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e The Conmt Vor Wabérms -

i The stmple, but “handsome " traveling™ earridge
stoppefl before the castle, while the Minfater was
ehatting ‘with Lyonel in the garden. Without a.
* yord of ‘apology, he broke - off the conversation and
" hasténed to receive the new comer. - He hurried off

i-pg'suddenly that he even forgot his sge, and the ex-
¢ taprnal digaity of manner he invariably maintained.

Lyonel remained quietly at his place in the gar-

- deni, and from thenoe looked ipon the first greetings.
.. On the part of the Minister they were deeply defer-
. ontlal; on that of the newly arrived, pleasantly,
*friendiy.as the greetings bestowed upou old aoquaint-
- anoed, -
- " The count was deseended from oue of the most
. anolent noble families, and he was looked upon in
. the-house of Urming as one of the wealthiest land
-.~owners In Germany, this. they had: told the Amer.
‘o8t :
- The oonnsellor s00n mede his sppenrnnne H then 8
. number of servants, who busily surrounded the car-
* risge. - In order to give time for - the first confusion
' " attendant upon a fresh orrival to subside, Lyonel
withdeew to the back ground of the garden. .
. It was pardonable that his thought,” when' he
" found himself alone, should revert to the unexpeoted
.oosurrenoe ou the marble staircase. 'He contrasted
Cecllia in her modest humility with- the benutiful
. but frivolous court lady. How different and far su-
¢ perior she-appeared ; the luving, artless, shepherd-
ess, from the wenlthy countess, who had reoceived
- - hor oulture from all the masters of the art of pleas-
' : +ing;:from thelips of fiattering admirers ; throogh
+. the.experlence of life in citics, and fromreading in-
" .disoriminately -the: soulless Jove. poems.and stories
- that abounded in her time, The gaint in the velley
. became still more sacred to his heart. - ..
- He'returned to the castle. The Urming family
*_ were atil] assembled around thie stranger in the pil-
lared hall.. He.was a fine Iooking man in the thir-
ties, of.a well-bailt, slender-figure, and proud bear-
. Ing, somewhat of & military ‘carriage. . He was sim-
.. ply.clad in 8 summer traveling suit of. a dark color,
. that way carefally arranged, and in aocorde.nce with
the latest fashion.
# Mr. Lyonel Harlington, from the United States
of Amerios” said the Minister, as ho presented Ly-
onel to the count; then turning again, he sald to
-o.Liyonel, * the Count Von Wabern;"” several light
¢ ‘pows, and a few pleasant words followed the iutro-
.. duction,

16 s not worth’ vvhile to give an nooount of the din.

ners, exoursions, visits to neighboring noblemen,
balls, illuminations, aod fire works, that made of
_the. dsy 2 perpetnsl festival, since ‘the’ arrival of the
“Joonnt; nor how in the intimecy of country life, the
first restraint vvore off, and each approaehed the
‘other, in friendly guise, honoring snd admiring ; not
" deeming themselves observers nor observed. .
B did not escape Lyouel's observation, however,
" that since the arrival of Wabern, he was treated, if
" not with negleot, yet with a *gort of indifference,
while ‘Gabriella and the ‘count were regarded with
i ‘espeoial attention and preference. ‘He was not in
' the least jealous; the count had the ‘oharm of nov.
. elty; and the difference in the rank of a count and
‘countess and & oitizen of Americo, he knevv would
 not fail of having its effect upon etiquette. But
"~ gven 'the Counsellor Rsiner, althongh cordial as ever,
betrayed in his manner on the very next day, a'de.
gree of embarrassment that was uns.oconntabie and

" tho lovely Gabriclla, who at first had Ievored him
with her candidly avowed prei’erenoe, msde no dis.
tinotion between him and the oount oue a8 vvell a8
'the other gecmed to have gained her smiles The
"""¢ause of this wds perhaps not entirely ovving to"the
fioklenees of the lady, but to Lyonel's oonsistent 0.
gorve toward the conquest. loving beauty “He’ ro.

" matoed as distant and a8 near to her, a8 vvhen he
made his first appearance in the park even ‘the op.
deai upon the stairway had made in him no change.
anrielia was not insensible to the external at-

. tractions of tho count, with his majestio alr aud
looks of gold; nor was sho unmindful of the admir-

, R { ;lnnoes of his eyes, when she smiled upon him
.orBow he ‘gazed upon her when her looks were

: *‘turned away ; -how gloomily he knit his brows when
* she furned wiih like amiability to spoak or listen to
the Americaa, At last he seldom moved from be,

. : "d° "P"t and was almost silent when she was absent,
',l‘he very tones of his vofcs in addressing to her the
' most insigniﬁce.nt: phrnse, sounded like homage and
s.dcrntion. .
Tovvard all the other persons ‘at; tho onetle, ,,m,
P"hﬂps the exception of Leonle, he maintained on

e i j hh’ebi distant manner, jolned to a degrse of conde
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even vvith the Minister.
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' ‘him

o was \vshed a something cold and dlstant‘uhd fidh

'l'hst Lyonel vvonld ‘not, like the rest, seek the favor :
of the individual o courted by all, may well be iq-
agined: According to his maxim; hé became, with.
out giving himself away, only that, and so muoch to-
another, as that other would be to him. "Probably,
as Is often tho case in the world, éach misapprehend-
ed the othor.* The count was misled bya gdsvving
and growiog jeaionsy ; and still more by the con-

" | tradictory” judgment of the household regarding the

American. ‘The equivooal expreseions of the Minis-
ter, thut shrewd, experienced man of the, world,
seemed to him to arrive nearest the truth. . Aud the -

opportnnity was got wanting to oonvince ‘himself in
that respeot. ) !

.
—
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_CHAPTER XXIX. ,
"A Polite Disputes | -
One and the other bad.been allured by the.beanty
of the morning to a walk in the park. It was very
early, not yet' sunrise. Both surprised to ineet at
an lour usually devoted to morning’ dreams, re-
malned standing ; both seemed to hail their meeting
as a fitting opportunity of reading the opponent’s
character more deeply than beretofore, - From the
beauty and glory of the morning, the pleasant re.

to tho family ‘at the villa, to the peouliar good qual-
ities of each member there.’

«Binco the few -days-of my sojourn here, 1 feel
like one‘bound fast by magio,” said the count. “It
will be difficult for me to part from this ohnrming
plaoe. Idonbt not, ngge- the less' to you. They
speak of your near departure, But you, I imagine,
wiil not return to your Colony entirely. without
home-sickness ; and not ‘withont taking with you
the remains of the beautiful ; or perhaps,” he added,

across the sea." .

Lyonel thonght of the angel in Ssint Gathnrine’s
Vale, and. felt- his faco flush. sllghtly, but quickly
composing bimself, he replieds - -

« The beautifal I find in my own home' the most
beautiful will bé my remembrance of Lichtenheim,”
His auswer and the suffasion of -his- faoe caused
the heart of the count to contract paini’nlly ; o op-

on:

art and solence | oan unfold in older uatiohs, of the
great and usefal. I have heard the' same from oth-
ers who for a’ Tong time have lived among savages.
How is this 2"
" Probably. Bir Count, beoause for men in that
hemisphere, Nature. is the most natural; and the
constraint of the civilization of to-day, however daz-
gling it may appear, is constraint still. One feels
more comYortable after undressing at night, in bed,

..

rade.”
“A curious reason + but you are & Republican, Mr.

happiness, in becoming ohildren of Nature.”

treat that surrounded them, the conversation turned

smiling, *the most Beauti Yul vriil sooompsny you

dertooonoenl thls and to eay somethlng, he vvent

“ Wonderfnl 1 yésr ‘wondertal th!it a men of- onlti-
vated mind-should feel more at éase in ‘your primeval
forests of Ameriss, than‘in the enjoyment of all that

more at ease, than by dsy encased in our coat of pa-

Harlington, and perhsps wish for us your sort of

M1 ssk yonr pardou,” res
oot Tost the Jestjng mii

s mountain, three or four, thoessnd fect high, over|s

gotten by the rest of the vrorld, forgotten even in all |t
the treatiea of . Franee and Speln. It consists.of &
few soattered huts; numbers sosrcely fifty inhabi-|¢
tants, and i» gorerned by five Elders only:

teresting oneg that 1'have spént in Europe.”

« Ahem ! little pigmy States like that, forgotten in
‘| all the treaties of the' great’povvers. you can find in
Poland, Bohemla, England ¢ven in Germany{ freer

enoe, the fulloess of tho blogm df civilization, no

dealers ?”

« Sir Count, everywhere it is thesame; in New
York, New Orleans, Philadelphia, as in Parls, London,
Berlin; a8 everywhere,'in large cities, where great
masses poison each other with their breath, Yes, I
havp seen miuch that is great and good and worthy
of admiration in Europe. ‘ But, 8ir Count, you seem
desirous of giving our conversation & direotion I had
not*intended. We were speaking. if I mistake not,
of despotic and liberal State arrangements.”

«We have no Hmore despota'in Europe, unless you
name the Sniteu of. Stamboul Mr, Harlington ; and
if not everywhere great and intellectaal Princes, at
least, benevolent men aud women upon thrones.”
«T wish you JO’, fiv Count, if Don Miguel is the
last tyrant, or b‘erdiuand of 'Spain, or Charles the
2enth of Franoe; vvere the Tast kings that broke their
words to the people. Once.l ackuowledge, next to
Frederio the Great, I revered the intellectual Catha-
rine the Great ; aithough almost too sentimental,
she ereoted & monument.to hix-iap-dog, in. place of
dedjoating it:to the noblest of her people. But, when
I visited the' dining hall of - her palace, and .saw the
horrible paintings of Caganova, the portrayal of the
foarful massacros at the conquest of. Oczakow and
Ismasl, that she gazed upon without destroying her
appetite’; as I visited the knout manufactory in Ka-
san, where anaually millions of cudgels and straps
are prepared, I was overcome with abhorrence—"
# May be,” Interrupted Wabern, * you will not of-
fer this as an example, Russia is still in process of
development ; it is growing out of Asia. Do you not
know that Peter the Great wished those kings joy
who could govern tbeir people with laws, in place of
the knout? And yet he was compelled to use the
kunout ¢p his barbarinns, as the father in the educa-
tion of his wiliful ‘ohild must use the rod. We were

hsion of whicki he scémed unoonclous ; this as-

«] was not just thinking of that. 1donot be.
iong to Rousseau’s children of Nature Sir Count,
Monarchy and Republic are both equally honorable,
for both are in accordance with Nature. We, in
Amerios, call our not hereditary King, the Presi-
dent; you oall your hereditary President, King, or
Duke. Hereditary olaims to the Chair of State, bave
their advantages and disadvantages, so with the op-
posite views ; as all in the world has its dopble as

pect. 1f only in one as the other, the principle is
embodied that gives to ench, citizen his equal rights;
‘that does not- limp in the distance after the spirit of
the century, we oan bo content, Here, Bir Count,
you have, ag 1 believe yon desire to know it, my. po-
litieal confession of. faith,”

“ Excuse me, I thought not of it, but since we have
come to this point, let us. continue., Even if I do not
fully agres, vvith you, we shall not quarrel. You
place an equsl vvorth on Mouaroby | and Republican-
fsm, Icannot; although, like you, I honor the nat.
ural rights of men. and the people. , -1 also honor the
right of descent, becaus, in accordance vvith Natore,
it has grown out of the gradual development of the
nations, .One graln of national liberty too mueh. in
a ton of national. misfortune. contrast the. people
famed for their;liberties: with the oontented TRpose
of the striotly, monnrohlal. Think of the continued
surgings of .your. United States ; of the nnosasing
inner oonfuslons and agitations in England, France,
Switzerland, Spoln, I'would rather eat my bread
beneath the . ,8ceptre ofa Saltan, than beneath the
oudgel of 8 self-sovereign people; even the Sultan is
» human being, and can have better hours in, his
day; o thousand headed soyereign never has.’ ». i

.+ By all means, Sir annt. _Even the, despot. with
his foot upon the peoka of his sub]eots, oan uplife his
Iron'hands-in prayer to heaven, 1 believe lt. Boeptre-
or cudgel, in the hands of lavvlessnese, both are ao-
oursed. -Bu, the peacefal. repose that you. praise,
may bo. the repose of . sleep, or.that of deoay ;. men
|snd nations that. nre svvake do not. envy she de d,
1 am the man, for a monarohy vrhere the throne And
state power are the inberjtancgof the Priuces, nud phe
right to-the, lovisletnpen,is the ,l,nherltenoe of. the
waking people ;. there isan easogiation angd partiqipa

ous,”

ble are some of these ”»

tors. 1 think so, sir.”

speaking of-civilized nations.”
“ Where sometimes censorship and maundates reg-
ulating the faith, lettres de cachet, or cabinet orders,
hase rendered‘the knout and the rod alike superflu-

il

¢ Yas, sir, and they are always useful where thoy
are neoeasaty 1”” orled the Count, somewbat sharply.
# And they are most needed where the political gid
diness must beled back into sobriety. Let us not
judge of the actlons of Princes as of the actions of
privnte persons. Every Princs, and yon cannot take
this bellef from me, sees from the throne further and
more, than does the common citizen. He is in the
place of God, and is accountable to him only, and Is
by birth end blood & nobler being than we of an in-
ferior station. A oltizen upon the throne, n Crom-
well, aBnenoparte, remains even there for his life-
time, a citizen ; the genulne, pure greatnoss of Princes
will be forever wantiog."”

oy, too, ‘Bir Count, will honor your polltioal oreed
sorry as I must feel for our glorious citizen, Wash-
ington { Napoleon was the son of an advooate ; King
Charles the Fourteenth of Sweden was the samo;
Boyer,, President of the Republio of Haytl, was for-
merly an honest tailor; Theodor - Kolokotroni, the
great mar. of the. _New Greeks, only-a robber’s son,
1 could name some others, you will. say, parvenus,
upstarts] We have scen plebiaus sonr upwards to
high distiuotion, and Princes come down. Let us
leave God to ruls! - The lustre of ‘the throne cannot
| be bestowed by the Jeweller ; it 1s given by the wis.
dom, justioe and ‘humanity of hitn ‘Who holds it. Be-
leve me, 1 am’ not one of the ‘aystematically foolish
foes of Kings. I kuow, and love and honor many of
the present matarchs, smong your Germans also,
Not only royally great, but hnmacely great and no-

" Only soms..of: them 1 And - some. perhnps, ho.
wanely little, Mr. Harlington; do you not think so?
I believe thst our Prinpes, vvouid not have lost #o
much of the Teverenoe. and esteem ox the. poople, if
they had been less ‘popularly affable;: but had re-
talned more of the olden divine righte of gmr ances-

tion of superior station He'dld's 1ot lay aside,
! He observed the American

" with the lurking eyes ¢ of 8 fnloon, as {f oominnslly
que lioning #Who nre you?”:" No'dbubt he’ fedred
jim_ aa & ‘rival. In their ‘soola’ interoourse, be
wd g"nsrded the ntmost politencrs, but ever tn’bls words
gh- ,tigularly«

Lt

I vvould rather live in the smallest of European
publics, than beneath her greatest Autgorat.”
Wabein gave . him asldelong glance, and vrl:[

mooking smile, replied : gew
» Brery ong to his teate l Haveyor; "}Pn beor

] A
wg‘lty comlnnn'ling, to the oomprehs ‘”h)i,i,’ht!
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tion for the goad of: ali, . rAnd .when thnt is, vvautiF‘,

well: pleased with the Republio o ‘Bt.jM vl-

. Ly el

« In Jost'or earnest, Bir Count ? 'rhe Prenoh eml-
grauts formerly jmagined that the Revolution wonld
uever have come to pass, if Louis the Bixteenth had|'
shown miore of Orfental sapremuoy fn spletidor and
Jexotusiveneess if the' Queen Mnrls ‘Antolnetto had
more striotly observed the Court’ ton‘and etiquotts,
They thought nok that 1 was them) L¥és that In thelr

ed Lyonel, who had ay, untll it beearne abhorred How fatherly and
“I onghtof the Repub-: vonerable are your German Princes, your Kinge of
lio of Geust, also in the Prvrenﬁa that is situated on | Prussia, Wurtemberg, Saxony, and others, standing

imply In the midst of thefr subjects, and yet be-

the springs “of Esnx Bonpes. ‘1t is, 1 belleve, the | loved and greatl Indeed, the divine lustre of Kings
smallest ;- independent tron the .oldest time, nnd for-| arises not from the workahops of their Jewellers,

heir tatiors and architeots.”
« Enough of that chapter, sir!” angrily exolsimed
he Count. % We do not understand each other; you

But | speak American, I the European tongue ; it 1s better
there dwells sirxplisity oft manners, honesty, common | each of us takes his own way.” With these words
sense and freedcm beneath every roof, [ lived three and a slight bow, the European left the apot, leaving
days there, and' 1 reeall them as among the moat in-| the American in surprlse at his altered manaer,

CHAPTER XXX.
 The Depmarture.
Lyonel looked after him without oomprehending

than your Republio-of fifty souls. You should know | o'y o sould have offended him, for the Count seemed
the life and dolngs of out gipey republics, But se- displeased at something; but it did not long trouble
rioasly, M. Harlington, fof 'belicve you are jesting,| o1 yrayeler, who.returned to his inn without the:
have you really, in our monarohlal eonntries, met slightest loss of his good hurmor. He wrote several

with uabappy natione ? Nothing humanly great, lotters, and toward noon returned at the acoustomed
nobly created ? Has the- upsoaring of artond sof |, u') the Vills.

But o strange spirit seemed to have taken posses-

charms for you? Have you found less honesty and

sion thore. In the place of the former cordiality
ﬂ““r‘;i‘:‘; ubs :‘rn ? ‘i“ witi:)y ou in your Ameri-| o 4 cheerfulness, he was recelved with oool polite-
o8, 80 rich in bankruptoles, robberies, mobs and slave| oun . the Minister, after the first greeting, turned

his back upon him, the Count was silent and frosty,
Leonie replied to him with timid oonstralnt. Even
the Counsellor was singularly embarrassed. Ooly
the Countess Gabriella, as he kissed her hand, fa-
vored him with a slight pressure of hers and a kind-
1y smile, but even the smile was grave,and bore an
expression of consoling pity. She left him standing
and returned not to him again,

The conversation, foroed as‘it was, continued
wearily, and was but seldom addressed to him. Sev-
eral noblemen from the neighborhood made their ap-
pearatce;_all were received with cheerfal faces, but
for him thehe was not one, - At the table, when amid
sounding glasses and merry jests the social Joy bad
gained & freer speech and fuller expansion,. Lyonel
sat silently, and folt that ho was enacting the part of
one who could be missed, and that that part was given
him purposely. He felt deeply wonnded by this oun-
duct, for which he could assign no reason; but he
evinoed mot in volce or mauner that he felt or no-
tioed 14, -

sought bie friend the Counsellor !n order to question
him. - '
# For heaven’s sake, do Inform me what demon
has so suddenly changed all hearts and minds
toward me 9” he asked, as soon as he had found the
son of the Minister in one of the Avenues. *1I seem
1o be in the way here. Speak to me openly. . Have
I, without my knowledge, done aught to offend any
of your loved ones? 1 coufess to you I feel hurt by
the change that is displayed.”.

#We will talk without interruption. The ugly story
oannot be more painfal to you than it is to me.
You know my father, from the first, harbored a oer-
tain prejudios agalnst you.”

i Qall it by the right name—a suspicion. He takes
me for a political emissary of young Europe, or
young Germany, or for & Communist, or the Lord
knows what.”

« ]t is possible, my dear Harlington. You must
forgive the mau who, in bis advanced age, cannot
chase away certain idens that have taken root in
the cirole of his thoughts froni early youth.”

« 1 have nothing to forgive your father, I honor
his opinions.- May he pardon me for having grown
up under other circumstances, and for being younger
than he is”’ . '

.«You know, my denr friend, every one retains
something of the avooation he pursues. As Chief of
the Police department for many years, he espies
mischief everywhere, So it is that, since the first
days of your aocquaintance, your person, and all
that: relates to you, appears enigmatical to him;
your descent, your travels and their aim, your peca-
niary ciroumstanoes—~in short, ail your dolugs ot
home and abroad” R

« But, unfortunately, I cannot make myeelf differ-
ent, nor appear except as [ am.”

«] underatand it. Alas,the entire art of oursooial
interoourse conslsts, in ourday, of delusive adornment
of self toward others, and of cunningdistrust, on the
other hand, againat the like artfulness in the rest.
Thatis the essential aim of all so-called higher educa-
tion,. Therefors, ln old age, after many an endured
deception, we are oftener more susplofous; while as
young-persons, we were artloss and often more oon-
fiding than we should be. ~ And now to return'to our
trouble. I will belleve you are innooent. = Yes, you
are, for we:found ourselves compelled to veil from
you certain olrcumstanoes relating: to oor house.
Thia caused you to mlstake-and now—the lnol-
dent—"

out the worst| .What incident ?”
.« Give mo your hund and word of honor, my frlend,
to keep that aisebret whioh I will tell you ooncern-
{ng certaln persons.” - ,
# Here; you have-my hand and word of honor.”

“# You pald -attentions to the Countess Von Feld-
1its;-you canhps entlrely deny it~ Your sult to this®
mos} smisbig young lady—"

‘u] beg'ps there was no suit] I oondnoted
myselt,;towsrd , the Congtess ‘aa every gentloman of
good breeding ‘shoald.” T stood ‘i o closer. oontiee- .

‘When the numerons oompsny arose from the
table and ‘dispersed along the garden walks, Lyonel

«Bo tranquil i” replied the Counsellor, with his
usual good nature, as be took Lyonel’s arm and drew
him into an alleyof vines overhung with shade.

S o0

» Why do you hesitate, my desr Urmlng? Speak , '

« Oh, Harlington " whispered the Counsellor, gat
ing searchingly into bis eyes. *And the meeting on
the stairs of the Castle? You wero watched. The
mors than friendly scene was witnessed.”
Lyonel replied without hesitation :
#[sthat all? 1did what you also would have
done, Not without danger to myself did I'save her
from falling. And what perhaps—"’

» No apologies, my friend! The Countess, as yon
oall her,is young, lively, wilfal,oven now and then—I
do not blame you for anythlng, for you did not guess—
well, you have given your word of houor! Now you
may be informed of it. Gabriella is the Pzincess,
daughter of our reigning Duke ; she is the betrothed
of the Prince Louls, and this hereditary Prince is
the Count Wabern himself.”

Lyonel gazed upon his friend in specchless amase-
ment, and murmured 3

« How could I dream of that? Had you given
me the slightest bint ¢ J—"

‘o]t wgs, and is, in psrt, yet a eeoret. The
prinoeiy pair did not know each other personally ;
the marriage was agreed upon through negotiatiou
between both Courts. There is a little surprise in
prepsratlon, therefore the incognito of the heredi-
tary Prince and that of tho Princess. It is done at
the request, of the Prince, and in our bouse the first
meeting of the iilustrious pair took place. Prinoe
Louis was to have heen mystified at first, but the
idea was rejected. He knows his betrothed, but she
knows not his identity with that of her intended;
he has become her passionate adorer.”

+ That is charming ! like a story from the Arabian
Nights. BSo,s0! I pever could have dreamed that
a prince would be pleased in finding himeelf the
hero of such a romance}” oried Lyouel, laughing. .

« How did you happen to offend him this morn-
ing, my dear Harlington ? o came out of the Park
in an ill humor, and expressed himself quite jndig-
nantly concerning you to my father and self.”
wQffended, was he? Wherefore? What with?
We had a conversation, an insignificant differenc
of opinion, that is all. Ho seemed, indeed, to be un-
pleasantly touched, by I koow not what, Or, per-
haps, his Highness is not accustomed to contradie-
tion, He left me, were he not a prince, 1 would say
in a very unbecoming manner. Ab, now it is clear
tome} Therefore the universal gloom and coldness,
or, rather, the unconcenled indignstion against me
poor sinner! A prince has felt his diguoity insnlted.
1 must submit in such a case. DBut, dearest Urming,
at least I should mot be condemuned without per-
mission to defend myself.”

« Friend, it is not alone for that. There bas been
another report about you—a very disagreeable one.
I did not beliove a word of it, only on account of the
filthy source from whencd the falsehood came. I
feel grieved that my father, in his indignation, re-
lated it in presence of tho Count, the Countess, and
my sister—you sce we gat in conversation round the .
breakfast table when my father read tho letter con-
ocerning you. Perhape he wished to triumph a little
over me, because I always took your part against
him. Euough, I remain unbelieving, desplte of it,
that ail withoutexception—"

« Have you broken the staff upon me?” inter-
rupted Lyonel, as ho heartily pressed the Counsel-
Jor’s hand. * Thank you, you are a true, a genuine
friend. Now please continue.”

* o You know, as I have heard, but was not beforo

[aware of, our farmer tenant, Trolle, the rascal in

Snint Catherine’s Vale? You never mentioned a
word of it to me.” '
«Trolle? The man did not scem to moof sof-
ficlent importance to waste any words upon him.”
“Then you knew him? Well, a8 we were as-
sembled around the breakfast table, a letter was
brought in from this man. My father read it to
himself with strange gestures, and making glances
at me. Then he gave us the news, with sarcastio
remarke of his own, dirested agaiust ycu and my-
self.”

« You make me anxious, (,ounsellor' vvhst were
the news 7"’

o Father folded the letter, and did not reveal the
entire contenta; leaving-us to suppose out of regard
to the ladies present.”

« But, T entreat you, what news did it bring 2

Urming with considerable hesitation—'a sort of
love affair, in which you were involved in the valley
yonder; too familiar an intimacy with—with how

ehall I name it—with a femalo of not the best repu-
tation.”

Lyonel turned pale at this aunoucement ; then the
blood returned in & orimeon tido to his face. The
Counsellor noted tho changes, but gnnrded himself
against saying more.

The Amerioan inquired, however, with s firmer
volce: “ Know you of & Ceoilia Angel, who llves
there with an unole, an old Hussar 7"’

#] donot; the name is not one with which I am
acquainted.”

“Do you know tho farmer, or staward Trolle 1”
#Know him ? of oourse I do.”

“ Well, ‘then, I have nothing more to pay. You,
will not expeot that I shall defend myself against
the calumnles of & man, who, in his besstly nature, .
beholds nothing that is pure; and who takes me for-
one like himself,. He must b made of a different -
material before I oould feel anger on his socouat!:
But you must know the old Bergeant of Bpssau,
Tobias Thork £

# Not as all, personally. Wo .bave not trpnbled |
ourselves about’ the ‘people behind there, and we .
seldom visit the Cathérine Vale. I only know, that .
on the recommondation of a General, 8 fricnd of my-

pride and afroganoe surrounded” a5id " datkened the

throns with’ 'thelr enit'erms, gomig in}q h’ﬁt'ivsl e
sel'}

\ t

rl,(lt 1y

tlon wlth her than with your kled Iady olster ” |
".r:,lvu " "tf
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::r{mh"’" the old deoaying barrick was g{yen_ ta. the..

i Well, 1t concerned—"" contitued “the” Here Von ~
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ture of the somewhat coarse farmer. . Since. then.we gru “edhl bk o x w “‘“m ﬁnnﬁ’s J :

bave heard ho bad taken the girl to liye with him, |The 'egrLdnnmereo s eyes in t o ope 0| . B WL i S : They rovel i
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s steps, rather later than-he intended. to the
cbumlng valley, by the well koowgy path uxrongh
the Park; by the banks of the stream, untit he reach-
ed the beloved hut, He found it, as Arnold had,
with open door, nnd empty. The few household ar
ticles had been remoqu With sorrow{ul looks and
a grieved beart, the secker looked upon the dreary
put enomer question to you. Do you take me for a ,ulle, tho derolole space, He lon $he rpqt with min-
libertine 1 , gled feellnge of asjonishment, rndneu, g.nd indigna-
# By no means, my friend, but—" tion, and murmared, as he pnrsned his way: . .

er Florence, my light, my,! tenoo.

1 wandered adown the dim dista
. Adown the sweet valley of Yqon— o ;

* Far downt by the star-lighted Otter o]
In the ﬂower-robed valley of Yoon.

“Tho alr waa all fragrant with Yoges, . . ;.
Our bearts were unburdened with gloqm.
Felr, M ere the scenes of life’s morning, :
Bright hoves all our foture adoralog— ;
«. No thonglrt of the wide yawnipggo
No thonglu of the grave that was yalt! ng

,.Where pever comee rorrov or chill 3

There I knew. that her aniri wgs awalling, ,
[Enfrasichised from dnrknesé end 1L,

It!\opght of. the prled .010 -A .

: s T BAW *mongst the' ilar lunne th nt nlght.

‘|- -y Ear off in the realmy of the Orient, .. ;,. .

Whers the clouda with "the sweet glories blent

*, To fnahlon,my virion that ‘plght ; (
When the brow.of my Florenge grew ghugl{m
*‘When her cheek and her forehead grew w

elnelonq? To offer ‘to the plnatlo n-r\n ; of childhood,
n.rG truth. what, fromahlgheu jdpoint it sees
| ot to be such, is preaenung o phiase’of “ double con.
,eelonen 8" not very plen.snnt to oonlopplate—a
mode of, ey\ng fast and loose bt muet result in
varlou 9bllqnllfes of vision—open on Ihe one hand
for all  up! ard and onward }lght represaed on the
othgr bx 0 beared mlon of Orlhodoxy and old

%y the: praying m fagohine oF the » Unita.
AR, ot

xien ) Whiok Jiag ‘printed prayers geared

they are persons of a bad charaster and dlrrepuu-
ble trade.”

“ You .#ay, it seems ; you are rlght. seemsso! |
will yot call apon an old proverb, but upon an old
experience, Many & worthy heart throbs ‘neatb 8
torn blousge, while morsl perversity and hypooritical
seomlng stalk ebon} enveloped in gold, pnd silks. I

By P
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) “Bat?” - « This 18 unfriendly and ungraleful! Wherefore : f thooght of “the grave "neath thie willow, *
: | with {ts gloom. - gre 8 .
.4Did you really visit—hold intercourse With that | (hio{@XAL Bight? Why not deign to_give me the To burden-one soul t: Otter X thought of iy Samoxdumed geave ... . |1 the lettlng ¢ of lf"' e“h,]g:‘y in the '\1';:: :: &a:,
: person id rllghml. notice? I have surely deserved a little at. tr dowi Past the Bridge of the Otter, I turned, with my soul filled with yearning; oel‘zl' to sult’ purchasers, - The young

proud tone and . Anj fip past the church on ths hpight— - ' Ny heart in my bosom was burnlng : taught how to rl:oot the Devil round &’ etump. while

tention from the old man! He could eaelly bave in
quired whether 1 yet remained at Lichtenheim;
Cecllia could have known, have guessed it; she had
demanded my return. She lefe the valley, and left
me, poof, deceived onel to prolong my stay at the
villa. Perhaps they have removed to the Capital.

“Yes!” responded Lyonel, with 8
& seriousness that demanded ‘respeot:  Yes! and
you will not doubt it, with the best, most honorable
motives. I bave no scruples, if you will listen to
. me, to confide to you my entire secret. That the

poor outlawed girl was of illegitimate birth, I knew;

the sentlmental pews thus have the  sincere milk
of the word,” kept sweet by the tears of Lot’s wife,
the Wand of Moses, the Meditation on Noah’s Ark,
with its happy family, now up, now down, “like pot-
tage in & cauldron,” by the might of Jehovah in
'| hamstringing Jacob, and in controlling Balnam with

And up past the charchyard of Baynthem,

Whare the dead in thelr couches had lain them,
Where the star-lamps' tremulous light

Bhone down on the cold gleaming tomb-stones
Of ghostly and desolate white. -

And Florenoe clung close to me, trembling,

Ah1 weirdly the wild winds did rave,
'Mongst the drooping. boughs of the willow
That shaded the place of the grave.

I called out aloud in my anguish,
- . I called my lost Florence's name ;
With wafls of the bitterest sadness,
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" With & silent bow directed to the rest, he retired

" ngreeable when ons has been hungering all day!”

.~ {hiat was to have brought him to her presence. Bhe
*'had requested him to come—had ‘promised him s

; lhurd Ardold’a volee:

that her step-father was the executioner, | knew ;
that he—"'

«Do mot be angry! but, my best friend—"’ fal-
tered Herr Yon Urming, shrogging his shoulders:
« You comprehend that in such society, and then in
that of our house, in the company of a Prince, an
jllustrious Princess, you took the atrangeal position
in the world !

o | understand it. 1 comprebend that I—let me
embrace you! Do you, you enly remain my friend!
And now come {”

With these words, Lyone! clasped his friend to his
heart, aud then drew him without the leafy.
avenue.

# Where to ?” inquired the Counsellor, who giad-
ly accompanied him: *what is your intention ?
Do not get me into diffioulty. I rely upon your eec-
cresy, your word of honor!”

Both approached the aristocratic assembly, that
in groups were gntherea around & fouuntain whose
jetsof water uprose in fantastic forms, and descend.
ing, filled n wide marble basin. Lyonel, with un-
covered head, addressed the Minister and bis daugh-
ter, anuouncing to them his immediate departure ;
be gave heartfelt thanks for the kindness he had re-
ceived, and took his leave. Even so he bade fare-
well to the Countess Von Feldletz, and the Count
Von Wabern, who stood in friendly chat together.

with hasty steps.

In the unnnimous surprise, no one had found
time to reply n word. 'They all looked after him
in bewildered astonishment; the fair Gabriella’s
gaze followed him long. The Counsellor’s face ex-
pressed his regret and perplexity.

« Pack up, Arnold!” cried Lyonel to his faithful
Jackson, as he entered his room at the Inn, #Order
post horaes for to-morrow.”

«8hall {t be s0? At what hour 7"’ nsked his man,
19 he gprang up joyfully from the sapper-table, after
hastily emptying his wine glass,

# About moon. 1 must first pay & necessay visit;
remain seated, do not disturb yourself in your agree-
able employment.”

w Cospetto di Bacco! eays the Italian ; fndeed it Is

« Wherefore that

« Why, tho devil led me, because I didn’t know
what to do with myself, iuto that confounded—I be-
lieve thay call it Catherine Vale. I thought to en-
joy myself finely. The host, the rough scamp, after
I had to tell him who and what I was, where and
how, and from whence, showed me the door. 1 am
sacre nom ! no rogue, and 1 answered the olown ao-
cording to his deserts. A ocouple of women, like
witches, came to the rescue; ah Dio Santo! they
barked worse than chained dogs! I took myself off
as fast as I could, and sought another shelter;
found a decaying cabin ; all within stood open ; but
the nest was empty—the birds had flown.”

«What? how ?—a little house amid the white
birch treea ?” ’

«Exaotly! The place was as empty as my stom-
ach., Aeked a peasant fellow if ro one lived there?

T ought to let them go. Iwill. But Imust speak
to the Baron Von Goldtwig. Without ald she shall
not be, She may be innocent of this, and 1 willnot
be unjust.”

Although it was nearly noon, Lyonel resolved to
visit the ruins—the place more hallowed to him than
any otber of the earth. - As he came in sight of the | .
crambling walls, moss-over-grown stone and pillars,

tho arches and the waterfalls, he was completely

mastered by grief. He bowed his head and wept

silently! The witnesses of his past happiness were

before him, and seemed in silent pity to have become

the witnesses of his saul’s keenest agony. He threw

himeelf upon the ground by the overgrown column,

and laid his face on the cool herbage, where' Cecilia

had laid hers in the hour of their farewell. Like

her, he wept and prayed upon that spot,

A considerable time elapsed thus, and then he

heard voices, He listened eagerly; looked around,

but beheld no one. He remained in his concealment,

and thought:

# Could it be Cecilia herself 2"

«Charming! Divine!l” orled a female voice, # It

was o fortunate idea of the Counsellor to bring us

here. And to think that he never spoke of it be-

fore! It is an enchanted valel—is it not? These

ruins, these stone walls encircled ingreen ; the mer-

rily dancing stream, venturing on the willful leap

from yonder height—do sce how picturesque it all

isl Do you know that you are 8 thoroughly unim-
pressible and prosaio being? You stand as indiffer-
ently bere as before & barren stubble-field, I beg,
do you not find this landscape beautiful 7/

* No!” replied the manly voice; “where you are
I see nothing else, and all besides that is beautiful
loses its attraction.”

« Bllenoe I”” she cried ; I cannot tolerate this lan-
guage. Only on this condition, as I have already
told you, can I allow myeelf your sooiety. Another
such word, and I will never again venture to be
alone with you. Thberefore, you will not offend my
ear with foolish talk, is it not so? Quiok, let us
speak of other matters.”

« If,” he replied, *I were to command my lips to
obey you, my heart would be disobedient still; and
every syllable I uttered wonld give forth a tone that
would contradict the words; and wéuld say naught
but I love you !—I worship youl”

« Bo silent, or I will leave you!” she responded
prondly and commandingly ; * your importunity of

fends me? Do not abuse the kindness with which
I regarded you. You do not know Ler who so thought.
lessly bestowed it. You do not know me, and the
oircumstanoes that surround me.”

o What if | knew you and all the oircumstances
you allude to ?” he replied with beseeching tones;
«]oveliest Gabriells, you are—-" .

« Not upon your knees, Count! Rise, I command
you I’ interrupted the lady, in a voioe that betrayed
anger, or alarm.
« T will not rise until the daughter of the Duke,
the Princees Gabriella, has forglven the temerity of
the Countl” he replied, after & pause of some
seconds.

He #ald the people who bad lived there had left
five days ngo, and had gone to the Capital; a soldier

with one gtump of an arm, end a denoced pretty fe- |

male.”

« Did you hear correctly, Jackson 97

« Sir, with ono ear as well as with the other. The
nest had been empty for five days, and my stomach
since this morning. You can think of all the rest.”

Lyonel wandered silently about the room. com-
pletely overwhelmed ; he questioned, sought for all
the details, and thon oried :

« Jackson, to-morrow at sunrise, hiave post horses

ready. ‘At sunrisel we go to the Capital 1”7 -
" ° CHAPTER XXXL
The Bolrolhn.l .
‘A dny of vexnllon like the’ pnal. one, wonld have

_.Bufficed to break down the self-control of the moet_l

« Haw! you knew it, Count ?—knew it, aund you
undertook, you dared—"’
# Do not reproach me, my graolone lady! You
| yourself gave me encouragement in the venture, I
implore you! only one look upon this ring on my
hand! Deign to cast a glance npon this llttle
note~""
«Qood heavens! You—you the Prince .Louls,
who—" she faltered, in a fainting voice.
There was a deep silence. Lyonel listened in vnln
for more, He heard only light whispers, and tender,
fleeting murmurs as of kissing lips, mingling with
“|low uttered words of affeotion, balf intelligible. -
.- v Lat us return to the Counsellor,’”” said Gabrielln,
at lengtb, in a voice that was very low and that yet
trembled. “ And you, tormentor| yon oonld 80
| wiokedly deeelve me "
» They all know at the Castle that it was my ln-
untlon to confess to you to-day. For that reason I

lnvinolble stolo.
- hifa at the Villa he would soon have recovered from,
but not so from the evil tidings from St. Catharine’s
Vale. He knew he could believe in the honest re-
port of Arnold, yet the sudden removal of the ln-

' valld and his nieee. scemed to hlm an impossible

. obourrence.
Beveral days were wanting to tho promlsod one

révelation conceraiug herself, Arnold mlght have
Dbeen mistaken or misinformed. He resolved to go to
the 'Vele himeelf, Bleep had not visited his eyes

when' mldnlght struckj and when at last lt oame, it
_was looompnnlod by oonfusod dreams. He Jooked
upon his dear, familiar Maryhnll' then he wu
~ Jost, in. ptrange cltles, or. in, deep forests, nnd on
'Inaooessiblée mountain helghu. “At last, from the
' bright olouds hove

" Vdssignaria ¢ forss ludlq»ola. pmla ¢ anors’ tu

Icllo " - :
A Nob 8 atall l" yewned Lyonol. W It wee lelo be-

oy rorelwent to oloep. "G,  Ariiold, loi me’ reet for .

“The ~ indignities  heaped ‘tpon”

down to him the figure of
ﬁCoollln, dasiling as 1t formed of celestial llght—en
* vanwinged nngel-holdlng In her right hand a crown

rode alone with you, and the Counselior took the
coachman’s seat. He pretended to have business
with the steward, so that.he could remain behind,
and we could wander here by ourselves.”
«Oh, men! you artful beings! Bat, Prinos, one
question : will this first deception {oward me also
bo the last?” . '
.Lyonel did not nndemand therest.. They walked
on slowly toward the lake, and their voioes were lost
in the distance. He sprang from the’ ground, and,
filled with indignation, turned into the forest path
o8 if the place had been deseorated by what hehad
beard—that, by the confession of Cecilia’s love, bad
been 8o purely hallowed; or it. appeared to him as
if fate ware desirous of mocking him iu her treach-
erous. mood.. He flow toward Liohtenheim, fearful
of encountering the Baron with the prinoely and
happy pair. . Luckily esoaping this slight dmger,‘ be
mohed the Inn, and bad -the horses harnessed at
onoe, and with -entire loas of appotite, dinner was in
valo pnpmd for him §;he . threw himself into (he

[
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17 Notl\lng indicated greater ignorance’ of’ the histo
of the Church, and ofm the history of mankjnd, nothh:’
is more fitted to'redupe the intellect to Imbecility, 5
to carry back the race to barbarism, than:the ldoot 4
we luz :otl‘:‘l)n%’ more to learn, that: Ohristisn{ty bas
n

Her bosom beat faster and faster,
Like one who ia dreading disaster ;
I kissed her pale forehead and said—

. Has some undefinable dread
Come up to thy soul with its danger?
~ Or dream'st thou of mystery, stranger

The mystical homes of the dead?"

The paleness of death on her face :

* «+ From out the far city immortal,

From out the wideswinging portal,
With most fndescribable grace,

An Angel stands, silently beckoning
e up to his radiant place.

A house ln the city of sflence
Is waiting my form to enclose
A home in the city Elysian ‘
shlnea now on my wandering vision,
Past earth with its sorrows and woes,
That s waiting to harbor my spirit.”’
Just then silver Luna arose,

And soft o’er the city of marble
Her glorious light-treases shone—

.

" The moonlighted city before you—

The light from the shining pavillon

s+ And see | far awey.ln the Orient
Regions of star.lighted sky,
A Cloud-Angel, tall and commanding,
“'Mid the stars in majesty standing,
A form from the Aldenn on high;
From the hosts of shining Immortals,
The holy Immortals on high!

Ah, see ! he Is smilingly beckoning
Me up to that starlighted land ;
Up. up, to'the City Eternal |
Up, up, to the region supernal !
To join with that glorious band—
Who, up mid the star-fields of azure,
In glory eternally stand.

A tomb with my history graven!”’
I turned—'neath her tresses so raven
Hoer forehead was ghastly and white ;

« Thou st pallid, my Florence, my sister
Thy forehead is deathfully cold "
Her bosom beat faster and faster,
Like one who is dreading disaster
Fair Dian, 1n cloud robes enrolled,

Looked down through the distance so

Looked into my soul's deep recesses,
As prophets look into the skies—

As prophets, in climes Oriental, -
Look into the fate-burdened skies,

And gently she spoke, me reproving,
(She knew of my mad unbelief,)

Her words they were gentle and loving
Her spirit wag chastened by grief,
Her soul, filled with fate, was ¢’erburd

With strange nnd nnspenknble grief.

Beneath the still marbles'and pnle :

T Bt e
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)T'was nigh to thé close of the year ;
T was nigh in the coldskied Deoembe

The night was eo ohilly sad drear,

Btrewn over the pall of the year. = -

Alone, down the banks'of the Oiter,
And up past the church on the hill,
Alone in the darkness [ wandered;

; In s+ the city of death’’ on the hul.

lee ghost of some mortal, departed,
‘1 ‘wandered, all silent, gad hearted,

Like ghosts by the desolote tombs,
And silently thon in the benvens, o
" Lighting up with sllver-hued glory

The skies, as the gentle Aurota: -
" Announcing the coming of morn

As I wandered so sad aud so weary,

The light on each ghostly white stone ;

As we pused by the gates of the dead ;
+s Why tremblest thou, Florence, my sister?

Than olings *round the place of the dead— -
Than clings round the homes in the churchyard,

Then Florence replied—me not chiding—

¢ And see;" I exclaimed, *¢ the bright glory,

Cast down on each ghostly white stone "

~ And see, nea\ﬁl‘yon low-drooping willow,
Gleam out "neath the moon’s silver light,

Was white "neath her dark raven treases,
Her cheek and her forehead were white.

Looked opt from her path in the heavens ;

cold,

And Florence loocked upward with trembllng.
Looked up with her large dewy eyea ;-
Looked up from her midnight of tresses,

Her tones they were sad while reproving,

ened

Then backward we trod 'neath the moonlight,
Went back l.hrongb the rosescented vale,

Went down from.the churchyard of Baynl.hem.

Where the dead In ikiefr couches had lnln them.

Went back where the swift- rolllng Otter '
Refreshéd the rweet-bloomlng vnle. :

[

~ 'Twas night; in the lm dnye of ontnmn I

'
T3

oo ANy Well—gh, Well, Xrémember! . .

The leaves werg all dead in ‘the forest,

"Bad thoughts of the by-gone I pondered ; .-
The winds of the midnight grew chill— .
Blew chill 'mongat the.homes of ,the lost ones,

¢

'Up. up, past the gateway, I windered, .
-And in "mougst the midnight of glooms,

. Around "mongst the desolate tombs—
'I'ho marblos that stand fn the midnight,

One atar, "mid the darkness was born,

One star glimmered out §n the darkness ;
.+ Farup in the realms of the pole, ..
: And down through:the midnight so dreary,

4

. Came fn with its light to my youl— . -

-

L8 Oh. Florencel far up in the Kingdom,

-With a'grief well nigh unto madness, . -
.. With soul in a tormenting flame,
I remembered my trivial scorning, .
And oalled my lost Florence's name,

- Far up in the soul’s myaticland ;

From the ranks of glowing Arch-Angels;

From the hosts of holy Eyangels,  ~
Where now in their glory they stand,

Turn aslde from the radisnt pleasures
Of Heaven's adorahle band.

Stand out o'er this region of eorrow,
With stars in your angel-bright crown {
Throw open the glittering portal,
And to the dark soul of & mortal
A vision of beauty send down—
An Angel to beckon me starward,
From far myatic- Aldenn send down."”

+1 spoke, and a'light Boreallc. ¢
~Illumined the regions on high ;
A glorious and grand luomination,
Shone out {n the night's desolation,
_ Bhone out with the siar in the sky ;-
A glory robed Angel from Afdenn,
Appeared in the mther on kigh.

An Angel stood up in the Orient—
.Btood up 'mongst a million of stars;
Btood, bright as the god of the morning,

Golden clouds his pathway adorning—
His feet-on the nebulons bars ;

His feet, like Sandalphon’s, were resting
Far up on the nebulous bars.

With a smile of ineffable glory -

He gazed on my sqrrowful brow,
Yet beckoned not up to his Aidenn,
‘Where dwelt the adorable maiden,

The glory of God on her brow,
But shadows of sorrow came sudden,

Came over his star-crownéd brow.

Then back to his far blessed region
The Angel from Afdenn took flight ;
Back to his gardens of pleasure,

‘

# the strength of the rhinoosros.”.. : -. P
When Mr, Miller was ‘writing his Teatimony of
the Rocks,” there’ was much expecw.tlon in the old

| church that he would in some way make fas ‘the

Jand-marks of the old tneologles, but alns, when

. | the #Testimony” appeared, those who had thought

to find * indemnlty for the past and seourity for the
fatare,” must have experienced jnv lively manner

| the truth of that Soripture, which says, that while
| u patiently - waiting. for good, -evil.cameé_from. the

Lord,” ‘The readers -felt, eays the North *British.
Review, “ & want which they did . not like to deﬂpe
to themselves,” Miller's vision of Moses etrotched
our Sabbath-day to the ¢ crack of doom,;” making
it but of little worth to our clerical nugnra who had
fenced it about &s a day of common length, and holy
to Snnday angury and vain enperetmone. ‘But be-
tween the upper and the mether rocks, the blow.off
bib of the * Testimony” has carried away so.much
beneath the « firmament” as to leave what remains
in a very serious stage of collapse, insomuch that
the Reviewer requires of us only so much to be ored-
jted to Moses, as 'wo would grant to the teatimo-

or ‘Moses, or whoever it may be, relates matters in
physics or spirit intercourse, and they . do not.oon-
travene the laws of either as we find them to-day,
we can yleld our belief that they may have been.
But when Hebrew or Greek olaims infallibility.for
teachings which were. fo tbemselves. and for them-
selves, acoording to, their capacities and. needs, and
bids ue take them and. walk by them as the surer
“word” than sl the light of . to-day can afford us,

. | we deotine such ancient.dark valley. and :shadow

of death. We hope in the way of secking and pro.
gression to find a more excellent way. .Indeed, we
already have knowledge of such way in the modern
unfolding, as shows the old voll to be rent from the
top to the bottom, ,

+The Christian Exnmlner says thnt “ oleriog.l ekep-

Back to his heavenly treasure, . - =i .
And left ‘me alone in the night= . !

Alone "mid the tombs with my nngnlsh. o
Alone in the chlll. dreary night.

Then L. Knew that my soul was too earthy,
‘Too, base for that luminous shore ;
1 Joyed for the mlulon ol’ BOITOW,
1 preyed that my spirit might borrow
Btrength from the léssons of yore;
“Thiat grief-might prépare me for Aidenn,
To part from my Florence no more.

L’amp Tykf. Va., 1863 v
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i By cowardice,” says an’ Englieh Revlew. “ our

‘| theology has been cramped, and our phlloeophio

range contracted because we' are nfrald to look the
Bihle fail in the face.” Hngh Miiler, ‘over able to
get free ‘of’ his nnreery olothee, had got to declare
that the clergy, as a olaes, suffer themselves to lin-
ger far in the rear of an lnbelllgent and aoccomplished
laity—a full age behind the requirements of the
time ;” henoe the large abcount made of Biblical old
fogyxem ‘with "its olerical augars who are ever: in.

| tent on conoealing the rents in the ancient shroud.

' ladmixiare of untradtworthy elétents in the narra.

tive of both Old and ‘New Teetamente.(’ Bays Jor.

tin: “ Theological aymma are t0o often a3 temples

dedioated to ‘implicit' faith, and he who enters to
worship In them, {astead of leaving his shoes, after

o ‘the Bastérn ‘manner, must leave his nnderetandlng
L't 'the door, and it will be well if he ﬁnd i( when he

“L'eomes out again.”

T3

' Bays the Edinburg Revlew: « Protestant Intoler-

"| ance has been as bitter as enlightenment and eivili-
| atfon would allow. ~ @ -~ The™ Bibla dosd hiot eon:

demn In ‘terms of religious persecution. - There is
no dlreot precept ngainst it. “Onthe eontrary, there

] afe mnny whlob. as we too well know, fenntlolsm

.| eional clergyman.

bas wrested 'to Its own mad putposes.”

“In’ his * Nomesis of Faith,” Mr. Fronde says’ «1
know men to try to keep their private consoipnoe dis.
tinet from their professioral donsoience; but it does
not always do. Their nature, like the dyer's hand,

*|is subdued to wbat it works in; and you know o

laywer when you see him, or a doctor, or a profes.
They are not simply men; but
meh of a particular sort, and unfortnnately, some-
thing not more but less than men—men #ho hnve

| saorificed thelr own selves to beoome the pnld lnatrn-

ments of & system,

The New York Christlan Inquirer ho.s ubllsbed
artioles deolaring that *popular Christisnity b e
failure.”” The manuer of our growing it doés, lndoed.
sppear & failuro. But what better' fruft could be:

| expected from the nurtdre and tlllnge we hive given;

apt beds ‘for healthy gromh. "Bveti our s&-oal od
liberal tlzeology, Unitarianwied; teachek In‘itsBan ay
rohoolr, and oftén from the pnlplw, to meet the level
of the pews, the barbarous J tdalema’of an effete Or-
thodoxy, #as well adaptdd t¢/ the development and

highly unfolded phases. Onr Unitarian brethren,

tr

Saye the Westminster Review::  There is & large

v tleiemiet.he root .of much of .our -religious, agita.
.| tion.” - Germen:and. Engllehallumnreexhlbls the

measureless sweep of dlalntegratlon 4n: thy.old theol-
ogles, making Old and New Testaments the.weakest
jof coherences. Neander, the sweet:and beautifal
| in spirit; makes but a sorry defence of the letter
against Btrauss. DMany who have done their best to
gave the Word from the hands of the more radical

- | disbelievers, have yet.to admit that in the Old and
.| New Testaments there are * numerous-proofs of in-

‘acotiracy in matters of fact,” which the assumers of

‘| infallibility 8o awkwardly cover, as to make the Bi.

ble resemble pieces of pnmhwork instead of a seam-

‘| 1688" 008t

! The London Quarterly Review says that Dr.. Ohalo
mers, who was so eminent & leader in Sootoh Ortho-

| doxy, * s aoknowledges that he was hiniself an unbe-

liever when he was first ordained to the minlmrlnl
office.”” Here is the very essence of mﬁdellcy-u-
suming to be what one is not. ' Yet from ‘suchi come"
the- eharges of lnﬂdelity’ against the honest’ senrchere

ner trnth, who ‘Jove the trath'above all &lngs, and

ngnlnat lgnoraneo and anpersmlon.
Bhall we wonder atthis deeeptlve rottenness of the
old churoh, when the deoeptlons of Biblical" patrl-
arohisms are tnnght froln pulplt and Snnday sohoola
a8 the word of God even Unltarlanwise, as wo have
Iately read In & Snndhy eohool book, prepnred ’for
‘marshaling the way in’ whloh the yonng idea lg to
shoot. If these thinge are done in the’ greon tree,
what may we expect inthedry? Shall we not: renp
as e sow 7 or do we, gnther grapes of thotns andfigs
of thistles ? What is the moral and spiritual auitun
of our country, to day, from' the oblique side of 'its
Biblioal civilization, when' the Word is claimed’ by
holy men to endorse the sum of all vlllanlea i pla-
vory, aud to endoree the ‘f_ool'mhly devout Bnbbntnr ane
fsm in rites, and‘ ‘ordinarices da the vm.y o. llfe Ior
making olean the soal?
1s the oharge of Tlleodore Parker trne he
oharueterlzeaa oertaln lnwyer pollcldan a8 1ying
more adroitly thab &ny other " peréon he'éver héard
speak, outside' the olenoal profession, 7 which;’ thas
implies tlmt ‘thigre are those in this profe bo‘Who
will'® lle with sooh volnblllty of ton ‘ ulnke
trulh appenr g fool”?
There are ohorges from various qnnrters of eolesi-
astioal untruthfulness, that ‘shame’ and’ deceptlonr
are given.us for the bread of llfe, and hat preachers
belteve not the creede they subkoribe. If this bo trne,
and hirelln 8 lend the flooks, noy for hlghest and
blondent “frath, bnt for whnlz will pay best at. Mnm-
mon’e and Fnahlon’e oonrt then it will ‘sopn’ n ie
thut 'in the nnare whloh the ‘wicked ‘laid for o
are thelr own Teet taken. Already there nré oll!
in “ Eeeaye and Reviews," who begin ‘to l;eq
orge, over: Blbhonl ‘excretlo ‘and dletlllery 8 P'-
‘With thb whole beart sick, and the hend lnlnl bey
have belohed the Word, and have bursi the lwp& of
the ohuroh, refusing to die with its harnou oF {helr
bneke. ‘l‘holr seven: hended yot nnltnr'y‘wor sends
 poreech lhrongh biblical and olmreh l’osa o{;

“T'g¢ ‘thorns,"and smiling eidly, her sweet lips tonohed oarriage, and drove off for the Capital
" : ) ve, off ¢ o Dis the d ‘Egy or from the soll in wh
- /his forehead in eonbollng benedlotlon. ; [0 »x commum.], e : ﬁ{'ﬁ:o. :n :l::l:;ruor thl;t:l;rn Tgnorasoe, dou:)le d:al‘l’n ‘°l:ml‘ts sro:vt:lu ‘hds - bebu. mghtlng ohaos and old nlght; for lhe enn
" He whs awakened by’ ronndp from' without, and et Saati s B supe tition, are nof the Ihlriy Nlnp” was as if seven hnn“e,

tered ‘thelr volges.,’ ‘The very broeohlﬁ’; of.the i
and, formulas were elrendod and bropon, l;ﬁl %l
the ehuro‘h fn' the' pllght of “ihe old' wom,{lﬁ 080

horse ran awpy, bt vyho pnt hee’ trne}\ fa

tal thebreeohlng broi ul%" “'6 ‘;“’” og. 9%

ny of Herodotus. Certainly—and when Herodotus,

who openly proclmm it'as the only envionr of nlnn

Y

! ) ure and perfeot, and tha} our ohly | .Camo in, like on Angel of gladuess, , . 'lllnrlrullon of divine ‘titith,” ‘ Ff
AN '("B 3""" o bt i ol he oﬂf.’;n’:.i'f ]Al::rt:{ng. recelve ihe '“‘9“,"°,’ oFr »;?9,?* Wi lghtinbls winge, tomyson), | Atiefoan ‘Sanday n;ohooltvnlo:i:”u';‘hf::;tm :; ol the °“i o) "“1’ i ‘”‘: orth i "‘11“&"
"lhohﬁlhtdi" Bﬂh‘ll wleﬁ llln ot to"'hnrn’eglﬁj P et ' Iknew ‘h““wod by the dwolllng I Mﬂ“"“ mﬂ‘ “"mﬂ“"d ybha poyerg f Y'l lho lnt 0 undls‘ ‘ PESN
' We belleve it onoe 1o evll; we bolleve fn good’ only Of Florence, the ){ght of my llfe § and legends by the same II lls 6 te ren 08 “
1now §” upon relleotlon. Is not this sad ?-—Delusy, I thought of the heavenly vision. * S eoldgy fn' 4 siore | of {:.l ' ng. rlest infdelity to teaoh ln m nrmo of
' ‘ ) 8 the yerles
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