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¥ NIGHT.

1love to muse’by'she river beach,
When the stars are shming o’er me* -
When the breaking wave doth a moral teach,
As it ashes in lighit before me.
The airis like a tideless sea
Of pure and silvery light,
And tlie waters glanee transparently,
Jlauined by the qucea of night.

‘Fhe crested waves as they dash on high,
And dissolve in pearly beads,
Appesr as a carpet spread gaudily,
Where the giant sea-god treads.

The stars that glancé up so peacefully,
Scem set in the river’s b«z

And the restless leaves of the poplar tree
Make music o’ermy head.

On such a night did the Indian woo,
And win Ins dasky bride;

On such, did he vow to he ever tgue,
As they sat by this river’s shade.

Slic look’d upon the sturdded sky,
As he told his flattering tale;

Her durk eyes sparkling brilliantly,
When seen by the muon-beams pale.

He pointed to the evening star—
'Tis reflected at my feet—

And told her of a home afar,
Where faithful lovers meet.

He told her, when this life was o’er,
‘That they’d visit that shining isleg

And sit npon that golden shore,
Where he’d revel in her smile,

But list to the sound of that thrilling note!
'Tis the lover’s serenade;

And his heart heatsiquick, that his lay may float
T'o his own loved blue eyed maid.

»

And she is sleeping sweetly now—
Her eve.lids darkly fringed,

While a shade like thought is on her brow,
Anp her cheek is slightly tinged.” -

She’s dreaming of her own true loves,
By the smile upon her lipg

She dreams of a fount like that above,
Wxere their wings the angels dip.

“Tis the fount of love, as pure and deep
As the fuith to spirits given—

'Tis blissful, for this maid asleep
Imagines it like to heaven.

But the winds are rising in their might,
And the clouds stalk blackly on —

I know there'll be a starm this nighe,
For the sky’s pure blue has gone.

And an end [ mnst take of my reverie,
And hie to my lonely bed;
For 1 hear the tempest demon’s cry,
As it echoes over my head
——— 1 E—
THE STORY OF FATHER NICHOLAS.
BY M‘KENZIE.

Formal precpts aud ,ypothetical cautions
are indeed frequently offered to youth aud
experience, in a manuer so ungracious as
neither tv command their attention. nor con-
ciliate their liking. He who says I am to in-
struct and to warn, with-a face of instruction
or rdmonition, prepares his audience for
hearing what the young and the lively always
avoid as tiresome, or fear s unpleasant. A
more Willing and a deeper impression will
be made when the observation arises - with-
out being prompted, when the understanding
is addressed through the feelings. It wag
this which struck me so forcibly in the story
of Father Nicholas—I never feit so strougly
the evils of dissipation, nor ever was so a-
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shamed o shame of being virtuous.
Tty small town in Brittany, in
which thefe was a Convent of. Beneictines,

Where particular circumstances had “induced
me to take up my residence for a few wecks.
They had sume pictures which strangers used,
to visit—{ went witha party whose purpaose:
W3 to Jook at them—mine in such places
is rather ta look-§t ¢ M i the world
we behald the shifting scene which prompts
ebservation, wasee in suchsecluded socicties
asort of stilllife; which nourishes thought;
which gives subjeetfor meditation. I con.
fess, howeter, I have often been disappoint-
od; | have séen ‘& group of faces under their
cowls, on whieh specylation could build noth.-
ing; mere commog placecountenances, which
might have equially: Well'beTonged to a cor-
yoration of Lakers:of Butchers. Most of
0% in the Convent I now visited were of
tat kiad: aoe however was'of a very su
$ior order; that of a-Mogk, who kneelad at
3 distanpé frony’thé: Altar, neat “a Gothie'j
Wwindow, thteagh the'painted panesof which
/A gleanty’fight.” todaghed ' his forehead,“and
..hrew a'dark Rexorawst shade on the hol-
low of a large' black, melancholy. eve. It
-3 Impossible hot to take notiteof- him.
e looked <, involuntarily’ ng déibt, 'to &
Pieture of our Saviour bedring his crosy; the
similarity of the altitude, and the quiet resig-
nation ¢ .the two éountenanees, fornied a ro-
Semblange that.could not bat .atrike every

k
one. .43t is Father Nigholas,’ whispered our’
®ndueigr; lyhe ‘l'éf:hllghsm"hm‘ , PQ (the
most ﬂdd Fand: o

ihlmsel [r‘qdmﬂm to
,zl:le‘l; : h‘o‘:‘h dl:ﬂ‘znad, to 'the‘uek,
alwa 10%dmin-

st end copaction. N5 o

aver” toldh

*}-from what he does for others that 0ne suppas-

| of devotion; not the meltings of piety; but

‘vince allowed an opportunity of acquiring,

“which promised soccess in that line, my

ant; yet fhe. austerily.
and;mortifications of his own life"are beyond,
the strictest rules of his'order; and It is’ onlyg

€ ta:feolany touch of bumapity.’~—The sub-
Ject seemed to rhake
1 way young, curious, enthusiastie; it sunk
deep into my heurt, and I could not rest till:

1 was made cqnaiuted with Father Nicholas.
Whetheg frgim ghe power ot the introduetion
I procu 1. his own benevolence, or
from my‘depoftnient, the good man looked
on me with'¥ ) rent. Tt

J)’tom lacency of a

itis not usual,”"said Ee,"my 80y, for people
at your age, to solicit acquaintance like mine.
To you thesworld isinits prime; why should
you anticlpate its decay?—Gaiety and cheer-
fulness spring up around you; why should
you seek out the abodes of melancholy and
woe? Yet though dead 1o pleasures, I am not
insensible to the charities of life I feel
Your kindness, and wish for an opportunity
to requite it.” He perceived my turn for let-
ters, and shewed me curious MSS;.end some
scarce hooks, which belonged ta: thejr Con-
vent: these were not the communications [
sought; accident gave e an opportunity of
‘obtaining the knaowledge I valued more, the
knowledge of Father Nicholas, the story of
his sorrgws, the cause of his austerities.

Oue evening when I entered his cell, after
knocking at the door without being heard, I
perecived him kneeling before a Crucifix, to
which was affixed a small picture, which I
took to be that of the blessed Virgin, 1
stood behind him, uncertain whether I should
wait the close of his devotional exercise, or $
to retire unperceived as I came. His face
was covered with his hand, and I heard his
stifled groans A mixture of compassion and
curiosity fixed me to the place. He took
his hands from his eyes with a quickened
movement, as if a pang had forced them
thence: He laid hold of the picture, wiich
he kissed twice, pressed it to his bosom, and
then gazing on it earnestly, burst into tears.
After a few moments, he clasped his hands
together, threw a look up to Heaven, and
multering some words which I could not
hear, drew a leép sigh, which scemed to
close the account of his sorrows for the time,
and rising from his knees, discovered me-
I was ashamed of my situation, and stammer-
ed out some apology for my unintentional
interruption’of his devotions. ¢Alas!’ said
he, ¢be not deceived; these are not the tears

the wringing of remorse. Perhaps, young
man, it may stead thee to know the story of
my sufferings and of my sins: ingenuous as
thy nature seems, it may be exposed to temp-
tations like mine; it may be the vietim of
laudable feeling perverted, of virtue betray-
ed, of false honour and mistaken shame,’

My name is St. Hubert; my family an-
cient and respectable, though its domains,
fru arious untoward events, had been
6'&! much within their former extent.
I y father before I knew the - misfor.
tune of losing him; and the indulgence of
my mother, who continued a widow, made
up, in the estimation of a young man, forany
want of that protection or of guidance which
another parent might have afforded. After
having passed with applause through the or-
dinary studies which the capital of our pro-

my mother sent me to Paris, along with the
son of a reighbotring family, who,> though
of less honourable descent, was much richer
than ours.  Young Delascrre, (that was my
companion’s name,) was intended for the
army; me, from particular circumstances

mother and her friends had destined for the
long robe, and had agreed for the purehase
of a charge for me when I should be qualified
for it. Delaserre had a sovereign eontempt
for any profession but that of arms, and took
every opportunity of inspiring me with the
same sentiments. In the capital I had- this
prejudice every day more and more confirm-
ed  The fierte of every man who had serv-
ed, the insolent superiority he claimed over
his fellow citizens, dazzled my ambition,
and awed my hashfulness. From nature 1
had that extreme sensibility of shame which
could not stand-against the ridicule even of
such inferior mca. . Ignorance would often
confound me in matters of which Iwy per-
feelly well informed, from his superior ef-
frontery;.and the best established 'prmciplca
of my mind would sometimes yield to the
impudence of assuming sophistry or of un-
 blushing vice' To the profession which wmy
relations had marked out for me, attention,
-diligence, and sober manners, were naturally
waltiched; having onec set down that profes-
“sion as humiliating, I concluded ile atfendant
‘qualities tb be equally dishonourable. . I, jvas:
ashamed of virtues to which Fwas naturally
inclined, « bully in vices whigh I hateddnd
despised. "Delaserre” enjoyed my apostacy
from Jangedice as # victory he:'had gained.
‘At school he was much my inferior; ind § at-i
tained every mark of distinction to which he:
had aspired in vain. - In Paris he triumphed
in his Wra; his shperfo? srealiherabled him ]
to command theappedtfice ol supérior dignity

our informafit eloquent, .| b

.however,

of purest felicity, or think of what my Emi-

and which the company of

cares, and the skill of physicians, were fruit-

of her father [

| scarvely

rconﬁdence which my situstion did not allow;
and bold as he was ‘in dissipation and de.
_bauchery, he led me on as an iaoferior whaom
he had taught the art.of living, whom he had
first trained to independence and to mgn-
ood My mother’lill.judFed kindness sup-
.plied me with the means of those pleasures
which my companions induced me to share,
lfpleasurm,lhcy might be called,” which ]
oﬂen‘ artook with uneasiness, and reflected
on with remorse.—Sometimes, though hut
too seldom, I wasas much a hypoerite on
the other side; I was sclf denied, beneficient,
and virtuous by stealth; while the time and
money which I had so employed, I boasted
to my ecompanions of- having spent in de.
ba}x?hery, inriot and in vice, -

T'he habits of life, however, into which I
had been led, began by degrées to blunt my
natural feelings of rectitude, and to take from
vice the restraints of concience. But the dan-
gerous connexion I had formed was hroken
oﬂ‘; by the accildent of Delaserre’s receiving
orders to join his regiment
ol Dunkier. g » then quartered

At his desire, I gave him the convoy as
far as to a relation’s house in Picardy, where
he 'vas to spend a day or two on his way. ¢
will introduce you,” “said he in a tone of
pleasantr.y, because you will be a favourite;
Iy cousin Santonges is as sober and precise
as you were when | first found you.” The
good man whom he thus characterised pos-
sessed indeed all those virtues of which the
ridicule of Delaserre had sometimes made

excited to combat her'féars. /I shall not live
she would say, “to revisit Santon ;butm
Henry will chink of me there, in &e;se woo
in which we have so often walked, by that
brook, to the fall of which we have listeried
together, 3nd felt in silence what language,
at least what mine, my love, could nat speak.
The good Father was overpowered by the
tenderness of the images that rushed upon
his mind, and tears for a moment cho

his utterance.  After a short space he began
Wwith a voice faultering and weak—Pardon
the emotion that stopped my recital—You
pity me; but it is not always that my tears
are of so gentle a kind—The images: her
speech recalled, softened my feelings into
sorrow; But I am not worthy of them. Hear
the confessions of my remorse.—

The anxiety of my Emilia was at last dis-
sipated she presented ine with a lovely Boy:
On this object of a new kind of tenderness
we gazed with inexpressible delight. We
proposed returning to the country as soon as
the re-establisment of her strength would
permit. Mean-time, during her hours of
rest, [ gencrally went out to finish the busi-
ness which the trust of my deceased friend
had devolved upon me.

In passing throught the Thuilleries, in one
of those walks, I met my old companion De-
laserre; he embraced me with a degree of
warinth which I scarce expected “from my
knowledge of his disposition, or the_ length
of time for which our correspondence had
been broke off. He had heard, he said, ac-

me ashamed, but which it had never made
me entirely cease to revere.

X In his family I regained the station which
In our dissipated society at Paris [ had lost.
His example encouraged, and his precepts
fortified, my natural disposition to goodness;
but hi? daughter, IXmilia de Santonges wasa
more intcresting assistant to it.

After my experience of the few of hersex
with whom we were acquainted in tow:n,
the native beauty, the unaffected manners of
Emilia, were infinitely attractive. Delaserre
found them insipid and tiresome.
He left his kinsman’s the third morning after
hisarrival, promising, as soon as his regiment
should be revicwed, to mcet me in Paris.
Except in Paris, said he, we exist merely,
but do not live. I found it very different.
I lived but in the presence of Eniilia de San-
tonges, But why should I recall those days

lia was! For not long after she was mine.
the winter they came to Paris, on account of
her father’s health, which was then rapidly
on the decline. I attended higayvith that
assiduity which was due to h*udship,

ia made

Our

In

more an indulgence than a duty.
less—hc died, and lefi his daughter to
my friendship. Tt was then that [ first dar-
ed to hope ior her love; thatover the grave
mingled my tears with Emi-
lia’s and tremblingly ventured to ask, if she
thought me worthy of comforting her sors
rows? Emilia was teo innocent for disguise,
too honest for affectation. She gave her hiand
to my virtues, (for I then was virtuous,) to
reward at the same time, and to confirm
them. We returned to Santonges, where
we enjoyed as much felicity as perhaps the
lot of humanity: will allow, My Enmilia’s
merit was equal to her happiness; and [ may
say without vanity, since-it;is now my shame
that the since wretched St. Hubert was then
thought to deserve the bfessings he enjoyved
In this state of peaceful felicity we had
lived something more than a year, when my
Emilia promised to add to the many cndear-
ing lill(; she had already blessed me with,
that of Father; on that occasion my anxie-
ty wassuch as a husband who doats on his
wife may be supposed to feel. In conse-
quence of. that anxiety, I proposed our rc-
moving to Paris, where she might have abler
assistance, than our province could afford,.in
those moments of danger which she soon ox-
pected.  To this she objected with carnest-
ness, from a variety of motives; but most of
my neigbnours applayded my resolation; and
one, who was the neplicw of a farmer-gene.
ral, and had purchased the cstate on which
his father had beep a tenant, tald me, the
danger from their cotntry accoucheurs was
such, that nobody who could sfford to'go to
Paris’would think of trusting_them. I .iyas
a little tender on the reproach of poverty,
and absolutely.determined for-. the journey:.
To.induce my wile to consent, X-had, another
pretext,” :being “lett executor to.-a - friead
who had died.in Paris, and . had ~effects re-
maining there. Emilia at last consented, -and
we removed to town aclordingly. .. A
For sometime I scarce ever éft our Hotel:
It was the same st which'Emilia and. het fa-
ther had lodged when he came to Patis. ta
die, and Jeava her to my love. ™. THe recsl,
lection of {hode szenés; ténder; and interest.
ing.as thay were,. spread a sartof ‘pgelaveho;
Jy indalgetob ovee our mutbalisheiety; by
which thazompany ot‘an?*;ugy'
bd brooked. My,

| uneasy at our suecess, an

cidentally of my being in town, but had
cought me for several days in vain. Intruth,
he was of all men one of whom I was the
most afraid of meeting. I had heard in the
country of his unbnunded dissipation and ex-
travagance, and there were some stories to his
prcjudice, which were only not believed
from an unwillingness to believe them in
people whom the corruptions of the world
had familiariscd to baseness; yet I found he
still possessed a kind of superiority over mv
mind, which I was glad to excuse by fore-
ing myself to think him less unworthy than
he was reported. After a vvie!y of Inqui-
ries,and expressing his cordial satistaction
at the present happiness I enjoyed, he press-
ed me to spend the evening with him so
earnestly, that though I had madeit a sort of
rule to be at home, I was ashamed to offer an
apology, and agreed to meet him at the hour
he appointed.
Our company consisted only of Delaserre
himself, and two other officers; one a good
deal older than any of us. who had the cross
of St. Louis and the rank of Colonel, whom
I thought the most agreeable man I had ever
met with.  The unwillingness with which I
left home, and the expectation of a very dif-
ferent kind of party where I was going,
made me feel the present one doubly plea-
sant. My spirits which were rather low
when I went in, from that constraint I was
prepared for, ruse in proportion to the plea-
sautry around me, and the perfect ease in
which I found myself with this old officer,
who had informatien, wit, semiiment, every
thing 1 valued most, and everv thing I least
expected in a society selected by Delaserre.
It was late before we parted; and at parting
I received, not without pleasure, an invita-
tion from the Colonel to sup with him the
cvening after.
The company at hishouse I found enli-
vened by his sister and a friend of hers, a
widow, who, though not a perfect beauty,
had a countenance that impressed one much
more in her favour than mere beauty could.
\Whéhn silent, there was a certain softness in
it infinitely bewitching; aad whea it was
lightened up by the cxpression which her
conversation gave, it was equally attractive.
We happened to be placed next each other.
Unused as I was to the little 5|llanu'iu‘ of
fashionable life, I rather wished than hoped
to make myself agreeable to her. She seem-
ed, however, interested in my attentionsand
conversatian, and in hers [ found myself flat-
tered at the same time and delighted. We
played against our inclination, and we won
rather more than I wished. Had I been as
rich as Delaserre, T should have objected to
the deepacss of the stakes; but we were the
only persons of the company that scemed
_we parted with.
the most cordial good humour. & 5.
Madame de Trenville, (that was the, wi-
dow’s name, ) smiling to the Colonel, asked
him to take his 1evenge at .her house, and
said, with an air ofequal mrodesty and frank
ness, that as I had been the partner of her
success, she hoped for the honour of oy
company, to take the chance of sharing a
less favourable fortune.
. At first my wife dxpressed her. satisfac-
tibnat my finding amusement in society, -to
relicve the duiy of my attending her. ~ But
when my absgnce grew very Frequent, (33,
indeed'l was dlmost every'day at” Madamé
.de'Trenyilla’s) thodgh her words continued|

Saw ad presikes which wonian B Senurnil.
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and show; the cockade in his hat luspired a

lo. All my atteation and solicitude” wyero
s )
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the same,shé could not help expn,-nlnf by

 could | her'eounts ance her dissatisfaction. I per-,

o fiad goma of.| ceived'this at first withi tendegness only, isd
next gvening cx_r.g%,m self fn ;_l‘!oegln,&

my éngagemeénty = ui oand my wife’s

company pot w‘g:u,h  to be: thoughtfal,

sake of surprising me with the

but afrald -to trast ove asother wiih oo
thoughts. Eniilia shewed her une;;;nwobu
her loaks, and | covered nine, but ill witz'
an assumed gaiety of appearance, ;
The day ?;llowink claserre cslled, a
saw ’En;ililbfor;be first time. " Herallied x
gently for breaking my last night’s appoint-
ment, and told mc%fu{oth’er hes'l‘nd mggz for
me, which my wifg insisted on my keeping.
Her cousin 3 ed her conduet, and
Joked on thdygdod goverament of wives.
Before I went out in the evening, I caue to
wish Emilia good night. 1 thought I per-
ceived a tear on her cheek, and would have
staid, but for the shame of not going. The
company observed my want of gaiety, and
elaserre was merry on the occasion. E-
ven my friend the Colonel threw In a littlo
raillery on the subject of marriage. ’Twas
the the first time I felt somewhat awkward
at being the only married man of the party.
We played deeper and sat later than for-
merly; but I was to shew myself not afraid
of my wife, and objected to neither. I lost
considerably, and returned home mortified
and chagrined. I saw Emilia next morn-
ing, whose spirits were not high. Methought
her looks reproached my conduct, and I was
enough in the wrong to be angry they did
s0. Delaserre cane to take me to his house
to dinner. He observed as he yvent, that
Emilia looked ill, ‘Going to the country
will re-establish her,” said I. ‘Do yeo leave
Paris’ said he. In a few days’  ¢Hadl
such motives for semaining in it as you have.
What motives? The attachment of such
friends; but friendship isa cold word: the
attachment of such a woman as—De Tren-
ville.” I know not how I looked, but he
pressed the subject no farther; perhaps
was less offended than I ought to have beea.
We went to that lady’s houseafter dinner;
she was dressed most elegantly, and looked
more beautiful than I had ever seen her—
The party was more numerous than usual,
and there was more vivacity in it—The con-
versation turned upon my intention of leay-
ing Paris; the ridicule of country manners,
of country opinions, of the insipidity of
country enjoyments, was kept up with infi-
nite spirit by Delaserre, and most of the
younger members of the company. Madam
de Trenville did not join in their mirth, and
sometimes looked at me as if the subject was
too scrious for her to be merry on. ~ I was
half ashamed and half sorry that I was going
to the country; less uneasy than vain at the
preference that was shewn me. [ was a
coward, however, in the wrong as well a< in
the right, and fell upon an cxpedient to
screen myself from a discovery that might
have saved me. I coptrived to deceive my
wife, and to coaceal my visits to Madame de
Trenville’s under the pretence of some per-
plexing incidents that had arisen in the ma-
nagement of those affairs with which I was
entrusted: Her mind was too pure for sus-
picion or for jealousy, It was casy even for
a novice in_falsehood, like me, to deceive
her.  But I had an able assjstant inDelaserre,
who now resumed the ascendancy over me
he had formerly possessed, but with an at-
traction more powerful, from the infatuated
attachment which my vanity add weakness,
as such as her art and beauly, had made me
conceive for Madame de Trenville.
Ir happened that just at this time a young
man arrived from our pravince, and brought
letters for Emilia from a female friend of
-hers in the ncighbourhood of Santonges.
He had been a miniature-painter, and came
to town for improvement in his art. Em;.
lia, who doated on her little boy, proposed
to him to draw his picture in the: inngeent
attitude of his sleep; The youn paintey was
pleased with the idea, provided she wonld
allow him to paint the child in her arma
This was to bg concealed from me, for the
picture when
it should be finished.* That she might have
a _better opportunity: of ‘effeéting- this little
concealment, Emilia would often hear, with
a sort of satisfaction, my-engagements abroad,
and encourage me to Keep them, that the
picture might advaaoce in my absence.
She knew not what, during that absence,
was my gmployment. The slave of vice and
of p iony. I was violating my faith to-Wer
in tha srms of the most mﬁnl and worthiess
of women,.and losing the fortune that sheuld
hayve supported my,child and her to a set of
cheats and villaing —Such was the enarg that
Délaserre and his associates had, drawny;a-
round me; it was covered with the. sppesr-
ance of love and generosity,  Dé Trenville
bad artenough to make me boliova. that ghe
was cver%‘mﬂv the victim of -hev affe
for me. - My first’ gret{losses at. play -she
pretended . to reimburse .from her own pri-
vate fortune, nnd;t.)g,cnvjhtgiahomlf apon

my honour - for reliet fn !

into which I{ndb,n;. ther,. After havin
usted all .the money I possessed, an
y- credit could command, [ would have

stopped -short: of, ruin; but when'I thought

of "retarning. in disgrace pzsonﬂy_ to

the placq I had left;respected happy, 1

to  rotreat.

had not_ resolution ewo : 1
{wdk" r%ﬁ\gé in de'speritl%%l: mo the
Pro-

remsing of my ,estate, and stake
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