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RIVERSTON,

B

UHAFPTEER I.

ARRIVAL.

Our adventure cansed so much excitement in the
house, and gave rise fo s0 much speculative and
ejaculatory conversation, that the hour at which we
had griginglly expected Mr. Kingsley passed away
before any of ua began to wonder that he had not
coms. We had expecied him to dinner: it was
now halfipast five, and the next train would not
allow of his arrival for a conple of hours: we dined
therefore without weiting for him.
# Tt would be aa well, my dear, to let Grace Lmuw.

Mr. Wynter saggeated ; “she will ba ]mkmg for
him,"”

A -VOL. II. B
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I proffered my services to convey the desired
information to Mrs Ramsay, and, as they were
sccepted, 1 took my walk after dinner to her
house.

It had been, as I before mentioned, a sultry
doy. Thunder was in the atmosphere, and, thongh
hitherto the sun had shone with even appressive
brillianey, there were clouds now towards evening
rising sombre and threatening from the sonth.

Their progress was swift. Aa I pat with M,
Bamsay, half an hoor kad not passed cre the firma-
ment was hung with their dark pall from zenith
to horizon; the glow of day gave place toan almost
twilight, although lurid, gloom ; for a few minutes,
labouring with a distant, soundless wind, their heavy
masacs, pile on pile, Tode on, tumultuous and reeling,
till on the sudden, staying, as it seemed, their coursa,
one vivid flagh awept the wide arch from north to
gouth, and, answering it, thunder peal, and raving
wind, and flooding rain let logse their simultaneous
fary.

Tor an hour they raged, end for an hour we
watched and listened. We sat apart ; Mrs, Bam-
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say's chair was near the chimney ; my seat was the
broad ledge of the wost window : scross her half-
averted face the lightning only fiuing a partial
gleam ; mine it lighted with its full blaze: she
spoke little to me, and I aa little fo her: she was
8 good, reverent, pious woman, and good, reverent,
and pious were her thoughta and the faw words she
spoke. I was far from good, and the thoughts that
came to me, the feelings that gwayed me, were by
10 meanz aff allied to heaven, For that ferce,
distnrbed nature had voicea for me that my ears
awolce to with a swift, wild jor ; sights that my eyes
and brain made revel in, filling my veins with leap-
ing blood, thrilling my pulses, evoking even an in-
ward, strange, irrepreasible, exnltant langhter from
me, Not that I wanted reverence. Reverence for
all things worthy to be revered is, 1 thank God, a
law of my being: in the wild fire of lightning, in
the solemn roll of thunder, my sonl koows the hand
of God, and bows itself before his might ; but alse
with the flerceat apirit of the sform—with frantic
wind, with deluging rain, with all the raging and
seething turmoil of these torn elements, something
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there ia too in me that claims—ay, and finds—
kindred.

I sat looking forth, my arms clasped round my
knees, on the broad window ledge. No fear had 1,
though the lightming blazed upon my open face:
all that waa temeless in wy nature was awake:
from the fierce contention of wind und rain I drank
in keen exhilarating life, which yet the stromger
power, that over thess held high deminion, kept
down, auppressed, subjected—and with a strength
and might and majesty to which my soul spoke a
full-toned Amen!

Hwift ss had been the storm's approach, so also
wag its termination. Lightning and thander, rain
and wind, tumultuons mged for one ghort hour ;
that pest, the snmmer evening grew again into a
calm and soft serenity : the flooded earth, the torn
and drooping leaves—thesa wera the sole iraces
that, .a.a the slanting sun broke forth again, marked
the past conflict.

The parting clonds had found thet sun low on
the horizon: ere X went it set, and swiftly follow-
ing itg setting there grew so bright a glory in the



