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REUGION!—WIIAT. 1% 17T?

~Tis not 10 go to church ta-day,

To look devout, and seem to prayy

Anlere 1o.morrow’s sun go down,

Re dealing scandsl through the town.

Notevery un:eimvniuw.u face

1)-notes the certain reign of grace;

A phiz that ecems to s':?vl at sin,

Oft veils hypccrisy within.

#Tis not to mark out duty’s walk,

Or of orip 0wn good deeds to talk,

And then to pructice secret crime,

And s0 mispend and waste ourtime.

»Tis not for sects or creeds to fizht,

And cail our zeal the rule of rigity

When all we wish, isat thc bes?,

To sce our church exceed the rest.

117y not to wear the christian'’s dress,

Anllove to all minkind prifess;

And treat with scorn the suffering poor,

And fast against them close our door.

Ah no! religion means not thisy

Its fruit far sweeter, fairer is;

In heavenly soil alone 1t thrives,

And more than blossoms where it lives.

Religion! *tis the rule of life,

The hond of love, the bane of strife,

1ts precept this, **to others do

Asyou would have them do to you.”

It grieves to hear an ill report,

And scorns with human waces to sport;

0r others’ deedait speaks no i!l.
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some dozen Little-wh

ther.” .
So saying
stump, and springing over the fence,

es her regular: route on Tuesday

'g Baltimore at 7o’olock for Anns-
idgesnd Easton; returning, leav-

great melody,
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November,
f very ele-
gantand interesting appearance, found he had
ng a lonely

He stop-
the dreary road, and
eager gaze around; bui
0 on, Or Te-
trace his sleps.and ascend the long, tediou~

? said he, as he pulled

bu:

rhapdhere arc no such prowlers here, and
at all events it is a straight path—F-cantey
ita mile or two, and if I sce or hcarany
ng I canreturn; it will not be
to L sure, to run from the
enemy; but there is none ta trumpet my
fame in tiis wood—so come oa my tired

fast closing. and he
could only ride slowly, and with great cau:
tion, as the stumps of the trces often stood
1, and much impeded his pro-
. he had been riding for some
£ time, the snow commenced falling, and Fie-
, when
rough the
He gallop-
od on, and saw, to his surprice ana delight,
looking house, with
ghtzed windows; quitc an uncommon thing

he M shall share with
ite heads, each striving
with dirt and elamour to makeme as uncom-
fortable a3 possiblet—well, 1 shall at least
have'a shelter from the bears and the wea-

he threw the bridle around a
was just
about knoeking at the door, when a vaice of
and strectness struck on his

at be-

lace like this, the
F creature he had
Her dress:was that of .a rustic,
though thus unadorn-
the fincst models he
halls of fashionand

him. The "

e Y

roont'was clean and comfortahle, -thoygh it|i
contained nothing but some chairs, a.1able,
and. a.shelf with books. A rush mat wad
spread under the old man’s seat, and a
fow ccoking afensils placed io the corfer of
a large, store fire place il
Fitzgerald stood riveted to the apot, scarce-
Iy daring to hreatha lest he should break the
charin that seemed to detain these ohjects in
his s:ght; but the snow was falling fast, and
the horse began to grow restive. .- He stept
gently back and knocked at the door.

«Come in,” 2aid the old man,” and Fite-
gerald entered.

“Will you give me shelter for the night,
sir,’ said he, after bowing, ‘I have lost my
way, and my herse is worn out with this
day’s travel?’

“With pleasure, sir,” was the reply. We
can afford you a shelier, but we have no shed
for your tired beast.?

¢Well then he must take his chance under
the forest trces; I am so happy not to be
obliged to shure the same fate, that I fear 1
shall not feel the sympathy for him I ought.’
«Isadore, take the gentleman’s cloak, shake
off the suo v, and throw it over the rail to
dry, and place a chair by the fire.?

She moved from his side, where she had
nestled like a young fawn cr a timid dove,
and placing a scat, rcached out that beautiful
httle haad for the coat; but he, bowing as
low ax il she had been a princess, said, ‘by
no means, and laid it aside himself, while
Isadore, blushing and confused, again drew
close to her ag.d companion,

Fitzgerald had never felt so much at a loss
for conver<ation. To meet two such beings
in a thick forest, so far from any human ha-
hitation. sccmeid s strange that he scaree
knew how to address them: hut the old gen.
tleman began asking hi-n abont the road, how
far he travelled, &e &e. and 1ol him he was
more than turty miles from the place he
naid inguited for, and which he thought of
reaching that night.

¢[But.” said he, if you can be contented
with a little bread and mitk and a bear skin
for your bel, vou are hearuily welcome.

f wish no hetter fire, sir, and shall feel
cratful for your hospitality.’

-You see I am alinast a crpple, so my lit-
tle grandidaughter must do the honours of my
humble ahode.’ !
The white table was set befire him with
bread. milk, and dried venison; and Alber
thougnt he had never made a more delicious
meal.  They were soon ail quictly sottled
for the nigat; the old man was hciped to his
room hy his gentle child; and Albert lay be-
fore the fire wondering and thinking who
they could be, until nature could no longer
supnort him, and he sunk to sleen.
When he awoke in the morning a bright
firc was snapping anid eracking in the room,
and the ol man in hisarm chair with the ta-
ble before him.
«We were sorry to disturh you, sir,” said
he, ‘but our place is not a very co nmadions
wme. It reminds me of the old song—¢It
served for parlaar, for kitchen, and hall.”

her heautiful hair covered with snow flikes,
and her whole face radiant with smiles and
beauty. An Indian came with her, bearing
a basket. He remained some time talking
with the old gentleman, who understnod the
lanzuaze, and Fitzgerald knew cnough of it
to hear him sav. R =
¢Who is he?’ He turned and aaid,
I think, sir, you have a right to know
whem vou so kindly sheltered—my name is
Albert Fitzgerall? ‘
«Fitzgeral ! \V,ty}thc name of your father
Campbell Fitzgerald?’
It was.? i
*Young man,’ «aid he, ‘you are more than
weleomo,  Your father was my friend, and
as brave a sollier a8 ever marched to battle.’
“You knew my father then, sir?’ and Fitz-
zerald stept before him.
*Yes, and well do I remember the day on
mect no more—

that part of the country. ]
let—the -surgeon preparing to dress
He opened his cyes as I'enter-
ed, and told my purpose. «General, sid
he, stretching out his hand to me,-and all
whe fire »f the soldicr sparkling for a moment
in his hecavy cyes as he spoke, “we shall
drive thesc intruders from our land. “1leaven

on a pal
his wounds.

ng his hmd
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between both hix éwn - "l have

often heard my. beloved mather speak of
your covering my fathar with your :loak,
and coming for him witlf "4 litter, by which
you saved his invaluable life.”" "

‘Thesc my son, were the chances and

changes of svar; but® and'he sighed decply,
¢we who have to led and bled, spent all—
yes, all, even our paternal inheritance, in
our country’s service, canhot choase but
weep almost teara of blood, svhen we find
ourselves beggars on the soil we have so
warmly defended—find oursclves unnoticed
fnd unknown by the sons, who at their ease
in their posscesions feel not, care not for the

he concluded to write to- Madame Waldorf,
the aunt of Fsadore, her father’s ounly sister,
and request her to take care of -the orphan,
until he could come and claim her. It
‘wrotc that his adopted country was in debt
to him ‘for scrvizes and expenditurcs, and he
Jdoubted not tha. he should be paid principal
and interest, and that he should then be en-
ahled, when scttled in his own house, to send
for his grand daughter.
She answered his letter immediately, and
alter, as the general said, many sage remarks,
concluded by saying, *she had done all in
her power to prevent her brother’s leaving
his pleasant home and lavely wife to follow
a phantom—a will o’ the wisp, which he

pangs of thosc who obtained for them their
choicest hlessings.  Picture to yourself, sir,
a young man well born welleducated, rich,
of great expectationsgacrificinz a!l for the
cause of freedom, and losing all for his coun-
try: and. when in old age, worn aut, crip-
pled, unable any longer to be uscful, looking
to that country for support, feeling that jus-
tice demandsa promptattention to his claims,
waiting day after day, week after week,
vear afler year, until weary, hcart s:ck and
disgnsted, he retires to some solitary abode,
and finds among savazes a better home than
his countrymen are willing to hestow. This
—this!? young man, ‘s the fate of the vete-

called glory.
pected, to death,
had made him forget what he. had been
taught at hame. namely, that true patriotism
did not consist in running after liberty, but
in doing our duty as fathers, hushands, and
children, in the station and in the country
where Providence has placed us.
declined 1aking the little girl, and thought
that if he intended to forsake his native coun-
try, he had better take her with him and
make a savage of her at once.’

It had led him, where she ex-
That General Charlton

That she

Vexeid and troubled at this severe reproof,

he determined to quit the country forever

rans of the revolution.”

tions.

the government; vet rememboring that h

he told the General, after a pause of som

ther happy.’

ev’s end: could I but hzhold this fore
in the world, I shouldr die contenteld

and sobbed andibly

your little’—

The General covered his face with his
hands, and sunk back exhansted by his emo-
Albert felt the hinod maunting to his
face at the recnllection of the ingratitude of

had done all in his power to aid the cause
of these disiuterested hiat uafortunate uen,

noments, that he shoald feel nroal to assist
him in any wav: that his fortunc wasa nnle,
and that he could not use it more to his aatis-
action thay in making the fricyd of his fa-

«Happy !’ said he, as he raiscd his monrn-
ful eves to Albert, *I am almost at my jour-

flnwer, this only tie to carth, safely situated
e
pressed the beautiful creature to his bosom
My dear father,” said Isadare, ‘gricve
not for me, we are very happy her2, and vou
have a ncw friend now, who will not let

She stopped, blushed, and hid her fice on

and take Isadare with him.

He was soon quictly settled ncar Philadel):
phia, where he waited patiently a longtime,
but at last wezry and disheartened, finding
his funds gone, and fearing that even his
fricnds were tired of him, he took the little
airl, and retired quite back into the conutry,
10 hide himsel” & his sorrows (rom the world.

One day being in pursnit of game, he met
an old Indian chicf, whose life he had once
| saved ina skirmish, taken him to his tent,
and kept him until he was able to go back to
his trib2,  Sanaquu eatreated the general to
go with hin. i

¢My nation,’ savs he. are grateful, they
will love the white warrior who saved their
chief s life—they will imike a house and give
liim corr—"ie e bimself shoot the deer—
come with us.”

The old man want, a1 true to the word
of the chicfl they suppiizd him with every
thing neccssary 1o sapport life.  The little
Isadore they a'm st worshipped, called her
by every tender cpnithet, and brouzht her
cvery dainty they could find: but as he con-
cluted, he said, ¢Am [ not sunported by
charity !—by the char ty of savages, while

e

e

<t

While he was speaking Isadore entered,

her grandfather’s shoulder, fearing sac had
said too much.

Albert wished she had finigshed the sen-
tence, and thought that to sholter her from
harm he would willingly pass the rest of his
davs in the foresi.

The show continued to fall, and the roads

were impassibie, the hors: hadl dixapreared,
and Aibart had nv alieraative but to awiit
the clearing.  To fiad his way was i possi-
hle; besides, he would have staied o th o trie
fling excuse, so much was he interested in
the beaatitul Isalore. Werke pussed, and.
Albert still hnuered, endeavouring to pro-
cure a horse and guide.

Conversing with the old gentleman, he
learned his sad story : learnced that, fired with
ardor in the eause of liberty, he had lefta
(leligh(f-ll home and his lavely dan zoter 3a-
rion, the mother of Isadore, ia tie care o a
favourite sister, and emnharked for this ¢rin-
tre, where he remained during the war,
constantly drawing on his own (unds, —
Fecling certain of the final success of the A-
merican cause, he had no doubt of being re-
munerated for all  In the mean iime Mari-
on married an interesting young German,
and the old goner:l persuaded, and finally.
prevaile.t on him to join the army Theun.
fortunate young maa was saverely woundeld
in the first campaign, which causc.! Lis death
ina fowr vears after.  Theold gencral griev-
el to the heart that he had been the mzans
of interrup'ing 8o much happiness, jironised
his daugister that he would come anl spend
\he rest of - his days with her as soon as his
claims were settied, which nc thought would
be specdily. At the close of the year she
wrote to inform him that if he ever, wished
to see her alive, he must come soon, as she

i
'

z
I
i
i

felt she could not live many months.

‘Che heart-stricken father embarked imme-
diately. and found his child just alive on his
-arrival. He was glmost overwhelmed with
grief, but Marion, far from lameating her
earls exit, said, ¢4t i3 the will of heaven,
and [ have hut those ties ta carth,” placing
her slender and atmost transparent hand on

hia] cauntry. . My name is Charlton.!

" tGeneral Charlton!’ said Fitzgerald, press-

[ aside, ‘and try to

my eountrymen refuac to share with me the
blessings, whien I have toiled and bled to
obtain.

He trembled and tarned pale, his limbs
seemed to lose their strength, and Hut for the
support of Fitzzaral i he woald nave stk on
the flaar. He tried to sooth and ¢ :miort
him by telling hin that as soon as tie
weither waa Gt he would provide a vehicle,
and 1 i, cvan Teidore, to his owa pa-
teraal masions he saould have Ins father’s
stady aad his roow, withell the comforts his
il agae required. .

*I snall leave you fora few daye, as I have
a teact of land in this country that I wish to
see; thea return with such a eonveyauve as
will make onr journev agrecable.”

Fitzgoritil dacerd not 1rast himself to say
any thing of Isaiore:  He fult he loved her,
and he thonght the old geaeral would + b ect
to his speaking of marrying the child, as he
alwavs called her.  The old man said, as he
toak his hand, *My dear son, you are a friend

some noble scions from the parent tree that
promise to overshadow the land.’

While Fitzzerald remainod, he had con-
stant apportunitics of seeing the beautiful and
aentle girl; he saw her devoted attention to
her graadfather, her paticnt stwweetness at all
times, her industry and neatness. H nwvoften
did he wonder that with so limited a ‘warg-
robe shc was always s2 neat and becom-
ingly arrayed. He knew not, that rather
than appear to_disadvantage before one that

ing,

in order during the day. A more d:sinter-

gnt that he did not live amon
that a wife for him should be
and accustomad to good society. e forgot
and improv
ten his beloved and
drawn the likeness, with a master’s hand, o
' the woman she should be proud to call daugh
ter,

reason aside, and he determined to ask hero
the old general on his retarn.

gaide to sait him.

4 he would I
hang, and begge ?zewﬂ—w.{‘ to secom

pany him back.”

sister was dead, and he had no nedrrelat on,

ténderly at h{sqngm,

and said:
v 3

indeed, I rejnicc to see that America has

she thought quite too perfect for a human be-
she had sat up nights that all might be

ested, lovely creature nature never formed,
but she was just as nature formed her, and
Albert Fitzgerald enamoured with her beau-
ty, delighted with her artless lovelincss, for-
¢ savages. and
well edncated

that all his life had been spent in cultivating
ing his own mind; forgot howol-
accomplished mother had

But Isadore, the swect, the exquisitely
beautiful Isadore, had put all refleerion and

ity mmn‘wx‘::ﬂc:t}l;ilegdm;\;r‘ehi Jbjsct, and sho will ncgg'p_t_@g-’m

gencral consented at last (g go with him —

Jre he left, he took G ) Charlton by the
Ere he left, he took Geagra i his e

He old man sighed, looked

pos

st

‘God bless yt;u. ‘my son: -Iftny d'xinghip- K

pens to me,- I know you will be # father! to
this innocent child.” - g
Albert’s face was crimson, thé word “afler’
had embarrassed him so much, that when he
took Isadore’s hand, irstead of speaking, he
only pressed it to hislips, aod raised hiseyes
to hers. She was pale as marble, and trem-
bled ‘so much, that Fitzgerald was surprised,
and almost inclined ta think he wasin some
way the cause. - Ho said;’ 5§

‘You are ill, Teadorc; come into the olr.'ﬁ

and leading her to the door, stood by herun-
til the blood came rushing to her cheeks and
temples; then, again pressing her hand to his
lips, he mounted his horse and galloped away,
leaving her leaning against the door.

Isadore had ncve: secn .any one to love
but her Framlfalher; she was grateful to the
Indians for their goodness to her, but Fitz-
grrald was above any thing she had ever
conceived, and she looked up to. him with
such devotion and reverence. that he was
worshipped more than loved. She ouly
thought of him as a friend of her father. To
ba his wife, never entered her innocent
thoughts.

A nionth passed, and no tidings of Albert.
‘The old gencral had been quite ill for some
days. Isadore had made him a hed of dried
leaves and bear skins near the fire, and had
exhausted all her little <kill as a nurse; but
his pale looks and faultering voice alairmed
her. Ong cvening, after a restiess day, <he
krelt down besitle him to hathe hs temples,
ard begin singing the evening hymn, and

puiting aside the glossv curls that hungover
her polished forchead, said, as he gzed oa
her,

I have made shipwreck of the happﬁieu
of all I loved. As your aunt said—I have
followed a phaatom—I fear something has
happened to our friend Albert, and my stay
here is short.”

Isadore shuddered, trembled, and secmed
almost fainting.

«Grieve not for me,” he said. ¢T am an old
mman, and can srarce expect to remain much
longor-with vou. Should you sec no more
of Fitzzerald, gt the Indians to take vou to
the nearest sea port, and go to Germany to
¢our Aunt Waldorf, She is noble and well
sducated, and canuot, when _she sees you,
rcfuse you her protection. But you may
trist our voung friend withont fear ’

He drew her head to his hosom, and rais-
ing his eycs to heaven, seemed for a while
ahiorhed in thonght.  The noite of voices
disturbed them, the door was thrown openy
aad Fitzeeruld entered with a jov-heaning

face, exelaiming. ] have come fur vou, my
dear sir,’—hut the pa'e check and trembling
vand of Isadore cheeked his engerness, and
when he took the old man’s he was startled
al its fevetrish heat.

“You areill,’? $1id he. but you will, Ttrust,
coon be better, for [ have mmany co nforts lor
you in My siug warm vehiele.?

" I'he goneral looked kindly on him, press-
ed his nhand and sighcd decply. Thne In-
dians entered with his baggage, which they
a<s:sted him to open, and he produced many
little comforts that scemed to revive his
friend, for he sat up aud conversed quite
cheertully. T<adore resigned her place for
the night to Albert, and took somc repose,
of which she was much in need. Sevcral
days passed away in the same wav, and Al-
hert began to fear the old mau was falling fast.

One morning, aftcr a very restless night,
he said, i

¢«My dear young friend, I fear I shall never
be abie fo go to your home, but I ahall.du:
in peace if you will bea father to my child.

Again the blood rushe | 1o the cheeks and
hrow of Fizgerald, and for a moment he
was silent, but recovering himself, he said,

o1 will protect and defend her withmy life,
hut my deor sir, will you nat give moa
nearcr and dearer claim to protect er? Give
ker to mo for a wife?’ !

The old man started and looked up to
Fitzzerald— -

Wife! —wife
"« know she is youngs
1o take good carc ofs you,
old enough to make me happy. .

+Young malr; ¥on of my friend, do nothing
rashly—a wife is not the plaything of ‘2n
hour, a tov merel?¥ to look upnn—.-bul a‘com-
panion for life; choose one that will be acom-
panion, a friend; one who will at al(lil’i;\egbc
ready to asaist you \.mlh mind and h Art—
you haye a vigorous intellect, s mind.stored

with useful.-knowlcdge, and '_h"‘ild have s
well educated and inteliigent wife.: .2

i ald sighed; b € N
lenFI.x'l:g:!:)lher had cautioned him sgainst be-
ing fascinated with beauty; but1he soft voice
of leadore in the next room, unglng mpf
his fayourite hymns, pnt all reason and ‘re-
flection aslecp— A
«She ntust

t—she is a mere lnhy-.’

but she 180ld enough
my deatr sir, and
]

¢

f ;
mifie, father, if you do not

he general smiled— " - i :
+ ¢Oh, Kshv.s will not 'ﬁdus?y;unn:’g::ﬁ 3!
wefl hoywy, headstrong ans soi
irl“:'f:et;%d : na,:"é:t If you are detérmincd; to
{: arry her, will say no _morv.,,fyr m el
1 should be proud to se¢ her your wur?.

d; he recollected how. of- -

Tepy, o

L ee”




