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* ALICE. BARBER.

CHAPTER L

+"T'is certain,greatness, once fallen out with
fortune,” - . . ‘
Must full out with men, too, What the
declin’d is,
He shall as soon read in the ages of
others ‘
As feel in bis own fall; for man, like
' butterflies, . .
Show gnot their mealy wings buttothe
summer ;
. And not a man; for being simply man—
Hath any honor; but honor for those
- honors

That are without him § as place, riches,

© favor :
Prizes of acerdent as of’t as merit ;
Whick, when they fall, as being slippery
standers j - )
The love that lean’d on them,as slippery,
too,
Do one pluck down another ; and together
Die in the full? ‘

I wowper if a history of my life would
do any good in this wicked world? That
is a question Which has agitated my mind
and exercised my heart for many, many
long months. Some have told me that its
publication would produee miore injury than
good in the community, and others have
given quite d contrary opinion. T feel .a
strong interest in the welfare of my sex,and
Heaven knows I would do nothing willingly

which might be instrumental in leading it
astray from the paths of virtze. I have not
lived Jong beneath our bright skies,but have
lived too fast. Yes, kind rcader, I have
lived too fast!  And alas! that I have thus
lived! My experience has been brief in-
deed, but full of the bhitter and the sweet.
My life has been a web of mingled yarh;
and sometimes the skein was so much tan-
gled and twisted that it scemed to me T
could never straighten itout! But, thanks
to an Unseen, but not Unfelt Power, I have
been plucked as a brand from the burning,
and rescued from an untimely and dis-
honorable grave ; while others bave fallen

never to rise again,

I once heard an old Indian remark, thar,
when he got into a bad place into a swamp
where there was not sufficient foothold to -
insure his safety.he always stnek upa stake
to mark the spot, and never passed that way
again. A very wise son of the Forest, and
his example is worthy of being followed by

those of whiter skins and better culiivated

heads.
to stick up some sfakes, and - wark those
spots which I have found delusive and dan-
gerons. There are places in this world
which look fair to the eye, and seem to
furnish a good and pleasant path to travel

It is my purpose in this narrative
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in ; but which, on trial, are found danger-|seen too cften, we become familiar with it
¥

ous and deceptive.

" to appreach them. - A

Such places T would | and even cmbrace it after we have pitied
mark by a red flag, and warn my sex not|it. .

Well, how shall we construe and ap-
ply such a doctrine to human life? .Does

But say some, by pointing out'such spots| aot that mean that the . first step in crime

“in the paths of human life, you will throwa
" charm about them which may allure others
to them who would never have seen nor
visited them but for your descriptions.-—
There may be some so bold and venture-
gsome as to approach and be desiroyed; but
while they are few, I trust there ave thou-
sands who wonld be warned and flee from
the danger: Our motto ought to be the
greatest good of the greatest number, Hu-
man instincts without instraction often lead
the young and innocent into the apparently
pleashnt paths of vice from which reason
and bitter éxperlence never rescue them ,
when, perhaps, a gentle admonition might
open their ¢yes, render them cautious, and
save them from perdition.
Every body, young and old, knows there:
are smakes on the earth and in the grass;
and if I should.describe the beautiful spots
on the serpent’s skin, speak of the brilliancy
of his eyes, how smoothly he waves along,
and how beautifully he coils himself among
sweet-scented flowers, and at the same time
give warning of the deadly sting which he
can dart.into those who approach him too
near; think you, gentle readers, that I
should egcite a dangerous. curigsity by my
descriptions? We all know some things
- at quite an early age,” and the danger is,
we are too apt to.fix our gaze upon the
pleasant side of them, and forget the danger
that lies beneath. Be it my duty to poiat
out this danger, and warn wy fair readers
of that path which seemeth pleasant to the
eye, but the end thereof is moral death.—
It has been truly said that vice is a monster
of such frightful mien s to be hated, needs

renders others that follow more ‘easy,—
How do we become familiur with the face
cof Vice except by indulging. in it? Do
beautiful descriptions of such a monster
make us anxious to see him; espacially,
whet these' descriptions are accompanied
by « faithfol exposure of the dangers we
subject ourselves to, if we dare to look
himin t © face ? :
Do not my fair readers already know
that imany men have a good looking out-
side appearance whose hearts are like
whited siapu!chres, full of rottenness and
corruption ? - 1f I describe a man who pos-
sesses & beautiful exterior, engaging ad-
dress, musical voice, bewitching eyes and
fascinating face, and at the same time not
only inform my readers. that his heart is
corrupt ; but also give them some clue by
which they may look through the fair ex-
terior to the eorruption within; will they
be likely to love him the .more for what
I have said? Would they not rather shun
hire and avoid his company?  Women al-
ready know the charms of men without
being tohd of them; butit'is not so eertain
that they can by instinct fathom the depths
of their corruption. I speak of some men,
and would not reckon all in the same
category ; for, piaised be Heaven, there are
some honest men in this wicked world, I
have found out that truth by happy ex-
perience, while by a bitter one 1 have as-
certained there aré many rascals yet un-
hung, whose outward bearing is well cal-
culated to deceive the most eautious and
timid ; and sometimes the shrewdest of my
sex are lured, deceived and destroyed by

* only.to be seen. Yes, but says one, if

them,

L

. shipwrecks have been made.

‘not come to such a conclusion hastily and

" and rustic bred girl should presume to give
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To such I hope and trust the. history of
my life will prove itself to be true, and to
others I indulge the pleasing hope it will
afford timely cauticn, and teach them to
avoid those shoals and quicksands in the
ocean of human life upen which se many

I have looked upon every side of this
subject, and viewed it in all the aspects of
which my mind and heart have been able
to take cognizance, and my conelusion is,
that T shall do more good than harm to the
human race by publishing to the world|
some of the incidents in my life. 1 have

without thought or advice; but I have
deeply reflected upon the subject in all its
bearings, and consuited wiser judgments

than my own.
It may scem strange to some and even

ridiculous to others thata country-born,

her brief career to the world, and hope to
entighten it by any thing which has come
withip iBe narrow circle of her experience
and observat‘ion; but let sueh rewncmber
that 1 am 2 human being, and possessed of
all the feelings and infirmities incident to
haman nature. Besides, as the reader will
see before he turns the last page of these
chronicies, I have seen something of city
life, and experienced some of ijs bitter

fruits, . :
My days have not all been passed among

the green hills and crystal streams and
pure breezes of my native State. Would
to God they had been, and ‘then this story
would never had been written! -In the
simplicity and innocence of a country life,
far removed from the temptations and the
gnares with which our ecities abound, I

Bat poverty, as well as ambition, drove me
to the city, where I hoped to become a
good member of society, and perchance
move in the higher ecircles, if fortune
should favor me and come up to the aid
of my aspirations. I fondly believed there
were a good many things in the world
that could never be seen in the quietness
and seclusion of a country life, and Heaven
knows that belief was fully realized.

Ah! T now sce clearly and not through
a glass, darkly, that God made the coun-~
try, and men méke the city. And how
many of the beautiful of my sex learn
that fact when it is forever too late? O,
I have known imany such, and my heart
bleeds when [ think of their graves!—
How many hearts of good mothers have
been wrong with the leenest anguish, and
how many kind fathers have gone down
sorrowing to their graves on account, of
the misfortunes of their danghters who left
their quiet homes for the excitement of 2
city life! How many villains, both old
and young, married -and single, prowl
about the cities in search of victims to
their hellish fusts! I must speak plainly
and bluntly, and would not spare even

my own sex ; for my experience has so
taught me, that the blackchearted in. this
world are not confined to one sex. A
stain is more easily seen upon the pure -
white snow than upon the dirty earth, and
1 lame woman always appears;worse than
a male cripple. Alas! that my.own sex
should cater for the bad passions of men,
and practice all kinds of deception to
lure young and benutiful giris into the
vyortex of moral death and distraction b
But such is the melancholy fact. T will
not, however, dwell too long upon such
facts in this portion of my narrative, and
keep the reader longer vnacguainted with
my birth and parentage, and the innocence

could never have found the warp and woof
for such a tale, and might have gone
down to my gr:ive with better opinions of
the human race than I now entirtain.—

and loveliness of childhood.

b
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CHAPTER 1II.

Birth and parentage of the heroine ; some open ny dark blue eyes upon the green

traits in her character earh ly developed.
A good parson end his sister.

in country life, &c.

Scenes

hills, rich meadows and crystal brooks of
Vermont.

*Tt will not be expected .that | should
give' a '.*ery minnie account of that event ;

T was born among the green hills of for I know nothing about it except what

Vermont, on the southern bank of Onion
river,not a thousand miles from the Capital
-of the State. My parems were poor, but
honest and industrious, They had seen
more prosperous days, and once lived in
the city, where my father was engaged in
mercantile business, and considered a man
of wealth; but he lived in the age of em
bargoes and wars, lost all his property,
failed, and left the city in disgust, with a
bToken spirit, and a heart soured against
his own government. He saved but little
from the wreck of his fmtune and declared

he would live in the city no longer. My

‘mother possessed a different disposition

and urged him to commence again in busi-

ness ; but no pleadings of hers coyld move

his heart after his- failure, or reconcile him
_ to a city life or to the management of the

governmen!. No doubt there was some
Tory blowd in his veins, and he ecould not
be reconciled. If he ha possessed the
means, he wonid have gonﬂ to England or
to some of her Provinces in North America
but having lost all by the * cursed embargo,’
a8 he always ealled it, and becoming some-
what sour .and maorose, he packed off up|
into Vermont, and settled upon-a small
farm which his brother then owned, and of
whieh hegave him the use.

My mother was exceedingly 1eluctant to
remove from the city ; but she was'a rea-
sonabie woman and a goad wife, fully re-
solved to follow the fortunes of her hus-
band whatever they might be.

*They removed from Boston in the Sprmg

*| war should he brought to a close,

| memory.

my mother told me afterwards. * They had
been married nearly twelve years before 1
was horn, and had every reason to ‘expect
their union would never be blessed with
children ; but 2 kind Providence ordered 1t
otherwise. Icame into the world a pér!‘ect
child, much to the joy of my parents, and
greatly to the surprise of friends and ac-
quaintances,

The event had a very consoling effect
upon 1y father's mind, and made him for-
get for a time ‘the cursed embargo, and

the wicked war, as he denominated them.

- After my birth, my mother fondly an-

ticipated that she might be able to induce

my father to remove back to the city; and

engaged once more in mercantile pursuits,

And he sometimes expressed a fecling fa-

vorable to her wishes, and partly promised

“Ito go back to his old business after the

; The
war continued, and his health began to fail,
I can remember him, but his image al-
ways scems o wear a sickly aspect in 1y
THe died when T was nearly four
His death blasted my mother’s
hopes of again returning to city’ life, and
her constitution, always weak and feeble,
began to give way under the aceumulated
loads cast upon” it by adverse fortunes.—

years old,

18he lingered, however, some four yeura

after my father’s death, and was buried
upon-a side hiil under some maple trees
beside my father. Well do T remember-
her death, and how she pressed me to her

hosom but a few minutes befaie her spirit
winged its way to a brighter and a better

of 1813, apd the following sumimer I came

-

world, Her earthly hope<a were all centered

into 'this breathing world, and began to

‘she could die happy, if she had nevér given

- they never will be forgotten so long as my

"how deep and mysterious is the human

ALICE BARBER.
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in me ; and . scemed as if T was the only
tie that bound her to earth. I once overs
heard her say to my Aunt Tabitha, that

birth to me ; an orphan, and so young and
beautiful, was the sorest trhﬁ of all she
had ever passed through, "Those words I
have eyer treasured in my memory, and

life and mind may endure. 0, what feel-
‘ings and emotions does that memoty awal-
en in my heart while I now write! The
tears start from my eyes and drop upon the
paper ; but I must dry them up, and calm
my spirit, and proceed with my tagk.—
Some Spirit whispers me that I have a
mission on earth to fulfl. ¢ Write, write,’
whispers that spirit, “and tell the world

heart.' '

I spoke of my Aunt Tabitha. Yes,
thank Heaven, 1 had an aunt who cared
for m# afier my good mother’s death. She
and her brother, Jeremiah Barber, an in-
veterate bachelor, lived on a small farm
adjoining that- upon which my parents
lived. e never enjoyed good health, but
s0 contrived and managed as to obtaina
respectable livelihood. .

Afier the death of my parents I went to
live with Aunt Tabitha gnd Unele Jere-
migh. 1 was christened Alice Barber, in
a small church that stood upon 2 hill about
_a mile from the farm wherg my parents
lived. The ceremony I do not remember;
but the sprinkling was performed. in good
faith by Parson Brown, whe always per-
forméd such ceremonies very pleasantly,
and yet with a proper degree of solemnity.

sonal heatty might become ‘my ruin.  Her
opinionl of men was nBotl very favorable ;
at least, she frequently observed that their
promises were not always to be relied
upon.

At the early age of eight years she. be-
gan to leeture me upon the dangers that
might surround my path when I had played
a few summers more in the green fields
and pastures, 1 was exceedingly fond of
what she insignificantly called * romping,
and often ran away from the house and
capered over the green meadows, and be-
side the crystal brooks. It was a diffi-
cult task for her to keep me in doors during
‘the summer months, Often did she lec-
ture me upon such truancy, but without
much effect, I began early to chase but-
terflies, and alas! my history may show
that 1 followed such recreation too many
years. Before I even knew the meaning
of the word, my aunt called me a little
coquet. She was proud of my beauty ; but
yet she sometimes iudulged fearful appre-
hensions that it might finally result in my
injury. ‘

Parson Brown was a frequent caller at
our house, and [ occasionally joked aunt

too young to think about such matters,’
was aiways her reply. . No doubt she told
the truth ; but it ¢id secon to me that the
humorous parson loved to be in the com-
pany of Aunt Tabitha, notwithetanding he
was her senior by several years. His sister
Jemima always watched him, and once
when I was at their house on a visit, [

visited at Uncle Jeremiab's motre often

arked that it was the

I was eight years old when [ took up than was r%ﬁng in a preacher of
I

‘my abode with Aunt Tabitha,

very kind to -me, but often said she
wished Nature had been less prodigal of

She was | the gospel

duty of a minister to visit his parishioners.
¢ Ves, said she, ¢ it is lis duty; but he

“her gifts to me; for she feared my per-

I

ought not to visit 50 muneh as to wear hig

upon the frequency of his visits. ‘You're

lieard her say to him that she thenght he

e —
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welcome out, ‘and also to neglect his
studies. One of these days, the people will
begin to talk.’

Her last remark was quite emphatical.

‘Talk of it, what? he inquired, shaking
his fat sides with laaghter, and slyly cast-
ing his eyes upon me as I stood in the
front entry. ‘ S
- I noticed he was gazing upon. me, but
did.not let him know it. Young as I was,
I felt a peculiar kind of interest in thelr
conversatior. -I was then about nine years
of age.

“You know, brother, what I mean,’ she

replied, gazing at him through her specta-
cles, and taking a very large pinch of
yellow Scdteh snuff, N

She always took extra pinches of snuff
when she was excited about any thing,

‘People may talk about a great many
things,” he remarked, throwing one of his
short lega over the other as ho sat in a large
rocking-chair.

*Yes, and they’ll soon began to talk
about that,’ she continued, placing a strong
emphasis on the last word, and looking very

sharply at him.
He wss not disposed to continue the con-

versation any further at that time; for her
piercing look and determined manner were
not without their influence over him.
Little girl as I was, I was amused with
their conversation, and heard and remem-
bered more of it than they were aware of

kept, and as soon as I had reached home,
I .was anxious to begin to relate to aunt.
Now she was curious, like many other single
and even married ladies, to hear all that
was said among the neighbors.

‘ Well, Alice, have you had a good" visis
to the parson’s P she asked, soon af’ter I
‘entered the house. o

* 0, anice one,' I replied. ¢ The parson
and his sister are very sociable.’

you hear any thing new, or strange ¥

interested her, Her curiosity was at once
excited, and she catechised me quite- se-
verely; but I purposely held back to make |

but that she was thé most anxious to hear,

¢1 fear, aunt, you will be provoked, if
I tell you,” { said, smiling, and looking full
into her sharp-featured face.

*Not a bit of it, my dear,’ she replied,
sinking into a chair, and taking an extra
pinch of snuff; for she used that article

almost as often as the parson’s sister did.

¢ Come, let me hear all,’ she continued,

canting her head a very litile upon one

side, and turning her left ear more di-

rectly towards me, that she might not lose

a single word of what I might say,

I knew her curiosity, and bad got her

LAt last she sald,—

¢ They are indeed so,’ she replied. * Did \

I'told her I had heard some things wh'ch -

her more anxious, and told - her every thing |

She pressed me to speak of that which con- -
lcerned her,

ALICE BARBER. | 13

Aunt suid not 2 word in reply, but took | to romping as I was. If any tlun.g sh}e3 \Tms
an enormous pinch of souff. I at once)even wilder, if not rrlmre rqmantlc:] {;du
saw how she was effected, and continued. | tiful as Ellen was, still 1 was (::Olls‘.l( ere [\;s
* She said also, that people would soon be-| the more beautiful ‘and ‘bewitching, (}iv
gin to talk.’ hair was somewhat lighter than he'rs, an

Another pinch of snuff and a sharp look | that circumstanee I regretied, but it hung
from her small black eyes was the only an-|in more beautiful and curling- ring!els'over
swer.  We were both silent for some time, |y neck and shoulders than hers did.—

' There was a mystery hanging over the
“ Alice, T never knew you to tell fibs, but Cbirth and parentage of Ellen, which aunt,

I fear you have.this time.’ . |with all her prying curiosity, could not
1 assured her that I had uttered nothing penetrate or unravel.

but the trath : for I heard distinctly all 1 The girl was brought to the house when
had reloied to her. Aunt ‘was silent, and| 4 Lo Sy o year old by a very

. thoughtful for some minutes, and T was not handsome and accomplished gentfeman, and

(disposed to disturb her dreams, .whatever given to Aunt Tabitha. The genleman
they might be.” She took ﬁ‘-}f” pihiches of did not disclggge any secrets of Ellen’s birth,
snufl’ in more rtapid succession than she | 4 her father was about to go to
was aware of, and st last said, that wo- Eugland, and’ that her mother was not
man has some strange peculiarities.” But living. He was requested.to place the
she did not make the 'rema'rk to me; but child in the care of some good woman who
seemed to be mattering aloud to herselfi—1, o = o herself

‘At that moment little Ellen Rose camel 4 o o 4 o0 mopine objscted to taking
,running' into the house, and holding a large the girl, and Uncle Jeremioh thonghtit
butterfly in her hand which she had been wasa very strange and mysterious pro-
chasing ﬁ_Sr a long while, until she was coeding. The gentleman urged her very
covered with perspiration and almost out strongly, and there was much curiosity ex-
of breath. . The reader will be patient, und cited in the quiet neighborhood about the
they wil! hear more of Ellen Rose in the
next chapter. ‘

litle girl.

My father and mother were, consulted,
and so were Parson Brown and his sister.
They saw the child, heard the man’s story ;

CHAPTER. 1IL
' but they could get no clue to her parentage

1 was much pleased, and fully bent on
hinting to aunt what I had beard the par-
son and his sister say, It might have been
wicked in me, but I did like 'to joke her
#hout. the parson. Sometimes I thought
such jokes were not altogether unpleasant
to her; aithough she often scolded me for
meddling with affairs, so much beyond my
yeors. o .
What T had heard the parson and his
cautious sister say, was teo good to be

into just such a state of feeling ns I desired

to. Strange as it may seem, I loved to

torment her in a pleasant manner ; and that

was one reason why she called me a litle

coquet. . I still kept back, and she cop-

tinved to urge me to fempiy my pitcher” -
to speak, having wrought her cur:osﬂy up

to the highest pitch,

“The parson’s sister thinks he visits our :
house too often,’ T said, smiling, and look-

ing slyly at hPr

The mysiery of birth and parentage—
Muych curiosity excited. A woman's in-
stinctive dread of llegitimate children,
A brief but mysterious history qf lzttle
Elien, &c.

Eriew Rose wis two years younger than
1 was, and 2 member of Aunt Tabithe’s
family. She was a bright and beautiful
'giri, with black, curly hair, very dark eyes,
and symmetrical form. She was full of

other than what is above related. Parson
Bmwn endeavored to worm that secret
from the'man by all the ingenuity of which
he was capable; but all his efforts were
unavailing.

It was surmised at first that Ellen was
an illegitimate, and no breathing ﬂ?mg
could excite the nerves of Aunt Tabitha
and the parson’s sister so much ‘as an
illegitimite child. They emphatically de-
clared to the gentleman that they would

life and animation, and guite as much given
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not harbor such a creature for love or
money ; but the good parson’s love was

more broad and comprehénsive. He viewed |

the affuir more in the light of the Gospel
than they did, and very properly remarked
that the birth of the little girl was an event
over-which she had no control, and there-
fore, was not to be econdemned ot held
responsible for it,  Still he held to the very
~ reasonable doctrine that parents were highly
censurable for their conduct, and that they
must not be surprised if the judgments of
Heaven overtake them sooner or later.—
These clderly ladies subscribed to all the
" Beriptural doctrines advanced by the ‘par-
son ; yet they could not overcome their
instinctive dread of flégitimate children,

Aunt T'abitha could not even think of
assuming the guardianship of any‘ child
born out of wedlock, however pressing all
«other circumstances might be. The gen-
‘tleman assured her that little Ellen came
rrto the world according to the statutes in
such eazes made and provided, but further
than that he was bound by oath not to
deelare, ‘

There wes a veil of mystery and gloom
shrouding - the whole affair which every
effort, ingenuity, prompted by an intense
~cariosity could suggest, was made to pene-
“trate, but.without success, TElilen Rose
as the little girl was named by him who
accompanied her, would have been obliged
to find another foster-mother beside Aunt
Tabitha, but for ene circumstance. - The
child posscssed a rich and well furnished
wardrobe, and also a good many materials
for future use. But that was not afll—
Quite a large sum of money, at least large
in the eyes of Aunt Tabitha and the neigh-
bors, was offered wilth Blien. That was
the last drop that made the cup ran-over,
the weight that turned the scgle, and she

Aunt Tabitha was a good woman, and she
felt the weight of such a reponsibility.

really an accomplished and intelligent per-
son, one whose personal appesrance would
always bave its influence in society. e
said he might at scime tuture day call and
see how Annt Tabitha got along with her
charge; but could make no reliable pro-
mises. It was unceriain where he might be,
for he had no fixed home on earth. He
and the parson held a long and private
conversation together; and the parson pro-
nounced the gentleman an experimental
Christian’; éaying that he had not for many
vears conversed with a man of more in-
tense piety and one better versed in the
Scriptures.  But the good parson was put
to his trumps more severely than he ever
wus before in his: life; for he could draw
nothing from <the man which would throw
any light upon the birth or parentage of
the little girl. Whenever the parson aliud-
ed to the subject or put any leading ques-
tions, as the lawyers say, the gentieman

parson how sacred was an oath.

The gentleman finally took his leave,
and left all in,great doubt. Litde Ellen
was the talk of the whole town for many
long months. A thousand conjectures were
formed jn relation to her. Some enter
tatned one opinion, and some another; but
the majority of the people believed she was
an illegitimate child. However, all agreed
that little ¥llen Rose was a beautiful and
interesting giri.‘ Aunt Tabitha became
much interested in her, and treated .her
with all the kindness and atteution of a
mother,

Uncle Jeremiah waz a hard-working man.
He way the owner of two small farms when
my parents died, and kopt a very respecia.

toolt the child ; 'but with fear and trembling.

ble flock of sheep; but it was his fortune to

The man who brought the child was

- he was compelled to sell the farm on which

fell back upon the Scriptures, and told the

Pagson Brown hod -often told us so; but
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lose countirually. Being easy and cone
fiding, he was often - cheated. His health
too, grew more and moré feeble, und finally

my father lived. That freed him from
debt, and rendered his circumstances more
easy. ' . T
The house was situated but a few rods
from the south bank of Omjon river, on a
spot somewhat elevated above the meadows
that skirted the stream. Back of the house
was a very high and steep mountain which
run; down quite to our humble dwelling.—
A portion of the side hill .was cleared and
furnished o good sheep pasture. The re-
mainder of the mountain was covered with
a thick growth of wood. A few rods from
the house there was a grove  of maple
trees, called the Sugar Orchard. It was a
lovely spot ; and what luscious feasts Ellen
and 1 used 1o have in the season of making
sugar! We wsed to long for the coming
of Spring that we might drink sap, and eat
maple mofasses. And how delicious was
such molasses on Aunt "Fabitha's buck-
wheat cakes! It seems to me now that I’
never ate such buckwheat cakes as she
ased to make. We lived well and happily
together, ‘ o '

Many ap old maid envied Aunt Tabitha
the possession and care of two such beauti-
ful girls as Ellen Rose and Alice Barber,
We woere beautiful 3 for a small looking-
glass in our litde chamber revealed that
secret to us at quitc an early age. ltis
marvellous bow soon a young girl will find
out she is handsome, if she really has any
claims to beaunty. '

Now. Ellen and 1 knew that we were
two of the prettiest girls in the whole town,

we did not require snch information from
him ; for we kiew and believed it long be-

Ellen always called me the more beautiful,
and I told her she was because her hair
and eyes were darker than mine. One
thing is quite eertain, but.for me, Ellen
would have been esteemed the most beau-
tiful girl in town: 1 was always conscions
that my personal beauty was greater than ‘
hers:; still she pbssessed some traits that 1
should like to have -been the owner of—
Her hands and feet were smaller than
mine according to ouru_,,res;}ective ages,—
The truth is, she was a little more.delicate
than I was; but my complexion . was the
clearest and my cheeks the more fresh
and blooming; besides, my tecth were
more regular and whiter. My hair was
beautiful ; but I always thosght hers was
finer and of a better color. Often did we
speak of those things when inour chamber,
but always pleasantly and in good humor

At the early age of eight and ten we used
to talk of husbands and describe such ones
as we should like, FEllen said she should
like une with hair not so dark as her owan,
and- 1 contended for one of raven black
hair, and so we differed in cur young

opinions and tastes ; but never quarrelled ~
1 should indeed have been wicked to have

quarrelled with such a good and - bedutiful

girl as Bilen Rose. No—no, we never

quarrelled ; acd Tam now thankful -that

wo never did.  Often I conversed with her

about her parents; but her memory was

very indigtinet and vague. $he could re-

member to have seen a good many houses,

and had some recollection of the woman

‘who took care of her before she was

brought to our house. Bhe knew very

little nhout the man who gave her to aunt,
and seemed not to have any purticular af
fection for him. Iier birth and parcntage
were as much a mystery to her as they

were to every body else.  She could give

no  satisfactory account of them. Two,
vears had elapsed since she was given o
aunt, and no one had called to see hor—.
And no tidings had been received from the
geotleman who brought her,  All was still
nystery. )

fore he was so polite’zs to inform us of it
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CHAPTER 1V,

A journey up a
Rural sights and sounds.
A mountain  stream, and dangerous
gorges. A thunder shower.  Shelter of
a rock, &e.

Beautiful prospects.

mountain.

OwE bright and beautiful morning in the
month 6f August, Elien and myself, stole
away from the house, white Aunt Tabitha
was busy in her household affairs, and
Unele Jeremiah had gone into the field to
mow some grass. . OQur object was to ascend

1€ steep mountain whose base was but a
fow rods from the door. We followed a
well trodden path through a small grove on
the side-hiil which led to unele’s sheep
pasture, - :

Soon we were in the cleared land on
the southeast side of the mountain gmong
the sheep and lambs. Some of the old
sheep were very tame and came round us,

making that kind of music which a good
farmer loves to hear, and asking as plainly
a5 the dumb ereatures could ask, for salt,

but we had none to give them. We had|
often been in this pasture with uncle, when
he came to-salt the sheep, and expressed
a wish that he would accompany us through
the wood to the summit of the mountain }
but he always declined, telling us it was
much farther than it looked to be, and
that the trees were very thick and the
passage difficult.

We picked our way along over rough
rocks, and through fangled under—brush
fOHm’v)fnU up the stream as it seemed to
come from the elevated spot we were de-
sirons of reaching. Our way grew more
and more difficult of ascent ; but our hearts
wera excited, and onr hopes buoyant.—
We travelled on and upward, and new and
beautiful scenes were constantly opening

= e
in such a wild, sol itary pldce' HU orus
hearts knew no fear; for we belicved the

summit of the mountain was not a great
way distant from home,
very far,

On and spward we chmbed foi ]owmg
the course of the brook, and expeeting
soon to reach the summit of the mountain
from which we could see the world at Dur
feet.

Never did two ' young mortals struggle
harder than we ¢it to obtain an oliject.—
Ellen had torn her dress, and a twig of a

Tt never looked

the blood run freely for a short time, but
1 washed it off in the brook, and was not
yet discouraged, ‘ ;

Onward and upward we continued our
‘way. The brook grew smaller; but the
scenery moere wild and romantic. QOcea-
sionally, as we climbed from one rock to
another we caught a glimpse through the
opening trees of the distant mountains;
but we had entirely lost sight of the river
below, onr howme, the green meadows, the
chureh spires and all familiar scenes.—w
Even the distant mountains upon which
we had gazed so many times from the
valley below, looked strange and
formed different outlines upon the clear
sky from any onc we had.ever seen before.
All looked strange, new, romantic and
hreautiful.

It scomed to us that we had travelled
far endugh to reach the summit of the
mountain, and yet it was far above is,—
'The breok had now dwindled to a very
small stream, and seerned almost to he lost
upon the mountain side,

now

The ravine grew

trace the main stream ; for there appeared
to be several small ones cozing out of a
low, wet ground even high wp as we

before us. Strange we were not frightened

were.

spruce iree scratched my cheek so, that
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The scenery had entirely changed, and| Rougher and more rugged grew our way.
the travelling grew worse and worse, WelA dry root caught in the lgttom qf my
had lost ouwr beautiful brook, and that loss|dress and tora it quite up to the waist—
\&;e felt severely ; for it had been our com- | Ellen llaughed, and how her swect vojce
panion for & long distance up the rugged|rang out and echoed along the dark vailey
side of that mountain. below ! It was sweet music, but to me io

¢O, I'm sorry we have lost the breok | s much out of place.
and'its lovely castades,’ exclaimed Ellen,
in a voice that told how deeply she regret-

ted the circumstance. ‘ ,
* We have {oftowed it to its sources,

replied. . * We must turn to the right to
avoid this wet ground.”

We did so0, and hurried along as fast as
we eould, hoping soon to reach the moun-
tain-top, the height of our ambition and our
bopes. The sun had gone up, and now
shoue upon the opposite side of the moun-
tain. The day had far advanced, much
further than we were aware of; but we

After elimbing more than two hours we
reached the spot where the trees grew
i shorter and less thick., The rocks were
bare, and but little earth was to be seep.—
We travelled on over the moss-covered
ledge and began to think we were fast ap-
proaching the much desired summit.—
Now the trees were scattering, of dwarfish
rrowth, and we could see.out and catch
glimpses of Camel’s Hump, Old Mansfield’s
naked summit, and other distant moun-
tains; ‘but home, the green meadows and
the church spires. were still hidden from

less deep, and at last we could not well |

pushed forward, fully bent on seeing all that

was to be seen
We gazed upward and round, but could

see but ashort distance in any direction.
We were completely hemmed in upon all
sides, and it did not seem as if we were
ot that we should ever
We sat down

upon &’ mouontain,
reach the summil of one,
upon a moss-covered rock and rested some

time.
The truth is, I began tb be somewhat

disconraged and rather inclined 1o give up
the search for the mountain’s summit;
but my young and ambitious companion
was for pressing on and upward upon the
valley We erossed over and began to
ascend the steepest and most, rugged place
we had yet encountered. -

We could see neither sun nor sky; but
we continued to ckimb and climb, and now
it seemed as if we were really making our
'way to the long sought summit. We be.
gan 10 feel encouraged and pressed on,
forgetting ‘how we were to get back to our

our view,
We stood and gazed awhile, and my
young and enthusiastic companion was
highly gratified with the sight of the tops of
the old mountains ;- but I was tired of our
tramp, and sighed for Aung Tabitha's
pantry ; for T was hungry, it being long
past noon.  We strained our eyes in the’
direction where we supposed the summit of
the mountam was ; but could see” no signs
of it. ‘
Again we started, and Ellenled the way ;
for she was full of hope and animation.—
Another hour brought‘ us toa high blaf
over which it was impossible for usi fo
climb. Ellen fancied if we could surmount
that obstacle we should soon stand on the
summit where the prospect would well pay
us for all our trouble and fatigue; but that '
bluff was not to be scaled by human feet;
and so we struck a course to pass round it.
We hurried along, and it seerned os if - we
shauld never find the end of it, so long and

sozy little chamber,

dreary was the way. Thus we worried
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along at the base of this rugged steep for{ and hurried along. Large drops of ‘rain
nearly ‘an hour, when we came’' to what|began to patter on the leaves of the trees

might reasonably be called a ¢ jumping-off- g y
pla::e_: y a ¢ jumping off-/ Soon we came to a bluff of rocks, under

At last 1 told Ellen we must make the
best of our way home ; for the sun was
sinking in the west. She was loth to give
up the search; but we did, and began to
direct our course towards home, as wel that followed,
thought, But we knew not the way; for| While we were intently gazing upon the
we were hewildered. ITowever, we con-| Wild scene before us, and hearing the loud
cluded if we kept going down hill, we|and frequent thunder, a flash ‘ﬂn:-i a crash
shouid et least reach the base of the moun-

storm.

The lightning would dart among the
trees, and seemed to linger a moment as

which we sought shelter from the coming

if -to give us warning of the thuhdering‘

_night was calm and very warm. We laid

both came together, and a large spruce

tain. 8o we began 1o descend, and were! tree was shivered into a thousand pieces.

ere long in another deep ravine,

‘but going down the mountain towards it;
and yet I felt sure such was our course.—
I longed to find a brook ; yet that brook
whose stream we followed up in the morn-
ing ; for if we could find that T kuew it
would lead us down ; but we couid not find

" its clear waters, nor hear their sweet music,
Ellen began to grow fatigued now the ex-
citement and hope of seeing the summit
of the mountain bad passed away. The
furests grew dark, and it seemed to me it
was near nightfal. T was much alarmed,
but concealed my fears from Ellen.

The idea of being compelled to remain

~all night in such a desolate place was tiuly
horrible ; but I had some fearful fore-
bodings that such might be our fate.

We sat down on a fallen tree to rest,
and were soon startled by the sound of
thunder. T was glad to hear it; for it gave

- me hope that the clouds had darkened the
forest,. and that we might have time to
reach home before night overtook us,

The peals of thunder grew loider and
more frequent, and the flashes of lightning

Crossing | It was a terrible Dbolt, and the reverbera-
it, we found the hill uppn the other side
very steep and difficult to be climbed,—
Ascending this hill, seemed like any thing

tions were loud and long in the, mountuin
gorges. Immediately afier, it seemed 1oo

down in sheets rather than in drops.  Ellen
was somewhat frightened; and T wanld
have given worlds to be at home, if 1 had
possessed them. In spite of all my eflorts
to restruin them, tears started into my eyes,
and my heart beat violently, Ellen drew
closer to me, and we st encircled in each
other’s arms.  What a fearful time for us !
The shower cont;inued, it secmed to me,
longer than T ever knew one to continue.
It seemed as if the rushing wators wotld
tear up the sides of the mountain and
shake it to its very centre.

After a long time the storm abated, and
the darkened forest grew more light. We
did not, however, leave our shelter; for
the rushing waters below would stop our

progress if we had attempted to pass along,

 The rain finally ceased altogether, and

very soon afterwards but litile of the water
of the deluge was to be seen; for it soon

found its way down to the river below,—
We left our rock-covered shelter, but,

alas, the shades of night began to gather

over the mounntain and soon darkrness sets

tled upon usg; but not, however, before we
had taken our back-tracks and found shelter

looked frightful among the trees.  We rose

under the same friendly rock again.

. the coming of the merning’s light. We

rain harder than ever, and the water carae
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CHAPTER V.

A night on the mountain.  The brook, and
the journey the next day. The bleating
of sheep. Strange sensations’ at being
Sfound.  Prayer meeting, &e.

O, wiar a long and gloomy night- did
we pass uader our rock-covered roof'! The

down in each other's arms, and sleep some-
times came to our relief. We were very
hungry ; but we did notery, and longed for

thought how much frightened uncle and
annt would be on account of our absence.
We both liad heard of children being lost
in the wood ; but now we had the terrible
experience.
1t was o moonless bght, and the air was
calm and still, so that we could occasion-
ally hear the sound of faling waters. O,
how we longed to find our beautiful brook.
again that its friendly waters might lead us
down the mountain side to our loved home,
Long and anxiousiy did we wait for the
‘morning’s dawn; but it came not. It
seemed as if eternal night had shrouded
the earth, and no more sun or moon would
"ever be seen. I began to fear ] had seen
the last shawer upon the earth. What pen
can describe my feelings and emotions
during that long and fearful night! But

the sun knoweth his conrse and will pur-]

sue it in spite of all earthly power. Once
more his- glad beams iflumined the forest
and the city. Soon as his first ray darted
upon the mountain’s top, we rose from our

bed of rocks, and left, our good shelter.
We were completely bewildered, and

knew not in what direction to go in order
to find our home.
find our favorite brook; but that secmed

quite as difficult as to direct our course

Qur first object was to

Thus we wanderéd about, faint and fa-
tigued until after noou; but found no

brook, no home. Notwithstanding the grat

fatigue she had undergone, still Ellen woula

frequently keep ahead of me.

At last | heard her- exelaim, in a'voice

the most musical I ever heard,— .

¢ T have found it! Here's the beautiful

brock ¥ : .

I hurried on, and soon stosd upon some
rocks below, which a small brook was find-
ing its way down the wmountain: but
whether it was the brook whose stream we
had followed up yesterday; or not, was more
than we could tell ; for we saw no object
which we recognized. All seemed strange
and new ; yet we indulged the hope it was
the brook we were so anxiously seeking
for. The ravine looked as if it had but

weve washed very clean, and much drift
wood was piled up in several places. We’
had but one course to pursue, and that was.
to follow down the stream wherever it
might lead. We did so, and continued

covering a single spot we had ever seen
before. But we knew if we kept on with
the stream we.must at last find the river.
Pown, down we hurried, leaping  from
rock to rock, over fallen trees, across
smalier brooks that emptied'into it, and up
one bluff and down another, until we be-
gan to think we should never find the

end. -
The stream, fed by springs and other

tributaries, increased in violence and be-
came quite a little river, 1 was satisfied
that this was not the brook we supposed it
was; nevertheless, we turned not away
from it, but continued to follow it down
through the wildest scenes we had yet wit-

nessed. -
The day began to wear away, and still

home,

'

recontly been a great river. The rocks

down for more than ar hour without dis- -

all was wildness, No signs of ficlds or
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meadows were seen. The ravine was deep
and dark ; but we travelled on, and huped
on, until the middle. of the afterncon. 1
trembled lest night should again close up-
on us, before we reached a green field, or
a much desired sheep pasture. If we
could have seen a single tree felled by the
axe, it would have encouraged us; but cur
eyes were greeted by no such signs. No
tree had .ever been cut, and every thing
remained as it came from the hand of

Nature.
< Down, down we hurrled and O, how I

longed to hear the bleatmg of sheep1l—
Bot no such music greeted my ears. In
our passage we found large trees torn up
by the roois, and enormous piles of drift
wood and earth which the shower of yester-
day had produced ‘

We were faint for the want of food, and
it seemed to me we could not survive
ampther night in the wood ; but 1 did not
communicate my fears to Ellen:

We hurried along, and at last ¥ heard
the bleating of sheep, that music to which
[ had so long been wishing to hear. Ellen
heard it the same moment, and exclaimed,
* It is the voice of old smutly face,’ the
name of the sheep that had followed us 80

far.
SBoun we came to an opening from which

we could see over a large extent of coun-
try; but every thing looked strange to us.

It could not be that we were in uncle’s|.

pastures, Seeing a large flock of sheep,
we 1an towards them, hoping to see old
siutty face. The sheep scampered awzly.
We called them ; but old smutty face did
not come out frotn the flock and follow us.
Soon the sheep passed round a hiil and
down a small ravine and were lost to our
sight.

We stood and gazed around; we couid
see the river at a great dlstance wending

we had ever before witnessed. Here we
stood on the side of 2 mountuin in a great
pasture which was apparently surrounded
by wood.

down hill towards the river.
started the sheep, and they ran up a hill,
gathered nnder the shadow of an old oak
tree, turned round and gazed upon us with
apparent fear. Had we grown wild that

ns?  That question we could not answer.
And O, how we longed to see our images
reﬂccted in our lithe mirror that ‘hung in
the chamber that we might discover how
much our wild tramp had changed aur
looks, . L
Down we hurried, and soon came to a
fence between us and the wood, We could
not see the river, nor the houses nor farms,
and we dreaded to enter the wood again.

we discovered a path or wood road into
which we struck, and followed it down.
qmtea long distance without seeing any
thing but large trees upon either side.—
We pressed forward, and soon heard hu-
man voices; but they sounded étrangely,
[and we were afraid, and hid ourselves in
the bushes. THow singular was that ims
pulse!  But we felt it notwithstanding. Tt
seemed as if we had been away from hu-
months, and was almost
afraid to mingle with it again.

man society for

Two men came along, and we  heard
them speak of us, and express a fear that

we should never be found alive. I made
an effort to speak ; but some strange power
prevented me. I felt a kind of instinetive
dread that they mdaht injure us. Strange
infatuation! TRey would have passed
without noticing #s, hdd not Ellen broken

through the meadows, and houses dotting

a dry twig, the noise of which attracted

]

its banks ; but we could make out no scene

: tosé upon her feet and gazed wildly upon
Our way was plaim, and so we hurried
Again we

docile and innocent sheep were afraid of -

Travelling along beside the fence at last,

", soon began to feel new strength and a de-
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their attention o the spot where we lay.—
They came towasrds ue, and my first im-
pulse was to ran away from them; but 1
did not obay that impuise, Eilen, however,

ther.

They appeared strangers to us; but we
found them friends. They appeared more
overjoyed in finding us than we were in_
being thns found. Tt is indeed strange
that we shonld have felt so; but o it was.
And I kave never forgotten that meeting.
and the impressions it made upen me.—
Why did we hide and dread to mest them ?
God only knows. And how strangely, and
even coarsely sounded their volces when
we! first heard them speak !

We were bewﬁdered and bad indeed
grown wild, Soon, however, we recovered
from our fright, and 1he men led us down the
wood read. We now began to grow more
faint and exhausted. The power that had
sustained s ‘seemed to be withdrawn, and
we bieathed in a different aimosphere.

The men told us the whole town were
much alarmed at our absence, and hundreds
were sgouring the woods to find vs. They,
too, had’ been upon the monntain hunting
for us ail day, We were informed that we

had mistaken the brook, and were some
five miles from home.

In a short time we reached a house, and
were perfriiu@d to eat a little food ; bue not
as much as -our appetites craved.  But we

sire to see home.

[t was nearly sun-down, and one of the
men drove us home in a wagon. As we
passed along the man informed all that the
children were. found, and many came ron-
ning oui of their houses te see us. Surcly
we had become “objects of great curiosity,
Our dresses were much torn, and we pre-

sented = very sorry appearance to thalP

gaping crowds that flocked round to Iook

Just ot night fall we reached our home,
and there were scores of men who had just
come down from the mountain, and given
us up as forever lost. ‘Befote our arrival
Aunt Tabitha had lain down sick at heart.
She, too, had given us up as lost and never
to be found. She was almost erazy when..
the men gathered about the house after a
long day’s hunting. Aunt was sure the
wild beasts had destréyed us.

Parson Brown and his sister were there,
endeavoring - to cossole uncle and aunt;
but aunt could not be comforied evon by
the good parson. Jast before we were
driven up to the house, a shout went up
that we were found, which roused Aunt
Tabitha from her bed, and she ran out be-
fore we had alighted from the wagon -—
Soon we were in hér arms; and such a
time was never witnessed under that humble
roof. There was great joy and . rejoicing
on that occasion, Our-torn dresses and
the dishevelled state of our. hair, gave us

ia wild appearance; and both young and

old erowded nto the room to see us.—
Never were two children stared at ag we

were.
¢ Qur escape {rom desth was indeed,

marvellous,” said Deacon Johnson, placing
his hand upon my head, and looking very -
sad and solemn.

1t is truly providential, replied (he good
parson. *Not a sparrow falls to the
ground without the notice of our Heavenly

Father.!
¢ Yes, and ‘He always hears the young

ravens when they cry,” added the solemn
deacon. 1 thiuk the oceasion fitting and
proper for a prayer of thanksgiving and
praise to Him, who hath protected these
lost children in the hour of danger.”
“True, very true, responded the fat
arson. .
¢ I perfectly agree with you and, Deacon

&t us.

Johnson,” added my unsle. ‘But a few
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minutes ago, I had given them up for lost,
and ‘never expected to see them alive
again.’ ‘ '

‘Fm sure I never expected to behold
them again,’ said Aunt Tabitha, in a voice
of trembling. It is strange, Alice, that
you should have ran away up the mou;ntain
when I have so often told you never to go
any where without my leave.’

“I would not chide- them now;’ said the
good deacon. ¢ The occasion séems more
fitting for prayer than chiding.®

Aunt ‘Tabitha felt rebuked, and was
stlent, while Unele Jeremiah called all into
the room to listen to prayer. There was
not much need of uncle’s calling upon the
people to come n; for the yoom was then

- much crowded, and all were in that could
getin. 'I'he front room being very smalil,
the deacon proposed to.go into the large
‘kitehen; and so all hastened to that apart-
ment,

It was not often that the parson found
such a goodly number present on a week
day or evening, to listen to his prayers,
especially at such a busy season of the

CRAPTER VI,

The good care of an aunt. Taste early
developed in some. A singing master.
The cffects of good music on churches
and congregations, &,

O, now refreshing is a night of good
sleep after severe fatigue ! How admiralbly
every thing is adjusted inthis world, if the
inhabitants thereof would' but view them in
a correct light. T once heard & man com-
plain that he had not been made so as to
live without sleeping! But how unwise
was that man?  He loved a night's. dissi-
pation better than he did sweet and inno-
cent sleep ! I knew that man well; but I
will not go before my story,

Soon as the day dawned, aunt.was in
out chamber to kuow how we had rested,
We were hardly awake before she kissed
ug, and asked how we felt. 1 told her we
kad siept finely, and shonld be exceedingly
cautious in the fature how we ran up the
mountain or elsewherc without her consent,
She was rejoiced to hear me tallk so rea.

" about as well as usual. True, we felt some

lar operation upon the thin lips of Aunt

‘have intraded themselves on a person who
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that operation. My cheek was o little sore{ ¢ Why, my dear Alice,’ he said, as he

where a twig scratched it, and there were |sat beside me with his fat hand upon iy

the remains of some musketoe bites-on our | head. ‘ You have been very providentially

faces, hands and arms, ofherwise we looked [saved ! You were not only in danger from
’ the wild beasts, but also in danger of

stiff and sorc in consequence of our jaunt;|starvation. Sometimes there arc bears and

still we vose from our bed much refreshed | panthers prowling about the mountainsi—

by sleep, and appeargd quite lively. SBuch creatures have often been seen, and
Shortl,y afler breakfast Parson DBrown|sometimes killed in this region. Did you

i i i t fear them ¥

came waddling along like a fat duck to in~| Do - ‘ .

quire how we Lad passed the night, and I replied that T did not even once ;hn:}l;

soon after several neighbors called to in.|of such antmals, and 1 am very gla_d

quire after our health. 1 found that ourjnot; for the thought would have frightened

absence oo fhe mountain had produced a|us, and rendered our ramble even more

. ticalar]
great excitement through the whole town. | unpleasant than it was, I:Ie partieularly
inquired where we was during the heavy

shower; and how we passed the night. 1
described the shelving rock, and what a
convenient house it made for us during the
tempest and also during the night.

*How fortunate you were to be so near -

The good parson kissed us and putted our
heads, appearing as much rejoiced to find
us so well as if we had been his daughters,
It struck me when he kissed us that
he would have preferred to perform a simi-

\ | F | —
Tabitha, Strange that such thoughts should | such a place when th‘e shower came up :
i he continued. ‘It is perfectly evident a

; . . fons
had not vet seen a dozen summers; butas|good Providence directed your steps  to

the great poet says, * 8f such stuff is hu-

that spot, and I trust and helieve you wi

Lilen and myself stood beside Aunt
Tabitha while the parson offered up a very
fervent prayer of thanksgiving foi our de-

liverance from all danger, He very feel-
ingly alluded to aunt in his prayer which
drew the tears from her eyes. Strange
‘that T should have been so roguish on such
an oceasion ; but T could not help gazing
“upon the countenance of the parson’s sister

spnably.  Ellen unéovered her bright peep-
ers, and told her what beautiful waterfalls
she saw on the brook.' The girl had been
dreaming about them, and they were fresh

in her recollection. Aunt had not much
tasto for such things, and eould not well
understand how a girl so young shonld be
so muck in love with the works of Natore.
And Uncle Jeremiah thought more of a

when he spoke so feelingly-of auni, and gf)od sheep with a h.eavy fleece than he
her care of the beautiful children, [ mighi { did of the most beautiful cascade upon any

have been mistaken ; but.I'm quite sure 1] meountain gide. Weli, there is no account-

saw some slight frown upon her fat, round

s i
face. No matiet—Ilet that pass.  The par-

ng for tastes in this world. Such matters

son prayed long and fervendy; and ajl [27e not legitimate suh-jects. of dispute, and
seemed to be much satisfied with his per-|so let them pass sub silenti, as the lawyers

formance. Soon the crowd dispersed tolg
thdir respective hames, and Alee aud my-
self were sound asleep in our little cozy

ay.

We rose from our snug little bed, and
" = ;

Fo0IM . made our toilet, Our hair very much,

needed the comb, and aunt assisted ug in

i | always be “such - ful
man nature made.” It was firmly fixed in always be thankful for'such -a wonderfu

' : . St AT ; ived | preservation.’
my mind that the fat parson really desire ‘ ) - )
to make Annt Tabitha bis wifo. Somehow| I assured him I intended to be; and if }

or other, I could not drive such thoughts
from my mind ; and yet aunt always said
I was not old encugh to even think of such
things. Perhups she was right; still my
heart would harbor and cherish soch feel-
ings in spite of all her instructions and re-
mmonstrances.

The parson was excecdingly social and
pleasant. In fact he always was when he
came to our houvse. e questioned us
about our yamble upon the mountain, and

asked us many questions, zl of which we|.

answered according to the best of our
ability, Our story very much interested
him, as it did in {act all the neighborhood.
In the opinion of all welbad made a mast

marvellous eseape from a cruel and linger-.

knew my own heart 1 believel was and
always have been grateful.

The neighbors kept flocking into the
house until some twenty were ‘present om
the occasion. I began to think [ was of a
good deal of comsequence in the world
when I saw so many interested in my be-
half [ confess 1 was proud and, ambitious
at that early age, and every yéar added to
wy pride and ambition.

After our state and condifion were ascer-
tained the people began to disperse, all but.
the parson, who still remained. He was
never in a hulrry to leave when he visited
at our house. Before heleft a singing

ing death,

magster called to get subseribers for a sing-
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ing school. T was delighted, and so was
Ellen, with the idea of learning to sing.—
Both of us had a good deal of musical tact,
-and could siug several pieces which we had
learned by rote.  Parson Brown always

. praised us for our good voices, and ex-
pressed the hope that we shonld be seated
in the choir of his church. . That was an
event to which we looked with great in-
terest, ‘

The smglng master was a stranger to us
all, and came from Massachusatts, The
parson was delighted to see him; and ex-
pressed a deep interest in the enterprize in
which he was engaged. I never shail for-
get the appearance of that musical geniug;
for his form contrasted strangely with the
good old parson’s. The parson was very
short and fat, and Simpn Quaver, {that be-
ing the name of the singing master,) was
exceedingly tall and lank. The parson

éould almost walk erect between the legs
of Mr. Quaver, if I may be allowed such
an expression ; at_ any rate, he eould stand
under the outstretched arm of the singing
master. 1 eould hardly restrain my laugh-
ing, when 1 gazed up into his freckled face.
And Ellen was really disposed to make a
good deal of fun about his looks. She
possessed a pair of very keen eyes, which
would instantly detect the least imperfec-
tion in form or the least awkward _more-
ment.  Her tasie was exceedmg}y nice
and diccnmmaimg, more so than mine over
was, o

~ Mr. Quaver’s hair was of o faded hue,
and hung in heavy bunches over his neck
apd, shoulders. His whiskers were very
large, and Elien whispered to me that she
thought they were very coarse and ugly
‘looking. His eyes were grayish, and his
eyebrows very heavy, and yet they could
not be very distinetly seen at much dis-
tance ; for the reason that they were colored

very mach like his skin. His nose waa
thin and a very prominent feature in his
face. His mouth was exceedingly large,
and slit yound a good ways into his lank
cheeks; but he hud a set of very fie
teeth, the only redeeming quality in the
tout ensemble of his countenance. e held
under his arm a ‘green baize bag, which:
contaiped a fiddle. How Ellen aud myself
looged to hear/him play ! She hung round
tiim, and occasionally reached up and felt
of the green bag, mueh to my amusement,
Now Parson Brown was not a very super
stitions man, He was so liberal in his
religions notions that he was not opposed
to instrumental music in his chureh ; for
one Mr. Saunders always-played on a bass
viol in the parson’s choir at church. In
that respect he was a very different man
from a Methodist minister who preached
in a schoolhouse two miles below cur
house, ‘

“ You have taught singing schools, 1 sup-
pose, and profess to be. master of your busi-
ness,” said the parson, addressmu- the musi-

green bag.

‘1 have taught music several years and
ought to know something about the busi
ness of my profession, replied Quaver,
placing his lefi foot' forward and standing
as erect as a grenadier, ‘1 believe T have
given good satisfaction wherever T have
taught ; at least, these papers will testify.

And Mr. Simon Quaver thrust his long,
freckled fingers into his pocket, and handed
the parson a small package of dirty pa-
pers which contained certificates of the
singing master’s good sucecess in the schools

he had taught.

Parzon Brown put on his spectacles and
carefully examined these certificates. Some
of them he read aloud so that Aunt Tabl-
tha might hesr their contents.

‘pose vou play ‘on that instrument uwuder|e .
Pt E Y ' his eyes upon LEllen and swiled, but she

was not-daunted, and sang the tuune to is
finale,

cal man, and fasteriing his eyes upon the
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*Phiese are very well,’ said the purson,
handmg back the pepers, and gazing fullp
into the fsce of Mr. Quaver, who siood as{p
evect as a May pole. ‘ You come, sir, weil
recominended, Saered music is a very
pleasing part of religious service.- I sup-ju

our arm.’
e I profess to be somewhat skilled in the

use of the violin,’ Quaver.
‘But, however, I never use itinmy schools
or in church when the people raise’any ob-ig

answered Mr,

jections.. Some persons think, no inst.ru-
ments anght to be used in sacred music ;
and such have a right to their own views
and opinions, | ca instruet a school with
or without my instrument,’

¢ Don't you think instrumenﬁs assist the
voices ¢ asked the parson.

*Very much, sir,’k repiied Mr. Quaver. |y
“They keep up the pitch.  Voices are very
apt to flat withont, the aid ‘of some ustru-
ment.” . -

¢ Your opinion agrees with mine,’
‘But some ministers of the

said

the parsou.

(Gospel have great objections to the use of lurge school for such a town.

instruments in the performance of sacred
rausic; | confess T have none, after look-
ing at the question in all its bearings.
Have you a good instrument ¥
¢ 1t js so considered by good judges,’ ve-
plied Mr. Quaver, letting his fiddle slip
down from under his arm into his hand.
€0, I wish you would play a tune,” said
Ellen, gazing up into the man’s face, and
‘placing her fingers on the green bag.
T will do g0, if ‘there is no objection,
my goad gil‘l;" replied Mr. Quaver.
¢ There can be no objections, sir,’ said
the parson.
Quaver took from his poclket an

old singing book apmd began to play one

part and sing another. It was a tune fa-

it a good many lmes.

singing school, by all means.

we all sung.
parently much pleased as well as all the

rest.

While he was
laying Ellen coald liold in no longer, and
ut in her voice which was remarkably

strong and sweet for a girl of her age.—
True, she could vot make so much music
as | could ; but then she was extraordinary,

onsidering her youth. Mr. Quaver wrned |

. . : s
‘An extraordinary voice for oue so young,
aid Mr. Quaver, °She ought to attend

L]

¢ This other girl can too,” said my uncle,

by whosé side 1 stood.

Mr. Quaver requested me to join, and so
The singing master was ap-

We had quite a fittle concert; for
10 happened to have the same tunes in his

book with which we were familiar.

The result of all this was that uncle

signed for two scholars, and Mr. Quaver
went on his way to obtain more scholars.

[e was very successful, and got up quite a
The parson
interested himsgelf in the enterprize. And
the whole neighborhood joined him, espe-
cially all the members of the chcurch and
society. '

I have alluded to the above circumstances
because music became quite a pastime for
Elien and myself at that age, and after-
wards it had , something to de with the his-
tory of our lives, whether for good ov for
evil, the reader will judge. We proved to
be the best singers in Mr. Quaver's school;
young as we were, and before the school
closed, we were admitted to the singer’s

‘| vents in Parson Brown's chorch. There

were several boys-a few years older than
we, who became singers in consequence
of Mr.’Quaver's sehool ; and other misses

miliar to me and Eilen; for we had sung

too, who joined the choir:
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Our choir mcreased in numbers, and lt
was said that Parson Brown had the best
singing in his church of any on the banks
of Ouion River. The consequence was,
s congregation increased, and every thing
went on swimmingly for awhile. Good
music in a church will always attract
hearers when sermons may fail to do so.
Let churches and religious socisties re-
member that fact and govern themselves
accordingly,

CHAPTER VI

Time passes, and age creeps on. The

danger of sciting bad examples before
- The arrival of a stranger.
His reception,

the young.

The dinner, &c.

I must now pass over two years of my
life without relating the incidents connected
with that period ; for not much oceurred
that would particularly interest the reader.
Euough has been related to give the reader

A certain degree of coldness grew ug
between these two snuﬂ'—taking tadies; and
yet they remained on visiting terms. Aunt
knew very well that the parson’s sister
was a bitter opponent to marriage in gen<
eral, and to his marriage in pariiculur—
It was evident to my mind, young as I
was, that there existed between the parson
and aunt some stronger f'eelum than that
of common friendship.

I am not certain whether I ouaght to tell

of it or not; but sefting out in this natra-

| tive to speak of facts and facts anly, I

will say that I more than once saw the
good parson stretch up and imprint kisses
on aunt’s lips when they believed no mot
tal eye was upon them. Now aunt was
almost a head and shoulders taller than the
parson, and he must stand on tiptoe to
salute her with a kiss, unless they happened
to be sitting side by side.. But . that posi-
tion they did not ofien oceupy, especially
if any other persons were about the house.

some idea of the place where I resided
and of the characters with whom T lived
and associated.

The neighborhood was & pleasant one,
and the people industrious, and church-
going.

Parzon Brown still continued a bachelor,
and [ may safely say he remained so on
compulsion ; for. his sister Jemima, was
fully resolved that he should never take a
wife while she lived. It was evident enough

that one house would not be sufficiently
spacious to lold her and her brother’s wife,
however kind and agreeable that wife mwht
be. Jemima entertained a poor opinion of

matrimony, any how. And the good parson
was made fully sensible "of that fact—
Nevertheeless, he was a frequent visitor:
at our house; but then it was the duty of
a minister 1o go round and visit his parish-

ioners; and surely Aunt Tabitha was one

After seeing him kiss aunt once, I frankly
confess lhat T soutrht opportumtles after-
wards to witness the same spectacle, and
succeeded hal two well.

It was indeed 2 bad example for a min.’

and handsome girl like myself; but then
the parson never imagined for a moment
that I ever saw him in such an exercise.—

After all, the question comes. up, ought a

minister or any other honest person o that
under cover of darkness which they would
not do in open daylight? 1 know for-a
certainty that this practice of the parson
did not have any very favorable” influence
upon my echaracter. God only knows how
much soch an exgmple injured me! If a
minister of the (ms:pei ceuld do such-deeds
with impunity, could not others of whom
less was expected in a moral or religim;s

of thein

point of view do the same? " I often asked

cute it

1ster of the Gospel to set before a young

~ ficiate in the sacred
good aunts who have the care of nieces, to

L

ALICE BARBER. 7

y
myself such a question, and never found
much difficoity in answering it.  Besides,
and worse than all, it lowered my estimate
of human nature, Quite early I was thus
made to believe lat there was but precious
little virtue in the world. Such a belief is
a rock vpon which thousands have made
shipwreck of their characters and their
fortune. ‘

The doctrine that every man or woman
has his or her price, is a dangerous one,
and fraught with untold evils, 1t is a ter-
rible doctrine, and yet thousands advo-

The lihertine would persuade himself
into the helief that other men at heart are
as bad as he, is: and the wanton loudly
proclaims that all women would do as she
does, but for pride and worldly repuatation.
The thief, too, has a very poor opinion of
his race, and forees himself into the belief
that other men would eommit theft, and
steal money rather than honestly work for

, but sor fear of detection and punish-

ment

The greatest vxlhm unhung tries to be-
lieve that others would be as bad as he s,
‘if they had as much of what he is plmsed
to term moral courage as he possesses,—
The fear of the p@naines of broken laws,
restrains men from the commission of
erimes, and wmoral principles.  Buch is the
yeasoning of rogaes ‘whether in rags or in
ruffles, or whether male or female,

€, Tarson Brown! thou knowest not

how much evil thy example wrought in this
heart of mine! Ministers of grace, de-
fend ma! ©, with what strange feelings
and emosions I look back upon my gidl-
hood’s doys!

Let me here call upon all those who of-
desk, .and upon all

be cantious what examples théy set in their
daily wa'k of life. Be not only virtuous,
but abuove suspicion.
the young heart, and how ready to find

Bat I will not in this portion of my.
chronicles read or longer lecture to minis-
tors and annts ; and yet the world is full
of such characters,
T had now reached the age of fourteen,
and Ellen had seen twelve summers, ex-
ceédingly critical ages for my sex. We
had grown quite tall; and began to feel
ourselves o be young ladies. Our forms
were faultless, our faces beautifisl, and our
We were in fact the
pets of our neighborhood. True, =ome
young misses of our age envied us the pos-
session of so much beazuty and so many
aceorplishments, and some of the older
girls thought we were quite too forward.—
We were the best singers in the parish ;
for every body said so, and surely no girls
could compare with us for personal beauty.
That wag a point upon which we were per-
fectly satisfied. 1t is quite possible that
such belief and knowledge might have
made us appear sometimes rather aristo-
cratic and overbearing ; but.generally we
endeavored to treat every person kindly.
An incident cccurred one day which I
never shail forget. Myself, Eilen and Eliza-
both Warner were one afternoon in uncle's
pastare picking some strawberries, Tliza-
heth was a good, smart girl, but not over-
burdened with beauty. In fact slic was
rather homely both in face and form. She
was the only daughter of a very respecta-
ble and wealthy physician of our neighbor- - ‘
hood, Far her good characier, brightness
and good sense she was highly esteemed

by every body:

While we were busily engaged in pu,k-
ing berries, a hornet stung Eiizabeth on
the cheek. It was somewhat painfal for
a short time, and then her cheek began to
swell until it became puffed out quite large.

manners pleasing.

How susceptible is| Elizabeth placed her hand upon the sw ollea

part and remarked in a jocose manner,

excuses for its evil theughts and propen-

gities 1 .

¢ well, I shall look pretty when 1 go home;
i T reckon.’
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I'm exceedingly fond of angling, and wish
[ had some trout for dinner. Does not
yonder stream furnish trout ?*

Coen does, sir, replied my aunt. ° l\,’?y
brother sometimes goes up- the mount{uu
and brings home a string of them. [ wish
I hiad some to cook for your dinner; but
'{ can give you'some bacon and eggs.’

¢ That will be capital, the next best to
trout,” he said. ‘I'm sorry to pul you to
so. much trouble; but I will endeavor to
ay you for it.

’ ?O}Z no trouble at all, sir, she replied;

.. to be.much pleased with us young girls,
:E and tatked and langhed with us as fa-
zii.miliarly as Parson Brown or any of the
neighbors, : ' .

. “You have a very beautiful place here
. madame,” he said; addressing aunt. g
i should delight to live. in such a spot in the
% summer season ; but | suppose your winters
il

¢ It will take more than one hornet ta
spoil the beauty of your face,’ carelessly
replied Ellen, - . ‘

I saw at a‘lj;gl;m(‘l,‘e, that Elizabeth wae
touched to the quick, Her dark eyes
sparkled, and-“heri‘lips‘ quivered, and I
feared she would say something in the
heat of the moment that might create 2
rupturé between them, My fears were
too soon realized. '

*It may; miss, take more than one hornet
to spoil the beauty of my faces but thank
Heaven I have a father, and there are some

birth or parentage; for I knew how sensi
tive she was upon that subject and studi-
ously re,f'rainedkfromA introducing it into our
conversation. - X had heard her say she
wished she kidw who her parents were.
No doubt she Wi anxious to know, and so
were all the pecple of the neighborhood.—
There was a mystery hanging over her
origin which no one could solve; and yet I are very severe.’ )

all were curious to pry into it. The gen- . +We have a1 good deal of cold weather;
tleman who gav;{'her to aunt had never %

¢ but then we hbye wood enough, and' so
called to see her, and no-one knew any contrive to be comfortable,’ veplied Aunt
thing about the affiir, !

girls who don’t know whether they ever

had any futhers or not,’ added Elizabeth,
in a sharp, tremulous voice, that showes
! how deeply she was ‘wounded.,
Eilen gazed upon her for a moment in
silence, and then turped away and went to
picking berries ot sume distance from us.
I noticed that some tears stood in her eyen
as she (trned away, hnd iny beart was sor-
rowful. I regretted the circumstance very
much  Both were angry and touched in
tender points, Twittiﬁg ‘upon facts is g
dangerous pastime for young or old. The
heart of Alice was stung more ‘severely
by the words of her companion, than Elizo
beth’s cheek was by the hdrnet. Both had
received wounds which could not be healed
that day,
¢ Bhe may go away and be alone, if she
pleases; but she shall not berate me on
account of my looks - without being paid
back,’ continued the agitated gitl, after
Ellen had gone out of hearing. L
I endedvored to reconcile her; but with-
out success. Both were very sensitive,
-and their hearts were much excited,—
Ellen knew very well that she never had
the pleasure of calling any gentleman
father, and her pride was alarmed. on that
sccount. It was seldom that ever any

The next day after this wffair happened
between Ellen and Elizabeth Warner, a
gentleman drove up to our house with a
very handsomo hifrse and carriage. He
was a stranger -t all; but o very hand-
some man. He whii| very fashionably and
richly dressed,' 'wiiriniz an elegant gold
ring upon his littis ‘fix-igg%r, and a splendig
gold chain about’ his meck 1o which 8oLy

drew out to see what Jme of the day it
was. It was abobt two ofclock in the
afiernoon, !

Aunt Tabitha was a good deal embar-
rassed by thie call of such a nice gentle-
man; she managed to appear * quite well,

old-fashioned as she was, Ellen and I
were delighted with his polite manners and
rich dress. We thought we had never seen
so handsome a man before. How different
he looked from Uncle J eremiah, Parson
Brown, or any of our neighborsT He was
apparently about forty-five years of age,
but he might have been fifty. He alighted

post that stood in the door-yard green, and
entered the house. Aunt Tabitha ushered
him in to her best room. He did not ap-
pear at all haughty, but talked very fa.
miliarly with aunt, and with me and Ellen,

‘thing passed between us in relation  to her

Uncle was in the field at work ; he seemed |

superb gold watch was attached, whicl he

from his carriage, hitehed his horse to a o

Tabitha,

n

Yo

: guite te their summits.  Are these young
! ]
© misses your danghters, madam ?

. 1 4 2 E e
. 1 wok when she was quite young,’ she an

I take it so, ke added. ‘lsee your

mountains here are covered with trees

“One is my niece, and the, other a girl

swored, blushing, and wanting to take a
pinch of sauff; but was afraid it would not
be polite before such a gentleman, . 1 sa
her two or three times throst ber hand mt.o
her pocket; but on second thought drew it
out again. :

“They are fine misses, and :
you a good doal of pleasure, madam,’ he
continued. *ls your husband at home ?* .

¢ My brother, sir, is in the field,’ she an-
swered ; biushing more deeply than ever.
¢ 1 was never married, sir.’

¢« Well, madame, those who don’t wed
of'u:-,n do better than those who do,) he
added. *I suppose I am considered a
bachelor; at any rate I was pever mar-
ried. '

| He now ook out his waich to see the
time of day, and cootinued. ‘I declare
the day wears away apace.

must afford

madam, with some dinner? DI'm not at all

I':‘ _ partienlar. T stopped here, because T ex-
pected the breok I crossed o few rods

1 have not
dined yet. Could you not furnish wme,

leaving the room to prepare some dinne{l‘
for the gentleman,

¢ Do you ever kil any of these bedutiful
brook trout? he asked, taking me by the

hand, and smiling. _ .
[ told him I had’ been out with uncle,
and once caught quite a lot of them. He

then called Eilen to him and took her by

the hand and asked her the same question.
She told him she never caught but one—
He appeared to be very much pleused with
us, and even ventured to kiss us. But |
didn’t think that was any worse, nor so
bad as Parson Brown’s kissing Aunt "Tabi-
tha, we were 50 young ! He said he should
like to see my uncle, and so | went out
and called him. Soon after uncle came

Ain, he went out, unharnessed the gentle-
k]

*g horse, and put him into the barn. 1
I;:; ;;I}:xd of thatp; for [ knew he would
tarry ajl night.  Eien was glad, too,, fcl):i'
we both liked him, and hoped he ‘wpuh
stay a good while. e brought in his ﬁg -
ing-rogl and a little basket to_put his tm\ijt
in when he caught them. He and uncle

v talkative. ‘
wefu\li‘zl'ly‘atbithﬂ soon had the dinner ready,
and e ate a very heurty meal. 1 thought
I never saw such a pleasant man In ty\ly
life.. After he had dined, he and uﬂc_:](:
went up the ‘brook. 1 wanted to go wit
them, aud so did Ellen.

from your house might contain some trout.

A

I
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CHAPTER VIIL

- The angler’s return. Mode of cooking
trout.  The supper, Cracking of jokes.
Objects of taste. Conversation af table!
Progress of events, &ec.

Just as twilight began to give the monn.
tains a sombre hue and shade the valleys
in softest light, uncle and the gentleman
arrived from their angling excursion up
the brook with which Ellen and [ were
once so well pleased. The gentleman had
well nigh filled his basket, and was haghly
gratified with his success. He Said b
had pever had belter sport m his. §]
Aunt Tabitha began te prepars {'@1& i
the trout; for the excited angTer wi
. Soon [nf
ing pan hegan to spuiter and hiss,
pleased the gentleman greatly. -

Soon ' the fried trout and ot
were ready, and we were tmlled

. upon supping on his trout.

i'%
I had never seen our table set o, ggnwély

before. Aunt had taken out hEr‘ Eéﬁt
dishes and the table-cloth was as, Whﬂ:e as
the driven snow. It seemed to me ttnat
ghe had even gone beyond hersnlf

aunt wss a prudent housekea‘per aud at.
eglient cook in the old fashmn, \’V]ﬂi("h,‘
after all, is the best way, She h'ld pdt by
her lrlack silk  dress, and, madu fi vé

: respectabie appearance. Nothm

amiss to the gentleman ; for he plisse ssw
the tact to accommodate, h:maﬂt; 0 any
circumstances, and make the pmgfe fqeir
easy in their respective pOEM_lQl‘lS. Aunt
had entirely got over her embarrassment;
and behaved herself with gre&t propriety.
The thought struck me that she might he
setting her cap for the gentleman who
called himself Col. Carpenter, of Boston,
Strange that such thoughis were so prone
to enter my head. I believe T used to be

¢’ Aunt, rather rcproachfu!]y

‘mained quite silent for her.
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began to think too early, and (o think
too much about love affairs and of mar
riage.

at home, and all of us'quite at our case.
He seemed like an o]d famlhar friend or
dcquamtance.

‘Is your tea agreeable, sir? asked aunt,
banding the colonel a second cip, and
feeling anxious to say something as she
could not tickle her thin, sharp nose with
snuff,

* Perfectly, my dear madam,’ he replied

; placmg an emphasis on the word next pre- - &,

ceding madam.  “I never drank a better

cup of tea, and your bread and butter is

eapital, vastly better than tint we .get in

4 the city.’

‘Do you keep house, six, {x;mdfaﬁlly in-

. | quired aynt, : !

“ Perhaps he will hereafter,. .}“ be nevor
did before,’ T said, before tha s plonel had
time to answer, ‘ o

"¢ Why, Alice, it seems to mg. bat your
tongue is very limber this ere !nnr’ sald
2 *Little girls should be sgen.- and not
heard added uncle, while a f{}wn ﬂat up-
‘on his brow.

~ Again I felt sorry for speak;

eouldn’t help it. It was a habit
trapted at & very early age. :

* Your niece is a real joker, - ém

part [ love to hear young misses "er
their inhocent jokes,” said the culonel It
shows that they have some life in them —
Your lambs will hop and skip aimut your
pasture, and such gambols makaas them
healthv and strong.’

¢ 0, yes, exclaimed Ellen, who had re-
< Old smutty
face has a pair of twin lambs this year,

- & very singular young girl No doub* 1

and they are the most cunning, playful

.- little ereature T ever saw,.
7 togo into the pasture and see them num
. : # and leap from one knoll to another !

We had indeed a soeial time: for the'
 handsome colonel made himself very rauch

O, how T love

No young girl ever had a more intense

* love for Natnre’s works than Ellen Rose,

Ah, and she

and hence her exclamation.

‘. was the most innocent and lovely girl I

ever knew.. ,

fOld smutty faee I' repeated the eolonel,
smiling, . ¢ Rather an ugly name for the
moiher of such beautiful twins,”

¢ know it; but then she is a dear old
sheep, added Ellen. *8he will follow
Alice and me all over the pasture, and I
I hope

shall be very sorry when she dies.

;. she will live as long as I do.

*Capital I’ said the colopel! I love such

taste and feeling; but then I wish that

good ald sheep had a better nanie. Old
smutty face! I don’t like that at all—
Call her old ebony face, if her face is
black ; any thing but smutty face,

# 0, sir, it wouldnt do to change her
name now,’ said Ellen, smilihg, and gazing
into the colonel’s handsome face. * We
have known her by that name so long and
are .so frmiliar with it, that no change
would please me.’ -

“Trae, my dear girl, there’s good sense
it what you say,” added the colonel. ¢ Let
the good old sheep always be called surusty
fide; but do call her lambs silver faces

fWe'll do that, siry for their faces are
very white and clean,” said this good girl,
smiling, and feeling much pleased with the
suggestion,

¢ Wel! Ellen, now wev'e got a good|,
name for’ our lambs, and we'll thank the
gentleman for i, I remarked * Uncle has
given us the ].unbs, and their names shall
be silver face.

The conversation had taken such a turn
that Aunt Tabitha had completely recov.
ered from her -embarrassment; and the
frown on uncle’s face had given place toa

The colonel was somewhat fatigned by
his angling excursion, and manifested some
symptoms of wishing to retire. And what
a clean, sweet bed did Aunt Tabitha pre-
pare for him? The sheets were as white
as Lapland snows, and he slept on live
geese feathers which aunt’s own hand had
plucked. Ellen and I soon found our little
chamber ; so, kind reader, good night.

CHAPTER IX.

The bed chamber. Dreams of girlheod.
Sound advice. The toilette. Cooking
breakfast. Table conversation. Blushes,
and young wit, &c. '

T'HL morning dawned, and a soft twilight
began to reveal the scant furpiture in our
chamber- and show our dressus that hung
upon soriﬂg wooden pegs on. the board wall ‘
at the foé:lt of our bed. 1 bad been awake
some time, listening to the soft breathing
of my companion and reflecting upon the
scedrrences of the day.

It seemed to me that I had never seen
a man half so handsome as* Colonel Car-
penter, and the wish entered my young
and emhustastm heart that my husband,
\vhouever I should get 8ne, might be ag
yood-looking, and genteel as the cojonel.—
Strange, soms one may say, that a girl so
young should think of a busband ! But
stranger things than that sometimes hap-
pen. Ellen and I uﬁen talked over matters
abnul masriage and huab‘mds, and I ean
assure the reader we always said our hus-
bands should be handsome, genteel,
complished gentlemen, We had raised onr
standard high, and no ordinary looking
rien would satisfy us. Even before we
saw the accomplished and graceful colonel,
we had figured to oursélves the kind of

ac=

oleasant srnile

men we should fancy, and love; and now
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we had seen him, we very soon came to
the conclusion that our pasriners for life
must resemble him, O, what foolish no-
tions possessed our young and ambitious
minds ! Let me here uvtter a word of can-
tion to any young fémale whose eyes per-
chance may glanca over these pages of my
history.

" Don't be in a hurry td be married, and
curb your fancy while you are yet young,
These fancy-formed.images can never be
realized in. this euld, bleak world! 'The
experience of all women tell just such a
tale as that; for I have heard hundreds re-
late the same story. O, how beautiful is
girlhood, and how full of pleasant dreams
that can never be realized ! ’

Ellen, the Leautiful Ellen, now began to
move, and soon her bright eyes were open
and glancing abont our dimly lighted
chamber ; I remained perfectly still, and
she did not know that [ was awake, At
last she threw her arm over my side and
kissed me. We were often in the habit of
awakening each other by a kiss, I laughed,
and said, ¢ Eilen, [ was awake first this
morpiig.’

“And why did not you kiss me? she
asked.

‘0, you were gleeping so sweetly, I
. thought T would not disturb your slumbers,’
was my reply. ¢ And besides, I didn’t
know but you might be enjoying a pleasant
dream, and so concluded to let  you dream
en.’ '

* Well, Alice, I was dreaming,’ she re-
plied, smiling, and placivg . her hand upon
my forchead, ‘I dreamt that a young
man called here and accompanied me a
Jong ‘way over the mountain. O, it was a
delightful ramble, and how beautifully he

described the brooks, rocks, and watarfalls.
It seemed to e that he saw many beauties
and pomted them out which had eseaped

¢ e must be a smart fellow to discover
beauties in suck scenes thut you had mot
discovered,’ I said ; * for you generally see
all there is to be seen,

not exist.’
¢ Soyou have often told me,” she replied,

bandsome person, and very much resembled
the eolonel, ouly he appeared to my fancy
mush younger.’ ‘

ing.
perfectly, never stopping half way. If you
could get such a young man as your fancy
forms, 1 dare say he would be: a perfect
beauty.’

‘Well, Alice, you needn’t say any thing
for you are always dreaming of hdndsome
f'e}'lows, she sald,

I acknowledged the fact; for such it was.
We now began to think itA.waé tire to rise,
and both sprung out of the bed at the same
time, and tried to see which could dress
first,  Buch trials we frequently made.—

hood, and the fature looked bright and
beautiful. We had no past to live in, save
our adveniure on'the mountain when we
wandered and were lost.

in our young memories, and we often told
to our companions the scenes we witnessed,
and the emotions that pressed our hearts.
We were glad we had thus. been lost; for
we had something to talk about and make
our playmates stare and wonder. We then
thought how pleasant it must be far the
aged to logk back into their past lives, and
recount the deeds they had done; but O;,
God! we didn’t then know how much hu-
manity suffers in this world 1 [ am almost
now, tempted to drop the pen and 'draw a

-my notice.’

veil over my past life and hide all from

and . sometimes 1
think your fandy forms images which do’

¢ 0,1 thought the young man was a very

That timé and those scenes wete fresh

‘¢ Of course he did,) T answered, Jaugh-
¢ Your fancy always does its work ap

5 . a queen.

The truth is, we were in our joyous girl- N
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‘that he might take the- morning for his
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the gaze of the curious; butsome guardian
Spirit still whispers me to write and warn
the young and unsuspecting of the many
dangers that lurk in their paths.

We were soon dresséd, and descended to
the kitchen where aunt was busily engaged
m preparing an extraordinary breakfast;
I never Lad witnessed such preparations
before. :

The remainder of the trout were frying,
the biscuit were baking, and the coffee-pot
was steawing. 'In another dish the good
sweet ham wits sputtering in its own fat
and Aunt Tabitha was breaking ' the ]a.rge
white eggs iuto a tin basin to have them
all ready to dump into the sizzling fat. -1
can assure the reader that the breakfast
aunt was preparing was fit to place before

The colonel wanted hlS breakfast early

angling. Ellen occasionally looked into the
front-room to see if he had arisen: for she
wag auxious to see him, and so.was [.—
Wo had {afked over tito mitter, and hoped
he would sk us to accompapy him ; but
we had said nothing to aunt about it.

¢ Run into the other room, Ellen, and
see whether you can hear the gentleman
moving overhead in his chamber,’ snid

‘wunt. * Breakfast is almost ready, and i

Filen oheyed the command, and soon in-
- formed annt that he was stirring, In went
the eggs, and made such music, #s the
hungry man loves to hear. A few minutes
more and the gentleman was in the front
The brpakfast was shortly smoking
upon the table; the savory smell of which
was encugh to give any one a sharp ap-

petite.
Uncle was called, and we all sat down.

or low,
colonel dropped his bhead, elongated his
face, and accommodated himseif to the oe-
casion,
pious man ; for ‘she thought no man could

browned fish.

don’t want to put he eggs -in nmil he gots|
ap. -

first asking the blessing of Heaven upon it,
Such was his invariable custom, and he
would not depart from it for no man, high

While grace was being said, the

Aunt had no doubt but he was a

agsume such pious looks as he did, without
a proper degree of relw!ous fer*lmrr in his
heart. O, charitable woman! I never
shall forget thy honesty and single hearted-
Would to Heaven [ indd found more
But I must

ness,
such women in the world!
noi go before-my story.

¢ Beautifal trout I’ exclaimed the colonel,
as uncle filled his plate with the well-
*This is a breakfast worth
eating. Such fare, and such cooking, |

cannot find at our public hotels” -
*You are fond of trout, are you, my

dear P he asked, addressing me, and then

smllmg
¢ When aunt cooks them,’ I replied,

smiling, and slyly turning my eyes on
aunt, to see how she received the compli-

went. : .
¢ Capital ! P said the colonel. * “Admira-

bly said, my dear. Young as you are, you
know what good cooking is.

T should think I might, having been =o
long accustomed to it,’ T added, V

Aunt was evidently well-pleased at my
vemarks, and wounld have taken a full
pinch of snuff, but for the presence of the

gentleman.
¢ True, true, indeed, my dear,’ said the

colonel, ¢ Now is your time to learn somo
of your aunt’s good,skill ; for the days may
come when you will not find such vgood
cooking, unless you do it yourself.'

‘T have endeavored to learn her and
Bllen, too; but they are so wild and love
play so well, that they have not made so

My good uncle never ate o meal without

‘mood progress in the art as they might

LIS
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have done,’ ad?éd aunt,turning her sharp
eyes on the colonel’s handsome face, and
assuming a wise look. '
The truth is, aunt prided herself oo
cooking, and was- ready to swallow any
compliments that might be presented to_her
in relation to that subject.
‘They are young, vet,’ said the colonel,
apparent]y disposed to .shield us from any
" implied censure on the part of aunt, for
our inatteption and romance. 1 love to see
feelings and emotions correspond to dif
ferent ages. The instincts of nature must
be obeyed.’
I don’t suppose that aont will consider
all right that we once ran away, and were
obliged. to stay all night under ‘a shelving
" tock on the mountain,’ I said, ‘
“No, no, Alice, that was all wrong;
but then 1 trust you have repented of such
folly,” she replied.
“Our repentance was bitter that night,

and we havn’t ran away since,’ [ added.—
¢ And T don’t” think we shall again very
soont, But I do love to follow up the brooks
through the green wood, and hear the music
of the waterfalls.’ 7

“And O, so do 1) said Ellen. *AndI
should love to see the gentleman catch the
shining trout with his beautiful flies.—
- Bhouldn't you, Ahcé v

‘Indeed T should, I replied. fBut I
suppose the gentleman would be afraid
that we should frighten away the little
fishes

¢ Not atall; replied the colonel, ¢ And I
should admire to have your company.’

0, aunt, may we go? we both ex-
claimed, almest in the same breath.

“If the gentleman thinks you would not
discommode him, you may accompany
him,’” she replied.

¢ Nothing would give me more pleasure
he said. < Old bachelors are provcrbtal

¢ Then they ought to get married" and
have some of tacir own ! | added, before

{1 thought what | was going to say.

Aunt blushed, uncle opencd wide his
eyes, and the colonel laughed, as if he
would split his sides.

¢ All vight, my dear,’ he said.
First yate! So they ought, and the sight
of you and your younger companion makes
me repent of the folly of having lived so
long amgle.

It isn’t too late yet, to remedy the evﬂ
T thoughtlessly added,

* Why, Alice, how tatkative you are to-
day 7' said aunt, reprovingly, and blushing
quite up to her eyes.

face behind a cup of coffee; I could see
by his eyes that peered over the edge of the
cup that he was pleased, and cuuld not re-
frain from smiling, As soon'as the colonel
|could leave off laughing long- enough he
remarked. ¢ Capital !
late after all, my dear.’ )
Thus arswering me, he looked Aunt
Tabitha full in the face just as if he meant
something, That look almost lified her
coffee. Breakfast was now over, and we
prepared to aceompany the angler,

CHAPTER X.

5

The anglmg excursion.
cold-blooded creatures.
Kzssmg in the wood, &c.

L{
Aryer breakfast, the colonel lighted a

Reflevtions upen
The bzg trout.

took his fishing-rod in his hand, and started
off. We scampered ahead of hini, and
led the way ; for we "knew the brovk he
inténded to angle i in.

The morning was delightful, and as‘guod

for their love of young girls,”

luck would have it, there was dew uven

’:f

¢ Capital ! &

Uncle said nothing, but partially hld his

It may not be too

from the chair, and made her spill some- .

cigar, slung his basket over his shou]der, "o

the grass,

" not so wild and tomantic as some watets

water that separated from the rest and

" ¢ You are, indeed, a poetess from the hand

line '
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We crossed over one of unele’s
hay-fields, and then passed along a side-hill
where he pastured bis cows. The sun
had but just risen, aud we could see his
morning beams glittering on the summit of
0l1d Manifizld, the highest mountain in the
State. The scenery was lovely and in-
spiring.

We now crossed a bridge and passed up
a amall valley in which the brook discoursed
its sweet music. Just above the bridge
there was a beautiful cascade which. Ellen
had gazed upon a hundred times, and knew
all its crooks and turns by heart. It was

falls; but it was exceedingly beautiful and
picturesque.- Ellen stood gazing upon it
when we came up, and pointed out to us
many of its beauties which a less obser-
vant eye than “hers would not have dis-
covered. o
“Ten't that beauntifull' she exclaimed,
pointing to a small stream of the crystal

leaped down several rocky stairs, and fell
into o boiling basin below. ¢See how it
leaps from rock t¢ rock, and then almest
hides itself under some green moss, ag if it
were too modest to be seen afier catting up
such pranks.

‘C'zpita[ ‘my dear rephed the colonel,

of nature. It is beau!ifui, and I don't
wonder the trout love to swim in such pure
waters.’

* Yes, and don’t it make your h@rt feel
sore, whén you hook one of the dear’ liute
‘oreatures and see him struggle for lis life 7
asked Iilien,

¢ I confess it does sometimes,’ he replied.

¢ But then Tom so fond of the sport, that |,

1 have not much time for such reflec.
tions when I have a trout at the end of my

Ah, how true is that remark! Not time
for serious refleations, when a beaatiful fish
is at the end of the line ! So it is in the
world. Men think not of the consequences
of their acis, if those acts only gratify and
please them.

We now passed on up the brook, and
Filen scampered ahead of us, vntil Sh_e wos
fairly out of sight among the trees and
bushes. He did not walk very fast, buwt
sauntered along quite at his ease.

“A lovely creature is that Ellen, he
said, placing his arm ahout my waist to
assist me in climbing over some rocks.

¢ She is, indeed,’ I replied. ¢ She’s the
most tender-hearted creature I ever saw,
and possésses the most delicate taste. O,
sir, you have no idea how she loves every .
object in nature.’

* And so de I, when they appear in such
a lovely shape as you do,’ he said, drawing
me close to his side and fastening his lips
upon mine, as if he would suck away my -
breath. - )

I began to tremble, he held me so long.
It was « kind of kissing T had never been
accustomed to, and yet I was invocent.—
Atlast I struggled and he let me go, saying.
¢ O that was the sweetest Liss ‘T ever had.
in my life. 1t is better than irout catching.
If it had not been sweet | should not have

Iheld you so long. There is honey in your

lips.”

¢T am not aware that bees make a hive
of my lips,’ 1 replnecf smiling. ‘If it werc
50, you would have been stong when steal-
ing their honey.’

¢ Capital !’ he exclaimed,
another to pay for that.”

*Not quite,” I said,
reach, and running ahead.

¢ Btop!' he said, 1 want to talld with
you, my dedr.’ . \

ou may talk; but you shall not rab

the bees of any more honey,” I r(,phed

‘1 must have

springing from his

i

;;m:lmg, and waiting unnl he came up.

4
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‘Sbeaking of that béautiful Ellen,’ he
continued, ‘Do yon know Who hér pa-

- rentsare
Ltold him that was a!l a mystery, and

informed him how and- when she was left
with " aunt, and farther thar that all ~was
mystery. .
* That is very strangey’ he added. ¢ Does
" unt your aunt or uncle know more of her
history than what you have told me 1’
¢ No more, [ ungwered. * Even Ellen,
herself, knows nothing of her father or
. mother, vor of any of her con_nectmns
‘A very singular circumstance, truly,’
" he said. * And does your uncle support
the girl, without knowing who she is, or

where she eame from ?'
* A considerable sum of money was left

with aunt when Ellen was given 1o her,’ ]
replied.  “Aunt put that money at in-
terest, and keeps it. 'The interest, she
says, more than purchases tho dresses for

Ellen. ,
‘ Strange, indeed, that her parents do

nat call te see her, if they are living,” he
said, agnin pressing my hand, and drawing
me tothis side. <O, I wish you were my
davughter! I really love you?

And again he hent down his head and
I hardly
knew what to make of such treatment.—
T'rue, as he said, he did appear to love me
exceedingly, so much so, that he seemed
for the time to forget his angling.

Eflen’s clear voice now rung through
the trees and echoed along the valley of
the brook. There was music in that voice
as it mingled with the tones of the falling
waters. She was buta few yards ahead
of us, but the trees and, bushas were $o
thick that we could not see her.

almost smothered me with kisses.

¢ 0 come here,’ sho excla\med 1 saw
a very beautiful trout leap to the top of

his red in true angler’s style.

the water,

without suceess, IHe then took out a mor- 2

raco-covered book, and selected a different ¥ g
fly, but all to no purpose; for the trou
could not be. tempted from <his . hiding- £
place. 2
“Ah, T missed it terribly,! he said, mani-
festing much regret. * When he rose, he B
looked. so blg and broke the water so;
finely, thatI was somewhat nervous, and
darted the ﬁy away fiom Lim at the mo- f
ment he struck at it. No use to try him 3
longer now; but on eur return, he may
forget the past, and rise again; T will give :
him time to forget.’ -
" We now started off up the “brook, and L,
Ellen again ran ahesd of us, until the ?%
bushes hid her from our view. i
- 40, Iregret] could not have hooked 4
that fellow,’ said the colonel, slipping his Q?
arm under mine, and jlﬂmg me over a A
fallen iree that crossed ocur way,
1 dlg]n t need. his help; for L.eonid climb B
over the chstruction even quicker than he
could. | After we got aver, he did not re-
lease hls hold, but aguain drew me close to
his side and kissed me, I began to think
he did really love me; but thei what a
disparity in cur ages, Fe even went so
far as to ask me to kiss him. T told him {
did not kiss any body:but aunt and Ellen,
and that it was not proper for a girl to k;-»s
o mn. . He said daughters rmght kiss their
fathers with the utmost propriety. He |

:

me again; pressed me to his- bb&om, and

I was; but I didn’t kiss bim back, [
couldn’t help thinking of Purson Brown’s

the water as [ threw it 2 small piece of!
bark.’ ' '

dido’t tell him any thmg about that. ,
travelled on up'the brook and seon found

. EHen gazing upon another waterfall Here

: s . L illed some trout, but none of them so
The angler was now so intent on his - he k ’

sport that he made no reply ; but motioned *
The big, -
cunning, old trout didn’t rise, but lay con-':
cealed under some rocks some feet under
The eolonel tempted him pa- :
tiently and faithfully for some time, but'd

‘was & singuiar man, but a handsome one.

the partmular form of a rock.

“extract delight from the miost common
- things that erossed her vision, while others

reasoned on the subject some time, kissed /7 - sgemedﬁ fo fancy me more than ho did her,

- and that'T thought was very strange, and
said how much he loved me, snd how sweet -

kissing Aunt Tabitha at this time; but
We .
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large as 'the 'big one below., Again we
ascended: the stream, and found more trout.
He, findlly, almost filled his basket, and on
our return he tried the big trout, but with-
out. success, Going homwe he whispered
and told e I st not tell aunt that He had
kissed me. I promised I would not tell
her, and kept my promise. I thought he

CHAPTER XI

Domestic scenes.  The dmner. The Par-
son.  The I_u;rth and parentage of litile
Ellen, . Ary ii}al of the chrsan’s sister.
Matters of taste and habit, &'c.

OK our way home, Ellen often capered
ahead of us, and sometimes she would fall
hehmd us to éxamine some flower, or note
She seemed
to take pleasure in all objects, and could

would pass them with perfect indifference.
1t always séemed to me she was not only
made for- his world but also that the 'world
was exprossty inade. for: her, so mtense]y
did she enjoy vvery thmg in it
nocence, purity, taste, refinement and power
to appreciate the glorious works of creation
were seldom combined in one - person, 1
loved her because she not only loved me,
but every thing else from the bright stars
in the firmament above to the minutest ob-
ject on the earth beneath, The colonel

yet I suppose 1 possessed the greater share
of mere personsl heauty, ‘ \

Tt was rearly noon when we arrived at
the house. *Phrson Brown having heard of

Such i in-i.

fast and remained until our arrival; for he
was anxious to see him and hold some cons
versation with hink.  And aside from that
anxiety, he could remain very patiently
where aunt was.

- Uncle introduced the colonel to the par
son, who immediately engaged his new ac-
quaintance in- gonver'sation. When the
colonel was introduced and surveyed the.

1 short, durﬁpy'parson from head to foot, T-
" | saw upon his countenance a smile.

There
was & mighty difference between the forms

. lof the two men { and a woman of any taste

could not long hesitate to choose between

them.
It seemed. to me that Aunt Tablthas

shurp eyes rested with more pleasure upon
the graceful form of the angler than they
did upon the dumpy form of the parson.—
The colonel was exceedingly social, and
he and the parson cracked a good many
innocent jokes. _ .

T'he parsen was invited to stay and dine,
which invitation he very readily accepted.

Dinner beii}g over, the parson sought an
opportupity to converse with the colonel
when Ellen was not present. And as good
lucl would have it, she went out into the
field to gather some flowers of which she
was exceedingly fond. :

¢ Dion’t you think, sir, itis a ve
mystery that no one can find out the birth
or parentage of Ellen Rose? inquired the
parscn, addressing his conversation to the
colonel. ¢She has been here now ever
since she was a chlld and she knows not
whether she has father or mother.. But
she i3 indeed fortunate in being placed in

such .good handa.’
"¢ ¥ou may ‘well say that, replied -the

colonel, smiling, and then torning his mild,

pleasant eyes upon Aunt Tabitha, who abe
solutely cringed under the weight of two
compliments. ¢ The mystery is a singilar

_aunt’s gaest, came over soon after break-

one, and strange thiat her mother, if she is .
" .
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‘living, does not call upon . her, for she is a I‘L

most lovely girl) .

¢TIt is strange mdeed * added the parson.
¢J think there is good blood in her veins,
Depend upon it, she sprang from no mean
parentage. She i3 an excellent schola,
and a great admirér of Nature's handi.
-worlks, - I shouldn’t be surprised if she one
day astonished the world with some poe'try,
for she appears to be highly glf‘ted in that
- direction.”

¢ I pereeive, sir, that she possesses -some
extraordinary gifis,” added the colonel.—
" ‘Then turning to aunt;, he continued. ¢I
‘understand that' the gentleman who gave
her to you also left @ sum of money for her
“support.}!

‘He did, sir, and that money is still in
good hands,’ she replied.” ° Asg yet.I have
only expended the interest of it; for the
time may come when she may need the
principal more than she does now.’

¢ Very prudent and tvery benevolent on
your part, madam,’ said the colonel, *-But
afier all, ber. beautiful face, bewitching
manners and fine’ accomplishments will in-
' sure her a wealthy husband.’

“ Such quahﬁcataons sometimes lead the
possessor to rain and degradation,’ said
aunt. ‘I tremble when I think of. the
world’s temptations, True, in this quiet

spot she is removed from them but the

time may come when she will seek another
place of residence, Whére temptations will
- assail her from every side. She will now
goon grow out- of her, girlhood, and become
" a.young woman. I eould wish she ml_gh_t

become the wife of some honest, industrious

young. farmier ; but I fear her tastes will
‘lead her in & different direction. - She loves
© the eountry ; but I fear she'lov_es it more
than she would the country men.’

O, aunt, she’s yet too )oung for you to.

' 3udge her so readily,’ 1 said..

-

¢, no, my dear,’ replied aunt. ‘Wa
read, just as the twig is bent the tree is in-
clined. But I hope you will. become a good
farmer’s wife.’

¢I don’t know about: that I pertly re- o

plied, smiling, and throwing my eyes upon
the handsome face of the colonel. ~ *I may
prefer some gentleman from the city who
hag an abundance of money and a fine
house. o

¢ There, there,’ replie_d aunt, manifesting

some impatience. ‘I hdve heard you talk

just so before now; but [ hope yom will -

think differently one of these days, Now
there’s young Joha Armstrong, the son’of
Deacon - Armstrong, a fine, stout fellow,
who hag a real turn for farming; he will
make some girl an excellent husband, T
should rather frust him than any city fel-
low I have seen.
trious, healthy, stout and loves to b in the

© {field)

¢ He's healthy, stout, honest and indus—
trious enough,’ { answered. ¢ But then you
know, aunt, he hasiound shoulders, red
hair and a freckled face.”

John is honest indus-

e
s

e

¢ No matter; so long as his heart is in'the

right place,’ she added.

‘I infer from your remarks, madam, that
thig young mat taIt(,s a fancy to your
niece, " said the colonel, apparently feeling
quite an interest to know whether sach was
the fact.or not, o

“*Why, he calls here frequem]y ; but
then both of them are quite too young to
think about love. yet.” Time eneugh fdr
ihat these dozen years.!

“0, aunt, that is a good while to put off 5

such.a pleasant poriod of one’s life,’ 1 said,
laughlng

Aunt took a pmch oi‘ snuff, the first one
she had taken in the presence.of the colonel,
and he smiled, askmg her for her sauff-.
box..

. . marriage in general,
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The birth and parentage of Elten - again
came up, and all endeavored te penetrate
the mystery, The parson expressed a hope
that tte colonel would endeavor to ascer-
tain something about i, if an opportumty
should- offer. T'he parson very minutely

deseribed. the appearance  of the persony
who gave Ellen to aunt; but the colonel

couldn’t recollect of ever having mei such
a-person. Aunt and the parson, too, were
pretty well' satisfied that the geutleman
came from Bostqn, .and ihe colonel was

impressed with the same opinion; but all

was darkness. and uncertainty.

I now looked out of the window and saw

Biss Jemima Brown, the parson’s sister,
waddling along towards the house, She,
too, had a ¢uriosity to see the stranger who
had become the -guest of Aunt Tabitha,
and perhaps, also, she might induige o

‘gecrat desire to watch her brother ; for she
grew more and more féarful that he and

annt were becoming quite too intimate.—
Tooth and nail, she was opposed to her

‘brother’s marriage to any woman, while

she lived ; for she flattered herself . that no
one could keep a parson’s house so.well as
she con!d; besides, she was opposed to
The trath is, and it
may as well, be told ‘here, as elsewhere,
that Miss JFemima Brown, in her earlier
days, became attached to a young man

" who didn’t happen to fancy her quite #o

much, or so énduringly as she did him, ard
the consequence was; the good woman was
disappointed, and- hence lier bitter feelings
mwards matrimonial connectmns ¥ heard

nunt tell the whole story, but not, how-

ever, unti]l after i’sh_e had .ascertamed that
Miss Jemima Brown. was opposed to his
frequent visits to our house, . -

- Miss Jem;ma. came wmddlmg and pantmg .
along as fast ag her short limbs would carry |

her fat corporation, and very soon gently
knocked:at the door. Aunt ushered het in

and iottoduced ber to the ‘colonei, who
rose and. received her very gracefully.—
But I could plamly see a smile lurking
about the corners-of his mouth when;: he
looked upon Miss Jemima Brm;rn and ' her

brother.

Now Jemima possessed the gift of gab in
a greater measiure than her brother: In
fact she was an everlasting talker, and her

tongue ran like a mill wheell And she.

‘wdsn't half so modest and reserved ay aunt
was in the presence of strangers; for im-

mediately after her mtroduction to the
colonel, she took an enormous pinch of
snulf which ﬁl}e sent with a very audible
sound clear lgp into her brain, and. then of-
fered her bﬂii to aunt, who very respect-
fully declmed‘ taking any.. '

* What! npt take a pinch,’ said Jemima,
manifestly surprised. ¢I have a new re-
cruit, and think it is the best T ever had,’

T will trotible you for.a pmch, madam,
if you please;” said the colonel, rising, and
gracefully. a'(proachmg her.

The co]onel sneezed several times, much
to the, amusement of us all. 1 was par-
ticularly wml pleased, and laughed loud
and long. .}-‘;

¢ Ah, you little thch ¥ he smd
full of misehief.’

¢ Bui thank fortune ‘my nose is not fall
of that strong snuff, for if it was, I should
sneeze my. head off) I Sald laughmg,,
while e was still sneezmg

* There was now a good- hearty Iaugh ait-
round, and the parson shook _his sides as
much s -any- of the company present.-——-
However, I will do aunt. the justico to say.
that she didn’t enjoy the laugh quite 80
well aﬁxe did. ,

‘J
¢ Yopr’e
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CHAPTER XIIL

An old maid’s moral lecture. The sus-
protous mind. A woman’s regsoning.—
How secrets are kept. The danger of
bad examples to the young, &o.

THE sneezing subsided, and the colonel
wiped the tears from his eyes, and ap-
peared to be relieved from-his spasms.-.
Miss Jemima Brown kept her tongue run-
ning, and so monopolized the conversation
that aunt couldn’t get-in. a word edge-
ways, = Evidently, aunt did net like to
have Miss Brown take up the attention of
the colonel ; but she said nothing, and felt
the more. These ladies had once been
intimate ‘friends,‘ but they were somewhat

changed. Circumstances liad given a dif-
ferent direction to the current of their

feelings.
¢ Where is Ellen? asked Miss Brown,
soon as the snufftaking and sneezing had

subsided.
‘ She has gone out into the field to gather

some wild-flowers,” I replied.

“The more I think of that girl the more
curious [ am to learn her parentage,’ said}
Jemima,” ¢I didn't believe a secret could
have been kept so long.’

¢ A gentleman brought her here 1 un-
derstand, and not 4 lady, and that circum-
stance may acconnt for the secret’s being
so long kept,’ said the colonel, smiling, and
looking at the parson.’

¢ Very well said,’ added the parson, shak-

ing his sides, and enjoylng the joke.

*T understand you,’ said Jeémima. ¢ You
think, I presume, that if a woman had
brought Eilen here she would have let out
the whole story, not only to Tabitha, but
also to all the inhabitants on the banks of
the river.?

‘T didn't say #¢ much ag that, an-
swered the colonel, smiling, ‘But you

“are at liberiy to make any inference you

please.’

way of emphasis.

‘1 know it has always been said, that
a woman can’t keep a secret; but I think
she can keep one as well as a man," added
Jemima, taking another pinch of snuff, by

woman can't keep s secret?. Why, the
men of course, and their teslimony alone
is not to be, taken on the qub_;ect True,
men will often keep then' own secrets,
when they are ashamed to have them di-
vulged, Men are prone to do things which
they ought to keep secret from the world,
or rather, I might say they ought notto
have done them at all, and then there would
be no secrets to be kept. There is a great
mystery hanging over Ellen’s birth; but I
have no doubt sore man is afl in the wrong
about it. The child was taken from its
poor mother, and hurried away out of her
sight, and she knows not where her dear
one is, if she did, she would flee to it and:

let the world know where the blame lies,.

Some scoundrel, rich he ay be, and very

respectable as the world goes, is the father
of Ellen, and her poor mother knows not.

where she is, O, sir, Boston is a terrible
place, and full of both old and young de-
ceivers, If I had a daughter I wouldn't

trust her there a single day out of my sight.

The men there, think of nothing else but
getting money and ruining girls,
of several most cruel instances where beau-
tiful and innocent girls from the country
have been most wofully deceived and also
ruined ; T have ne patience with such men.

They are devils upon the earth. There

was Sally Spaulding, a handsome, tidy gitl
as ever breathed. . She went to Boston to
get employment ; for her parents were poor,
and there made the acquaintance of a man

| eld enough to be her father, and although

he was married and had & wifz and several
chﬂdren, yet he most solemnly promised

to make a wifo of tho girl; and upon those

‘Who is it that says a

I know

!

1

, her, and where he kept.her.

" mo immediate reply.
‘somewhat embarrassed at the boldness and

. sport, and hence her suspicions.
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. sacred promises, he ruined her, and-in

consequence of that, she hung herself in
the chamber the scoundrel had hired for
0O, what
virtyous woman can think of such  out-
rageous cruelties and not feel their blood
boil i their veins 7 For my part, T have

no patlence with such black-hearted vil-|

lains. 1 want to see them strang right up
by their necks! -

‘Some how the colonel seemed to be af-
focted by ber severe remarks, and made
He was evidently

plain speech of Miss Jemima Brown, who
did put it on the men so thick and fast,
that theve was hardly a chance for any one
to reply ; .if there hdd heen a disposition
to do sa. Aunt was thunder-struck, and

.wondered how" a woman counld let her
‘tongue run on so, and, especially, before a

gentleman and a stranger, .

The truth is, Miss Jemima Brown be-
lieved when she first heard of the colonel’s
arrival, that he was the father of Ellen,
or, at lenst, she strongly suspected it, and
‘when she came to see” him, her suspicions
wero strerigthened,  She could not believe
that the mere sporl of angling for lidle
tront had attt’qctmn enough to draw out
such a fine looking gentleman from the
city and induce him to putup ata plain
farm houge. « No; Miss Jemima Brown's

_suspicions ‘were arcused, and she imagined

that the secret of Ellen’s birth would soon
come out. Always entertaining a very
small idea of ¢he sport of killing little fishes,
she could not see sufficient - inducement.in
it fo make a men willing to come.so far
and stay so Iong as the colonel had. The
truth is, she had no conception of the pas—
sion some gentlemen indulge for such wild
No other
person in the house harbored such sus-

‘e,

he made me a present too.

picions. Such a theught never occurred
to aunt, and uncle never once dreamed of
such a thing. I confess such .a thought
struck my mind when bhe was kissing me
by the brook ;. but .why then more than at
any other time I could not tell. The
thought I dismissed as idle and vain.

Immediately afier Jemima had closed
her moral lecture, and while no one was
dlsposed to reply, Ellen came running into
the room, holding in her hand a splendld
houquet of wild-flowers, Her cheeks were
flushed with her rambling exercises; her
dark eyes sparkled like diamonds, and her
face was all animation and life.

Rupning up to the colonel with her
beautiful bonquet snd presenting. it to him,
she said. ¢ Please, sir, accept this. -The
flowers grew.wild, but then they ure nene
the less beautiful for that. See what the
country produces 0, 1 love the fields, the

'brooks, and the shady forestsV’

¢1 thank you, my dear, most sincerely
for this beautiful gift, he said, taking the
flowers, and burying his nose in them.—
<0, they are exceedingly fragrantf More
sweet than those grown in hotuhouses or
gardens.’

He now took a gold plece from his vest
pocket and gave it to her, which she” ac-
cepted and thanked. him for it. I wished I
had such a gold piece; but no sooner than
the wish entered my heart, than he throst
his hand once more into has pocket ‘and
gave me one, [e seemed to know my most
secret wishes; ot least, so it appeared to

1 must, serve you both zﬂike,’ he said,
gwmg me the piece of money.

1 returned him my thanks, and Ellen
said, and seriously too, that she was glad
Miss Jemims
Brown, during this time kept her keen
eyes fastened, ﬁrst on tHe colone! and then
on Ellen. .
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And how wounderfully do prejudices and
sus})iciofns affect the mind, the judgment
and the(beart! Jemima Brows, through the
mediam of her: suspicions, saw what she
believed to be a strong resemblance be-
tn\;‘Ben‘Ellen ‘and the colonel. The ex-
pression of their eyes, and the peculiar
shape of their mouths when they smiled
“were strikingly similar, and her suspicions

. Wwere wonderfully confirmed.- She discov-
ered what no others dreamed of ; but it
would he useless to attempt to convince
her of her erroneous impressions. When
once formed, no matler what the cause,
she never gave them up except positive
proof of their foundation in error were pro-
duced. No mere opinion in the absence
of positive, stubborn fact, could convince
her of her errors, nor argument hdwever
cogent and conclusive it might be, It was
amusing to me to see how intently she first
looked on one and then on the other, and to
obiserve how perfectly satisfied she seemed
to be in her own conceit,

Aunt now had oceasion to leave thej
room, and Jemima followed her ocut.—
Having a curiosity to know what Jemima
would say, I stepped out also. She first
took an enormous pinch of yellow enuff,

aunt.

¢ What mystery ! repeated Miss Jemima,
manifesting much surprise, and faking an-
other pinch of snuff to give her spirit to go
through her story. ¢ Why, don’t you see
a most striking resemblanco between Ellen
and that gentleman # ‘T have no.doubt he
is her father!' . ‘ ‘

Aunt opened wide her eyes, and both
took pinches of snuff’ simultaneously, and
I'stood gazing upon their agitated ' coun-
tenances. '‘Soon as aunt had recovered
from her surprise, deposited the snuff safely
in her nasal cavities and wiped hér
she said— -
¢ Striking resemblance! Not a bit of
it, Miss Brown. Your eyes must be in an
aclipse. I can see nothing of the kind.—
Ellen’s father ! O, what & wild imagina-
tion!" And your'e given to such imaginings
sometimes, permit me to say.’ '
¢ Wild imagination * repeated Jemima,
‘ Given to such imaginings! I understand

nose,

you perfectly, Miss Barber, I see a good
many things more than you dream of.!

“Yes, or any one els¢ dreams of, said
‘ You must have 2 better founda-

tion for your suspiciens before I shall re-
ceive them for truth, I can assure you.’

¢ Believe: them or not, just as you please.

and then looked at me as if my presénce
was not particularly desirable. [ thought
I understood the expression of that look;
- but did not take the hint. |
 Now, Alice, you must nkt'divu}ge' for
the world what I'm going to éay,’ she re-
marked by way of cantion.” I assured her
“al} secrets were safe in my bosom. Then
turning to aunt, she continued. * The whole
mystery is eleared vip in my mind. There's
no question about it.’ o :
“What mystery ¥ inquired aunt, at first
‘thinking that Jemima was going to joke
ker about the colonel ; for that seemed to

I speak ‘what I believe to be the t:‘ljth,’ Te-
plied Jemima. ¢Any one with a half an
eye can see a very striking’ resemblance,
Besides, didn’t you notice how queer he .
looked when I was giving the men of Bos-
ton_a lecture! Ah; depend upon it, there
was guilt in his countenance! I'm not .
edsily deceived. If ever I saw guilt in a
man’s face, I then saw it in hLis!

¢ Nonsense!"all mobdnshine I' said aunt,
when both at the same 'moment took out
their snuffiboxes and treated themselves to
a fresh supply. '

¢ Call-it what you please,’ said Jemima,

we in her mind. ‘

showing a little more anger thun her ro.

g
AR

[
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" truly! 1 remember you once before thought
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ligious p}‘ofes;sion would secm to warrant.
However, | supposc she was angry and
sinned rmt,l as the Scriptures have 1%. ‘1
believe what { say, and you will find it the
truth.  Alice, can’t you see @ sirong resem-
blarice in the looks of Ellen and that gen-
an.¥?

tlefr'.l[ confess T-saw it not? I replied. *He
dow’t act like her father; for he has shown
more attention to me than he has to’ Ellen,
and surely if ‘she were his~ daughter he
would pot do so)’ ‘ »

¢ Ah, it is Bis cunning, depend on it
said Jemima. *fle’s a very artful man,
and I advise you to bewhre of him. .H.e
can appear very pleasant, when the devil is
in his heart. Don’t-let him touch one of
your fingers ; I can seé all thrO}Jgh him !.’ .

¢Yes, you can sce farthex into & mill-
stone than the pickers of it,’, replied aunt.
¢ A wonderful discovery you have made,

you had discovered Ellen’s father, and the
nest discovery, you will ind her mother,
date say.’ , .
. That reference to some past mistakesand

errors of opinion was rather a damper on}

' the spivits of Miss Brown; but she did not
quail ender it..
- «Talk as you please, prepare your good
dinners for him, give him your best bed

agein.  The sport was so fine that he could
gain,

not leave it.  He asked me and Ellen ta
; any him.

dcfl?t?f:p wgather wuag very fine, and the
inducements strong. I confess 1 ceuh!iunot
forget what Miss Jemima S:‘.lld so eusily as
aunt appeared to forget it. 1 lmew he
had hugged and kissed me overy chaln_ce
he couid get; but never offered to kiss
Ellen. 'That secmed very strange io me.
There was.a mystery about that which my
young and inexperienced mind could not
fathom, Kissing'1 could not consider a
ctime, when I had seen the parson kisy
my own good aunt, Oy how powerful are
examples ! ‘

CHAPTER XIl.

Another angling excursion. /. new chars
acter introduced. Comparative value of
Sies and worms as bait_for irout. The
scientific angler worsted, §re. -

1 wouLp not weary the reader’s patience
with any more angling excursions; but
‘there are some circumstances connected
with the one I am about to give that may
throw some light upon the coming pages
of this narrative. . i
The colonel was bent upon still remain-
ing’ another might, and 4unt and uncle
could net veasonably object. In fact they
were not only witling, but rejoiced  fo have
him stay; for the more they saw him th,e
betier they . liked him. Miss .Tem.lrf};s
moral lectures and her strange suspicions

- then separated.

and best roor ; but the day will come when
you will learn that you have ente,rmim?d a
black-hearted villain,’ replied Jemima, in a
mosfémphatic manner, - » ,

¢I don’t belitve one word of what you
say," veplied aunt, in quite as positive a
mannet. o |

Both took snuff, and gazed upon each

had no influence over them;  knowing

how apt she was to talk and discover bug-

boars, they placed but little confidence in

her opinipns. They did not, however,

telicve that the woman would utier false- |
hoods 3 but they knew very well that she‘
not only had a very limber dtongue, but

also o naturally suspicious mind.

"It was atranged that Ellen and I should
ofher 'in silence for a few moments, and|agnin accompany him to the bro}?k. .htA:
: Jemima waddled home ;| first acnt objected, because she t r?ugda it
but not, however, aione; for she took her)would fatigue us to go .thcetomhaov Be A 3{;(;
brother with her. She was determined jbut he appeared so am‘nougt o s g
that -he should stay there no longer. — ‘]cjha{t sh;t}ﬁr:zﬁ]ll‘ay sﬁﬁ?;n;{em. G ool
Aunt expected, and sgo did I, that the|believed tha ‘ jat g
colonel w?euld leave that afternoon ; but heland we were-anxious to see .{hses%%?ore e
did not,-and eoncluded to go o trout fishing! Half the afternoon was go i)
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started ; for the colonel sdid trout would
not ‘bite in the middle of the day so well
a8 they would towards the evening. We
started off full of life and animation,—
Eilen was in high glee, and capered over
the fields like a Jamb at his ;%mbols.——

And my spirits were in full
anticipated much pleasure fro
sion,
ingly lively and pleasant.
We hurried along, soon crossed lhe old
bridge, and began to travel up the valley
of the brook. FEflen ‘ran ahead of us,
and then again he began to kiss me; but
the words of Miss Jemima Brown, ¢ don't
let him touch one of your fingers, came
fresh ta my- memory, and rang in my ears,
I didn’t treat him so rudely as I ought
to have treated him when he was smother-
ing me with his kisses; but these words
of the. good parson’s sister had some ef-

fect upon me, and I did not so readily '

yield to his embraces as I did in the
morning.

‘0, dear Al:ce said he, while he drew’
e to his side, and fastened his iips upen
mine, “how much’ I love you! T have
never heford seen such a sweet girl I

¢But why don’t you kiss Ellen? I
~ asked, working myself from his embrace,
and wishing to know what answer he
would make. *She is one of the most
lovely girls in the world!

*She is'a fine' girl ; but some how 1!
don’t fancy her so much as' I do you,’ he
~replied.  ‘ You know we all havé our own

peculiar tastes, and it is well that we differ
in such matters

I suppose it is,' [ rephed, gazing fato
his handsome face.

He returned my gaze, and appeared as
if some thought was struggling for utterance.-

At last he said. ¢ How should vou like ‘o

, and we
the excus-
The colonel, too, appeared exceed-

‘0, I should admire to go; but I don’t
know as 1 ever shall,” was my reply.

< If your uncle and aunt wouId consent,

school where you would learn music and

drawmg You would excel in music, for

you have a beautiful voice,’ he said.
*Ellen has a sweeter voice than I have

‘ Why don’t you take her to the city T
O, she would learn music, drawing, or any
thing else much qulcker than I can. She
can draw pietures now.’

but I fancy you the more, and that is rea-
son enough,’ he :said, attempting to - kiss

heidid not press the matter very hard at
this time,

“I couldn’t think of gomg unless Ellen-
went foo,” T said.

¢ Not if your aunt is willing  he asked.
0O, no, I couldn’t think of leaving her,
Treplied. ‘1 couldn’t sleep without her
company.’

‘ You don't expect to sleep always wath
her, do you? he inguired, smiling.
‘Perhaps not,* I answered. ‘ But we
don’t like to separate now. When we are.
married we must part, I suppose ; but that
day is a good way Off yet.)

- Ellen now came runuing back, and said -

she saw some one fishing at the deep trout
hole; but didn’t see ‘him plain enough -
through the bushes fo know who it was,
The colonel expressed much regret at

hearmg such news, and hurried along-——

Ellen kept bt a few steps in advance of

us, and getting up upon a rock and looking
through the bushes, she said :

" Good gracious | it is John Armstrong !’
“Whe's John Armstmug?’ asked the

colonel, somewhat vexed,

“The son of Deacon Armstrong,” 1 ree

visit the city P

plied. * He seldom leaves his work to go

aﬁshmg, but when he does, he aiways

I will carry you to the city and srend you to

, i We had now ascended a small hill and
o had just sat down upon a rock and thrown

and can learn a tune qutcker’ I said.—

ffi which he had kept ever since he was a
smail boy and first began to go a fishing,

*No doubt she is a very bright scholar;

me again; but I gently resisted him, and
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* catches a good lot of trout. He is con-

' . sidered very lucky; but he hasnt’t s0 nice
+a rod as'you haveand such. ﬂ;es. He fishes
" with angle worms.’

! came in'full view of young Armstrong who

*in his hook. He’ had a light cedar rod

: Just as we came in full view of him, and

- gtood just above him, he motioned his rod |

and out came that big old cuuning trout
which the colonel’s. fly could not tempt
from his hiding-place, He threw the trout
¥ over his head, and. he "fell WJgglmg near
b . Tfler’s feet who was a few paces in .ad-
’f& vance of us. :
‘0, he has caught him " exclaimed E Eilen,
: running down after the trout, as he flopped
down over the rocks towards the brock.—
w40, he's # fine one; but not too old for
¢ Yohn. O; Inever! how he does flounce
5 ghout! 1 camt get hold of him. Poor
« fish! I hope he is 8o cold blooded that he
cannot feel.!
© The colbnel didn’t stir frqm “his tracks;
. but stoodt gazing upon Ellen and the trout.
vé His face wore a scowl, and he didn’t look

hatf s0 plmszmt and smlhng as he did a
‘i short time previous when he was kissing!

me.

‘0, do t-ry one of your beautiful flies,’

said Ellen, addressing the colonel.

¢1 fear.he has killed them all i rephed

- the cotonel,

‘0, no, sir, said John.

taken a dozen at a time.
best places on the brook.’

The colonel made no reply; but: began

¢ There are
% taore in this hale ; but PBThﬂPS none quite
i o large us thase I have just thken. I have
It is one of the

had some doubts and misgivings about kill-

ing any ; howeVer, he put his rod together,
and then took out his book of flies, which
were beautifully arranged for the several
months in the year. At last he selected a
very bright and shining fly, and attached it
to his silken line.
. ¢ They are pretty flies ; put I reckon the
trout had rather eat a worm,’ said John—
A gentleman from Boston once gave me
some flies, and T tried them, but I could
always do better with worms.’
Tlie colonel turned his eyes upon John E]
freckled face and red blazing hair; but
remained silent, seeming oo psoud to speak
' a young farmer.
¢ ¢ (:JY hegcaught qulte a lot ef them with
his fly this morning,’ smdr Ellen; *but -
none half so big as yours.’ '
The colonel made no reply; but kept
throwmg his fly, and drawing it across the
stream. At last a small trout broke the
water and seized the fly, and the colonel
safely landed him. ‘
tfle’s just about as long as my middle
finger,’ said John. *It is a pity to kill such
little ones; for they would grow to 2 re-
spectable size, only let them alone a year
or two. I always pickout the largest ones.
And T dare say there are some big ones in .
the hole yét; but they can’t be caught with
such bait.
The colongl was silent;
vork dilligently and patiently.
< I guess the old ones have toid the young

ones not to bite, said Ellen, laughing,
and holding the little trout the colonel had,
killed. O, what & beautiful creature this
:g! How red his spois are, and how
smooth his skin. I hope the hook didn:’t
hurt him ; poor little~fellow ! - His skin is
gmoother than your cheek, Alice.

. And she put the trout against my cheek,

.but kept at

slowly to fix Lis rod.

He acted as if he

and her muﬁical voice echoed slong down
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the valley as she laughec:I most he'ai:tiljr.
O, I shall never forget the music of that

girlish laugh as the slimy fish came pat}.

against my cheek.. I' did not like the
feeling of the cold slime ; but I was- uewér
angry with the sweet gul, she was so in-
.nrocent and joyous. O, how I then wished
she could see and know her parents! [
helieve I loved her the more because she
¥1ad no father or mother. But she  was
joyous and happy. The world seemed iu
be made for her peculiar enjoyment, she [

8o highly and properly appreciated every;

thing in it.
The colorel patiently plied his. fly but
could not raise another trout. :

The colonel’s sport was evidently spoiled
_ for that day. We didn't go much further
up the brook ; but returned home before
the sun went down. John cauéht several
-more, and the colonel only fom‘ small ones,
John gave us the two larg¢=st .ones and |
strung them on a stick wnh the two we
caught, and we went home with iwht@

_ hearts than the colonel did,

CHAPTER XIiV.

The actum Jrom trouting. Our rccupfwn
A conseling of \drsappomted Jeelings.—m

Talk of poing to the cu‘_/ A scene inwa
garden, &e.

As we entered the house, followed by

the colonel, we met aunt,

€0, what big trout, she exclairﬁed e
¢ What! so many more than you -could
put into the basket? Yon must have had
rare sport, sir, to have remrnec} 80 !early,
too.’

‘0, Alice and T caught two b]g ones,
and John Armetrong caught the rtest and
gave them to us,’ replied Ellen, holdirg up

asked auut. ‘ ‘
* My luck was nothing to brag of this

a fellow there before us' at the best hole,
using worms for bait. ['hate worm fishing.?

‘said _aunt,

every body when he goes a fishing ; but |
‘he'don t often go.’

s right,’ said Ellen,

rate, said aunt
colonel, she contmued
young man interfered wiih your sport; for

come from a distance after trout.

say they c'lught them. . That always made
John laugh.’

‘T never boast over trout that others
have kifled in that way,” said the_colonel.

€O, I presume not,’ said avnt,

Aly,’ said Ellen,

‘Well, well, you have trout enough for
ally said aunt, noticing that the CZ]onel
feit somewhat gore at his bad luck, and
wmhmg to save his feehngs a8 much as was
possibla,
eaoked for supper, sir ¥

“I think it will be ds well,’ he réplied.
| confess I fegret exceedingly -l John,

but for him.?

the atring of trouts : .

* Very likely,’ rephed gunt.

‘And how many are there in the basket ? ~

afternoon,’ replied the colonel. * We found

P'm sure he wonld not have done so, if he b
had known you were going up the brook. ;:,]
‘He's always very kind to gentlemen whe
1 have '
known him to give away a good many te
crentlemen, and they would go away and 5

‘1 didn’t -

mean to accuse you; for you have furnished ' -
good ewdence of your skill Iast mght and
this morning.’ o
“But the trout will bite at John's worm

quicker than they will at the gentleinan’s

* Would you like 10" have some

as you call him, was there before us; for .-
P’ confident T should have had fine sport

{
O, he says he only goes when the s:gn him, if Elfen eould have gone to.

. him that T would go, if be would take Ellen

. pany him to Boston, where he said 1 should

" live tike & lady.

*That John Armstrong is always lucky,’ ingly suxions, and imagined that he coald

'They say he always beats | et aunt’s consent, provided he ecould ob-

J
§
q

v

 Well, he's always very Iucky at any
And then turning to the

‘I-am sorry the
. to carry me, and urged my going with all
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. While sunt was getting supper, and Ellen
was out feeding the chickens, the colonel
au'ﬂm kissed me, and urged me to accom-

He seemed 1o be exceed-

tain mine. I vonfess I was pleased with

him, and would been glad fo accompany.
I told

along too, and let us go to school together,
ptovided uncle and aunt would consent—
He said his carriage was only big enough

the eloquence he could muster, telling we
gome very ﬂattermrr tales, and sometimes
almost mducmg me to go; but the, thought
of leaving Ellen, and sleeping away from
her, was more than T could endure. The
last time. fe kissed me, aunt very suddenly
opened the door to enter the room and
saw him. At first he wag'somewhat agita-
ted ; but soon recovered from his slight
embarrasswent into which he had been
thrown, and Jaughingly, said.
¢ 0ld bachelors will sometimes give young
and beautiful givls a sort of fatherly kiss,
I have been thinking that I should like to
give your niece a musical educatxon 1
think sho would make, with proper training,

a celebrated singer.’
¢ Our singing master said she and El]en

t00, had fine voices,” replied aunt. * But
1 dov't know but they can sing well enoughi

now.’
¢ Thcy sing finely, it is true; but then

how much good instruction, such as we

" have in Boston, would improve them,’ he |

answered, ‘T will take Alice home with
me and send her to school at my own ex-
pense, provided you wﬂl giva your con-
sent.’

+ I shouldn’t dare to let her go,’ she re-

might think diﬁ'ureritl)} 3 but she was placed
in my car€ by her parents, and I must ex-
‘er¢ise that care prudenily, She must stay
with me until she is eighteen.’

“ But suppose, aunt, I should get married
before that.time 1 [ dsked.

 No fear of that, if I live, replied aunt.
‘I don’t approve of girls being married
before they are out of their teens. Youw
are not old enough to even think of such
things.’ .

““Fllen now came running in, and said.—
¢ How 1 do love to feed the chickens, they
are afier the corn so, and pick it up so
quick.’

¢ How should you like, Ellen, to go to
Boston and live?" asked aunt. ¢ Leam
music, and see all the fine things.’

¢ And leave Alice, here ?’ she asked.——
‘Qee the fine things, and leave the old
mountains, beautiful brooks, green fields,
and oll the wild flowers? What finer
things can I see “than these !~ And leave
you, too, and unclé! O, no, 1 couldn’t
do that.’, .

The colonel gazéd upén the animated
and enthusiastic girl as she poured out the
feelings of her heart'in pure and living
streams of eloquence, bui made no reply.
¥t was evident that T -was his “thuice, and
that he did not care to be encumbered with
Ellen. It seemed soinewhat strange to me
that he should pass her by with such ap-
parent indifference, when 1 loved her so

well, -
* But suppose Alice should go W1th you?

continued aunt,

¢ That would make no difference,’ - she
¢But I should .want you and
uncle to go too. And O, ihe little lambs !
What would become of them? O, no, I
think we'll all stay here, the most beautiful
spot 1 have ever seen on earth.’

replied.

plied. ¢ If she were my own daughte~, T

L
|

¢1 percewe the girls are very much ute
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:;lc?;d to, you arid’ the scenes of iheir
ildhood,’ said the colonel, © But ifﬁ@]ice

‘would go with me |
lady of her.! would mak

Ellen.

8ir, she can’t go and leave me.

The colonel made no reply; but stepped &

€ a great

She don™ want to be a great lady, iaaid

would b‘ she is much happier now than she
' ¢ if she were a great lady. O, no
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* Nonsense " ggj —
_ ¥ said the eolonel, ¢ s
nothing in signs.’ o heres
¢ But there is somethin

. . 3 . B i
quickly added Iilen, gm uforms9 ,then‘, “bne S0 your

Fyas struck v

wrath; for he " il
th; for he was evidently out of sorts, | ‘smiled.

¢
Come, come, Ellen ; you must not le(. “Well, m

1 obeyed the command, and stood firm for

A - .
Shar““;lhegun to‘feel uneasy lest Ellep’y MeRb and appea
P shooting might stir up the colonel’s ‘recovered his

1g and romantic as T was. He
vith astonishment for the mo-
red bewiidered ; but soon
wonted equilibrium, ‘and

g dear Alice, you seemed to be

; o
;Othle docr and Jit a cigar, and then walkad
| f wly back and forward on the grreen:- in
. frout of the house. His mind w:s api)a

rently  ahsorbed | . ,
thOUg};ts. ed in deep and perplexing

angui)ser Wag soon announced, and unkle
e eS colonel took their seats at ihe
- D0on we were all seated ; aunt had
p:repz'lred an excellent meal. Each sif
cfed_mg one seemed to be bettor .t};ahs;;;
:ui‘tr::t:} 2:?:; aSThe c;)!onel complirtented

: g as usual; but he seemed’
‘:edunusuallgf solber. Unele noticed theef'i(:t:
n‘ asked him if he did not feel well. ’
fertﬁ man ,coul_dn’t‘eat as T am eating who
Cunwell,’ he replied. <O, no, sir: I
quite well.? o e
; !

I thn‘ught you dppeared sobever th
;sual,’.sald uncle. ‘It may he ti;'.at *:1[1)
t}?z:e};:‘r{d of sorry- ?hat you didn’t‘ca{cih'
e ] rge trout; and perhaps they don't
e 80 sweet as they wbuld had you killed
thém yourself.? S
g I‘f]'ertrout. are very fine, sir,! he answerl-
l. rue, it would have given me much
? e:sure to have killed them, and no doﬁbr
. should liut for that clodhopper aﬂd hisf
orms.  Confound worms! A fellow wh
would engle with nasty worms ought tq
have have his ears eropped,’ e

litlle girls should he seen and not heard.?

again,’ said Ellen, archly smiling,

l‘Aunt and uncle smiled, and

;‘;)Zfed‘ ];;: !§E}Ugh which he did not ese:;l-non::

anin.q en was exceedingly bright and
ated i I had seldom seen: her m

s0.  After spper, the colonel 1t his c'ore

and again promenaded on the greerigf

other across th .
e gréen, if as
made. ! har

the cfﬂonel as he was walking 16 and f;
smoking his cigar, Seeing me, he o
near the door, and beckomed m,e. to (;a'me
i] stegped out upon the grass, and he t]ct:;c.
w:rd ¥ .;‘he "hand.\ .At that moment the
ords o Miss Jernima Brown “don't let
.kam.tquck one of your fingers, ::ame rush
g lnto my mind. Instinctively [ tremhled-
a:[d siuddenly‘ withdrew my hand from hj ;
grasp. ! !
J .
"Why those words should have fmd gnuel
f}?jﬁ'eict.up'on me at that moment is muocr:
n i can tel, Byt li '
rush’fng mighty wind amtihi’iyllgzn:sy l::;ida
gloa:{smg me tréemble and produciné senéa:
o ,such as I never ekpgrienced before.
on’t let him touch one of your fingers,’

-k
sm.l?.fes, yes; I'see how it is,’ said ipcle
£ 77 ’
healdlrlg. .I lr;isorry John took it into hi;
o go a fishi
o g shing to day, Hg seldom

‘Bat he alwa g
| ‘ ¥s goes when the sign |
right,’ said Ellen, laughing, ;n i

e

your tongue run so fast this evening’ gaid ‘i htened,’ he said, langhing, in 4 low

aunt. ¢y ening,’ said, g s ]

. .ht ?u feel so much pleased that you Livoiee. :
ght a big trout that you hardly know <" friendly one, ax

what you say, | have often told vou that. -
! yon too well for that. O, if you would but

-e -W ‘AT . N '
ell, then, Alice and I must riever sing

" be to remain here. Tam surp you would.

TR

2 Aliee 5 let us walk together a few mnuaies
)
H .

L' and taik over the matter.

1+ ‘request. .. He seemed to be very anxious;

I;]IQ*WY black clouds came ap in the west ! and young as I was, | began to fancy that
threatening a sho sty o X
wer, Tt was (IUit

e dark,
but not so much so but one could sce an, i an accomp

p look was

I stood at the front door, Iodking at

4]

\ The hand I- extended to you is a
d would not harm you for
the world, O,| no, my dear girl, 1 love
consent-to agcompany me 1o the cﬁty, you

would be much more happy {an you can

1 fee! it in my heart Come, my dear

[ hardly knew what to do or say 1o his

the least objection in the world,’ ne re-
plied. ¢ How would she object to your

walking with me? We shall not be &b~
sent but a few minutes.’ :
I finally consented, though somewhat re
Juciantly ; and we waiked across the green
to o gaie which opened into uncle’s gar- .
den, Me proposed to _contirue the walk

into the garden, and 1 opeped the gate
and led the way in. '

¢ 0, how pleasant to walk in a garden in
the shades of evening with those.we lovel
he said, placing his arm around my waist,
and drawing me close to his side. ‘It is, .
indeed, pleasant to smell the perf‘ume‘of
flowers a}? they are wafled on the evening
breezes; but more pleasant still to taste
{he honey of the lips we love.” '
And he bent down his head and almost
smothered me with "his kisses. For the
roment I forget the words of Miss Jemima
Brows, the parson’s sister ; but they soon

T was really beloved by a finé looking and
lished gentleman. Ellen and i
had often ‘talked about siuch aflairs, and
told each other what kind of husbands we
intended to have, how they must look, and
how rich they myst be. O, how vain are
the dreams of girlhood! And how evan-
eseent and unsubstantial these fancy-formed
images! . But girls will dream, and their
imaginations will soar far away trom earth

% and all its realities: Let me here caution
them to restrain their fancies, and to re-
member that while they dwell in these

tabernpeles of clay they must expect to
ties of human | life. ‘
beautiful and.|and you shall have every thing you wish.!

grapple with the sober reali
life, and not to reach those

dazzling things which faney formé and|*
By sad ox-|and I confess his words were

picturey. before their vision.

perience I have been taught these lessons,

and they never will be forgotten.

At last T snid; ¢T don’t know as aunt

 will Tike it.’

¢ Why, my good gir], she could not haveipe

rushed into my mind, and I struggled ont
of his embrace. That movement he did
pot at all faney, and “insisted upon kissing
me s but T would not suffer it. He had.
too much good sense to use his superior
physical strength, and so began to talk
again. '

¢ Come, my dear Alice, go to the city
with me,’ be coutinued, ¢ And you shall
have fine silk dresses, learn music and be-
come a great lady. O, Ishall be so happy
to have you there and see yoa grow more
beantiful and interesting every day of your
.1 will adopt you as my: daughter,

Thus he conversed for some minutes,
not without
charms. My young fancy was pleased ;
but [ could not think of leaving Ellen and
my uncle and aunt. While he was in the
midst of his most eloquent and loving ap-
als, 1 heard aunt’s voice on ,the mights
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air, calling, ¢ Alice, Alice.’ T immediately [orged me to ace

ran from the garden; through the gate and ’
across the green, leaving him to his own'
reflections, ‘ |

* Where in the world have y{)u be¢n
aunt inquired, ‘

in his invitation; but aunt Baid we mug
not be going a fishing any more. A chang
had come over the spirit of her dream
but T knew not the cause ; h

I told her T had just ran out Jnto (the suspected it.

garden a few moments, and the affuir
passed off very well. Soon after the co]lo‘nel
came in, and he and uncle engaged 1n con-
versation and smoking. 1 did not iell Ellen
that. night what had happened ;' but we
talked a good deal about going to the eity,
learning music and wearing fine \dress'es:
until sleep closed onr eyes, .

The colonel was somewhat surprised aj
aunt’s refusal, hecause Ellen was also in
vited by him. It was evident he was not
very well pleased with this decision ; but
endeavored to appear as if it was gl right.

his management,
he‘was, aunt was a match for him i
sh.rewdness'. She began to suspect that he
might be a roguish gentleman, And Miss
Jemira Brown had some influence in be.

CHAPTER Xv. R

The stranger dos not depart.  Much e getting that suspieion in aunt’s mind, al-

though aunt would never

i

cifement in the ‘neighborhaod, The gu-|,

cusation. How it was received. ,ﬁ’w Fch to any one. ‘

power of prejudice, . -~ '] After dinner the colonel took his fishing
appparatus and started. off élone'm(the

brock, While be was gone the good par.

r
acknowledge as

. Cor. Carreneer did not start on Bis
journey home the next day as we exﬂ:ectec[
}w wonld ;. but invited me to ride with him
in his hice carringe and after his fine horse,
Aunt, however, from some cause or f:cith'er

unknown to me at the time objected ;

talk, and the colonel was the subject, The
parson’s sisrer. had -infused into his ming a
er, [ part of her own suspicions; and he com-
own | and: | municat ' sam i

the ride did ne en : oo o ed fzhe same to aunt’s mind, She,
, 0, began to think that the colonel might

The colonel was evidently displeased, [ be the father of Ellen.

yet concealed his foelings as well And soon it was

18 1 B
k] he IHII‘JOled over the ]lelﬂhbmhood thﬂi SU(}I!
cou]d under the CIrcumStanceS Of the case. | was the fact I }]Ere was a gOOd de 1 f
. al o1

Pr ‘
ridc;begl;lg‘,ushe would have consented to our |excitement among the people. Py
exc;s; ‘l‘ en h?d also been inviled, The | Brown had not been at our ho'use mz(:z
e ma inviting It |
prouse b hir:'t;; ‘ﬁ?r not inviting L}‘Ien, than an hour before. his sister came padding
, friage was scarcely large and pang ‘ ‘
‘ larg panting along. The more sh
enough to contain two: hat oty L
. ; unt could not {upon th bj 1
bo proaiod spon ! ' p e subject the more thoroughly con.
, permit e 0 go alane | vinced she b
oo prevail . 't me 0 go alane 'd she beeame that the gentleman
b him; a very wise and judicious thing | the father of Ellen Rose, =:‘That' Wa;
; ‘ A was
part, but one that seemed to me to be [quite natural ; for every one to whom s;e
vory quict and b sy *H fommunicated' her suspicions agreed with
qu . 1er ;5 and the reader wi ily i
Tidine o : . ; reader will readily infer from
Haimg he could not ride with me, he|her character that she conversed upon the

[

X N e
mpany him to the troy .

and yet I hal

He was a shrewd man, and very adroit inj

However, cunning asfé

son came,.and he and aunt had g long !

brook once more, and also included Elle, . In B

ot
X

i

;

'

5

‘é
i

3*
4

i

it

g
i
i

i3

Nl

“same opinion. T can't be mistaken. Why,

' has weaned them, O, how I mortally hat
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subjnect with almost every person she met.
er opinion the veil of mystery that had,
hung so long over Ellen’s birth was now,
remaved, and all appeared as plain asa
pikestaff. The neighbors, too, partook. of
the same opinion.

Miss Jemima came panting into the room
where her brother and aunt were cozily
talking over the great wonder. .

¢ 1t is plain enough,’ said Jemima, ¢ Tha
‘man is no donbt the father of Ellen—
Every person I have talked with is of the}
Tabitha, if you would look sharp into their
faces; you can’t help seeing a very strong
family resemblance. It is quite plain to
me; but you thought he was such a fine
gentleman and so smooth and cily that he
‘could not for so long a time forsake his
own child; but T can inform you such are
just the men to have illegitimate children.
1 have no manner of doubt but he has

seores of them-seattered about the country.
He cares no more about his children tha
a hen does about her chickens after sh%

such mea! I wouldn't trust one city bred
man in & bundred. They are like whited
sepulchres ' | ‘

¢ Don’t be too sanguine, sister,’ said the
parson, ¢ We may be mistaken afier all
Charity is a great virtne,”

¢ And so is justice, and if that man had
had his deserts he would have been hung
long ago,’' added Jemima. .

¢ Dear we, sister, thy tongue runs faster

_an unruly meraber.

“T know that, brother,’ she replied ; ¢ but
out of the abundance of the heart the mouth
When I see a villain, [ believe
it is my duty to- proclaim him such, that
the world may mo longer be deceived by

spealeth.

proof,’ he said.

than ever, said the parson.  ‘We are
taught in the good Book, that the tongue is

¢ Yes, sister, that may be true; but then
we must exercise charity, and proclaim no
one a villain until we havé satisfactory

‘ Satisfactory proof!” she repeatedi—

¢ The family resemblance is proof satisfac-
tory to me. -No, no, there can be no doubt
about it. The watter is as plain as the

nose on your face.’ _
“If I were you, Tabitha, I would put
the question directly to him, and ask him
if he is not the father of Eilen,” continued
Jemima. ¢ OFf course he will dény it, and
turn the affair off with one of his bland
amiles ; but watch the expression of his
countenance, that will tell the fruth when
his tongue lies. S
¢Q, 1 shouldn’t dare to go as far as that,’
replied aunt.
“ Shouldn't dare * repeated Miss Jemima,
¢ That man dor’t live whom I'm afraid to
speak to. Confront him and put the ques- .
tion to Wim strong, and he'll flinch. A
guilty conscience will always show itself.
He ought to leave' with you a large sum of
money for Ellen. If he won't take and
own her as his daughter, then he onght to
give her a lot of money, No doubt he is
rich. O, I wish I could only find out who
Eflen’s motker is! But then, we shall not
find that out in a hurry. Poor woman! I
pity her. But then she did very wrongl
Strange that women will be led away so by
the men! Now Tabitha, I hope you will
speak to him about Ellen, and make him
own up)’
¢No, no, I can’t do that,’ replied Aunt
Tabitha. ¢ You can do that best.

¢ Well, 'm not afraid to, replied the
couragéous Jemima. "¢ If you have no ob-

jections, I will catechize him.’ )
1. have ngt the least objection,’ said

Aunt Tabitha.| *I confess I do not think

so well of him| now as I did when he first

him.’

came here.’
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‘I am glad you begin to open your eyes,’
said Jemima, i
Thus they conversed for 2 long time. =
It was agreed that Miss Brown should agd-
dress the cologe! and accuse bim of ben:m
the father of Ellen. Not only Jé e'mlma,
but also the parson and Aunt Tabitha were
. quite well convinced that they had now
" found the long sought for father ot - Ellen
Rose. :
The colonel arrived before the sun was
down. I was in the garden when he’came.

Seeing me, he came "through the garden

gate, and approached me, Miss Brown
sat at the window and saw him,
¢ What luck, to-day ¥ I asked. - ¢ The
- afternoon has been fine, ‘
‘Pine weather, indesd; but I did not
‘enjoy the sport half so well as I should if
you had been with me,” he replied. ‘The
trout grow searce, and I shall not try them
any more. I havo't more than a half o
dozen in my basket, and they are small.—
To-morrow morning I shall start for the
city, and O, how happy 1 should be t«p‘hav,eh
yott accompany me ? . It seems to me your
" sunt would give her consent for you to go,
if you would but'say to her that ycm de-
sired it.’
£ 0, no, sir, she would not consent on aly
condition,” | replied. ¢ When her mind is
made up it cannot be changed g
‘I'm sorry to‘hear it; bit, dear Alme,
I shall dream of you when Iam far away.

And don’t you think you ghafl drezm of

me 2’

¢I shall remember you,’ 1 rephed in a
voice of trembling.

1 confess I felt strangely ; but could not
define my feelings. There was a charm
‘about him which 1, have not.the power to
deseribe. He noticed my mannet, and took
courage. .

*1 will try your aunt once more,” he

said. * Why should she objeet to your be-

coming my adopted dsughter? 1 can see
no good reason for her thus objecting.—
You would possess advantages which you
cannot have here. ‘

At that moment aunt's voic€ rang in
my ears. She called and said she wanted

me. I hastened {o the honse, and he soon

after followed.

" ¢ What was he tatking about? anxiously .
inguired Jemima, as soor: as I entered the i

room,
I toId her he was desirous of adopting

me as his daughter, and wished me to ae- .

cgmpany him to Boston.

' ¢Yes, yes, I understand the vx%lam, she =

.| replied. ¢ Adopt you as his danghter l—
He had better teke care of his own daugh-

ters before he adopts others. But he is =
'commg\"

Soon 'he entered the room, and immedi-
ately after aunt and the parson came in.

Ellen was out in the field with uncle. She -
was always delighted to be in the field with
him. 'The colonel was very polite, aud =

made himeelf quite agreeable..

“Not so good luck in my favorite sport
this afternoon as I'could have wished,’ he
said, addressing Aunt Tabitha,

‘I'msorry the fish didn’t bite better,
she replied, while Jemima was taking two
large pinches of snuff to prepare her spirits
for the task she had undertaken, -

‘And so am I'; but we must take things
in this world just as they come along,” he

{answered. * But to change the subject. I

have been thinking, my dear madam, of
your niece this afternoon. I have money
enough, and L know of no way to spend
a portion of it so agreeable to my feelings
as to adopt Alice as my daughter and give
her a thorough education.’

“Wouldn't it be well, sir, for you first
to own and educate your own daughters

ALICE BARBER.
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before you adopt the daughters of others P

asked Jernima, in.a firm tone of
taking an exira pinch.
‘Indeed,

kaving any daughters to own and eduéate,"
replied the colonel, looking Jemima full in
‘the fuce, and smiling rather contemptuously
than blandly, .
‘Mo, I suppose not,’ she continned ;" fors

« tifying herself by another pinch, and re-
turning his look with interest. ¢ Fir, you
cannot deceive me, The first time I set
eyes on your face T saw a striking resem-
blance between you and Ellen Rose. You
may affect to be surprised, sir; but man
hqg not the power to chénge the expression
of his countenance which was born with
him, Ttis plain to be seen; and now, sir,

voice, and ; Brown ; for she knew not wh

madam, your question some-
what swrprises me; for I am not aware of

he had completely cor-quered Miss Jemima
at to say, his
manners and actiong ware so peculiar and
even pleasing ander the accusation,  Fle
betrayed not the least sign of guilt, The
parson and aunt were partialy cenvinced
that the accusation was not true ;
so with Miss Brown,
’“to-her opinion,

After supper, the neighbors kept calling,
untif the house was quite fullaH- anxious
to see the father of Eilen Rose;

but not
She adhered @rmly

for Miss

Jemima Brown had spread the news ali
over the neighborhood,

2
ot e

CHAPTER XVI.

The dgparturc of the colonel, Singular

In presence of these witnesses, T accuse
you uf being'the father of Ellen Rose |
O, shame, whers is thy blush ! And where
s the unfortunate woman whom you de-
ceived and ruined »

* My dear madame, Tet me ask you in alt
gincerily whether you are crazy or not,’ he
added, langhing immoderareiy.

¢ You may langh; but I'm not crazy,
sir,’ she quickly responded.
1 hope you are not, madam; for to lose
one’s seuses is a great calamity,” he ap.
" swered.
that you talk like a crazy woman, I'm no|s
* father, hut 1 wish T was father of sueh aja
beautiful girl as this Ellen, Now, madam, | h
be calm, and endeavor to collect your sear-{ b
tered senses.’
He then turned to aunt, and remarked
at he would like 1o have his few ftrout
cooked for supper,  Jemima took snuff vip-

lently, and her brother’s fut, round fice
wore a very peen'j

th

ar expression, while the
colonel pramenaded the 1eom and whistled

| tare;

emotions of the Semale heart.  Deaths,
and  funcrals, and marriages, .

Arrival
of a fine young spartsman, &,

ANorer morning came,iand the colonel
bogan to make preparations for his depar.
not, however, wntil he had aguin
urged uncle and aunt to permit him to
adopt me as his daughter. Ilis efforts wers
fruitless; and I confess ] sometimes re-
gretted it. Bat for leaving Eilen T should
have beon willing to accompany him, and

throw myself on his protection, He had,
* But permit me to sny distinetly, | d

uring his short stay with us, exercised a
trange influence over me; but he found
unt immovable, and gave up the idea of
aving me for his adapted daughter, When
®lefl in the morning, the tears came into

‘my eyes in spite of all my efforts to restrain
them,

He saw my tears, and how sweetly

he smiled when he pressed my hand and
bade me farewel],

I could not forget that

. {
smile, nor cease to feel the warm pressure
of his hand. My feelings I could not de-

somb familiar tune,

fine thet, neither can 1 now deser be them.'
1t seemed'to me that | T was net old enough to

love him; and yet *5

" him as_a father; but T will not attempt

"The gold pieces he gave to Tllen and

~ loved to gather so well.
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my feelings were closely bordering on that
tender pnssion, I mighi have felt towards

a description of my emotions._. Thf} task
is more than T can accomplish in this pari
of my narrative. In some 5ubsequentpag.:
some light may be thrown upon the su (i
jeet. 1ls went away and L never expecti

to see hin again. Before he deprartefih e
made a generous present to Aunt -Fablt a,
and offered 10 pay uncle for keeping }.mfn
and horse; but uncle would take nothing.

me were safely kept and cherished in our

emories, '
" Time passed on. Another winter came

and went. Another spring unfolded the
fbeautieéx of nature, and another'summer
"‘ brought out the wild flowers - wlpch Ellen

We grew apace, and foved. each other
more and more. We were constantly to(;
gether, and felt uneasy when separate
even for a very short time. Wa grew

were fast
handseme, ton, every month, and

ing our girlhood, N
lea};‘}’i OArnitrong was a constant visitor
at our house, and every lady thought he
was in love with me. If he was he bhad
not the courage to say so. Auntloften
thought that when we were old enough we
should be married, Even Ellen us?d to
jokec me upon the subject, but I did not

love hit, and yet esteemed him highly ; for{’

3 . ‘
he was worthy of my highest estee-m. Alas!
the mermory of the colonel was still present
with me, and his.image wos constantly in
my heart, |

is. Thousands of girls of amiable dispe .
s, 5 of :
sitions—brilliant  imaginations — excetlent

hearts, and fine intellects; lllave beon I(;u:;;
unhappy, and sometimes miserable ax; g
graded by gazing too fondly upon ?ncyd
i;t.)rmed images which are never to be foun
among the sober realities of life. .Be cnu(i
tious not to remember such dazzling and.
switehing dreams, )
bc:;‘lz:c: yct;ars had hardly elapsed after tlie
departure of the colonel, before my un; e
went down to the grave. It wasa s.ad a3;
for us when the cold clods of the 'mde-.h:l
covered his carthly remains; but time Is a
at assuaget of human sorrow. '
gr?;;l deat?] of my, uncle gave fres.h vigor
to the hopes of the parson, antj his Vl.SItS
were frequeﬁ; at our house. Miss Jemlmz
Brown and Aunt Tabitha became m;c ‘
estranged {rom each other.‘ In fact they
became so much offended w.wth‘ ezch othe;
that they were not on visiting terms, an
did not even speak to each otber w}:en
they happened to meet at church. The
people talked, and generally took the pz;r»- |
gon's side. They knew very well the
trouble, and blamed Je‘lhima' for so stre}r:u—
ously opposing her broth'er in what they
believed to be al love 'f\ﬂhlr. ‘ -
The good parson did not wish to Iz}]
troubla in his own bouse, and forebore, like

a good Chiristian as he professed to be, and

was, as the world goes. .
The habit of siufftaking greatly in-
creased upon Jemima, and very ~much tc;.
the injuty of her health. Tt s!:el was 1::
absolutely crazy, as the C{l)lO’ﬂEh once. ph -
nounced her, she had hecome somewhal

‘ ] . . . 4 *s mother
How different the form of John Arm ratile-brained, as John Armstron '

strong from that of the highly accazmplils;hs?d
colonel. Reader, if thou arta gll"l still in
thy teens, be careful how you cherish beau

r
jdeals in your heart. Your hopes cantln.?‘:;té
be realized, your aspirations never satished,

i i ifra'was much °
called it. 'T'he truth 1s, JE‘,mIE‘l wouch
troubled on her brother’s aceount, an
in constant fear that he would break awa?i
from her restraint and become the husban

RBe rationel, and view the world just as it

1

of Aunt Tabitha. She often declared to
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1m that she could never suryi o e
. ve that event : | belj . T ——— e

and th L ; | believed in th ali .
b td«; fgod parson seriously feared that dence; and ‘:h:vznulmg of a .klnd Prov’
e truth, and forebore to do that|[Brown did not Ie eath of Miss
S5ern

which might be the death of his sister.— i belief,

! She gre se 7 W Ve ]Q()W the co, ti} r
nd O Y ‘
I'Sse aver month’ hl., coast y a3 C] I n
W Wor oa ] and tWaSI

aﬂd Some pe!ﬁo”s 14} (! I] [ yel V IIE[‘S M1’ fa}
t C n[ectur
e , at She b, ¢ i u‘.h

would finally become insane, that the parsen would

ol iy becon  ines Fearing that{ wed Tabitha Barber. He manaced I
ey ould ‘,isitiﬂg aum, tho. parson re-|cards very adroitly, and took avenabb dh]s
: except once in|and judici ! 4 visits to
o o o isting id Judicious course, Ty is visi
e whio, & hat Ver.y slyly.  Every | Aunt Tabithy after the d Vo 'VISIFS .
" ¢ home from his pastoral visits s ogonny e
she would take half a gq ,

Zen pi ' .
onuf, and ask him it ho 1 pinclies of ength; but he so adroitly timed them ag

Sy ad been t
Tabitha Barber, O see|nol to encouras
‘ber, & . ; durage seandal
he annoyed him much ; | disarm it of it rancorous spj ot rater to
72k}

he b e‘i a l i Il i (2 car
: H Chl’ls ian f‘ i
but l 0OF t f W Ortltud(_, a & d e}apSEd afl‘.e.i‘ ;]is SiS

rit. More than

'II'S Dl‘be
| I f arance, kind.|fore he en; ¥ f so
" -y 3 re¢ he enjoyed the fruit o many years
llei ti‘:li nd equan mjty-under guch domestic | of anxioug anticipation ! "
afflictions endeared him more 4nd more { S
2 {0

his church and parish. He and aunt were at last

But there is{On ihe day of their marria

a limit t e '
o human suffering in - this world, B8 MY g0 way,

In seventeen angd ’

Miss '}Zsl;;?naangrﬁ:; if;e_rfmy uncle’s .death, grown up youngP;alzlg;:, Sﬁ:eﬁelo ’Wq;eb an

bed one morning by sl]e‘;l"!:(:-f;‘ad i her We_'tJODOk the lead in the parsor:’z ch{; a]i;

makiog her apposrasco. o uc:ua?r:in IE:;; ;;h;);if‘. Jhohn Armstrong was the best sin;t;r

morning, his . . @ choir, and his atent :

wont 1 og‘h o hejf.::;i r:;,ri aex(;:it;d; and he|more and more marked(gzeo:; :‘;’OI::; We;ex

the doors but he dead:«cour;d nocked at|was the opinion of (he people ﬂené: Il t

It was the opinion of the - ot hear [ that we should ere long hecom : unite el
the 'physician, that]the holy bands of wedlogk - be united jn
2

she died i
In a fit of apoplexy, and such wags | not my opinion ut such was

Jemima~
but strengthened that

© gun, fishing-rod, basket and a bezutiful

gradually incressed in frequency and jn

ter's death be- -

the general opinion, Byt the parson had
a few enemies jn his parish, Wilo that
have not enemies? These enemies “en-
deavored to circulate slyly the rumor that
_ - the parson had poisoned his own sister 'i
Th:{t way slander with a vengeance ! I-Sut
I rejoice to record here tha stich a slander-
;Zi ‘relfort did .nnt obtain  general cireyla-
i but public feeling and indionation
put it down most essentially, e
The woman was buried and a large con-
conrse of people followed her to that nar-
Tow house which is made for all the living

Aithough -I'hi
1ot my . zhly es.
:f;!x:,d hn;: for his many virtnes, yetﬁ{}]ere

omething in my heart that ig
did not Jove him, eltme 1
Yes, I-md’rea'der, and ‘that something
:E']s the image of Cologe] Carpenter, [
f‘ad ncft:.seen or heard from him since’ hi's
st visitl to our house, and vet I could

not forget his handsome form, graceful

manners, and pleasant face, Strange that

13 man so old could have thyg impressed

the heart of one so young.
hThe'parson and aunt wers married in
the spring, and the summer following, a

g 0
p p f 1 p l) i ¥ y g [t ! d
l Iie l)l)d 15 le [») t e arson’s ar lSh oun man w lth a ha“dso]ne 10'56¢ an
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carriage drove up. He had with him a
spaniel dog.  He alighted and knocked at
the door while Ellen and me stood at an
open window gazing upon him. When 1
saw him coming up to the lane which led
to the house, my heart leaped info my
mouth; for I thought it was the long re-
membered colonel. But a nearer view
convinced me of my mistake. I saw he
was young as well as handsome.

“Goed gracious I’ whispered Ellen, put-
ting her hand vpon my shoulder, and lean-
ing het check against mine as we were
both slyly gazing from the window. ° ‘What
4 handsome %llow! And see what a beau-
tiful dog he has who has just leaped from

the carriage ¥

‘He is handsome,' T replied, drawing
back my head a little, lest he should dis-
cover us gazing at him, and thinking of the

‘ Thank you kindly, sir,’ said the young
man, ¢ 1am very fond of shooting and
ﬁsﬁing. ~And as T was riding along in
quest of a place which affords such kind of
sport, the thought struck me that I migit
find some game here.! .

¢ There are trout brooks here, sir, and
some partridges, added uncle.

‘ Very glad to hear it, and T think from
the lay of the land there must be some
woodcock here,’ veplied the young sporis-
man, ¢Is there a public house near here,
sir '
‘There is not one very near; but if
you will accept the hospitalities of our
humble home, you shall be welcome,’ said

uncle,
¢ Very much obliged to you, sir,” ke said.

< But I shall insist on paying for my enter-

tainment.’ ‘
¢ We will not talk of that, said uncle,

smiling, ¢ We will first take care of your

colonel whose image came up fresh before ‘
horse, and then see what we can do for

my mental vision.
« He shall be my beau,’ said Ellen, smil

ing,

¢ He iz very genteely formed, and see

|yon.” A merciful man i merciful fo his
beast.' _
“Very true, indeed,’ replied the sports-

[

his band 7

¢ Perhaps, he will fancy me,’ [ toplied,
smiling. ¢ My hair is the darkest, and don’t

you.see how his black curls shine 2’

¢ Yes, yes, I see themn; but I guess he'll

take a fancy to me, suid Ellen.

Aunt now came to the door and ushered

him in.

is iful d i dli - .
how his beautiful dog springs up and ficks man. ‘Y think quite as much of my horse’s

fare as I do of my own/
They went oui to teke of the young

man’s beautiful gray horse.

0, he's a fine-looking fellow ! said
Ellen, laughing. < And he looked at me

more than he did at you.'
¢ You may think so, dear, but if T'm not

We.were not long in making our ! )
way to the room through another.door; for much mistaken, 1 saw his’ black eyes
we were anxioustto hear what he said—

fustened upon me several times,” I replied.
¢Nonsense, girls!” said aunt, taking a

The parson had bekn looking over the ser- =
: pinch of snuff.  ¥e won't fancy either.

mons he was to preach the next day which

waza the Sahbath.

«1 hope you will excuse me, sir, for en-
tering your dwelling so unceremoniously,’

said the young man.

¢ No apologies,’ replied the parson, or
uncle, as [ may now call him. ¢ Qur housg

of you. He thinks more of his horse, dog
and gun than he will of any of you country

2

girls. ]
¢ Perhaps he.may,’ said Ellen,’ laughing.

+ Bat I shall'set my cap for him.!
¢80 shall T mine,’ T replied; ¢ for he's a

is always open.’

real handsome fellow’
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¢ You have on i "
for yo adae(l ];“beau and ﬂznt 13 encugh} Sporisman witl '
o en. ‘ Your friend Jobn | attentio i
poul 1]12!‘\?8 pumpkin fits, as uncle says, if our
» should see such o
ook oty a handsomel fellow even
« &b, Ellen :
, 1 you can talk ;-
see,’ I said, laughing, v kel
‘ Both of
you can tall,’ sai
hush ! | He's coming in.? Pl st B
anjl; d!d come in andlbrought in his gin
o shing apparatus, They were beaut;
N i and how freshly the sight of therr:
: ought the colonel's handsome form b
ore .
my mental eyos, But let that pass,

He now' v e
ery politely inqui ;
sistars, ¥ inquired if we were

—

atest respect g

’ - pect ond
Wwas certainly well pleased

w;:]}:&our guest, and rejoiced that he hy

p] et to cail; but Ellen was more ¢} o

pleased at the first sight of him It s od

to her that he very much res;amb]:leui;gh
i

young man her heart had b

for, een looking

I beo:
o d%;;came perfretly satisfied that he
ied Lillen more than he did m )
I was contented . o And

i

r————ee 2

CHAPTER XviL

T%e power
7 of memory and th
" : -the sfre
c;;lj impressions.  Going 1o cf:ft? v
he curtosi ation,
g ety w.s.tty of « counlry congreoali
A, te cvening party, d T
s e g mz;]n soon  ascertained which| 1y o
iece and which the ad
5 ‘
ter; and I here confess that i‘:d g N s benuiful
V L. . i *
O.U a second interview, more i I'Seemed vose, g0 called from }Spﬂn}els i
give his attention toZEiIen tha ”: g L pasog o fne cud ;Le onbivhick
But that did . n.10 me~— |y 3 s g o
not diaturt : hen he called hi e
I with him aft '
- ‘ i vith 1 er woode t
did excite my envy, We gknemeet niver pired, Mllen blushod 1(1)01; So}on e ot |
‘ W not o
to envy each other. We loved cach ;’“’ ety langh IIIncl bk i
too much for that. Never did twin s'UPt ol o, und au too ) o i on
| intors I exira pinch o
o

l el 1] ] d i | 1 e(i
d. h ‘ ‘
ove € R0 ] er [more ”lﬂ[i we d[ e Og was 1 atm

I said, laughing,
£ O |

] , nio’ Vthat conldn’t be,. for he p
mew of my existence before.! e,

. . s she repli
covering her face with Ly she replied,
Ler blushes, ith ier hands to hide

Aunt told bhim we were not,

‘ One is a ni
rece and the other a
daughter,’ said uncle,. " rdopied

T was i i
& singular coincidence that the

e, 10 go out

The you ‘
ne .
young man gave his name as Frank after you, Tlien,

8 .
Utue;rt, and said he resided in Boston

: 1:0 t;“ was not slow in worming the secr‘etq

ou b ' \

fath:' any onie. He found that Frank’s

be]onlg wdas a Elch merchant of Boston, and

ed to the aristocracy c ’
o ar cy of the city.—
e had heard of him, and was much gfati—

fied in entertaini
i : rtaimin
tinguished man fs t;:;rsog of such adis-| ¢0,1 pow take I* gh
: . I' s .y
contributed largely of his tuatt, who had he wis named aff & replied. ¢ Trye,
sionary enterpris is su.bstance to mis- | named firgt, W ‘e'r me because T wyg
wis omngh H}; m:i ‘That single factalone | and he’s 4 éeaut‘?‘”i tis a beautiful pame
ko 5 P i 3 +

taining the youn uncle proud of enter-| ¢ Yes: hug u .dog.
i the hossit E.g: man, and extending 1o masgerul ad»dﬂzt quite 50 handsome as hig
was ikl P]axtlesof'hlshouse. Aunt, tag, ‘Per’hq 3 o . \
nghly peased? and treated the young . aps vou think 50,

*No matter I
o ho fﬂu.tler, the spaniel's rame js Ro
€ 18 10t 50 old 23 you are’ I repli ;‘3’
: 3 ed,

she renled,

e o DR i) M
an arch smile wag on her Tace

" gwered,

" fish cold, she replied.
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1 know you do, I qu!lck'iy repliedlﬂ'for
*Don't you wish ke ha
go ont shipoting with him ¥

0, no, I am afraid of guns ' she an-
¢1 should rather go with him
after trout ; for it ia cruel to kil} the beaus
tiful birds. *

¢ And not cruel to kill the beantifu
fishes? 1 asked. f

1lan

d invited you to|tothe upper cire
to treat him with the best hor house af=

forded. We, too, were anxious to put the

best foo
the siyle that was within our reach.

the parsen, too; €

fallen into good hands so far

per, Jer guest belonged

a grand sup
les and she was determined

¢ forward, and go to the extent of
Andf
ntertained the same views
The young man had truly.

d feelings.
s kindness,

ention and sincerity were concerngd.

< The birds are warm-blooded', and thelatt
1t was nearly nightfall before he ye-

I had forgotten what the colonel had
told us scveral years before ; but it was
fresh in her recollection, as though he
had said it but yesterday. O, how bright
‘was that sran’s image in my mind at that
moment! Well did I remember how he
looked when he thus spoke of the nature
'of the fishes, how the tones of his voice
gounded, and what a peculiar expressiori
dhere was in his large, deep blue eyes.

sport.
taughter and jolkes. As Blien saidihhe was

very easy 1o get acquainted with.”
also made himself quite at home, and {hat

us to sing;
some tunes while we were employed in
clearing off the supper table. Wesang the

turned ; but he had bagged a good many
birds, as lie termed it, and enjoyed excellent

He was in high spirits, apd full of

leased us all. ‘
In the course of the evenl

for he had heard us '

1 was sad even in the midst of our joi and Messenger Bird, which pleased him very

hilarity.

* much. But what was our surprise after

) i sy . : _
. Ah, 1 see how it 15, said Eilgn, smiling: o had sang one verse {o hear bim strike
You liad forgotten for the moment what| o in the second verse and sing with us?

he told us some lime ago. ¢1¢ is very
strange you should thus forget him. I be-

licve it is not often that you forget what
he said. S

This good girl often joked me about the
eolonel ont of mere sport; but she knew
not how vividly I remembered him, or how
deeply his image was engraven upot my
heart. No, no, that was only known to me
and to Him who Lknows the secrets of all
hearts, 1 made no reply to her last re~
‘mark; but forced a smile upon my face
which I did not at the moment feel in

my heart.

She would have been the last|.

He sang finelys for his voice was very
swoet and highly cultivated. It so hap-
pened that he could sing every thing we
conld, and many things beside. He gave
us two beautiful songs which really charmed

Ellen, )
We had, indeed, found excellent com-

pany, and the evening passed off most
pteasantly. In the night I was awakened
by Ellen’s voice, singing the first line of
the Méssenger Bird. ¢ Thow art come from
the Spirit-land. 1 had never before heard

her sing while she was asleep.
‘Do you really think he came from the

person in the world to awalen remem- Spirit-land ? [ asked, laughing,

brances which could wq‘und my heart, if

ghe knew it.

We now assisted aunt in her household
jons | plied, laughing.

affairs; for she was making preparal

My voice awoke her, and she said * who,’

as she roused from her sweet dream.
¢ Why, the young man, of course,’ L re-

e
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‘What was I doing? she asked, rub-

bing her eyes, and waking up,

! ‘ Binging the Messenger Bird, I replied,
“And you sung the first line well, but

seemed not able to get any further with the
tune.’

The young man did not rise undil breax.
fast was nearly ready, and then he ap-

summer clothes. He looked handsomor
than he did the day previous, at least, so
thought Ellen.  After breakf&st, he listened
attentively while Uncle repd a chapter
in the Bible and sent up his morning orison.
He had lica.en accustomed to assemble at
the Family Alar in his father’s house

After the evening services, we walksa

‘Good gracious I” she exclaimed, Taugh-
ing heartily. ‘I nowremember, I thought
I heard him singing that same tune, and
so | suppose [ simck in too.’

‘Very likely,’ I replied. ¢ Ellen, you are
in love I? '

peared in a very handsome Sunday suit of

. out with Frank and showed him the trout
‘What makes you think so? she asked,

in a voice somewhat trembling.

¢ . H
‘ Because you sung in your sleep,’ I an-

brook and some of itg nearest'cascades.—

]

|

3
Tt

i

T

He was delighted with all he saw. He and

‘earlier than usual to assist aunt in pre-

:in season for church.

Flien were charmed together. Never did
iwo seem tp heve tustes more alike than

, they did. It seemed to me as if they were
heart, and not love him too much before} . for each other, and that a kind Provi.

vour’e sure he loves you.? dence had thus thrown them together. -
- “Do you think, Alice, he likes me ¥ she Our walk was g delightful one. We re-
inquired, half fn fun and half in carnest, turned just as twilight began to full upon
‘He squints a good deal that way; but|the river and the green meadows, and
you must wait patiently,’ I replied. clothe them in its soft and dusky ‘gar.
‘Don't you think, Alice, he has a good | ments. 1 saw Ellen’s hand in his, and I
heart ?” she anxiously inquired,
‘Upon my word he appears to have;
but we shall know more about him before
he leaves,” I answered.

¢ Think he will leave on Monday 7" she
asked, : ‘

swered. Then assiming a more serious

tone, I continued. ¢ Rllen, guard your

almost felt the pressure of the colonel’s
soft, warm hand! But no more of that
now. They were irue lovers, and the day
might soon come when I must part with
Ellen. The thought was disagreeable, and
vet Lknew it was all right, I wished I
*I should think not unless he takes you | Might be as fortunate as she appeared to
with him,’ I answered.. ‘ he. I felt as if T could not ih"mk of be-
She hunched my side with her elbow, | coming the wife of John Armstrong ; yet
turned over, and we courted sleep; for|he was  worthy, intelligent, honest, indus-
we were much. fatigued with the exoite- frious . young man. But those qualities
ment and the work we had done. 'Ellen |2lone did not satisfy me,
slept soundly for the remaining part of the

There was some-
thing beyond for which my heart sighed ;
night for all I know: for I slept soundly | yes, an indesciibable something ! .
myself, Sunday evening was passed most pleas.
- The morning was beautiful, and we rose antly.  Every moment Ellen seomed to beo
| drawn eloser and closer to har lover, and
he appeared to be quite as fond of her—
That evening after we retired, Eilen con-
fessed that she loved him, and thought it

paring breakfust; for more birds were to
be cooked, and the work all to be done

I

.

. : t
power of love. And how puré wa-slthal'
. love? Tt was begat by no art or tricks o
"1 deception of man.
" grew up spontaneously, an
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satisfoction of ourselves, at least. John's
voice was full and musical, and he was
considered the best bass singer in our
town. Frank complimented him very
highly for the good qualities of his voice,
and John spoke much in praise of Frauk’s
tenor voice. And what was better than
all they were sincere in their compliments.
Uncle and annt were highly gratified with
our litfle concert. I never entertained so
high an opinion of young Armstrong’s
good qualities of head und heart as I did
on this occaston : and yet I frankly con-
fess his form and manncrs never appeared
worse to me. [ could not help continually
contrasting them with Frank’s. * When they
were singing, how different the forms of
" their mouths ! But I'will not enter into
partimﬂars. Comparisons are odious, and
I forbear to make them. We passed the
evenifig very pleasantly. And O, how
rapidly did the heavenly plant of love grow
in the warm hearts of Frank and  Lilen!

CCHAPTER XVIIL

A parsmi’s notions cbout love. Prepare-
tions for leave-taking. Asking consent.
Emotions occasioned by purting with

" friends. The departure of a guest and
lover, §c.

A weex had passed since Frank Stoart
visited our humble dwelling, and still he
lingered, dividing his time between killing
"birds and making love; but giving to the
Jatter more time and attention than he did
to the former. The good parson gave it
as his deliberute opinion, that no earthly

power ought to be exercised 1o break uap
such a happy union of hearts, e said
he had never secn any thing like it on
earth, and fully beligved that such pure and

‘1 feel warranted in saying, my dear,thai
such an affection springs from a pure and
holy fountain which can never be dried
up, he remarked, addressing aunt. ‘It is
a subject upon whick I have reflected for
years, and now come to the conclusion
that such sympathy of souls as appears to
exist between [llen and this young gentle-

eternify.’

replied aunt, taking a pinch of snuff, while
he poured out a volume of smoke from his
mouth, and knocked the bowl of his pipe
upon one of the andirons to get the ashes
out; for he had finished his smoking.”

‘Very true, my love, he answered.—
There will be in the other world continual

progress and improvement. But the young

man is coming, and we may expeet him to
say something upon the subject.’

Young Frank entered the room in a very
modest, unassuming manner. The ex-
pression apon his countenance showed that
thoughts of intense intetest in his mind
were geeking .f'or utterance. .

¢ T fear, sir, I have intruded upon yon
quite tao long.already, and think of starling
on my journey home on the morrow,’ said
Frank, in & wemulous voice that showed
how deeply he3 folt,

* No apologies, my young friend,’ said
the parson, frankly. ¢ We have been happy
with your company, and should be pleased
1o have it longer, if you can make it con-
venient to tarry with us.'

¢Q, yes, you can stay just as longas
you can put up with our homely fave,’ said
aunt, ¢ We ‘ar¢ homespun people and
make no pretensions to style and fashion.”

¢ My dear madame, say notbing of that,’
he replied. < ¥ have mever fared better in
my life, and I trust you are aware how

holy affeetion would be remembered in the
Spirit-land. i

much I have enjoyed myself I pre

man will live through the endless ages of -

¢ But in a more lper!‘ect state, my deayr,
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smine the thoaght has ecearred to you that
I have been somewhat atientive to your
adopted daughter, Ellen Rose,’

¢Wo have noticed something of  that
kind, said aunt.

‘I can assure you that my attentions
are houorable, he continued. ¢ Heaven
kanows my heart, and I would not deceive
you or fur.’

The word her he pronounced with a
peculiar tone of voice, while a single tear
stole into his left eye. He was evidently
very mueh agituted ; bat he soon recovered
himself.

* Weo helieve you, my good friend,’ re-
plied the parsen, ¢The young man who
could deceive such a beautiful girl as
Lllen Rose must have a corrupt heari,
indeed.’

‘You epeak traly,” replied Frank,.—
My heart assures me that I have prac-
ticed no arls to win Fllen’s affection, and
surely she has pracliced none fo win mine.
I belicve we love each other so much that
a separation would endanger the happiness

“of both ; therefore I ask you to give her to
_ me that our happiness may be consummat-

ed in honorable marriage.’

“Yon are aware that Ellen knows no
father or mother, and that a great mystery
hangs over her birth and parentage,’ caid

aunt. :
* Jmdoed T am,! he replied, ¢ But that

makes no difference with me. The birth
of one is a circumstance over which no
control can be exercised, and for which no
one can be held morally responsible. Tt is
enough for me to know that I love her and
believe her to be virtuous.”

‘You reason well, my young friend,’
added the parson. ¢ But it is my dear
companicn who has the disposal of Ellen,
She vas given to her by a stranger who
said he was fully authorized to make the
gifs’ ’

‘You may tuke her, said aunt, in a
tremﬁiiﬂg voice, while the tears stood in
her eycs ag well as in his; {or both were

much affected,
¢ May Heaven bless, you,’ he said, leav-

ing the room; and burrying to Ellen fo
communicate the joyous news to her. I
will not undertake to describe their feelings
And the
affair was settled to the heart’s content of

both. . .
And how I wished T could be so happy

as they appeared to be! But my turn had
not come.  And the thought struck me
very forcibly; * will it ever comc? Kind
reader, let not such thoughts disturb the
quiet of thy mind! They crowded on my
mind and heart at an age quite too early,
I can now see the dauger of indulging
thoughts and feelings like those, They
form a romantie and dizzling world which
can never be reached.
true and hearifelt love. O, no: [ am 1ot
lisble to.snch an accusation, 1 think as
highly of the tender passion as any one
else; but my object is "to warn the young
and inexperienced not to put all their eggs
in a single basket; for surely some of them
will be broken, and peradventare ail may
be brolken at one fell crash. And then on
what shall we lean for support and conifort ?
The mind, when properly educoted and
disciplined, has many resotirces upon which
we ean ‘draw in the hours of adversity ;
but if we train it to love a single object,
and that object faills us, on what can. we
rely? 'That is a question which may very
properly challenge the attention of the
young, :

Another day came, and Track Stuart
made preparations for leaving the scenes
which had so recently become cndeared to
him. Soon after Ellen awoke, I noticed
she was silent and thoughtful. T turned
and gazed upon her lovely face as her

and emotions on that occasion.

I don't disparage
parag
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head lay upon the pillow smong the rich
curls;of her dark hair. O, how beautiful
were that head and face ? What a subject
for either painter or sculptor!  There they
were in all their innocence and loveliness.
And very soon the beautiful picture was to
adorn another pillow, and rest beside an-
other head! Ever since childhood we had
- slept together, and never parted for a single
night. Soon Ellen’s bright eyes were filled
with tears, and her bosom with emotions,
as | silently gazed upon her.
*I know what you are thinking about,’
Ellen said, with quivering lips, and eyes
brimful of tears, thnse preeious jewels of

the soul.
¢ And pray, dear El]en, what is that? I

asked.
*That he is going to leave me!' she

' replied, with a voice choked with emo-

tions. :
“Yes; 'tnd that you are going to leave

me too,’ [ added.
«Q, T almost wish I'had never seen him V'

* she exclaimed, sobbing quite loud. ‘O
God, pardon me for indulging that wish for
a moment! No, no! I don't wish so, 1
must not! I do not! You must go with
me when I leave these green meadows,
familiar old hills, the brooks, the cascades,
the river, our beautiful maple grove, and
all!  Yes—yes, you must go with me and
then we will be happy still I’ . '

* But we can’t steep together,’ I said.

She turned her bright eyes upon me for
a moment and then rolled them up to the
ceiling overhead. She was silept, and so
~ was L. We remained so some minutes.—

- Qur emotions were intense, and we f'e]t

strangely.

¢ But we shail be with each other all the
days and evenings,’ she continued.

‘Sowe willy T replied, throwing my

arm about her neck and resting my check |
npon hers.

Again we were; silent and thoughtful.—
0, thought I, how happy he must he who
can occupy my positien. How sweet her
breath, and how angelic her countenance !
But the Fates had so ordered it that T must

give'place to another, and why should 1

complain ? I shall lose one eoripanion and
may find another,

¢ (3, the thought that we shall be together
still, makes me happy,’ she said, imprinting
upon my cheek a warm and affectionate
kiss, ¢ No, no, we will not separate! Ile
will ask you to go with us, I know he will.
Yes, dear Alice, we will still live together,

until you find one you love as I lowe

him ¥

* May Heaven so order it I added, re-
tarning her warm kiss, and embracing her
more close.l)l(. O, our love for each other
was pure and innocent.

We arose and hurried from our chamber
to assist aunt in preparing the last break-
fast for our guest. Ellen tried io be
cheerful and joyous; but there wis a load
upon her heart ghe could not shake off.—
Breakfast passed off very plessantly, morn-
ing prayers were offered up, and the bean-
tiful gray horse was taken from the stable
and harnessed into the carriage. The little
dog, Rose, was all life and animation, and
jumped up as if he would kiss Ellen  She
had made much of the httle spaniel, and
he had a great affection for her.

¢ 0, Rose,” sha said. ‘I wish you were
going to stay with me P

Frank stood in the doot, and lmppened ‘

to hear Ellen’s remark. He came imme-
diately in, and said. ¢ Dear Ellen, Rose,
shall remain with vou until I return. I
shall hunt no more at present.’

‘No, I added, smiling,
found all the game you want.’

¢ Never were words more true, spoken
by human lips,’ he added.

“You have

4
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-

Lillen blushed, and patted the spﬂniel’s"
head as he gazed into her face and wagged

his bushy tail,

*0, 1'm so happy Rose will remain with
me,’ said Ellen. ¢But won’t he mourn
your absence and be unhappy I’

¢ He won't mourn Lis absence more than
you will, I said, laughing.

Elien turued her eyes upon me; but re-
mained silent.  She called Rose, and shut
himup in a smell closet. ‘

“You must not let him run at large for

. a day or two, il you do, he will follow the

track of the horse,’ said Frank,
"¢Q, I will take oxcellent care of him,
ghe replied. '

‘No question of that,’ T added, smt]mg,
and endeavor: ing to joke a little, in order
to make their separating the less painful ;
for I noticed their feelings were worked
up to the highest pitch, and still they re-
pressed them as well as they could.

The gun and fishit’y rod and trunk were
put on board the carriage, and the horse
was pawing the ground, being anxious to
go. Fronk shook hands with us all; bid
us an affectionate farewell, huyried to his
carriage, and drove off.  Ellen stood gazing
after him until a turn in the road hid him
from her sight. .She then turned away
with her eyes full of lears, and partially
opened the door of the closet where the
littte epaniel was. Ile thrust his nose
through the opening and covered FElen’s
face with his affectionate kisses, The dog
seemed to know his master was gone ; for
when he found his carressing Fllen would
not procure his liberty, he whined and
moaned bitterly, She closed the door, and
sought her chamber; for she could not
endure the sorrow which Rose manifested,

Now cur pleasant guest was gone, we
began to return to our old habits of living
again.  Aunt had exerted herself to the

utmost to please him, and most admirably
did she succeed in her efforts.  Uncle, too,
had scted well his part, and Frank Stuarg
took his leave well pleased with his treat-

ment at our house,
The day wore away, and FEllen exerted

herself to quiet the dog. His instinet told
him that his master was gone, and his
whining showed how decply he regretted
the separation. Frank would not have left
him with any other mobrtal except Ellen;
for he was mueh attached to him, and al.

ways kept him with him.
Night came, and once more Ellen and

I were in our bed, the one we had slept in
ever since our childhood, Ellen was some-
what sad ; but'I endeavored to keep up her
spirits by occasionally making her laugh,

1But the task I found much harder than

usual. A change had evidently come over
the spirit of her dream.
ghe had at once passed from girlhood to
womanh'ood and I felt she had now found
an idol to worship. I was so wicked, if I
muy use that term in this connection, that
as to feel as if she did not love me so much
as she did before she saw Frank Stuart;
but the thought was unjust.to her,

¢ I suppose now, Ellen, you witl not love
me so well as you used io,” I said. < You
have found an idol that occupics all your
heart.?

‘Why, Alice, how can you talk so?
she asked, in a voice of trembling, <1
never loved you more than I do this mo-
ment,’

And she then threw her arms about my
aeck and kissed mo as cordially as she
ever did in her life, T felt rebukcd, and
regretted that I had made such a remark,
and apologized for it, or rather excused it
by saying I was only joking. I found her
the same tender-hearted, innocent, virtuous
and angelic creature she had always been.

b was satisfied there was room’ enough in
her heart for=me and Frank, too. And

LEs

It seemed to me -

i)
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how I did love her! Who so cold-hearted
as not to love her? It was very seldom
that she ever said any thing to me about
her parents, and T was not so cruel as to
broach the SlleEGt first. My curiosity was
always intense to know from what origin
she sprang, and she would have given
worlds fo have known herseif; but that
secrot seemed to be forever a sealed book
to her. I hoped after she wag married and
taken up her abode in the city that she
‘would find out something about her con-
nections in this life. .

The morning broke bright and beautiful;
but we were not greeted with the smlies
of the young sportsman. fle .was far dis-
tant from us, and would not retarn unti}
some weeks had elapsed. 'We commenced
our daily tasks as usual, and did a great
ghare of the housework; for aunt had in-
structed us very faithfully in that art and
mystery.

CHAPTER XIX,

The important Iefter.
wedding.

Celebration of a
The journey to the city.—
Incidents on the way. Arrival home.
 The reception, &e.

<0, Aricz, dear, I have received another
letter from Irank ¥ exclaimed Ellen, as
she came running inte the house, after

_ having travelled more than a mile to the
post office,

¢ And what does he write?" I asked,
gazing into her animated countenance.

“ That he will be here next week,’
"replied, smiling, and blushing too.

FYes, vyes, “that tell-tale blush on your
cheeks informs me that he then expects to
be married,’ I said, smiling.

‘He does write somethmg h[ke that,’
she said. *But you will go with us to
Boston, T have the cousent-of ygur nagle

she

and aunt.'

* But there’s one more consent to obtain,’
T added.

¢ And that is ea‘aﬂy obtamed’ she re-
plied.” ¢ He will be very anxious to have
you accompany us ; for he once told me as
much,’

The above conversatipn took place some
six weeks after Frank Stuart had taken his.
leave of us, and now we expected to ses
him again in a few days. Ellen was all
excitement, and told Frank’s liitle dog that
his master would be here in a few days.—
It was really amusing to hear her talk to
him just as if he understood every word
she said, And he did seem to understand
her, He was very much . attached to her
and followed her whenever she went from
the house.

* But, Ellen,’ I asked; *
there beside your letier 7

Noticing something in the letter, I asked
her the question ; but at first she smiled,
at:d refused to let me know.

¢ Yes, T will tell you, dear Alice,’ she . . 5
said, taking out of the letter a one hundred
dollar bank note and handing it to me,

¢ A splendid present, intended I suppose
to purchase %he‘wedding dress,’ T said.

And such proved .10 be the fact; but
aunt gaid, it was not necessary for him to
send the money for that, becsuse she had .
money which was left when Ellen was.

Days and nights quickly passed, and j
every hour Ellen expected her fover. At
last he came with the same gray horse b
with a more splendid carriage. Yes, one
that contained two seats to which Ellen
pointed very sigoificantly. ;

what have you

I shall not undertake 1o describe the.
meeting of these warm-hearted lovers; but
let the reader imagine for himself, Thatit
was a most enthnsiastic one, cannot be
doubted. I have never witnessed such a
one before nor since,

strong.
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Preparations. were set on foot for the,

he comrtinged, ‘¢ But, Alice, be cautious

marriage which came off in the course of and suffer not yourself to be deceived by .

a week after his arrival. - That ceremony
I shall pass over by barely saying it was a
glorious wedding, and many guests were
invited.

The reader may now consider me on a
journey to Boston in a carriage with Frank
Stuart and his lovely wife. But the reader
may be curious to know how I parted with
that good, honest, voung farmer, John Arm-
He was at the wedding, and ap-
peared somewhat downeast when he heard
I was to accompany the bride and bride-
groom to Boston, But it was expected that
I shoald return before winter set in, and
that circumstance, in some degree, quieted
his mind ; and yet he seemed to fear that [
might net return so soom, if at all. Now
this good fellow had -never told me in so
many woids that he loved me ; yet the fact
was apporent to all. I enierfained no
doubts upon the subject, and, therefore,
could not feel entirely indifferent towards

bim; for no zirl can feel indifferent to-
- wards one who she knows loves her, This

young mun was o true philosopher, - and
viewed human character through a correct
medium, and in a proper light. Ie had
studied my mind and character well ;
he wis qualified for such a study.

for

On the oncasion of Ellen’s wedding, he
found an oppertunity to speak to me in pri-
vate. Mow, John Armstrong was not ner-

. vous, but could control his feelings at gay |
. time, or undor any circumstances.

‘I'm sorry you are going to leave us
even for a shott time,” he said, ¢ But I trast
you will safely return and be contented still
to live iy the country.’ .

¢1 presume, I shall,” I replied, gazing
into hig homely but honest face, :

¢ ¥ou way find attractions which will
make you {orget the scenes in the country,’

{outside show and foolish ornament,

Hu
man life is of more consequence than to be
thus trifled with. A great poct has said,
* The world is still deceived with ornament.’
That was true when the words werce penned,
and it is true now. Villains congregaté in

cities, where they can find more plunder,

and more victims than they can in the ecoun-
try.  Be watchful over yourself!

1 thanked him kindly for his good wishes
in tny behalf, and hoped prosperity would
attend himh through life. Such was our last
inferview, and his words were still in my,
memory ; for I knew they came f‘mm a
true and honest heart,

The weathe» was fine, and our journey
exceedingly pleasant.  Frank and " Lllen
were the happiest mortals T ever saw.—
They were completely bound up in each
other, O, how lovely in my eyes appeared
sueh an union of hearts! And how could
[ suppress the wish that I might be thus
happy! Often the colonel’s image flitted
across my fancy ; and the thought some.
times occurred to me that I might meet
him in the great crowds of the city.—
Strange that such thoughts should ocieasion-
ally ruszh into my mind, especially since |
had not seen or heard from him for so
many years ! Many years! Yes, they
were many to me, although they might
seem few to most persons.

We iravelled all day, but quite leisurely,
and at night put up at a fine public house.

T'here were crowds of people in the vile

lage where we stopped, and the hotel ap-
peared to me to be quite full.  The more
persons I saw the more I thought of the
long absent colonel. T looked out of the

window upon the crowds passing below,
not knowing, yes, and even hoping T
might see his handsome form among them s




_ by ourselves; for Franl said he would not

nature’s scenes than she did about men or

. cigars in their mauths who seemed to gaze
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but T gazed upon the mu'titude in vain— | city until the fourth day. Frank was very
His form did not meet my eyes. How | careful of his horse, and drove leisurely.
distineily 1 remembered-his declarations of | T was anxious to see the city; but the ride
love made to me when T was but a little| was so pleasant that my patience held out
girl! [ believed he was sincere, and that| well.

he did love me. as ardently as his words in-

The fourth day, just before sunset, we

dicated, I wondered if he would love me | came in sight of the city. And how much

still, should he happen.to see me. DBuat
why did such thoughts disturb and be-
wildor my mind! 1 said to myself, ¢ he
is now, no doabt, a marricd man with a
family of children and a wife whom he
joves. And surely he could not love me.
He rwust have forgotten me, or he would
again have come to aunt’s to see me !

At the hotel we had a splendid supper

expose us to the gaze of the common guests
who ugually sat at the public table. I con-
fess it would have pleased me better to
have caten at the public table where I
couid have seen more people. 1 always
indulged quite a curiosity to sce strangors
and new faces. In that respeet 1 was dif-
ferent from Lllen, who cared more about

wormen patil sbe saw Frank Stuart, ‘In
passing through the hall, I occasionally
saw several well-dressed young men with

upont me very intently, I heard one say
to another as ¥ passed along— That’s u
devilish fine girt! I wonder where she
belongs? Let us go to the register and

see who she is.’ _
They started off [ suppose to gratify their

curiosity. I did not fancy the young man’s
form of expression; but the substance of it
was rather pleasing than otherwise. A
devilish fine girl! One word I thought
might have been omitted; snd such an
omission would have improved the com-

pliment, :
The day was fino, and our ride exceed-

the prospect excited me! Ellen, too, was
highly pleased with the#®aricty of views.
We'were driven up to a splendid house,
and soon ushered imto a spacious, riehly
furnished room. What a change from

uncle’s humble dwelling on the bank of
QOnion River. . :
Much time 'did not elapse before we
were introduced to Frank’s father and mo-
ther. His father appeared much older
than his mother., His hair was quite gray,
and his health very feeble and his steps
tottering ; but he was exceedingly polite
and affable. The mother was a fiae lady,
and enjoyed -exeellont health, She re-
ceived us with much joy and enthusiasm,
especially after she had taken a full view
of Ellen’s face. She was perfectly satis-
fied with her son’s choice. And what mo-
ther would not have been?

O, how pleasant was our meeting with
such kind-hearted friends ! It was a happy
mement for ws all. The old gentleman
was delighted with his daughterin-law, and
seemed to be very much aitached 1o her
in a very short time after she had made
her toilette.  And to tell the truth, T had
no oOccasion to be envieus; for the old
gentleman jokingly temarked that bis son.
had not taken the handsomer one, thereby
complimenting mo. Ho was a jolly old
man for one whose health was so feeble;
1 was much delighted with him. His wife,
too, made herself exceedingly agrecuble to

more reserved than her busbund, and would
appear to those who were not familiarly ac-
quainted with her a little more aristceratic.
My little trunk was carried to the chamber

what a beautiful room it was, and’ how
elegantly furnished., FHow vasily superior
to the chamber Ellen and I had left? Suach
splendor and style we had not been aceus-

ingly pleasant; but we-did not reach the

tomed to.

- thoughts were upon that old angler; but ]

both of us, although she was somewhat.

which was appropriated for my use. And -
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Thus passed the evening, and I retired

. to oy lorely chamber, \Yes, it was lonely
notwithstinding it was so pleasant and ale-
gantly furnished. It was n long time be-
fore 1 could close my eyes in sleep; and

when [ did sieep, it was only to dream of

home, of John Armstrong, and of that ever-
lasting colonel. T awcke, and my last
strove to drive hira from my mind and think
of the thousand novelties that would greet
mny eyes in the great city, I arose, and
how conveniently arranged was every thing
in my chamber, and hew fresh and com.
paratively new. I always liked good things ;
but I never expected fo see so many as
now surrounded me. I wondered what aunt
would say, if she could only take one pinch
of snuff it my chamber, and glance her
sharp eyes about my room for a few mo-
ments. She wonld think there was much
extravagance.

Breakfast came, and how nicely every
thing was arrunged upon the table, and
what splendid dishes! But after all, the
cooking was not so good asifaunt’s; at
feast, it did not taste so to me.

Two or three young gentlémen, friends
of Frank, ealled in the evening, and a soeial
time was enjoyed. * 1 overheard one, of
them compliment Frank on the heauty and
loveliness of his wife ; and at the same time
remarked that he thought T was equally

beautiful,  Frank told Wim T had always
been considered the more beautiful of the
two, Those remarks [ treasured in my
memory, “The young gentleman who thus
complimented me, was fine-looking ; hat
sedate and sober, in thought and  manner.
e was a religions -young man and very
highly esteemed by a large cirele of friends
and acquaintances, Ilis name was Edwin
Sumner, To me he paid very marked
attention. St let that pass for the prescat,

CHAPTER XX,

The progress of events.  The ride.  The
old man's couwacil, The difference in

. characier. A parallel between tieo young
men.  The struggle of the keart, &e.

Tie  flies swiftly. Two weeks had
passed since my arrival in Boston, and
they seemed -but so’ ma'ny& days. Elwin
Sumper became quite a frequent visitor at
the house. Ellen said he was smitten with
me, and old Mr. Stuart took occasion to
joke me very ofteq, and spoke in the high-
est terms of praise of the young man—
And well he might ; for Edwin was worthy,
and highly intelligent and pure-minded.
There was no trick about him ; for every
thing he said came trom the. honest con—-
victions of his heart. A stranger to flat.
tery, he spoke the words of truth and so-
berness ; but after all he did not scem to
correspond with my ‘beau ideal. 1 began
to believe he loved me, and I had good
reason: for that belief. Frank joked me
quite hard upon the subject, and Ellen went
so far as to say’ that I nesd not expect to
return to the home of my childhood. Such
jokes T bore in patience and fortitude ; for
I began to think favorably of a city life,
and in some good degree to forget the
maountains, brooks and meadows of Ver
mont. I counld forget such things more
easily than Ellen could, As the reader
already knows, she was a most enthusiastic
admirer of country scene¥; #nd all the
love she bore her husband, and all the
splendor and novelty that surrounded her
could not make her forget them,

One ofternoon, Frank's father invited
me to ride with him. The invitaticn [
gladly accepted, and we rode out into the
country a few miles among the highly eul-
tivated farms and the pleasant villages.—

The old gentleman was feeble,. but very
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‘srembled for the consequences. I rejoice

70 ALICE BARBER.

sociable and pleasing. e questioned me
about the story of my life, and spoke of my
future prospects.

* Ab, my dear girl, said he, in his musi-
=al tone of voice, ‘Your charms have
von the true affoctions of the best-hearted
soung man 1 was ever acquainted with. 1
ronsider Edwin Sumner a prize for any
young lady. He became pious ata very
early age, and he is studying divinity ; and
1 can assure you, he will make one of 'the
first preachers of the age, Ilis father lefl
him a large estate, and he devotes a.good
share of it to missionary and other religious
purposes ; hut without a cent of fortunc he
would be a great prize for any young lady
10 draw in the lottery of human life. He
seems to be above the temptations which

Didn’t you hear him say fast evening that
he considered this world merély as a dress
-chamber, in which we are to prepare for a
higher and nobler life .

<1 do remember his iremark,’ 1 rephed
:gazing up into his mtelhﬂent, benevolent
face, and wishing my old age mlght be as
Jovely as his,

‘My son’s wife is a charming woman,
and I hope'his love for her will restrain
‘him from many follies which he is some-
what inclined to practice. He has been
-somewhat wild, and too susceptible of sud-
-den impressions; but I hope now he will
‘devote all his-time to his wife and to some
legitimate employment, He does not in-
tend to be wicked;
his former associates were so, and 1 have

that he is married to such a good and

My dear girl, | spesk

heautiful woman.

plainly to you; but it is for your good.
When I have finished my course here, 1land his countenance shone with peculiar

moral and religions principles as young
Sumner is, without a fortune, than see
him possess all the wealth of this city.—
But I pray for him continually, and hope
Heaven will hear my prayers. Without
true réligion  there is danger that temp-

tations will lead him astray from those
pathg in which he has been instructed te
walk.’ . ‘

¢Q, sir, I think he is a good-hearted
young -man, and will live a happy and
virtwous life, 1 added.

T hope so; bat temptations are great 1"

he replied. * He bas an angel of a wife,
and may God grant that her power over him,
may restrain him from all those sins which
so easily beset young men in our c¢ity, and
alas! not only young men, but thuse more

advanced in life. ‘
He now questioned me in relaiion to the

history of Ellen. He had heard that she
knew not who her parents were, or whether
they were living or not. 1 related to him
all .1 knew of her history, to which he

listencd with much attention.
‘Tt is very strange that no more has ever

been discovered in relation to her origin,’
he said, ° But the Book of Books teaches
us to Jove and respect her just as much as
if she was a legitimate member of the most
rospectable family in the city, She had
no control or agency in her birth, and is
not responsible for the sins of her parents.
O, my dear Alice, I feel agif I loved her
the more because she was thus born and
left to the care of strangers! I hope it is
all for the best that, my son went into the

but I fear some of country and loved such a woman. The

ways of Providence are indeed mysterious!

God’s ways are above our ways.”
He was now silent for some minutes,

and appearad to be wrapped up in_ deep
and earnest meditation. !His lips moved,

shall leave him a targe estate; but I should| brightness. ~O,a heavenly expression was
zreatly prefer to sed him governed by suchiin his deep blue eyes—one that T shall

- constantly adores Him who made it 7

© soTTy to say it, so is my son. Charles Ho.
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never forget. No doubt, he was in silent! guide, and the temptations of a c:ty life

prayer to that Being in whom he put all
his trust! At Iast he broke the silence,
and said : .

“The = is another young man who is a
constant ¥isitor at our house, with whom
my son is very intimate. His name is
Chavles Homer, What do you think of
him? 1e seems also to show you marked
attention,’ :

‘He is a very pleasant and agreeahle
person,’ I replied, wondering why the good
old man alluded tc¢ him at that ‘mument,
after he had been zo long silent,

¢ A handsomer face and form than young
Sumner ‘possesses b soppose you think/

vontinged this shrewd man, who seemed to|

read my inmost thoughts.

“1 do think he is a very handsome young
fellow,” T replied. *Don’t you think so?

‘I de, he quickly replied.’ “But what
is cutward form comp'lred with inward
grace? What are graceful manners and
light and even pleasing conversation com-
pared with a soul that tenderly foves and

“True,’ I remarked, hardly knowing what
more to say. | was much hetter pleased
with Charles Homer than I was with BEd-
win Sumner, and this good” old man knew
the fact, and hence his solicitnde to put me
on my guard. ’

I sae how it is, my dear girl,” he con-
tinued, appearing to be aroused and to
speak with more fervor and eloguence than
uaual, - ¥ou are better pleased with him
than you are with young Sumner, and I'm

mer has talents and much art and cuoning,
and Heaven koows 1 would not do him
aity injustice in thought or word. His
parents were good people but they died

have lured him from the path in whick
young Sumner delights to walk. While
Sumner has taken care of his property as '
# faubful and Christian steward, giving
every year a portion of it to the cause of
-humanity, Homer has wasted a part of his
in riotous living, and seeking for  those
things which yield no substantial pleasure.
I fear if some power does not check him
in his career, he will ere long betome poor
and find a dishonorble grave! 1 could
wish that my son was less intimate with
him ; for I fear his influence over him is
ot good. I kave thus given you a few
hints npon which I trust you will improve,
You have the gift of personal charms in an
exttaordinary degree ; but such gifts some- -
times prove the ruin of their possessors,—
The city is oftentimes a fatal market te
bring beauty to. I'm now far advanced
in years and the grave must soon close
over my wasted form; I have seen much
wickedness and misery in human life, and
have endeavored to relieve it. And God
is the sole judge of my motives. When
one is miserable and unheppy, the fault
generally lies at his own door. True, there
is sickness in the world, and we are all
torn to die and give place to others; Lut
the sum of human misery has not its
sourcé in sickness nor in death, The
sharpest pains are those of a ‘guilly con-
ecience. ' Sickpess can be borde with for-
titude and even patience, and death can be
suffered in calm resignation, if the heart iy
right in the sight of Heaven; but a guilty
conscience, who can bear

He was now silent and thoughtful ; but
0, how solemn and truthful were his ad-

his words, and how like a spirit’s the tones

when he was quite a boy leaving him n
targe estate. e was then left without a

monitions ! HEV purely eloquent were

of his wo'ce! Never, O, nevet will they

'cease to live in my memory! I can hear
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them now while T am penning these few |respectfuily declindd it.

pages. Aud would to Heaven the young
might hear and cherish them in their heart
of hearts! - :
The sun was guite low when we re
turned from our ride. The evening came,
and with it Edwin Sumner and Chasles
Homer. [ gazed upoti themn with a deeper
interest than ever; for the old gentleman's
words were fresh in' my memory. '
versed with one and then with the other,

and endeavared to bé cheerful ; but there
was a weight upon my heart I could not

well shake off. And I even wished I might
love young Sumper. But in spite of all
the adtonitions | had received from the
lips of purity and wisdom, young Homer's
manners and conversation pleased me the
most,

“The reader must not infer from this,
that I had fallen in love with him. At
every interview he seemed more and more
interested in me, and to show me more
marited attention. ‘That he was a gay liver
and fond of pleasure, and even a spend-

thrift, 1 had no reason to donbt; fur I he-,

lieved all the good man had told me; and

R yet the thowvght crossed my mind tha. |

might have power enough to reform him.
Fatal delusion that has deceived thousands.
A rcformed rake makes the best hus-
trand I How often have T heard that maxim
quoted! Yes, it is true, that a reformed
rake may make a good husband ; bet who
is so foolish as to run the risk? My kind
female readers, lay not that flatfering unc-
tion to your souls! You may fancy you
have the power to reform a young man
whose morals hang loosely about him;
but the safer course is to take one who
needs no such reforming.

~ Churles Homer invited me to a ride with
him ; but I was not at the moment in the

right humot to. accept it, and therefore’

I econ-|

did of my owh,

Young Sumner
heard the conversaticn upon the subject,
and appeared to be h!gh!y gratified with
the result; but Eilen’s husband was not

quite so well pleased ; for Homer was his

most intimate friend and companion. And
Ellen, too, seemed to be more pleased with
him than she was with Sumner. . But she
had not heard what the opinions of the old
man eloquent were. The tima had not
come when he felt at liberty 1o address her
as he had spoken to me. I wished he
would give her some gentle hints respecting
young Homer ; for I even thought more of
her happiness and domestic peace than I
Her marriage had not in
the least degree diminished my regard for
her, neither did it appear to lesson her
esteem of me, We were yet strong friends,
and did not believe any earthly power could
make us wtherwise. I thought of what
would be her situation and emotions, if her
loving hushand should become a spend-
thrift, waste his property, grmble, drink,
or become addicted to any other vice which
might estrange his affections from her.
And was there not some danger of such a
terrible catastrophe, if there were any truth
in the words of the wise old gentleman ?—
My better reason and judgment told me
there was danger, and yet T hopeéd it was
far'off. The truth is, I knew she wos so
good and kind that 1 thonght she could not
manage a hushand o well s T could ; be-
sides, [ was two years older, and that eir-
cumstance had some influence over me.
-1 thought of his father’s death, and the :
effect that might have upon him. We had
lived together eo long that 1 really felt as
if I was yet a sort of guardian over her.
Strange that only two years her senior
should have given me sp much conses
guence in my own eyes; but such was the
fact. Ellen had slways adhered to my

1

1

i

|

* consolation, 1 am not conscious of ever ad-

- seemed to me that she could not bhear the

Boston “andience,
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. council, and advice, T had never knowh

her oppose uny opinion advanced. She
gave me quite as much credit for pru-
denve and wisdom as I deserved; and to
tell ‘the truth, she always gave me more
than 1 was entitled to. But 1 have one

It was not
It always

vising her but for her good.
in my heart to do otherwise,

adverse winds of fortune so well as 1
could; but why I should feel so strong is
more than [ ecan give any good reason
for. But such had always been my feci-
ings, '

CHAPTER XXI.

The concert, The charms of music. Opera
glasses, and thetr effects. A nervous
spasm, The colonel discovered. A girl's
soliloquy, &e.

Wz are to have a splendid concert this
evening, wy dear,’ said Frank to his wife,

“and you and Alice must go. A celebrated |

songstress is to make her debuf before a
It promises to” be a
great musical banquet,

‘1 should admire to go,’ said Ellen,

smiling.
“And you have a double invitation,

Alice,’ he said, presenting me z note from
Charles Homer, in which he extended an
invitation to me.’

T shall be highly pleased to attend T
said, reading the very polite note, and safely
depositing it in my bosom.

‘You aad Ellen must rig out in ymlxr
very best style he continued, laughing.
* And permit me to say, my friend Homer,
‘g in for it'

¢ And what do you mean by that? 1

‘O, nothing, only he is smashed all ny
with your charms,” he replied. © And 1
expect there will be many more in the same

bright eyes at the cencert.

‘1 goess they will live through it, was
mwy reply,

“But seriously, Alice, my friend quer
is decidedly in love with you,” he continved,
with a more sober aspect, ¢ And a better
hearted fellow never breathed, O, he wonld
make you a charming husband ! He would
be all devation.  If I were a girl, T should
rather have s little finger thin Edwin
Sumner’s who]e body True, Edwin is
well enoagh i 1{1 his way, and wounld make

‘1some kind.of |girls a very good husband;

but you cught not to be a parson’s wife.’

" Your father thinks very highly of him,’
I said, ‘

£ O, yes, father thinks highly of any one
thut is pious, and thinks just as he dues on
religious subjects,’ he answdred. ¢ Piety is
well enough ; but 1 don't like to see a
young man’s face too much elongated.—
Such a visage becomes age, but not youth,
Why, Sumner’s face is now longer than
father's, or any charch dencow’s. Say
Deacon Armstrong’s, if you please, or hiS
son John's freckled face.

* Now, husband, you needn’r say aught
against that young man; for Alice and I
have received great kindness from him,’
said FEllen, smiling,

“ Yes, indeed, we have, and you may de-
pend upon it we shall not soon forget him,’
I added. I expeet to go home hefore
gnow covers the old green mounteiim, and,
perhaps, my name may vet be Mrs. Arm-
strong.’

“ Yes, things look very much like it
have, indeed, a very, ‘very‘ha_rd squint m
that direction,” he replied, while an arch,

agked, amiling.

smile played about his mouth.

condition this evening when you show your
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ed,’ T said, lapghing. .

" We laughed arll joked .for awhile, and
he left the room. Just before night he
returned, and said his friend Homer was
the happiest person he ever saw. He was
- fearful you would not accept his invitation ;
‘but when I told him of the result, he was
in extacies, - ‘ '

The idea’ of a handsome young man
being in extacies on my account was not
altogether displensing, I can assure the
reader. It did flatter my pride and amb-
tion, and yet [ had not wholly forgot the
wards of the good old father, I wondered
how he would Jike my acceptance of young
Homer’s invitation. I had half a mind
to ask him j but Ellen said | had better
not, and I took her advice. He did not
even know that I attended the concert with

him ; but supposed | went with Ellen and|

her husband. True, we all went in one
carrizge. While| we were on the way,
young Homer was very lively and cheerful
and said a good many smart and witty
things. 1 began to think he was in ex-
tacies, as Frack said, and I presume he
would have béen had | suffered him to hold
my hand .4nd keep his arm around my

waist in the dark carriage. But the words

of the lamented Miss Jemima Brown, ¢ don't

et him touch one of your fingers,” cams

fresh 10 my recollection, and I gently shook

" him off, vety much to his disappointment

and chagrin. He seemed to think because

+ T had accepted his invitation to the con-

cert that the whole matter was settled; and

that he had a right not ouly to embrace,

but a'so to kiss me, which he attempted to

~ do, while he was whispering his flattering
tales in my ear. ‘

We entered he concert room and took

some front seats which had. been secured

* Stranger \things than that have happen-

lic, except at church. ‘The house was
much crowded, and the audience were very

ladies met my eyes, and I longed for the
cartnin to rise that I might hear the musie
of which 1 was extravagantly fond. Young
Homer sat at my side with a large opera
glass which he used quite often in gazing
upon the erewd, He very politely asked
me to look through it, but T declined at
first; for it did not seem very modest or

spy-glass. However, when the eurtain rose
and the celobrated cantatriee, as my gal-

ance amidst the clapping of hands and the
demonstrations of applause, and. began to
pour fourth her song, I took the glass and
ventured to look at her. 1 was perfectly
carried away into the upper regions by her
mnsic; [ had never hesrd any thing like it
before,’and Eilen was as much - pleased as
[ was, Her husband, too, had a glass which
they used quite ofien. She sat beside me
on the right and Homer on my left.

¢ That is sweeter music than the cascades
of our beastiful brook on whose green
banks we passed so many days of our girl-
hood,’ I said to Ellen. :

¢ Both are delicious,” she replied. ¢ One
is Nature’s music, and the other Art's. O,

ple do gaze at ns !’ _
*True, they do, I replied. ¢ But we
must pay 'em by gazing back.,
* Capital !’ said Homer, hearing my re-
mark and handing me the opera-glass,
How that word did thrill my heart even
in that brilliant assembly! *Capital V—
Yes, that was the colonel’s favorite and

I was sorry that Homer uftered it; tor [
did not wish to have my nerves so played

- for us. It was our first appearance in pub-

upon at that time ; but it had been spoken

fushionably dressed. A circle of brilliant

- reader, that I gazed upon that crowd and

decorous to be gazing at people through a

lant called the woman, made her appear- -

~ long time as if he recognized us,’

they are both delightful. Bnt how the peo-

familiar word, and wel! did I remember it,

r
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and its effect produced.. [ 'took the opera-
glass, and began to gaze upon the brilliant

crowd to see how the ladies were dressed.

and view the gay ‘and apparently joyous
cirele. At the same mpmnent more than a
score of glasses were levelled at me and
Ellen, and in the hands of gentleman, too,
both old- and young! Do you believe, kind

indulged a hope that glass { held to my eye
might reveal the manly form and hand-
some fice of Colonel Carpenter? Beliéve
it or not, such was the fact, and it may
appear strange it was so, E

“Good gracious! whispered Ellen.)’—
Every glass in the house seems to be
levelled at us!  And she dropped the glass
apon her lap and let them look.” But her
modest nature shrank from such a gaze. I
could brave it with more fortitude.

*Let them gaze (o their heart’s content,’
I replied, * They cannot look me out of
countenance.  We are just as good as they
are, and look quite as well as any of the
ladies, if we are c'ountry born and bred.’

¢ What elderly locking man is he who
sits in one of the private boxes?, asked
Homer, leaning over me, and addresaing
Frank. *He has been gazing at us for a

‘I don’t know the gentleman; but |
think 1 have seen him before,’ replied
Frapk,’ gazing at him through his opera-
glass,

I took [Tomer's glass and directed it to
the gentleman who was quite a distance
from wus. Gracious God! what a-thrill
went throngh my nerves! The glass foll

upon my lap, and 1 trembled in every
muscle, and fuinted.  [8ee Engraving.]

*You are not faint now, in this great
crowd, are you, Alice 7’ anxiously inquired
Ellen, after | had come too.

rassmen! and also manifested some con-
cern. I told them I should soon be better,
and that it would not be necessary to leave
the concert room for fiesher air, T passed
it off as well as I could; but my nerves
were severely shocked. I did not wish
them to know the cause of my strange emo-
tions. [ cautiously and timidly tarned my
eyes to that private box again withaut the
aid of the glass, and there ¥ saw the clderly
gentleman’s glass stil pointed at me, O,
heavens! was I mistaken or not? No!
no! T could not be; for even my naked
eyes could now distineily see the face and
form of Colone! Carpenter, who some half
dozen years #go made such warm declara-
tions of love to me. 1 dared not let Ellen
lknow that I had seen him, and hoped she
would not make the discovery I had made.
She . did not. Before the Jast song was
gung, I noticed that he had left the private
kox, and expected he would come to me;
but he came not, and yet how I wanted to
gaze into the depths of his dark blue eyes,
and hear his masical voice, ’
The conecert bemg over, we rose and
made our {vay, out among the crowd, I
saw him standing beside the door as we
passed out, gazing at all as they came out,
and he saw me, too; hut he didn’t venture
to address me. Every moment I expected
he would speak, and trembled on the arm
of my gallant, who remarked that he feared,
I was not quite well yet. No, I was not
quite well, it is tiue. As we passed out,
I saw him follow us and speak to the driver
of our carriage in a low tone of voice. . [
hoped he asked the driver to what house
he was going to convey us, and yet I hoped
he would not. In truth T hardly knew

what to hope or wish for. T was much em-
barrassed, and found great difficalty in con-
trolling my feelings, But as good luck
would have it, Ellen and the others thought -

Homer avd T'rank noticed my embar.

it only a turn of ill health.

%
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did not remain long in the drawing-room,

"gity, thay he had never called to see me

- should T act if I should meet him? 1

When we alighted from the carriage, 1
saw another ca'rr'mge halt and a gentleman
thrust bis head out of the window a mo
ment, and then was driven away. I was
quite sure it was the eolonel, who was de-
termined to know and mark well the house
of Mr. Stuart,

. Much to the regret of young Homer 1

but sought my chamber, where I hoped to
quiet my nerves; for with the concert and
seeing that man I was much excited. Soon
I was in bed, but no sleep or pleasant
dreams came to my relief, :

¢ Then he has not forgotten me !’ I said
to myself, as I rolled over upon the other
side; and hoped that change of pesition
would court sleep to my eyes. Perhaps he
loves me still’and intends to have an in-
terview. Strange, if he resides in this
before | left my country home. I wonder
' he is married! - T think be is not or he
would not have taken the trouble to follow
me from the concert home. But how

wonder if [ do love him, or 1s my feeling
ouly remembrance of girlhood’s days 1—
Truly 1 cannot tefl; but his image has
haunied me for'a long time, and scarcely

a day has passed but he has been thel

subject of my thoughts!

Thus I communed with my own spirit
urtil the night was far advanced when 1
fell into a slumber and forgot the world
and -all its scenes. It was late before 1
made my morning toileite, and Ellen came
up 1o see whether I was dead or alive,

¢ 0, you are up then,’ she said, as she
entered my chamber. ‘I'm glad to see
you stirring; for 1. was fearful you might
‘be sick)

" ¢Q, no, I'm not sick, dear Ellen, I
replied. *You know you and I were

“ But you were reaily nervous last night,”
she said. * ! never knew you so nervous
before. 1 hope your gallant was not the
cause of it. Do.you think you should
have béen less nervous, if Bdwin Sumner
had been with you instead of young Ho-
mer?

“That would have made no difference,’
I veplied, smiling.

- *We had glorious music, didn’t we?’
she asked., ¢ I never heard a pers"on sing
as that lady did, How high she went up
on the notes, elear bevond my reach, and
then what beautiful ‘shakes or trills1 To
aceomplish that must have acquired piac-
tice. Don’t you think, Frank says we
must go to the theatre one of these ecven-
ings; but then he says the old folks musn't
know it. By the way, Frauk’s fither had
a very bad night, and a physician way
called, but he is belter this morning. 1
fear that dear old geotleman is not long for
this world, 1 thinkI can sece he has failed
‘wi'thin a week or two, O, II hope he will
live many years yet.!

“1 hope he will ; but my fears are like
yours,’ I replied. €O, I hope he will not
die while [ am here. 1t wonld be dreadful
to see him die! And yet he is prepared
for that change. He“ is not afraid to die.
O, I wish I.was as good as he is
0, T love him I she said. ¢But you
spoke of leaving. Frank says you will not
leave us until next swmmer, and then we

will all go and view those desr old mouan-
tains again, the crystal brooks, the green
meadows and hear the music of our water-
falls. O, how I fong to see them all, and
we shali see them next surmmer.’

*I hope we may,” [ replied.
would gratfy me. But T suppese I shall
see them months before you do’

* No, nu, you will stay here through the
winter,’ she said. * Frank says it isn’t half
go cold ‘here as it is there, and, besides,
you may be married before you' ever see
those dear old mountzins again.’

-gearcely ever sick)

* The sight

_in a morging paper. I soon followed, and

~holding up the glasses so long,’ said Elfen.
1 tever was so slared at in my life, and
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She stepped out of the room, smiling, be-
fore I had time to make any reply, and I
heard her light forusteps on the richly care
peted stairs as she hurried down to the
parlor, where her dear Frank was reading
an aceount of the last evening’s eoncert

heard him read a part of the article—
¢ The most brilliant galaxy of beauty graced
the concert that ever was seon within those

walls,” he read. :
¢ There, said he, handing me the paper,

and smiling, “and you and Eilen were two|

of the brightest stars in that galaxy.
“It is tme for a young gentleman to
leave off flattering after he is married,’ I

said. , o
‘No flattery; but the truth,’ he con-

tinued. | More opera-glasses were levelled
at you and Eilen than there were to. all
the ladies in that brithant eircle, and these
were in the hands of gentlemen, too.—
The ladies were two enrious to look at
you;. but the gentlemen did to their heart’s
content.’ | ' .

‘I hope their hearts were contented;
but I think their arms must have ached

I'm goite sure that Alce was gazed at
more than P was. Young Homer was
proud ie see the glasses thus poirted.—
He is quite ambitious, and says it he weds
a wife she inust be the most beauteous in
he city. ‘

“*He iz really aspiring, said I ¢ Per-
baps ‘he may find the most beautiful vet,
if he travels far enocugh’

*Bur he says he has found her,? added
Frank, jaughing.

*Well, if he thinks so, perhaps she
will not consent to become his wife,’ I

said.
“Then his heart will break, TFrank

you will think differently one of these bright
moonlit nights, when he is promenading
with you on our bedntiful Common.’

I made no reply; but continued to read
the newspaper article on the concert. The

gretted that the old gentleman’s chair was

vacant. He was not well enough to take

breakfast with us.

CHAPTER XX11,
The letter, The emotions eccasioned by 4ty

the aged and experienced.. The private
“interview.  The rich chamber 'and its
lessons, &e.

THE next day after the concert, u iad
brought me a note, which read as follows :

‘ My pEar Avicr,—ITow delighted T was
to see you last evening ! 1 know 1 can’t
be mistaken. Tt was your dear fuce [ saw;
for it could be that of no other womian on
earth!  How you have grown, and still
more beautiful too. Never has yonr im-
age been erased from my heart, and it
never will be. [ am the same loving bach-
elor 1 was when we wandered tngether
heside the crysial brook far back imo the
country, O, what happy moments these
where. [ should have gone to sce you,
long ere this, but. since | saw you T have
been to Loondon, to which city business
Lealled me.  And while [ was there among
the crowds of millions my. thoughts ran
upon you. Yes,'my dear Alice, your im~
age has always been fresh inomy memory,
and never for a moment have I lost sight
of it. While gazing wpon tbe brilliant
circle of ladies last evening, my thoughis
were upon you even before T discovered
you, And judge even of my surprise when
my glass revealed to me that long loved
face of yours. O, how my nerves waré
thrilled, and how my heart beat With
emotions.  Yesterday, 1 was thinking of
going back into the country 1o find you;
and you were already here! 1 would call

added, laughing quite loud. *Ah, Alice,

and gee you; but I dare not trust myself

bell rang for breakfast, and how T re-

perusal.  Reasons for ashing council of .
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to meet you in the presence of others, lest
my nerves should show my feelings. I
have one request to make, which is this.
Meet me to-morrow aflernoon, at three
o'clock, near the old elm tree on the Com-
mon, and I will tell you all. If agny thing
should happen - that you cxn’t come to-
morrow, drop a note in the post office
when you will weet me. O, Alice, do
grant this request, and relieve a heart that
has long adored you. You-know my name,
but I shall sign this note by anotber, which
you will understand. 1 take this precau-
tion Jest this note wight fall into other
hands than yours, [ subscribe myself, yours
forever, Tae OLp ANGLER.

I read the above note through several
tiies; but 1 will not undertake to deseribe
the strange emotions its perusal awakened
in my soul. An abler pen than mine conld
not perform that task; and the heart can
only conceive them. It was [ortunate that
no one happened to be present wheu I re-
ceived the note from the hand of the lad
who brougbt it. . Before breaking the seal
I retired to my chamber, and there read,
where no human eye could see me, The
great question in mv mind was, whether 1
should cpmply with his request or not.—
Sometimes my better judgment told me to
decline the invitation altogether; but then
again my feelings would gain the ascen-
dancy over oy judgment.
I thought 1 would lay the affair before
‘the good old gentleman aud ask his coun-
cil -and advice ; at the next moment, some-
thing whispered me it would be of no use.
© All that day and the following night, and
a part of the next day, 1 debated the ques-
tion until I was in a feverish excitement.
0, I would have given worlds if | possessed
them to have known what was best for me.
T dared not consult Ellen or her husband;
but why didn’t I advise with that good old
man? Yes, that is a question the reader
may reasonably ask. Yes, why didn’t I
consult with him whose council I might

At one moment

have relied upon with the ulmost confidence.
I knew . he was not only good and true,
but wise and experienced in the ways of

the world.
Ah, kind reader, the true reason why I

did not ask his council and -advice . was
because .1 feared he would persuade me
not to go!  That was'the secret reason of
wy soul. And let me here say to the
young and inexperienced, never refrain
from asking the council of the aged and
good, because you fear that council will
pot square with your own feelings and im-
pulses. Remember that, and govern your-

sell’ accordingly,
You may yet learn before you have read

all these pages that my advice 18 sound and
true and worthy of being cherished in your
memories. Wonld to Heaven I could have
always had such a man by my side, anc
further, that I had always béen - willing to
consult him and abide by his advice! Bat
 Heaven itself has no power aver'the past.

1 said nothing ; but hurried out to mest
him at the time and place designafed in his
note, How strange were my emotions as
| burried along from one street to another:

I came in sight of the old elm tree and
thought I saw his form leaning agninst the
fonce that surrounded that sncient and
venerable treel  Yes, it was his form as a
nearer view revealed.
tated a moment. The thought struck re
to return back ; butsuch a dictate of sound
judgment had no mastery over my fdelings.
[ pressed on with beating heart and  trem-
bling steps. He saw me! And came to-
wards me! How my heart heat against
my sides as if it disdained such narrow
bounds! We met, and m'y hand was in
his warm grasp; and his lips fastened upon
mine ere a word was spoken by either!

O, Miss Jemima Brown, why had thy
words lost their potency! O, good father

And O, heavens ! Low my heart beat when '

I stopped and hesi- -
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Staart ; why did [ forget thy advice at that
moment ! Where were all my senses ?—
Alas? 1 had but one thought, and that was
on the * Old Angler.)” The feelings and
imptises of six lang years' were crowded
into a.single moment ! O, my young friends
dismiss the dreams of your girlhood, and
let a cool judgment always govern your

blowsy looking woman ushered us in. She
was full of smiles, and appeared very cour-
teous and obliging. Boon we -were con-
ducted to a room, where we seated our-
selves upon a sofa. The room was hand-
somely furnished, He sat and gazed ubon
me a moment, and then said he must kiss
me before I told him the story of my life

actions,

“O, my dear Alice, this is the happiest

moment of my life! he said, as he reluc-
tantly withdrew his ‘lips from mine. ‘A
kind Providence has again brought us to-
gether afler so long a separation. Since 1
saw you the last time hefore this, T have
travelled over Euarope, visited alf the large
cifies, seen thousands of ladies; but have
not seen one fuce amoeng them all I love as
U do yours. -Havn't you often thonght of

me, my dear Alice? O, how I love that|

name., [ow many thousands times have
I repeated it aloud that I might hear it
when T was lying solitary and alone upon
my bed in distant lands.’

‘I have sometimes thought of you,” I
tremblingly replied. .

“Yes, | know you would; for Heaven
designed us for each other,” he said, still
holding my hand in his nervous grasp.—
And I had not the power to withdraw it,
even if I had been so disposed.

* We wilt not stay here where so many
are passing,’ he said. ‘Let us go to my
boarding house, and there we ean, unmeo-
lested, talk over the past. O, want to
inquite all about the folks up in the coun-
wy; and how 1 should like to vevisit those
green meadows, those old mountains and
that bubbiing brook with you by my side.’

I at first hesitated” to comply with his
request; but it was useless to resist. ‘We
passed to the street, there took a carriage
and were conveyed to a large brick honse.

for the last few yeats.’ ‘And he did kiss
me; bat I broke it off ere he desired, and
then told him of all that had happened~—
of the deaths of uncle, and Miss Brown,
the marriages of sunt and the parson, and
of Ellen and Frank Stsart, He listened
with much aitention, apparently, and asked
me ‘many questionis; especially did he
question me about the young man who
gallanted me to the concert; I frankly told
him ail.

An hour passed ere I was aware of it
He appeared to be the same cheeful, loving
bachelor he was in the country. , Time had
changed him but a very litle, and his
travels had even improved his manners; at
least such was my impression. He could

| hardly command words enough to express

"to me his love. Never did man’s tongue
run more smoothly.

Beforé we parted he made me pro'mi,s'e
to meet him at the same place the next day
and at the same time, saying he shounld
never be happy until he ecould call me his
own. . :

I burried home 'as fast as I ecald! for
I had been gone longer than I bad intended. .
And what strange emotiont pressed m'y |
heart as I hurried my steps wwards ‘Mr.
Stuart’s!- Ellen was wonde.tng where I
could be; for she was not p.esent when I
went out.

‘ Where in the world have you been 7
she asked, as 1 entered the room where
she sat working some lace. She was ai-
ways very handy with the needle, much

He rang the door-bell, and a large, fat,

more so than 1 was,

N

3
L
'
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¢ 0, I have been out to lake a short walk
and the weather was so pleasant that 1
‘went to the Common,’ I replied.

¢ You reully look as if you had walked a
good ways,’ she added. *You look fa-
tigned. Dor’t you feel so2*

I told her [ was not ‘much fatigued;
and endeavored to conceal from her keen
eyes the fuelings that agitated my bosom.

The following night was' the most rest-
less one T ever experienced, I rolled and
tumbled upon my bed vntil towards morn-
ing before 1 could ealm my nerves to sleep,
and then I only slept to dream strange
visions. 'That night, too, ofd Mr. Stuart
was more ill, and sent for a physician, so
that 1 hdd some excuse to make in the
morning for not sleeping well. He con-

tinued woise through the day, and a por-
1 harried on my honnet and shawl and
hastened my steps to the place of meeting.
When T went [ excused myself to Ellen,
that I believed a little exercise would do
me good after being about the sick bed so
long. Soon [ found the spacious brick
house, rang the bell, and was ushered in
by the woman, who received me with smiles
and much appareat kindness. . 1 was a few

minutes before the time.
* The colonel is not in at this momerit,

my dear, but will he shortly,’ said the wo-
man, curteséying, and smiling, * You are

very fortunate in having such a lover as

Colonel Carpenter. He is one of the best

men 1 ever knew, and very worthy, too.— |

But few geistlemen possess so miuch money

as he does.’
¢ He appears to be very kind,' .1 replied,

tremblingly.

« Ah, the young Jady who gets him will

have reason to bless her stars,’ she replied.

* And permit me to say, my dear, I don’t
wonder he has fallen in love with you. 1}
heard him speaking about a girl a week or

when he was on an angling excursion, and

from his remarks I think you must be the

same one. 1 told him then he was so en-
thusiastic in your praises that he would

never see another girl whom he’ could love,

and advised him to go into the country.
after you. - And how fortunate for you

both that he happened to see you at the

concert.

Thus she contmued to talk mml the

colonel arrived, when he took me to his
room, und almost smothered we with his

kisses, He appeared to love me more in-
tensely than ever.
he had worrthe bast affections of my heart.
That strange feeling which 1 -had so leng
cherished in my bosom, had suddenly
ripened into the most ardent lote, I could
1o Jonger doubt.

0, my dear Alme ‘he’ saad, in a most

T was now certain that

a8 he withdrew his lips from mine. * Age
has improved that honey which tasted so
long age on the bank of the_beuutifal wa-
ter brook. {leaven be praised for grantmg
this meeting. The time will very shorily
come I trust, when we can be together aN
the time.’

told him how sick Mr. Stuart was and that
I must go. He parted with me with much
apparent reluctance ; but not, however, be-
fore T had aﬂree& to meet him the third
time. ‘

[ hurried home, and Just as T entered
the house the sick man awoke from his
slumber and called for me, I wns‘giad that

his room, and a heavenly smile lit up his
emaciated countenance as I entered.

twe ago, he had once seen in the country

‘m §lcal voice and with the blandest smiles,”

I tarried with him nearly an hour, and .

T arrived so opportunely ; and hurried to

. veean of eternity, and at the solemn honr

-evidently dying.

and in full poseession of all his senses.—

qﬂfectwmate fare well

“ALICE BARBER.

CHAT é{XHI
The chamber of death where the gaad old
man meels his fate.
character developed.  The terrible effects
of o am.bhnrr and drinking, &e.

ANOTR&R week had rolled away into the

of midnight we were summoned to the
chamber of death. "The good old man was
Two physiciens were
present eud all the family. Such a scene
1 had never witnessed; for I had never
seen & person in the last struggles of disso-
lution.  Siruggles did T say ? - Thore were
no siruggles in that chamber, save in the
hearts of those who were anxiously gazing
upon the dying Christian. He was calm
He seemed to snfler no pains,

‘My time has come,’ he said, in a feeble,
but distinet voice. ¢Death calis, and I
must cbey the summons. And O, my
Heavenly Father, thy will, and not mlne

be done! May this scene have its proper
effect upon all present, Come here, my
dear.’

He" %pokc to his wife, and she came to
the bed-side, He took her by the hand,
and bid her f'dreweil Then his son and
his wifc were called, and he bid them an

‘New phazes of

Now came my turn, and 2, what emo»
tions pressed my heart, as I softly ap-
prenched his bed. My hand was in his,
and he said in a voice scarcely above a
whisper; ¢ Alice, remember my lessons.
May God bless you! At that moment a
change came over his countenance, and he .
gontly breathed his last while his skeleton
hand ‘was still in mine!

Yes, reader, my hand held a dead man’s
bandl A serene smils was on his coune
tenance even after his spirit bad been con-
ducted by angels to a brighter and a botter
world. ns a token to us that'all was well
with him. Let me draw a sable curtain
over that scene. We had lost a wise and
safe counsellor, and the church one of its
strongest earthly plllara ‘ :

" The good man was buried, and the gon
came into possession of a large estate,—
Time passed on, and my visits o that
spacious brick house continued; but my
lover was not satisfied with sush short
visits, and he begun to nrge me to'make
my home at the house where we beld our
interviews until we were married. 1 felt
ag if I could not leave Eilen, so soon
after death had entered ler windows, and
took a fow days to consider the matter,—

Consider the matter!  Wonderful, indeed,

|18 such consideration with a girl in love 1=
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Yés, I did consider the hlat'ter, and the
more [ comsidered il, the stronger were
my impulses to go  Instead of considering,
I ought at once to have said T would not
go. But1 did no such thing.

In. less than three weeks from the death
of Mr. Stuart, [ was a boarder at the house
of & woman whese name was Susan Storm-
well.  Ounce I thought T could not leave
the scenes of my girlhood ; and then thal
1 could not be away from Eilen for scarcely
a single day; and now I had left all, and
thrown myself on o man almost three times
us old as T was for protection, How very
strange 1s the power of love! 1 fancied
myself happy ; but yet strange and start-
ling thoughts occasionally rushed into my
mind. Ellen and her husband remonstrated

with me in vain; and Charles Homer even

shed tears in my presence. But his tears
did not produce much ¢ffect upon my heart ;
for I never had a very favorable opinion
especially after, old Mr. Stuart
had given me his opinion ¢f him. To-
Wnrt]s Edwin Sumner { entertained more
respectful feelings; but my heart wasin
the possession of another,

of him,

Susan Stormwell treated me with the ut-
most kindness and attention, She was ap-
parently so mild and amiable that butter
would scarcely melt in her mouth, Her
actions were apparently much more amiable
than her locks, She was a coarse looking
woman ; but shrewd and cunning “as the
ancient Nicholas himself. Neverdid man
receivi’ higher praises from woman then
the colonel received from ker. And that

seemed to me to be all right and just; for:

{ never saw a man whom | esteemed so
good and true as 1 did him. My whrle
soul was bound up in Bim. And O, what
pleasure I anticipated from a journey with
him as my husband to the spot where he
first loved me; for such a journey he bad

promised to make early the next summer.
After } had become a bearder at the brick
house, I often visited Ellen, and to!d her
how happy T was,

* 0, said she, © Alice, I was afraid you
had been led: astray by some arch vil
lain; but I rejoice to hear you speak so
well of your lover, I remember him well;
but why does he not come to see me?'

“He will after we are married,” I replied.
¢ He says he does not wish to come before.
He has his own pecaliar notions. Don’t
you remember how particular he was aboul
his ﬁshmgqrod ?
Angler.!

£ Well,

I now call him my old

smiling, z ‘

¢ The same compliment 1and in the same
words, too, he paid me,” I replied,
would have thought that two country girls
like us could have risen upon the ladder
so high! I wonder what John Armsti'ong;
would say, if he only knew how we are
situated P

¢ T know hotw you are sitnated wonkd
nc:yt“very much gratify him, I reckon,’ she

| replied.

‘1 conclude not,” ‘I smid. ¢ Well, Tohn
girls enough who would, be glad to have
him.? '

A shadow now fell upon the bright face
of Ellen, and she appeared thoughtful and
even somewhat sad for her. T recognized
the cause, and a tear stood trembling in
her eye. That tear gave me more pain
than a thousand shed by Charles Homer,

¢ Alice,’ she said, in o peculiar tone of
voice,
would not reveal any thing I may say to

you.
I assured her whatever she might say

would be safe in my breasr, She believed
me, and continued, ‘O, Alice, ¥Frank

he is an old angler to cateh ‘
such a beautiful fish as you,' she said,

' Who

Armstrong is a good fellow, and {he,re are.

‘I know youare my friend, and
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does not come home of evenings so early
as he used to before his good father died.
Sometimes he stay away until nearly
morning. Last nigh he didn’t come home
until almest daylight.  And O, how I felt
to have him stay away so long!
breath smelt very strong of liquor.’

«What did you say to him when he
came home ' 1 asked,

¢ 0, [ could say nothing, I was so glad

to sée im T she replied. ‘1 wonder what

. he can be doing all night?’

‘ Indeed, I cannot tell,’ I replied, feeling
wuch pained at her story, ‘I would say
something to him the next time he stays
ont su Jate,’ -

+T will try to do so,’ she answered, °I

-always it up until he comes home.’

After conversing awhile longer 1 went
away with a heavy heart;-for I remem-
bered the words of the old gentleman, and
feared the consequences, A fow days after
this interview I called upon her agrin, and
found her much troubled dn spirit. It was
late'inl the afternoon whea I called, and she
prevailed on me to tarry all night. I did
80, after going tc my boarding house and

“telling Busan Siormwell that I shenld not

return that nighy, Frank did not come
Charles Homer had dined
with bim that day, and they went off to-
gether. Lllen was troubled and I en-
deavored to comfort her to the extem of

ﬂ'ly pO"l‘VF‘I"
Hour after hour passed away and Frank

did not come. Midnight passed, and we
sat in fve. parlor waiting for himj but the
sound of his footsteps were not yet heard
upon the door stone. Two more sad
hours passed, and he came not! My pa-
tience was aimost exhausted and T felt as
if I should lecture him when he did come,
if his wife hud not the coutage to do it

home to 1ea,

And his|

yet he ‘had not come. I will not relate
the conversation that passed that night be-
tween this lovely wife and myself. But
many tears were shed and strange oMo~
tions felt,

After five o’clock we heard a noige at
the door, and Ellen sprang to open it—
Having unbolted it she rushed back and
threw herself upon a sofa and sobbed like
a child. I hastened to thé door, and there
were three men, one of whom was Hrank,

in 2 state of intoxication. ‘
“Is this your home, you drunken fool,’
said one of the attendants who proved to
be a watchman,
Frank staggered and pawed the door
with his bands; but made so replj.
the fel-

¢1 think this is the house wher
low hves, said the other watchman. ‘It is

a pity his mother lets him go out’

¢ This is the honse, gentlemen, and will
y.ou please to lead him in,’ 1 said.

"¢ You are his wife, I suppose, said the
first watchman.

¢ No, sir, 'm not,’ was wmy reply,

“Then you are a fortunate woman,’ he
said, putting his anm round Frank’s waist,
and helping him n wilh the assistance of
the other,

They took him in 'md laid him upon the
carpet. I thanked them for their kindness,
and they departed. Ellen’s face was buried
in her handkeg}:hief, and I distinctly heard
her sobs while her (husband was upon the
floor drunk, and breathing very. hard.—
What a spectacle was there! My heart
bled as I gazed uvpon the once happy
lovers, 4

Soon his mnther madé her appearance,
and O, what an expression was upon her’
countenance !
heart !

T have long fedred it,” said the mother,

What pangs wrung her

Three hours more had now gore.”” And

‘-My dear father feaved it, too! I wish
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Charles Iomer would never darken these
doors again ; 1 learned no longer ago than
yesterday that Homer isa gambler, and
associates with blacklegs, 1 can endure
the sight no longer P -

And she turned away with a heavy heart
and sought her chamber. The secret was
out, and the good fither's propheey was

“fulfilled. Not only Charles Homer but
Frank Stuart was a gambler, alsn. O, how
my heart bheat with strn}lge emotions. |
was glad T was with Ellen at this trying
mcene ; and yet wished I might never have
witnessad 1,

The gity clocks told the hour of six in
the morning, and still the young gambler
snored in his drunken . fit, I sat and
watched over him. At my request Ellen
left the room} but she soon returned, for
shie could not stay away from all she held
dear on earth. O, the strength of a wo-
man’s love, and of such a woman as Fllen,
His sleep. was a troubled one, especiatly
towards the last of it. O, how thueh more
appalling than death is the drunkard's
sleep ! Indeed it seemed so to me, If he
had been brought home dead, the sight
would not have been so appalling to me.—
In the cou-se of a long hour he began to
rouse up. Such motions made Ellen trem-
ble as if she would drop into a thousand
pieces. [ advised her to leave the room ;
but she would not, for she wanted to hear
his voice once more. He roused and sat
upon the floor, rubbing his eyes. Soon he

. gazed upon me and then upon his wife,—
That gaze was a terrible one to her,

‘O, Frank " she exclaimed, rushing to-

- wards him, and then_ suddenly stopping

midway. .

¢ Well, what of it? he muttered, look-

ing cross, and troubled. ¢ Why don’t you
go to bed

Eflen’s voice wns choked with violent
- »motions, and she could not speak..

ierize them,

* It is morning, Frank,’ U replied. “It is
ratlier time to rise than to retire.”

It is, eh?" he grumbled, gazing at me
with hisi swollen eyed. ¢ You have grown
very wise' since you have found a new
boarding place. How’s your old man? -

A flash of lightning from out of the clear
blue sky could not have struck me with

more astonishment than his remark did,—-

For one moment I was thrown from my’
balance, and Etlen trembled from head to

foot. T soon recovered, and my spirits
were aroused. Never did such feelings
press my heart before. T Lnew not before
that such emotions could be awakened in
my bosom; and I eannot even now charac-
I stood firm before him with
flashing eyes, and quivering lips! I could
not endure the thought of his thus abasmg
Ellen and treating her so gruflly,

‘0, wretched young man? [ exchimed.
*How can you thus degrade yourself and
wring & young and doating wife’s heart
with such keen anguish? Have you fallen
so suddeniy ; or have you so fong deceived
us in relation to your true charaster b Speak,
and let vs know the truth and nothing but
the trath !

‘0, Alice, spare him ! exclaimed the
loving wife, “Do spare him! Ile hay
been decetved !’ :

e first gazed upon his wife and then
turned to mé, and said. ¢ Look out for
yourself, and not trouble yourself about
that which is none of your husiness. No
wanten shall lectute me and not receive as
good as they send.’

¢ Wanton ! I repeatéd, with feelings of
indignation ‘which I could not EXITRSS,—
* Wanton | What mean you, you degraded
young man?  Call me not wanton, or yeu
may yet feel a woman’s revenge! You
would have me become the wife of Charles
Homel Your pot companion, and brother

blackleg. Wanton, indeed !

O, how very

“girangely huve you fallen?
summdie hypoerite you are, and have been.

returned, and sgain confronted him, Bat

to her senses,

‘and drunkard,” be gaid.

1M
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What a con-

Would to {{eaven you had never visited
the green hitls of my girlhood’s  home 7’

While 1 was thus giving vent to feelings

- thut I ence supposed I never could possess,

Eilen sank upon the floor in a stale "of in-
sm.s:bihty I flew to her assistance angd.
aised lier up, when the mpther came in,
and we carried her from the room, 1 then
alag! the fell spirit of gambling and the'
deadening effects of alcohol had blunted his
aud ¢changed his nature and
disposition.  fle told me to go home and
mind my own business. His true character
was now fully developed ; and how changed
his look and manner.

I left him seated apon a sofa, with fis
eyes intently fixed upon the floor, and
hastened to Elfen, who had partially recov-
ered uud‘er the kind treatment of Mrs,
Biuart, .

I remained uniil Ellen was full restored
and - then repaired to my
boarding house. While on my way, the
word waaton, was a terrible sound in my
ears. My whole soul from its inmost
depths wus stivred up, and | entéred my
chamber in great excitement. It{" seemed
to me my whole nature was changed. I
waz not' aware before there. was such

moral seuses,

powers within me as the conduct of Frank

Stuart had -called -forth, I had not "Iong
been in the room betore my lover entered,
and was greatly surprised to see me in
such a state of excilement. He was more
loving than ever if possible, and endeavored
to quiet mwy nerves after T had told him of
the scerie | had witnessed.

“Then the young man is both gambler
¢ That 13 much

Iatter habit stupifies his senses and he ioges
The  professionial gambler
he always

his 'money.‘
seldom drinks, or if he "does,

drinks moderately in order to lure his vie--
tims into that vortex which he himself is-

sare'to avoid.’

* And wouldn’t his gambling without his
drinking be a circumstance much to be
regretted ¥ [ quickly asked; feeling as if
he did nof view the sin of gambling as be-
ing go very bad unless it was acmmpamed
by dmnklng. :

O, surely,’ he replied, pefceiviag the

point upon which my mind bordered, and-

wishing to excuse his remark,or qualily it
so as to please me. ¢ Gambling is a great
sin of itself; but “when accompanied by
drinking it destroys the vietim much sooner,
From your aecount of the matter I should
think the young man would scon waste all
hig estate, and inake his beautiful wife very
miserable.’ )

"¢ Miserable, indeed! I replied, ¢ O, that
younyg and lovely woman's heart will break
and she will find an early grave, if her hus.
band continues such practices and habits.
The father, while he lived, was a- great
restraint upon his son; but now the fellow
has full swing; for his good mother has no
control over him. O, what, will become
of that angelic woman ?' ‘Don’t yon think
you counld have some influence over the
young husband 7'

‘I such a lovely wifs will not restrein
him, T fear my power would avail nething,®.
he replied.

0, if you could save him, I would
give you another loving heart if T had it
to give,’ I said, gazing fondly up into his
face.

My dear Alice, ! feel as if 1 had one

|

true heart and don’t aspire to the posses-

o be regratted ; for when a young man!sion of another,’ he answered, pressing my
gambles he onght ot to drink; for the | .hand, and leaning his cheek against mine,
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" How warm your cheek is! The excite-
ment of last night has stirred your blood.
1 stiall not be willing for you to spead an-
other night there ; for P'm afraid it witl in-
jure your health,

~ *0, I wish Ellen’s husband was as kind
and as good as you are,’ I said.

The wish I expressed was an honest, sin-
cere one, and he gave me a kiss for the
compliment. My happiness would have

“been almost perfect, had it not been for my

thoughts of poor Ellen,

They gave me:

g T
pain; for it always seemed to me she could
not {ace the rough winda of adversity with

the fortitude I eonld, ‘
Knd reader, don't judge me too severely,

or too fast; I.had not yet fallen from that
virtue which my sex prize go high. The
colonel was an artfal man, and studied my
character well. I believed he was honesi

and sincere, and expected soon to become .

his legal, loving wife,

‘sons came and went,

house

had = worse fary than her hate;
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CHAPTER XXIV.

- The rapzdltu of a downward career. A

sojourn in ‘the country. The fall of wo-
man. A boarding house disturbance.—
Lying and cunning.  The plot ti’z.wfccn.n
The wounded and dy ying, &e.

STraANGE as it may seem to the reader,

amiable. Amiable! God save the mark?
But I will not go before my story. I get
out to relate a plain, unvarnished tale, and
intend to pursue that intention. .

" Frank Stuart did not reform as I vainly
hoped he would after seeing how terrible -
the effects of his conduct were upon his
| wife. But the passion for gambling had

I had not yet learned the true character of|seized upon him so strongly, and his

the house in which'I lodged. Every thing
was managed with so much skill and adroit-

" ness that I did not even suspect what the

reader ig quite sure of; that Susan Storm-
well was a bad woman, and kept a bad
house.” Several weeks had. expired before
I was permitted te Giscover any thing.that
might awakea my suspicions. True, per:
of both' sexes; but
I supposed that was the way in a boarding

many phasm of city life which I have since
learned.

stornach had become so diseased with in-
toxicating liquors that he could not, or he
would not, break off those terrible sins
which so easily beset him.

His downward career was indeed a swift
one. He had become the victim not only
of his own passions, but also the vietim of
some accomplished and artful biackleg;
for hig estate wasted away like dew’in a
warm motrning's sun, and his perves be-

As yet T was quite ignorant oficame much shattered and deranged, [

ioften visited his wife, but seldom saw him.
And how my heart did bleed when I saw

- 'The keeper of the house was a woman of | the roses fading from her checks, and her

consurimate art and skill; but. of terrible
passions when they were aroused. No hell
and yet
she always appeared to me affable and even

countenance losing its beautiful expression.
Her health, too, seemed gradually to fail,
and her spirits to grow sad and sorrowfol.
It was a sad spectacle to me. Charles Ho-
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mer's condition was even much worse than
Ellen’s hugband ; for he had wasted every
cent of his property and been convicted
and mprisoned for stealing Frouk’s mo-
ney. Ile had drenk so much tiat when
shut up in prison, he was seized with a fit
of deleriuw tremens from which he never
recovered, but died a miserable death in
his cell. 1 hoped that his terrible death
would have some benéficral effect upon
Eillen’s husband, and restrain him in. his
downward career ; but my hope was in
 vain.

Time fiew on rapid wings,
tanmal frosts bad changed | the uspe'c;t of
nature, I had received one letter from
aunt and two from unele in answer to
. some I had written to them.
was time for me to come home. In my
first letters to them I described how happy
- Ellen and I were, and how. splendidly ‘she
was situated ; but in my last letters [ said
but little about her, and intimated that they
must not be surprised if .they should hear
of my marriage. Aunt was anxions to

and the au-

know if I had made any discoveries in re-:

lation to Ellen’s birth aod parentage.—
~ Unele
wrole some very anmusing, and some very
That was his

Such was our cotrespondence.

serious things in his letters,
nature, ‘

One night I heard an unusual disturbance
. in my boarding ‘house. There were loud
voices and apparent wrangling in the dead
hours of the night. T arose from my bed,
{reader; I slept alone} and opeced my
‘chamber door so thut I counld hear more
distinctly. O, heavens! such swearing 1
never heard before and from female voices,
too, as well as from male voices. Above
allthe rest, | recognized Susan Stormwell’s
angry voice. She uttered terrible oaths
and imprecations, . which made the blood
curdle in my veins, and sent a sickening
chill to my heart. I might have been mis-

- They said it

taken I thought, and hoped, and passed
along the hall to a place where I could
hear more distinctly, No, I was not mis-
taken ! And I heard
blows given, too, as well as terrible swoar-
ing. T wasexceedingly nervous, and listened
intently to hear my lovers voice; but I
beard it not. I wondered where he could
be; for it seemed to me the noise -must
have awakened him and every slecper in
the house. . I stood listening 4 few minutes,
and heard SBusan Stormwell’s voice, ex-
claimn  * Put her out! Throw the ——m———
inte the street I’ ‘

I will not repeat all the words that
woman used on the "eceasion b

It was her voice!

Bick at
heart, 1 retraced my steps, and locked my-
self again in.my chamber; but not to sléep,
for my nerves were too much exeited for
that. Mommg came, and I was glad to
behold its light once more,

Soon my lover came; but before he
made his appearance, [ saw Susan Storme
well suddenly pass through the hall to her
own room with a handkerchief bound about
her hend and passing down over her left
eye. | saw at a glance that she wasa
wounded woman, ‘

‘0, didn’t you hear the dlsturbance last
evening ” I anxiously inquired.  There
was a terrible noise, of fighting and

swearing I’
¢No, my love, I did not hear it, he

calmiy'rephed‘ “My business detained

1me last evening until a late hour, and I

stept soundly.’
*Dido't hear it? 1 repeated with sur-

prise. < Why, it was enough almost to
rouse the dead from their slumbers | "What
was the trouble? [ feel greatly alarmed to
reside in a house where there’s fighting and
such swearing.’

¢, 1t didn't "amount to much, hr- ans
swered.

cur in city boarding houses. M'ss Storm-

¢ Such things wul sometimes ocv
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well asecrtained that ove of her femal:
boarfers was a bad character and. had
come home with her psramdur and she was
determined to put her out of the house.—
That was all.!

“ And { {hink that is quite enough, I

added. *But 7_€vhy was there so much
swearing ¢’
* These’ b'xd ‘girls will swear like plriitPS

he reptied, apparently indifforent.

" ¢But why did Miss Stormwell ‘swear so
terribly ¥ T asked, gazinggfull‘in‘to his face,
and elosely watching the rovement of
every muscle thereof; for my suspicions
were aroused that all was not right. '

He smiled, dnd said. ¢ My love, I think
you must have heen mistaken; I never
knew of Miss Stormwoll’s swearing. Being
aroused from a sound sleep and being
alarmed, you 1m1gsned you heard what you
did not really hear.’
for T arose
from my bed and passed along the hall

¢0, no, I ean’t be mistaken;

where I' could hear distinetly ; for they!

were quite near me; besides, [ saw Misg
Stormwell with ber head bound up. O,
T think there must have been a terrible
fight; apit [ am afrald fo rem’am in this

house I -
¢ Why, my dear Ahce, you are need-

lessly excited,’ he said. ¢ Miss" Stormwell
is a wvery worthy woman, and is always
exceedingly careful in the selection of her
boarders.. But here she comes and. can
answer for herself,

* 0, dear me, T never had my nerves so
tried as they were last night,’ said this con-
ning woman, ‘ Don’t you think:one of my
boarders groves te be a bad girl, and came

home witha man.  Yes, with a man! O,
1 never falt so in my life! "I suspected her
somewhnat, and last uwht was determined
to detcel her if she was guiliy.  And sure
enough I did detect her, and found her in

‘deceived me ;

her room with a man! Yes, with a man!
And O, how my bleod boiled !
thing in this world makes it boil, it Is sueh
an oecurrénce as happened last night1—
My dear Miss Barber, you must have heard
the distwbance, And O, may Heaven for-
give me for using such language! I never
did before, and it now seems like a dream.
But I was so excited! Ard don you
think the miserable, degradpd girl struck

If any

‘me in my eye, and hurt me very much!

1 was almost crazy, and knew  not what |
said! O, this keeping a boarding house in
the city where so many bad characters ap-
ply! Tt.is almost impossible to keep en-
tirely clear of them.
That girl appeared as well as any young

I blush for my sex.

lady 1 ever boarded at first, and completely

‘but such characters eannot
deceive me very long, thank fortune. 1
turned her out of my house, bag and bag-
gage at midnight, and she will never again
darken my doors.’ '

‘Having finished her speech, she ﬂank
upon a sofa and appeared much affected.

¢ There, my dear Alice, yous have the
whole truth,’ said’ the colonel. * You were
nnt so much mistaken after all as [ sup-
posed you were. I think I wight have
almosl; sworn myself, if 1 had been placed
in Miss Btormwells condition.’

Thus I was in some good degree, quieted,
and the affair passed off; still the woman

‘never looked to me as she. did before.—

fler awful language I could never -forget.
{ remained in the house; but was more
observant afterwards, and Miss véltormwell
was more cautious and cunning than ever,
and even more kind and attentive to me
than she had been proviously,

- In less than a-week afier that night's dis-
Lurbance and brawl, my lover said his busi-
ness called him a few miles in the couatry

and invited me to accompany him. 1gladly
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accepted his invitation; and a few hours)
brought us.to a pleasant country village ja
where we stopped at a public - hotel.  We
remained there nearly a month, and during
the time my lover was -exceedingly atten-
tive and kind. No man was ever more so,
He longed for the day to coine which

. should make us one in l4w as we were one

in love,

The colonel’s excuse for postponmg our |

marriage, was that he expeeted his brother
from the South, who was anxious.to be
present at the celebration of cur nuptials.
He could not find it in his heart to disap-
point his good brother, and therefore put
off our promised marriage. When his
brother arrived the ceremony should be
be formed at once, and then i company

“with his brother and wife, we would take

a journey to the South, and pass the winter
ot his brother’s plintation in the warm and
sunny South, and the following summer
return and spoend a few weeks among the
green hills and beside the running brooks
where he first saw and loved me That
was indeed a flattering tale, and unfolded
bright and beautiful prospects. €, what
pleasure I anticipated; for I had the ut-
most confidence not only in his love, but
also in his henor and mtegnty 0, what
bright and dazzling visions my lmagmatlon
conjured up.
sea and among green and beautiful islands,
But alas! there was one sad drawback

I was sailing on a smooth

“upon my pleasures, Ellen’s condition and

prospects would often come up fresh in
my memory und sadden my spirits, My
love for her was not diminisheéd, and no
earth!y power could diminish it, And the

i1 er and more dazzhng my proepects

grew, the more deepened became my in-
terest for her, I Ionged to go back to the
city, that 1 mx;,ht see her.

country village, we occasionally rode oui

and enjoyed the fine scenery m the Indian
Sammer ; for the late autumn was exceed-
ingly pleasant and the weather fine.

At last we returned to the city. But O,
my God! what a jou:lney to the gountry
that proved to.me! I had fallen!! Butl
forbear 10 give my readers any more pain
than is possible.

-A change of scene—a different loca.
tion—a pleasant village-——beautiful rides—
the variegated tints of the autumnal leaves
that yet clung to the branches of the trees
—the clear blue sky of an Indian Sum-
mer—the beantiful harvest-moon—the bub-
bling brooks-—the sparklipg Champaigne—
alj—all but O, heavens! I cannot pro-
ceed ! o
Let the dark folds of a qab!c cuttain fafl
hetween me and my readers! Let those
scenes about that country village be ‘for-
ever shrouded in darkness and gloom!. 1
desire not to look behind that curtain
again. Let them- pass; but reader, tako
warning as they pass |

Soon as we arrived in the eity, ] hurr;ed
to see Ellen, And O, what a change had
come over her spirit in one short month!
Her eyes were sunken, her cheeks pale,
a deep shade of grief was updn her coun-
tenance, and her qtep‘s were tottering '
Her husband was then upon his bed,
groaning and suﬂ‘ermg from & severe and
fatal wound ‘he had received two nights _
previous in a gambling hell. A knife had
been plungead into his side, snd his life was
fast oozing out from the wound., O, T~
cannot describe that scene! I went into
the room and stood by the bed side of the '
wounded and dying young husband, e :
had gambled away his estate, and the deep
stains of sin was upon his soul! I left the

foory” with trembling steps and a heary

. During out saenrn in this phasa Ti}mart

;

ALICE' BARBER

.9

¢, Ellen, dear Ellen ' T exclaimed, as
I mei her in the pailor. And I fell on her
neck, and wept”like a child. She, tao,
wept, and our tears mingled and run down

. upon the floor in streams ! Our emotions|

wete too 'big for utterunce. It was some-
time before” either could speak. AN was
silent save our sobbing.”

At last she broke the terrible'silence, and
in broken accents.of grief said. <He will
never ses his child!  He will die before it
sees the light and he hearsits cry! It

will see no one whom it can call father!.

O, dear Alice, that thought is dreadful P
How touching were those simple words
uttered by that angelic young wife. Yes,
she expected to become a mother; but not
until after she was a widow. Bot alas!
I feared she would not long survive her
husband’s death. My heart was so full that
I could not speak. O, Geod, I, too, might
become a miother, and find no one whom
my- child could call father. The thought
was overwhelming for the moment; but I
drove it from my mind, and still relied
upon the solemn promises of my lover,—

0, no, I thaught, he was too good to de-

ceive ‘me, and loved me too well. His
brother would soon come, and [ should be

saved from infamy znd disgrace.

Before I left, I once more entered tlie
room where- Frank was. He had some-
what aroused from the stupor in which I
first found him. e turned his blood-shot
eyes towards me, and remained silent. O,
what a change'in that handsome face! ‘In-
temperance had done its perfect work,.—
His face was bloated, his eyes swollen and
bloodshot, and the horrid evils of drinking
was too plainly telegraphéd in the flesh to
be mistaken, But from those he 'might
have recovered, and yet lived; but the
wound in his side was pamful

L Dyink i give me drink,’ he muttered,
turning his eyes upon his mother who sat
by the bed-side in tears.

She gave him drink, and bow he did
swallow it. There was morphine in it;
and he soon fell into a drowse and muttered
incoherent and broken sentences. Soen
bis physician came and 1 left. T had seen
enough, and more than I could well bear.
As| passed from the house, upon the side-
walkk I saw a gentleman standing near
who gazed upon me’ so intently that it ex-
cited my curiosity. However, I passed on
and he followed me. He overtook and
passed me, when he turned round and
spnl(e, saying. * Excuse me for addressing

a strange lady in the public street; but 1
have a few words to say which may in- .
terest youw” .

1 begged him to proceed ; for my’ curil-‘
osity was excited to the highest piteh.

He continued. * You are  acquainted
with those who reside in that house you
have)just left I presune. The young man
will die I conclude from what I hear.’

1 told him I dida’t think it was possible
sor him to survive that wound.

¢ He is truly an unfortunate young man,’
he continued. ° And so is his wife, indeed,
unfortunate, Ias she ever ascertained who
her parents were ' '

* Never " { replied. ¢ Speak, and tell
me 1f you know aught about them’

‘Be ealm,” he added, ‘and you shall
hear all T know, That young wife when
she was - a little girl, quite a young, but
beautiful creature, I was employed to carry
into the country. 1 did so, and left her
with a maiden lady together with a sum of
money for her support.

“I know,’ I quickly replied.
are’ her parents?
Sp(:-‘&k r 5

¢ Be quiet,” he continued. - € Her mother

wad a celebrated actress, and a very talented’
and beau‘iful English lady who died in less
than a year after I conveyed her child intc

¢ Bat who
Are they living 7—
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the country. She was unfortunate, as beau-
siful dctresses sometimes are.  Had she
lived she would have taken ber child back

in two or three years.

«But the father’ 1 said; ¢ ls he living. |-

Tell

Tell me that qaickly. me that

quickly I’

He is living, and I once thought he was
the prince of good fellows; but he.has
treated me shamefully within a shert time,
and I will expose him. FHe has been an
seter of much celebrity, and for awhile
stage director and lessee of .theatres, not
enly in this city, but in New Ym}{ and
Phitadelphia. He bas quit the stage, and
is now a.most adroit and accomplished
gambler. Has won thousands from ‘l'hal
wounded young man whom you have just
seen. Ilc has talents but no heart. He

Carpenter, but that is not his trne name.’
Before I had time to reply, the stranger
had left me in a bLewildered state.

- ———

CHAPTER XXV.

The closinig scenes. Truth veally stranger
than fiction..

Soon as | could recover sufficient strength
to do so, T hurried to my boarding house,
and retired to my ‘chamber. 1t scemed to
me that all was lost! “Could the story of
that stranger be trze? Why not? L asked
myself. But how could I believe whai was
said about my lover? * He has tolents but
no hegrt? These words wore fastened
upon wy soul with hooks of steel. I threw
myself upon the bed and cried! I arose
and walked the room— gazed from the

window into the street, stood before the

mirror and saw the reflection of my agita-
ted countenance——iell on the bed again—

born—thought of poor Ellen—wished we
might die in cach other's arms—prayed for
girthood again that I might commence &
new eareer,

Yes—a "thousand conflicting thoughts
entered my mind, and a thousand strange
emotions pressed my heart, And yet in
the midst of all that agony, 1 hoped the
stranger had borne false testimony.  But
how did he know that Ellen, when but a
child was conveyed into the country and
given to Aunt Tabitha? That question
troubled me exceedingly ; but love whis-
pered me that the colonel wmight have re-
vealed such facts to the stranger, and upon
those facls the stranger had concocted his
story to injure my lover. 1 was entirely
hewildered for a time,
self, I have power and will exercise it, I
must find out the truth or falsehood of that
man’s story. I will cautiously introduce
the subject to my Jover-and mark well the
workings of his countenance.’
my resolution.. And O, how I prayed for
calmness and diseretion and even shrewd-
ness in the hour of my grief.

Long had I desired to know the parents
of Elien, but I did net dream of such ne-
cdmpauiaménts to that information; for at
the moment my curiosity was gratified, a
terrible blow was struck at my peace and
Bappiness,' and my prospects blighted for-
ever. [ had not now much time to think
of poor Ellen; for my own situation de-
manded all my powers.

1 entered the house ; but I hurried by ber
to my chamber without uttering a word in
her hearing ; for I had alrecady began to
hate her and ty believe she was a bad wo-
man, and a great hypocrite. .

1 calmed wy nerves s well as T could,

my lover, or seducer ; for I knew rnot in

5

what cutegory to place him since I had
heardithe story of the stranger.

I said within my-

Sush was -

b

. ¥
. Susan Stormwell saw my agitation when -

and prepared myself for an interview with-

|
i
\I
i
:
i
E

‘here,

i kind of 2 choice of a wife T have made ;

4
|

N ALICE BARDER,. ' 93

Some time passed ere he came; but at

last T heard his footsteps upon the stairs,—
They had always been music to my cars;
but now they made me tremble. However,
1 perved myself for the occasion, and ap-
peared quite calm gonsidering the heavy
load upen-my heart. .
- He entered and greeted me with smiles
and kisses, . God, forgive me! I returned
his kisses! DutI had an object in view.
I was most earnestly in search of ftruth;
but love, they say, is blind, and will cover
a multitude of faults, And that saying is
trae.  But there is a erisis in the afliirs of
lovers where love sometimes turnz 1o hate,
That crisis had not yet arrived: for 1
loved him still; but some degree of sus-
picton vas aroused.  He scemed to know
that [ had been much agitated. And no
doubt, Buzan Stormwell had sriven him a
deseription of my looks and manndr when
T entered the house,

‘ No, tidings from your brother yet, I
suppose,” was my first question,

‘No dear Alice,” he replied. . #1 fear
he or some member of his family may be
indisposed,’

* And then Ishould think he would write
you,’ I added.

‘He is a singular man about writing,’
he said, He means to take me by surprise
and eome before I am aware of it. He
seldom writes. ¥ amn often provoked with
him for his neglect in answering my let-
terd,  However, I don't expect one for-a
few weeks yet; for his fall business will
detain him. Soon as he dispoﬁes of his
cotton, and regulates his affairs he will be
He is quite apxious to know what

for he is aware of my peculiar notions, and
always said I never should see a weban I
could love; but he will fipd himself mis-

concert, I wus satisfed if ever ] was mar-
ricd, the little giel I saw in the country
must sarely be my wife; for none other
could Liove. How mysterions is the power
of love! Tlow your image did ¢ling to my
soul.  But enough. A good Providence
has ordered all for the best. .
‘1 hope =0, I replied. ¢ Flow long is
it sinee you quit the theatre to engage in
some other avocations ¢! ‘ oo
He suddenly- started as if he had been
pricked with a sharp instriment in spite of
all his power of self-possession, which was
very great,

I never kuew a man to have
more self-possession, Give him a moment's
warzing and he could govern himself un-
der apy ecircumstances. That warning 1
was determined not to give him on. the
present occasion,

*Quit the theatre !’ he repeated, laugh-
ing quite hicartily, and giving me a kiss.—
“What i the world put that jnto yonr
head »°

(s, some bird flies about,” 1 replied,
gazing intently into his face, and assum-
ing a more grave look than he had ever be-
[ore seen on my face, )

‘ Now, my dear Alice, you are quite hu-
morous and full of your j()kes to~-day,” he
said, after a moment’s pause, and watch-
ing wmy gravity of countenanee. ‘I lave to
hear your jokes; for the joking person is
always happy. And when I see you happys
it makes me so, Quit the theatre ! Capi

tal! The hest joke of the season.’ o

And he shook his sides with laughter.
That word, capital! How it did call up
the scenes of my girlhood when I sauntered

by thie side of the water-brook and heard

his musical voice so ofien promounce the

same word | It almost made me forget the

present, so vividly was the past brought to
my memory. But the happiness of my

tak2n in thai. Before [ saw yeu at the

life was at stake, and T called ufmn all the
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power within me to ferret oat the truth ;’
but how difficult such a tak when love
blinds the eyes and bewilders the judg-
ment! However, I resolved to persevere.

“Then you have not been an sctor, a
stage-director and lessee of thertres in this
city, New York and Philadelphia, have
you? I inquired, in a voice and manner
still more grave and serious,

“Never! my dear Alice,” he replied,
looking rather wild and embarraased in
spite of all his power of self-control,—
“ Who has been ﬁiliﬁg yvourhead with such
nonsense &*

‘0, that litde bird, T replied. ¢ Now
I think of it. Where you ever particularly
intimate with a celebrated English actress
of great beauty and accomplishmenis ¥

¢ Capital I he exclaimed, taughing; but
that langh secemed hollow, and wanting in
To my ears it bad not the true,

vitality.
genuine ring, es if it came from the soul,

* Capital ' he corttmued “1 have never
Go on. Your
{)}easant humor aod wit pleases me.’

seen  you so humarous,

‘ Did that actress give birth to a beanti-
ful daughter, aund was the child coftveyed
slﬁ]to the count}y and given' to a maideq
J‘ady r 1 asked, fastening my eyos wpon
hlm in one intense and burning gaze. For
a' momenl the word capital hid Tost its
charm, and he seemed somewhat embar-
rassed, and walked the room,

L \Ve!l my love, you have gone on as |

requested,’ he said, steppmg before me,.

and smiling, . |

“And I ¢m go further, I quickly re-
plied. * Did that mother die and never ske
her Tavely child after it was carrled into
the country and thus glven away.’

‘Capital ' he said, “Excellent! Why,
my love, you could write a very interesting
romance, your imagination is so fertile ”

T will proceed and
give you the materials of a remance, and
you can write it at your leisure. Surely
you could make it very dramatie, Did
that beautiful child grow up iuto a lovely
girl, and become the wife of a young angler
of this eity? And did the old angler quit
the theatre, turn gambler, and rob that
young hushand of his money and drug his
very soul with the stupefying poison of al-
cobolie drinks? O, my God! Touch the
heart with thy power and let the truth be

spoken i
{n spite of all his wonderful powers of

self-government, a momént
much embarrassed, and betraved signs of
guiit!  Soom, however, he recovered his
wonted balance, and langhed more heartily
than ever.. Apparently he was in high
glee.

I answered, gravely.

ha was for

more than ever!” he exclaimed, seizing
me about the waist, and almost simothering
‘You develope mental
powers that I did not know you possessed,
and I love you more intensely on that ac-
count,’

|He spo‘ke the‘terth when jhel alluded to
the development of néw | 'mental powers,
for. I exhibited powers and sp besin a voice
which I never before m.xmfested in his
presence,‘ and which I'did not imagine T
possessed. .

‘And. is your true name, Colonel Car-

me with kisses,

13 anx10us]y| inquired.

*Capital I' he quickly replied. * The
old angler fofevér I For thavn't. I caught
the most beautiful trout in all the brooks?
Capital ! You humorous joker. How T

love you I’
And he strained. me to his bosom, and

kissed me more warmly than ever,
soul, how magical is the power of love.—

“It is said trath is stranger than fiction,’

N

tions agitated my soul,

“ By heavens, my dear Alice, Ilove you-

‘ me, ' [is ]rmm:se
cerell g

- found her | in dxireme trouble.
. of despnr seemed (o gather around her

penter, or must I call you the oid avgler ‘

0O, my‘

The future was forgotten, the pust scarcely ‘

.
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remembered and [ hived in the extatic dreams
of the present moment. It seemed to me
that I must have done him great injustice
both in thought and word. How could 1
doubt the depth and sincerity of his love 7
Ahl, ha acted well his part.

*But to be serious, my dear Alice, why
have you thus questioned me T he asked.

€0, Leapnot tell,’ I replied,
thoughis run in my heated brain.’

“ Burange, indeed,’ he added. ¢ Dismiss
them, dear Alice, and believe not any tales
your fancy may coujure up, or envious
persons may tell.’

¢ Btrange

He remained sometime, and how could
1 believe the tile the stran ter had told me?
I wag left alone, and what strange emo-
In my calmer mo-
ment § reviewed the past, considered the
present, and tried to look into the future;
but one moment the. future looked dark
and gloomy, at another, hope would ré=
vive, thie magic power of love would be-
wilder anddazzle, and my prospects would
brighten.  Thus I continued through that
day and night.
tive th.m ever; atl Ie'nbt 80 he seemed lo

My lover was more atten-

'of marriage appeared
myre and more sulcmn earnest and sin-

Th nest ﬂ[’lemdon I visited Ellen and
The night

onee brilliant apd animated soul.  IHer
husband.was fast sinking into the grave,—-
I was at his bed side alone ; for his mother
when I came sought & few moment’s rest,
Bllen wanld stpy in the room but a mo-
ment, aud then would leave with trembling
steps and. sobbing soul. I wondered if he
could spedl, or was nature too much ex-
bausted to give ufterance to any er_notir.m
it might feel? T smoothed back the hair

some hartshorn to his nose.  He seemed to
rovive, and gazed upon me. O, what emo-
tions that look pgetied in my heart! I
thought the words of a dying man would
tell the truth, and how I longed 10 question
him in Te]ﬂtl()ﬂ to my lover? At last1
ventured to speak..

“Frank P T said.  <Do you know me?

‘Yes” was hig feeble response. My
courage revived,

* Do you know one Colonel Carpenter ¥
I continued, )

Ht? shook his head ; but made o other
reply. I then asked him if he he knew a
man about fifty-five years old who was once
an aclor and now a gambler A good look-
ing man, with dark blue eyes, and dark
hair, somewhat gray.

+0, my God ' he exclaimed, raising his
right hand, and rolling up bis eyes, ‘1 know
him too well! He has wen my money
and ruined me.

“ His name P’ T asked, most anxiously.—
¢ Who is he, where did he come from ¥

‘He calls his name Clarendon; but
that’s not his true ‘name,’ he replied. *I
can't now remember his name ; but T once
knew it. He once managed a theatre here, 1

as [ hive been informed. He’s an English-

mun,, and a great scoundrel. Would to
heaven 1 had never heen him
wish carﬂes too late 1 "AN's lost now ! May '
Where's Eilen ! O, how

dark apd misty it grows!
tains ! Give me more light!
There’s no air|to breathe ' -

God forgive me?
Raise the cur-

0, God |—

Those were hls last words. His exer-
tions fo’ answer my questions had com-
pletely exhausted him. ‘Nature was fast
I called Ellen and his mother.
[ believed he was dying.

sinking.
They came in
and a servant ran for a phys'cian. Soon
Edwin Somner entered the room. O,

from his mable brow, wet his lips and held

what emolions the sight of him excited in

Bui that .
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my breast! But I had power, and nerved
myself for the veeasion. J

Ellen ran to the bed side, kissed bis
paliid cheek, wrung her hands and sobbed
like a child, He turned his eyes upon her;
but could not speak. His lips'moved ; but
‘ His eyes bggan
to glaze over and to lose their expression.
A few sudden twitches of his muscles, and
all wag over Tle wasa corpse. The soul
had departed from._its earthly habitation !
Edwin Bumnper was calm, but solemn. 1
gazed upon his calm, benevolent counten-
ance , hut [ will not undertake to deseribe
my fee Imuuf No hanmn tongue nor pen,
however ready, can portray them.

¢ His spirit has gone to « just God! i said
Edwin Sumner,
even now rings in my ears, and stirs my
soul with strange emotions,

I led-Ellen fram the chamber of death

no words were utlered.

in a tone of velee which

to another apartment, and tried to console

her. Her agony was terrible. Ilow I
loved and pitied her! Tor a time I even
forgot my own tronbles in caring for her.
Bhe urged me to remain with her. .1 told
her 1 would; but must firsi go to my
boarding house. I went, and as [ stepped

upon the door-stone, again 1 saw  that|

strange gemlen‘lan.
walked by my side.

“Is he dead T he asked. I told him he
was, and gazed anxiously into his face,
He knew {rom my looks what I most de-
sired, . ‘

¢1 told you nothing but truth the other
day respecting your pretended lover, he
said, ' '

¢ Pretended lover !’ I repeated
he not love me 2’

I passed on,and he

‘Yes as the hawk loves the chicken
and the lamh U he replied. © Since 1 saw
you he has had an angry interview with
me, and swears that I told you what you

s Does|

kuow of him ; for it could come from ne

other source. Well might he say that—
ble enemics. Muke him give you meney,
for you will need it. - '

8o am I Oae or the
Heis a heartless villain
and a gambler. So have I bren! "He has
money. Make him hand over before it is
too late. His hand may be eold in death,
and then it cannot give I’ .

I was overwhelméd by my emouons
and before I could again speak, he had left

deadly weapons.
other must die.

me and was lost in the crowd thronging the
I hurried on, and O, how my soul
was dgltdied to its depths.
chamber,
nerves before 1 met my lover.
beyond my expectations. There was an
unseen power that sustained me.  Not long
after I entered my chamber before I heard
him coming. Strange that I could appear
He entered -the room, smiling,
and pleasant as usual, and appareatly even
more so.  His very looks almost dissrmed
me.  But the words of a dying mon were

streets,
I sought my

I succeeded

so calm.

And T thought could that be the kiss of a
scoundre] )

* Is the young man living 7’ he asked.

¢ He's dead, and told me with his dying
breath that a jman calling himself Me,
Clarend‘on had. robbed him of his money,
and ruined him, 1 replied, in such tones
as ke never heard before.

Suddenly he sterted, and looked rather
strangely ; but soon eollected his seattering
thoughts, and replied — .

¢ My dear Alice. 1 see how it is. You
begin to doubt my love. And O, that’s the
sharpest pang of all.  You will believe the
words of a dying gambler. and drunkard
sooner than gyou will believe me. Thut

gives me pain and wrimgs my heart with

Once wa were friends; but now implaca-

He is armed with

and déndeavored td calm my

fresh in my memory, He kissed me—

1
H
!
E
{
i
i
i
i
!
I
.
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the keencst anguish, Buppose some enemy
should tell me you were not virtnous and
trne, 4o vou think I should believe him T
G, no, I should iiate ﬂ].‘l()i sparn him from
me. 1 would not suffer the foul breath
of slander to tarnish your name., No-—no,
dear Alice. God forbid! T once thought

you leved me, and was happy; but now,

wlag e’

*1 dolove you? T quickly roplied, feel-
ing as if I had abused hisﬁluve, and falling

on his neck and weeping.
Love for the time had conguered all.—

The words of the dying gambler were for-
gotten, and the stranger's declarations were
uot belicved.

0, take warning, kind reader:
warning.

Take

"It is too often blind. I did not re-
wain !mw but hurried back to Ellen. I
found her still weeping in her chamber,

“ 0, you have come,’ she said, in broken
sccents, * You must not leave me again, 1
feel so.! ‘ ‘

I assured her T would not. 1 slept with

her that night in the house of death, ITow
changed she was. We talked over the past
and tried to live in it; for there were all
our joys. I did nottell her of what I heard
about her f'atber,xmother, and other matters,
Those thiugs were iocked up in my breast.

" 1t was no time for such revelations, even

if T had believed them ; besides I had a
presentiment that she would not long sor-
vive the death of her husband and of all

her earthly hopes.
Time passed, and the grave hid from her

view all she.once held most dear; but her
spirits revived not, and her health gradu.
ally failed. If she must die, I dared to

* hope she might die before she gave birth to

her infant.  But that thought was most ap-
palling, and 1 feared such a hope ought
not to be indolged.

Beware of the magic power of|-

while I continued with Ellen; but he wap
never inclined to visit ber.
stance was strange to. me.

That circum-
His ingenuity,
however, framed many plausible excuses.
[ heard no more from. the strange gentle~
man, and hoped for the best.

In less than a month from the death of
her husband, the sweet and lovely Ellen
feSl into that sleep which knows no waking,
Calmly did her spirit puss to that bourne

% | whence no traveller has ever returped, and

both moiher and the unborn infant found
one grave. | was constantly with her until
I conld
not it T would describe the interviews we
had during the last month of her earthly
existence, Qur love for each other did not
diminish, but constantly grew more ardent
and intense. Sisters never loved more af-
fectionately and warmly. V

she calmiy felt asleep in deosily,

After 1 had closed my dear Fllen’s ayes
in death, and the cold clods of the valley
pressel heavily upon her bosom, I had
more time to reflect tpon my - situation.—m
It seemed to me at. times that my lover’s
but I
might have been mistaken, and £0 COm-
plained not.

No letter came from his brother, - 4nd
our marriage was postponed f'ro'n} week to
week.

attenticns  grew somewhat cold;

Sometimes my patience was ex-
hausted and I would weep ; but his pres. *
ence and promises would revive my droop-
ing spirits.

A few days after Ellet. s death, I heard
another midnight disturbance and much
swearing. Susan Stormwell’s voice was
loud above all the rest. Previous to'this, T~
had been more convinced than ever that
she kept & bad house; still -all evidences
of it were studionsly concealed from me,
My lover and 1 had our meals in a private
room and [ did not mingle in the company ol

Often I had interviews with my lovcr

the other inmates of that establishment, [
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had frequently urged him to remove me o,

some othetr house; but his answer was that'

we should be married ere long and journey

to the South,

Winter had fairly set in, and & furious
north-east snow storm was driving through

the streets Thiy was some six weeks

" after Eller’s death.

My lover had apparently grown cold and
less attentive to me; and [ began to com-
plain and express to him the feariul appre-
hensions 1 entertained ;3 but his smooth

" tongue and magic acting wodld calm my

nerves and revive my hopes,
‘The storm beat about the house, and 1
thought ot the snow storms I had witnessed

‘when riding. t6 school m uncle’s sleigh

with the lamented Eilen by my side. |
could not sleep, the storm raged so without,

"and my thoughts were so busy within. At

last just after the cloék struck two, I heard
much noise and confusion below.
and stole sofily ‘along the hall, and then
listenad, O, my God ! what sounds!

‘Do you think the wound fatal 7* asked

Susan Stormwell,
‘I think so, replied a rough voice.—

I arose

- *We heard the report of the pistol, and

hastened to the spot; we found this man
groaning and wellering in his blood ; but
the #ssussin had escaped in the darkness
and fury ofl'wthe storm, Ile wished to be
brought here, and so we have brought
him.’ ‘

The thmwht mstantly struck me that
the strange man had shot my lover. 1 fell
upon the floor where I stood. Bat an” un-
ssen power soont raised me again. I hur-
ried to my chamber, partially dressed my-
self, and went down. O, horror of horrors,
The wounded man was my lover. Two
waichmen were standing over kim as he

- lay upon the floor, and Susan. Stormwell

was kneeling down aund slyly thrusiing her
hand, partially concealed by her shawl, into

‘and gazing wildly upon SBusan.
her nothing ; but she owes me more than o

one of his pockets. I saw the movement
and exclaimed.
his pocket I’

My voice roused 'the wounded men,
and he instant'y put his hand down over
the pocket which this vile woman mte.nded
to roh.

¢ That's Alice’s voice, sald he, in o weak,
trembling voice. *Come here.

I bent my head down, and asked if he
knew me. ‘ .

‘0, yes,” he replied, pulling from his
pocket a large, well-filled pocket-book, and
handing it to me. ¢ Take this. It is yours,
if 1die, Keep it’ ‘

“That’s right!” said one.of the wateh-
men, smiling. ‘ Beauty always wins.,’—-

‘Take your hand from

Then turning to the disappoinced and agi-
tated Susan  Stormwell, he continued,—
¢ You didn’t succeed that time, old thing,
did you? The pocket-book and all ris
contents belong to this young woeman.’

¢ P'm his wife " exclaimed the enraged
woman, : ‘

* She ]:ec;, said my lover, ransing up,

‘1 owe

thousand dollars, borrowed money.’

The vile woman trembled and stermed
and r’uged in a manper quite unbecommg a
woman, on the h‘ﬂglﬂdl eteasion,

The wounded man sank back much ex-
haosted. He motioned one of the watch-
men to bend down his head, and said,—
“ 8ay here and you shall be well paid, or
that dear girl may be cheated out of her
rights.!

By this time quite’a company of half-
dressed girls and some fellows had gathered
round, whom I had never seen before al-
though I had long resided under the same
roof with most of them, '

Both. watchmen remained, and soon a ‘

physician came, and, the wounded man
‘'was taken from the ﬂoor and placed upon
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a sofa,
supported me on  this trying oceasion ; but
I was supported, thanks to an ever watchful
and kind Providence,

The physician dressed the wound ; but
told me it was fatal, and that he might live
a day or twe, or die before morning.—
After his wound was dressed he seemed

1 wondered at the strength that

to Tevive somewhat. - :
The physician left; and [ sat beside
the sofa, The task of deseribing my feel-
tngs 1 shall not undertake. O, how I
longed to hear him speak and show signs
of repentunce if he was a sinful rean.—
Many crowded into the room; but he
wished them all to leave, save me and the
watchien who seemed to be rough, honest
men. And O, how kindly I now remember
them. All left the room but us and Susan
Stormwell,
her to leave; but she refused. Then he

threatened to put her out, and also to have

her brought before the court. The last
threat had the desired effect, and she re-
luctantly left,

“Q, groaned the dying man. ¢I have
abused you; but pardon me. My sins are
many, and mere than T can bear. How
strangely things look to me. You have my
pocket-book, 1 believe,? .

‘T have,' I tremblingly replied. * And do
with it what you please.’

¢It is yours, and contains not only
money, but evidences of my property. Do
good wih it, and pray for my soul. I
must soon die, O, my God. How dark
the future,’ suid the dying man.

‘Whe wounded you?” 1 anxiously in-
quired.

‘He who told you all, and told the truth
he repliced.

¢ Then Ellen was your daughter?’ I con-
tinued. - ‘

* Yeu, and you were her best friend,’ he

replied.

One of the watchmen asked;

¢ Keep what ought to have been
hers. T'did ruin her husband, and how
black my crimes now look. 0, God, for.
give me for not owning her while she
lived. But alas, she is dead. The pains
of my wound increases ; but what are they
compared with the stings of a guilty con-
science, I am an Englishman; 1 have
brothers and one sister in Europe.
‘Your name ¥ | anxigusly asked,
‘That can never pass my lips; for 1
would not have them know how I died by
the hand of an assassin whom I have shiame-
fully wronged,” he replied. O, my God.
What more can I say? O, yes. Ouoe
thing. Take up the body’ of Ellen and
remove it to the green fields where she
passed her girlhood and bury it amid the
scenés sho loved so well.! ‘
Those weré the last’ words he uftered,
and they seemed to come from the depths
of a repentant soul. fle altempied to
spealt again‘severai times; but he was
filling up with blood, and died before the
morning broke or the storm ceased. He
was buried among strangers and in a
strange land. ‘ ’ '
The earthly retnaing of Ellen were re-
moved as her father directed, and I often
visit her grave, Yes, dear reader, T can
see it on yonder side-hill from the room in
which I am now writing,

My kind uncle and aunt have both gone
down to the grave; but not before they
witnessed my shame. I live in the same
humble dwelling in which Ellen and 1
passed so many happy days. Here I shall
die, and when I am dead, my body mns
ie beside hers.
made in my will.-

Such is the provision
1 have worldly wealth,

1and God helping me, it shall be devoted

to relieving the distresses of humanity.
John Arwstreng is a wedded mam, a
good and happy one.
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Edwin Sumner has become un eminent| Once I could have exclaimed in the lan-

divine, and oceasionally receives through

the post office sums of money to be de-|

voted to churitable and religious purposes;
but he knows not the hand that sends it,
ueither doss the world. ' Time may dis-
close the secret, ‘
There may be sowe living now "who
kuow snme of the facts in my history, and
if I had given real names instead of fieti-
ticus ones, they would remember more
distinctly, many of the scenes portrayed in
this pavrative.
The world will call this a novel, a story
of fiction, engendered in some idle brain,
But the only ficticn iz the names. I began
withi e nga hope that the story of
my life might do good in the woald ; and
my prayer now is, that such may be its

rtlvcts upon the hearts of all my readers.

" THE END

guage of Hamlet.
“0, God! O God!

How weary, stale, flat and unprofitable

eni to me all the uses of the world !

Fie on’t! O, fie, ’tis an unweeded gar-

den,

That grows to’ geed; things rank and

gross in nature,

Possess it merely.’ -

But sweet are the uses of adversity, says
the same great man; and may I live to
atone for that one sin which so beset me.
I say not easily, because there was a long
and scvere struggle against the power of
love, ) -

Be warned, my kind readers of all ages
and of both sexes. Beware cof those who
possess talents; but have no hearts. In
the expressive language of the lamented
Miss Jemima Brown, " ‘ Ler rues roucs
NOT ONE OF YOUR FINGERS,
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