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DEDRICATION,

TO the Young Men's Bocwties of New York,
Boston, New Haven, Albany, Uties, and other pluces,
this Hude volume s humbly dedic
hope of gaining an extrinsic poj
able an nssociation—imt with the hope of affording the
young gentlemen who tomposs the body guand of
virtue and morality i oor cities und larger towns an
ausiliary that oy speok its solemn cantions to the
thousands of youthful adventurers who exchange
the eomparative quiet und innocence of the country for
the bustls and seductions of a city,

This volume embodies the leading incidents in the
birief history of o young ¢ whose morming sun rose
without clouds over the fresh verdure of the hi
Vermont—whoso sun went down before the dow of
his youth was exhaled, leaving behind a light so lurid
and dreary us ouly to be known hereafter for o beacon
fire to warn of storm and danger and ruin,  The foer
of awakening painful memories in the minds of a eir-
cle of friends, who have scarcely ceased to weep over
the youth, has ied 1o the concealinent of real names,
and to o slight disguise in the drapery of narration,
which, it is hoped, will not impair the power of this

parable of warning.

f—not with the

urity from so honor-




DEDICATION.

If the moral tendency of this v shall render it
a suitsble work to present 1o young men just com-

mencing o career of service and honorablo duty, sur

rounded by the po n and temptations of the

crowded mart, it will have fully accomplished its inten

tion. THE AUTHOR.
New Yok, June 1n, 1532,
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CHAPRER 1.

Bwuat i the breath of morn; her rising sweet

With charins of earliest birds.— Milton.

There is too much of the solemnity of truth
in what I am now to write, to allow me to
give it the full dress of fiction—and yet the
incidents of the narrative are too recent to al-
low a disclosure of real names. Many un
eye, however, will moisten over the initials
of nnmes and places which 1 would hide only
from a cold, unfecling world. To some, the
scenery 1 describe may rise up in freshness,
like a dream of youth recalled in after yenrs
The grass has not waved many summers
over one grave to which I shall point, nor has
the white marble, that gnards & tomb which |
shall disclose, yet corroded under the storm
and sunshine of many seasons, sines the prin-
cipal cvents transpired to which I shall allude.
I write, not to call up the sighs again from
the bosom of uffection ; 1 writeq tale of warn-
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each countenance of the family group. It

was not a positive cast of sadness or of settled

r—yet it was solicitude in its tenderest

pems mis.

Charles, my dear, why do you not mke
brenkfust] said an amiableand matronly
ng woman ot the head of the tble, She

a tall, eagle-eyed youth of sevens
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@ wet with tears at the

teen, whoze cheeks wi

‘vuh-f of his mother's vojce,

It is wo early fornmuch appetite, answered
Charles, alance ax
he ‘could under the disadvantage of tearful
eves.  This domestic assemblace at the break.
slemicht have formed o deep, rich study
for apainter. No one had tasted of the food,
wded invitingly,

assuming as much ponc

and the .urﬂf'iigr-\:-rh':w:t.
yet almost in vain, There was one plate
foaded to excess with every delicacy: each
ness o help

gne of the family vied in e
Cili‘rll'“. :'J'Ill! Llf"Ef""li HE'I‘[l ]!ill'l 1.!."‘ l'll""_'!;.ﬂu‘v
of preparing for a weary journey over hill and
dale, as though there had been a famine
through ali the weaithy region he was (o pass

Charles had never been a traveller, He
hiad been embowered in the smiling villages
of the Connecticut, and studied the world, ss
he had his books, in the seclusion of academic
shndes. e was improved in his mind, ele-
gant in his manners—a model of benutiful
and confiding manhood, with a soul of passion
as yet unembittered by the regrets of disap



nonch.il
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passions while they brightened and matured
hin judoment,

My son, said the fond mother, whose deep
fountnins of atfvction were stirred in her bo-
som by the approaching separation,~—my son,
you swill not forget us when you ave absorbed
in the business and gaic ty of a city life? She
patised—
bt imlxISFi"llifli ||ak'!l|<:r.-"\‘|-!:\l:-|-‘ in answer—
no—no.

When shall we have the honor of seeing
the city ntleman at our country residence
agnin ? said a volatile yet tender hetirted sister

I will come in two years, my good Marion,
and bring you something that shall plesse
you rarely.

Oh, I am not hard to please; il you will
bring back yourself a liule taller and a little
more loguacious, I shall not complain,

Charles, said the venerable Judge, Marion
has well said—bring back yourself. This is
my request. 1 would rather see you bereft
of life than to see you a profligate, or one of
thosemiserable \'omriuslm' fushion that abound

.

I Charles could only give a low,
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Never degra

cities. e your lllll'ti!l_\' of
virtue and early momlity by the slavery of
vice, You will find’thousands in the city to
which you are destined, who are the noble
ity ; you will find thou-
sands more whose fair appearances are but the
polished outs

these nre

ornaments of hur

of the noise:

ime sepitlchres;
srs of the young
Unwary; they ever act on the |||'lr|.-:p|‘.- ol

sed ue

and the

demons, which is to involve ns many as pos
sible in their own ruin. You cannot be

ignorant of the solemn fact that nearly or q

one hall of the _\'-ml]a:ul adventure

Freium ng more

they go

country to cr

the purity of home and f
des

|'.in|. to their

naturely, or,

ruction, Either dying j

ming £o lost to honor and truth as to re-
1
¥

ence or regnrd from the vi
ous, they ar wd in the ranks of profli-
gacy, and their friends know them no more,
but as o 1i
motto, Charles, by which you may direct your
lile. The fear of the Lord s the deinning
#f wisdom. Fear and honor God, and obey

cave no «

Feili

living sorrow. 1 will give you a




his comm

mfidence in a land of stran

and resj

unéventing «
of emotion in his t

tion of Miness in his throat

Lnet unages
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with a reviving freshness

ned from the vehiele

s imperfect outlines of wood

1 mountam hoary, from which he

to see the vouny day

among Gres

mounian

petain the ni
tern cliffs, while

» sprinkled with the ruddy hue

Light.and shade in gloom

1 1n masses, Lhat

have mde an affinity,

slow to mingle,

Away up above the mountein summitsafleecy
¢loud floats on the d

p blue bosom of the

®ria 1 flnme of sunshine ra with its

feathery surfaces, and gilds them with golden

lendor. The vales and the streams that

ied Connecticut begin to develope
e gray of the early twilight

that lie teeming and rich

strikes into the fie
between the guardian hills dressed in their

uniform of immertal green.
It was sunrise on the plains when Charles
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1
the
in a lan A
ol mountnin iy heg and trer
castern bu I T h fin
riot of the sun wos wenrily rolling, an

of Cha

an and log

fccom

T RCC I
ability. T
the Wi
re

destined

\X.IU! n il was

what h uhh_
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they were to be fellow pa

spengers for

wmial minds find o

sud

1 sympathy attracting them

, like the influ

ch other at first

a moral magnetism.

The morning was

sure—Charles was losing gradually the pain-

ful tension of his affectionate heart that had

been with the emotions of a first part
in hi d home. Conversation
wns o wted, well bred, and

amusement  with

m tha rond,
| edge of a
, scorning the control of the reins

lless of the ice of the driver. A
ery of horror burst from the gentlen

n and
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) Indies in the carringe as it bounded
e rocks and s
y thie tor.

~pmed

to gide over t

int of thundering down in

il!l\l recove
[ l:\.pli\l'_’ 1o |
} |

v on the other side

,!5 1
oS
Her ro
posed

betwe

nd she seemed ex-

helr o

i
ter a sharp
nomenium

was with amol

he s

1 the
r dises
w i

thetren
ter fro
awaited her. It

most hear
the carri

wards Charles, who stood, in the
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CHAPTER II.

First of your kind ¢ society divina?

Brill vist thows iy nights, for you reserved,

And mount my spanng soul to thoughtslike yours !
Thompson.

It is o proud moment when we have been
permitted to save human life.  No joy is so
elevating and sweet us that which rushes to
the heart the moment aftersome terrible dan-
ger had beset poor, frail humanity, and we
know that cur éewmrm-nmliilr his averted
death. The pleas Ith, or of ambi- =
gion, or influence, are not fo be named in the
wer and purer j-\ f

y of we

same hour with the ric
philanthropy. Like some cheer
place on a wearisome juuruvy, whose «
umbrage and fra t flowers refreshed and
regaled ns, arethoss
in which we have found oppoftupities of serv-
ing aur fellow men without 8 or reward—
prompted only by the generous, flowing im-
pulses of'a benevolent natare, Such mstances

fvored Ilﬂur:ur; morments
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leave behind them a deepland blessed remini
scence ; gid when multiplied, as the nobl
r d, the gifted

and the pure mulit

heun, r]n-" erowd thi

behind huu and

It wins a tollsome business to retrace the
ntew | s of our pessengers,  Their cas
eribled some desporate plunge in erime—
the work of a momend—tat laborives and
] | to undoss The path regained, the
and the precipice bl miles behind, »
mnd confidence succeeded to

B

il up inthe me
s memenios which
grutitude w0 God every time
the mind.

101

it rose b

The gentleman, whose name was W——,
begped to be favgred with the name of the
brave youth by Whom under heaven the
lives of himself and family had been res-
cuied from imminent danger. Charles in a
few words revealed his parentage. [t was
not an unknown stock from wheneehe sprung,




I, Chs
now. Comp:
'><‘ll'l.'.i|]!i‘||_ I
you had |
B strpet al

1§}
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I am happy, facher, that this young gentl

min has not lived in B—— streetall his days,
said the interesting Miss W . who had
but had been looking

fulness from eyes

all along been sile

atitude and th

shot deeper nnd

jarker gia . contrasted
with the paleness that had come over her
: 1n the late [wri|.

¢ ot that, my dear daughter?

m, 1 supp
selfish one, father; but I cannot belp think-

uld

roung gentlemen ¢

LHmee
Mr. W

know that

id, that he Jdid

s would consider her
remarks a compliment

I
Oh, T tole

wer, that my remark w
sh one; 'm quite sure 1«
compliment where [ owe 80 much

1 well smd, de

r, and ['will allow
rences as you please

you (o haveas many pref
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i favor of the country, since you bave been

g0 much gratified with your week's

tion among the WI
gnd edycaied
rly mtta

since
INnoCcens

(r,rrh- R'.‘i
pure green fiel
have no son, buy if
ot feast should |

Thus,
acquaintanc
'I'P‘l':!.‘lib' lor th

the mManners,
those to whom
ces of life,
retorn, a

interest in

conversatior
The stori

hand, and Charles
pression that he was approachi

moral greatness.  He saw
l-'lUlIJ'J:‘-i:pC‘E-JJ;(-‘.'J:- of the réfinerpent and digni-
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fied virtue ol toity wh

suburbs |

enter ut the close of day; h

SAW AR
the =seenery that is woven into the texture
Amerie

were the first bl

higtary; he

ild soon pass the

ound him,

wutiful and intellectus

ild have 1

eunl Irresisti-

hle m a form far |

s5 perfect than his

ha was every i i
nions fr Tl
1 charm wated Ll

that defies f art. There

n freshness in mountain purity of free

born manners that commends a youth to th

who have

most finished
refinement

The
verdant hills

world has produce

settled down upon tf
and the earringe wos sweeping
aver the deliclous champaign that it
of the loveliest of pur American citjes 3
had passed the seat where ancient learning




futher had 1 rOYNANCE
at rés . of 1 [ I
’ o the |
s of the erable elms that
h gince forgotten t Vi i |.: t
od for other rencratic to reposé un 1
for ather ri he proxir of
the no n which Charle
had neve n ption, Or
ing in the terrs e e verse ol 13
5 ded b breat Thoug!

almost suspes

ancient mound built a

Atlantic

and a voice
He started

—there 15 your ¢

sudden trance of sorrow—was
Miss W—— on | |

ce, and gave |
mdifferent excuse.
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The night scepery of the approsch to th:
i3 ope of the most imposing that mee
re of the travellor in th
The long avenues and
with the

celesti

stern world

bridges across the bay

ir sreaming lights nre seen lik:

nl fires in the deeps of the heavens
fiected on the waters benenth—as if the zodia:

had Joaned its mimic belt to the earthy, and

atrewn its stars
waves. A dark red ti
ipon the arch of the he
bolder in its outline ; the dome of

e senli

ls along the silver

s suddenly struck

vVens 3 the « 2T

is pro
est edifice was seen high and towering on its

niin ¢levation, and sp
on «

nid tower and

I

grand

L weninE o
f o strong farpace » praciised eyes of

Mr. W— det

conflareation, and hastily ma

o remarck to
of the bells
ening with

¢ effect, when the hurried f

convulsed stillness of the
gued vibrations.

Lheir Leon-io

D
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rapid  revolutions of the cartinge
1 brought our passengers into the
h was now in the hot rush of thou-

'y, whi
nds to stay or view the progress of the fire
1e firemen, like the feree assailants of a
wugh in fact its saviors, rushed furi-
lare of torchea

in long files under th

rough the crowded streets,

ered trumpet, and hoarse oater
o sort of deep toned, hotrid thunder, while
ther in the atmosphere the clear bells ut-
ed their far-hes
pplication and warning. The carringe
used for a few moments in a street that

d nnd earnest cries of

mmanded a view of the scene of the confla-
ation. A lofty dwelling, apparently the
ode of wealth and splendor, blazed
Tamid of flame, in the very majesty of red
zn —The lower dwellings on either hand
ired forth masses of bl smoke, through
jch, at short intervals, swifi flashes of fire
ated like the rush of the 1j htning, or the
m of swords in the sunbeams, It was &
nderful yet appalling sight to Charles to
the daring intrepidity of mun contend with
o




fiagTation

v inlensity of lee
taken possession [ff

howew

sen- |
mn - § y
fjects came over him, [y
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ylemn and pr
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of angelic loveliness nbove him.  He though:
that he knew the features: he looked one
more, and it was the face of Miss W——o
with most'eamnest and tender expres:

on o
countens g upon him with sorrow
and pit_t' and love so :-:ran[!n'l_\' blended that
the emotion of utter ruin came over his sou

e [zl

like n elond’  He awnked, with a heavy pan

at his heart—vet rej cing that it was but o
dream that had rendered his first night's res:
in the city a senson of unearthly and myst.

rious sensations

- A —
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n lands wi

LPeEe

4 the whole pr
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tion of the ndventure seems widely differes
friv i

the country.

el p s of wenlth maling »

farmer and his family
cheerful evening in the midst o

s and quistude,—and yet ever

spend th
4

moment of lime is witness o the sitent move

fix

umiulation The grass in the

ind the wide inclosures of corn an

fraitage are springing up and ripenin hetl

By night or by dav. [§

in y rying
n of the year, the herds and the {

inerense in numk ws in yalue—and yet man §

miy DI '

IN T passion

the paeht 15 turned into [

diy and might in trennomns

and heated & huez w e |

¥ Derce Imj |
#5 are brought from th |

ling of the sleeples |

1w vho 18 sexreely permitted il
ha the mountain air, or gaze upon tl |

umobscured and holy sl

»s that spread then
gelves in the lovely transcendan if their [
beauty only over th

crested mounain or the |
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nl innocence

But nature soon

Wears out m this inten and the

The presentation of his letters of integduoc

fion n doptior to a mercaniile hounse
Bl the h t 1d t first
OTTr that ( [ ever spent rre
M such bustling cor in 15 uniortn
pat § Ve rt t nen A L 1Ine

hould

laily row-

and honor




T

J worth, an
trik

lity, m
wera the n
whom a wat

expunsive

of the gentlemen wi

had entrusted his son

The
and addrees
};e'l'l”l man

these are with fium
th. €

y all that was f

ty, and prc

ne metropoliis

lucated, fashior

in which he move
ith more manners than mind an:

nplishimentst

it principles—

proud t

young

ure the evening a

¢ from th

who

couptry

wsdend o

lpoming in his appearanc

yen and ingenuous de port

-und its amu
shij who had

] -'lup.,m-dl!n- vinity of
jon onlyma diswoce, He had g

aed

e A

-
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on of
T
jenrn vl
darl 1
al I L1
1 il
N ( I n
0
o il a
of Parisian W i
B
1 h I
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little soothed at the perso

xception m

disclose

) s ped

eountry

valued here. 1 kn
privileges
per i

before meas
].l'fl'

Forgive me.

red father shoul me here

1 the smiling

I think you
nd Arcadi

a soothing a

must have e
But I'll wateh

you had a guardian angel near you,

me from some t

over you to nig

restore you safe to your home. You must
know the mottc
The thes

poisan for the

0 b sure the far

now performing 1= of little consequence: it

only 1o kill time until
arrived.  But you will certainly be enchant
ed with Metamora. Pray did you ever see
any Indians among yvour mountains

I thank you for your offer of protection
againet the e

il genius of the p!:j.-r-, said
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heart wns

th the excitement of the sc

were there wanting the waves of the

ean sea Kissing the s of the cler-

wers, |

ring triremes of An-

Biquity on its heaving plendid
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representation in ene moment kindled every
latent spark of classic enthusissm in the
bosom of Charles—and he fondly said that
a glance of the eye has

taught him more of
Grocinn  power .t'|-. beauty than he had ever

guined from the ing werse of Homer

the more luscious representations of the He
leni

s poets when Athens was the throne of
mind and the seat of intelle

tunl splendor. ¥
Warmed with the stirring imagery around
him, Charles was well prepe 0 cannect
the American clossics with the noble Gre-
cinn, as the fault

s form of Metamorn stood
before himin the fearless mpiesty of a forest
king and uttered his wrongs in the thunder

of nature'

«

loquence ; dnd there toc

soulionching .‘i.nmq-»‘a:r-, boundd b
into the;wellare
Powerful pleads
murmured

for your blast

w, (uile overco

e 3
illugipns of the scene,

go oo and ke yo
high revenge of their oppressors.  8till com-
mand the teat® 9f pity to flaw for ancient
wrongs that staingd these pilgrim hills; and |
sillhold up 10 u degenerate ageithe tribunal

by: the ‘
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c 1 eni
i f I } {
_ ol I 1

n i | q

& I 1

& fema

1 wunur I
i m o n
‘ his bosom. Wi :
| h hair
fu 1 enance th
th SOTT He
r 1 1§ 1 1 i

l.--"'-.|=|..
les H—— I sh

=Mr. Char
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be regions as much too high for your u:
stained morals as th re others too low
Oh, I thank you, said Chnrles; 1 be
I wns dreaming. Pray excuseé my inatten
non
3 your inattenti
but I cannot just now excuse your affention

v wir, I will exeu

You must remember my pledge to return
yon safe home. Ewvil only to him that evi
thinks

Charles was half abashed at the tormenting
insinuations of his bright-eyed mentor, whi

knew faf too much of human nature and the
devious wanderings of thought. He entrem
ed her me which she at length te
on condition that he would think only of pre
sent company, and gratify hee plipl-- by sue
undivided attentions to her as should

least attract the notice of some malicious
belles in an opposite box.  This last motive,
with the natural or aequired tact of the sex,
was, of courss, unspoken. While this con
versation was continued Charles was startled

sa and saw the huge folds of |
a curtain rolling down upon the stage—it was |

by a rustling



MOUNTAIN

sh I e wall
thi r
ben ol 1 thea
Each ti ‘
(A
0 iif J
Mre and Miss W
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und himself embosomed

a5 his nagure conld

in the highest hapy
know.—Miss W—— wag o st interesting
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he s the happy

ment of averting harmn from. this peer

maore nger or even

vatented




CHAPTER IV.

1 was a stricken deer, that left the herd
Long since : with wany an arrow deep infixed |
My panting side was cliarged.—Cowper

The full view which Charles obtnined of
the sorrowfully impressive countenance b

fore bam, o this Iste evening howr, Teea

to his mind an almost forgotten circumstance
He had been intimately conversant with
young lady three years before st W——— |8

academy. She was conspicuous among n

hundred blooming me

& for sprightlines

and wit, she was indeed the life of every ¢ur- W
cle. Charles had heard of her following n M
lover to the metropolis ; and then a few dorl

hints ar innuendoes succoeded, importing U
ghe had been rujned

and was leading a ]if
of infimy. She had suffered such a chang:
of conntenanca and Grure that Charles wa:
slow in coming to thes

recollections,
neither of them had spoken while their gaze |
of sorrow and mutual emotion had been
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he eommon manners of society

| 1 I Wi n she
1 ]
Ims 1 r from
No 1 1 I )
W I Lt g 8 1
rr TSt T tha 1 s of
nnocent delight oss h sut
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Windsor county?  Am [ not the one desig-
nuted by Providence to lead this lost one
gently back to her former peace of mind and
restore to her 8 forfeited rgputation ¥

The geflections came upbidden over the
softened henrt of Charles before he retired
rest. He knew little of that serpent w

SO yen, oftemimes
pes

ity. The project, half formed

he bosoms of scemin

in his imagination might
reeults, like the ill-req

once w

¢ been,
d kindness whi

med @ viper to life, and was reward-
ed with poison,

- . * . . .

One year had passed away, and Charles,
like the exiled Joseph in Egypt, had found
great favor nmong strangers.  Judge H——

tor to the metropolis, and if ever
rt dilated with prou

ternal triumph,
it was when he saw hi

excellont son already
sise confidence, and effecting
ions that earried his youthful name
beyond the seas. There was in his open,
digpified countenance the prineely air of

honared by imr
tran




infinence of an
h nature, art, and
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r deeds of patriotism had imparte

hat which lingers around the holiest

0 the enath's sushies

1wy entered th

thinn pillars

adship toward
Mrs. W—,
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|
|
.
ireams that visited the wiite mansion amon
the Green Mountaing were the bright reves
nes of the future, clad in the reflected glory
nt. Whata world would this be
*no sm !
CAm: ind the fortunate Charles
month's relaxat from
:.l w spent in o fishionable
| he line e of the ntic
through the lnkes 1o Nin
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gampany with the family of Mr Woee——o-
gharles and Miss W

hour for each otk

Py
in nature more than in

freedom of though:

frtom the r lakes,

tuymbling
lteed ]

casendoes
they !

o8l ©

reated this wonider

surprise in the minkl &f

the r hese unnals, when it id tha
Chnrles generally associnted with spirityof
guch moral purity as never to have Jearned

the 1+l

of trénchery and moral infs-

udden from casunl

W our cities.  Reared in the

is his inex

1 he met was re

x of happiness; he

not that the abominable and horrid

dens of moral defilement were there, com-

gealed by a fuiroutside of respectuble opulence;
3
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e of coloring, and awakening » strong
kriosity in his mind to learn her nctual
£ agent
her frommin,  Young gentle-
passions and w
de.
mietion goes so deep 1
gre 80 terribl grui)eand reven
he mature, and the prudent are
s who should minister in the
pestilence.  Happy may

from

s Miss W—— indes

ed that he was not the

first saw him
sr her fears—y
wer deep tion
d ere (il ripened into fill




strength, would not per

idol of her |

nsell




CHAPTER ¥

But the hour of darkness girds him now
With a pall of deepest night,
I\“;uuh sits throned on his llll}mly brow,
And the curse of thy withering blight,
Despair, thou dreariest, deathliest foe !
His senses hath stovped in o torpid woe,
Metropolitan.

Near the close of a stormy afternoon,
ring which Charles hnd been nlone nt the
unting-house, he took about fifteen hundred
llars of money belonging to his principals,
hich he put in his pocket for sofe keeping,
d retired to his lodgings. The dreariness
ithe weather, heavy, gloomy, and dripping,
the reign of the winter was giving way to

second spring that Charles had been an
habitant of the city, had caused a corres-
nding dulness and depreasion in his spirits
e was seated alone after tea, pensively
inkitig of his home. The forms of his
loved and honored father, and mother, augh
ethren, and sisters, rose on his recollection
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like the beantiful shapes of innocence

young fancy creales before ¢l

sorrowful reality and o
darkened the morning of He felt
thinking there had be 1 in whi
more
wne pr

unusements, contra
y life, when, =
the drama obtrud

once frequented by
wise, bul on th
unhealthy hot
s ol genius 1
mushroom growth. A few
nitions of conscience oecup
until the broad, gairish blaze of the
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jghts smote reproachfully wpon his eves
here were actors ranting withoiit one thrill
{f nature or eloquence to * a beggarly necolnt
f empty boxes”  No one there congidered
bie storms of mimic pagsgion which were to
wl) that night over the stage, ns worthy ol
iy attention.  The young men who were
-1;~.-l'|\-’ 1\--|;unh1l'|:|l»--i the lohbbies, and ap-
o] rr\w;.-rff‘rn’;’_g' ant the seat®, while fre-
Iy Mitted before them thoss garnished
sepulchres, those spectres of moralrnin, fir,
perhaps to the sight, but hoifow and dreadful
within, as the grave thm yawns bementh a
hedge of roses. & Charles met ot the bottom of
the stairs, the onte faseinnting and eminently
lovely Helen S——r. With n perception of
his character, which was ns mtuitive ns uper-
ring, n sorrow cume over her features likea
. und the tones of her voice were
1« #he auswered his inquiry.  Well

Ellen, is that you?

Yes, Mr. H——, lam Ellen. T have ofien
seen you, and have some most importamt
communications to make. 1 thought that 1
tever should have a chance to speakto you
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It makes me ha

¢ from Verm




GREEN MOUNTAIN ANNALS 57

T'he unfortunate and highly gified Charles
H——, on whose character and wvirtue an
nense and mealculable amount of human
bappiness : was now face to face
r cunning for ruin than even the

men had portrayed. Witha

pirit and high attaioments,

{ man, and whose every feminine

. even her gentlene had turned into
1 of hate and the tenfold concentra-

i vindictive passions—who could * smile
| smile—and marder while she smiled”

Charles wnlked arm in arm from

1 iple
e triumphs 1o o respectable ook
ling, whither she led him, in P——

accomparded him to a chamber,

wd—nnd he wos seated on

rumstan
hat every render eannot but feel the

critical n of his fite, the only answer

8, curiosity—hat which has destrayed the
o
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human race in every age from Eden do
wards.  Cariosity, not unmingled with
and generosity, had brought the flower of
Green Monntains beneth a roof from whe
ahthongh many enter, few wre seen 1o re
—for her house swis the

down o the chambers o

way fo

With well dissembled sorrow, or rather
that anomaly among monsters, whic

1o shed tears over the vie

Jaws, the syren of our tale of truth told
swory aof seduction.  Bhe pointed
agnin in the vivid colors of fen
and laid the terribl i
her undoi

n merchant, w
had decoyed her from her maiden puri
His nome was well known to Charles. |
tears flowed in torrents as she brought

from the recesses of memory the image
parents, friends, and the blasted anticipatio
af her youth, Her elogue
it was natore's self, impassioned and irresi
ble, that spoke to the sofiened, pitying he
of her only auditor. She ran her stor
througheven to the tme of telling it ; and &

CE WAE no copl
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the very tempest of her passion, watched
with the swishetion of a fiendlike hyonna
the deep, furrowing impression that her
words made on the unstained heart of Charles
H—

Oh, you are the only being on earth to
whom [ have told my tale of suffering and
wrong, said she, almost choaked with tears,
) now can die comparatively happy—ior I
have poured out my griefe like a flood into
your pitying bosom. You are heaven-sent
—an angel commissioned to reeeive the lust
offering which [ can render to virtue's self,
through her representative.

In a strain like this, but far more affecting,
she ponred put the history of her wrongs
mto his heart.  Her eyes were imploringly
fixed on his—she had seized his hands in
the agony of her sorrow—he felt her tears
mingling with his own on his cheeks—he
was lost before evem o thowght of his own
danger came indo his mind.

- L] . - . -

Farewell now to the triumphant emotions
4fa virtuous heart bounding high with moral
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Oharles was sick at heart, and ¢
"ﬂa.‘. of .p i --.'. wine that was offered him,

lorever Th

2 foll into 0 de
58 vietim in ¢
uld the gho

sliin, who had been robbed of allthut makes

youth |

it would not hnve been i th
i o have 1d his senses
¥ion lp fennle forms would hove ’
fromt their pres ¢ gravesithe wizelched
dwellers ' tar :
would have
iy bosom of I { wirndd
Bave shodde .} spectres of
r“iﬂ!d}".-'ll;: men, who brought their doats
Eparents to a sorrowful grave which they
fore th ¥ |u:]--
Ives, and drew after them all
n had bound to their doom.,
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The dim and yellow light of the
struggled through the shutters of the

dows, and disclosed to the horrorstri
Charles that he wasialone in the room
been robbed of the money belonging to
mercantile house with which he was cony

ed—and of the greater part of his




CHAPTER V1

‘Thou unrelenting Pust !

Strong are the tarmiers round thy dark doman,
And feiters, sure and fust,

Hold all that enter thy unbreathing reign.

Hryant.

A dreadful discovery it is to @' yonng man
that he is ruined! All his choicest aspira-
tions, his dearly cherished hopes, cut off in o
black, joyless moment—as if the Bottomless
gulf of annihilation had yawned bofore him,
foreclosing the life that is 1o come, ns well as
the joys of that which now is. It is even worse
tothe imaginntion than oblivion orannibilation
eanbe.  No state is more full of horrors than
that liying certainty of shame, which spreads
its atmosphere all around the lost.  As cer-
tnin us the sun shiges in beauty upon the
earth, as sure us reputation i= o priceless
gem, as sure as the red eurrents of [ife run
from the heart to the extremities, so surely
and sensibly and irrevoeably is the ruin
wrought. The mind and soul withers under
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arrested as a thief who might
» plunder

the vimgo

» beautiful

VImetry o m which

sin the vietim before her

| him that he might as we

I and, perhaps, in the

mnle again who

& Of irret

weter for honesty o woll as
ity blasted forever—he «
wer to move from the

asa sort of she

& head from the wvirtuons and

f terrible accusations
angs of hewrt at

} Imurmur

verness of this d

a day which seemed o, him
like u rerrible portion of eternity, carved out
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mind thet 3t was
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woon 1o join their lawless clan, Tk

n few «

their =

1T Mmise
him 10 add the m:
re leartu
, and d into his
of those dreadfy] Jorms oF mornl and
physical death which paint and dress can

ly wise into the shape and outlin

What violations of the creature twghe form
of his maker shall be disclosed M the day
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hand, and » benevolent citizen, early abroad,
eaused the apparently | ¢ body of Charles
10 be taken vp nnd carried to the magnific

pile which individoad and stve munificence
s endowed with every comlort for the un-

foptanate, Here conscigns

miggled with horrors of frenzy, revisit

Jost and utterly roined Charles H—.
Meanwhile, th 1

flt in his behali

——— his princi e

They found hi ot at his boarding honse——

{M sonaht to formntion of himg m

the house of the respecte r. We—-in

B sireel ;- ol leng E nio

the theatre, amd with mnendable pru-

dence, afier they had discovered the Joss of

the money, enjoined secresy on all of wh

lhfyh!ld i enquiry, and prosecuted the

mearch us privately ns possible, Yot with the

most unwearied diligence.  After the lupse

offonr days, and gaining na trace of him

farther than the theatre, they dispatched o

messenger 1o Vermont to inform his father
It was an April evening, and the family of
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Judge were sitting around the'p

fire. M i fiermoon

letter to her brother Charles, remindin
me home ¥

and expressing

him before May day mornir

a smile on her calm face

Charles would look while he r

sirnng prive
with the Judge Mhe: Judge

family, it wns with s r-u\\-nnd

imprinted on | itures.  He revealed
hie hnd heard © son with 1 voige
bling with emc d choled withi
|8 : crowded und him to ul)

instant departure for the city with gre
weeping He wisel ouns lled lli-ﬂ
to say nothing of the mysterious dis8
anee of his son until he should retor
with n head bowed \i-_v\\']: '\\.‘).'n SUTTON
-'--m|mulﬂi the messenger to the mi
After ealling on  the mercantile

e

g gnFs: FE=
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whom his son had been connected,

fodoe H—— went to the house of his old

Mr W . He was shocked 1o see

lbe weeds of mourning around the room, and

his name wus announced, Miss W——0

d into the room in deep black, her face

ghed to the paleness of marble; she

threw berself into the arms of the venerable

Judge, nnd seemed to be almost suffocated
with tenrs

b, find your Charles—find my Charles

him or 1 never shall see any more

pss on earth.—Where is he? where?

&Jl{nuuu—-'\'nn do—tell me 1;||i._-,k—ur 1

Miss W had read in the sorrowful air

the Judge the answer to her incoherent

fuiries, and swooned as her last gleam of
bad died awny at se¢ing the father with-

any intelligence of the son. It was a
#id heart-rending interview  ‘The most

gh plans had failed of success. No

of hope remained of finding him, any

than if he had been carried up from
@nh iy o whirlwind —The most reasonable
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s that he had come

letermined

of

ravings

exclamations of the youth hoad
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o chomaeies, but bad afforded ng key

3 at The af on [ saw

fim, it was 511 nature seemed to be ex-
fisted, 0 d the me | attendan -"]lf"-'T'?‘I
o M5 Teason appe ed to

v before the soul quitted it

mtd emotion ¢
Whitage of thi
ol the balm of

to his wounded

friend

" death to

il beings of an hour over the
that divided time fron rni
save the lost, said [, o

now
v itgelf

ourh his mind as | spoki n | rose

b6t and promised to visit him aguin, he
Bested that it might be in the evening, as
1
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the  youths
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il had passel
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o
the
A
It
m
T
]
o
i
]




GREEN NOUKTAIN ANNALS kiid

warcely seemed to breathe, until after twelve
when spasmodic pains atiacked hi
with the optical delusions of de
He imagined that a horrible monster
the features of Helen B—— was ever
plore him, guzing ot him with an insuffern-
[ble malignity. He seemed to fly to distant
megions to avoid the ginre of the sorceress
Heimplored with shriecks that the monster
might bollow him no more—the face was
will before his face, like a counterpart ; it was
bl fece of death )
With soothing words and strong mental
fr | strove to calm his soul, and hush
tumult of his evidently departing spirit
about half past three in the morning, the
accomplished Charles H—— was no
He was a slambering form of clay.
e terror that haunted him in his last hours
bad 20 power over him then. He slept
aimly, fike those who expeet not to be waked
ﬂﬂw trumpet of the resurrection shall call
forth.

~ Without suying a word to the inmates of
hh!pmd. 1 hastened to my lodgings, and
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baffin. A pale being stood by him, to whose
theek not o tear would come—from whose
josom not A : igh would heave—her sorrow

sns unutterable
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. ke their unutterable language in
e intellectual glance.  Death's 'i”“_ hoar
ewet hind come—and nothing could disturk
wearied and care-worn sleeper save the
of an archangel
I8 came into action the power and effica.
ol religion. Heaven-descended and pre-
Be its consolations alone could assuage
iwounded hearts of the living—while the
hope excited by the last expres of
Bbeloved dead was of more value than the
t bequests of wealth or the posthumous
of renown.
llﬂ. with all his resignation to the will of
p Judge H—— could not look on the
el face of his son, { I Was
in death and disgr:
iin i and in honor, without g n
nger at the horrid influences that had
sach 0 ruin. He could not but re

Bisson as more than murdered by de-
that had rioted in their inforngl i

over purity of heart and blameless-
ol manners, Is it possible, thought he
M christian land contains within its boun
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ter from M W.— on

l| o months
lence with

murn, and from corres
Jodge.

1

her
the

§ had been sitting that afiernoun in o s¢

of mournful on of mind, whe
mrelessly v up an evening

Ll noticet th

fmale bad been | n the mar:

g in the bay n SR L

Bhare been a girl of ill fame.

Wagulnrly impressed with b

art of that terrible

M=ot none seemed Lo Tee
I, vnloss now and 1

88, who turned pale and hurried awny.
One of thes redd, vined from him
Msketory evidence that (he counterinsice of
U Snle s well Ikm_-u'u to those who




52 GREEN MOUNTAIN ANNALS

were in the habit of agtending the thes
and in all humon probability n was He
8——  The female had been noticed g
ing the toll gate of the bridge about the hg
thar Charles wor engaged in n horeil
struggle with the real or unreal [orm
Helen; a splash in the water, as statedy
the paper, hid been shortly after heard—a
the probubility is great thut the destroyer Wi
struggling with # watery death at the
hour her victim died; and that by
mysterions spirimal visitaion she hd b
permitted, for the last time, to fix her
ering look on Charles as he was tossing
the arms of death |
Evening had set in upon the green hills'gh|
Vermont, and the family of Judge H
who had been apprized by letter of the m
Jacholy fte of thelr beloved Charles, W
sitting sorrowfully around the hearth, whi
they were startled by the arrival of o carring
The father, venerable in virtue more than
years, now descended and handed a lovel
motrner (o the house, andthe body of Charll
n a rich sarcophagus was borne in afier

i
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that evening can never be num-

rih  The mother and sisters

e ¢ sufibeated wik foods of an-
gush; they groaned and wept aloud, and o
sound of uncontrollable lnmentation pervaded
dwelling.  As soon as the first excesses
rrow had subsided, the Jadge thus ad-
dressed his family:—Bow subulib!"lvi‘])' to
the will of our heavenly Father who has
werey cven in this dispensation; and let us
now maurn not as those who motirn without
hope.  He then related every incident con
nected with the last days and death of Charles,
salemnly ndding—now remember that the
honor of the dead is in your keeping, So
much secresy and rnh:«'(‘llrily hing rested over
his latter end that no dishunoralile Seport, in
merey tous and to his name, has bien suffered
o out. He is believed 1o have died of »

=n and violent attack of the brain fever,

win yourselves, my wife and elildnen, to
fulfil the lnst duties we owe to his remains,
and the duty of affection which we owe to
the dear Miss W—— who has come o share
our sorrows. Let us look up penitently to
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God, who has permitted us thus to be aff
ed that we may be weaned from time
allured to a prepuration for eternity.

‘T'he tears of this afflicted family were
dried up at the altar of devotion. The me
ing come and with it the solemn preparatioy
for the funeral serVices. The news of o
death of Charles and of the arrival of thd
hody and of the expected interment flow o ve
a lnrge region of country, and thousandsg
that noble hearted and sympathizing peog
came together (o pay the last sad rites whid
humanity claims. The ministers of th
gocts of christians, arm in arm, appeared
administer heavenly consolations. The sif
cerity and smount of the sympathy eving
on the oceasion was almost overwhelming!
Miss ——fvho had so often witnessed i
pomp ond heartlessness of city fune
Every heart scemed preeminently to pé
her, and every eye kindled with respeet a
esteemn for one whoss love death could nf
abate, nor the cold grave chill. {

T'he patrinrchal simplicity of these mon
tain interments is irresistibly affecting. T
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st multitnde of peaple, und the sympathy
ch pervades the whole without any exeep-
and the almost entite absence of uny
sificin) pomnp, sender sork o scene onw of
he mogt impressive that ean be imagined.

sround the pale remnins of Charles H
| long muks of young men who had been
former acquaintances and friends. On
shouiders fie was now to be borne 1o o
mg ground hnlf o mile distant,  There,
s, were hundreds of moidens with souly 100
ull of emotion for langunge when they ap-
pronchied the wreek of youthful hope and
rromiss—a wreck of which they drenmed
not the fearful extent. Yet, with all their
ping, perhaps ts many tears fowed on
of n pale lovely mourner whase blust-
o was dressed om in each imaginetion
wil h more than mortal constaney and*parity,
n nceount of him whom they should ree

no more on carth

The prayer wns made in o baleony com-
manding the immense crowd |,'=I'lflr'h‘d around
—and then the pmnesninn moved to the ;lll'«"l
of buria). Their steps wize slow—ibeir mu-
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gic the hushed beatings of the heart, astl
moved to the land of silence. The field
graves swormed with those who expes
one day to rest themselves there from

ly toils. The coffin was lowered into
grave, and a young minister, standing on
brink, lified a voite of warning so loud §

a hill that rose abruptly on the north,
hanging that quiet resting place. His viel
of the shortness of human life and of
boundless eternity beyond were startling
tremendous; and when he painted the jul
ment Morning, Many an eye gave a terri

and hurried look at the sky above them.

Just before the earth closed upon the
a white hand with manise suddenness th
a pale wild flower into the grave; a
shrick succecded, and the insensible mo
was borne from the field.
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Aol then 1 think of one who in ber youthful beauty
i,

fair, mevk blossom that grvw wp and faded by my
wicl ¢

doo cold motst enrth weo lokd bor when the forest
cust the jeaf, .
oed wopt that one so lovely should have a life s
tined;
Voo ot gnithoet it was, that one, like that young friend
A wes
& pentie gnd so beautiful, should perish with the
tlowers.— Bryant

A neat slab of white marble was erected
wwer the dust of Charles, and o fow fowering
shruhs planted there 10 bloom in spring nnd
fade in wotumn,  Miss W—— vimted this
spot every day; but the incressing palenesg
of her eountennnce, and the abstraction of
ber thoughts suggested to ber friends the
propriety of her removal to amother scene,
Her soul seemod to be wedded to the l!mt‘l
and a not ungentle influence was dm
ber downwards 1o the tombh  Hr Eﬂu‘r-
carriage stood one morning at the gate of the
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Greep Mountain mansion, awniting ber g

turn o the city.  Bhe had been with
ta pay o last visit 1o the hallowed spot
her lover was sleeping the sleep of de
Her emotions had been of 0 most excl
character ; her fushed check and lusin
eye formed o smmling contrast wih |

almost habitonl paleness; and Marion w :

startled to hear her speak as il in easm
copversation with the departed  She spg
like one alveady in dernity—as one whe
earthly passions had subsided on the furtl
shores of time, and who now was inhal
the atmosphere of immortalily, Her

well to that spot, rendered so sacred 10
by love'aind sortow, was more like o tring
thap a parting. Marion treasured her
derful expressions in ber heart as she
Jave guthered up the mspirations of a pi

Miss W———"5 visit to the home of Charl
had removed a dark cloud from her mis
The blasting circumstances of her loves
death had formed the chief biverness of

event; i had been an ugly reality, castif
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¢ shade of dishonor even upon her attach-
1t to him ;—yet when her constancy had

e her through the first dreadful reval

ns of pride and virtue, and when she had

vitnessed the sincere and respectful tributes

i to the memory of ber beloved dead by
thousands who had known his early worth
i meurned his exit, she beenme renssured,
| her love was more nrdent than ever. It

vws now & holy passion.

Her return from the country was followed
i immediate note of invitation to me 1o
or her father's fumily with an interview.

I went—and was shocked with the sudden

mviction flashing through my mind that a

nsumptive was before me. I have seen

in a hundred rugged, distorted forms of
olution, and have become skillful in de
wecting its silent as well as more apparent
approaches; and 1 have seen all without
tears save one. I could not but weep when 1
felt the certninty that another victim of this
tragedy was soon to follow those who hmd
gone before. 1 was more wlarmed ot the
ecagerness of mind with which she gu‘lhered
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up again and agun the details of the dyiy

hour of her lover; she was never we

hearing me repeat his. lnst message m'
From these circumstances 1 lost all hog

her continuance among the living, and

an early opportanity to reveal 1o her §

and mother my premonitions of her d
J They were astonished and afflicted

mensure.  ‘Thoy bad thought her d l
wrose from the peculiar nature of her so
und the sensibility of her mind, but hod nd

dreamed that their only child was fillews
the tomb,  ‘The mos skilfu) physiciuns
immaediately in attendance; a gentle ol

of seent, and n shifting of the subjects ofy

templation were tried in vain; she W
wounded dove, and the arrow was qui
in her heart.

A heavenly-minded clergyman, whoi
trines distilled s the dew, came wit
spiritual consolations, and by his pious
sely mssisted Miss W—— in that la
pamtion for a change of worlds,
which the most healthy are unsafe

zw&{?nlng
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I saw her but onee more. It wasin au-
waves wegw chenging.  Lenter-

room where she was bolstered up 1o

ook at the sun which was si g low over
che hills in the ywest. Never could it be pos-
@ that an earthly spot should be maore filled

i the presenee of holingss than that cham-
There wos nn indeseribable frugrance

the room, ns if one of the mowt predions
vers was fading away in its loveliness and
alming the atmosphere with ity odor.

She wana most sweetly contemplating the love
e love unto death of her Savior—and she

the mysterious healing of his blood nasun-
the woands which sin and worldly idol-

y had inflicted. | With peculiar emphasis
shr nsked me to repent all the lnst words of
( JnlrI-‘s relating to his God and to etérnity
m % had soromed them up, 2 myvishing
smile of gratitude glowed on ber features
What, said she, was the last word that he
uttered before the death-struggle came ond
It wns your name, my dear friond, waid 1
he seemed to be pleading with you for for-

giveness,
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Seven days nfier this interview, | was sug

moned as a friend to attend the last obweg
of the desd. At her own request her fung
wag attended but by few, and every cirg
stance of pomyp and sylendor was omigd
It was near sanset ag we followed this
ered flower to the family vault beneath
church. The sablerranean passages wy
lighted with lamps, and ns we approach
the vault in which as yet no relics of humd
ity had ever roposed, we lingered at the so
of strange mosic, which, far distant, |
those  dreamy  *thoughts  which wa
through eternity,” scarcely broke upon
ear of life. Tt was the orgnn in the chy
above, playing & sweelly mournful d iy
We stood entranced by the mellowness
distart sweetness of the higher srning
only when the organist descended to the
notes did the rocks over our heads seen
vibeate with the jurring torrent of

It wns the strange song of death, swel
touder and louder uotil o melancholy o
awoke in the dull chambers of the deaf sl
erspround us. The organ waa brea

far d
mgl
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for distant tone, echoing liken voice retreat-
1 to another world, eharming itsell away
. immortality.  Bewildered in soothing
srning, the organist was entranced; he had
ught a soft Eoliun strain of ¢ inl min-
—yet oh, how distant, and yet how

, ittrembled in its own agony of plea-

ind thrilled in it$ heaven born ecstagy
Soon it glowed into power,—humbled, soft-
ened, subdued power; it discoursed like a
mn, sweet voiced angel clothed in resur-
ton glory,  One tender, melanchualy; tear-
ful, yet comforting spirit came down on the
+ bnnd of friends as at the day when the
cloven tongues, lunbent and flickering, satin
sermnted ranks over npostolic heads:  Butah,
it wus not the baptism of the Holy Ghost un.
1o joy—it wis unto sorrow—unto weeping—
vet withal so strangely blended with cémfort
heart was sensible of that which no

ruage hath power to tell; the deep un-
omable eye, chastened into translucent
purity by emotion, only spoke out in an ex-
pressive silence the thoughts of that heavenly

souar,
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The djspason of the orgun rolled tru
like and heavy uponthe startled m
recalling them 1o morial scenes nguin
way-worn, star-lighted carth, where d
like the snnky lerna twined multiform’
sinuous under every seeming fower to stf
with martal venom the fair forms of be
nnd loveliness that wandered for o br
through earthly bowers. They came bagh
curth agnin, those rpt souls that fied
on devotion's dewy wings; nnd the grave
o theirvision, and the sembl of one
was 10 fill its silent, sacred chambers.

A beautiful tablet of snow-white [t
marble may be seen in the wall of the che
immediately over the tomb where we lad
only daughter, in the twentieth year
age; it bears a name which the ‘wrl
not dared to imprint on this page.
another hond rend the frail disguise Wl
but half conceals the individuals conng
with this narrative

Hore endeth the tale of sorrow ani
waring.

Every circumstance of this lust
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fully transmitted 4o the fmily of Judge

; and the country around, farand

war, rung with the mournful tidings.  And
3 hed with high romantic interest,
¢houta single stnin of dishonor, the history
these events, invesied with more than
gendary authority, hns passed into the
Is of the Gireen Mountains.  The trayel-

jer oft will hear the tnle; he muy pause over
the monument of the unfortunate, and early,
lenly ruined, Charles; snd he may

rs before a holier shrine—that on

emale loveliness and virtue was rens

¢l up an offering Gt for heaven. Uow

vse early and lamented deaths
;Uul | be the pensive lines of Virgil :—
———————Manibus datn lilia pleni
Purpureos spargam fores, amimamque nepotis
His saltetn socumulem donis, et fungar inami
Manere.




CHAPTER 1X

Alike, benaath thine eye,

Tha deeds of darkoess and of light are done ;

High towards the staplit |
“Towna blaze,—the smoke of hatle blots the sun,
The nightstorm on & thomsand hills is loud,—
And the strong wind of day doth mingle sea and g

O thy unaltening blaze,
The balfwrecked mariner, hie compass lost.
Frues bis steady gaze,
And sieery, undoubling, w the friesdly coast:
And thay who stray in perilous wastes, by night, ©
At glad when thou dust shine 1o guide their fool
right

And, therefore, bards of old,
Sages, and hermits of the solamn wood,
Jid in thy beams bebold.
! type of that unchunging good,
Thuat bright wornal beacon, by whoe cay
The voyager of time should ahape his heodful wag
Bryant's hysn to the North 5

A

Nuture has her changes, indeed, but)
has also her apparently unchanging foatn
which ever look down in sublimity up
vicissitades of human life. The stars
which the Chaldean gazed until his 8
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ik deep into the influences of a strange
nity, still shine, cold and unchanged, on
jw desolate plains of Shinar. There are
dso moral lights, living principles, which
+ indestructible,—shining on from age to
+ with the snme immortal walue, although
beneath them may be vaceillating and er-
ous
t hns no less of sublimity when we eall
up 'h‘ imnge of moral truth on which Enochy
d in his walk with God, than when we
upon a natural object on whicth “the
s gray fathers” looked. The perma-
v of the great points in the natural world
gives promise that the fromework of the
miverse is sound, and will sustain the pur
wees for which it was created ;—the fixed-
wess of the great axioms in morals is an an-
moors the soul safely in the ocean

The sons and daughters of virtue are not
depressed nnd discournged in their high and
#lfdenying career by the ndverse fives of
their companions whom the winds of gmpta-
fon may have driven on the rocks of ruin.

]
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It has become an admitted truth that
tain coprse of living will result in
quitt and advancemnem ;—while it w e
eertnin that a different course will res
remorse and degradation. The allo
cumstances of 1ife, such as bealth, or coug
or era of existence, or measure of intell
are partly beyond our power to alte
moral virtne and purity of heart will &
conspicuously under all these alloun
weo shitll be rewarded with peaco of mi
the approbetion of the monitor €
placed within us, in a ratio proportion
our sincerity and honesty of purposes
assiduity of lubor.

As in philosophy, so in morals, thered
royal path to eminence.  The same
of mind, the same means of moral col
the same resi to the temy ’
~are required of, nnd must be exerci
all who would not suffer their existence |
wotse thuo a blank. The similitade g
elements of mind and charncter among

rmﬂuhr::rﬂs the most certain and d
of the ces, The wayward imp
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affections are alikein all nges; the bounds

¢h eircumseribe, and the rules which

trol, these afftctions are consequently -
apable of change.

To many it would seem sufficient that

gentlemen, who have just rencunced a

ry life for the fascinations and snares of

¢ life, should be referted to that rule of

lar efficncy and supernatural power—

herewith shail a young man cleanse his

v ! By taking heed thereto aceording to

This peecept, if (|i]iw'r'-t’\ ohsops

i, will ne doubt become efficacious in lead-

iz the youth who bus heen pained by o sense

of sin und by deplorable acts of impurity to

e only vemnedy 3 but the sullering which is

v elosely. with moral obliquity, and

» of e before the fall evidences of

atrue reformation of character may be satis-

Borily developed—demand that measures

ol prevention be ysed, as well as the remedial

frocess.  The youth, whom viee wmay have

wreeked on the sunkensrocks above which

e wyrens wany their delusive songs muy be

®ved by the violentund unwearied exertions
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of friendship or philanthropy ; he mi
saved by the influerices of the beaevale
videnee of God—but, alas, his memory
not love to linger aver the hours of b
minent danger, Better far is it 10 de
whols of lifi's briel space to the work of
purification und intellectual training, ©
than spend its fleeting period in the humi
ting and wnprofitable work of yetrogre
anid remorse,

There is one trait (we had alimost sai
fection) of mind that deserves the pri
consideration of every young gentle
it is moral courage. Some are born)
this feature of character, or receive it n
intwitively withowt coblure  Of hors]
unyielding materials, they thrive best

of opposition, and they
quently found, by the very constitul
their patures, on the side of stern, upen
mising virtue. Others—the milder andd
aminble spirits of our race,—are lig
Plung-e deep into the l'ull_}' or madnesy
timeg, in complinnce with fashion or
licitations of © hi To

¥ ¥




GREEN MOUNTAIN ANNALS 101

B rw reflections, suggested by the incidents of
yreceding narmative, may not be out of
The results of pxperience are the
M stecious jewels of wisdom The man who
W iis o vessel freiphted with an incalculable
M wlue studies the chart with atireless indus-
he only sailsat random who has nothing

1.

T'he exercise of moral conrage commands
the respect and homage of all who witoess it.
b is most effecton) when most ppenly and

ely avowed. The youth who declines

ion of pleasure and dissipation
disclosing the reai causes which con-

is determination loses the moral bene-

fit and influence of his self-denial. It is
Iy to be apprahended ina community
rally refined and observant of the laws

of m II‘.IlH_\'..\.'- is ours, that o sincere and con-

fiding avownl of principles or of religious
wruples should be met by insultor opprobri-
. The young gentlemon who shonld be

d to join in any amusement or enter-
prise which his conscienee canpot sanetion
s anly ¢ say, inan unsssuming yet firm
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manner, that he must decline the in
because he is convinced that such a sou
gratification is inconsistent with his &
There is o native generosity in most he
that will respond to such an appeal;
in general, respect and confidonee
awnrded to every open avowal of pring

But the question how o young mun 8
guard himself agninst his internal ene
one of greater importance, and introd
different view of this subject.  The pa
afthe youthful are the seeds of happine
misery implanted in the mind, whi
cultivation and restraint, may produce
urions growth of the one—or, by negl :
wild and overshadowing harvest ofthe g
These secret enemies require the mosk
lant watchfulness. The pleadings o
passions are intricate and delusive spee
of sophistry, They preseat the wo
its pleasures in an army of splendor 2!
experience must prove to be fallacious
exaggerated

Curiosity is a leading passion in ¥
which denies the wisdom of age, and

#
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1o ke the uxioms of antiquity on trost. 1§
i is this which urges the youth, whose earlier
3 e passed away in the virtuous quiek
of rura es, to try the tpknown pleasures
of dissipation in u city. The show-bills of
3 areaitractive ; tha gorgeous flowers
xeiting eloquence arestrewn over the
criptions of the spectacles of luxury; po-
etry lends its enchantment to the delusion ;

sity, Yot unsated, in anticipation upow
he untasted banquits which are promised in

the groves and temples of o fancied elysivm,
The worst feature in the case is that a
sppointment of happiness in any single
uit of pleasure only quickens the reso-
\ to seek it in another; dhden disap-
pointment in the lam invites to new efforts,
which may terminate only when the paraly-
a1y of death seals up the energies ofour mor-
tal being
There are solemn warnings. shroad that
should fall heavily on the hearts of those
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amiable young gentlemen who stand onih
threshold of Lifie, and eount upon future |
piness and respeewbility. The mlo of
Green Mountain Annals is but o brief re
of nwmpghe shipwreek, providenually sele
from the thousands of similar ones, wh
more than wealth and life have been
The peenn of human exisience hss scan
space enough to float a beacon whero
wreeh went down.  Yet, above this heay
#tene, Where far more swelle are rolled
the sigghs of sorrow and misfortune tha
the breath of joy, the steady and unfuil
Light of revelntion shines purely and gl

vushy 1o enlighten the inexpetience of
#s well s 0 confirm the footsteps of
ous age.

Mowt wondrons book ! bright candle of the
Btarof elernity ! the only star

winieh e hark of man conld Davignte

sen of lifir, und gain the coast of bliss

Boearely | only stur which rose on time,
And oo its dark and troubled billows, still,
A& genoration, drifting swillly by,
Buceesded goyrrmtion, throw a ey
Of heaven's own light, snd to the hills of God,
The wiernal bills, poived the s’y wye.




DEATH'S DOINGS

We need no sermon to remind us of death,
—The nohle, the beautiful and the gifted have
powed alike before the pale power which

our being, und dooms our fesh to dust
nory has many proofs in store to demon.

o rtality.  One universal certainty
per and chills our race—it is that we
must die—it is thut the green earth we tread

i now shall cense 1o be pressed by our

eps, nnd the places which now know us
shiall bavome sirangely forgeful thi we wwer
ived nnd moved within their precincts. Yet,
oh, how pleasant it is to remember the dead |
h what an omnipotence of power doea

the frail mortal, who perbaps stands on'the
brink of the grave and within the hour of
bis own dissolution, eall up from the dead the
 lovely, spiritual forms of those once dear to
bim! They come breathing the iragrance

ol the gentle south; the chill of death is not
| with them ; their features are cxpressive of

.
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tenderness—a solemn, heart-moving e
nesz; they are more lovely to the
eye than they were even when they stood
the pride and beauty of life.

There is a town'in the southern
Vermont remarkable for its mo
ity. 'The tremendous piles of the Gre
mountnins with their evergreen ridges
s western boundary. The rapid branel
of the Deerficld river with their dark
watars roar nlong the bases,of the towerds
hills, of leap down a rocky precipice in
of foam—then shoot out from hotween
mountain gateways, and form tich, be
mendows that well repay the toils of the
bandman.  To be sure, winter lingers log
upon these giant hills which are as des £
freedom ns the rocks and passes of Swit
Iand ;—spring comes late, and the sumnme
forvid, and the autumnal frosts are earl
yot there isa freshness in the nir, a swoetned
in the waters, a sublimity in the maje
outlines of the scenery that render it an exg
ting residence. 'The very storms are
The mountain wind hasa lion voice s
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| the pine, the hemlock, and maple foresta
The thunder has o dwpn-r growl as it is re
schoed from hilltop to hilltop, and the
clouds that cloge down upon the mountains
throw a darker shadeinte the vales beneath,
—than is wont when the same phenomena
are witnessed in more level regions,

Loy these eradles of the elond mod the storm
¢ may be that the loftiest spirit of American
eiry will yo4 be norsed.  Hore may br
ined some future Demosthenes tojple the
np of human passion, and plesd the eanes

if liberty in tones thiat muy startle & warld.
There in yol one worm generatod by the
piercing chill of this mountain air which of-

¢ whose gnawing venom many of these
devoted and beantiful fde nway as the hmy
suckies of the forest before the tooth of the
reptile ar their roota
Twenty years ngo, on the evening of the
duy after the annual Thanksgiving festival,
there wis the sound of revelry and mirth and
dancing in one ofthe assembly rooms of that
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town. The younger part of the youthf
community had assembled for the gidd
zes of the country dances.  Aboul twey
five couples filled the hall, which was s
sed with light, and reverberated to the my
ofthe viols and the elarionet. Beauty, life af
gaiety were there.  The individuals assel
bled were intimately acquainted with
other—had beerd associates in the same sche
—had met inthe same temple of worship
threw up its walls from an adjucent emineg
like o light-house to direct the voyager
garih to the skies. The hours flew quits
speedy ns the doncers wished. A d
baired, thoughtful youth was sitting

in u corner, pensively gaxing upon the se
He was one born for trouble, and perhag
even then some of the coming events of §
life #gast their shadows before He
born for sorrow—yet lad a heart to sustaig
all, unsubdued, uncrushed,—all, and a hot
sand fold more than earth could infliey,

out & murmur or a plea for human sympat
—He saw before him three of those gracefy
sylph-like forms which are more ecasily
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gwed thun deseribed. They were slender,
jelicate, of faultless proportions—of frames
fragile as searcely to form the medium
ugh which the emotions and deeds of the
soerl might be discovered, imparting gladness
and vivacity to the beholder. Envy dwelt
t in these almost transparent bosoms
Kindness, affeetion, every native grace and
rirtue, were personified in these three forms,
so uplike poch other, ond yo s0 much sur-
ing all around them. The gozer's eyes
were pivetted upon them as they stood side
e at the head of the dance—when sut

v nelock in auti-chumber struck the dull
bour of midnight. A deep oppression and
hrayiness was on his heart and o mist came
befire Mtz eyes; and, instead of the three
cheorful and love-bresthing forms on which
fie had been so engerly looking, there seemed
w stand in their places, three faded resem-
! of the living—but they were only the
shudows of the dead Swning with
horror almost from his seat, the youth imme-
dintely perceived that it wes a haliucination
or optical deception. There was no desth
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there—but the same lively and sparkling eg
beamed on him as before. The impress
of horror had, however, been too d
printed to be effaced in a moment.  The
sie sounded mournful and dirgelike ing
ears, aud the pageantry was dim in his o
until pear morning, when the gy scf
shified, and silence reigned in the halll
Intely so full of motion and joy,

It wiis only the following summer thaby
mme youth was seen walking, with unstes
and. fltering step, on the green before
ohusch on o Sabbath day.  Te was ansil
“ly looking towards the south as if in exp
ntion of eatching sight of some spectae
doep interest. It came. It was n lon
neral: procession bearing the body off
wminhle and | 1 Arabella B
one who had stood ot the head of the
The coffin was borne on the shoulders @
long army of young men, who relioved o
otherat short intervals—and when the wil
felé the weight of one so dear press upon h
it seemed as if he would have sunk to
carth, a# lifeless as the pale remaine
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«l  With tearful eyes and bosom swelled
choked with emotion, he saw only the
whbles and stones of the street until he had
reached the field of graves.—There they lefi
ber 1o sleep her long sleep, so decp in the
gust thut the murmuors of a little brook which
rashes the sides of thisquiet resting place,
never brenk upon the dull, cold ear of

teath—s0 deep that the whispers of the w
through the tops of some sombre looking
firs, near at hand, shall never disturb her
ireamless repose. He had never the cour.
we 1o ask her relutives if, in her last hours—
ot farewell communings with time, she

bad ever prononnced his name,

No great length of ime had elapsed before
arty was made up to sseend one of the
rhest peaks of the Green mountains, situg-
ted in the extreme northwest corner of the
town. It is o wild pyramid of rocks rising
to an elevation of about three thousand feest
thove the waters of the Deerfield river. Aw
| cending the mountain from the southy the
acclivity isso gradual that a party may ride
on horses until within the distance of a half




112 GREEN MOUNTAIN ANNALS

amile from the summit—then, the
must elamber up the fage of steep rocksy
P through overhanging caverns; 3
reach the top, when an overwhelming p
peet gushes on his view, The far-off
Hills of New Hampshire, the solemn Mon
nock, the conrse of the Connecticat Tives)
the east, and the frowning piles of the G
kill on the west, are within the limits}
vigion. This party had climbed nboat
waty npthe peak, distinetively called the Ha
stack, and stood on a rock thut overbung
unisthomable chrysial lnke of water, of abg
two miles in eireuit, which is cradled asl
wore in the very bosom of the mountaingg
maost in the region of the clouds.  "The wril
suddenly looked at the engaging and spri
ly Luey H . ome of the party, and
one who had stood second ip the ball ch
ber, and saw a frightful paleness on
countenance.  She looked like the ¢
phantom of Uhe midnight reverie a1 the @

It was with much difficulty that she w
sisted to guin the summit, so opprossive wi
the palpitations of her heart, and her
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nsof fuintness.  Her visage was fallen and
ad throughout the day; and we saw her not
gnin until she wns on her death-bed. Re
juced to n shndow by the consumption, with
il her lustre dimmed, and her earthly pros.
Mighted, she died—and her rewmains
16 way 1o interment pressed more heavily
he heart than on the shoulders. She
15 lnid where—
“The rade forefuthers of the hamlet wleap.”
It is more than [ourteen years sinee the
1er Jost saw the third affectionnie and -
ing nymph of the ball room. At that
ime she was in the bosom of the christion
hurch, a fragrant flower housed from the
| storing either of time wernity.  Her name
was Minerva L———, and never was there
yor more centle and better furnished with
those sweet graces of womnnhood. She 100
is dead. Years have flown since the con-
sumption,

Like a worm in the bod,
Preyed on her damask cheek.

Separated by envious distance from the
scene of life's carly joys, the writer cannot
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go into the details of this last denth. W
were her peculiar sorrows—whnt shaff)
disappointed Jove rankled in her bosom
what triumphs of ecelestinl hope shon
her pale forehead,—are (o him unknown.
Summoned by memory's unwasting poss
er these three forms of loveliness pnd youthy
mnocence ure belore me now.  Not a featel
which bore the bright impress of the
wanting. I raise my honds w embrace the
—it s thin air! 1




R

THE MATERIALIST

He was o young student of one of pur
try colleges, had been educated in a gen-

el rather than o religious family, and felt
the pride of & graceiul exterior, a cultivated
intellect, and that ease of manners which so
rresistibly commands the notice and se-
ures the attention of all. My friend had
deeply studied the principles and affinities of
wrinl objecty, deeply studied them, and his
powerful mind had become so absorbed in the
habit of requiting absolute demonstration, or
evidence tangible to the senses, that he con-
sidered the human being as only o certain
combination of matter, subject to a setof rules

of nction or principles that might have been
generated by the specific material of which
man was composed, and was inseparable
from it. His reasoning wns this: A stone
hos n certain principle connected with its
materiality which governs it, whether in

motion or ot rest, called by the philosopher
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the principle of gravitation;—hy analogy
that mass of matter called man has o go
ing principle, which took its rise in the pe
liar organization of his frame, called inf
gence or intellectuality. Fere he resis
and knew, and wished to know, not
further.

I walked with him up o lofty mountsl
and watched his countenance as we nean
the upper regions, and saw the beautiful
ley, its lovely village, and the domes of '
colleges apparently beneath our fect, Nab
was wrestling in his bosom, and pleading
a deeper emotion than materialism allows]
disciple.  His soul wns wandering on |
engle wing of thought, like an arrow shd
from a strong bow u|'|\\'urr]:<. 1 seized €N
holy mament, and said—How stupendoush
grond is our footstoal | - Look just behind
and see that solemn thunder-cloud, comil
up dark and heavily, like a background}
thick darkness. Now see that keen finshi@
lightning. Continuing, 1 said—this hu
bulk of mountain on which we stand is m4
ter—that sombre clond is matter—that ke
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glance of lightning is matter ; they wre all
atter, and yet how diverse |
His attention was eagerly fixed ;—he found
me on the ground of materialism, and felt as
the should receive new strengmh from my
narks.—But, 1 continned, this diversity in
se nature of matter forbodes terrible things
o the materinlist. The same moker who
created & mountain, and made it indestructi-
ble 1o the winds, created the rock and made
it ingoloble in water, and mnde the lightning
ke pogpear which he glances out from s
sheath of cloud, cun make wutter of o fearful
ity. The very soul within
you, my dear friend, which *smiles at the
drawn dogger und defies #ts point,” may be a
refined state of muterinl orgunization—as the
Bl wind, whose effecis, but not whose form, we
B can see. Matter, in this spiritual shape, may
have been made—yen, it is created—imdes-
trpctible. My friend, said I, renderly, can
you not conceive thay a part of thie rock on
which we stand, if it were changed into o
pure, brillinnt dismond, and then hung up out
of the reach of the attrition or corrosion of
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elemental conflict, in some quiet nook ben
the ealm-eyed stars, might retain its
until n million of years had exhausted th
contonts, and another million, and an
million been added to the items of an op
eternity 1

His attontion was decp ond solemn, ™
then took out my pocket bible, and =
this too is matter—trath is matter—and
have supposed that spirit might be matter F
pure as 1o be beyond the reach of destruet

my voict was softened and sobdued by

heavenly spirit that had come upon me w
thrilling energy, from the sacred word w
has been the sword of the spirit to mill
and millions, [ began with the denunciot
agninst sin—and ended with the tender
ings of Jesus io his disciples, just before
was laid on the altar of sscrifice, himself
bleading vietim. f
I then paused, and, slowly tarming to log
on my friend, 1 found him bathed in teapd
The e¢lond, snid I, is matter, and from
deep, blnck bosom, matter, in & more fearful
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fined form, is leaping in terrific energy.

s book, top, i= matter: bot, from its su-
time and immortnl pages, the sharp flnsh of
ruth breaks out and smites agninst the proud
heart of man. - Oh, how jgnor y
How proudly do we talk about ms

ho have scarcely seen the outskins of crea-

My friend was weeping like n cloud that
nigin il He w

.

| bpen rent by & mo

hardness of hesrt away, and we woent de

» the vole tagether, feeling like very chil-

8 dren, blessing God that alihough 1meram,
we had & precious bible to instruet us




A FRAGMENT

The sun was sinking beneath the weste
crags of 1he moantnins, bathing them i
of mellow, golden-colored Jight.  Nature
baptized with the departing glories of thed
and her Jost dress, which was 1o preceds o
sober night-robe, was her richest and o
effulgent.  The mockeries of poarl and i
mond, now placed side by side with the
gems of creation, the lovely gleamings &
kindlings of the many-hued soarce of lig
were lustreless imitations,—and the glorg
the heavens nsserted its liviug S0 prem
over the beautiful and choieest combinntis
of earthly origin. The mild, sweet spir
upiversal complacency ruled the hour,
saggesied 10 the reflecting wind those d
nnd glowing thoughts thal seem more,
the communings of the blessed ones of eters
1han the inspitations of pawTal scenery,

In the full blaze of this splendor and und
the highest excitements of time and place
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went of Williams' College was slowly
weending one of those sublime mountain pin-
e+ that envitonthe wllay sacred to litera-
+ and hallowed nssocintions. He would
s¢ from time (o time, snd connect the
4 moral sublimity of thewabe below him,
vale that shall dwell in the mempory of
in when Tempe’s fubled impgery shall have
i Irom the dreams of poetry,—with the
wacel sublimity around him.  He remem-
jered that forty classes of students had trod
be shady groves benesth him, and gaged
pon the mountsin whose height be wad
aling The same circle of vision that
1 his eyes at the going down of the sun
en engerly Ewept a thousand times '.‘.ry
es now closed to tice, but open to immor-
ty.  Samuel J. Mills, Gordon Hall, Rich-
pls, King, and a constellation of ather nwmes
bohave been distinguished on the four
reat comtinenis of the earth for deeds of be-
ficence and grandedr, were fresh in his
mory, as having once been the tenunts of
e piles that were embosomed in the fen-
ut vale through which the gentle Hoosick

]
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rolledits wuves of silver. Besides these re
miniseences of kigh and noble spirits, thes
was an inclosure in his view that con
the white monuments of the dead. [t
lovely resting place—yet saddencd by
hlasting of early promise, snd moistened
the tears of genius. s
Now came upon the mind of this wund
the threefold impressions of the scene
nature, the scenery of death, and the gra
of moral associntions. It was n bate
more than Volwic power, directed f
elear upon his hean, to which one avé
had as yet been left unclosed amidst thn
gers and hardening of @ course of }
which dissipation had begun o mingh
ingredients. The high claims of his &
violated conscience were nsserted in the i
of his fonely meditation at eventide.
admonitions of his far distant parenf
dwelt towards the setting of the s
rolling over his heart like the tones @
vemembered music. A father's pray
mother's blessing came gliding in
ray® of sunshine that seemed to &
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hill-tops only of the land of freedom. It was
s soothingly solemn season in which tears of
wnitence fell upon the mountaiy rocks like
he dinmond dew drops.  The first prayer of
e returning prodigal was utiered here.
Here was a sonl awakened to the
potten duties of religion

It was not many months from the date of
hi= before a shower of divine influence fell
spon the college, and the gifted and accom-
plished sul

long for-

res
ere
ed
sa
the
th
A
/

utted themselves by tens and

wenties to the glorinns government of God
—and thenceforward looked hea venward for
rrown of immunnliay with a confidence
=t temptation could not weaken, nor yet the
y of death overcome

§ The lovely

plain still spreads its bosom
mving with flowers and fragrant ||mh:rm_:-_
he lofty mountains still guard the re

ice and literature from the sweeping
inds that may have dusted a continent in
fir course.  The setting sun still lends a
testinl radiance to the crested summils of
s sublime watchtowers.  Still may the
‘itnry student climb the steep to stand alone

treats of
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with Reaven npon the high and holy
win altar  Still the white inel
= tells eloguently of the s
of life and of the repose of the grave.
where on this western continent enn th
found a scenery more allied 1o the
yot ealm associations of moral grandeur,
O the banks of the Hoosick, and
the compass of this seq d vule,
gantic spirit of American missions wis

inte being.  Here Indin, with her forlom

unsanctified millions, eame freshly ind

membrance throngh the intercessions 8

chosen band.  Here thy grand desigy
raise Africa from the dust and humili

centuries was born in the bosom of M8

Here were the inmortal conceplions @
nevolence nourished, until the wide se
the digtant islands and continents, were
dened by their consummation,

There are many plain white mo
in the grave yard, which stand over
of students, cur down in their prog
beauty, while life and its inspiriting as
tions hatt only opened before them. |

18
- WU

o |
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sehtly by these flowers of mortality nipped
1 the bud and consigned 1o darkness before
had known the splendors, the disap-
sointments, the toils, the miseries of life.  Of

each one of them [J!'rlmpn some aged inhabi:
it eonld say —

crow morn [ miss'd him on the "engtomed hill,

Along the heath, and near his favorite tree |
Apother came; nor vet besde the nll,

Nor up the lawn
The next with dirges due in sad array,

=low throagh the church-way path we saw him borne,
Approach nnd read (for thoo canst rend) the lay,

sirevied on the sone benoaih yon aged thom.

Girmy.

Thereare two monuments, however, which,
although not those of students, have yet a
romantic interest from their connection with
collegiate fortunes,

THE TWO0 MONUMENTS

Near the centre of the field of graves stands
the most magnificent pile of marble which
adarus that portion ofthe land of silence. Tt
is of elegant proportions, surmounted by an
urn, and bearing on each of its four entabla-
tures inscriptions in the languages of France
and Rome. The name of an accomplished
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lady, with her French family title, is
spicuous on its southern front. ' While
she was the wife of Professor M———
merly of Williams' College. Her

tic history is worthy, even briel ns it is,
place in the Green Mountain Annals,

Her father was one of the noble Frem
gentlemen who were the earliest settlgrs
Lower Canada, and brought with them fir
chivalrous France their hereditary di
tions, their accomplished munpers, and t h
religion. He was possessed of the seniol
of some of the valuable islands that are em
somed in the majestic St Lawrence;
sequently lhis fortune was large for
times, and he was able to educate his ¢l
dren in conformity with the expectations
their birth. His only daughter, a lovely
of geventeen, was in one of the nunneries
Montreal, either receiving her education
passing the period of probation usually
posed on those who take the v !
vows of perpetual celibmey. A young Call
lie elergyman saw her there in the bloom}
her beauty;—he saw and loved
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asgion paramount to his love for the altar
ervor of his attschment entirely over
ume his young ambition 1o rise in the grades

ecciesiastical preferment to un eminence
vorthy of a zealous ndvoeate of the church
ystolic She hecame his heay 1
lolatry~his. all.  Clinbing the convent
from

'he &

the iron grat

valls, and rem

rmy night, he received

ad moved
a flight
States,

bei

gh the wil
ng 1o trust himse! I| nnd Iu~ thrice pre
—a5 he w

rge on the public

gew the deadly power of the church whose

n-voited thunders would ronr ngminst s
wrilege and perjury—and well he knew the
of paternal prejudics Through

led woods he bore

s und tang
[\rurul prize nlmos: ||-r-l|-\.' in his
arded her from harm amo
forests that nig itly resounded 1o the howl ol
v woll At ngth re ing the
ate of Vermont, where
m was powerless, he

5

wl g

he famishin
boundaries of the &
arm of Catholici
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succeedad in obtwining conveyance 1o Bene i
nington, one of the oldest towns in ﬂm% ]
Here he wok lodgings for his dearer lﬂ&
and having reason ta suspect that an W
ated futher and the minions of papacy W 4
prowling the couniry for the double p

of rescuing the spoil and for assassination, ke
was gecustomed to spend the day olope §g
the woods, bt wondd return ot night, maldng
hig couch outside her room at the cotrmpee
her door. with the most respectinl delicas
#o that the prowler who should attemptil
bear away his beloved must of necessity wi
over his body. 8o much propriety of ma
ner and strength of attachment secured th
siminble and accomplished pair the good W
and generous friendship of all to whom the
interesting situntion beeame known.

bold, free-henrted inhabitant¥ of the
mountuins pledged them not poly the s
rity of their laws, but the sill sirongery
fence of popular will. They were advi

to murey, which was only deforced with
fmmt hope of bringing about n reconcilinth
with her father, who was nscertained go
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at Alhany.  Me. M Jattended by some
resolute friends, resolved 10 meet him there
The father in a tone of rage and imprécation
demanded of M where his daughter
was, ond was answeted thay the secret of her
residence rested only in the faithful bosom of
her lover, The enrged father drew n dag-
ger, and made n desperate plunge mt the
breast of M————, which wns unhesitatingly
aved to the blow that would have taken in-
sant effect had not the iron arm of & Green
mountaineer interposed.  The father Was
siven o understand that his own safey de-
pended on his immedinte return or fuict eon-

bt Hechose to pour out the fall chalice

f paternal eurses upon his danghter and
M———, but heaven did not ratify the im-
precation

The marriage ceremony was performed on
the return of M v Bewningion, and
megsures immediately entered upon to @uin
t livelihood. M. lenrned the art of
bookbinding nnd opened a bookstore. His
lovely and delicate wife plied the noedle, and
bappiness, s great ns this world can offer 1o

6
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mortals, cheered them onward through labors :

to which they had never been accustomed.
It was not long before a higher station

14k TR |

theac and virtuous M——,

The faculty of Wirﬂiuns’ College offered hi

the Professorship of the French langus
and the office of Lilirarian, which were glads
ly aceepted and filled for many years undep
the Presidency of Dr. Fitch  An only son,
who is now one of the most eloquent and mes
complished sons of Massachusetts, receive
hiseducation st the college which shelters
his father in his days of banishment a
pnverly,

But the time of relenting was at he
Her aged father had heard of the respecta
ty of his unncknowledged son and daugher
and his affection overcame the sternness
his bigotry ; he came to Willinmstown, an
sealed his forgiveness by a gift of fifiy th
sand dollars, At the old gentleman's
some time after, the seniority of large la
possessions were among the bequests of
futher to his expatristed son and daughter.

At length the hour cume when the love

Sl Sl L2k o o



GREEN MOUNTAIN ANNALS 131

2 woman and affectionate mother must put “off
this mortal coil.”!  She was buried with the
mn imposing funeral ceremonies of the Roman
= churek ed tapers shone around
m wer life statuary of
e denth
s A chastened and almost elassical affection
L presided over the erection of this mon-
88 ment, which is, perbaps, n cenotaph to com-
ef nemordte her name and virtues where the

pure and lofty minded resort to hreathe eve.
ning's holy air at the foot of the everlasting
hills that throw their deep shadows over the
wearied, worn-out sleepers in the vale.

A white and plain monument stands only
n little distance from its more splendid rival
Lit tells o tale of private grief and heart.
Ir!»uluu{ sorrow. 'The idolatry of & wo-
man's affection to the object of her love often

|d

I

£ proves her ruin j—for it is not consonand o
& the will of heaven that the purest treasures of
. the heart should be wasted on earthborn ob-
I e The richand holy feelings that should
| '.\md‘t indo Lively setion only when uncreated
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3
beauty is the subject of contemplations may
not be eoncentrated on man—the frail, ime
perfset being of an howr. The earth has
ever proved a broken veed, piercing those
who Jenned upon it with keenest sorrowi:
und the more ardent and confiding the tempes =
rament, the more bitter the pangs of lllwp-'.'
pointmeat, i

The elegunt and eloquent T—— was @
student, who bore away each palm of victory
thut waved oy the end ofthe modern Olymp:
an Taces of jutellect. The native strengthy
and neuteness of his mental faculies mud
ucquisition in science or literature almost
act of intuition. It was surprising—a
Jutely  incomprobensible—how  he been
mister of the recon demonstrations
seience without the struggles and veard
without the hubits of astudene  Tlhe fes
which he had never seen were mastered
his retentive mind during the single hour
recitution, and then he hastened to the bow
of the muses, or essayed the powers of
Jofiy and powerfu) elogience. 1§ was a8
easy for him, when called upon by the
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vge faculty to rend an essay, to read it from

us from one which
s pen had tr ility of his
renius gnve him on equal celebrity in the

different l:\quu'lllu'llt:-' of mental culture or ne-
juisition.  Ffe was a giant in mind —yet his
manners were bland and graceful, and many
biy his classmates to the

of the hours devo

were readings of philology and philosophy

were spent by him in the company of the

lier sex. In such society he appeared

fuscination. He

r ull &

y negded to “ stoo anquer,” for he

aid a double port

hut power which

the heart ot will and enslaves th

faccomplishing vastly more than

mass of monkind in a given
it is not wonderful that on the
ening of the day in which he bore awag
-Ji_[iu-lljli\ and 'IJ]'..’IIUH collegmie honors of
iis class he should also have led to the altar

hymen, Miss 8—, one of the most nc.

complished and popular belles of the village
Well might she bave Jooked proudly around
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ber and com.lud on the rich stores of her ’r&
sent and fature happ . The prosp
of her destiny was to the beholder like one
of those dreamy and glorious scenes drawn
by the artist under Grecion or Dalinn skies,
where the streaming effulgence of heaves
rests like a calm vision upon the classic soe
nery, and diffuses the hnes of rainbow beauty
through the stained und mellow atmosphere

She loved to adoration and was soon dosme
ed to feel that worst of women's woes, th
withering flame of jenlousy, One like himg
born for mankind, for the age, for his con
try,—could not but excite admirmion and
command friends wherever he moved.
hind chosen a profession which leads the mo
directly to the conflicts and nspirations o
political Tife; and it will not excite wondess
if, in the srdent chase for the honors an
emoluments which mmbition holds out 1o
votaries, his attentions to his bosom com
ion should have diminished,

Henceforward dark suspicions and disap
pointment 1hat would recognise no henling
art or soothing process became irrevoeab
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her porion.  Genius, like an estranged min-
ister, deserted the allar of love 1o burn pud-
night incense an the altar of ambition. She
became insensible to the charms of sockety—
her heart was wrecked, and the waves of o
silont sarrow drowned her soul,

It was not umong the least affficting cir-
cumstances of !hl‘ clse Ihat w hen the 1-:\_;.'1\'-
ninded T— had discovered thi {iness
soul créeping over his once beloved

he could not comprebend the cause of tiu-
hange. His was o heart not long to wor-
ship on a single altar,  If love had been his
varlier passion, ambition now was his day-
star, and prompted all his actions.  He could
carcely restruin his contempt for that moody
wnd unalternble sorrow which proys upon
he mind of o sensitive female who imagines
hat her interest in the affections of the lord
{ her henst is on thedecline.  Lwould, pes-
e been better, bad not cold, studied
negleet L added to silent contempt.
Years—fow in number, yet plenteous in
sorrow—wore on; and the disappointed,
heart-broken Mrs. T—— came back to ber

haps
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father's mansion—to die. It was ot this pe-
riod that these few partieulnrs of this domes.
tic fragedy transpired The amisble but
sorrowful woman came back, not as she had
departed with every prospect gladsome and
spirit-stirring around her; she came back
with the long wished for certainty of the
grave before her. She wounld see the fices
of none of her former associntes. She only
wished to lie down in the Tetirement of ber
maiden chamber, and fade siimlly and unno-
teed from lving things. She was notwhnt
she had been. The cold paralysis of the
heart and affections had rendered her more
fit for the society of the sheeted dead than for
the living. It was u case of mental stupor,
unenlivened by a single my of hope. She
hud not even the joys of delirium fo beguile
one moment of her existence,

Cme cold ruiny afterncon, when the huge
piles of leaden colored clouds hung on the
(ireen mountain piles, and a weary dispirit-
g gloom brooded over the vale, the tidings
rang through the mansion that this danghter
of sortow was no wore.  Nota single my
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ywn 10 chear

ir ous comfort had been ke

per departing moments. mdeed,

more than suspectad that hastened

her own exit by loodenum

The funeral occasion
admired T 1o the scene

elogquent

former

He was still the pride and

ter, and long f

wed the remains
ave, There the fount

HOns W opened

he bowed his head over
w enter deeply into the en

the eye of the publi

of his griel it was g

d we heard of his upward

F'rom this pers

rress in a course of he

ion dared not brenthe
The g

o In vigor nod t

ice.  He

1l ndvane i and mug

bave boen envied by those who had pse ended

¢ proudest eminence of ambition for
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applauses which were sure to follow hisaeis,
nt onee #o full of grace, dignity and science,
Whatever he did was conspicuous for the
beauty of the ereation; wherever he turned,
genius gave new glm'_\r and suecess 10 his
enterprises.  He might have reached any as-
signable poimt on the scali of eanhly dis
Hnelon

Suddenly—without a reason heing offored
—the high and influentinl office which
T—— had 80 honorbly filled, was resigned;
and n grieved and nstonished publia had 10
learn the fact that he was 4 drunkard.

Whether the judgment of heaven came

upon him in eonsequence of the idelntry of
hiz ambition—or whether 2 woman's curse,
which is =aid to be deep and dreadful, clung
to his destiny, it is not for us to inguire.
He still lives—yet, alus, he has struggled
through a number of undistinguished yeurs,
Rising at times in the majesty of hix intel:
Jeet, the demen of intoxication has been com-
pelled to cetreat fram the terror of bis eye,
and * Richard was himself ngain"—Yet it
cannot be concealed that the intervals of
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mperance have been divided from each
other by the pestilent waves of strong drink.
As his virtues and fmorgl powers rose loa
iy elevation, so his vi

o et

yded 1o

cemeon the scaleal tain, 1t we
hat be hag at length quite escaped from th

of Cerel

wreathes again the sober

r of heaven and moral freedom.  Bur what

rm has power 10 roll back the p_.-.|. nnc

enk thie oeks which contain the squay
weures of \.»;r\.
The nss

lingering round thig sim

stome, which does

v gven a hint

oxtreme : |Ir' exte

is not all of
tered—hop, destr
[ sun darke

s o

 such d eae

W ”‘.5'.-

eternal pigh

soned, —and

, drawn over this world
Xt, are IIII.

ed in this gloomy picture
y frame rest here in silence

wed on the gray

her wes

lor head, pill

it aches no
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more.  Jealousy—ithat greeneyed monster
~—no longer gnaws mpon her hearte—
Rhe rests along with the brave, the youthful,
the beautiful, the learned, —and svery litle
sone and mound around her tomb are, like
hers, connected with n tale of the heap
biographies are all written in the
L Juim of the judgmen), and shall be promul-
yated i the *day of dread decision—and
despair.”  Till then let us say farewell 10
this scenery of death! Farewell to these
Girgen mountain summits—the homes of the
eagle—the thropes of the couchant thundyr-
clouds.

Hark ! a8 1y Vingering footreps sow ratire—
o spieit of the air has waked thy strings
“T'is now & seraph bokd, with touch of fire,
“Tis bow the brush of Fairy's frolic wing.
Reoeding now, the dying hers ring
Faotor und fainier down the roggnd dell,
Amd now the mountain breezes seareely bring

A wandaring witch-note of the distant s
And now, tis silent all! Enchantress, fare thes wellt







