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A VIEION OF TKE YEABB.

Benlde a ohnrlot.. dmwn by Life and'Dealb. [
,A‘Wlth'broken acoptyo, and with faded crowp, .
* Thyold’ Yoar bfands, his footprints on the snow; |

His breath-like mist arielng In the air;

. * Hia wrinkléd brow triced here and thiere with llnee N

Of saddest grief—and yat a ray of joy- -
. < Would now and then light up his care-worn brow, .~

- Asthough he'were rememborlng spme great good, -

The aceompllehment, of whigh, llke 2 brlght. star,
- Drew men-to look with klndnou’on his tlme. ’
- Ho held the smlling young Year in hls nrme,
And looked with klndl) pity ¢nithe ghild, -
"wHe mny not know. i’ Tilg oxperlonce tells,
-~ Whatasad’ wny his pnlh through’ life \\lll bel
* To-day worlds join thelr hauds In eympnlhy.
.- Heart answers heart with rich and oender love;

Whilo the exulting of united realms .." * =

Fills the great space with universal peace!;

) To-morrow; ono there 18 for aye, tho 2ame—
TPhe ruler, God, who smiles on all allke;
The red sun rushes gally up the dawn,

. 'Nedth which the groap world sparkies like a gem, -
Or frighted dowdrope trembling {o the morn— ., .-
The Earth has lost its peace; kings frown on kings;
Democracles deﬂantly defy;

. And peace, and'nrt, and home, are alf forgot
. In the loud blast of ‘War.
The angel, . Life,
Grows slck o.l. heart to see what she breathed on

* Bo ruthlessly cut down; above the field, .
Where, for their honor and Lhelr t.nmlehed famo—
Gilded things 'midst governmentnl ‘trinkets,

Natlons aro thundering to the shock of fight=: .

Death, llko o ravenm, fiaps hls.gombre wings,
And sings whene'er 4 life is lost,
Agaln, -
'I‘o-dny tho warm sun, like a mighty fsle,”
All covered o'er with countless, richest gems,
Through distance spurkling, like a singlo jowel
Dropped from the matchless zplendor of God's crown,
Floats in the mollow seas of air; like truth
On sin, it shines on poverty's cold griof,
And melts it into silent resignation,
From long grief, *neath the shadows of the nlghl.,
The flower louks on the splendor of -the dawn,
" Lifa up its head, and trembling in the breeze,
' It bows and speaks unutterable joy
In tho Boft ricliness of its liquid eyes,
The lark awakes and warbles fn the corn,
Or, mounting up to greot the sun's bright smile,

‘ Ho plumes his wings, aud, fluttering *galnst tho oloudo.

Ho lmitates the songs he beara i Hearen. hé

- All"Naturo smiles, and il men's honrts grow wnrm, :

As from the dolng of continual good,

Benout,h the gentle 1uys. . )
To-morrow comes; -

' 'I‘he azuro sea I8 M)mpee! -tossed with storm,

The heavens are dark, as If the Infinite

Had eet the seal of His groat anger there;

Or Night had lingered at the gates of -Dawn,

And thrown her starlces mantle, as shy passed,

Upon the snowy shoulders of the day.

Tho lghtnings flash along tho liollow gulf,

As qulJlxly as a spark aluks fn the sea,

And parted clouds reveal the lurid sun,

To rush togother once again, with loud,

Defiant soupd—the muste of the storm{

And this Is Life] successor to my carcs—

For every smile to-day, the next may frown,

1 give theo up my ‘charlob of power,

And Life and Death will still attend theo.on—

- And thou may'st ride o'er thrones, strike kings with renr.

_And do thy little part W wear away

_Fach monumental evidence . .

Of nations' pomp, and nutions’ show of glory!"

8o sjoko the weary Old Year, to the Young;

Near by, with scytho In lmnd old Time looked on—

- Hls eyes. wero full with smiles, his breast with ulghe, :
Ho slghed becauso tho Old Year's race was run, ~..
Bmlled nt the promlee of another's dawn, .

Tho threo thus met, wero 1tko the morn. the dny,
And sunset; all together In the skies.

Time puts & crown upon the Yaung Yoar's.brow,.

‘A sceptre fn his-hand. *Take these, the wheel ;
Whose conscless revolutions tako thee henco,

Will bring thee and these back to meagaln;

*And when the thrond of thy short llfe 1 snaptee

The sands ruffout which beat life's fleeting song—
The wejghit of alk thy dnys will full on me, :
And things, | ‘which marked lhe progress of thy reign,
Bo classed nmoug *the occurrences of Time,!"

‘B6 spoke Time; tho Old Year falnt nnd fuinter grew, .
o .o 0 6. . o o _©
*A thing of U, the pale moon rodo afur

~In the deep blueyfl Henven—her silver beam
Blrotohod downward farbeyond the distant hille—

shoue and glistened like n drop of sunlit dew!

pg.eve’ with morn another year beginsl .

withita the vale; formed by tho snow-olad hills, *
* i¥here In mid June:the brooks went gurgling dow

‘Through banks all lined with daffodills, whioh now

‘Aro silent in the lcy chains of Winter,.... ‘

@littors fhe towh, ench casement like o star,

" Jta roufs, with silver flooded from the moon,

A Bong, dance, and many werry makings' .

Blend with a requlein for. the golny year,

‘A welcome tothsnew, 0T e

‘Yen old 'rlmo,

" And both the Years again thé Now Year enb

. Within tlio choriot, ateached to which -~

" "Life and Death wery grown Impationt at doloy.

Tho Ol Yeur.died upon the brenst of 'l‘lmo,

Who held within his hand a closed book, . .

‘Whoreln the lllelory of tho dead was \vrll.. L )

Old Time wag wrapt in thoughts of grief and joy_.

'l‘Wo wln;éed nngele, Comfort and Despalr,

Flew towards the dharlot—one grasped the rolne,

Tho other touk tho glass and tur ned Its sands;

The charlot rolled away, with nfl its train— -
) ’.‘l‘ho New Yonr, Llfe. Donth Comfort, and Despalr. |

m The following verse. contulne every lettor in
the o.lphubet, except the letter * E.” It is & question
whether any other English‘ rhyme can be produced
(in print) without the “E,” which isnlelter more,|,
employed than nny ‘otlior, * By lneertlng the word
vex; instead of tux, in tlre eecond llno, the verse

would contain all the letters of the nlphnbet

u A jovial swain may rack his bl'nln. :
S And tax hia faney's might, *

- (}ulz fu vain; for, 't1s most plaln.
' That »lmt [ dld was rlght.‘

- ‘\‘

Dlom' give it as 'his Oplnloh thet, li wer le
orlme, thero are many Ghimeaus left. g
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L oa The poet. has no luok ” once said an adthor; bnt

ll’ by luck he moant the mere possession of the clink-
- {ing gold, then was young: Erwin . tichly endowed by
Providence, . Left an orphan, in ‘early childhood, he

. &,| waa,heir to.a considerable: fortiine, left with himself
_ ] to the guardianship. of his fathet’s. friend; the rich:
. .| old merohnnt’ Brookens, who, long- after:his charge -
. ..-| oitained to the age which allowed. him - the persongl-

disposal of his property, still exercised & cértain de-
gree of: a.utborlty towards him, and still retained tho
praperty.in his possossion. . .. . ‘

. As the young -man advanced to netlve manhood .
.| be.gought, by degrees, to'free himaelf from ‘the bond-

ege to which his guardian subjected him, for the.old:
- 1 man insisted  that his advice &nd permission should
be réquested ‘in everything yousig Erwin undertook,

| Looking up to the old merchaht ‘with & certain rever-
~ | ence and- respect, as one whid had been his father’s

friend, and . his appointed counsellor, he -sought for

| his otwn freedom with a tact ond delloacy that only a

feelmg henr& is oapnble of

"benso of t.he word. The Exchange was his ‘chiir¢h—.
business - his prayer-book nnd Bible—the desk his
altar.. He would have been delighted if his charge -
had. dedicdted himeelf to commerce; but Erwin's
'spirit found no home in the world of figures. Since
his earliest youth, he aspired for all things beautiful/
and-noble ; .and,"when he wandered among the free
glories of nature, whea his eye drank in God’s mani

| fold Greations, his heart swelléd with grateful joy ;
he could have fallen upon*his knees, and eried—

] thank thee, Father]! that I am not as those
wbo’ séek’ their joys amid the busy turmoils of life;.
who feel not that true peace dwells in the solitude of
contemplation ; in the purity of pature’s investiga-\
tions, as in the intensity of listening to the million
revelations of t.lxought. thet oolve the seeker'e quee
| tionings.* ”
With these holy aeplmtxons, tbo.t strengthened
| with his growth, Erwin guarded sacredly this child-
ish faith within his soul. A worshiper of the fine
arts, he acknowledgéd deep .and inly the. words
) of Plato in Phadrus: # The'most beautiful manifes-
tation of the nature of man is that indestructible as-
piration of the soul to form and to create, that is
never totally overcome by the discords and strifo of
life.”

But the merebnnt grumbled nnd wished that the
young man would employ himself in things’ more
practical ; in this-view, he was no doubt seconded by
mady who thought him' in the right. "He despised
musio and’ poetry, and endeavored, with . powerful
arguments, to prove their utter uselessness to his
charge. But the young Erwin defended bravely his
own cause, and proved to ‘his antagonist that the
poot was' also & physician, that his mission was to
broken und aching hearts ; that he was a messenger
of pence, whose bencdictions and prophecies were
prayed for by the people ; that he preached through
- | the letter, of the glory of God to &il nationa ; that the
. poet was both Judge and law-giver, who immortalized
"tbo fame ofkmgs, and the splendgy of nobly-agtions
by hig,conseorited pen. -

A mocking smile played around the merohant’
| lips, but he made no reply; for he would not offend
his “ young friend,” as be called Erwin, fearing
‘that hig well-laid plans mlght he frustrated, for it
was his heart’s desire that Lis favorite nicce should
become the wife of Erwin, although there wos a*sad
| disparity of age; n total want of congenislity between
.| them. He was eommeuclng to weave the net around
/| the yonng and handsome man, when he was informed
of & seoret of which he hadnp presentiment ; a secret
| which opens the pathway. of our story, and unrolls

o

*1t5" his” advice, ho asshiled him-at first with kind

elepe, Erwln hastened’ to the eottnge, but when he
éntered tht neit and pretty room, ‘and saw the angel
fice of his beloved, blushing hmjd zhe ﬂowers at her
window, he forgot, then, that" envy ‘and’ mallee yet
dwell o ‘édrth: ~And “wherefore should mot their
joung hoarts beat high ith hopea nﬁﬂ joy'? " Ts.there
gught more beauhful on enrth thq:; love o.nd friénd.
shlp. in'the freeh, holy dnye ‘of youtb? (fl‘here i no
dreams are renlued. _ Beeutiful ay )\no.dyomene. up: »
rises the world; and" sengs of re}olemg penotrate to
the Holy of Holies, where time And man exlet in tbe
Godlike’ ‘peace of nature. . 5 1

* Thie Herr Brockens found out the eeoret of t'helr
hearte e heard of it all too eoon' " ‘Bis ﬂrst thought
WS destruction to the tie that, berred the way to hia
favorite projoet. Knomng well fhe ‘tender heart of
the young mat, who go oftén had yrelded obedience’

vords, giving himself the’ plnce of etlierly coun-
sellor, whose duty it was to worn und ead him from’
the path he was wandering i in m yoqrhful ignorance
and haste, -

‘ For the first time, Erwin felt’ tlmt the sacred terri-

unprincipled forbigner avowed his conviotion of the
wrong, and entered fully into the plans of his con-,
fiding superior ; there was envy and hatred- +in lns
breast, when he thought of the pure " affegtion of | the
beautiful girl, that was all oonsecrated to Erwm,
whom he envied, féared and hated, .~

Now appearcd the opportumty that could win him

ﬁlhng his wishes, While young. Erwin wound still
oloser around himself the loving bonds, other.hands
were busied in the work of destruotion, One dny
Erwin demnnded of hig gunrdmn & sum of money ;
this requoet. caused the old man to ponder; there
was 4 change, perhnps oven a Bpeedy marriage in
contemplation. It was time to act; again Roderick,
the foreigner, was consulted, und urgently mquested
to find the menns of relief. It was deemed unavail-
ing to remonstrate again with the headstrong Erwin,
for he had seen through his’ gunrdlnn s plan, o.nd
was on his guard. Roderick acted the spy with con-
summate tact, nnd he brought his employer the
news, that Erwin was taking earnest measures for
the possession of his Marie, who, in a few days, was

tory of his feelings was mvo.ded nnd reslsto.noe arose
within his breast.

“uI shail renounce my love?” hi replied to the
cold, stern' monitor, 'who had neyer féltlove himself.
“Demand all of me except. th’is. Even as the sun
passes round the earth, in acebrden& with the efer-
ndl laws of nature, as the ‘leaf ‘of thh tose trembles
it the wind, 80 must I love- the truly?ure aud happy
séul, in'which I behold the’ preaent iind the future,
Do not dall it & feeting lntomotlon o? the senses; 1
have tried this love, and 16 eakthly p power can make
me change its object.”

"Herr Broekens looked fullyonto hig f;oce, and said—

L | promlsed your fother, on his Beath-bed, with
word "and Kdnd, thatl would dare for, you in the fu-
ture. I h#ve done ‘so unlll ‘this Jrour, and have al-
ways found-you docile to my advlce. Has the part-
ing road appeared ? wiil you offer ‘scorn and diso-
bedience to the last desires of your departed father?”

# WWhere is the scorri and the ‘disobedience?” re
torted Erwin, indignantly,, “ ‘%‘ uld:  spenk
| wildly, nuw, for 'perhnp- v g“.&‘k\f ?lrnt
around us. and is cognizant ofe'very wo d you utter.
Do you think it a sin that I love a maiden 'who is poor?
Oh, then you may acouse my kind, good father of the
same error, for choosing my mother from amid the
aurroundlnge of poverty and privation, I know that
your actions, your undertakings, are all inspired by
thd mercantile spirit of speoulation ; but, thanks be
unto henven! tho'desire is not implanted in my soul.
I will behold life and the world through other me-
diums, and the good that I possess I will share with
@ heart that comprehénds my every thought, and is
devoted to me in every hour of its existence.”

With these words, the eathusiastic young man
left the presence of the scheming merchant, who now
beheld the network of his snares destroyed; he saw
the prize departing that he deemed he held securely.

» Headstrong and impetuons boy!” he quictly and
angrily murmured ; “ you dare to oppose me; I who
have studied the world and mankind eo long! You
hope to attain your object ; you hope in vain! He

knowo how she has ensnared and befooled him?
Every silly girl might come and lure o.way the sons
of wealthy parents. Anud at such a time, too, when
the mob would dare all to bind the wealthy and the
powerful, In other days, the patrician sons of our
city would hdve felt ashamed to enter into nlliances
with those of lower birth. What a world of folly
and confusion! Do it as it may, we must get him
from tho sewing girl ; there are'plenty of ways aud
means left.””. }

While the old merchant paced angrily up and’
do'yn the foor, there was & great commotion outside
on the stairs and in the ante-chamber. » The ringing
of bells sounded through the liouse, and a servant-
maan entered ard announced the arrival of Fraulein '
Gabriclla, the merolmne’e meoe, who, eummoned by~

.the-first-soenes.of-our FITL Ly W———
Erwin loved with all tho glowing depth o.nd fervor

. :/nof o first love, a young ‘and beautiful gird; poor m

| worldly riches, but endowed with: the wealth of vir-
tue, with those imporisliable treasures tbnt lieaven
showers upon human hearts. It wa Marie, a bloom-
ing glrl of ninoteen; who bound Erwin’s soul in the
strong fetters of affection ; every sun and star was
to him a reflection of his beloved one; before her he
destroyed all the idols of his imaginatjon—his ideals
‘—~to worship in the prosence of the realand the true,

Moyle was poor—an orphan ; but what- cures love
for birth or station? In the lowest hut it finds its
. | blessedness, and pe the falllng shower-drops unite in
.{ the stream, 80° Luman heartd approximate, when
breathed upon by the mighty power that comes from -
whero the hosts of angels kneel. You ask, perhaps,’
whence this love? Yet whero lives the being that

© o+ .| has sounded its unfathomable depthe? Two souls

., | pnss one another, o.nd like the gunided secret of the
telegragb ‘above our . hends, there passes over the
,bireast g silence that is all powerfulin onnounolng
its voioo to the listening heart.

80’ was tho encliniument
uhknows, unhecdéed by the wod; forloveis a flower
that upsprings in secret, and bu and blossoms be-
'medth tho' will of henven. There i i8 no power of earth
can bid it bléom and lives deep in tho inmost sou],
reizhs thie power of human will mthout, there rulee .
alngllerhund. Mo L L

*'Marle would huve gang aloud to tho world ot her,
' ’“‘Pl’y love’; but I8 not true alfeotion ever sllent—f
‘finds'1¢'not; ln thé kéeping of it sporet, tho liappiness

those two piire souls,

hiér unole, had come from the distance. He hastened
to meet Ler, and folded her silently in his afms.

Oh, nature! how unequn.lly dlstrlbuted arg_thy
gifts. "What a contrast between the. nrieooorlrﬁ Ga-
briclla and the lovely Mnrie; one, the approaching
Autumn, with faded bloom—~Autumun, with its gloomy
aspect; tho-other, o blossoming Bpring, with the,
melodies of forest rivulots—with the buds ond flower,
and the sunniest azure s‘kles.

Gabriolla, whose bosom was the grnvo o( mnny a
hope, where, burled; lay many of life’s warmest,
bravest wishes—Gabrieln, the pale, haggard maiden
—wasg, in the old man’s mercenary plan, the chosen
wife of the enthusiastio Erwin, before whoso fect life
and the world lay smilibg—who felt himself a mon-
arch in tho posaession of o true.and unporverled love.

In the spacious mansion, all the costly’ apartients

wero thrown open, and all their. luxury displayed to
charm the eyes of tho wealthy visitor, while Erwin
lingered in the humble cottage of Marig—true love
deeds so little from the world outsulo to enhanco ita
wealth and blessedness; but this little even was soon
denied the happy, dreaming . pair ; for old Brookens
plotted nlght oud doy how to destroy that happiness
—1d separate tho lovers. * Marto was an orphan; she
honestly and lnduetrieugly carned & livelthood ; he
could njt donounce hor to the authoritios ; therefore,
‘he thought of other menns—of removing her from
the olty by stratagem. o’

Horr Brookens had  in his employ o young odven
turer; io “Wwhom he droppod ‘ccrtain and’ ‘Available
hints of the oxlatonoo of the mlserobly poor. young
gkl who hnd ensnored Lis wnrd, and of the pain

| of lou ’bolng nntl bnolnuouoo ?  Thorefore, wlth vimid !

the young mau's lnfutuoolon’ hed euuaed him; © ‘The

£

. {again!

gk
VQI‘B;

#hall not have the girl—not.on any conditions; who -

to depart for her distant birthplace, probably to pro-
cure the necessary papers from tho authoritics, that
there might be no obstacle to the solemnization of
their nuptials. The first question was, » Will Erwin
accompany her?” It was soon answered. Marie
would gn alone; she felt an irresistible longing to
behold once more her own village, and the graves of
her loved parents in the green churchyard. Sbe
longed once agdin to weep on the remembered sites
of old ; she would say farewell to her childhood’s
home, and then return to take upon herself the vows
that would bind her to tho meg of her choice before

‘| the world, as she was bound to lnm before tho angels,

in heart and soul.

The day approached that was to separate the lov-
ers for a few weeks, and both hearts beat with fore
boding sorrow. A long kiss scaled’ the betrothal of
their hearts and their farewell.

“Qod be with thee, my Erwin!" cried Maric, as
she leaned against his breast; “ farewell, to meet
There, i my childhood’s home scenes, I will
think of thee every hourj thero, with tho recollee-
tiong 5 of the’ paet vnll I weave thoughts and drenms
of the futare !”

Erwin accompanied her to the stagecoach ; there
the Inst word was spoken—the lnst lingering glance
exchanged.

Thoughtful, and with slow steps, he returned. The
sun shone brightly, and softly lured young and old
'abrond, Upon his way he ecncountercd Herr Brock-
ens; his niece walked gravely and silently beside
'lum she now beheld, for the first time, the young
man of whom her uncle had told her so much. The
old merchant saw the conflict in her breast. Hedeemed
| himself arbiter of her future destiny. .

% He¢ defiantly turns away his fuce I he murmur.
ed. “A cold galutation—a bewildered manner! Ob,
I know too well where his thoughts linger. Perhaps
it may yet be timo to destroy the web. Iseo my
plans, my wishes wrecked, but—he has not yet at-
tained his aim-; she is not yet ‘his own ; one favor-
able moment can give us tho means wherehy to break
these fetters, that only folly could bind upon him."

So thought the stony heart that had never felt the
holy influences of love ; Erwin dwelt in »pirit with
his Marie, beside her, ’mid the scenes she had so
often described to him, )

A week passed on. One morning Roderick came
to Herr Brockens, and brought him tidings of a let-
tor which Erwin had received the day before; which
letter stated that his Marie hed been attacked by the
prevailing fever, and that she was very ill. He had
heard this through & third person, for Erwin wus
.overwhelmed by the news, and, until morning, had
kept a light i Lis room. 1 shall obtain more in-
formatlou this afternoon,” he said.

«The typhoid! it is deadly!” murmured the
gunrdmn, wlren Roderick had left the room. ~«How
,fortunate if heaven were to’ eepnrnte what it can

the approval of his employer. it ho sucoceded in ful- |

nover, sa10tion- M- mTy
The spy fulfilled lne promme. nnd gnthered fresh
tidings that gftornoon, Erwin had resolved to follow
his beloved—to depart nt once for the distant town,
her birthplace; but the unexpected news had so
prostrated him, that he was overcome by cold shiv.

wasd confined to his bed.
This matter beoame an object of absorbin g interost

[to Roderiok ; he gave to it his undivided  attention’;

not alone the thought of being serviceable to his.em-
ployer urged him on, but the marring of another's
h‘appmees was food to-his perverted soul.. He could
not view in penco the untroubled quictudo of othars,
In seoret ho. brooded ovor his plans ; and whon he

and that he might give lilmsolt‘ the ‘appearan
taking o friend’s interést in Lis behalf. 'This nccom-
plished, they’could both- work with more deoisio  and

was open for the. furgber&noe of their plot,: [
The merchant. fo,llowed this counsel, and visited

the sick man, who felt truly grateful for this proof

of interest. His guardian’s timely visit gave him
the assurance that the stern, worldly man forgave
‘the retortq of tho- hasty spoken youth: -16.saw the
friend of his father, tho worthy counsellor, at his
bedside, who had como to console and to forglve.

Oh, fuith of hunw.nit,v‘lzll ato what erring paths
dost thou lead us. Evory hnimal knows its foe-—
mon alone does not.  What Erfrin deemed truth and
fidolity, was dccoption and falschood ; the mask. of
)frlend_eh,lp veiled the grianing features of trenchery

«

erings, followed by the glow of fever. . At présent he:

acourity ; for, bnvmg, won' his oonﬁdence, f fiela.

and _guile! In.the ep.me hour Brookene informed
bls uocompllee of the stato of things,

S Now, cried Roderick, “is the time for notlon.
You haye been the guardian, aro now ‘the fathorly’
fnend of Erwm this is all the world has any knowl-

‘edge of. We must managé to get into our bands the

Ietters ‘he receivos from the girl. You know the Tet-
ter-carrier ; give hima hint, or a command, to de-
liver fo-letters into the sick man’s. hand, as, in ag-
eordu.noe wu,h the physician’s dircctions, he must be
spered all excitement. Allow no lctters to rench
him, that, from their contents, would tend to retard
his recovery. You understand, Herr Brockens 9”-

He understood, for the carrier received his orders
and decmed them a wise precoution,'enlered upon
for the sake of the young man’s epeedy restoration
to health, '

The very next day a letter, addressed to Erwin, in
Marie’s hand- -writing, was laid upon the merchant’s
desk, Ierr Brockens was in tho act of opening it,
when the thought suddenly ocourred to him, that he
held another’s , property in his haud; that le was
prylng into a seoret to which he had no right ; that
he was loading his conscience with a fearful weight
of responsibility. For a few moments he was irre-
golute, his hand trembled, and he would have laid
agide the letter, when Roderick appeared in his usual
stealthy way. '

] feel,” said he, “ thero is news of importance
in that letter ; letus not delay to possess oursclves
of its contents. Itis in the hand-writing of a person
we need not and caunot ggspect. - Give me the letter,
sir ;1 will open the seal very oarefully.”

Still the merchant wavercd; he held the letter
back ; but the thought that it would notdo to remain
half-way, returned, and chased awnay his better, more
honorable thoughts, and he gave the letter to the be.
ing who, Mephistocles-like, stood beside him, smiling
for fiendish joy at tho first-won victory over con-
science and right.

Bhnmeless desecration! The letter written in the
heart’s glow of truth, marked with holy tears, wase
toru open by rude and druel hands. Marie’s heart
outpourlnge—slmple, earnest, and benutiful-—des.
tined only for the eyes of her Leloved, were: read by
cold "4nd avaricious eyes. Every line bore the im-
preas of a love-warm heart—every word was-a glow-
ing spark from the sacred altarfires of purest love,
The high and sacred mysteries of affection drag
them not before the uncomprehending world | Yot
shouldst thou meet them 'mid the turmoil, bow thy
head in reverence, for to thy glance the godlike is
revealed ; the divine that beautifies life, that sinks
into the human heart as the amen to a pivus prayer |
The letter told of Marig’s recovering heulth, of her
hopes of o speedy return; a cheerful, hopeful spiris
pervaded every line. To the anxious, sorely-troubled
heart of the expectant lover, it would have been a
timely balm; but cruel hands deprived him of the
consolation that was his right; left him to languish
in doubt and fear,

Erwin could not account for the delay of Marie’s
letters ; if she was unable to writg, surcly some
friend could pen a letter for her. But, to his plot-
ting persceutors, this was not enough. Frwin's rer.
viaat, & young man indebted to him for many o favor,
wag bribed by the relentless Roderick, and the let-
ters that were to gladden the heart of his absent
bride, were delivered into the guardian’s hands, After
the lapse of fourteen days, Roderick deemed the plok
sufficiently ripened to dare the deolelvo blow, *Now
as victor to the barttle-ground I” ke said to himself
with ironical smile, as he took a shect of paper,
and, in the ngme of a distant relative of Marie’s,
addressed bimaclf to Erwin. We will not now speak
of its contents; we shall all too soon be informed
how insidiously the foe worked out his evil plottings.
That all might have the appearance of truth, be
sent the letter-to an acquaintance in the town, where
Marie was lingering, and requested him to post it
from thence, as he desired to have a joke with &
friend.

+--Erwin; who ~had in-the -meantime -recovered hig ™

health and strength, deterwined to surprise his o
betrothed, and prepared for his depurture.  He re-
golved to obtain' certuinty us- regarded the énuso of "
her loug silence, for a gloomy foreboding linunted
him, and busy imagination troubled him with strango
dreams. o .

. »Let it be what it mny.I must have eortninty .
le eried.” # 1 must away to her, who is my life, -
“without whom there is no hopplnees on’ enrth for -
me! Mario, dost thou fecl my appronsh ? “Thou
“must, for our souls are united, and my thoughts are -
thine.” ’ R .

‘t'he clook struck the Bour of hls departure, when
the letter cnme that had Rcen posted in tho distans

it village, as divected, ! The writing was not Murie’s ;
| Erwin’s hand trembled with engerness to break the -
/benl—but, meroiful henvens ! what i that ¥ the seal

is black | Tho envelopp-is quickly thrust aside—one,
glance. upon the fatal missiye—n loud cry of biduded. -
pnguish and terror, and-ho sank into a ehnlr, nearly
lifeless, bereft of sense -and-thought! ~Marie, his.
Adolized Marlo, was dead / gone to rest from the hard
etruggle with sickngss and ugony—gone frowm suffer.
fog t.hut 'she vainly contended agaiust until the last
-hiouirs of lifo; 8o said the letter.

- Erwin mleed himself from tho chalr, and oried
aloud : % Jead, dead ~my Mario dead? No, noj-I.

cannot” beliove it ” and Wgiti his eye rested upon

the paper ; | there it stood’ written, logiblo and pain. .
fully distinct, even to' the mlnulﬁé particolars ;
yos, even to the mention of his latest lettore, whioh,

. at her.desire, had' beon buried with her, " Until then

'Erwin had not shed a toar; it seomed: all like & .

dream, ‘but when he xead o scoond time, the wam‘e. r
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of his soul were atirred, and the holy fount of tears,
unsenled.

“Was this thy will—thy deeree—oh eternally just
God ! ho eried.  #\Why, oh holy triune One, didst
thou call her away from enrth, on which she made

mo dream of Iegven? Spmt' of my everblest

Marie ! hover around me in thia. hour, that consola-
tion may descend upon my howed. hend and oruelly
bereaved heart! What a trial for the spring-time
of my life! first link in a “chain of untold suffering;
opened wide the portals for days of sorrow—of
nameless woe "

So passed tho hours of that dny, the qmet oven-
ing cnme with its cooling shadows; a haggard face,
with tear-blinded oyes, gazed oat upon the night,
and in despair, up to the burning stars. Strange
enigma ! that the glance of the sorrowing aud the
bereaved turns over upwards, to the grouping and
sentterad stars 3 that humanity ever looks for con-
golation from the realms above.

Woe to the earthly power that nflicts suffering
on innacent hearts! for the unscen avenger will
surely follow, and retribution fulfill the law written
by the finger of n just and merciful God.

Let us now turn from the sorrow-tried Erwin—let
us leave him awhile with his weight of agony and
remembrance.  We will now retarn to the house
where the dark pldt was conceived and executed; to
find that the encmy ns yet deemed his work but
half accomplished. Marie was also to be deceived ;
she, who,was awaiting in anxious expectation for
news of her loved one. The cruel deception was
goon decided upon, with a few strokes of the pen—a
beart’s fondest happiness was crushed. Innocent,
unfearing child! thou didst dream of heaven, with-
out a thought‘of the fires of suffering and purifica-
tion ; unnwnre that the harmonies of love and peace
could be assailed by the discords of hatred and re-
venge.

In the midst of her rosy dreams of happiness—of.
Ler angel. (llougllts—ehch of which bore the impress
of one dear name; while ber glances rested on the
coming days, the door was opened, and she rose
hastily to meet the letter-carrier, her face flushed

. with a sweet, welcoming joy. Was it a letter from

— 9 No: that is not his well known hand—it isa

stranger’s writing. She hastily, tremblmgly, broko
the scal, and began to read.

What is it that causes her eye to glance so wildly
along the written lines?  The paper flutters in her
hand--her lips quiver—deathly paleness overspreads
her features. She has read to the end; the palns
of ber xuft, white hands, are pressed to her nching
eyes, and she sinks to the floor, crushed, heart-
bruken, yet not bereft of sense! Oh, woful tidings!
every word was a dagger to the loving heart. Let
us lovk upon the fatal misdive—passing date and
respectful address, let us read its contents: ©I
ask the tribute of a tear of pity for my beloved
friend—your intended husband! When this reaches
you, he u;ill/lw(w left his fatherland far behind him ;
hie has paeced the frontiers of Germany. Lrwin, in-
gpired by the love of liberty and fatherland, has for
come time striven with word and deed, against the
oppres=ions of despotism. Hu bas corresponded with
gecret politienl societies, whose actions became known
& the anthorities.  He was implicated and betrayed

—naught but speedy flight could save him, for life-
lung imprisonment awaited him. In my chamber he
wrote a few lines, at night—an adieu to you, his be-.
loved bride. He kissed your letters with tear-fille
eyes, and entreated me to send you his farewell let-
ter. Unfurtunate occurrence ! 1 have it no longer in
my possession ; the next morning the police officers
made search among my papers, and seized upon the
letter destined only for your eye. I send with this
two of your letters, which Erwin, in the hurry of
departute, left upon my table. le is gone to Ame-
rica ; the steamboat *Hekia” has taken bim as
" passenger fiom one of the North sea-ports; he is
now upon the wide ocean, safe from his pursuers.
God grant him a safe voyage, and give. you consola-
tion in your great sorrow. Asa friend, I permit
myself to counsel you; avoid this city; the authori-
ties would arrest )ou as anaccomplice—as the bride
of the political offeuder, y would involve yourself
in much trouble.”

The signature®was illegible; but why should she
doubt the truth of the writer? Before her lay her
last letters to Erwin—they had been opened and
read.

She sat long and sllently. immovable as a statue,
the fatal letter in her hand. Separated from the
man she loved—Erwin a fugitive, a wanderer on the
stormy ocean; renouncing® home, and all their joint
and beautiful dreams of domestio happiness ; speed-

- ing away to o new, distant world! It seemed-a be.
wildering drcam. And she, the orphan girl, again
thrust out into the world, that had ever been so
chary of its joys to her. Tears followed him she
deemed a wander also; and tears consecrated her
heart and soul untoe him, for reunion in the home of
souls. When the calm, sileut night descended upon
earth, Marie would sit alone, and think, ind speak
aloud of Lim. And, ere sleep olosed her weary cyes,
she prayed 1\ghtly for him, that God might guard
bim in a foreign land, -In prayer she found relief

-l consolation,-and-in-her-- guileless-breast- dwelt—

faith; Erwin could not forsake her—he had vowed
eterndl love and truth. '

A ray of happiness glanced athwart the night of.
disappointment—it was hope. * Lands and scas rise
between us,” she snid ; « they cannot separate our
hearts; he will think of me ip the far dist@nce—of
me, the lowly maiden in his native land. He will
cnll me, and I shall follow, though it were thousands
- of leogul?e 1 fear neither. danger nor.death, for life
is not life without him1”

Poor viotims of avarice and hatel Marie thought

.of her faithful lover, as of one beyond the'sea ; Er-
-win deemed his boleved a denizen of thut better lond
.we hope for, B
 The sepnrotion was elfected by trenchery o.nd de-
_.ception ; and malignant triumph shouted victory !
By degrees, the wily Roderick confessed to his em.
ployer the ‘means he had used tooeoompiish this
.eud; the merchant was &t first’ surprised; he felt,

despite of his stony heart, a feeling akin to remorse ;”

.but ‘he soon overcame the Jnomentary wenkness of
" consolence, and his Shylock-soul approved: the plan
that hed . broken two loving heants, and caused

.countless tears to flow, ‘His grasping avarico now.

dought for the retention of Erwin’s weolth and he
. .pamed the young mourner's love and mlg BOTTOW
-m-maduess,

He would have him ‘wed the Fre.ulein Gebriello :
hat he bud dared togive his affections to a lonely
and po:tionless girl, filled the old. man’s heart with
. hatred and bitter scorn toward the. absent, innocent
Marie. . As, in his soul all. noblér feclings lay dor..

mant, he knew not that affection was an {nvoluntary.

xlft, .ABat itnlighu‘.d only on: mponblve lOlllﬂ che: 't

thought noé of the retrlbutlon mevxtobly following
‘| evil decds, Alns! tho past ie s monument of every:
notion ; the sceds of evil often flouridh. and ripen
beneath God’s sun, in whose benigriant rays: bloom
delicious fruit, and is brought to }ife the ungainly
crocodile. The fruits of that evil deed ripened fear-
fully. Erwin was no more. the impetuous, onthu.
sinstic bemg. as the world bad known him, Since
the day that he received-the fatal tidings, s dreary
' change had pasped over his form and spirit; au-
tumn, with its gloonuness. dwelt in his eonl, and
every tone of jny was hushed for him. The fireof
his eye was extinguished, paleness covered his once
blooming, smiling, countenance ; his friends regarded
him with pity, and sighed as they looked. He
mourned not outwo.rdly. but deep. deep, within his
henrt, where all beautiful memories lay buried, and
faithful love stood sentinel beside their graves,
Endowed with youth and manly beauty; wealth
and talent, Erwin was broken in spirit, bowed to
-the earth., He would spend days in the retircment
of his chamber, and when ho, walked abroad ho bent
his steps towards the fields or the forest’s solitude.
If not found there, there was one more favorite spot
he visited—the churchyard.

One day, he met at the gate leading to tho quiet
city of graves, the old merchant, Brockens, who was
accompanied by bis niece. At sight of Erwin he
started, for conscience whispered, *This is thy
work 1” To his niece's questions, why the young
man appeared so changed and sorrowful, he stam-
mered an incoherent reply, and sought to change the
conversation. The Indy was abstracted, and heeded
not his words—strange thoughts seemed to have
taken possession of her mind.

The sudden change in the young Erwin was the
subject of conversation with many familics in the
city ; here and there the cause was sought for, and
the'story of his love made known. Here and there,
too, it was rumored that the merchant Brockns was
"in fault, for he had desired an alliance with his
nicce, and had endeavored, by every means to dis.
solve the engagement of his ward to a portionless
girl; they said he had succeeded, and that' Marie
had died of grief. Those who knew the merchant’s
disposition sincerely pitied the young man, so richly
endowed with heart and genius. But lt is mot the
heart only that can suffer—the spirit, too, may fail.
From day to day Erwin’s melancholy augmented ;
a pallor, as of death, dwelt on his spiritual face;
his form was bent-—he carried a heavy burden—he
bore a sorrowing heart !

Marie ventured not to return to the city. She
cared not to behold again the place hallowed by asso-

ciations, that now would wring her heart with all
the bitterness of a lasting farewell. She left her
native town, and retired to the small village of Ruh-

back, which was two miles from the capital, whither
she had been called by a minister’s widow, who wns
o distant relation—a woman far advaficed in years

—to whose quiet houschold the orpban girl .was

made welcome ; and where she assisted, with untir-
ing cffort and praiseworthy endeavor, in all that she

could do. The rural calm and peacefulness of her

lonely retreat exercised a beneficial influence upon

her heart and spirits, She yet cherished the hope

of hearing from her loved one across the sea; but

even this hope was doomed to disppointment ; the

cup of suffering was not yet drained,

The pastor of the village received several. news-

papers from the city; Maric often requested the
loan of them, for the. newsg from America interested
Lher deeply. There she deemed. the heart yet throb.

bing for love of her—the, heart etlll frue to its love
of home.

One day she sat down to re'ld,_thh an eagerness
and excitement not unusual with her. Her attention
was soon riveted upon a certain paragraph ; her eye
dilated ; and, as a thunderbolt that wakens the
sleepers of a hamlet, 8o this notice struck. her soul :
« The steamer Hekla, on her voyage to America, was
destroyed by fire, within two days of her notified
arrival. The captain and four sailors were saved ;
of the one hundred and twenty passengers, nearly
all emigrants, not one has been heard of ; they found
their death in the flames, or in the wide wastes of
oceon The accident is chiefly attributed to carcless-
ness.’

Great, overwhelming events, overcome the soul
with a crushing powtr, that is often silent in its ex-
cess of anguish ; confusing thought; stemming the
current of snlutory tears. Marie raised her beauti-
ful blue oyes to Heaven; the paper fell from her
hands ; she folded those little hands in unconscious
prayer. “lle was in God's keeping,” she whisper-
ed; “it was the will of God. “Erwin! Erwin! wait
besitle the portalpf eternity ; soon, soon, 1 shall fol-
low thec, for I cannot survive thee long §
Innocent sufferer ! 'with a pitying tear we part
from thee ogoln—soon to megt once more,

«Tg meet again 1’ the magio words bound Erwin’s
longing soul; he uttered them to the face and tur-
moil of the day ; his lipg pronounced- them in the
silence of night. A friendly physician had prevailed
upon the unhappy young man to seek companion-
shlp—to dissipate his grief—with the view of restor.

ing him to peace and strength.  But he vainly
sought - forgetfulness ;. his-thoughts. were-all. of - the-
loved and lost; and thess thoughts’ grew darker,
sterner, and, more bewildered, when he heard that
Brockens was the cnuse of his misfortune, as busy
rumor said, - When he Geard that the merchant had
expressed his conviction, that & man bereft of sense
was incapable of disoharging the duties of his posi-
tion; that Le deemed himeelf still the guardinn of
Erwin’s wealth, and would sccure - its possession—
when he heard this, aud more, his indignation knew | -
no bounds, - Perhaps the reputed-wealthy man need-

‘ed the wealtli he covetod, for thé political storms oft

at his disposal, ho would retneve past losses and in-
sure future Buccess, v

he sat bel‘ore his desk. It was the lnst day of the
ings, and ¢alled for all his activity, Suddenly Rod-
erick appeared ¢before his employer, and stammered
o few words, pointing to the door, where Erwin stood
waiting. - Ho replied not to his guardian’s question
of what had brought him there, but he steadily ro-
garded hin with o pieroing, threatening glance. His
black, curly hair, hung wildly around his temples ;
his mauner was fierce,” unsettled ; the old- man
shrunk back in -undefined opprehension, as he heard
the words of his untimely vieitor: #You ask what
I desire? I come for my only treasure—I demand

from me1” . i
* §tolen 2—what have I stolen? Your money, et
‘ny hour ] - . ol

excited Erwln. - “Keep the mlsemble mammon in
‘bage and boxes for: your use. "My treasure-a}l my
weollh—-ths heart 'of my Marle—you. have taken
from me. . Ob, it 18 true what people tell me! it isa
bitter truth. Yon have decefved mel”

easy glance upon Roderick, who was paoing up and
down to -conceal hls terror.

« How oan” you heap insult upon inault inthis
manner ? Who can help what Heaven disposes of 97
, " Heaven 7” retorted Erwin, *Itisfalse! Heaven
did not 8o will it men are the exeoutors of wrong.
Bo it dream or truth, I demand an explonotlon my
Marje ’—

u1s dead " loudly interrupted the sharp voice of
Roderiok ; he still - dared persevera in the crooked
path he hnd chosen. * 8he is dead—I saw her car-
ried to the grave myself 4

¢ You saw her taken to the grave l” oried Erwin,
and he appenred to feel the blow'of his bereavement
afresh. You saw her, and I—I was not there; not
there aschief mourner! hundreds dio in sleep 8o
sweetly—die only once. I die every time I awake to’
life 1"

The merchant rose from his scat. He quailed be-
neath the searching glankes of the wretched youth ;
he endeavored to rench the door, but Erwin inter-
cepted him, and cried in thunder tones—

«8tay! you go not from this place until you have
given me satisfaction. You have stolen her from
me; I demand her from you again. Upon thy grey
head I invoke all the misery thou hast caused, thou
envious demon ! thou-~thou only didst throw thyself
between our ‘happy hearts, Treachery and separa-
tion—conflict and despair—but’ here, through this
arm, revengo and retribution 1”

'With. these words he seized a knifo that was lymg
upon the table, and rushed towards Brockens. A
loud cry for help sounded through the house; several
of the servants hastened to their- master’s assist-
ance. With the aid 'of Roderick, they held the ex-
cited Erwin fast, Afterodespemte struggle they
succeeded in disarming him; he seemed endowed
with superhuman strength, und defended himself
with the energy of desperation,

Trembling in every dimb, the merchant fled to his
cham\er. All the inmates of the house gathered to-
gether in the countingroom. On the street, groups
of excited questioners assembled, eager to know what
had occurred, and what was passing in the house.

With quivering-lips, livid countenance, and dis-
ordered glance, Erwin sank into a chair, His heart
throbbed violently; the melancholy, that had pur
sued him for months had arrived at a crisis. The
physician who had been sent for, ordered a carriage,

at least—to the hospital. He was taken away al-
most senseless—exhausted by the byrst of passion
that bad marked tho boundary line of & wavering
intellect.

In the counting-house, business was suspended for
seyeral hours; alarm and disguied possessed all
the houschold; it was particularly discernible in
Roderick’s manner.... His conscience thregteningly
aroused, confronted him s accuser and judge; that
hour brought about a total rupture with his em-
ployer, who accused him in bitterest terms, The
world-experjenced and wily villain knew how to
parry and reply.

Gabrjulla, ﬂ #il ghat day had cherished vain
and in posslbi? hoﬂee of the future, now was com-
pelled to resigh every vestige of what she had clung
to so tenaciously. . She determined to'depart, and no
entreaties of her uncle could retain her. The old
man accompanied her to the earriage, and gave her
his hurried blessing and farewell ; then he returned,
gloomy nnd bitterly perturbed, to his counting-room.
He was in the act of opening a letter, when a police
officer entered and summoned the Herr Brockens be-
fore the court, at nine o’clock next morning,
Summoned before the authorities ! He closed his
cyes, and grasped his forehead with both hands,
Roderick, who'was the only witness of the occur-
rence, listencd attentively. The -pen -dropped from
his fingers; both learts beat wildly, for both felt the
weight of guilt—they deemed themselves betrayed.

The stern old mnun now felt that he had ventured
honor aud trust—that he was in the bands of a
being, capable of betraying his most intimate friend;
aye, even his brothér, for the sake of gain or per-
sonal security. It was too Iate. He took his cons
fidant aside, and said in o low voice—

court. What, I ask you, do you think 2”7

“The worst !” replied Roderick. «If proofs can
be found of our actions, you aré dishonored; o.nd for
me, the penitentiary will be opened.”

“How? Youmeoan to implicate me 'in’ this mob-
ter 9"

“ Am I to suffer punishment for doing your will—
for carrying out your plans, Herr Brockens

“What! my will? Roderick, you mointoln a lan-
guage—"

¢ Thiat I shall maintain before the Jjudges, if there
is any preparation made to deprive me of liberty.
You are the accomplice and instigator;.you acknowl-

But there is 8 way...”
-« A way ? spenk quickly—"

.' oonditlon of mind and health demanded the
“Deoeived, you ?” oried Brookens, oe.stlng anun-~

that the sick man might be taken—for the prescut,

# You have heard that I am summoned before the-

edge it now by every change of your countenance,
nndyomwdl betray_yourself.. before. tho-lnuthontles.«

the time had greatly tended to injure trade and |
epeculation, Perbaps, with a’'large sum of money.|"

. Filled wlth many- such ond contending thoughts. ‘

month—a day that brought with it bills and reckon- |

it at your hands; give itto me—-you heve stolen it

“It is in flight, You must send me from your
liouse,. When I am far- away--past all the moun-.
taing—they cannot injure you, "All you have to do
is to deny all.” .

- 4 Flight — speedy departure! “You aro in the
nghtl I—I will prove myself- groteful." :

* Nothing, now, of gratitude,: I voluntnnly resign
my place and salary I bring to your honor—-your
safety—a sncrifice, that T cannot Weigh so lightly.”

- W What—Ierr Rodenek-—-wbtit want you9”? 7

“# 1 must have o thousand tholers." '

" ¥Thousand! You are out of your senses g

o Do not delny ; this is ns yet a'cheap pnce.” ’
o1 cannot give 8o much—-upon my honor! you

impose on me o sum of money~~

That I can probably do without, afkpeeessory
But cre T leave tho city, the authorities and the:
jnhabitants can be informed of who.t, as yet, is o

secret between us.” )

A violent struggle raged fu the bosom of tlne man;-
who now beheld himself in the power of his subor-
dinate. The proud, haughty me‘eho.nt essayed kind
words, and the cunning swindlor . expressed himself
satisfied with cight hundred thalers, which were -
paid to him under promise that ho would leave the
olty early tho next.day.’ Bel‘ore dnyllght Roderlok
hiad lott tho house, /5 - o

As the olook struok nino, l{err Brookens went to
the, oourt-house with’ throbbing heort—with accus.
ing consoiousness thot soight the dlsguise of secm.
lng ¢almness ond unoonoern. s

pnssed down the stniroese H “he nnbuttonedé hls ooat
and brenthed freely He felt as; 78 mo '_n
weight had been lifted trom his breest. <

The suthorities had informied him that Ermn’s
udicial
keeping of. his property, ‘until such-tinie as his com-
plete restoration should entitlo him to the possessxon
of his inheritanoe. Herr Brockens was notified to
deliver all the ready money, ‘doouments, and 80 iprth
within * fourtéen doys, lnlo the 'appointed trustee’s
hands, This was all the business he hod been sum-
moned for, -

- He was not at all prepo.red to deliver 8o mnoh
money in so short & time, muoh less to “offer o olear
acoount; yet it was to be done at the stated time.
One storm'had passed that threatened him with dis-
honor before the eyes of the world, Yet one. thing
caused him to clench his fists nnd murmur . ourse,
that he‘had bowed in fear and humility before his
Bervitor, and allowed him to extort b large a sum
of inoney. This was the greatest wound to his
avarice and shrowdness, as it was the just punish-
ment for his evil plans, '

He did.not" care to return to his darkened count-
ing-room; the air was so mild, the sky so blue; even
he, the sordid, mercenary man, folt the desire of an
hour’s communion'with nature; he would refresh
himself at her shrine, and bo.sk beneath her sun-
rays, and enjoy the free, wild aspect of the fields.

unalloyed. He had just passsed the city gates, and
Had entered the outskirts of the wood, when he saw
8 traveling carringe come from thé-city. He cast a

haggard face, with wild and burning eyes, that
rested upon his, and rooted him to the spot whereon
ho stood. . By the side of a physician, sat still and
speechless, the much-wronged Erwin.

The postilion blew a merry air upon ‘his horn, but
eyery tone sounded to the gullty pedéstrian like a
voice from the grave. The dust whirled high, driven
by the fresh and’ fragrant wind. In a few moments
the carriage had dxsoppenred. Whither did it tend
its way ?

The pdth led to the capital, a few mlles further—

toward the asylum for the insane,
Q Q e . a Q Q Qo L]

. Universally loved and respected as a deep thinker,
& fatherly friend of the unfortunate, as a man of
genial disposition, tender heart and elevated spirit,
strangers and patients united in praise of Di, W—,
the directer of the Lunatic Asylum in —. Four
months had elapsed since Erwin became an inmate ;
and the great physician—the good man—spared no
paing to hanish from the young man’s spul the
gloomy sadness, the brooding melafcholy that pos.
sessed him. Often, the full light of intellect re-
turned, and his conversation gave no sign whatever
of a clouded mind., But, when night approached,
the pale prisoner became silent; he retired to his
chamber, and remained at his window in comtem-
plation of the starlit heavens. As one awaking
from & dream, he often cried—

# There, where Venus sparkles, the sto.r of love—
there, with the lyre and the swan—there she dwells
the pure, exalted one !”

He would sit thus fmlt‘ the night, and it needed all
the persuhsions of the Kind physician to induce him
to seek his bed. He was willfol and obstinateé; al-
though, iu the day-time, he would roam harmlessly
in the garden; or sit with the family cirele.

The good doctor did not relinquish all hope of
Erwin’s restoration to health of wind and body ; but
at times lis strange peculiarities filled him with
forcboding. He was surrounded with cheerfulness
and friendly-attentions ; and, since his admittance to
the Asylum, was regarded asa member of the doc-
tor’s fumily.

There was a cheerful compuny assembled there

three days had been the topic of conversation in the
capitnl—a man who aroused their admwiration and
wonder, which was still-more to be excited on the
following day. He was the famous leader in the
realms ‘of air, the eelebroied wmronaut, G——, who
had prepared for another voyage to-the-land of
clouds, for the next day. All the newspapers and
journals spoke enthusiastically of the daring speota-
clo about to be exhibited. It was natural that all
should turn eagerly to the narrations of the ventur-
ous cloud-sailor. The circle drew closely aroupd
him, but the physician missed his young friend
Erwin, whom he had vainly entreated to join the
company. )

“It is beautiful!” enthusiastically said the ad-
venturous G——, *“to sip the heavenly dews from
their fountain sources ; to behold the vast panorama
of the earth beneath; to look from dizzy heights
upon the city’s streets, and the abodes of men, - The
most magnificent buildings dwindle to insignificance,
and we behold only the surface of things. All
waters gleam like nnrrors, and the lakes and ponds
ofar and near, adorn the grey earth like speoks of
silver. The view from obove is elevating—sublime 1’|

« From what height can you . behold things i 1u this
o.speet ?” inquired one of {he guests.

“ At the height of fiftcen hundred fect, Butata
-distance-of -threo--thousand-five--hundred -feet; the
panorama extends, and is doubly beautiful,
‘all description, bedutiful is the appearance of an onk
forest ; ‘the old trees. spread forth their- branches,
like mosses upon & moor. The eye is still dognizant
of the objeots &o far beneath, but the meadows appear
lightly touched with eoloring, the cultivated ground
is of o light green——the forests; gray. But my:great-
est pleosure is to -see’n flock of sheep; they fppear
to me like n-number of-ants’ eggs, strewn over &
8heet, of .green paper.”

All listened eagerly, with breothless o.ttentxon, to
these stro,nge ‘nccounts. -

A lady ventured to mqmre U But hoyw is jt in, the
‘clouds—in the higher regions of ajr ?”

Le Yes,'? replied the narrator; *in the clouds, we
wanderers in the realms of air, feel inly the preserice :
of tho Deity, the uncensing action of an- eterial
power] To my experience it appears, that we reach
thet point when the barometer indicates four thou-

tho objects onthe earth, but they dppenr veildd in
mlst that mist grows (lenser, the scene clases slow-|
ly, ond the objeots disnppear. You behold only the
balloon, yourself, and’ thick foge beneath., But the|

is permitled to"escape during the ascension ; and,
beneuth the column of- gas, t o clouds shine wonder-
fully beautiful, and the bailoon appears o dimly

wo ascend, thq silence- deppens; a solemn stillnehs
relgns in-our bosoms. I could exhaust all lunguage,
pand yet t'all to convey.- “the Idea of the mighty feel-
ings there experfenced! The hands folg themselyes

. lofty ‘pathedral-—a !domé" devold of-- w

But he was doomed henceforth to taste no plensure|

glance towards the vehicle; it encountered & pule, _

one day; among their number, & stranger, who, for|

Beyond{|

sand feet of . height. A pharp eye may still percoive -

eye is charmed with a wondrous 8peotacle; the'gas|.

illumindted lantern of colored glass. The higber|, .

not o feellng of desolation, pf fw- of loliw
8 £ rocdi;

no, {
JECN the lmpreaslon wa treceive’ on entm'i;;go.ell(e"ntt

8

where, in the magio twilight, the faces ofoznlllliipt:r:n;
ma.rtyrs Jook upon-us. What\a prayerful, holy of. -
ienee reignel The- giant formia-of, olouds float by ;
oftén, as conseorated. chofal -stratng) they pass aid
sifence. is° Again within. the wide;- houndless rc;alm
Buch must have been the 1den of the ouoients of the
entrance to a nether world, In yondex‘ nameless solj.
tides, that caube us to bend in holy awe, the vows of

*| mankind should be exchaiged. I believe there woulg .

be no more broken onths and forgotten pronuseg-
the memory would bé too sacred and too lnstln »

. The listeners were, spell -bound by the aeronant, -
No one ventured to Thterrapt, him by remark op -
question, when he spoke of the effeots of the higher
regions of the atmosphere;

"+ Ag we ascend still higher,” he eontmued “the
‘cold is more felt—it is as if you were Jjourneying i in. ’
an open carrisge, in the midst of & December fog,
The motion of the car is accelerated—its ﬂlght is felt.
In my first voyages to: those heights, I experienced
giddiness, oppression of the breast, & sound ag of"
watersin my ears. I felt the. rushmg -of-blood to
wards the hend, I shall proba.bly be in those ree.lms

that my fellow-voyagers bo ‘sparell the ills I hﬂve '
been subjected to,”

«How?' What? Fellow-voyagers ?” was repeot- :
‘ed around the circle.

*Yes; a young merchant and an Englishmen ha.ve ’
offered to accompany me.”

The master of the house took the filled : goblet in
his hand nnd oried ¢ .
“ A hedlth to. the cloud travelers! A heppyvvoy;
age to the stars? oV

« To thé stars I” cned suddenly a voice from thh ’
out, and the half. opened door of the hall was closed
with a force that reverberated through the; many
chambers.  All the guests looked towards the door,
and the untasted Wine-glasses were replaced upon the
table. The ladies looked timidly around ; for the
voice they had heard inspired them with a feehng of
superstitious awé,” . -

It was Erwin, wheo, listening beside the ho.lf open-
ed door, had uttered the words that o startled all,

“ Do not allow yourselves to be disturbed, ladies
and gentlemen,” said the physician. *One of my
unfortunate patients has been listeniug to the eon.
versation ; but you need not fear him in the least,
He mourns for the loss of his betrothed, whom death
tore from him., Like the beautiful maniac in Paris, -
who decmed her love an inhabitant of the sun, and
wept when the orb of day depnrted—whogently died
when the sum was eclipsed—so this young man Jooks

Ao the stars, where he believes his Marie dwells.

Some time ngo, he desired to go abroad at night, into
the woods, to look upon the lakes and etreams, when
the stars were reflected in them, that he might bo
nearer to his loved one. I dared not trust him to go
there alone, for | feared he would plunge into the
waters, in the belief that he would reach tho starge
which, indeed, is not impossible.””

Many of those present, particularly the ladies, felt
a deep sympathy for the unfortunate Erwin. The
acronaut took a few sips of wine, and snid : « To thy
welfare, unhappy youth, who art unknown ‘to me,
Health to thy spirit—or n heavenward flight for thee,
-and a speedy meeting with thy lost one!”

The company now separated, and ali wished the
air-voyager a happy journey und return,

# We have a south-west wind,” he said, * and, if it
changes not, I will pass by to-morrow, and salute
you with my flag.”

4 Yes, yes,” cried all; “we will assemble on the
roof, and witness your ascension. A safe voyage—
and good-night !” : .

o Q -] -] Q Q
The balioon ascension was a rare and novel speo-
tacle to the inhabitants of the Capita). Three hours -
before the specified time, thousands were assembled
to view the preparations. Carriages and horsemen
filled the streets. All the windds in the neighbor-
hood were thronged with spectators, and two bands
of regimental music played their liveliest airs. The
filling of the balloon had been commenced that morn-
ing, until the requisite quantity of gas hal been
taken in. Within the gigantie ball there was a mo-
tion and a bubbling, as if ‘the mass contained some -
living monster. The master had been employed for
hourpn examining the various appurtenances, lines -
and tacklings. . He fastened every rope himself, and
made sure-that every knot was, seciire. When all
was arranged, he placed’the anchor in the boat, or
car, a8 it is sometlmes called, and placed beside it s
line five bundred feet long. As he had prepared for
three persons, there was not much need of ballast—
but what they had eongisted of moist sand put up in
bags. (Y -

The number of spestators contlnued to morease.
The time forthe ascension was ‘nigh, and Professor '
G—— looked around for his pnssengers.v Phie mer -
chaut was there, but he seemed gloomy and restless,
and watohed the proceedings from a convenient dis-
tance, pacing up and down the while,’ When G—
inquired. for the other passenger, he replled thot he ‘

of mist-land by this tlme to-morrow. Henvon gmmg o
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‘had not seen”him-that-day:r= "
The coil of ropes was. now. carefully unwound so
that when neaied they would offer no hindranmce.
The balloon expanded more and more, and already. -
several weights were put aside. While the - direotor
and master of the wholé once more thoroughly ex-.

Englisliman, there. oame o mesgenger fromn my lord,
taking for this time, and would not’ oecompo.ny Pro-

feasor G—— this voyage,
Tlns message was very unwelcome, nnd ooused

- { much commotion among thoge grouped around, who

werg lending their aid.” The welglit of a hundred

;.. jand forty pounds must bo'repldced, and for thot pur- :

‘pose twelve bags must be filled with sand. -
"They were on tho pomt of fulfilling these ordors. v
when, elbowing his way through the mass of specta-
tors, & pale, haudsome young man oppeo.red before
the neronaut, and oried: .
#8ir, I intreat, I implore you, to.ke me wlth you ‘
into tho olouds! Cost what it may, I mll poy ony‘f
sum, if it were thousauds [ ,
Professor G—o measured the stmnger wlth e
pleremg lobk, and replied: S
«Do you think yoursclf endowed with sullilcient_",.
ooumge to undertake what many would call o dap-..
gerous venture? "Refleot well, young gentlemon. s
for&-—

trebt you, sir! I am l'uily prepnrod Givé me no. -
‘buts—no séraplés, but nllow me n place by your side
Iwill—I must haye ft! . You “will ﬂnd’in i
oowo.rdioe Igowlth you, be, . fo, «P 3P°l‘°l" P' :

i Speek not to me of gold,” vohenrently orled the

FREE e

In the ‘course of helf an’ hour, Herr Broekens
I . :

unoonseiéusly; we feel the need of pro.yer, yét it is

efetol jonrney."‘ e

amined the acridl vessel, and ‘again inquired for the *

statinig that he-declined the plensuro of the under- "~ -

« Refleot ? T need not conﬁidern moment. “Tene






















