per-
fecs Venus, whom 1 am elready half in love with

aud so I warn you not to usurp me in her good
graces.” As be spoke he gave a very compla-

cant glance at his face and figure, yeflected in
an opposita mirror.

# But Albert you have not
vet told me thename of your di\'in'itv, or from
what bright planet she has made her appear-
ance.” * Ah, that is the cream of the joke
yesterday while passing the Waverley House,
I'beheld a carriage anu pair drive up, out of it
descended an ofd gentreman whom I immedi-
ately recognised as My Morrison, a former
friend of my father’, I accosted him with warmth
you may be sure, when there was such an at-
traction, and had the pleasure of being presented
to Miss Eleanor Silviera, My Morrison invited
me to remain the rest of the evening, with
which request I was only too happy to comply.
"T'o my sorrow the beautiful signora soon retired,
laaving me alone wi h her Guardian, from him

' 1 gleaved a slight sketch of her history, She is
an orphan, and possessor. (f a large fortune.
they have been travelling on the Coutinent, and
intend spending some time here, as Mr Morri-
son has relatious in the neighbourhood. In the
course of conversatiin I happered to mention
your name, he raid e wou.d be happy to sce
YOu to-morrow evening.”
* Why Albert youine quite raised my cu-
riosity, the time will scem interminable to-

- morrow, until I see this parsgon of pexfection.
but'1 see by my watch it is one o'elock, 8o good
vight, Ineed not wish you pleasant dreams how
_could they be otherwise, wtth such asubioc’t,.”——
With a merry langh they parted, K

. The next evening they proceeded to the hotel
where they were received with great kindnoess. i

ss. |
Eleanor looked truly dazaling,

she wgs super), !

no other word would be appliéable ; her features |
were perfect, talent was written on her high {
and polished brow; inteHect sparkied in the !
depths of her magnificent eyes. ~Her !uxurizmti
and glossy black hair was simply knétted at the

back of her classically formred head ; a white |
cammelia, the only ornament. Her dress was |
of black velvet, which setoff a figure that might !
have formed a model for a sculptor. Charles

was too sensible to be captivated by beauty

alone, when day after day he listened to the

conversation of that gifted woman, he acknow-

ledged the power of love, Albert knew his

sentiments, but without concern, thinking him-

self the favoured one, but when Eleanor avowed

her preference for Charles, when she consented
to bestow her hand on a poor Clergyman, his
rage knew no bounds, he upbraided his friend
with ingratitude and deceit. Invain Charles re-
monstrated with 'him, he would not hear rea-
son ; from that time Albert was his most bitter
enemy, although Charles fiequently desired to
be reconciled to him.  Eleanor never repented
her choice, provided with ample means of doing
good, they lived beloved by all. No sorrow
passed over their dwelling until Ramon was
eighteen, when he had the misfortune to lose
his beloved Father. He had been visiting one
of his parishoners on a very stormy day in win-
ter; returning in the evening he caught a
severe cold which settled on his lungs, and in a
few weeks he fell a victim to that insiduous dis-
ease, consumption. This was the first sorrow

Rampn had ever experienced, but he had been
early taught to say « Thy will be done,” and
now that he prayed for strength God did mot
 forsake him. - He was not only enabled to bear
the shock, but also to support his mother under
it.

He devoted himself wholly ¢o her amusement,
from a child he_had been passionately fond of
drawing, even at the early age of eleven
years his paintings were not unwovthy of admi-
ration. He improved rapidly, and at the time
of his father's death was an artist of no common
merit. Afier time had somewhat sofiened the
poignancy of "his mother'ss grief, he proposed
going to Italy to continue his stucies, ske con-
sented, but a week before the time appointed,
while they were out driving, the horses took
fright at some object, and dashed forward, In |
vain Ramon endeavoured to restrain their
speed, he and his mother were thrown out, Ra-
mon escaped with a few bruises, but Mrs Wood-
ford received such severe injurics, that a fow
weeks terminated her existence,

The second blow was too much for Ramon,
hersank into such analarming state of il health,
that he was orderec by the Doctors to try
change of scene. « Alas!™ he despondingly said,
to his friend, Doctor Rae, ¢ it is of no use, 1 feel
that I shall scon follow my dear parents.” ¢ ] am
truly sorry for yon Ramon, but ¥Oou must not
repine, it is the will of the Lord and remember
he only sends affliction for euy good; do not
weep for your parents with a selfich grief, they
aré doubtless happy, and in God’s ‘own good
‘time you will see them again.” & Thank you
Doctor Rae for your kind comfort [ will try to
submit.” ¢ Yes, Ramon, and pray to’ vour
Heavenly Father for strength.’ And now fare-
well—may God bless you.” Tor two years Ra-
-mon travelled throughout Europe, visiting all
the principal cities, sometime

t S, som S staying for weeks
in one place, His artist soul was facinated

he had hitherte only dreamed, meanwhile he
was rapidly Tmproving, aud, being now of ape
he determired to return to his bin%p]ace. .

It was then that he first thought of sclecting
atomparion who should cheer him on his
way,” one to whom he would confide every
feeling of his heart, who would love ‘him for
himself alone. .

On his return he mixed in society, and was
everywhere received as the putted favourite— |
the lion of the beau monde, He was q «dear
creature” with Marcuvring mama’s, and ‘with
the daughters he was a « perfect angel,” and
such a “ sweet moustache.” o

They were all so amiable, he was at a loss
whom to choose, undl a bright idea presented
itself which he immediately put m execution.—
He caused it to be proclaimed that he had lost
all his fortune, and that ouly a small pittance
remained to him. When he thought the report
had suffieient time to circulate, he attended a
party given in his honour, to which ke had heen
previously invited. Mount Blane, (if I may be
aliowed sucha simile) eould not have presented
a more chilling aspect than did the pueste, when
our hero entered the room, They who had be-
fore treated him with the greatest suavity now
turned their heads from him with the mo:t per-
fect indifference, as from a stranger, Only ¢ one”
in-all that gay assembly recerved him in the
usual manner. Sheis the Heroine of our tale
sTSweet Fanny Milton.  Ramonp had always
given her the prefecence, but now that he saw
his poverty made no difference in her regard,
he proposed, and had the pleasure of hegrmg
that she loved him,

We have heard the answer of her Guardian,

] i by
tho various beauties of art and nature, of which I

if striving to repress hiz passion.  Who would
have recognised in him now the merry youth of
former times? IHaving motioned Fanny to a
seat he commenced—** Miss Milton, I have this
morning received a proposal for your hand
which I thought proper to refuse. "Such pre-
sumption, the idea of Ramon Woodford aspi-
ring to wed you. Ido notknow if yon have
preference for him, but if so, it is my desire, nay
my express command, that you meet no more.
never with my sanction shall you be his bride.”
“Really Mr. De Lisle, I know not what you
mean by presumption, his family is quite as
good, if not better than mine, and his fortun®
until within the last few weeks, was immense.”
“ it is not what he was, Miss Milton, but what
he is. Besides, that T have other reasons which
to me are of greater importance— his father was
false ard ungrateful to me, his dearest friend,
then how can you expeet to find good qualities
in the son.” “ilamon is worthy in every respect,

ago repinted of my conduct to the son of ny
old friend. I would have written to you, but
waited to see if time would make any difference
in your regari. Isee you both the kame,and I
asgure you Ifeel happier now than I have been
for many yeurs,”

Summoning a servant, he desired him to 8y
to Miss Mil on that her presence was requested
in the study. When she entered he led her up
to Itamon, and joining their hands said—¢* God
bless you both my children,” and left the room.
Joy had kept Fanny speechless, but when sha
found herself alone ‘with her long absent Jover,
she threw herself into his arms, and burst inte
tears. . Ramon soothed her with kind words and
caresses, and soon had the pleasure of seeing
her sweet face lit up with smiles ; an expres-
sion of such love on her beautiful features, that
he wasalready repaid for the pang of parting
from one so dear. Fanny rejoiced in his pros-
perity, and was proud indeed to eall one so gif-

Mr. De Lisle, until this cruel reverse, he stood yted her own. BuLls, dinner-parties, and all the

high in the opinion of every one, but now they
turn coldly from him, think you Sir I will fol-
low their {ase examples ? No! never. I love
Ra mon, and T am_resolved to  marry him,”—
¢ Then remember Miss Milton that if'you marry
without my sanction you forfeit every penny of
your fortune; how will you bear to live in
poverty, perhaps craving fora crust of bread,

accustomed as you have been to every luxury;|b

how will you be able to bear this change.”—
“ For his sake privation would be a pleasure,
but that will not be necessary. - Ramon intends
to reside in Italy for two years. I will then
be of age, my own mistress, and free to marry
when and whem I please.” -~  Very well Miss
Milton, [ see you are fully bent on pursuing
your own rash”course. ' Believe me you wiil
soon repent.” ¢« Ofthat T will myself be the
best judge, mean while I request that this sub-
never more be mentioned between us. Good
morning Sir.” As she said these werds, she
arose, and and wi‘h a graceful dignity which
wel! became her, left the room.

Ramon proceeded to Italy, determined wit h-
out the aid of friends or fortune, to win a name
for himself. ~ He had not been long there before

he attracted the notice of an eccentric old noble- |

man, last scion of a princely race, who taking a
fancy to the poor artist, determined topatronise
him.  Ramon was employed by all the first
families ; his paintings were universally admired,
and be was again as he had been in former
times, quite the rage. At the head of his pro-
fession, all readily yiclded to him the palm;
they saw that he was without dispute the first
artist in Italy.

And now the time draws rapidly near for his
return. - He has accumulated quite a fortune.
The last letter had been written to Fanny,
when his kind benefactor was taken ill, and of
course it was impossible to leave him. Ramon
nursed himas if he hud been his own father,
attended him with the most devoted love.—
The poor old man became so much attached to
him that he would have no one else near. If
for one moment he moved from his sight, his
voice’ was heard calling Ramon do net leave
me.

In the height of his fever, when no one could
approach him, Rawoneould scothe him,and he
would fall asleep as placidasan infant, He li-
ved but a few days, his last words were address-
ed to Ramon, thanking him for all his kindness.
When bis will was opened’ it was found, that,
with the exception of a few legacies, he had left
to Ramon Woodford the whole of his immenso
possess;ons,

“ Behold him now a millionaire.”

Though all this time, he has been surround-
by the darkeye'd daughters of Italy, he has ne-
ver for a moment forgotten his first love, his
sweet Xoglish girl, and she was not unworthy.
Many suitors had knelt at her feet, but rogar(i
less of the entreaties of Mr de Lixle. she had
rejected them all.  This devotion to the absent
one, touched the stony heart of her Guardian :
he became the same in nature as he had been
in his boyish years, the happy days he had en-
joyed with Charles Woodford, and many little

fashionable etc’s. of the ay world, were gigen
in honour of his return ; but Ramon knew by
experience, the value of these attentions. Mr
de Lisle was determined that the wedding
should be celebrated with the utmost splendour.

He threw open his house to visitors from all
parts of the country, and a month after Ramon’s
return, he had the pleasure of giving away the

rice.

After the ceremouny, Fanny left with her hus-
band for Italy, to take up their residence in &
Castle among the property left to him. On
their arrival many ofP his old friends hastened to
receive them,  Among them was a Mr and M
Beauchanss. . Fanny and she became intimate.
The latter had an only son Frank, at that time
three yearsof age.  As time rolled on Fanny
had the pleasure of clasping in her ‘arms her
first born child, a daughter. Who that witness-
ed the happiness of ‘the young people would
not have envied them, It was amusing to see
the way in which Frank tended his little play-
mate Elena; they were to each other as bro-
thers andsisters, but as time passed by a deep-
er feeling took possession of their hearts; and
their parents looked forward to a nearer rela-
tion sgxp by the union of their beloved children.
Fanny's Guardian is lung since dead but he ba#
not been forgotten. His name is retm:mbﬂt_"l
as a public benefactor, and a * Father ot 120
Poor.”

NEW WORKS,

From Russia on the Black Sea,
Seymour,
SEBASTOPOL. 3
I was shown over Scbastopol by Colonel Up-
ton and his sons, who received me very kindly,
and showed me everything I wished to se¢.—
They had found things in a very barbarous
state when they arrived—had great difficulty
to break in their Russian workmen
European habits of industry and carefulness,
and they found that the Russian s stem, by
which, like our own in India, so much writing
is required, greatl impeded the prompt exe:
cution of work, and justified the observation ©
‘the French traveller, Jacquemont, about the
latter country, that a government of stationery
is In most things a stationary government. Tho
absence of commen mechanical contrivances
was so great among the Russians, that almost
up to the period of my visit wheelbarrows wer?
unknown, and the troops and serfs employe
in the great public: works, used to pick up w0
earth with their hands and carry it in bags up”
on their shoulders, so that, particularly in web
weather, vast numbers were always laid vpi®
the hospital with sore backs, and -the works
progressed very slowly. The serfs were rai
to do so little work, that Colonel Upton, as wel
as a'l other Englishmen that 1 have know®
employed- by the Russian government, wer?
of opinion that it would be far more econom
to pay free labourers than to feed and keep the
serfs for their gratuitous services, The Russian
workmen quickly eatch an imperfeot way ©

By H. D.

acts of kindness which before he would not re-

doing what they are told, but, like childres

4 % Ve v, 3 »
member, now rushed u;)on his mind, and he re- | 3Nt constant watching, and never esm

solved if ever again called upon by Ramon, to
give him a more favourable answer. One eve-
ning, while conversing with his ward and enjoy-
ing the .summer breeze, he beheld a carriage
drawn by splendid bay horses drive to the door.
While wond: ring who it could be, a ring was
heard, and'immediately a servant entered saying
that a gentlemanrequest-d to see Mrde Lis e,

“ Who is it Johuson.”#

% He did not give his name sir, but he looks
like some one I have seen before.”

When Mr de Lisle entered the room, the
strang-r advanced to meet him. At first he
wag not recognised. but when he said I see vou
do not remember me Siv, doubtyielded to re-
ality, and joyfully Mr de Lisle greeted him,
“ Woodford, is it indeed you,” I am truly glad
to see you. Ramon was astonished, he knew
not to what happy circumstance to asciibe this

when Ramon requested his sanetion to their|
rarriage, We will now leave him to pursue |
bis travels, and return to Fanny, A few mi-|
nutes after Ramon's departure, and while the !

tears were still wet on her cheeks, she reccived
L JoLIons 10 ppear ift M.  De Lisle's . stady.
She found him pacing the room with anger on

sudden change, contrasting so strongly with the
heartless reception he had met on a former oc-
casion, However, he veiled his feelngs, and
gave Mr de Lisle an account of his bistory from
the time of his departure, and then said, * You
remember our conversation two vears ago, and
your answer. Iagain ask the ‘same Guestion,

e + b1 M = Grol
bis brow ; his lips were firmly set together, as

will you give your consent to my marrying your
ward, Miss Milion 2 VY illingly—TI'have long

taught the value of accuracy. They execui®
their taske because they are ordered to do £
and never reason on the object to which thell
work i to be applied.  As an instance of this
Colonel Upton said, while he was building the
dock-gates at Nebastopol, when the stone work
was_prepared for the wood, he found to his 8%
tonisnment that the parts did not fit, slthovg
he was certain that his calculations were rights
and the work apparently correctly executed.—
At length he thought of measuring his gueg®
and then he found that his Russian workme?:
having done their work wrong, cut his guage 9
make it appear right, and never thought thad
there were other parts of the work which must
fit in with theirs, and consequently made duglr
error ahpear. .
PATIENCE OF RUSSIAN PEASANTS
The people take no pleasure in the fightin§
of heasts or birds. as in bull-fights, ram-fghi®
or cock-fights, which are common amusement?
among some castern as well as Burepeen %7
tions; and when the Russian is drunf;, whie
often happens, hé iz never quarrelscme, but 02
the contrary, caressing, and given to teazs. Beb
on beiing roustd, he exhibits n degree of po°
tient endurance which is astonishing, and &
steady erthusiaem which shows great pover )




