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CHAPTER I
[

¢ Alas, sir, : . :

In what have I offended you? what cause
Hath my behavior given to your displeasure,
That thus you should proceed to put me off,

And take your geod grace from mo? Heaven

witness,
1 have been to you a true and humble wife,
At all times to your will conformable ;
Ever in fear to kindle your dislike,
. Yea, subject to your countenance; glad, or
sorry,
As 1 saw it inclin’d.

‘Giraciovs heavens! hushand, what scream
was that ¥ just heard in the street!' ex-
claimed Mvs. Borland, looking very anxious
and running to the window to look into the
strect. ‘It was the voice of a female that
tokens much distress. Do, husband, o out
and sce what has happened. Perhaps some
brute of a man has insulted a woman! It
sounded like the voice of sorme young girl.

‘ May be it was, but T guess no great harm

. is done,’ replied the husband, in a voice and
!

manver that told his perfect indifference.
¢ There’s a great deal of screaming awong
the women of this city. IfI should run for
every scream, I should not have time to ai-
tend to any other business.”

¢ Great deal of screawming wumong the wo- |

There are some persons in this world wli

men P replied this tender-hearted and goof
wife, “True, there is; and strange you oaj
feel such indifference in matters of that kindg
There would not be such doleful lamentd
tions among the women if the men possesse]
better hearts and mofe virtue. Ah! hu'l
band, we live in a very vile and wicke]
age.’ . : T

“The game old tune ! said Mr. Bor‘lam:'
in a gruff voice, and impatient manner. ¢
wish, wife, you would move a slide and giyj
another tune on the old hand-organ‘;-I’}‘
heartily sick of hearing the same ding dot?
music.’ B . ‘ i

‘The same old tune! - she repeated‘.-:
¢ Would to heaven, husband, you could ful §8
appreciate that same old tune, and then 7
might feel disposed tg.-sing you anothel

entirely overlook the most simple lessor]
and strain away after something ‘more lof}
and elevated. There are many little ihi
in morals, or those that seem small to sorj
minds, which are indeed absolutely esseit]
as the basis of a good eharacter, - Wfthc :
them men are corrupt at heart, however hif
and honorable they may be esteemed in ]
world.’ ‘ ]

‘Well, well, wife, you will always haf
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your say, and it is characteristic of the sex
o have the last word,” he replied, taking an
evening Journal from his pocket, and begin-
ning to read as if all his wife could say upon
the subject of morality was of little conse-
jquence to him.

This good woman did not press him farther
Ewith her remarks, but sat down at a centre-
table and commenced some work with her
needle, She was not the woman to bore her
husband to death on any subject, and es-
pecially upon one in which they could never
Raoree. True, she never failed to express
fher honest  convictions ‘upon any matter
jwhich happened to be the subject of conver-
Eation, but she never spun long yarns. What
bhie had to say she properly condensed and
ihen said it, giving the mind time for reflec-
jon, and the conscience opportunity to do
ts work. - '

Mrs. Borland was'a very sensible woman,
Bind one whose heart was in the right place.
¥he was in some respects a reformer, yet
he was not ultra, or so opinionated that she

tlosed ‘her mind against convietion. Ter
usband - was esteemed. by the world as an
honorable and even benevolent man, but
he world did not know the peculiarities of
his character so well as his wife did, notwith.
ptanding he was anxious te conceal from her
biow his true chalr'icter Buat rio art of his
ould blind ke, aq:d for a few years past she
became convinced that he was inclined to be
b libertine:  They had always lived together

as much peace and harmony as usnally
alls to the lot of married life ; at least, there
had never becn between them any dispute
hore severe and virnlent than that which is
ecorded ahove. In conwersing with him
ipon the subject of women, their rights and
fiie treatment they often  received from bad
nen, she found he was not so sound in his

orals as she oncefthought he was. Re-

woman more ag a plaything than a com-
panion for life.  The truth is, had she
dreamed that he was such a character whei
she married him, she probably would never
have appeared hefore the Altar of Hymen
and interchanged vows with him, but as she-
had become his wife according to legal
forms -she songht and improved every op~
portunity to secure their domestlc peace and
comfort,

‘Mrs. Borland had given birth to butone
child, -and that was 3 daughter who had

seen seventeen SUMmers when these chrom-

cles of ity life commenced. Her name was
Elizabeth, and no- pains nor expense had
been spared in her education.  She was be-
foved by both her parents. Ilaving jnst
returned from Philadelphia where she had
been attending school during the past year
to roceive the finishing touch of her edu-
cation, she was about to make her debut
in that ‘hig‘h and aristocratie ¢ircle in which
her father and mother moved, Ilizabeth
was beantiful, accomplished and full. of life
and animation. But few young ladies of
her age possessed more personal charms
than she did. Her heart, too, was kind and
good; for the plastic hand of the mather
had been wpon it, moulding it into the right
shape, and giving its impulses a proper di-
rection, Mujor Borland, as her father was
always. called, was proud of his daughter,
and any man might well be proud. of such
a daughter.  Having a fine musical taect,
she had devoted much of her time to the

she was an exccllent vocalist as well as
player. :

When her mother heard that female
shriek in the street, Flizabeth was in her
chamber, and heard it too, -She came down,
but not until her parents had finished the
conversation to which the circumstance gave

ently it had appedred to her that he viewe

rise. 'The father had but just entered the

" particular, but he could always find some

.proceeded-from some worthless woman. whom

trouble was.’

- father did not deem it wotth his while,” said

study and practice of musie, insomuch that
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house when the nolse was heard, for he had
been out during the whole evening. It was
nearly ten ¢’clock’ when he came home, and
Elizabeth had just gone to her chamber for
the night. The habit of staying out had
increased upon him, much to the regret of
his wife, but she never scolded him very
severely for such delinguencies. 'Oceaston-
ally she reminded him of his duty in this

excuse which he thought was reasonable, or
one which his wife would consider reasonable
as hie supposed, but she was never perfectly
satisfied with his excuses, although she did
not eondemn them outright. .

0, father, you've corme homel’ . sail
Elizabeth as she entered the room partially
in her night-clothes. ‘ Didu’t you hear some
female shriek in the street 7 I heard it and
thonght it might alarm mother, so I came
down.’

-*Yes, dear, I heard it, but it might have

the watchmen have taken up for drunk-
ennzss, or some other offence,” he replied.’
“Ga to bed and thisk no more of it.?

¢0, it pains my heart to think that a wo-
man can be so bad I* replied this good girl.
¢1 wish you had gone ottt and scen-what the

1 expréssed the same wish, but your

the mother. ¢ The woman may be innocent,
and some foul mouster of a man may have
frightened her, if not dome worse, The
voice sounded to me like that of a girl not so
oid as you are. *Who knows but some brute
in human shape may have hurried her off to

some den of iniquity? Such things have|

taken place in this eity. There’s that poor
widow, Mrs. Thompson, who oceasionally
works for us. She had a daughter forced
away by a brate of a man, and she was not

life. Our laws are not half severe enough.

murder ltsell"

when 1 reflect upon sueh wicked erimes.’

which may be brought to the notice of the
reader before he finishes these pages. The
Major this evening was not in one of his
most pleasant moods, and his wife’s keen
eyes saw it, but ¢he felt much more than she

expressed.
‘Well it may, my dahghter, said Mrs.

Borland, fIf I were a man, T would have
more stringent lisws, and make people suffer
for their cumes

The husband turned his eyes upon his

which he did not feel in his heart, but he
was not disposed to join any .farther in .the
conversation lest he might say something of
which he might have reason to repent. He
felt as if he had already said enough that
evening, and therefore prudence dictated
that he should keep his mouth closed,

“You smile, husband, continued Mrs,
Borland, ¢ but I really mean what ¥ say, [

think men are too apt to wink at certain
crimes, especially at those in which their

own sex are more particularly toncerned.

found until several days had elapsed ; and

¢ Well, well, my dear, Ihave no- inclina-

then she was found in a house of ill-fame.— §

il

The poor widow's heart was almost broken, ]
but her daughter escaped innocent and vir- |
tnous, [ have no patience with men and |
women who live such a vile and terrible §

Suech a crime is deeper and darker th.m

I think so too,” replied the daughter.— 1
“It makes my blood freeze in my veins

The father was silent, and let his wife and §
daughter have their own way. e was more §
cautious of what he said in the hearing of his )
danghter than he was In what he attered be- E
fore his wife. And before both he was can- |
tious to a certain extent. IHe had never 3
talked so plainly before his wife as he’had"f
that evening. There was a reason for that

daughter and forced a smile vpon his face”
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| tion to controvert your opinions,” he replied,
: manifesting  some impatience; und wishing

- she replied.
to have more stringent laws enacted. The’

to end the conversation upon the subject.
‘I rejoice to hear you express so much,
¢ I hope you will do all you can

world is growing more snd more wicked
every day, and it is high time that men
should wake up out of their sleep. Strange

| that men who have daughters should look
‘ upon gay deceivers with so much allowance.
E There’s o great responsibility npon them,
¢ and let them beware how they discharge the
i daties they owe soclety.

¢ Well, my dear, I should tike for once to
see o leglslature composed of women,” he

' answered, laughing,-and playing with one of

the corls of his daughter’s hair.

‘If you should, I dare say the community
would have more wholesome laws for the
regulation of human action than they now
have,” repliod the wife. At any rate, I
think some of cur laws would be more severe

- than they now are, and mnch to the discom- |,

fort of many men who now mingle in se-
ciety and pass for kind, benevolent and even
virtnous members of the community,”

* Why, my dear wife, youw're really severe
upon the rougher sex this eveuing,” he an-
swered! “I’'m thinking the Woman’s Right
Convention you were reading uhout yester-
day in the Tribune has given you a new im-

pulse and increased your enthusiasm and

zeal, [ will not say your fanaticism, for that
might offend you.”

¢ No, no, husband, I have seen too much
of the world to take offence at every thing
which | deem wrong, she answered, © Ifow-
ever, you might just as well have said fanati-
eism as to have thought it. Every reformer
now-a-days who goes in advance of publie

opinion or.public morals is called & {anatic,

for that is the easiest way to get rid of him
or her, and to turn into ridicule the severe

moral lessons which are’ taught by them.—
We live in a strange age, and there are

|many developments which I approve and re-’

joice at, but then there are other things I
mourn and weep over.’ '
. The husband dropped the evening paper
upon the table, looked at the time-piece and
ohserved to Elizabeth that it was bed-time.—
She took the hint and retired. He then
turned his eyes upon his wife and looked as
if there were some thoughts in his mind
which labored for utterance.

¢ You look rather serious, husband, she
said, after a short-pause. ° What pecuoliar
thoughts are in your mind ¥ '

¢1 have been thinking,” he answered, * that
you and I ought not to converse upon topics
in which we cannot agree,. especially when
Tlizabeth is present. To witness the disa-

effect upon the mind and heart of a child.
I wish you would understand ‘me distinctly
and duly apprectate what I say.’

you say, but I must be permiited to suggest
some qualifications,” she replied. It is well
for children to hear their parents converse
upon guestions where there is fairly two
gides, and the right may not be scen so
clearly, but upon topics where there is but
one side, I think it behooves the husband to
sce to it that he always takes the side of

Whe way in which they should walk.

‘¢ Encugh for one evening,” he said, show-
ing unusual impatience.

No more was said, and they retired for
the night. The wife had never passcd with
her husband a more unpleasant evemng it
seemed to her it was the begmmnc of sor-
row, :

‘ CHAPTER IL
The character of a buchelor.

Ifis cinotions

greements of parents must kave an injurions,

1 think I understand and appreciate what

good morals, and thereby teach his children
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of love and gricf commingled. . The sick

mother, and her beautiful daughter. Pov-

erty finds relief. . '

In an obscure street in the city of New
York resided & poor widow who had heen
reduced to poverty and want by the in-
temperance of her husband who was now
dead.. She had scen hetter days, but that
was before her husband had become addicted
to the frequent use of ardent spirits. Hers
Was not an uncommon case, for there are
tens of thoucnnds Just like it in all large
cities.

This worﬁan and her hushand were oﬂce
happy, but' the demon Intemperance had
entered their house and laid waste all their
domestic joys except one, and that wasa
daughter some fifteen years of age, The
father had been dead about two years, and
this.daughter had struggled hard agdinst the
tlde of adversity, for her mother was of very
feeb‘e health and could do but little towards
their support,

"The name. of this girl was Emﬂy Her
mother’s ndme was Pangbom. She was
once a very beaatiful and animated girl, and
for some years after her marriage with Mr.
Pangbom, she was considered not only a
lovely, but also a handsome woman, but
sorrow, poverty, and disease had -changed
her fooks and made her as much an object
of pity as shi had been one of admiration,
Emily was patterned after her mother, but
she was more beauntiful than ever her mother
ever was, Notwithstanding her hard work
and severe trials in supporting herself and
mother, still she was exceedingly beau-
tifal and bewitching in her- looks, tone of
voice and manners,

During her short life she had attracted
many an eye upon her as she walked in the
streets of the city on errands for her mother,

But, alas, how beggarly was her reward for .

stch a service!  Apt and ready as she was |
in her employment, it was exceedingly hard -'
work for her to earn two shillings a day, and
often she could not earn more than half thét §
SUM. 5

The man for whom she made shirts was '.
bard-hearted and selfish, and if he could §
have had his own way he would not have'
given 5o much as he did. ‘Thus it is in
large cities, thousands live thhoutgimnuai
labor and upon the hard earnings -of sewmgs
girls who labor night and day for a bare
subsistence. ’

Emily complained net, but worked on asj
if she expected no reward in this world.—|
Often she was met by libertines, both youngg
and old who whispered in her ears very flat.]
tering tales, but she heeded them not, and
pursued the even tenor of her way. Hey
mother had taught her many valuable IeS‘OU“
which she never forgot in the most tryingd
hours of tcmptation.  Although her apparelf
was ¢heap, yet her taste was such that she]
alw:‘iys appeered exceedingly neat and nice. §

The house she and her inother occupied
belonged to Mr. Charles Colburne, =z nc,}
old bachelor, who had. seen echpse a few
years more than o half century. In hig
earlier days he had been somewhat of a gall
lant, and very fond of female society, buj
some how or other he could never love ang
one long enough at a time to warrant hing
in commilting matrimony. Like many othe ‘
gentlemen in the same calegory with him
self, he always expectedto be a husband ang
a father, ' 1

. He was exceedingly nice and particu?w
and called by some ladies of his acquaiq
tance very fussy, a term which is appliea’ |
a bachelor for the want of a better one.
is a word which conveys a good many idead

or in carrying back and forth the work for

her needle which she plied early .and late. | yet possess a good heart.

.

Now a single gentleman may be bussy, a
1t was so with of
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b Charles Colburne, for no one ever accused
- him of corruption.
True, he had been somewhat gay in his
‘earI;el years, but he nevertold a falr maiden
' that he loved, and thereby won her affections,
tor gave any one a promise of marriage.—
[ From such crimes he always steered clear,
| and gave them a wide berth in his journey
i thus far in life. ‘
i To say that he had never fallen in love
would be doing injustice to his warm heart,
for he had felt the talismanie power of love
8! many a time and of,'—yes, too ofien to
ave the passion lasting. No one was more
eonscious of that fact than he was himself
Even ladies who had sometimes hoped that
‘hey had fastened him in the silken cords of
| ove wete not more sensible of his fickleness
phan he was himself.

| He frankly acknowledged tliat he never
B1id Iove longe? than a lunar month at any
bne period.  And that fagt made him par-
ially believe that the moon had some influ-
ince in matters of love. Some of the more
hrewd ladies, and those best acquninted with
,:m, nicknamed ki Charley TFickle, but
ver that never disturbed the equanimity of
s temper, for he had self-knowledge enough
b confess the justice of the sobriquet.—
g nd [a]thong_h many ladies thus nicknamed
3m,-" yet there "was not one of them who
fould not have gladly bad kim for a hus-
fand. Hundreds had plied their ar{s upon
Fm in vam but he was proof againsi them

I Mr. Colburne was really a fine looking
in, and every woman who saw him . called
handsome. He knew the fact without
0z told it, for the large mirror that hung
his room, revealed it ‘several times every
iy and evening. He was scrupulously neat
his dress, although in later yedrs he had
Bt followed up the fashions very closely. He

pondegl best with his partly person and florid
face.

T'his nice bachelor had ofien seen Emi}y
Pangbom, and marked well her symmetrical
form, sparkling eyes, and expressive connte-
nance when she came to pay the rent her
mother owed for the house in wihich she

paid, he supposed the widow Pangborn was
not very poor. Emily dever’ complained,

mother were in comfortable circumstances,
When she came to pay the rent she never
tarried longer than was absolutely necessary
to transact the business. Sometimes he at
tempted to lead her into conversation for the
express purpose of detaining her and gazing
‘upon her. charms, It seemed to him. he

in any female as he discovered in the person
of Emily Pangbom. And that conviction
grew stronger and stronger every time he
had an interview with her. Now she had
paid him rent for six months, and came every
month to do so, and she grew more beautiful
at each of thgse business interviews. He
began to think she was a very extraordinary
person, for no other woman had ever pleased
him meore than a month, and now Emily had
pleased him during six months. He often
said to himself after she had paid him and

renlly foved her more than he had any other
' female.

Young as Emily was, stll he 'began
seriously to think that her charms had made
a lasting impression upon his too sensitive
heart, And yet he determined to drive such

enough to be her grandfather. But notwith-
standing the great disparity in their ages, he
could not help feeling a kind of sentiment

" too much good taste for that, for he

4

nearly akin to love according to the opinion

knew very well what color and cut corres-

lived. As the rent was always promptly

and therefore he supposed that she and her "

had never seen so much bewitching beanty

took her leave, that he ‘was fearful that he

thoughts from his mind, for he was almost old .
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he had formed of the philosophy of love. e
It is not unreasonable to suppose that Mr.

Charles Colburne had devoted mugh of his}

time and great aitention to matters of the
heart. To the philosophy of the tender pas-
sion he Kad given much reflection, and his
theoi‘y was often more splendid and eapti-
vating than his practice was judicious or

wise.
No man could talk more fluently of love~

matters than Mr. Charles Colburne, but his;

praciices in relation o such topics were very
igjudicions at times, not to say foolish and
ridiculous. Some ladies called him a fool
outright, but then they wére generally such

‘as had been disappointed in his ‘attentions,

giving false conslructions’to them, and fool-
ishly hoping too much from them. For all
these things he was not to be blamed, for the
fault was not with him but with them. He
was natarally polite, and attentive, especially
to the ladies, but then he always kept him-
self within ' the bounds of reason as well as
within the limits of modesty.

- A few ddys before the conversation hap-
pened between Nfajor Borland his wife and
daughter, Emily Pangbomn came to pay this
gallant bachelor the month's ‘rent that was
die him from her mother. Tt seemed that
she appeared more beantift] and enchanting
than she ever had before on” any similar oc.
casion. As she placed the small sum in his

. white, delicate hand, for he had such hands

and felt proud of them, and turned ‘to leave
his room, he could not resist the temptation
of trying to <detain her In conversation.——
Sirange as it may seem he had never before
thought to i‘nqﬁ}i’ren about the famtly of which
she was a member. He supposed she had
hrothers and sisters, but he knew her father

- was not living,

¢ Have you any sisters " he asked, glzmtr
into the ‘hqutd depths of her dark blue eyes,

and feeling peculiar sensations from the

view.

‘Pm an only child, sir,) she responded, ]
turning again to leave. '

¢ But stay a f?i\v minntes,’ Lie said, ¢ | wish
to talk with you.!

"¢ T must'not tarry, sir, for my mother is
not so well to-day as nsual, and her health
is quite feeble all the time,’ she answered.

“ Indeed, is your mother sick?’ he qsked
in a serious manner.

¢ She iz quite =0, and avery moment of my
time is occupied,’ she answered. . ‘I fear she
will never be any hetter, Ier cough is
severe, and her flesh s fast wasting away.

‘Consumption .then!” he said, while his
countenance _expressed the feelings that
pressed his heart at that moment.

¢T fear that is the disease she is laboring
under,) she answered. * And God only
knows how long she will live. 1 fear she
cannot eontinue many weeks.

The tears came freely into the bachelor’s’
eyes, and his emotions so choked'him that
he could hardly find uiterance. She noticed
lbis tears, and answering ones glisterfed in
her own eyes. It was the first sign of sym-
pathy she had® witnessed from any human
being, and she could not refrain from shed-
ding tears. He struggled against his emo-
tions which hod well nigh overcome him.w
He was not in the habit of shedding tears
himself, and would not then have been in
that melting mood, if the beauty of Emily |
had not previously prepared his heart. At j
Frst he almost felt ashamed of hls tears and
tried to conceal them, but when he saw the
same precious jewels trembling in her bright
eyes, he no longer desired to conceal his
grief, but et his tears flow freely, for he felt
willing to do just as she did.at that particu.
lar, and to him, important juncture. His
emotions were strange to him, for they were
the mingling of love and grief, such as he
never felt before.

For some moments the bachelor strucgled
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to speak, but his heart was too full for ut-
teraiice. Never before had 1’)1&: tongue re-
fused to exercise its office. That member
had never been paralyzed by any emotions
which had previously agitated his heart. His
previous love impressions had always |[found
vent, but now he was completely overcome
by his own feelmgs However, he struggled
as well as he could, and before he could
speak he handed her back the money she
had just p]’xccd m his hand. She was some-
what surprised, and at first hesitated to re-
ceive it,  She knew not what to do.
¢ Take it, my dear girl,’ he said in broken
accents. ‘I'll never receive any more rent
from your mother while she lives. She may
have the use of my house in welcome. Why
have I taken any rent at all from her ? T'm
rich gnough, I will pay back now ali I ever
have received f‘rom her’
- And suiting the action to the word, he
nervously fthrust his hand into his pocket
" and presented her with several gold pieces.
He was not particalar in reckoning the sum
they amounted to, bui offered her all he took
. from his pocket. She wasaperfectly aston-
- ished at such an outbreak of’ generosily in
in him, for he had always before verry will-
Ingly received his rent. She hesitated and
trembled, while the tears were fast chasing
each other down her fair cheeks.

‘Take it,’ he continued in a voice that
told how deeply he felt. ‘I wish it were
twice as much. Your dear mother shall not
suffer while I have a dollar in the world.—

Take it, and be happy.’
And’ he forced the gold into her tremblma

hand, while she sf.ocrd amazed at such a de-
monstratmn ofhbera,hty Tt wasa Wood gift
and very opportunely made, for she had
scarcely a shllhng le(t when she paid him the
rent. She received the money, and thanked |
him in a voice which was the sweetest music

he had ever heard, and hurried to her sick
mother.

‘Gracious heavens!” he mentally exclaimed.
*What an angel that gixl is! 1 wonder

But what & symmetrical form, and what a
heavenly expression on her countenance |—
What eyes! heaven’s own light shines ‘in
them! I must go and; visit the mother who
has bore such a daughter. Such a woman
shall not suffer the pangs of poverty if she
does those of sickness. It can’t be that Pm
in love with a girl so young! And yet I foel
very much like a person in love, Ah, she's
the most beautiful creature in the world.—
Heaven be praised for such gifts to men.—
0, if I had such a daughter, how happy I
should be! T will adopt her as my daughter,
if her motlier dies! I cannot live without

months, at least it seems so now. , No other
female has ever made such a lasting im-
pression upon. my - heart, I will see her
mother to morrow morning * -

Thus this good-hearted bachelor com-
muned with his own thoughts until his bed.
time had come. He then retired, but It was
a long time before sleep visited his eyes,—
And when he did slumber, it was only to
dream of that, beautiful girl whose image was
mirrored ('m his sopl.  Mr. Charles Colburne
was in love—at least so he verily believed
when he awoke in the morning,

CHAPTER I

The sick mother’s caution.  The joyous emo--
tions of the lovely shirt-maker. " Her meet-
ing with a strange lady. . The mother's
SJears.  The plot thickens. Different
phases of charucter.

€O, mornex, I shall not be compelled to
make shirts to-day, bhut ean take care of
you ' joyfully exclaimed Emily Pangbom as

she came running into the house and hold]

how old she can be? She looks quite young.

her. I have loved her ‘for more than three -
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ing out to her sick mother ihe "gold “coins)even forgoiten to ask that guestion herself,
the tender-hearted bachelor had given her|she was so much agitated.  Atlast she asked

that evening.

The sick woman gazed upon the sparkling
eyes and animated countenancczof her daugh-
ter, and then taking the money in her emu-
ciated hand, she gazed upon it with strange
emotions. She knew the money.was greatly
needed, but she feared it was a present from
some vile-hearted man who might have some
dark designs upon her daughter, A thousand
confiicting emotions agitated her bosom.—
She counted the money over several times in
silence while " Emily stood watching her
trembling fingers as they felt of. each of the
gold pieces,

‘More than thirty dollars !’ said the motlier
in a feeble, trernulous voice, partly to hersclf
and partly to Imily. %

Both were now silent for a few moments.
The sick woman was intently gazing npon
-the money as it lay in her skeleton hand, and
seriously thinking what her duty was in rela-
tion to it, while Emily stood holding a small
lamp, whose feeble rays lighted up her
lovely countenance. * More than thirty dol-
lars?” the m(jx?;her again muttered, in a sub-
duzd tone of voice,
¢ Yes, mother, and the gentleman cheer-
i‘u]{yl gave it to me, while tears stood trem-
bling in his eyes,’ said Emily. '
* The gentl@man ¥ repeated the mother, in
a low, deep voice. ¢ Ah, Emily, I fear such
presents. Yoo must carry it alf back to him.
We must not receive his money. He may
be looking for-such a reward, as we cannot
give him. Some men are very wicked, who
can even shed tears at a tale of distress and

give their money to relieve the 'mi'sery- af

poverty. No—no-—we mast not keep the
money.’ .
Emily -was much surprised to hear her

Emily what kind of a looking man he wag
who made her such a liberal present, how
old Le was, and what he said.

¢ Why, mother, it was Mr. Colburne,’ said
Tamily. ¢Iintended to tell you, but I was
so overjoyed that T didn’t think of it. And
he said we might live in his house fof

nothing.’

thoughtfully. ¢Mr. Colburne! Strange he
should have been so generous all ot once.
What did he say ¥’ .

were very sick,’ she replied.

his pocket to give me. :
“It is very strange!’ said the mother. He
' has always received the rent due him very
wnlhngly, has he not? Has he talked with §
you much when you have scen “him bep
fore ?
¢ Very little, becanse I could not stay to
hear him,’ she replied. He's a very sacial§
man and always appears pleasant. I think 3
he is a good man, for he alway ireated me
kindly.

“Did be never offer to kiss you? anx

in the face.
‘ Never -
good girl, exprcssmg mucl surprise that hei
mother should ask such a question, ¢ Why
he wouldn’t think of such o thing.’
‘I'm glad to hear you speak so well of

of a burden which had been pressing hef
heart, and begiuning to change her mm
about keeping the moncy.

gave the money.

fously inquired the mother, looking her fullj ‘

¢ You will ndt now wish me to carry
mother thus talk, f{orgetting to tell her who|woney back, will you mother? ke gave g
And the sick woman had|to me most checrfully, and would feel sorril

tMr., Colburne! rep%ated the mother, |

¢ O, he couldn’t say much, be appeared to
' have so niuch feeling when T told him you §
“He even
shed tears and wxshed he had more goid in |

mother, never!? replied this)

him,’ said the mother; feeling much relieve ;.
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it I carried it back, I know he would from
his looks when he gave it me. Ilike him
much better than I do that gentleman who
gave mea gold piece some weck or two

¢ )
ago.’.

- “I wish you would find out his name and
~where he lives, so that you might give him
bick bis gold,’ said the mother. * You must
try to find him. Always carry the piece in
your pocket so that if you should happen to

" meet him you can give it to him.’

‘I always do, mother, but I have not seen
him since. I am as anxious to give the
, money back as you are to have me do so.
I don’t think he's a very good man, alihough
he is good-looking, He held my hand some
time when he gave me the money, and I had
hard work to getjit away from him.’

“Yes, yes, I know it all ¥ said the kind
motber. ¢ You must try to find him. Per-
haps he may come here. I think you said
you told him where we lived.’

I did before I thought what I was saying.
Pm sorry I did gell him.!
~ “I'm sorry, too,’ replied the mother.—

! ¢ Sometimes I wish he would come here, so
that I might see him and ask him some ques-

P tions. 1 fear that man; I dreamed last

night that he had hired some ruffian to steal
you away from me.’ .
< Q, mother, he will never do that. If he
should, I would raise the whole city.’
. ¢ Ah, Emily, little girls have been carried
awuy in this city, and roined by our own sex
oo, And I blush to say it, I'm often afraid
‘o have you go on errands in the evening
‘here are so many vile men and women to0,
srowling about the streets. It is really-very
langerous. Don’t yon never feel afraid ’
¢ No, indeed ¥ ‘replied Emily. *No one
vill huri me, especinlly when they know
ou're sick.
¢ That would make no difference with some
seople. 'They would eare nothing about me.

4

You judge persons too favorably. Every
body is not.so good as you are. There are
thousands of very vile, wicked meh and also
women in the clty

‘I suppose there ave, hut I trust they w111
not attompt to injure me,” said Emily.

¢ Hand me down that little vial of drops,’
said the sick woman, beginning to cough
violently, and feeling very d:stre-ssed at the
lungs.

Bhe had quite exhausted herself in talking
with BEmily. Her lungs were very weal,
and her body much emaciated, being ap-
parently in the last stages of consumption

‘that terrible disease that defies ihe power of

medicine, and, flatters its vietim down to the
very portals of the grave. Mrs. Pangbom

often hoped she might recover from her sick.
ness, and yet she had no reason to hope.—’

For several days her hopes of getting well
had almost died away in her heart, but she

had never fully revealed to Emily her fears.

That evening she was convinced that she
must die and leave her child to tie cold
charities of the world. The thought of part-
ing with Emily was more distressing than
the fear of dying. If she could be assured
of Emily’s happiness, death would have been
weleome at any time, but that assurance she
could not have,

0, mother, how dl&tie%ln(? your cough

sV said Emily, as she placed her arm under .

lrer mother’s head and supported her.

It iz, indeed, but it is my duty to be re-
signed to my fate,” feebly replied the good
woman. ‘O, Emily, T fear my stay on earth’

will be shori. .And O, my child, what will

become of you ¥’

Emily was silent and thoughtful; for her
heart was troubled within her. She felt that
her mother must dic before many weeks
ehpsed And that ovening she was more
painfully convineed of it than ever she had
been since her mother’s sickness, At last
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the tears of the good buchelor, his benevolent
conntenance, his kind voice, pleaéunt man-
ners and generous deed of charity came up
fresh in her memory, and it seemed to her
that he would proteet her after her mother
was placed in the grave.
- €0, dear mother, perhaps Mr. Colburne
will protect me,’ said Emily.

¢ First place ybur trust in your Heavenly
Father,! said the mother, turning her yet
brilliant eyes towards the eceiling overhead,
and raising her feeble body, rembling as if
she was uttering a prayer to heaven i behall
of her daughter. . Her lips moved, bat no

- andible sounds escaped from them. Emily

bent over her mather, in silence, and gazed
upon her expressive countenance. The fecble
light of a solitary lamp, shone into the pas
tient’s face, revealing the anxious thoughts
that pressed a mother’s heart for her first
born.  All wes silent as the temb for some
minutes. No sound was heard save a gentle
breeze that sighed round the corner of the

" house, and the rumbling of some distant car-

riages that bore along the busy and thought
less erowd,

¢ There, dear Emily, let me try to sleep
now,’ whispered the mother.. “You had better

lia down and get some rest, T may feel better

in the morning’

I trust you wiil, dear mothvr "Yon scem
to 'be more easy now. Sleep will do you
good.?

Soon sleep, that great comforter of human
life, visited mother und dauuhter, and they
rested quietly for'some hours. The morning
sun rose bright and beautiful upon a gay
and thoughtless world. The sick woman
had been much refreshed, and Emily awoke
from her slumbers fresh as the morning
breezes,

The prayer of the good woman seemcd to
be auswered, ‘

In the cour_se of the forenoon Emily went

out to purchase some necessary articles.—
As she passed into Broadway, she saw a
young lady coming down street, dressed in
the most fashionable style, and walking
Iigf:tly along as if she felt not any of the sor-
rows which sometimes afllict humanity.-
They met, dnd for a moment gazed into sach
other’s faccs. At last the lady spoke.

¢It's a beautiful morning,” she aard. *If
your'e going down street, I should be pleased
with your company.’

‘I'm not going far, only to the first
apothecary’s shap to purchase some medicine
for my poor sick mother,’ replied Emily. ‘

‘Indeed, is your mother sick? inguired
the lady, gazing upon the beautiful counte-
nance of Emily, with mingled feelings of
admiration and pity. I should like to visit.
her, if you will tell me where she lives.”

¥mily told her the street and the number,
and began to feel a strange interest in this
lovely young lady. And the latter began' to
feel a deep interost in Emily, It seemed to
be the meeting of congenial spirits, and but
a few moments of time were necessary to
their becoming well acquainted with each
other.

‘I will go to the apothecary’s shop with
you,” said the lady, taking Emily’s arm in
hers, and walking along.

“ Your’e very kind;' said Emily; 1 don’t
often meet young ladies in Broadway who

take any notice of me.’
¢ Perhaps not, but I dare say the gentle-

men do,’ replied the lady, smiling. ‘Soch
beauty of face and form as youn possess will
not pass unnotlced in such a thoroughfare as
this.’

¢ I scarcely ever look up at them,’ replied
Emi'y; * I have to work hard, besides taking
care of' my sick mother,’ l

“And what work can you do, being so
young ? asked the lady.

¢ Make shirts for Mr, Jones, in Williams

Street,’ answored Emily.
. A
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¢ Make shirts, and so young! said the
young lady, expressing muchi surprise.’

‘0, 'yes, I have. madée hundreds, and
mother used to make them too, before she
was taken sick,” answered the young shirt-
maker.

¢ And how much can you earn in a day ¥
asked the lady.

<A shilling, and sometimes nearly two, if
I work late in the evening,’ replied Emily.

¢ Good heavens!’ "exc¢laimed the lady’—
¢ Only so much! You ought to. have three
times as much. - Father gives much more to
a woman who makes his shirts. - You must
not work so cheap, D'l tell father, and he
will employ and give you more wages.’

They had now arrived at the shop, and
the medicines were purchased. Before they
parted, the lady slipped a gold dollar info
Limily’s hand, and whispered to her never to
make shirts so cheap again. They parted
with feelings of friendship. g

'The reader must not'imagine that this
lady was a bad character and harbored evil
designs against this beantiful shirtmaker, for
if he does, the sequel of our story will show
that he was much mistaken.

Emily was deli&hted with her newly-found
friend, and hurried home to t(TIl her dear
mother.

¢ See here, mother, what a beautiful little |

present a young lady made me this morning,’
said Emily, holding out the gold doliar, and
looking much delighted. '

“A gold dollar!’. replied the mother,
taking the piece between her thumb and
finger, and gazing into her daughter’s ani-
mated face.

‘ Yes, dear mother, a gold dollar,’ rephed
. Emily. ¢And the lady who gave it me is
" a very beautiful person, I have seldom seen
one go beautiful. And then she was s0
kind, and talked so. pleasantly, I really love
her.” '

- #Dear Emily, beware of such presenis
even from your own sex,’ said her mother.
“That lady mey not be so good as she ap-
pemrcd to be, 1 fear her. Did she ask where
you lived P

¢ She did, and prom;sed o call and see
me,’ replied Emily,

‘No doubt she did, and will probably keep
that promise,’ said the mother.

¢ And she asked me to call and see her‘

this afternoon,” answered Emily. ‘ She said
she would give me some of her silk dresses
she: had outgrown. 1 mnever had a silk
dress.’

“L'rue, youﬁ have not, Emily, but I dare
not let you réceive prosents from the lady,
until I know more of ber character, It is
possible she may be a good girl, but the
chances are against such & supposition,”

‘But you will let me go and see her, will
you not? asked Emily, ‘SBhe cannot be
a bad girl, she is so young and sé handsome.
She's not more than four years older than

I am.

¢ Well, well, Tl think of it,’ replied thc‘

mother, feehng some strange emolions, and

not a few misgivings at what had happened

during the past twenty-four hours.

¢O, I hope, you wiil let me go, for the
lady is so very kind, ‘said Emily.
“Very kind I’ repeated the cautions mother,
‘ Yes, I fear she mdy be too kind for your
good. Did you ask her nameé, ordid she
tell you without asking »’

¢ 1 never thought of that, neither did she
ask what may name is. O, 1 should like to
have some of her silk dresses! She said, too,
that het father would pay me morg  for
making shirts than Mr, Jones does.’

¢ The man whom she calls futher may be
no relative of hers,” said the mother. ¢ There
are all sorts of deception in this city, " She
may be & good girl, but all the circumstances

look suspicigns, O, dear Emily, I tremble

~had finished her morning promenade and

. euriosity to hear more of the great beauty.
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when I think I must leave you alone among
so many . wiclied people in this city! But
we wmust hope for the hest, and trust in
heaven, T must not talk any more now, but
try to rest.’ ‘

'CHAPTER IV.

The libertine's curiosity. Another shade of i
character.  Female sympathy. A wift's
The headlong progress of

Iis  singular propositions.

sugpicions.
a bachelor.
T'he sick mother’s surprise.

Ir is as well that the reader’s mind should
be relieved at once. The young lady whom
Emily Panghom met in Broadway, was the
daughter of Major Borlind to whom the
reader was infroduced in a previous chapter.
She was an. excee’ngly kind-hearted and
beautiful girl. And strange as it may seem,
she really entertained a most sincere regard
for the Iovely shirt maker the moment she
met and conversed with her in Broadway.—
There was something in Emily's form, gait,
tone of voice, and expression of face that at
once interested her, but wﬁy, she could not
tell even if she had been asked. BShe had
never seen o young lady among her large
circle of acquaintances who interested her
so much as Emily Pangbom. Soon as she

reached home, she told her parents all she
had seen, and told, too, with an earnestness
that proved also the sincerity of her foel-
ings.

¢ O, father, I saw this morning in Broad-
way the must beantiful girl that ever stepped
upon the sidewalk I’ she exclaimed as soon
as she entered the parlor where her parents
were seated, x

‘Indeed I he replied, feeling quite a

¢ And who was she ? Does she belong to the
city P
I don’t lmow, for I didn’t ask it} she re-

plied. ¢ 8he lives with her mother in the J
T gave her
a gold dollar, and wish I had had more to
give her, she appeared so. good, so kind and §
Only think, mother, she has to |
work all day for a shilling, and she’s quite |

city, who is very sick and poor.

so beauatiful.

young too, not so old as L am. I told her,

tather wouldfgive her more than that to make

his shirts. Wouldn’t you, father '

<I think it is worth more,” he replied.— |

¢ But perhaps she'can’t make nice shirts.?

¢, 1 dare say she can,’ replied the daugh- §
ter. ‘I wish you could see her, for I know 8
' I told her,
if she would come io our house I would give |
her some of my old silk dresses which are S
too short for me now. MayI do so, dear :

you would be interested in her.

mother ¥
fWe must see the girl first, rephed the
mother. | ¢ She must be an extraordinary glrl
T think, or you would not feel such aj
sympathy for her as you appear to feel!’
‘Bhe is an extraordinary girl, answered |
Elizabeth.

s0.!

her father, smiling,

‘Is she as handsome as you are? asked]

T have never met one mare |

* Yes, ten times more beautiful,’ she . re-

plied. “Bhe was dressed in a coarse calico:
gown, and yet she looked neat and beauti-§§
ful, ~ Her motions, too, are very graceful. I

never walked so easily with a gid in my
life.’

‘Well, Elizabeth, it is fortunate that youl§
[are not & young man, for if you were, you]
‘would be over head and ears in love with the]

strange girl,’ he said, lavghing,
‘I'm in'love with her, and itis a sham
that she is obliged to work so hard. If1 ha

money I would freely give itto her. I ind

tend té go and see her sick mother, Theyj
must be very poor accordmo' to her ac

count,’
Major Borland was thuch interested in th

story which his daughter told of this young




" was not so good as he ought to be.

She was a woman of high spirit, and loved

" the world,

-always encouraged her in works of charlty
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shipt. maker. He was quite too fond of
beautiful young girls, and his good wife sus-
pected as much. The reader is already
made aware of some of the peculiar traits in
thie Major’s character, Having accumnlated
a fortune and retired from business, he was
continually seeking new sources of pleasure,
and nothing gave him so much pleasure as
female beauty.

The Major ruined more than one innocent
girl, and brought upon them poverty, shame
and degradation, but his wife was yet igno- | T
rant of the dark stains upon his character,
although she began to be suspicious that he
If his
true character could be made known to her,
she would not live with him another day.—
virtue for virtue’s sake, There was ndt a
particle of hypoerisy in the elements of her
composition. And her danghter was very
like her.  Both were high-minded, kmd be-
nevolent and full of good works.

© This mother had scught out and relieved
more hurnan distress than many othc"rs who
made so much show of their good deeds in
In this respect she was very dif-
ferent from her husband, although he was
esteemed quite a liberal and benevolent man. |
In all she did her whole heart was in it, but
his works of charity were more conventional
and heartiess. He would sometimes “open
his purse for charitable purpeses because his
neighbors did so, and it was fashionable, but
he never sought for humau misery for the
express purpose of ministering comfort to it
‘as his good wife did.

Mrs. Berland was glad to see her daughter
so much interested for this poor girl, for
she knew her motives were good, and she

and kindness. -
Elizabeth often accompanied her n othe

wretchedness. T'he lessons she learmt in
such places never fulled to make a géod im-
pression upon her héart. Her mother al-
ways told her it was the most powerful kind
of preaching, aud such as she would be likely
o remember, She hoped the poor girl would
visit them, Dbut she would be willing her
husband should be absent on the cceasion,
especially as the young shirt makel was 8o
exceedingly beautiful,

While Liizabeth was thus toﬂmg her pa-
rents shout her interview with Emily Pang-
bom, the good bachelor, M, Charles Col-
burne was on his way to visit the sick wo-
man and her danghter. Never wess mortal
so deeply and suddenly in love as this good
bachelor was. True, he was always pleased
with Emily, and much struck with her per-
sonal beauty, but he did not believe he was
so much in love as he was until his last in-
terview with her.

When Mr. Colburne awoke in the moming
from his pleasant Jreams, it seemed to him
that he had been transferred to a brighter
and a better world.  Although lhe had been
in love with ascore of pretty forms and faces,
yet he never felt the full power of the tender
passion as he then felt it. He began to
seriously. believe that he could not exist
without the society of the beautiful and be-

lady of some forty years, who had served him
in the capacity of housekeeper some eighteen
months noticed at ‘the Drealfast table that
achzmcre had come over the spirit of his
dream,

Now this housekeepers name was Betty
Osgood, and she was one of the nicest and
most particular ladies in the world. She
understood her duties well, and performed
them to the entire satisfaction of the good old
bachelor. He had never before employed
a housekeeper who suited him so well as

in her visits to the abodes of poverty ar:

o

Aunt Betty, as he used to ¢all her, and  ye

witching Emily. is housekeeper, a maiden
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he never thought of such a thing as loving
her, although she might have had some very
pleasant dreams in that direetion. Ilousc-
keepers think more spmetimes than their
employers dream of. Never was a woman
more attentive to a. man’s wants than she
was to Charles Colburne’s.  She anticipated
them all, and flattered herself that she was
every day making stronger and stronger ir-
pressions on his heart,

Alas, how vain sometimes ave house-
keeper’s hopes ! He treated her kindly, and
she began to construe every act of kindness
into tokens of love. Dut we’'ll let her pass

, for the present, and follow the good bachelor
to the house of poverty and sickness, He
harried along with light steps and a beating
heart. e was sometimes almost “ashamed
of his excited feelings, still he wonld not
have them changed for the whole world. He
put one hand upon the lateh of the door, and
knocked with the other, and at the same
moment saw Emily’s beavtiful face at the
window, His heart fluttered and his knees
trembled under him; but he smnmoned
courage as well as he could and met her face
to face at the door. He folt as if he could
have eaten up the little witch, so fresh and
beautiful she locked.

‘Walk in, Mr. Colburne,’ she said in a
musical voice. . ¢ My mother will be glad to

- s8¢ you.” , '

¢ And are not you glad to see me, too?
he a.nxmusly inquired. . ,

¢ 0, certainly, sir, very glad, she replied,
feading the way into the house, aud he fol-
lowing her. -

The sick woman sat in a ehair, pale and
emaciated, but she was apparently some
better than she wag the day previous, Such
is the nature of that flattering disease. "To-
day the patient may feel quite encouraged,
and (to-morrow may breathe hard, as if

there were but a few more breaths to be
drawn in this world, o

‘I'm glad to see you, Mr. Colburne,’ said
the mother. ¢ Please be seated. 1 don’t look §
as I did six months ago when I saw you and
engaged this house. I was then quite well, |
but now you see me very feeble, 1 fear.my |
stay on earth will be short.’ '

The tender-hearted bachelor was 5o over- g
come that he could scarcely speak., e saw |
distinetly m the emaciated countenance .of |
the woman and in her bright, sparkling blue |
eyes, the same exptessions that pleased him'
so well in Emily. e sat and gazed first
upon the mother and then upon the daughter,
without uttering a single word.

¢I feel under great obligations to you for &

in a feeble, tremulous voice. ‘I fear T shall ]
never be able to requite the fayor.’

¢ Don’t speak of that, madam, ¥ pray you,
he replied. < Had T known you were sick I
would have helped you sooner, but I: sup- ,
posed you were quite well off, the rent came |
so punctually.”

‘I have always endeavored to pay my rent
punctually, even- if I deprived myself and
daughter of some of the necessities of life. |
When Iwas well, we could get along without |
much trouble, but since 1 have beén sick, my
daughter has had hard work.
has never complained,’
¢ Heaven bless her for that? he replied, in
great earnestness, ¢ Heaven bless the dear
girl for that!  You nor she shall ever feel
the stings of poverty! My only regretis,
that I had not known your ‘situation and cir-
cumqmnces before. "Emily must not make’
any more shirts, O, no, not while I have
a dollar to give her I’

“ You're very kind, indeed, sir, and you - |
must look to heaven for your reward,’ suid
the sick woman, while tears stood trembling

However, she
.

in her eyes.

your kindness and generosity,” she continued, §#



o all the reward I ask,” he answered.
‘ "3spec1a!|y to that part of it which related to

prehend, and remained silent.

. he continued.
* Bhe shall never want for any thing -in this

- terest me, and which T have never discovered

. but the truth.’

“anothel room to do some work, LEmily very

. His eyes were rivetted upon her until she

. fully comprehend your meaning and inten-

B bbb
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He was -so sympathetically affected that

"he tears fanly ran down his cheeks in|human heart)
¢ treams, and his breast heaved with strange
1" ymotions,
~¢lf in such a situation.

Never before had he found him-
T will look to heaven and your daughter
She was somewhat astonished at his reply, !

Emily. His full meaning she did not ap-

¢ Dear madame, T'm not a wicked man,
¢ Give me your daughter, and

world.’

‘Do you wish to adopt her as a daughter /'
ghe anxiously inguired.

¢ Indeed;, madame, I will take her in any
way you may propose. [ have loved her ever
since I first saw her. There is something
in her voice, manner, form, movements and
expression of countenance which deeply in-

Excnse me for
T speak nothing

in any other young lady.
being thus plain spoken.

The mother did not like to have her only
daughter hear the bachelor discourse in such
a manner, and requested her to go into

guickly obeyed her mother, and retired.—

shut the door and was out of sight. ‘

* You greatly surprise me, Mr. Colburne,’
said the sick woman. ¢I don’t know as 1
tions. You spoke of loving my daughter.”

¢ Yes, madame, and | spoke truly,” he re-
plied, in a voice that told but too plainly the
peculiar emotions he felt.

¢ But, Mr. Colburne, of what kind of love
do you speak 7’ she asked, gazing full into

¢ The best kind of love that ever moved a
he replied. -

¢ But, Mr. Colburne, is it that kind whach
seeks marriage as its consumimation ?’ she
inguired, feeling her surprise increase, and
gazing upon the white hairs that were quite
thickly scattered over his head.

Iie noticed that she turned her eyes upon
his gray hairs, and read in the peculiar ex-
pression of her countenance the thoughts
which occupied her mind.

¢[ perceive, madame, that you are much
surprised,’ he continued. I wonder not at
it, for ’m greatly surprised myself, but I
have no power to control my emotions, Youy
danghter’s beauty has excited them, and I
trost in heaven they are free from all cor-
ruptions and impurities, I would not marry
your daughter at present, but send her to
school some year or two and then make her
my wife, if her own heart may consent tf’
such a union. Such feelings on my part may
appear strange to you, considering the dis-
narity of years between mysell and your
daughier, but they are honestly entertained
and shall be faithfully cherished.

¢ How old are you, Mr. Colburne, if may
be allowed to ask the question? she in-

quired.

=« (), certainly, madame, { would not eon-
ceal my age from yon, although I might con-
ceal it from others under certain' circum-
stances,” he replied. ‘I was fifty-two last
month. There, I never told that before, al-
though many ladies have attempted to draw

me out.’ ) ]
‘ Fifty-two!” she repeated, in a {rembling

voice. ‘And my daughter was only fifteen

I&bt January,” . “
¢ Heaven be praised that she is in her six-

tone of voice. ‘A few more flecting months
and she will be eighteen! What an interest-

his honest countenance as if she would read
. his inmost thoughts.

ing age! AN, madame, behevc me, Ilove
[youth and heauty.!

teenth year!’ he exclaimed, but in a subdued.
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‘Why, Mr. Colburne, you're old enough

to be her

¢ Speak it not!’ he said, interrupting her The expected visitor.

before she finished the sentence..
derstand all that, but no matter.

happy.’
‘Bat szippose she cannot reciprocate your
affection, Mr. Colburne? asked the sur
~prised woman,  Would you compel her to
become your wife against her' own inelina-
tions ?* v
¢God forbid?’ he exclaimed,
eamesmess.l

with great
‘Never shall it be said of
Charles Colburne that he married a wife who
did not love him. No, no! Madame, 1
prize my own domestic peace and comfort
ton much for that,! '

The truth is, this bachelor had great confi-
dence in his own powers tu please the sofler
sex. Having never yet'seen a woman whom
he believed he could not induce to Jove ki,
he entertained no' apprehensions but he
could succeed in winning the heart of the
beautiful Emily.

“Suppose | should give Emily to you,
upon the, conditions you name, and while she
was attending school, another and a younger
man than yourself shonld win her heart and
propose marriage to her? she asked.—
‘Should you in that case be willing to give
her up to your suceessful rival 22

"That question was a hard one, and he
could not readily answer it. The very cons
sideration of it made him exceedingly ner-
vous, bat his confidence in his own powers
was not destroyed, and yet somewhat shaken
he was obliged to acknowledge to himself—
His frankness and honesty compelled him to
answer-the question in the affirmative. This
love affuir was not definitely settled, for the
mother took time for reflection and consid-
eration, which he granted,

D —

“I know
too well what you were about to say. I. un-
I love your
daughter, and will eherish and ,make her

CHAPTER V.

The progress of
The happy mecting. Gi)
-eng back the gold coin.  The sill dress

The false and delusive kope of the sif
widther.

Jealous spirit,

¢ WELL, Elizabeth, it is past five o'cloc]
and your beautiful shirt maker has not bed
here, has she?” inquired Major Borland,
he came into the parlor where sat his wi
and daughter, having been detained awa
from horae by some business matters long
than he expected or desired, for he was qui
anxious to behold a girl so beautiful as Eiiz
.beth had described the poor girl she met
the morning. His wife had hoped that I
would corme while he was absent, but th
good luck was not for her. '
¢ No, futher, she has not come, but it
not too late yet, replied Blizabeth. T d
hope she will come, for I know you wi
say she is the most beautzful girl you evd
saw,
. Come come, my dear, your’e quite td
extravagant in your praises of the givl,
fear, said the mother. *Youv'e said ¢
much in her favor that I'm-afraid that w]
shall be disappointed.’ ‘
‘No danger of that, mother, When. ¥o
see her you will say Iv’e told no more th
the truth, and hardly so much as that
You'll not call me extravagant or enthusiaf
tic when you see her.’
Just as she finished her last sentence, thy
door bell rang, and Eiizabeth, not waitin
for the servant, flew to the door hersel
and soon had hold of the beautiful shi
maker's hand. She was overjoyed to sq
her new friend, and Lissed her with all §
sister’s affection. Emily returned the swed
and innocent kisses, The Major, hearin
the report of them, rose and went' into 1t

hall where he had a fair view of tliem‘

‘t each other’s embrace,

His keen an d py
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N t(rmng her eyes upon her hushand; to see
| ipat eﬁ'ect her beauty might have upon

~

gt mother.
wit her own daughter's beauty was excelled

gon the face and form of Emily Pangbom

i Suﬂhtel

‘ 1¢1 have, indeed, and I fear she will never

* ays,’ she replied.

., oma.
)
2 " very poor as well as sick.
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»d eye told him at & glance that his daugh-
-ht had not painted the beauty of the girl in
to brilliant colors, Dot he had scen her
.infore, but that fact he desired to keep a
e:ret in his own. bosom., Why he should
" gh to do so may appear in the foliowing
| oges, It is not necessary now to make

own the reason, Suffice it to say that
35had is own reasons, which were enough
' Ee him,

Plllhzabeth first introduced her friend to
.t father, and then ushered her into the
hclor, where she made her acquamted with
Mrs. Borland fondly believed

none in the city, but when she gazed

e was free to acknowledge that the young
wirt maker’ s beauty far excelled that of her

;; I understand you have o sick mother,’ said
ers Borland, addressing Emily, and slyly

biﬂ

cover,’ replied Emily, in a ‘sweet and sub-
'd:ed tone of voice, still keeping her hand
a the grasp of Elizabetl’s, and looking at
ﬂe Major who was apparently somewhat
geited., :
1¢ What is the matter with your mother?
sked Mrs, Borland.
¢ Consumption of the lungs, so the doctor

-+ I'm very sorry to hear it,’ said this good
“And I understand your mother

¢She has been poor, and I have fbcen |t

hhned to work hard, early and late to sup-

‘ort her and myself,’ answered Emily. ¢ But
‘¢ have money enough now; and mother

; quite happy.

you get your money I’

-¢ Mr. Colburne gave it to us, and lef's us
live in his house free of rent,” replied Emily.

¢ He's a very generous man,’

¢ What, that good-natured o]d bachelor 1
said Elizabeth.

¢<The same, 1 presume,’ answered Emily.
“Well, I'm glad of it,” said Miss Borland,
¢1 always knew he was a good-hearted man,
and strange he has never been married.—
He is quite a lady’s man T have heard many
persons say. But then he is so particular
that he wouldw’t dare to marry any body for
fear of being cheated.’ . )
The father lau.ghed at his daughter's re-
marks, and yet he, somshow or other, re-
gretted that the bachelor had given the sick
woman money. The Major could not fully
appreciate any but bad motives, and he
naturally supposed that Mr, Colburne gave
money for the. same reasons that he woqld
give it under similar circumstances. He
came very suddenly to tho conclusion that
the old bachelor was actuated by sinister
motives in giving his money to a woman
who had borne such a handsome daughter
as Efnily Pangbom. He began to envy the
bachelor and to lay plans to defeat him.

¢ He appears like a very good man,’ said
Emily, fecling something like a blush
coming up from her heart to her face, young
as she was.

¢ Yowll find him just such a villain as 1
am,’ thought the Major. *He has an eye
for beauty as well as I have, but he must not
seek the honey from that beautiful girl's
sweethps ‘

Such were the vile thoughts that passcﬁ
through the mind of the Major, but they
were concealed from all eyes excepting the
All seeing One,

¢ I know he is a good-hearted man as ever
lived,’ replied Elizabeth. ¢ Every one speaks

‘ Indeed !’ said the Major.

t Where did|well of him. Don't you think so, mother?

b

+ ever deceived a woman in his life,” said the

- shake her confidence in Mr. Colburne in the
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“I have known him for several years, and
have-always thought well of Lim,” answered
Mrs. Boiland,

‘ Yes, the ladies will speak well of him,
because he flatters them,’ says the Major;
forcing a smile upon his fair round face
which he did not feel in his heart.

‘ Now, hushand, you do injustice to the
bachelor, said his wife. *I’m not aware
that Mr. Colburne is a great flatterer. 'T'rae,

- he has been fond of female society, but he
kas always treated them kindly.’

* Yes, very kmdly, he replred with a sort
of sneer.

¢ Well, it was never said of him“that he

wife, Ie has always fulfilled his promises.
For my part I consider Mr. Charles Col-
burne quite above the average of men in
moral character,’
¢ Perhaps, my dear, your’e not acquainted
with his tricks, he said; sceming {0 coi-
cealgwomething, which, if revealed, would
tarnﬁ the good name of the bachelor.

‘T don’t believe he was ever guilty of
any tricks,” answered the wife.
never heard a single accusation brought
against-him.’

takes every body to knew every thing,’

¢ When persons are convineed against their

‘I have|turbed.

you ?* asked the wife, in 2 manner and to
‘ My dear, youv'e uot heard of every ﬂnng of voice that told ‘him that she meant somd
that has happened in this world, for the old thing by asking the question.

- adage holds true now as it ever did, that it

gave her a gold piece like that in hephan
‘Well, well, husband, let us not dispute | he replied, assuming an indifference he d
more upon the subject; said the wife.—{pot feel.

and sick, and so I gave her something to r
will, they are of the same. opinion still, so|lieve her distress,

It will be recollected .bj the reader tig
Emily carried a gold eoin in her pocket
the direction of her mother that she mig
have it ready to return to him who gave
to her, .

The Major was the man who gave it
Lmily, and the motives that prompted ff
gift arc now somewhat apparent. Emf
had mnot seen the Major since he made. 1§
the present in the street, and now helie
the proper time had come when she ought
give back the money.

Putting her hand in her pocket, af
drawing forth the identical coin, she held}
out towards hm, saying: ¢ Sir, there's t}
gold piece you onee gave me in Pear] Stre
Mother told me to give it back to you (]
the first opportunity.’
The Major suddenly started ag if so
sharp instrument had pierced his flesh, alf
his wife gazed wildly at him. For a mome
he lost his balance and showed. embarras
ment which his wife noticed. He scon
covered hig balance and forced a emile up(
his face. Ter feclings were very much dj

‘Then youv'e seen this girl before, ha

“True, I once met her in the street, ar

“She said her mOthEI;_W{lS pog

we shall not probably gain any thing by|markable in all that? T believe you occdl

farther talking aupon the matter,’ 3
Ewily heard the remarks of the Major
with sorrow and regret, but they did notle

least degreo,
him than she did of the Major, and she be-

She thought much more offand gazing upon him.

Is there any thing rg

ionally. perform similar deeds of charity.’
"“Thope you'll take back the money he
ause my mother desires you to do so,” sai
Emily; still holding the money in her han

I will take it back, if your mother doe

Lieved she had good ground for her opinion.

not want it,’ he said, endeavoring to appea
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m and unmoved. ‘T gave it to make her
Ppmfortable, and if taking it back will make
L more so,.I shail be pleased to do it
¢ It will, indeed, sir,” she rephed placing
e money in his hand, ]
Never had this good wife’s suspicions of
v hushand’s fidelity to his marriage vows
en more completely awakened than on this
casion. The circumstance was apparently
vial in its character, yet it spoke volumes
this woman’s sonl. When a woman be-
ns to suspéct her husband’s fidelity, she
Il always find circumstances enoué,h to
prifirm and strengthen her suspicions. How
e it is that jealousy makes the meat it
Weds on! ‘
Mrs. Borland knew very well that her hus.
hnd was ntot in the habit of seeking out ob-
fcts of misery to relieve them,and it seemed
range to her that he should be so liberal
der such .circumstances, If this girl had
pssessed less personal beauty and charms,
he affair might have passed off without
akening her suspicions, bot ag it was, she
puld not feel envy. Her belief now that her
usband was a libertine was- stronger than
er before. She was not naturally a jealous
oman and he knew it, but he bégan to be
pprehensive that she suspected him, Some
Bircumstences had happened which had a
endency in that direction. Elizabeth was
rprised at what had happened, but she
R new not the feelings that pressed her mother’s
eart.

¢ Why don’t you keep the money ?' asked
lizabeth. ¢ No doubt father gave it cheer-
ully.

“Indeed, I did, my dear replied her father.’
And now I find you like Emily so well 1
wish she would keep it as her own.’

4 No, no, I never do any thing contrary
fto my mother’s wishes,” said Emily, ¢She
Bmay be too particular sometimes, especially
Brow she is in feeble health, but then I ‘ivould

not disobey her for the world.  8he’s a good
wother and I love her most dearly.

¢ Your'e right in that, my good gitl,’ said
Mrs. Borland: ¢ Obedirnee to parents is a
becoming virtus in children. Ialwaya highly
respect such children.’

‘I thizk you and mother would agree per-
fectly,” said Emily., ‘I wish yoa would see
hier.? )

¢ We'll go and see her; will you not, mo-
ther? asked Elizabeth.

¢ Perhaps we will,” she replied.

Elizabeth now left the room, sud soon re-
turned with two silk dresses, which she and
her mother had sclected for Lmily. One
was a piak and the other was a purple.—

thought they would just fit Emily.

¢ Come, BEmily, go to my chamber and try
on this purple dress,” said Elizabeth, 1
think the color will become your complexion
nicely.’

delighted with her new companion and
friend, and we' she might be. After they
had left the . the Major and his wife
sat in silence for some minuwtes, Neither
was at first disposed to break it. Ile felt a
consciousness of guilt, and she was much
disturbed in her feelings. In every light in
which she viewed the gift of that gold piece
to this girl she could not mrake it look like
charity. o
‘Husband,’ at last, she said; ¢ It seems - to

course, when you gave that money to this

girl.?

that trifles light as air, to the jealous, are
confirmations strong as proofs of holy writ,’
he replied, smiling, and whistling a kiod of
tune to show an indifference he did not
feel. ' :

fI'm not a jealous woman,’ she replied.~—

Elizabeth had outgrown them, and she

They now hurried up stairs. Emily was

me that you travelled oct of your ordinary

‘The immortal Shakespeal has recorded _
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¢ And you ought to know that,’

¢ My dear, I have never so considered you,
but recently you have given me some occa-
sion to fear that you are becoming kind of
jealous,” he answered.

“ And are you ﬂuite sure you have not given
me some occasion to'be a very little suspi-
cious 1 she. inquired.

“Well, my dear, let us forever bury all
that has now passed between us,” he said.
“T hear the girls coming down stairs, and I
trust you have too much good sense to be
willing to have our daughter hear us dispute
about any thing.?

Fiizabeth entered the room, leading her

Ariend by the hand, dressed out in purple

silk. She looked move beautiful than ever,
at leist, so thought the Major,

“The dress fits admirably,’ said Elizabeth.j
¢ Don't you think so, mother 7

I do, indeed. Your forms are very simi-
lar,” answered the mother.

‘Only Exmly’é is the best,’ said Ei Lzabeth
smiling,

‘No, no! yoursis the most genteel,’ said
Emily, “I'will leave it to your mother to
say.’ ¥ '

‘T fear ¥ should not be an impartial judge,’
said the mother. ¢ Your forms are both
very genteel, and if you only behave as well
as you look, you will be very good gir's.’

‘T gave her one of my collars, too,” said
Elizabeth. *The one I used to woar with
the dress, It becomes her finely.’

¢ It does, indecd,’ replied the mother. “I
am glad you were so thoughtful.’

* How shall I pay you for all this kindness|

and generosity ? asked Emily, gazing into
Elizabeth’s joyous face, and then glancing
at her own form as it was reflected in a large
mirror before which she stood.

¢ Never mind that,’ said Elizabeth. *I'm

Paky s - < pleasure T feel in your

¢ vy & suflicient reward for me.’

* Emily’s old calico dress and the othj
silk one was tied up in a bundle, and ¢}
young shirt maker started for home with §
light step and a lighter heart. - Llizabel)
kissed her at the door as she went out, a
gazed afier her, until she turned the corn
out of her sight. 'When she arrived ho
her mother did not at first recognize her,
changed was her aRpea'rance in her purp}
silk.  She told her mother all that happen,
at the house where she had been, and espeq
ally about giving back the gold pece, T
sick woman continued to feel quite wg
and even hoped that she might reco
her health. Alas, how delusive was her fa
disease ! N '

CHAPTER VL

The character of a housekeeper.  An elde
. maiden’s curiosity. A discussion in ye
tion to adopted daughicrs. Aunt Beft
opinions on the subject, The bachelo
progress in love. ,
1
fWny, Mr. Colburne, your dinner
been ready and waiting more than two houy
said Betly Osgood, ‘I have tried to ki
it nice and wartn, but I fear it will not be
good as it was when it was first done.
¢I dare say, Betty, youv'e done your d
faithfully,” he replied.
 You know, Mr. Borland, I always try
please you,” she said.
¢ Indeed, I do, and you always succdh
most admirably, too,’ h_e answered,
Aunt Betty hurried the dinner upon @
table, and thought that compliment mes
more than fell upon the ear. Inher opinid
it was: just about the best. thing thé €9
bachelor ever said to her. Tt revived 1
hopes, and made the blood course more j
fully through her veins. In fact, a fow fa
tinges appeared upon her cheeks, and

e
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I mall gray eyes twinkled with more than their
Iwonted brilliancy. It was a happy hour for
l bis good housekeeper. There was but a
bingle drawback upon her pleasure. She
had some curiosity to know where the bach-
plor had been so long, and what he had been
ioing, but she didn't like to put a question to
bhim direct, lest she might offend him. Now
Fhe had not only seen Fmily Pangbom but
ften heard the bachelor speak in most ex-
dravagant terms of her beauty. Buf all that
had not much disturbed her philosophy, for
lihe youth of Emily, she thought, was a safe
I buaranty against any thing like that love
. ' vhich seeks its enjoyment in marriage; but
tlll she had some misgivings, if not doubts.
f'he thought had more than once occurred
Jo her that he was so much pleased with
e girl that he might be induced to adopt
per as a daughter. The truth is, she had
@eard him express a wish that he had such a
aughter, and that expressed wish was yet
esh in her memory. Now Aunt Bétty did
hot wish to have in the house, over which
he was mistress, a beautiful girl, however
oung she might be, to share .any of the
achelor’s attention, for she wanted every
particle of that herself!-—besides, she desired
o have no one about the house but herself
1th whom he would like to converse. In
hese respects she had become really selﬁsgh
gnd mercenary.

¢ Succeed most admirably too,” kept run-
ing in her head almost to the exelusion of
@very other thought. © Ah, she said to her-
elf, while she was filling the bachelor’s cup
Fith clear, well made coffee, for he always
ad that kind of beverage with his dinner.—
Mr. Colburne begins to find what a dif-
erence there is among housekeepers. 1 dare
ay he likes my management far better than
e did the-old thing who used to keep his
ouse. before I took the care of it. When 1

[l e here there were cobwebsin every rcom

in the housc, but he finds none now, I
wonder if he thinks of marriage! e often
speaks of wives and little babies! I really
think he loves children.

Thus ran her thoughts while she was.

waiting upon the table, but his thoughts ran
in a different channel. She began to notice
he was unusually fidgetty and absent-minded,
and she anxiously desired to knowthe cause.
She wondered where he had been, and what
he had been doing.” Tt was very unusual for
him to be absent from dinner, ¢r "any other
meal, He was very punctual in all such
matters. There was another thing, too, that
froubled Aunt Betty’s mind. When he hap-
pened to be laie to any of his meals, he al-
ways told her the cause, but now he was en-
titely silent upon the subject. | That circum-

stance froubled her spirit, and the more she’

thought of it, the more it was magnified in
her mental vigion. ‘ '
‘T kope you have a good appetite for your
dinner,” she said. ‘Is your coffee agreeable?
It has been standing so long that 1 was afraid
it would not be so good as usual,’
‘It is excellent! he replied, taking a sip,

and peering over the edge of the cup at her,

‘I believe you don’t know how to make a
bad cup of coffee, Aunt Betty.’

‘Why, Mr. Colburne, how full of compli-
ments you are to-day ¥ she replied, .gazing
into his pleasant biue eyes, as seen just
above the coffee.cup, and trying to read in

them what thoncrhts were coursing ihrouah ‘
| his mind.

¢ Not particularly so, am I?' he asked.

¢ It seems as if you were,! she answered.
¢ But then your’e always so pleasant and full
of kind words for every body that it is diffi
calt to distinguish between one day and
another” -

She had vever spoken so plainly to him

before, nor directly complimented him so

kighly. SBhe began to fear that she.migh
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have gone too far,—stepped beyond the!

bounds of propriety, even overleaped the
bounds of modesty which: she prized so very

“highly ; bnt the words had Gone out, and she

could not recall them,

‘So far as compliments: are concerned, I
think we are now on an equality,’ he said,
smiling.

No man couald smile more graciously thai
Charles Colburne. The ladies in geneial
thought so, and Aunt Betty, in particular.

¢ Why, Mr. Colburne, Pmno hand at cons-

pliments ' she replied, while a few red spois

appeared upon her rather sallow checks, and
ran up towards her temples. Aunt Beity
was cxeited, and she folt her hoeart beating
more than usual, ‘

‘1 don’t accuse you of any thing wrong in
that respect,” he replied, noticing her great
excitement, and wishing to calm her nerves.

¢ 0, 1 didn't dream of such a thing! she
exclaimed. You didn’t suppose 1 could be
offended at such a remark. Q, no, Mr. Col-
burne, I’m sure you never say any thing you
don’t mean, and that is the reason why you
are so pleasant to live with. Some men are
hypocritical, but your'e net one of them, Mr.
Celburne. —I hate hypoerites. No one
knows when to bhelieve them, or how to
take them., They are the worst persons in
the world to get along with. I have scena
good many in my'day.’ -

Now if Mr, Charles Colburne had any fauit
it was that he did sometimes say things “he

- did not mean, but never in any very serious

matters. Tt is true, he oceasionally compli.
mented the iadies and bestowed praisés upon
them which he knew they did not deserve.——

 As an illustration of this peculiar trait in his

character, he would always praise black eyes

- when he was conversing with a lady who

possessed such dark orbs, and- when one
might happen w0 have blue eyes, he would

always speak of that color as the most mild

[

aud beantiful in a woman’s eye. He was
was not fulsome in his adulfitions, however,
but in such matters he did not- appear’ to

have any fixed standard. He was once con-_ §

versing with a lady who had very Spar]iliﬁg
black eyes, and the conversation turned upon
the subject of the different colors in eyes.~—
He gave his opinion very freely in favor of
black eyes, ' L . .

Seon after he was conversing with a lady
who had rather light blue eyes, and he spoke
of blue eyes as boing the most beautiful.—
The lady of the blue eyes had previously
been talking with the lady of black eyes,
who told her what Mr. Colburne’s opinion
was in relation to the color of eyes. Being
somewhat nettled at his want of sincerity, or
what she supposed to be such a want in
him, she could not well refrain from speak-
ing of it.

* Then Mr. Colburne, you really think
blue eyes are the most beautiful, do you?
she asked. i i

¢ Decidedly so, madame,” he reptied. ‘In
black eyes there is too much sharpness, too
much of a kind of sparkling brillianey that
dazzles more than it pleases. Itis the blue
eye that seems to-shine with heaven’s light.
There 15 a radiance from 1t which satisfies
the soul.’

¢ But, Mr, Culburne, T fear you are not
always of the same opinion,’ she replied.—
* Mrs. Sandborn told me not an hotr ago that
you were decidedly in favor of black eyes. i
You told her that blue eyes might have mild- - |
ness, but pever that peculiar and -sparkling:
brillianicy which a black eye sends forth.—
How do you get along with that, Mr. Col-
burne ¥

“The easiest thing in the world, my good
woman,” he answered, smiling. ¢ ‘Tis not
so-much in the particular color of the eye
after all, as it is in the handling of it. Every
thing depends upon the handling of the eye.
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Neither a black, or a blue eye will please,
inless they dre well handled. Now you and
Mrs. Sandborn always handle your eyes most
admirably, so that when I'm with you I think
a blue eye is/most pleasing, and when I'm
-with her, T think, or am inelined to think,
that a biack one is the mosy beautiful. After
all, madame, it i the soul of the woman that
gives beauty to her eye. '

The above digloguc will serve to show ene
phase in the bachelor's character, and how

adroitly he always managed to keep along
_with the ladies and to ingratiate “himself into
their fuvor and good graces.

“T'rue, somoe men are indeed hypoeritical,
but then you know that hypocrisy is the
homage that vice puys to vnrtue,’ he re-
plicd, -

True, very true, Mr. Colburoe,’
swered.

she an-
“There is much Wwisdom in that
remark. I nover thought',of it before. Ttis
first ratc.’ ' :

¢ Remember, Aunt Betty, T take no eredit
for the remark,’ he said. It is not original
with me. A wiser man than.l am, made il
- before me.’ -

Miss Osgoed did’nt like to be called Aunt
Betty, because it seemed to remind her of
age too much. She wished the bachelor
would not call her so; but she hardly knew
how to tell him of her displeasure in relation
toit. fle called her Aunt Betty, a great
deal without bestowing a thought upon the
subject. IHad he known it displeased her,
he would have desisted at onee from it.—
And he. might have suspected it if he had
‘maturely dpnsidered the subject, but he did
not at she was setting her cap for
him. Shenanaged her cards very adroitly,
and never let him get somuch asa rrhmpsc
of her hand. ~

Tie conversation now lagged, and there
was silence between them, DBoth were oc-
cupied with thel thoughts, He was intently

thinl{il;g of the beautiful shirt maker, and
shc was wondering where he had been—
That question she did’nt want to let pass.—
He did not eat quite so heartily, and finished
dinner ere shezwas hardly aware of it.

‘Dear me, Mr. Celbarne, have you finished
your dinner so soon ¥’ she anxiously inquired.
‘ Why you hav’ nt made half a dinner and I

tfear there is sbmething in the cooking that

don’t please you. [ gold you the dinner
woald'nt be so godd a5 usual alter standing
so long.’ c ‘

“'I'he dinner was very good, indeed, 'but

yvou know our appetitcs are not always
alike,’ he replied. ‘I did’'nt feel quite so
hungry as usuzil.; _

“ Bat, Mr. Colburne, your appetite is al-
ways very regular, more 5o then any gentle-
man’s I ever saw in my life,” she said, gazing
into his full, vound, smooth face, °I fear

ou're not well, or perhaps, some business
¥ ) s :

affair has perplexed you.
don’t look so well as usual,
so, Mr. Colbume ? -

“I’m net aware of having any particular
disease,” he angwered. ‘1 believe T'm about

Certainly, you
Don't yon feel

as well as common. Perbaps, going past
my usual dinger time may have somewhat
changed my appefite.’

¢ hope there was nothing very extraordi-
nary that detained you so long frem dinner,’
she said. ‘It is quite unusual in your
habits, you're always so punctual. It is
much easier to keep house for a gentleman
who is a_livays regular in his habits and pune-
tual at his meals,”, '

“I’m aware of that fact, and endeavor to
govern mysell accordingly,” he answered,

“You do,indeed; Mr. Colburne,” she re
plied, wondering why he did not as usual
mike Lknown to her the cause-of kis ab-
sence.

Her cunos:ty grew more and more in-
tense, and she began to suspect there mi g

ters, he said.
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be a woman invelved in the case. That sus-
picion greatly enhanced her desire to know
all the facts. It seemed to her that she had
given him hints enough,

¢ Have there been any failures among the
merchants or the banks? she asked, after a
pause. '

‘Mone, that I'm aware of,’ he replied,
wondering why she asked such a que-tion.

I didnt know but there might be, you
were abscut so long,” she said,

“ 0,'Pm not much troubled with sach mat-
* My money is safely invested
I trust and belicve.’

T hope so, indeed,” she answered. ¢ Per-
haps you '}gavb some friends who are in
trouble, you were gone so leng from your

dinger. } .
It had now occurred to him that she was

cirrious to know why he. had been so loug

. #hsent, for she kept harping upon it so mueh

that ‘e could’nt but know what she was

* driving at,

‘X suppose you deem it strange that I’vct
been away so long,” he said.

‘It does seem rather strange, but then
there was sufficient cause, no doubt) shc res
plied,

¢ To be plain and frank with you. I have

. been to $ee a poor widow woman, who lives

in one of my houses.’
*A poor widow woman!’ she repeated,

apparently somewhat surprised. ¢ suppesel|.

she i3 so poor that she cannot pay you her
rent. B
‘She has always puid her rent very punc-
tually, but she’s now far gone in a consump-
tion, poor woman,’” he said in a very tender
voice, full of pity. ‘

‘Consamption I’ she repeated. ¢That’s a
fatal disense. Has'she no children ?”

¢ 8he has only one child, and that is a
daughter,” he replied. :

¢ A daughter I’ she repeated. ¢ How old
is her danghter !’

=

“Between fifteen and sixteen,’ he replicd.

‘A very young girl, she said, *I hope
she is a girl of good habits.’

J 1 think she is, he answered.

Aunt Betty was silent and thoughtful for
a few moments. At last the thought struck
her that it might be the same beautiful girl
who came to pay the rent, and she asked
him the question. .

It is the same one,’” he replied, *You
have seen her sometimes, and don’t you think
she is very beautiful ¥’

*I never tock particular notice Of her,” she
replied, assuming an indifferent manner, that
she did not really feel. I believe she was -
decent in her looks. Iz her mother an
Irish woman? I thought the girl looked a
little Trishy.”

<0, no, there’s no Irish blood in their
veins,’ he réplied.  © I believe her father and
mother both were from the State of Maine.
They were once well off, but the father be-
came intemperate, and consequently poor,
for that is generally the result of intemperate
habits, The mother appears to be an excel-
lent woman, and from her looks now, 1
should judge she must have been a very
handsome person. Ier daughter very much
resembles hier. -

¢ Do yeu think the girl is very handsome?"
she asked, feeling somewhat troubled.

* Indeed, I do think she’s the maest heauti-
ful girl I ever saw, and she appears to be as
good as she is beautiful. - I have been think-
ing of adopling her as a daughter after her
mother dies.”

¢ Adopting her as a daughtm ' repeated
Aunt Betty, in evident surprise. ¢ A sirange
girl, and adopt her as a daughter! T would
never do that, Mr. Colburne. She may
prove a terrible plague to you, Ne—no! I
advise you to keep clear of such girls. They
are always very troublesome, especially,
when they are taken from the abodes of pov-
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erty and placed in fine houses. She would'nt
be here a month before she would consider
herself the mistress, Why, Mﬁ'. -Cotburne,
your furaiture would'nt look abit does, if
she had the handling of it. These young
girls are terrible§ on furniture. They don’t
seem to have any discretion about them,—
I once lived in a family where there was an
adopted daughter, and she was the ugliest
litile thing I ever saw. They had no children,
and so they thought .they must adopt one,
but they were siclk enough of it. She rattled
and banged about the house and turped
every thing topsyturvy.” I never was so sick
of any girl in ry life. And she was as
proud as Lucifer, too, although she game
from & very poor, low family. Such are
quite apt to be proud and haughty when they
are placed in nicely furnished houses, and
more especially if they are adopted daugh-
ters, No, no, Mr. Colburne, my advice is
not to adopt any girl as a daughter, Tt is
a very dangerous experiment. Besides, it
-is married persons and not bachelors, who
adopt daughters. . People would talk, if you,
being a bachelor, should adopt a daughter.’
Thus she talked unto the very end of the
chapter, scarcely leaving a place for the
bachelor to put in a word edgewise. -

. CHAPTER VIL

The trio of blacklegs.  The novice in gam-
bling.,  His progress in vice. . The ga
bling fraternity. How money is lost and
won. Whist. '
¢ Now, boys, I've got ye I’ exultingly ex-

claimed Job Snyder, a great gambler and a

ruffian ;- holding up his hand of cards, and

“.peering over the top of them at his cofnpau-

tons. [This is a hand that will prove a

“*dead open and shut”” upon ye. P’ll double

the bet, if you dare. I'm going to play a

desperate game,’ -

-

*Done!” answered one of the gambling
fraternity ; chuckling over his own hand,
and throwing some additional money upon
the table, which was 1nstant1y covered by
Snyder.

They played, and the young man who ac-
cepted the challenge won the money,—

Snyder appeared to be much affected at his

loss, and the young 'man was greatly pleased

with his luck. There were but three play- +.

ing at the time, and he who won the money

was rather a novice in the busmcsq but be’

had the funds, and thit was the essential
thing in the estimation of the other two
gamblers. They had played before several
times, and the young man‘had been the
loser. ‘

Snyder and his companion had selected
this young- man as their victim, and had him
under pretly good {tlam

It is a mistaken' notion that many enter-
tain, that professional gamblers slways let
their intended victims win at first in order
to encourage them. Such is not the facte-
Nine times out of ten the fellow who loses
will desire to play again that he may make
up his loss, and the professional gamblers
understand this .matter.

Gain does not so injurionsly affect the
mind, and drive one to plaj desperately as
loss does. True, the gamblers sometimes

suffer the novice to win, but nbt at first, .

especially,’if they believe he.dls bourtifully
provided with funds. Nothing hurrics a
young man on so furiously to games of
desperation as the loss of his money. The

mote he loses the more earnestly will he play
in the hope of regaining what he has lost.—

Frequent losses seldom fail to make one love
to gamble, especially, if he is not broken,
and even then he will pledge any thing he
has upon which he can raise money to con-
tinue his demoralizing work.

‘ There, Snyder, he’s down upon ye, this

- time,’ said the third gambler, when the hands

_ ters they destroyed,
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were played, and the money placed in the
pocket of the young man,

‘By heavens, he has won!" exclaimed
Snyder. ‘I did'ni think the dog had so good
a hand:*’ | '

*Ah, you supposed you could bluff me off,' { 8

replied the novice, or amateur player. <I've
seen you male such attempts before, but
I'm not so easily alarmed as you may im-
agine. Several times you have made me
give up the money, when I might have won
it You must remember T can keep some
run of the cards os well as yourself

‘I begin to think so,” answered. Snyder,
exehanging a very sly ‘wink with the other
gambler, 4

Another ‘gambler now entered the room
and seated himself at the table, Three of
them, were professional blacklegs, who un-
derstood coch other perfectly, having formed
an alliance for the express purpose of eheat-
ing the sons of wealthy men, Each one was
constantly upon the look out after victims,
and we are sorry to say, they found many
whose money they won, and whose charac-

They olten visited gambling places with-
out taking any past.in the play. Their ob-
jeet wes fo find some young men who were
fond of cards and could furnish the funds.—
Whenever such an one was found, he wonld
be invited to their room and engaged in
play. The victim knew not they were asso-
ciated against him, and had agreed to” divide
the spoils. Very innccently he wonld take
one of them for his partner, and the resnlt
miay be easily imagined.

They had won thousands of dollars from
young ‘wen who nevet once dreamed that
their partners were cheats, supposing all the
“while their partners lost as much as they did,
when in fact, they were ever the gainers in

Such was the situation in which this young
man was placed ‘who won a small sum of
Snyder. As there
were four present, partners were soon made,
and the play went on. .

All the young man had won was soon
gone, and hundreds of dollars with it; but

money from the blackleg,

his losses made him desperate,-and he con-
tinued the game with the more earnestness,
At last the young man’s partner proposed g
change of partners, saying that the Iuck
might turn when there“was nothing like luck
in the game,

. There was no such thmg 28 a game of -

chance with these gamblers for this novice.
It was a clear dead open-andeshut so far
as he was concerned. - The partners were
changed, and, with the change, luck seemed

‘to turn in favor of the young man and his

partner, bt that Iuck did not lastiong.— .
After a few games he begap to lose again
as fast as ever.  Stlll 'he was not at all dis-
couraged. v

The name of this young man was Gearge
Homer. ITe was the only son of a very
wealthy merchant. He had received a liberal
education, and was a student at law in one
of the Offices of Wall Street. He was natu-
rally a young man of fine talents and amiable
dizposition ; but while in college he had ac-
quived a great fondness for games of chance,
and, especially of the game at cards. Before
he graduated he was considered the best
whist player in college, and after he came
back to the city with his collegiate honors
upon him, he dove still deeper into the vice
of card-playing. The more he played the
greater was his propensity for playing. Job -
Snyder found him one evening at a gambling
hell, and fastened upon him. Having ascer-
tained young Homer’s history, prospects, and-
present possessions. Snyder was exceed-
ingly anxious to make friends with this

equal shares with their brother blacklegs.

young man, rnd get him to his gambling
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room. Andhe was not long in obtaining his
objeet. '
. George Homer was not only the sole heir
apparent of all his father’s wealth, baut he
was also In possession of a large sum of
money left him by his bachelor uncle, who
died about a year before he took his degree
at college.

N

Job 8n fderl had wormed out of young
Homer all the'above facts, and consequently,
considered him but game. Under the train-
ing of these three blacklegs, gambling be-
came a passion with him, and he plunged
-deeper and deeper into the hellish viee.

“When our records find him he was Aash
in funds, and full of the spirit of gambling.
He was neither broken  down in funds or
“heart, neither was his naturally good temper
and disposition much degraded.
still 2 gentleman, but intemperance as well
as gambling had begun their work of desiruc.
tion upon him, .

The brightest intellect, the fairest face and
form, the best heart and the most polished
manners become degraded, and finally des-
troyed under the influence of these terrible
vices. No strength of intellect, no goodness
of heart, no’ physical pow"er can withstand
the inroads of these demoralizing practices.
The only question 15 one of time. Some
hold ou longer than others, but all at last
fall beneath their scathing power.

George Homer possessed a strong physical
constitution, and a fine intellectual ovgani-
zation. His form was symmetrical, his fuce
handsome and his manners easy, diguified
and graceful. Bat few young men, were his
superior in scholarship, and none in beauty
of person. He was the idol of his parents,
and the beloved in a large circle of his
friends and acquaintances, At his father’s
house whist parties were quite frequent, and
ail strove to have George for a partner.

Buai, alas, how dull was the parlor game

than a mateh for him.

He was

of whist compared with the excitements of
the gaming table! So this young man found
it. Yet he oceasionally played to please his
parents and their gnests,

His father was a fine whist *player and so
considered by all who played with i, but
he freely acknowledged that his son was more
And, fatal delusion!
he was proud to make sueh an acknowledg-
ment. He was not aware that his son had
such: a violent passion for gambling, neither
did he once dream that this passion began at
the whist table. Thousands of young men
have commenced their downward career of
gamb'ing at the fashionable game of whist,

1 Even parents have instructed their children

in the game of whist, not knowing that they
were preparing their sons for tlie terrible vice
of gambling.

M'my cramhlers when rcduced to poverty,

degradation and misery, have dated the com-.

mencement of their downfall at the whist
table, and even warued young men to beware
of the fashionable game of whist. '

Had Mr. Homer known how strong W'ts'

his son’s pasgion fot gambling, and could he
have forescen the incvitable consequences of
that passion, ‘he would have burned every

pack of cards m his house, and forever quit )
his beloved game. But he could not foresee, .

or was bitnd to these fearful consequences,—
But in giving a faint outline of young Ile.
met's character, we had almost forgotten his
evening’s performance among the blacklegs,

After playing a few games with Job Sayder, .
losing and wianing as the tide of luck, as he

vainly sappesed it, ebbed and flowed, he
chose his partner, and the exciling game
commenced,

_Their first games were ¢ Seven Up,” and
they played for small stakes fqr awlile, but
the exeilement increased and so did the
stakes,  Hower and his partner occusionally

won a game, but they were losers even at
the beginning.
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"T'he gumblers vei‘y well knew that Homer
was not the man to flinch or back out what-
ever might be the fortune of the game. And
tbey\afsgo knew' enough of his temperament
to be qjits certain that his losses wounld drive
him 'deg;p_er into the game than any gains they
thight };‘ermit him to make.

'A‘n hour passed, and our young mnovice
found his pocket minus about two hundred
dollars, but that by no means discouraged

_him. He had just began to foel the interest

of the. game. The blacklegs found that he
was ip the right vein, and were determined

. to.bleed him quite freely.

Job ényder whispered to his partner, and
sald, *he will bear to have n' good deal of
blood taken, and not faint.*

I sce it, and we must govern oursclves
accordingly,’ replied the partner, in the same
tone of yoice,

Yes, he was, indeed, In o condition to bear
the loss of much blood as these villalus con-
jectured, and they were fully resolved to have
it. Gamblers and zumsellers reason very
much alike. They.say of their victim, *if
we don’t fleece him, somebody else will.'—
And in that way they quiet their consciences,
if consciences they have. Homer and bis
partner had just won a small sum, after losing
largely for several games.

¢ Come, Iomer, your luck has turncd,’
said Suyder. ‘Let us go and imbibe, for
Pm as dry as a contribution box.’

*Agreed U replied Hombr. ¢ The excites

ment of the game has made me dry as a last

yeatr’s robbin’s nest,”

“ And, 'm s dry asa goose pasture,’ said
his, pariner, langhing, N

They all joined ina Imfrh at their OWIH
coutse wit, rose from the table, and entered

o drinking saloon. Therc is always one of

~ these cstablishments where the liquid poison

is sold adj:icent to a gambling room. They
rposper together much better than they do

apart. Brandy was called for-by Homer, and
the glasses were filled.

‘Here’s to our sweetheart’s,” said Snyder,
drinking off his lquor, and sipacking his
lips.

¢ If mine knew I was here I reckon [ should
not be received very. warmly at my next in
terview with her,” said Homer. ¢ At any rate,
I'm thinking her good mother would have a

finger in the pie.’

¢ Very likely,” answered Snyder.” ¢ These
old dames pretend to have a wmighty horror
of playing on a card as they sometimes call
it. Tell her, Homer, that the world is full
of gambling. The lawyer, doctor, and even
the minister gamble for their fees, and mo-
thers often gamble away their danghters.—
Yes, I'm bold to say it, the world is full of
gambling, and happy is he who wins the

stakes,’

Such was a Rpemmen of Job Snyder’s sen-
timents, and the most of the blackleg frater-
nity entertain the same opinions. They be-
lieve, or try to make themselves believe that
every man bas his price, and that all are
cheats in different ways. Such a doctrine is
not only dangerous to the community, bot
exceedingly corrupting to all who advoeate it.
Young Homer was not prepared to believe,
or advacate such a doctrine, but then he was
fust travelitng in that direction.

*A little too fast there, I fear,” said Homer,
taking another sip at his brandy. ¢Jt istrue,
there is much gambling of various sorts in
the world; but siill I must -believe there are
many conscientious persons in human sos
clety)

+ Your sweetheart’s mother may be one,
but hang.me, if I believe her husband is;
gaid Soyder, lanhging.?

* Why, do you know any thing of him ¥—
asked Homer, manifesting some sarprise.

‘I reckon I do,’ replied Snyder. © Cards
may not be his playthings, but you may swear

far it, prétty girle are/’
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‘He may have a taste for beauty,’ an-
awered Homer. ° But after all; T think he is
a pretty good old fellow.’ ,
‘0, s0, so0,) said Spyder. ‘Bat let him
Now fill your glasses again at my ex-
pense.- What I have swallowed only has
waked up an appetite for more. Fill up,
and let us be werry. The world owes usa
good living, and we will have it. Now, a
toast from you, Homer)
They filled their glasses once more, and
| stood waiting for the.foast of Homer,
53 ¢ Here's to all good mothers and their fair
L doughters,’ said Homer, draining off' his
glass, and feeling quite excited from the
fumes of the liquor.
 ¢A .capital toast, said Homer’s partner.
¢I wish I could win one of the fair daughters
with her pockets full of rocks.”
They now went back to the gambling
As they were on the

pass.

room in high glee.
way, Snyder whispered to his partmer.—
“ Homer makes fine progress. The dog is
rich, and let us fleece . him ag’ much
~can bear”?
¢ He's in the vein,” whispered his partner.
- ¢ He's u glorious fellow.? ,
: Again, they were seated at the table, and

as he

Snyder commenced shufiling the ecards in
a way in which only 2 finished gambler ean
shuffle them. It was a new pack with
figared backs, and the gamblers knew them
as well by their backs as they did by their
faces, a secret which young Homer had not
been taught, but it gave them great adyantage
over him.

The game was chrnged frqm ¢ Seven Up’
to Bragg. Homer' thought he was well
skilled in that game, and so he proposed it.

¢ Homer is a *“science player,” in this
game,’ said Snyder. © And so we must keep
a sharp lock out partner, or he'll catch wp
and run by us.’

‘T fear it, for his Tuck turned Just hefore

‘was before.

was always well made up hefore,

we leok our drinks,” said the partner.

~* Well, it is time it had turned,’ said Ho-
mer's partner. *You've flecced us pretty
essentially, but we don’t fear you. If fortune
don’t favor us this evening,

to come.’,
They commenced, and played with great

earnestness.
first two games, and the noviee was full of
He played bold, and was ready to
double the stakes at any moment, but Sny-
der refused at first,  Soon, however, he was
ready, and the bets ran high. As might be
expected, ITomer and his partner began to
lose, and the excitement to increase, '
Bold and desperate games were played,
until Homer had lost over two thousand dol-

Homer and his partner won the

courage,

lars, dnd yet the excitement increased.—-
The time was fixed when they should quit.
They played up to that time, and Homer lost
ngarly anocther thousand. He had never
played so desperately befpre. 1le went home
with a heavy heart, but hi
bling was only increased.

assion for gam-

CHAPTER ViIL

Traits of a good housckeeper.
skill and tact of a woman of uncertain
age. Discuszion about adopted doughters.
The sleeping chamber of @ bachelor—
The keyhole, and Aunt Betty.

dilii-

gence in her household affairs, and seemed.

to be more careful and nicer’ than she ever

In an especial manner did she

care for the bachelor's chamber, Never be-

fore had his bed been so nicely made. ‘It
and it
seemed almost impessible that any lmprove-

ment could be made; but still therc was im-

provement, for Aunt Betty’s ingenuity in

lwsisekeeping knew no bounds. -

Avnt Berry Oscoop doubled her

N

there are others’

The great

-

- every thing, and so admirably arrunged,
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There was not a single wrinkle in the
bachelor's bed, the sheets seciing to be
ironed out after they had been spread apon
the bed, and'the quilt lay as smoothly and
evenly as the surface of the large mirror that
lung in the room. Several articlds of furni-
ture had been made to changes places, and
the whole chamber looked better than ever
before. Tn addition to all this, the faithful
housekeeper had placed a beautiful bunch
of flowers on his dressing table directly un-
der the focking-glass, The flowers were
selected with rare taste, and the atmosphere
of the chamber was perfumed with their de-
lightful frngl:anco. '

All these improveménts were made the
uext day after Mr. Colburne had been to
visit the widow I’dmrbom and her dauwhter
Emily. He was not aware that so much had
been done in his' e¢hamber until he went up|s
to retire for the night. "As he entered the
room he &malt the [ragrance of the flowers,
and soon he heheld them in all their beauty
The sight
pf them opened his eyes to the other in-
provemqhts and  inuovations whick Aunr
Betty had made in his dormitory.,

Mr. Colburne was struck with astonish-
ment, for he contd hardly believe his eyes
that so much tmprovement could be wade in
=0 short a time, and in his well-ordered ronm,
too, It seemed at first that he had entered
some other person’s roony,

and freshuess under the mirror.

so changed was

¢ Where am I?7 was the bachelor's first
mental exclamation, afler he "entered his
chamber. ‘Is this my old sleeping roome
which I have occupied so many years P—
How changed every ihing is, and how nicely

‘jover & large part of the clamber.

| ris face.

a word to me about them?

I wonder she
‘had not mentioned the circumstance, for she
always consults me in regard .to any new
order of arrangements in the house. But
then I suppose she intended to surprise me,
and she has surely done it. She’s a nice
body. I have reason to be thankfulithat I
have such a housekeeper. I wonder if she
ever thought of setting her cap for me. I
hope not, for it must be in vain. Ah! she’s |
too old for me. I eould’nt think of wedding.
onc half so old; besides, all women lose
their charms for me when I think of that
ancrdlc Emily. But some will say I'm tgo‘
old to wed one so .young. Perhaps,y I may
be! but then I will wait a year or two,—
That time will make a great difference in,
her, but none in me. I shall probably re-
main the sume for a good many years, and -
she will be ever improving in beauty, at least
for some tlime.

While he was thus communing with his i
own spirit, Aunt Betty had stolen softly up‘
to i reom adjoining the bachelors in her
stocking feet, apd stood with-her sharp, gray
eye to a keyhole in a door that opened into
his chamber, She dad previcusly removed
the key and prepared the way, for she de-
sired to know how he would look and act
when he saw what new arrangements she
had made in his room. The keyhole did

not 'give her a view of the bed, as that stded

in a corner, but she could see quite distinetly

Aunt Betty watched cvery movement he
made, and frequently obtained a fair view of
When she first placed her right
eye at the key-hole, her heart began to pal-
pitate, and it beat so loud in the stillness of

arranged ! I wish the beautiful Emily could
view the place. where her admirer sleeps '—

Aunt Betty, has, indeed, a wonderful tact at | tions through ithe keyhole,

housekeeping.

-Why bas she made all these | self ap. f:‘om her stooping posture for the pur-
improvements and innovations and never said | pose of {[metmg her agitation.

the little room where she was that she was
almost afraid that he might hear its pulsa-
She raised her~

It relieved
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- her, but she could not long keep her keen
eye from the keyhole.

;... *He's pleased, I know he is!" she said to}

“herself. ¢Ilow he stares round! Not a
thing escapes his notice]l Now his eyes are
fized upon those beautiful lowers. e must
be delighted with their beauty and fragrance !

7
how he loves them !

‘fond of flowers? Now he looks into the

" mirror and sees his fine manly features re-
flected there. He is a handsome man. Every
body acknowledges that. Now he brushes
his hair, but he has more gray hairs in his
head than, I have, that’s a fact.
he is thinking of that young girl. Ile adopt
her as a daughter! I}l convince him of the

"impropriety of such a movement. No, no,
he must not do that, if he values his reputa-
tion. People all over town would talk about
him, and I reckon he begins to think so
since I talked with him yesterday, for, he
has not opeped his mouth on the subject

from that time to_this,
¢ Good gracious ! he Tooks towards his bed,

" and smiles ! He'll find it softer than he eve;
-did before, for I have now filled the under-
He never had
sach housekeeping before. And he'll find
his sheets perfumed, for I sprinkled them
. with Cologne water!  He will Jike that, be-
" canse-he is very fond of good perfumery,
more fond of it than gentlemen in general,
Now he walks back and forth. I wonder
what he is thinking about? ¥very thing in
the room must remind him of me! Now he

looks into the mirror.*
Aunt Betty now raised herself up to take

the kinks out of her back, for her stooping
had given her some pain.  But she conld’nt
. patiently remain long without seeing his
movements, Down she stooped again, and
her eye was close at the key-hole, twink-

ling like a star in the opening of some dark
cloud.

I alwavs knew he wasg

I wonder if

‘was quite exhausted,

¢ Ile begins to take off his coat,” she con-
tinues to speak within lerself.
fully he folds it up and lays it in a chair l—
He is a very particular person, but then he
is reasonable in all his requirements, e is

¢ How care-

fault, but I suppose he would find fault if
he had some housekeépers, and well he might
Now he takes off his vest and carefully folds
that up. Now his neckerchief! He'll find

undone.  Bui ought I stay here? T must
not much lenger. There! There! Dear
ma

With thesesexclamations, the modest Aunt
Belty rose up from her stooping position, and’
retreated back as softly as the cat when she
is in the trail of a mouse. » Soon she was in
the parlor and reclining upon a sofa. She
Her long stooping to
reach the keyhole, hor intense watehing and'
extreme anxicty had produced a very debili-
tating effect upon her system. It caused
her to feel more fatigue than her house-work.
It was not long before she fell into a slumber.
She slept until nearly midnight,
awakened by a dream. As she awoke, she
raised her arms, for she thought the bachelor
was just bending down his head o imprint a

kiss upon her lips,
fGood Lord!" she exclaimed, raising up,

and gazing wildly about the room., O, it
was only adream! I did'nt think I should
have fallen asleep so quick and slept so long.
I declare it is dimost midnight! I wonder if
Mr. Colburne sleeps well, I dare suy he has
had dreams. Well, I must retiré, Dear
mie! What if I haq tarried longer at. the
key-hole? I would'nt bave done it for
worlds! Some women would, but I hav'nt
yet lost all self-respeet, I trust and believe.’

and was

The bachelor prepared himself
But a fow minutes

to dream,
10 sink inte his soft bed.

|elapsed after Aunt Betty left the keyhole

a good man to live with, scarcely ever finding -

his nightshirt perfumed also! I'velefi nothing

She now retired to her room to sleep and

. corner in my heart, Emily, that beautifal

" "That was a question .that troubled her, and

-did’nt think such a pleasing innovation could
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before the fair form of the bachelor was
stretched between the perfumed sheets.
“This js a heavenly odor,’ he said to hime«
self, as he tarned down the bedclothes and
sprung into bed. ‘Tt is the best perfume I
ever smelt. - What 2 woman Aunt Betty is!
How nicely she does every thing! Can it he
that she ever thonght of becoming my wife !
It may be so, for quite as strange things
‘have happened in this world. But really I
hope she does not cherish such thoughts,
Porhaps, if I had never seen that most be-
witching heauty, Emily Pangbom, I might

have thought more favorably of such an'

union, but no other female can find even a

creature occupies it all
for another.’

Thus He thought until sleep closed his
eyelids, -

"There’s no place

Aunt Betty was up ih the morning, and|-

prepared an unusually good breakfast. She
rung the bell precisely at eight o'clock, and
the bachelor madec his appearance. Ile was
dressed in the best articles from his ward-
robe, and that was out of the common course.
It betokened something, but what, Aunt
Betty could not conjecture. She found; how-
ever, that he intended to make another visit
to the sick widow. DBut then why should

he put on his best sait for such a purpose?

she would like to have it solved.

“Your coffee smells good this morning,
Aunt Betty, he said, as he entered the
hreakfast-room.

‘I think itis good,’ she replied, wishing
be would never again call her Aunt Beity,—
‘I hope you had a good night’s vest. ‘

“Indeed, I' had,” he replied, with one of
his sweetest smiles. I never slept better.
How adwirably you arranged my room! 1

the skill, taste and ingenuity of some hous :
keepers.’ .

“Then you like the new arrangement, d
you I' she asked.

‘It is most admirable!” he replied. *An
what delightfisl perfume in the

¢ No matter about the particulars,” sh
gaid, interrupting him before he lLiad to finis}§
the sentence 'and proncunce -a word th
mwht shoclk her modesty.

¢ Ah; Aunt Betty, I was a fortunate majjl
when I engaged yon to keep my house,” b
continued, again smiling, as he seated hi
self at the breakfast-table.

¢ You flatter me, Mr, Colburne,’ she saidii
placing her handkerchief to’ her face, as i
she would hide a blush, *I don’t feel as
I deserved such high compliments,’

*You do, indeed, deserve them, Miss O
good,” he answered. ‘
She was perfectly delighted to hear hiv
call her Miss Osgood, it sounded so mue
more respectful than plain Aunt Betty.
‘What a trifle will sometimes revive a hop
which had almost died away in the heart
A new impulse was suddenly given to th
maiden, and the pulsations of her heart wer
greatly quickened. She began to flatter he
self. that the new order of things in thqs
bachelor's room had produced upon hig hear/j
the effect she so much desired, Fer eye
sparkled with unwonted fire, and even he
lank cheeks assumed a rosy hue,

_ But alas, how evanescent are human feel
ings. As she cast her eyes upon his hes
suit, the one he only wore occasionally, thg
image of the lovely shirt maker came ug
fresh in her mind and again awakened he
suzpicions, Ier spirit was restless, and all
his fine compliments and pleasant smiledl
could not quiet them but for a moment at 3
time.

¢ Mr. Colburne,’ she said, in a somewha

have been mude, but there are no bhounds to

altered tone of voice, as her eyes glanced a
' 4
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is beautifal buff vest and bright butioned
blue cont, his favorite garments. * You
feem to be unusually dressed this morning.
B0 you expeet to be absent from your dinner

The guestion rather embarrassed him, but

e soon controlled Bimself, and answered.

§ ‘1 think not; I may be absent awhile this

orenoon, but will be at home for dinner.’

‘Y did’'nt know but you might stay away
hs you did the last time,” she said. ¢ And:if
o1 do, it would be well for me to know it
that I might not hurry your dinner, and have
l: in good order.’

¢ Np danger, Aunt Betty, but the dinner
bvill be as good as usaal,’” he replied.

§ ¢ Aunt Betty, again!’ ran through her
fhoughts, but she controlled her emotions.
| < Perhaps you are going to visit that sick
fridow, again,’ she said, looking very slyly
It him, as if she would read every thounrht of
his mind.

Il I don’t know but I shall call and see s how
he is, poor woman,” he answered. ‘I pity
er from my very soul! She caninever re-
lover! Her lungs are fast wasting away,

boor woman! She must have been very

joautifill once, but that terrible disease, con-
umption, spares neither youth, beaoty, nor
oodness I’ !

| <1t Ss a fearfal discase!’ she rephed —

’ ,Don t you think it runs in families *

[ ¢ It does in some fam:hes I.doubt not,” he
Inswered.

‘I have known whole families swept off
by it,’ she said. ¢ And especially the female
pembers. Don’t you think the woman's
laughter has a consumptive look ?

| “Indeed, I was not aware of it,’ he re-
lied, manifesting much feeling which he
Indeavored to suppress, and conceal from her

tubereles I think the dectors call them,’ ste .
answered, assuming a serious look,
‘T did not quppose it! he Smd

makes yon think so.’ .
‘0, there’s a kind of expression in .her

face, and the shape of her neck which makes
me think so,” she answered. ‘I've known
m'my girls die of that disease when they
were but little if any older than she is.”-

‘I suppose you have, but that girl appears

* What

| to be remarkably healthy,’ he said.

¢ Ah, Mr. Colburne, appearances are de-
ceitfull’ she replied.,  She may appear to
you to have a good constitution, but she is
deliéata!y formed, and comes from a con-
sumptive mother. Think of that,” Mr. Col-
burne. ' Suppose you should ddeopt her as
your daughter.
such a supposition, for I feel quite confident
you will never try such a hazardous experi-
ment as that. But suppose you should so
forget yourself and all rules of propricty as
to do it, what might be the consequences %
Only think what a trouble her lingering sick-
ness would be?  She might linger along
for some vears before she died. And how
unplessant it would be to have a sick girl s6
loﬁg in the house, O, Mr. Colburne, I have
seen sick girls and had the eare of one sev-
eral years ago, and she caused me more
trouble than the core of two such houses as
this. The creature was fretfal, peevish, and
often ill-natured. Nothing pleased her, and
nothing was done right, in her opinion.’

‘Was she = handsome girl ¥ he asked,
feeling sonie interest in Aunt Betty’s story.

¢ Nothing remarkable for her beauty,’ she
replied. “She would have lopked well

ought to.’ ¢
“Did the girl die? inquired the geod old

bachelor.
¢ (O, no, she got well, after heing sick more

ithan six months, and glad was 1 to see that

LT

But I ought not to make -

enough if she had behaved as well as she |

widow Pangbom 8.
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"I it may be proper, I wonld yask what]reach of her tongue, he hurried away to the}

her disease was?  he inquired.

¢ Very proper, Mr. Colburne,” she replied,
“ Tt was what the doctors call a spinal aflec-
tlon, but I never believed any thing was the
matter with hier spine.

‘1 should think the doctors ought to now,’
he said.

¢ Perhaps they ought : doctors sometimes

" don’t know more than other people, although

they may pretend to,” she said. DBut, Mr.
Colburne, I trust you will reflect seriously
before you take that girl home, for I feel
confident she would make you as well as me
a great deal of trouble. T ean assure you

_these young girds are troublesome creatures.

Now, Mr. Colburne, for heaven’s sake, re-
flect seriously upon this matter before you
proceed foo far in it. Depend upon it, she

will give you trouble, and you'll wish your

Ive had the ex-
pericuce; Mr. Colburne, and 1 know all
about it.

eake was dough again,

‘An adopted davghter, indeed l—
The very thought of one males my heart

sick, ‘and becauge Fve had the experience,

Mr. Colburne. Depend on it, [ have,’
Again this elderly maiden has talked to

the end of the chapter, snd even talked the

bachelor up from the bLreakfast-table and

quite out of doors on hin why to the sick

widow’s,

CHAPTER IX.

The game of whist,
Srom it
their children games.

little sparks,

The danger resulting

Great fires from
A timely cqution,

- As may reasonably be expected, Mr. Col-
burne would not keep himself away from the
The reader has already
seen that Aunt Betty bad fuirly talked him
out of doors, and soon as he was out of

The danger 6f parent’s teaching |

abode of sickness and of sorrow.
This good bachelor had never before feltj
such a deep interest in o case of sickness as
hie did in this widow’s, The sympathies off
his whole soul were enlisted in her behalf)
and he really. felt towards her like a good
Christian. As h¢ passed down  one street
into another, he mwht have seen far bac
had he looked, Aunt Betty OSrfood following]
on his trail. But he did not look back for,
the very good reason that he was anxious to)
go forward. She felt such an intense curi
osity tg know where he was going that she
could not resist the temptation of following
him, and seeing herself. She knew not the
house where the poor widow lived, but shell
was fully resolved to mark well any house he
might enter. She kept at a good distance
behind him, but not so far as to lose sight of]
him, He walked quick, and it was quite &
task for her to keep up with lim, but sue-
ceeded in her object and saw the house he
entered. -
‘There,” she said to Herself, ‘ihat's thel
house that widow lives in! I know it lis, for
1've heard him say he owned some houses in
this street. 'What a foolish man he is? Who
knows but he really loves that young girl ?—
It would be just like old bachelors. They§
seldem love any woman their equal in age,
but often marry young girls who know ne
mote about taking care of houses than babies
in their mother’s arms, And yet silly bach-§
eors will marry them and fondle round them
in a terrible silly way. I have seen a good
many such exhibitions, and never desire to
witness more, Some of them can hardly
walit till the girls are odt of their teens, I'm
heart sick of such silly works. Men do act
like fools, and -especiuﬂy old bachelors, T
dare say Mr. Colburne has been i1 love fortyl
times, but he is so very nice and particula
that he dared not to take a wife., 1t often
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happens with such that the last act of their
}ingle fives is the most ridiculous. It may
Loe so with Mr. Colburne ; but I thiuk I ean
palk him out of such silly notions. There,
gure enough, that is the house, for I just saw
he - gir]l standing in the door with a silk
f1:‘ess on! Can it be possible that Mr. Col-
surne has hought her a silk dress? I must
ind ont, I wish she-would come out into the
itreet,  There ! she has gone back. A silk
| Iress on such a gitl' in" the morning! Did
}ver any br)dy see the.like of that? O, she’ll
h.how him pride and haughtiness with a
jJengeance | Strange, he can't. see it now!
Jut I will not believe he can be 6 very
) oolish.’

Thus she thought while. gazing upon the
hiouse that sheltered the sick woman, and at
- ast turned towards home. Her heart was
yieavy within her, and her steps slow and
¢neasured as she wended her way back to the
ipachelor’s "home. Far different were his

‘eelings and emotions. He found the widow
quite as well as could be expected, although
ethe was very feeble, for she was only gaining
ot little strength to be sick with, When he
oxntered, Xmily greeted him with a smile
eand extended her hand, He seized it and

shook it with more than a grandfather’s love. |

ol he touch of her warm palm and delicatels
| fingers thrilled through his frame like a
]jshock “of electricity, and he hardly knew
B when to let go his hold, for ke held her
phand some time and gazed sx]ently .into her
ll bright blue eyes. Emily bad cn one of the
ilk dresses her friend had given  her. And
df she ever looked beautifnl she did that
gmorning: at any rate he thought she was

more beautiful and lovely than ahy creatyre

B1;born on earth.

 Mother will be glad tosee you,” said! ¢Youtalk like a Christian as I trust and -

pled, as she led him towards her mother who
was reclined upon the bed, ‘
The sick woman held out her thin, and

almost transparent hand, and he grasped it
with strange emotions. It seemed: to him
for the moment that he had hold of the
hand of Death, so cold and icy was the ser-
sation. '

“Welcome to the sick bed onee more,” said
the mother, in a fechle, trembling voice.—
“Your kindness is indeed beyond all praise
I don’t know what wé should have done but
for you. And yet our Heavenly Father
‘might have sent us another, for He is good,
and his tender mercies are over all the works
of His hand.” .

‘ Indeed, madam, all Lhave done, has been
done cheerfilly,’” he replied, while the tender
emotions of his heart almost ehoked his ut-
teranee. ¢ And I thank Leaven that T have
found you, hecause I now have an oppor-
tunity of doing some good, I freely confess
I have not felt for human misery and distress
as I ought to feel; I have not sought it out
and ministered to its relief with as feeling a
heart and liberal hand as it was my duty to

do more.?

¢1 can’t think you were ever hard- hearted,

r, she answered, furning her beaming eyes
full upon his face.

¢1 trust hot so much as some, but I have
not thought enough of the poor, madam,” he
answered. ° I'm now fally satisfied of that.
True, [ have relieved human want and mis-
ery whenevor it has fallen in my way, but I
have not sought afler it as I cagut to have
done. Ieaven hkas provided me with the

be a better steward than T have been.”

[} Emily, in a voice all music and with a coun- |believe you are,” she replied, while tcars

tenance all radiant with beauty.

.t ©And [ shall be happy to see her, he re-| prayer went up from the vnseen altaryof her

stood trembling in het Dbright cyes, and 2

do, but now my eyes are opened and I shall -

means, and T am determined henceforth to
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heart to heaven for a b]essm(r on this good |
bcxchelcn

They were silent for some minutes, while
Emily gazed upen them with emotions that
cannot be described. She loved this goods
hearted bencfictor, but not with that love
which seeks its greatest joys in marriage.—
Neither was it the love a danghter feols for a
father, and yet she loved him.

© 0, sir, 1 wish mother could live to thank
you many years, said Emily, Dreaking the
silence that had become oppressive to her
young aund glowing heart. '

. * Would to heaven she might live to teach
you to be «s geod a Christian as she is,” said
the buchelor, hardly knewing what he did
say, but fecling as if he musi say something,
for the music of her volce never failed to
awaken strunge echoes in his own heart.

Feeling that what he kad said might need
some qualification, he immediately continued,
4l don’t know but you may be as good a
Christinn a3 she is now, but, dear Emily,
you are not so old a one, and have not
passed through so many temptations on-
harmed as she has.’

“True, indeed, what you say,’ replied the
mother.  Emily is a good girl, but she has
not beer old enough to witness many of:
the temptations that Dbeset our path in this
world.

¢ And may I, dear madam, have the privi
lege of guarding her against these tempta-
tions, he replied.’

‘Heaven’s will be done,’ said the mother,
in a voice seureely above a whisper.

She was evidently exhausted by the efforts
she had made, and lay quietly with her eves
turned upwards as if she werk engaged in

-silent prayer, My, Colburne softly left the

bedside and ftook a chair near a front win-
dow where he sat in deep méditation, Emily
gat gazing upon the emaciated face of ber
mother, All was silent as the tomb. The

' thouglts and emotions that filled the mmd
and heart of Colburne, we will not under- j
take to deseribe. We leave him and the §
mother and daughter,'and torn to other
scenes and other incidents which are part |
and parcel of these chronicles. '
Major Borland and his wife, since Emily |
Panghboin had visited them, did not agree so |
well as tiey had previously. This good wo- §
man could not satisfy her mind by any con- 1
straction she could place upon his giving }
mogey to that beautiful girl. She prayed in §
sceret that she might not be uncharitable in i
construing any aets of her hushand. Teel- |
ing the sacredness of that relation she would §

not willingly commit any act to mar or dis- .

turb it 5 but she could not reconcile all his,
recent conduct with that fidelity which a hus-
band owes a wife. True, she had not seen |
much, but his conversation and the doctrines |
he advocated alarmed her, ana exeited hqr
'%'ll‘;plcl()n& y ]
He did not appear to beithe same man |
he did in happier years goné by, She had
always. been a strictly religious woman, and
he had in times past rather favored her bes
lief than otherwise, gone to church with her 4
and in some degree observed. all the outward
forms of veligion. e always paid the min- }
istet under whose tcaching they sat, and }
with apparent cheerfulness ; but rocently he
had shown more indifference in such mat- ]
ters, and seemed to be impatient of such j

4 restraints upon his conduct.

Mrs. Borland always endeavored to im-
press upon her daughter's mind the impor-
tance of religion and to bring her up in the §
way she should go, still her daughter had §
never jined the church of which she was §
a member, . However, she was a young lady
of excellent moral character and of a be-§
nevolent disposition.  She had a heart to feel!
for the poor and distressed, and that was a §

great qualification to her, for she had en-]
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", deavored to teach Elizabeth that one of the
iz first, duties of religion was to visit the widow
e and the fatherless. That lesson had heen
o] taught her both by precept and . example,
&) and she acted it out in life. Bat after all
hg the father ‘was not without hig influence
ir| ever the daughter.

u' A game of whist was one of the Major's
n favorite amusements, and he had learnt his
¥« daughter to play exceedingly weil. The
i mother from principle was opposed to such
v and all games, Bhe could never be pre-
e vailed on to take a hand of cards under any
ircumstances, and she would have been glad
IR if her daughter had adopted the same course,
. but Elizabeth was fond of the game, and
[ her mother did not” strennonsly oppose her
. ag she knew such opposition would offend
. Ber husband and induce him to call her a
' é fanatic.  Quite often there was a whist party
e B his house, and he and his daug!lter were
a always sought as partners because they were
. such good players,

- . Now George Homer was a ﬁcquent visitor
at the Major’s house, especially since Eliza-
beth had returned home from her schocl in
- another city. The reader has already been
ar ipformed of this young man’s character.——
., That he was a most excellent whist player
pevery’ lady acknowledged who had fplayed
g With hive.  Major Borland considered him
g among the first.  And Elizabeth was by no
- means displeased to have him for a partner.
A few evenings nfter he had lost hismoney
b ‘in playing with that associated band of black-
lf'gs and robbets, he visited Major Borland’s
ffamily in company with his father for the
i [ purpose of having a game of whist. But for
the accomplished and beautiful Elizabeth the
game would have had no charms for bim,
for he was in the habit of playing much
more exciting games, but his friends knew
ot that lamentable fact, His father often

preferred to be elsewhere,

True, he was fond of Elizabeth, and often
sought her society in the day time, but his
evenings he desired to employ in gambling
saloons. However, to please his futher and
Major Borland, he often joined in the game,
and invariabl y toock Elizaheth for his part-

young Homer, still he played well and with
apparent interest, IIavin“g such an interes-
ting partner he could not do otherwise, and
vet all the game was dull and. uninteresting,
compared with the terrible excitement of
gambling.

Major Borland was highly pleased with
young Homer, and his wife locked upon him
as a very superlor young man. That he had
a good fortune in hand and -one in prospect
the reader already knows, These facts were
also known to Elizabeth and her mother, but
what effect that knowledge might have upon
their minds we léave others to consider.—
One thing is eertain, Mrs. Borland would not

according to the wealth he had in possession
or might have in prospect. Neither would
the good Elizabeth willingly be governed by
such motives, ‘

Aside from such considerations, George
Homer to all appearances was a desirable
mateh for any gentleman’s daughter. Ife
was so esteemed in the éircle in which he
moved.

Soon after the armf'll of George and Im
father, the cardtable was placed in the
proper position, and the party scated round

rootn, and every thing wore the aspoct of
cheerfulness.

Lilizabeth was in excellent spirits, and so
were the two fathers, but George felt the
losg of his.money & few evenings previous,

“pressed him to visit the Major's when he

and a- desire to regain it 3 still he assumed a

ner. They were all smart players and en- |
joyed the game well, with the exception of

willingly value any young manls character

it. A brilliant gas light' illuminated the -
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cheerfulness which he did not really feel,|

and commenced the game o apparent g mmd
earnestness.  In casting rennd for deal,
fell upon him, and he dealt the cards unh

an case and grace that showed the practised

player.

My son h“{ll[“(’,b the cards as if they were
not strangers to him,” said Mr. Homer.

“ He does, indeed! replied Br. Borland.
‘ For my part I coutd never learn to deal the
cards adreilly, nor with any quickness. 'm
too elumsy [ suppose.’

This is called the game of whist, but
you ave not very fund of whist,” said George,
smiling, ‘
¢ 0, Lalways love to talk when T'm play-
ing,” said Flizabeth, looking over and sorting
her hand,  ‘F think this will do to ‘begia
with.’ ' '

“Yes, voulre always fucky,’ said kr. HHo-
! 3 b ¥
mer. ‘I sippose you've got ell the pictures

. in the pack.

‘T have got a few of them,’ she. replied .~
‘ George afways desls me a good hand”

“And iwhen I do, I'm. quite apt to deal
mysell a poor one, replied George, ex-
amining his cards, and sorting them very
quick, ‘
¢ No wmatler, George, what you -lack in
tramnps, you can make up in skill,’ she said.
¢] think I may come pretty near going out

- in this hand.”

¢ Now‘, Elizabeth, don't begin o boast be-
fore you are out of the woods, said her
father.

“TThat’s right, partner, said BMr. Homer.
¢ They may bless their stars i they get out
before us in this, or any other haud. Don’t

let us be frightenad befme we are hurt. |

can do somethuw p'll."lﬂé‘l‘
¢ T think T dan, too, replied Mr. Lmlan(]

running over his cards.
The playivg now commenced in e.lrncst '
and Elizabeth took the first trick.

¢ Make the most of that, Lizzy,’ said her
futher. Youw'll come short next time.

¢ Shall I, father?’ she asked, smiling, and-
throwing down the ‘ace of trumps.” ‘T think
N deaw out all your trumps, and then we'll
manage you quite easys Don’t you think
we ean, George?

¢ A capital play, if T may be allowed to-
say it,‘ replicd George.

‘ Say any thing, but don’t fell your partner
what you've got in your hand, said Mr.
Honer.- ¢ Any thing but that or what to
play S

¢ Ife did’nt tell me what to play,” answ cred
Elizabeth, langhing, taking: the second trick,
and throwing down the king of tramps.

“Well, two honors?’ said her pariner,
again yunning over his iioo.ry hand.

‘And one more,” said Elizabeth, gathering
up the trick, and throwing down the queen.

¢ Well, well, George, you have dealt Her
a hand with a vengeance,’said his father.”

¢ It shows very well? replied George.

“Now, partnor, T depend on you for the
other honor,’ said Elizabeth, placing on the
table a small trurmp.

¢ Tl takeo eare of that) replicd George,
covering it with the Jack of tramps.’

¢ All the honors, by Jupiter, said Mr.
Borland.

‘ Yes, father, and soon all the t1 icks, if 1
reckon right,’ she answered, smiling.

¢Pm out, partner, how are you?’ asked
Mr. Homer, gazing across the table upon the -
animated, and joyous countenance of the fair -
maiden,

‘T'm not much better off) rephed My,
Borland. ¢ We'll give up this hand, and fry
again’ :

¢ No, no, father, play it out! she said,
laughing. ¢ Do you begin to feel the presonce
of that black and white animal?’

George laughed, and "his partner was in

high glece, They had all the honors and - .
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took every trick, an accurrence that does not
often happen. Elizabeth said it was a glori-
ous beginning, X

*Yes,” said her father. * And such a be-
ginning oftén makes a bad ending, T shall
shuffle the cards myself, this time, and see if
I can’t make a more equal distribution of
them. There’s not much fun in having but
one side to a question.’

They played on with increased girnestness,
"and Elizabeth and her pariner won the sec-
.ond game, but the third game, the luck
“turned, and their cpponents were conquerors,

The game continued until nearly midnight.
But George Homer’s heart was not in that
game. It was in the saloon of the gamblers.
Having lost largely, he was determined to
regain it or lose more with it.

Sueh iz the power and fiscination of
gaming. Fle who has a passion for it never
kndws when to stop, especiaily, if he has the
means of raising a single dollar. Fathers
who learn their children the fashionable game

- of whist and play with them, know not the
. appaliing consequences such a practice may
produce. Let them beware! :

CHAPTER X.

“Anterview between' the bachelor and house-
keeper,  The dinner.  Arvrival of the lovely
shirt maker.  The chamber of sickness.
The value of gaod {apressions.  The work

progresses,

Our good friend, the bachelor, returned
home from his visit to the poor widow, just
as Aunt Betty had got his dinner ready.—
She had exhausted all her skill in preparing
this dinner. E\;ery thing had a . finishing
toucl:, and the véry best dishes in the house
were placed upon .!‘the table just as if some
distinguished guest was expected to dine
with the bachelor. A third plate was also
_ placed upon the table, and cvery thing was

arranged in the nicest’ order. A beauwtiful
and fresh bouquet had a place in the middle
of the table, and was quite oriamental;

Aunt Betty bad newiga&r taken so much pains

before, nor displayed so mndh -taste as she .

did on this oceasion, The third plate was
of a smaller size than .the others, and the
knife and fork by its side were also of a.

smaller size.
As the bachelor entered the roem, the first

object that met "his eye was the bouquet that
graced the centre of the table, and then his
eyes fell on the additional plate and . knife
and fork., Ile conld not uaderstand the
memming of such an unusual display, dnd
did’nt know but his good housekeepcr ex-
pected some one of her young relatives or
friends to dine there. She noticed that he
gazed upon the table with astonishment, but
kept silent. e puzzled his brains but he
could’nt cipher out what it all meant. After
he was seated at the table, and ‘no one to
occupy the spare plate, he thought he would
ask his housekeeper to solve the mystery.

“ Did you expect company to'dine to-day ¥
he asked; first gazming on the flowers, and

then on the spare plate.
¢I did’nt know but yon would bring home

your adopted daughter, and so T thought I
would make preparations for her, she re-
plied; Stréin'ing every nerve.to control her
feetings, and appear honest and sinoere.

¢ My adaopted daughter I* he repeated with
ovident surprise, and blushing clear up to
his temples, in spite of all his . seif-control,
and he usually possessed a very good share
of that.

“Yes, your adopted daughter!” she re-
plied. ¢ You know you have spoken of ore,
and as you dressed in your best suit this
morning and went out, I did’nt know but you
might invite her home to dine to.day.’ And
a good housckeeper ought always to be pre-

pared for coinpany, and not be fluslered
when it comes.’
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 Very thought!ul in you, Aunt Betty, but
I had no expectation of making such an ad-
dition to my family at present,” he answered,
partially smiling. .
Cf0, s allﬁm‘y well, Mr. Colburne,” he
said. It was no trouble for me-to make the
preparation. 1 know, if such a thing should
happen, you would wish to see things in good
order. e :
¢True, I should, and when T cgntelﬁplate
bringing home with me company to eat at
wy table, I shall always deem it my duty to
give you noticé, You may depend upon that.
Any other conrse. would not he justto a
housckeeper.  But after all, Aunt Betty,
you keep things in sueh nice” order that I
should not be afraid to invite a friend to dine
with me without giving you notice.”

¢ You speak very flattering words, Mr.
Celburne " she replied. ¢ But such things
come quite easy to some gentlemen.’

‘I hope you don’t allude tor me, Aunt
Betty,” he said, smiling, and yet feeling a
little vexed. ‘

€O, no, Mr, Colburne, not to you in par-
ticular, but to men in general, she re-
plied.

*The world and all the Iadies know that 1
am no flatterer,’ he said.

*That may all be true, Mr. Colburne; but
you have a very smooth way with: you,” she
answered. *1 believe all the ladies will bear
witness o that’ k '

*If you're not more sparing of your words
I don't know but I shall be: compelled to
call you somewhat of a flatterer,” ke said,
langhing, ' ‘

‘Dear me, 'm any thing buot that,” she

replied. ¢ But 1o change the subject; did

you see the sick woman?
«Idid, and I believe she’s a Christian, if
thete’s one upon earth,” he answered.

“ And hLer daughter, 1 suppose, you con-

- sider an anget, do you not, Mr. Colburne?

¢ I coufess she’s very like one, aceording
io the ideas I have of angels,’ he replicd.
¢ There, there, Mr. Colburne, don’t go any
farther, for pity’s sake,’ she szid, fecling, and
manifesting great impatience.
* You ought not to object to having your
own, sex® elevated,’ he said. ¢ l'presume, if
there is auy sex in angels. they are ull of the
ferninine gender,

¢I don’t know how that may be; but, I'm
quite surc there are some men who can never-
be angels, if what information 1 have of
angels be correct,” she replied, assuming a
very wise leok. ‘

¢ 1 perfectly agrec with you there, he said,
smiling. ¢ And pérmit me to say, that 1
think there are some wonen who will never
reach the angelic state.’

“Pm quite certain some adopted daughters
1 have seen never will, unless they unrfergo
an entire change,’ she replied,

¢ That makes us even, Aunt Betty, he
said. ¢ I think nomcre can well be added
on either side.” :

They had now finished dinner, and the
bachelor went up into his chamber, to take
a siestn, for he felt quite fatigued both in
body and mind.
~ Aunt Beity busied herself shoui her work,
but she was not happy as she might be, nor
as she had been. There was a canker worm
gnawing at her heart, which rendered her
present movements unpleasant, Ier pros-
pects of winping the bachelor were some-
what clouded and dim; and yet the night of
despair had not seitled down upon her soul.
Aanidst all the gathering durkness, there
were vet some rays of hope that kept her
heart whole.

Mr. Colburne had not been in his chamber

long, before the door bell rang, and Aunt

=)
Betty ushered in Emily Pangbom, all rigged
in her silk dress.

The housekeeper, in spite of all her preju-

she inqguired.

.
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dices, was compelled to acknowledge to het-
self, that the girl was the most beautiful one
she ever beheld; but it would have been a
hard task to make her confess as much to
any one clse, Aunt Betty gazed upon Emily
with emotions which she could haldly un-
derstand herself, and surely no pen can
describe them.

¢Is Mr. Colburne at home ¥ asked Emily,
while her eyes sparkled, and the lily and the
rose were contending for the mastery on her
cheeks,

‘He's in his chamber tuking a Little rest,’
replied Aunt Betty.
. ‘1 should like (o see him,;
looking very anxious,

T don’t think it will do to disturd him
now, for he has not been long in his room,’
replied the housekeeper. ¢He don’t like
to be disturbed, especially after dinner.’

- “I think he would, if he knew I was here,’
said the girl.

said Emily,

“The impertinent and concaited creature I
thought Aunt Betty, but she kept in her
temper, and replied. ¢ What irakes you think
50 ¥’

¢ Because my mother is not so well, znd
wislies to see him,” andwered Emily.” ]

‘He’s not your mother’s nurse, is he ¥—
asked the excited housekeeper.

Emily made no reply, but turned her eyes

“upoh the woman in one burning gaz~, which
made her fee! strangely. She had never met
such a gazo before, and she began to regret
that she had put such a guestion to the
girl,

_‘ ¢ You need’nt be offended, for I meant no

" harm,” continued Aunt’ Betty, in a kmd of

coaxing voice, and imploring manner.

‘I’'m not offeaded, but mother is very sick,
and she has but few friends or acquaintances,’
replied this pood girl. ¢ Miss Elizabeth
Borland is there now, or I could not have
left my mother, Will yoa call Mr. Col-

]

burde ? I know he would not be offended

heis sucha good man and mo very kind-

hearted.’

The housckecper hardly knew what to dos.

She could’nt bear the thought of seeing such
a handsome girl, and she was afraid she
nfight serionsly offend him if she- did not
yield to the request of mily, and call him,
The excited woman was in a difemna, but
she wag saved any further trouble, for the
bachelor heard what he imagined was the
mysic of Eimily's voice, and was coming
down stairs. )

What quick ears all true lovers have 7—
Down came the excited bachelor, with a
harried step ; for he was sure he had heard
the music of the -beautiful girl’s voice. No
voice in the wide domain of Nature was like
it to his ears, and no earthly music could
be compared with it.

He cntered the room, and soon held the
delicate hand of Emily. Aunt Betty saw
him thus holding the gil’s hand, and her
heart sunk within her. A thousand con-
flicting emotiong agitated her bosom. She
was terribly exeited. Tt scemed that all her
extra pains'to please the bachelor, and all
her hard work for the past eighteen months
were to pass for nothing. IFor the first time
she felt, and deeply too, that Mr. Colburne
was ungrateful.  That fecling troubled ler,
and begat others in its tram.

This maiden was travelling on a sinful
path, or rather she had taken the first step
in it. And when the first step is taken in a
wrong- divection, others follow the more
easily, until sin is rolled as a sweet. morsel
under the tongue.

¢ Why, my dear Emily, I did’nt think of
seeing you here,” he said, gently press'ing
her hand, and gazing foudly upon her.

¢ Mother is not so well, and Wl‘shLS 0 see
‘you,” she said.

‘The_n, my dear-girl, T go dircetly, he
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replied, leading her from the room into the
street, where, hand in hand, they hurried

"110:1g, whilg Almt Betty stood at a window,

gazing upon them with the most embittered
feelings,

“My dear girl! dear Emily I repeated
Aunt Betty to herself. ¢ What 2 fool he
must be ! Strange, that such a’ young girl
ean have such an effect upon his# heart so
many as he lias seen in his day. Adopted
danghter, forsooth ! Why, the fool already
loves that girl aud would marry her! T have
always heard that old bachelors were fools,

and now I have additional proof of it.—|«

Adopted daughter, indeed! He never in-
tended any such thing! TIe intends to keep

her! Good heavens! can I keep a man’s

house under such circumstances? Shall T

" slave myself and cook for such a thing to
.eat? Shall I sweep her room and make her

bad? No, ne! I'm not reduced yet to such
a degrading work, thank Heaven! O, Mr.
Colburne,, thou art beside thyself! Love
hath made thee mad! Did’nt I see how he

held her band, and how fondly the little for-
. ward jade gazed uwpinto his fage? Can I

keep a man’s house and endure such things?
Never! No! Never!

Aunt Betty stamped ber right foot violently
upon the floor as she uttered the last words,
and turned away from the window, The
excitement exhausted her physical powers
more than.a month’s hard labor. She threw
herseif upon the Sofa, and even wept, but
they were tears of anger, and not those of
refined, chastened grief.

Her true character hegan to develope 1tSPH‘
She was surprised that there was so much
sin and corruption in her own heart, She
could hardly believe she could feel so. She
néver felt so savege in her life. Ier heart
began to hate the bachelor, Yes, she did
now hate him, butl she was resolved to con-
ceal her ill-nature as much’ as possible, and

still endeavor to frustrate all his pians. She
did’nt tike the idea of leaving her situation,
for it was too good 4 one to be relinquished
willingly. 'We leave her upon the sofa in all
her agitation and trouble, '

‘Pm so glad that Mr. Colburne is your
friend and the frlend of Fnily,’ said Eliza-
beth Borland, as she bent over the sick wo--
man, and supported her.

‘He is a friend in need and a friend in-
deed ! replied the patient, in avoice scarcely
audible. - ‘

Mrs. Pangbom had one of her severe
coughing 'spells,’ as nurses term them, and
she was roally afraid that she could not live
long, so much disturbed for breath was she.
But she bad somewhat recovered and was
easier then,

I think -you are some better now,’ . said
Blizabeth, smoothing back her fine hair from
her polished forehead, and placiag her soft
hand upon its marble qurf’acew

‘I believe I am,’ replied the widow, while
she gazed into the benevolent face of Eliza-
beth, and a beavenly smile sat upon her
countenance. ‘I was so distressed for breath
that L began to fmr I shonld not breathe
much longer in this world,  'm ‘slmost sorry
now that I sent E mily afier Mr. Colburne,
but I wanted to see him and say some things
to him about LI)IIIY, ere I died.’

‘He-will be glad you sent for him, replied
this kind git}, gently rubbing the temples of
the sick woman, and trying to minister to her
comfort.

¢ O, Elizabeth, you’re a good girl ' said
the patient. ¢ Remember you are young,
beautlf'u[ and accompllshcd and that the
world is fall of temptations. Be careful how
you receive the addresses of the young men
of this city. There are many wicked ones
here, and it may he hard to distinguish the
virtuous from the vile,’

‘You talk Just as mother does,’ replied
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~ Elizabeth. ‘I intend to be czfutious. 0O, if
I should marry; and my husband become an

intemperate man, or a gamb!er my heart
would break !’

At that moment, the bachelor and Emily
entered the room. e had walked so fast
that he was quite out of breath, while Emiy
seemed not to mind her walk at all.
form was so symmetrical, and her muscalar
power so nicely adjusted that her motions
were easy and graceful. Tt didnt fatigue
her to ‘walk. : -

" Xt was not tong before he was at the bed-
side of the sick woman, and held here maciat-
ed hand in his. The widow  conld not re-
strain her tears when she saw his benovo-
lent features and felt the friendly grasp of
. his-hand.

‘I'm betier now,” she said, in a voice
- choked by her emotions. ¢ T've suffered
from coughing, but I'm more easy now.’

‘1 rejoice toghear ity he answered. ¢ Your
danghier told me you were not so well as
you were in the morning.  I'm glad you feel
better now.’ '

¢ (3, Mr. Colburne, I thank heaven I have
found such kind friends ¥ she said. *This
young lady here has boen very ‘kind. She
‘seemed like an apgel round my sick bed.—
One can almost afford to die when surrounded
by such friends. Once I did'nt know I
should. find such good friends, but our
Heavenly Pather teach the young ravens
when they cry, and feedeth .them. And O,
#He has heard my prayers, and answered

- them " ' ‘

All were silent for a few moments. The

tears weve streaming down the good bach-

elor's cheeks, and his heart Was too full for.

atterance. Emily stood by his side, and her
hand was gently placed upon his shoulder,
e was full of teeling, and the soft pressure
of Emily’s hand upon his shoulder made him

happy. He cared mnot for the world, and}

B

Her:

heeded not its splendors.  Fle felt as if he
was ready to pass the narrow isthmuos which
divides this material world from the spiritual,
if that hand could still be upon his shoulder.
His love was such as sighed for immortality,’

It could not bear to be confined within the -

boundaries of time. He first gazed upon the
mother, and then ppon the sweet face of the
beautiful Emily, and his heart was full.—
Never did bachelor love so intensely as he
did. i '

‘Bueh- a good woman will always find
friends,” said Elizabeth, after a pause of
some minuies, ' !

‘Heaven bless you for that! he said.-—
“You will have your reward for munifesting
such kindness to this sick woman,

‘Pm slready rewarded, replied this good
girl, ¢ She is more blessed who gives than
she who receives.’

“TPrue, very true,’ he replied,
always twice, blest.

‘I’m glad to hear you thus talk I” said the
sick voman. It falls pleasantly upon my
heart, and smoothes my passage o a bllghter
and a better world.’

All were so much affected that they en-
joyed silence and tleir own thoughts more
than conversation. While their tongues
were silent and their lips moved not, their
hearts communed with- each other. ~ They
were happy even in the chamber of death.

They had not remained silent long, belore
a gentle knocking was heard at the door,
and Georgé Homer entered. e was struck
with awe at beholding so many serious, yet
pleasant countetiances. Elizabeth met him
at the door; and she was glad to have him
witness such a scene. "

‘The woman is not dying, is she? he
-asked, in a whisper.

‘0, no, she 'is quite easy now,” replied
Elizabeth, ¢ She has had a yery ill-turn.—
She may live many days yet:’

¢ Mercy 18
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She led bim to the bedside, and .he sic:k
woman silently extended her hand to him,
She was glud to see oven a stranger, for she

“thought he wounld not be there unless he

* beth fook their leave. -

came from good metives. But, alas ifhe came
alter Elizabeth more than to visit the sick.
and yet’ young Homer was not destitute of
good and kind feelings. The
blessed him, and warned him to bewhre of
the world’s templations.  Seon he and Eliza-
The bachelor tarried,
for he liked no place so ‘well as that sick
chamber, :

sick woman

CHAPTER XI.

Intervicw between the gambler and libertine.

A new tntroduced., A gnod
The galled jade
Hard hits and guilty consciences.

chamc,ta
mother’s  precching,
" winces.

‘A vrry good evening to you,” said Ma-
jor Borland to Job Snyder, the ganbler, wha
met the Major by appointment in a drinking
saloon, in Park Place.

¢ The same to you, Major,’
ruffian.

replied this
1 have not yet been able to pro-

« eure any fresh beauties for our’ establish-

ment very recently, but 'm on the track of
some.’ _

The reader may us well be told here as
elsewhere in these pages what Job meant
when he said, © our estiblishment.’

Gamblers sometime®have wives, but ofi-
ener mistresses, Job Snyder had once been
marrmd to a very worthy woman, but he did
not live long with her. He treated her so
cruelly, that she left him, and went back to
ker father’s in one of the Eastern States.—-
Fortunately, she had no children Dby him.
And sho was ever thankfal that she had not
been instrumental in perpetrating a breed in
whose veins run the blpod of the Snyders.

+7 furpished,

i conmection with another woman, whose heart

was as black and corrapt as his own. She
was some few years older than he was, but
there was a kind of sympathy between them,
that held them together. Xt was, however,
that kind of sympathy which cne darle and
selfish spirit foels for another.

Job and his miistress had made money,
and were tflen in a prosperous husiness, so
far g ‘filthy lucre’ wus econcerned, The
trath is, they kept d house of assignation, in
one of the most fashionable streets in fthe city.
The house was well, and even splendidly -
and looked upon the outside fair
al respectable. It was not intended espec-
tally as the resort of gamblers, although the
backleg-fraternity often visited it, but aga
house for more respectable members of the
community, if really respectable they could
be called)  Butitis certain, that this vile
cstablishment, was visited by such gentlemen
as Major Borleand., More husbands were its
innates, than their wives ever dreamed of;
to say nothing of the thousands of young
men who wasted their substaiice, and dJe-
bauched their souls within its walls, But
few knew or suspected, that this wlited
sepulchre was so full of dead men’s bones—
few, we mean, compared with the great
numbers who live in the city. ‘FThe real
name of his mistress was Julia Pierce, who
was a native of the State of Maine; but Job
always called her Madgqle Pussy, and by
that name she passed among the ¢ Lknowing
ones.” .
“ I'm sorry you have no fresh importations,’
replied the Major. ‘I'm afraid youw'll find
your gambling salcon more profitable that
Madare Pussy’s astabhshment and therefore
negleet the latter.’

*1 frankly confess, Major, T have recently
found some fat victims which I have slain
on my altar, but then I keepa sharp look

Soon after his wife left him, he jormed alout for other games,” answered Snyder, l‘Not

i

-
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many E:Vélli]lgs since I'raised o young girl
opposite your house, but before I could stop
her mouth she screamed like thunder, and
fearing the watchmen might be alarmed, 1)
-quit her and run. ‘

¢ Were not the wafchmen frlendly ¥ asked
the Major, smiling and looking slyly,

¢Not.on that beat, that' evening,” replied
Job, returning the Major's slylook,

“P'hen you can’t make friends with all our
watchmen, ean vou 1 asked the Major,

A fow dollars go a gobd ways, . o
“'but there are some guardians of the night,
whom T'm a little afraid to appm'ich, replied
Snyder.

1 thought you believed every man had his|
price,’ said the Major.

¢ T'rue, but theu the price may ::omvinncs
come {00 high to make it profitable to pay it,’
ms vered this vile scoundrel. .

here may he somcthing in that,’ said the
Mn_}or. ¢ Dut was the giil young and hand-
some ¢’

<Ghe was, so far as I could judge in the
light of thelamp near which she stood when
I raised her,” answered the villain. °I didn’t
think she was over fifteen, and appeared to
be waiting for some one. - 1 thought her faco

~was quite handsome.’

< But Job, how do you work it when you
foreibly carry the young gitls to your estab-
lishiment? asked the Major. ¢ Don't they
cry? How are they quieted ° - :

¢ 0, Major, I leavethat to my Pussy,’ he
replied.  © She can handle 'em as well as g
horse-enéhanter can handie a wild colt. Her
skill is great, Major. Her charms are almost

irrosistible over young girls. There's notlb

her cqm} in the city)
¢« Bat T conclude she ﬁnds more than her

match sometimes,’ said the Major.

¢ That ci.epends upon circumstances,” re-
phied Job. ¢ When these girls have drunken
parents and liave Iwed in poverty and

er“tc,hednebs they are more casily tamed,

Ve generally make it a point to obtain such -

if their personal beauly will wareant it. My
Pussy understands her part of the business
most thoroughly. She will trahsform a dirty
ragged girl in a short time into a very beau-
tiful one, The chinge is so great that her
motier would hardly know her. Madame
understands all the weak points of her sex
Ble’s o woman of talents, Major.’

1 believe (that, Job,” said the Major.—
“I'va seen enough of her to satisfy me that
she is & woman of extraordinary tact and
sliill. Where did she come from ¥’

¢ She was one of the Maine girls,” he se-
plied. “8he says she was first led astray by

Ja Doston geﬁtleman,-and then she turned the

tables and led the gentlemen astray. She

hes reduced many a young Boston dandy,

and deceived hundreds of the aristocracy,
but then that was when. she was younger,
and had not so much flesh upon her bones as
she now has,’

‘| should think so, rephul the Major,

smifing.

‘You may %m:]e, Major, but Madame s .

no man’s fool, even now,’ said Job/’

¢1 conclude not,’ said the Major. Now,
Job, Lie diligent and look after your house-
hold. I meet many beautiful girls in the
street every day. , You cerainly ean entrap
some of them, You know T pay liberally,
Lot me know soon wiat success you meet
with.? : e '

“Yur name i first on my list,” said Job.

-|¢ There arc more than a dozen men about

vour age who are making simijar inqui'ries;
at, Major, your first.on my bocks, Madarme
Pussy thinks well of you. She ofien speaks
in your praise. Lets her alone for under-
standing human nature. - It is ‘u science she
is skilfed in.’ ‘

They now took a drink together, and de-
parted.
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What if his wife could have listened to:

their conversation 7 She would not have
lived anotber day under the same roof with
her husband. How many wives are totally
ignorant of their husband’s true character !
What developments must be made in the
spiritunl world where its inhabitants hLave
not the power to conceal their real characters.

"These men must speak what they think and

show what, they are. In that state they can
neither weave nor wear any veils to conceal

their iniquities. If it were soin this world,

what a convalsion in haman society therc
would be. Its very foundations wonld be
broken up, and men and women would stare
upon each other with strange emotions who
now live quietly together. It is said from
high anthority thut the whole world lieth in

wickedness.

No wonder that the doctrine of total de-
pravity shonld ferm an essential part in some
religious ereeds. ‘

But it is not our intention to preach a set-
mon upon the sins of the age, but to record
facts, and describe events as they are found
upon the ovean of human life, and especially
upon that portion which lies in our cities,
Let men, and women, too, read and beware
of the temptations of city life, for there is
corruption in high places as well .as in low
places.

Soon after the 1\1‘1301‘ entered his own
house, his daughter and George Homer eame

-in on - their return”from the widow Pang-
bom’s.  Elizabeth was much gratified to],

think she had vistted that sick woman. She
was much interested in her, as well as in her
daughter Emily whom she loved:as a sister.

“The Major had just inquired aftér his daugh-

ter as she came in, accompmled by young
Homer. .

“O, Fatlier, I have beon to visit the best
woman, ot one of the best, | ever saw jn my

ife,’ said Elizabeth.

¢ And who Is that, pray?’ le asked.

¢ That sick woman, thé mother of Tmily B
that beautiful, good girl to whom 1 gave
some of my old sitk dresses,’ she 1*epliéd. : :
‘0, she is an excellent woman, what I callj
a good Christian. Don’t you thanl so,
George V'

¢ The woman appeared very well ! Georrre
answered, apparently jmdifferent.

¢ Now, George Hom,er that's not onm]gh
to say,’ she replied. ¢ I'm sure she blessed]
yeu, and prayed that yon might be good d]]d
not led away by terptation.’

That very evening coming, George had
agreed to meet the associated band of gain-j
blers, and hoped t.o_-rggain some of his losses,
which had made quite a hole in his ready]
funds. He was really anxious for the shades]
of evening to come that he might again in-§
dulge his increasing passion for gambling.

¢ Come, come, wife, let us change the sub-
jeet,” said the husband. ‘Preuchi-ng one day ]
in seven is about enough. “What say you,]
George to a game of whist this evening,
cither here or at your father’s. 1 feel as iff
I and your father can conquer you and;
Lizzy.! ‘ 4

‘I believe T have an engagement this eve-?
ning with a literary club,’ said George ; feel-
tng his conscience smite him for uttering

that falsehood. .
“Can’t you put off your etwagement”’

asked the Major, growing more awd more 3
anxious to have a game of whist that eve- B

ning. .
* Not well, replicd George, ¢ 'I%‘hey will §
expect me, and T don’t like to disappuint ;
them, if I can help it.’

Now there was virtually another false- §
hood; but he felt less conscicnce-stricken |
for uttering that than he did for ultering the |
first one, The principle is # pliin one, and §
let all young men fully understand ard appre-
einte it.  The flrst step taken in rrime, ren- |
dﬂrs the second more easy. 4
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herb km)wmg that the bachelor was a man|silver beams on mountain, and L
of tender sensibilities, she thought she would | now, alas! all is dmkncsrmt1 " r e b
:vo;;k upon them. Tt was very humiliating! ‘She’s crazy mentfz,lll; n:zclanmd th
ac: St‘;{ pt f}c}e, nevertheless, Fhr;:.;e was so much| exeited bachelor, rising from the table, a

; e that she made a saerifice of her feel-| gazing wildly npon her. ’
mgs, and appeared to be suffering that keen |look as they used to! ")
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. <I don’t care about playing this evening, | duiged a' passiof’ for gambling.  And she
father, said Elizabeth. #My visit to that did’nt know that her-husband was a Ilbertme
| poor sick woman bas unfitied me for the | but she sometimes suspeeted him.  Although
© whist table. I should be thinking about her|he studied to conceal his crimes from her,
yet her suspicions were arcused as the reader ‘

3 : ‘ ‘Her eyes don

- and not remember the run of the cards.’
I fear a crazy wd

¢ §'m glad to hear you say that, answered|has alread witngssed,
g ¥ y that, ¥ {

@ upon the soul than taxing one’s memory with

B vice. Don’t you think so, George P

B scieonce upbraid him.

3 .
. her mother. I believe such thoughts and
- feelings have a much more salutary inflnence

' ‘the run of cards. For my part, I can’t see
' qny good resulling from these games of
g chance. Troe, they may amuse an idle
. hour, but then they often beget a passton for
. 'gambling, one of the most cortupting vices
| that beset humanity. Thousands of young
. men in our city have been ruined by that

. 1 presume such may be the fact) re
‘plied young Homer, feeling the blood rush
from his heart to his face, and his con-

.. “Nodoubt of it/ she continued. Don’t

you believe, George, that many young men
L have commenced their career in gambling at
- the fashionable whist table ?

“Itis quite possible,’ replied the young:

- gambler, hoping she would not pursne the
_sabject further, aud wishing he was out of
her sight and hearing.
And it is so of every step in the long- cata-.
logue of human affairs,’ she continued, such
| to the annoyanee of the young man and her
* husband. ¢ Even the libertine has to take
the first step or he would never be a con-
firmed sinner. Now, husband, “don’t you
believe that?
She meant something in puting sach a
queslmn to her husband, and he felt it most
severely 3 but he, too, was compelled to give
an afirmative nnswer. She potived, or she
thc}ught she noticed some little embsorrass.

ment in him, but did not particularly ob-

.~ ¢If 1 thought playing at whist would make
father or George gamblers, I would never

play another game in the world,’ said Eliza-

beth.

¢ 1 suppose- your mother dont apprehend
that there is any danger of our becoming
gamblers, said the Major, feeling somewhat
clear of that crime himself, and believing
G‘ear'gé to be so, toc.

“Indeed, I hope and trust such sins will
never be laid at your doors) replied the

mother.
The conversation soon ended, and George

‘Homer was Tejoiced to pass out from un-
der that roof into the open air where he
could breathe more freely, Such close
preaching wag far {rom agreeable or at all
pleasant to him.

CHAPTER XIL

A maiden testing the virtues of another-herd.
‘Thr; bachelor's fear. His theory of love.
The work progresses. A glance into a
den of iniquity. The losses of the amateur

card-player.

A ¢naneE, a great change had come over
the spirit of the bachelor’s housekeeper.—
She was much less talkative than usual, but
the household affairs were attended to with
her -wonted neatness and dispatch. There
was o lagging in that department, her hands
being busily employed while her tongue was
silent. She even assumed a melancholy
ecoumenéﬁce, and when she did speak, her

serve any in young Homer, for she had not

voice seemed but the echo of the grief her

the most distant idea that he had already in- heart fclt.  She was evidently trying another

~crazy women. Shé saw at g g]ance that his|

+ nerves were affected, and was determined tg
* follow him up.

‘darkness ' she continued, ¢ Andd what have

grief which results from disappointment w | man ! slie may shortly break the dishes and

love.

‘D 7
. i’yfu feel Ul’]WﬂH t]l]‘? mormng, Aunt i0o0, rose from the tahle and that
E)
Be Y e ﬁSkEd (TﬂTIDg upon her sombre cuinstance increased his alarm I‘IB I'q

face and wondering what could be the matter
with her,
The tears in her eyes were the only an-
swer, for she had the power to force .rhose
precious drops into her small gray orhs.—
He saw them, and his heart was troub]ed
‘1 !1op@ you have received no sad news
from any 'of your friends or relatives,’ he
continued, in avoice of more tenderness than
-when he first spake to her.
.* No, Mr. Colburne,” was her laconic re-
ply, whild she wiped the tears from her
eyes with & clean white napkin that lay be-
side her phte.
¢ Then ‘mu must be sick,” he said, wonder-

ing at such an expression of sensibility, and
beginning to feel the touch of pity,

¢ ‘0, Mr, Colburne, the world looks gloomy,’
she , replied, in broken accents. *It seem’s
as 1f a black pall were stretched across the
whaole heavens, hiding the sun, moon and
stars]’ ‘

The thourrht at first” struck him that she
rmght have 2 touch of insanity, and he was
somewh'ﬁ: a‘ﬂarmcd for he alwavs felt great
horror in beholding crazy persons, especially

¢ The fast. hope I had has gone down in

Lk to live for, now? *I'he sun once shone

dash the coffe-pot against my head!  Shd
ci

treated to a window in the hack part of th
room, and there stood trembling in his morr}
ing slippers.

‘Mr. Colburne, dear Mr. Colburne! dif
you never feel the pangs of unrequited love 4
She asked, assuming a manner somewh
more naturai and gazmg mteutly toward|
hin.

"He began to feel a liitle less alarmed, arf
indulged a faint bope that his dishes mig
not all be broken, and that his head: migh
continue safely on his shoulders for awhild
longer at least,

¢ Indeed, you ask me a very strange ques
tion?’ he replied.

* Why is the question so very strange ?'—}
she inquired. ¢ Such things have happenec
in this wicked world, and may they nof
again? The world is full of strange ex.
hibitions, and all play their parts. 0, God
T'wish I had never geen you, Mr. Colburne
and then I might have escaped these terriblg
pangs !’ ‘

And she pressed her hands upon her bosom |
and appeared much distressed.

¢ What pangq?’ he anxiously * inquired
gazing upon her agitated and wild counted
nanee, and begmmng to fear she was aboud
to have still more severe spasms, 3
¢ The pangs of unrequited love, dear Mr.

Colburne P she answered, still pressing he
trembling hands more nervously and closely

trightly on my path, the stars glittered beau-| to her hosom,

tqu!]y o-ver my head, and the moon shed her

‘ Dear Mr, Colburne ! he repeated to hin
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" elf. ¢ She never called me so before! What|should never go unrequited, had not my
 oan she mean? She must be erazy! She heart received the image of that angelic

an *t love me to such distraction !

Frily! No earthly power can efface that

‘You may think I act strangely, dear|fram the tablets of my memory, nor destroy

‘aljharles, she continued. ‘ But do you kaow

a single one of its beantiful features. She

. he depths of a woman’s love? O, nc!— ! is heaven’s own gift, and T will cherish it
3 hhan can never sound its depths, nor meadure whiile life and immortality lasts. Such love
; ﬁts height! Tt is woman alone who can do{caimnot be given only for time. ¢ Ft reaches
j hat I’ beyond the grave, and will flourish in im-

‘t! ‘Have you, indeed, loved to sucha de- moriality.

1 agree'?’ he asked, gazing upon her hands so|.

* We were created male and female, and

cwrvously pressed upon her bosom, and upon | not for time only, like the birds in lovely
‘}uer tearful eyes. ' sp‘ring,' we shall pair off in the spiritual

‘Hewen can bear me witness, and angels

ztlS they losk down from the bright world hil']‘sf:; and, hand in hand, and heart to heart,

] mbove do know that I do love and most
‘ vdeeply too!” she replied, ¢ Dear Charles, it
‘ painful for me thus to confess before you,
. ut | T 'was compelled to speak or my heart
i hvoukl Lreak !’

¢ “Thear Charles! he repeated over to him-
| self. ¢ Dear Charles! how tender, endezring
i and familiar ! Tt is, indeed, the language of
}10\e| No other sentiment could have fourd
. jatterance in such language ! Havel thus
inspired the tender passion in her heart, and
| .50 long remained ignorant of the fact ¥’

. I can speak no more, now, and would to
| heavéy 1 had not spoken so much P she ¢on-~
‘tinued, still préssing her hands upon her
" bosont, and Jeaving the room. '
“:  He retired to his chamber, and thete was
B the same branch of flowers her hand had
g placed under his mirror, but they were some-
what withered, although she had given them
fresh water every morning. ‘
Fastening his eyes upon the withered
bouquet, he thus soliloquised. * Fit emblem
of the heart that prompted the hand.-to place
it thete! They are withered, but they were
once fresh and beautiful!  Would to heaven
ghe had never become my housekeeper |—
Who could have thought that she would have

wander over the beaotiful fields of paradise.
Such must be. the divine appointment.—
Were it not so, it would seem that our
creation had been in vain. !
‘For wmore than a half century I have

been wandering in" this world, and my heart

bag never found its true mate before. And
suppose I have continued single so longT—
‘What is a half a century compared with a

the great ocean itself. That dear girl will
be with me always !’ And am I not grateful
o heaven for such a gift? Yes, I trust and
helieve 1 am. O, hdw I pily my housekeeper |

When my other one left me, 1 wish I had

boarded instead of keeping house. But 1
could’nt scarcely endure such a fife, T had
enownh of that in my younger days. DBut I
pity Aunt Beity.”

But we leave them for the present, and
turn fo other characters in the drama of
Tumai life, such as is constantly being acted
in our large cities.

¢ Well, my dear Pussy, we made a fine
haul this evening,’ said Job Snyder, as he
entered the house after midoight.

' ¢Indeed, Pm glad to hear it, for our rent
becotnes due to-morrow, and I do not wish

" loved so deeply, so warmly! Such love|to disturb our deposits at the bank,’ replied

world, and walk together on the heavenly -

néver énding eternity ! Ttis but a dropin
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this vile woman. ‘How much bave you won, {one, too. There is noue of the sneak abo
and of whom p

. him ; but I ean’t say so much of all you hav
fOr Guorge Homer, of course,” he replied}| named.’ L
‘ He is ogr victim at present. [ have nearly| ¢The Major is a noble fellow, and now
twelve hundred dollars for my part of thethink on’t, did yon know that young Homd
" spoils.’ was engaged to his daughter ¥’ 4
‘ Bravely- done, my dear Job! she ex-| No, you don’tsay so! replied Mﬂdﬂm '
claimed, throwing her large arms about his | looking surprised. *I mistrusted he had,
neck, and kissing him. *But you must be|faughter, but he would never acknowledg
careful aid not bleed him until he faints,— | it o :
Mansage, dear Job! Manage '’ ¢ Well, he has; and she’s a beautiful gir
‘ “ No danget of his fainting until his cash|10,” replied Job, ¢ Homer is really in lo
is a'll gou‘az," he 1°epl;ed‘. “And the dog. has/with her, and they’ll be married ere long.’
a pile of it yet; besides, his note would be fBtrange young Homer never visits us
good on the strength of his father’s estate.— | she said. 1 should like to see him.’
Ah, he Joves the excitement of the game ;
and he plays well, too. 'If we did'nt nnder-|
stand some tricks he is ignorant of, and did
not cheat him, he would be a good mateh for
either of us, I must confess he plays a good

‘I reckon the fellow don’t wisit suc
houses,” said Job. ¢ Atleast I have nevd
heard him intimate any thing of the kind
His great passmn is for gamblmg, and th “
enough for us.’ ‘
game. And he’s a capital fellow, too, gen-| ¢Does he drink? asked this she-devi
erous, open-hearted, and very pleasant, He smiling.
felt a little sorry this evening when we
wound wuy, but challenged us for another
seiting.’

“And of course you accepted the chal-
lenge,’ she said, smiling,

‘ You may well say that,’ he replied. © We
are sure to win ecvery dollar of the money
that was left him, and then we can adopt the whose beauty will make the Major's mout
credit system. I think his father is the|yyater’ :

fattest vietim we have ever slain on our| ¢ That's good,’ she said. * The Major wa
altar. ‘;

1 conclude he has one more ‘si
hesides gambling.’

‘He does begin to drink rather freely,’ h
replied. - He was the fartherest over th
bay this evening than I have ever know
him. e became quite merry, and tried 1
drown his losses. Another thing, dea
Pussy, [ have my &ye upon a young gi

; _ , . speaking about one this very evening. D
i 4 ! - 3
Ab; Job, you're a cunning dog,’ she re-|you think you can coax her away, or wil

- plied, chucking him under the chin, and|you be compelted to use force ¢’

putting on-one of her blandest smiles. ¢ By-| ¢That's more than I can say; but I hay
the-way, who do you suppose has been here | seen her, and know where she lives. 1 thinl
this evemng T I can entice her away under some preteﬁc :
‘T can’t say, perhaps Captam Simpson, [ or another, She’s a beautifu[ girl, and n¢
Deacon Comstock, Squire Murdock, Judge | mistake.’ .
Thomas, or—I don’t know who,' he re-| ¢ Well, Joby, bring her on, and I will edu
plied. cate her,’ said the wicked procuress,
¢ Neither, but Malor Borland,’ she an-| Here the conversation ended,;; for late 2

H
swered Be's a funny man, and a liberal | it was, a gentleman rang the bell and Puss
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fhered him in. e was not a resident of
e eity, but a merchant from the South.—
he hackman drove him to the house from
he theatre. These establishments, no more
an the theatres, are not wholly supported
d sustained by the residents of the city.
uch of their patronage, if such a word can
e properly used in such a connection, cores
om the country. It is much to be regretted
kat such is the fact; nevertheless, truth
bmpels the recording it. This Southern
erchant was. not a stranger to this woman,
br he had been an inmate of her house sev-
al times before. The first thing he called
br was 2 hottle - of C'hampaigne.‘ All kiads
K wine were kept here and  sold [at a good
band profit, too. No hotel, however lash-
bnable it might be, kept a better assortment
F:wines, or sold them at more profit than
is vile woman. She -could drink off a
lass of wine with as good a gusto and grace
& any gentleman. But we'll draw the cur-
fhin over this den of iniquity, and shut it out

CHAPTER. XIiL.

good mnt}m' s care. The age of Progress,
Freelings of a young gambler, Street in.
terviews., Prejudices of education. A
gamlier’s notions.

+ Way, George, you don’t look well this
orning,’ snid his mother to George Homer.
You stay out teo late altogether; I don't
ee the necessity of these literary clubs Reep-
g such late hours. For my part, i can't
ee why yoa don’t break up in better season
o that you can have your proi:)er rest.’
* O, mother, we have a great deal to say
d many questions to discuss,’ replied
reorge.
t Well, 1 suppose so; but then you might
B.cct carlier so as to got home before morn.

ing, ’ she said. ¢ You would'nt look so woe-
begone, if you enjoyed proper rest. [t has
got-to be a very foolish fashion in this city
of turning the night into day. It was not so
when [ was a girl.’

Mrs. Homer was a plain, sensible woman.
She was not carricd away by the fashions of
the day, and never lost her individuality in
‘the whirl of fashion.

¢ Ah, wife, you will always have your way,’
said ber husband. ©You must remember
we live in a progressive age.’

¢ Progressive fiddlestick I she rephed ~
langhing. ‘ Because we ride on railroads and
steambeats fifty miles an hour; young people
think they must do every thing by steam,
and so sit up all night, and feel stupid ali
day. Does'nt your head ache, George ¥’

¢ Very little, mother,’ he replied. ‘I think
I shall feel better after breakfast.”

¢ MY dear, T think you're over anxious this
‘morning about George,’ said her hasband, —
T guess he's not very sicl.’

-+ Ah, husband, these constant inroads up
on the constitution will destroy it after
awhile,” she answered. ‘Nothing like taking
eare of on’s health.’ '

‘True, mother, said George. *And I
think P'm not very careless.’ ’

Y don’t know as you are p'lrucularly so,’
she rephied. ¢ You know there was the
widow Watson's son ; he was once a young
man of fine robust constitution, but how soon
he wasted his health and found a premature
grave I’

‘Ye”*' but, my dear, he was a very hard
drinker, and spent his nights in gambling,’
replied the husband. g

George suddenly started asif he had re-
ceived & shock of eluctricity; but he soon
recovered his balance, and concealed his
pinotions from his parents.. Ior a moment
he feered he had betrayed too much feeling,

but they did not appear to notice his embar-
L
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rassment, and he was calm and collected,
again, ' .
“I'm aware of that, she answered. *How
his last days amd his death wrung his poor
mother’s heart with anguish! T shall never
forget her lamentations! It seemed for a
long time after his death, that she could not
be quieted. He had gambled away all his
property snd died a miserable death. No

" wonder her heart was almost broken, 1If 1

ever pitied any woman, it was the widow
Watson. She was a kind mother, and her
life was bound up in his.

Georgé could not well stand it any longer.
but finished his breakfast with more than
ordinary despateh, and walked out.

As he passed out his mother told him the
morning air might make his head feel much
better. o . .

# The nrorning air I’ he mentally exclaimed,
as he reached the sidewalk and put his hand to
his throbbing temples. “The morping air!
Can that be a sovereign remedy for the eve-
ning’s dissipations! Ah, mother, you have
a strong mind and a good heart, but you
know not the sin that most easily besets your
gon.  How happened it that she spoke of the

‘widow Watson's son? . Did some unseen

power prompt her to speak thus? Strange
that gambling should be thus dragged into
every sopial conversation ! Mrs. Borland
alluded to it a short time since, but she could
not—did not know how hard the hit was up-
on me! It does seem as if some unscen
hand was in' all this! But no, it must have
been am,ldental Shall T heed all these
warnings 7  Is it not tlmeq\for me to stop in
my career? Several thousand doliars have
already taken wings and flown from me!—
And what i my parents, or Elizabeth Bor

land should know of my loss and how it hap-

pened?  Ah, there would then be trouble!
I must quit gambling?! And U will forsake
it when I win back my money !

Ah, there’s the rub! He will quit th :
practice when he has won back the money
hé has lost! That is the plea of all young
gamblers. But when will he win it back
Not until he has becorme more eonfirmed in
the vice than he now is ! The time for hing
to break off—is now; for after another loss,
he will be less able to abandon this, his mos§
besetting sin. . ‘

As le pussed down Broadway, he met the
busy, bustling crowd ; and every person hel
et seemed to be more happy than he W'lS
He had not travelled far, before he recog]
nized the face and form of Emily Pangd
bom coming towards him with a small
bundle in her hand. To him she appeared
as blithe and happy as the early bird thad
always finds the worm. As she met him,
she stopped, and spoke. }

“I'm glad to see you,” she said. *How il
my good friend, Miss Borland? T suppose
you have seen her this morning. O, how |
love her ! She seems like a sister to me

¢ No, dear, I have not seen her this morn
ing,' he replied, but she was well yester,
day. How is your mother? I hope she's
no worse,’

0, sir, mother is failing I’ she answered,
¢ 8he can’t live many weeks if she can days)
Her strength is almost gono, but she is
happy. I hope you will come and see her!

"She left him and  tripped lightly along.—
Even the sight of bher made him feel stil
more sorrowful and downeast.

‘How h’lppy that lovely creature seems n
he while her only parent is fast hastening t
the grave !’ fhe said to himself. ¢ And it is
hecause she is so good.  She knows notbing
of the creeds which divide the religious world
élld’yet she is a Christian. Iow pure is he:j
heart, and all it affections ! May they neveil§
he less so. ‘

' 8he had buat just gone, before he met: To1
Snyder. What a contrast in the two heingsr
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T'he one a type of heaven; and the other of
hell S
Young Homer felt 1hf1t and yet he (TTGEIF(]
the gnmbler with a smile,
t Good mornjng,’ said Job. ‘Oat rather
early for a walk.
 Rather for me, rcplied George. Bat
. v head cracks some this morning, T took
R little too much last night’
i Perhaps so, but a little more hair of the
fezme dog will cure you,” replied this heart-
Bicss pumbler. ¢ Come, let us go into yonder
bsaloon and imbibe. [ feel somewhat thirsty,
I believe my coppers were rather hot last
Bnicht! -
K The young man felt the need of some
bstimulus to rouse his spirits, and accepted
hihe invitation. Thoy éniered one of those
plendid  drinking saloons on  Broadway,
where they took the social glass, and where
lthouqmds of young men commence the
bdrunkard’s carcer. They sat down and
hsmoked their cigars. Homer began to feel
some better; yet there was a load upon his
heart which. was not eastly shaken off.
¢ By the way, Homer, what girl was that
you were talking with just before I met you?
asked Snyder. ¢I have seen her before in
-'he street.’ ‘

“ Very likely, answered Homer. She’s a
2001 widow’s daughter, and her mother can’t

ive muny days.'
¢ She's a girl of extraordinary beauty, let
Bivho will be her mother,’ said Snyder, Such
Yirls don’t grow on every bush.’
& ¢ T think she is surpassingly beautiful,’ an-
swwered Homer, _
* The villain, Snyder, now ascertained her
Diame,. the street and number where her
nother restded, and all her history so far as
NI omer knetw anything about it.  He thonght
Ft, some what strange that Snyder was so par-
icular in his inquiries respecting this young

were best known to the scoundrel himself.

¢1 hope you have no evil designs upon that
girl,’ said Homer.
‘0, no; but when Isee a young and
beautiful girl, Pm some how or other much
interested,’ replied Snyder. ¢ And I suppose
every man is who is not so cortupt as to lose
all regard for the sex.  Now, I always feel
a deep interest in_the little angels, and ,
often wish I was the father of a beautiful
daughter.” :

¢T wonder you had not married some beau~
tifal wornan, ere this time in your life,’ said
Homer.

Snyder was silent and thoughtful for a few
moments.

¢ What are you thinking about? asked
Homer. * You seem to be thoughtful.’

“To be frank with you,’ replied the scoun-
drel, ¢1 have a wife now inone of the
Eastorn States; but she was so mighty nice
'and particular in her notions that she one
day wok it into her head to leave me; and
so I let hc-l go)’

¢ What was the trouble ¥’ 1nqmred Homer,

¢ 0, nothing very alarming, only she had
a great horror of my playing cards, and told
me if I did'nt quit that she would quit me.
1 was sonewhat angry, and felt my pride
alarmed, and so I told her to go. She was
a very spunky little woman ; and took me at
my word.’

¢ And have you not felt unhappy since V'
asked Homer,

I felt a little odd - at first, but 1 sooyy-got
over ity answered Snyder: ‘T have too much
spirit to ask too many favors of a woman.
I enfdeavored 1o treat my wife kindly; but

wear the hreeches, and I confd'nt stand that.
Shie is very handsome, but thought the
government of the whole world was upon
her shoulders. The truth is, Homer, she

tirl, still he knew not his motives. They

was one of those fanatics who want to bring

she wish2d to control me, and wanted to -
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every body to their standard of belief. I

, profess to be' a man myself, and never de-

sign to give up my individuality for the sake
of any woman. Soon after we were mar-
ried she became o Methodist and enjoyed "a
camp-meeting, and the society of the Metho-
dist friends more than she did mine. My
do¢trine is to let such a woman go; 1 did
let her go, and have net seen her since.—
There’s ng -one wo™nnt in the werld so good
but there’s another as good. There as goord
fish in the ccean as those that have been

- caught.’

* That may all be true; but then parting
with a wife myst be an unpleasant business,’
said Homer. *T think it would be so to
me.’ ; '

‘Well, it is rather disagreeable at first,
but then if a woman will imbibe foolish no-
tions and try to lord it over a man, it is best
to let her go, at least such is my opinion,’
replied this heartless knave. *I'm thinking,
Homer, ltha:t if you were married and ufter-
wards found that your wife liked the com-
pany of priests better than she did yours;
your proud spirit would not bear it more
willmgly than mine did. No—no, my friend,
there’s reason in all things, even in ronsting
an egg, as my mother used to say. The

" world is full of all sorts of characters, and

we must take things as we find them. All
are not what they seem to be. There are
a good many hypocrites in the world, and
our long-faced parsons are among the num-
ber. ' : -

I think your mind has become too much
soured by prejudice to judge righteously,
said Homer, ¢ Your trouble with your wife
has elouded your mind, and darkened your
judgment. 1 believe I know a good many
ministers who are real Christians; and en-
deavor to doall the good they can in this
world.’

hanged if T can see much difference in men,
after all," replied Snyder. ‘ True, there may
be, anél 1s a difference in outside ap;&ear--
ances; but don’t-you really think that. every .
man has his price, and woman, too?’ -

‘No, no; I can never subscribe to that
doctrine,’ answered Homer, with some earn-
estness. ‘I have a mother who could not
be bought for any price. In my opinion,
nothing could induce her to commlt a crime
knowingly.’ '

‘Well, well, Homer ; men don't like alike,
neither can they think alike,” said Snyder,
fecling disposed to end the conversation upon
that topie. '

They drank again, and soon after separa-
ted; not a word about Homer's losses havmg
been exchanged between them.

CHAPTER XIV.

Disguises of Character. 7 Shameless mockery
of Religion. Evil designs ~u;ﬁ)0n ap inno-
cent girl.  The pretended Rarsen. FHis
great skill.  Instincts of the YOURT SoHe-
times a better guide than reason.

‘THERE are some characters in our cities
whose wardrobes centains suits for several
occasions as circumstances may require.—
Joh Snyder belonged to that class. He wore
one dress as a blackleg, and other suits ac-
cording to oceasions.  Soon after his inter-
view with George Hemer, recorded in the
preceding Behapter of this narrative, Snyder"
goneeived the project of visiting the sick wo--
man, Mrs. Pangbom and her daoghter—
From their characters as he learned them
from Homer, he yery sagaciously concluded
that he must assume a serious manner, and
dress himself accordingly. Now, he hated
Methodist priests as he did poison; yet he

“You may beright, Homer, but I'll be

had more than once personated their charac-
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ters, and had purchased suitable apparel for
such occasions.

herenfter. All his crimes and constant c©a-
reer in sin and wickedness could not entirely

Snyder no sooner conceived the project | shut that out from his mind.  There was a

than he hurried home and dressed himself
in a very becoming and humble style.—
Tven his most intimate friends would hardly |2
recognize him had they met him in the street,
His white n%ckerchief was tied in the right
kind of aknot, his hat had the requisite brim,
and his dress very much resembled the
¢ gustomary suit of solemn black.” Madame
Pussy lent her skillin rigging him out for the
occasion, and.this scoundrel locked and
could act the priest exceedingly well.
S Well, dear Job, you do, indeed, look ex-
actly like a Methodist parson,’ said Pussy.—
‘I think you could deceive the very elect.
¢I have done so on-more than one ocea-
slon, and can do 8o again, he replied.
¢ But, suppose, the sick woman should ask
you to pray with her?" inquired this “hellish
woman; for we can call her by no milder
epithet.
- 1 never did that, and don’t know how I
. should suceceed, if I should try, he replied,
laughing. ¢ However, I could excuse myself.
I believe I should not undertake that exer-
cise lest I might make some blunders; all
other parts of the.performance | can act to a
charm.’ h

True, as this villain said, that exercise is

" difficult of performance. But few men in
this world, we hope, would look up to heaven
for a blessing under the circumstances in
which Snyder was about to place himself,—
To address our Creator in mere mockery, re-
quires a depth of depravity such as devils
possess. Ewven Job Snyder was hardly up to
such terrible wickedness, for in him there
‘was sometimes a dread and an awe of the
‘Supreme Being; and the less he thought of
"Him the less dzsqmetude he felt. There
were periods even in the life of this heart-
Jess gambler when he felt the dread of an

something within him that would occasion-
ally call him back and inspire him with fear,
and vet that powver he resisted with all his
might, and with the devil's help he resisted’
it suceessfully.

*I thought, Joby, you could do any thing
in the parson’s line, she said, smiling, and
patting his cheeks with her soft, fat hand —
¢ But never mind, I think you can succeed in
pleasing the mother, and get her consent to

“|take the charge of her daughter after she is.

dead. If the girl is as handsome as you
say she is, the object is worthy of your high
est efforts in the ministerial depqrtment !
‘She is a beauty, replied Job. * And I
must ask her into a love feast. :

¢ A -capital idea, my dear Joby,’ she re-
plied, laughing. .
Thus rigged and encouraged, the ruflian

1 gtarted off to seek the abode of sickness and |

sorrow. And what more hellish motives
could prompt a man {o action? Darlcer and’
more damning motives could not be formed
this side of the infernal regions; and yet
this scoundrel proceeded on his mission with
a fair exterior, a pleasant face, and & heart
filled with corruption. What more danming
mission than this? Who can say there is no
devil when such dark deeds are perpeirated
on earth? _

There was a young girl; innocent and
beautiful, watching by the bedside of her sick
mother, and scarcely knowing that sin bad
entered this world, and here was a vile
seoundrel who sought to make her as wicked
as himself! It seems almost impossible that
such purity could be corrupted, or that such
a girl could be seduced -into the paths of
vige by the wicked arts of man, and yet such
deeds have been done, or Job Snyder would
not make the attempt.

prayers, and answered them,

"lowing her 1o the bedside of her mother. € A
~ gentleman has come to see you, mother,’

- EMILY. G3

' - He found the house and gently knocked at

the door.
and her mother were alone Mr.

had been there but a short time previous,|pain.

Emily came to the door, for she | answered, in a feeble voice.

¢Q, no, siry 'm happy to see vou,' she .
‘I ought to be

Colburhe | thankful that er sickness gives me so little

And I trust I feel thankful to Him

and had left, promising to return soon. The|whose rod andstaff can support me in this

widow was comfortable ag one in her situa-
tion could be, but her strength was gradually

failing, and the lamp oflife burned feebly.—

Bhe was in a calm state of mind ; for she feit
that her Heavenly Father had heard her

* I understand, my dear, there is a sick
woman in this house,’ said Snyder, assuming
a very serious voice, and solemn manner.

‘Yes, sir, my mother is very sick; but,
thank heaven, her ‘sufferings now are not
greater than she can bear,’ roplied Emily.
* Will you walk in, sir ¥ ‘

‘I thank you, my dear,” he said. It does

my heart good to hear oné so young® speak |

so wisely. You do well to thank your
Heavenly Father for every blessing. Does
He not hear theyoung ravens when they cry,
and think you He will forsake the widow,
and the fatherless? |

¢ Walle_in, sir; mother will be glad to sce
you,’ she said, leadiﬁg the way, and he fol-

“The sick woman' turned her eyes upon
him, and held out her emaciated hand which
he gently grasped, and slightly pressed.

The pressure of her hand gave him a sen-
sation which was not pleasant to him. It
seemed to be extended almost from the grave,
and made him at first shudder; but he soon
recovered his balince, and appeared like a
Christian.  The sick woman was pleased to
behold & man who she supposed belonged to
the clerical profession,

I perceive you're qllite Tow, and fecble,"
he said. ‘I heard there was a sick woman
here, and thought I would call.

: I l!101)9. I
don’t intrude.’

hour of need.

‘I rejoice that you feel such recon(:llla-
tion to the will of Heaven,’ he said.  Such
a feeliﬁg takes away the sting of death, and
smoothes the passage to the tomb.’

¢ bt does, indeed, sit, she replied; gazing
upon his serious countenance, ‘ We must .
all die ; «that is the condition upon which we
receive life, and it were well, il we'were all
dily prepared for the exchange of worlds.”

¢ True, very true, indeed, madam,” he re-
plied. It is a great thing to be prepared for
that change you speak of. This is your
daughter, I presume.’ o

*She is, sir, replied the sick woman.——
‘ Bmily is a good givl, and it is hard to part
with her; but God’s will, not mine, be
done!” :

¢ Amen! said this consummate scoundrel
and hypoerite. ¢ Have you any relations or
friends with whom you can leave your child
with safety 7.
ought to be cared for in the right way. I
have a wife and no children, and will take
of your daughter and treat her as if she were
my own child. My wife is a Christian wo-
man, and would be pleascd to have your
‘We have been talk-
ing about adoptity some litle girl for some
time, but have not yet found” one who ex-.
actly pleases us, My wife, I’m fully per-
snaded, would be pleased with your daugh.
ter. I can assure you, madam, she would be
treated kindly.’
¢ No doubt of that;"sir; but a gentleman
has already spoken to me on that subject,
and T have given him some assurances, she
replied.

She is a precious charge and

daughter live with us.

‘I hope he is a good, Christian man, he
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said. ‘ Has he a wife and family?'

“He has no wife or family,” she answered,
foeling as if she wished Mr. Colburne were
a married man,

Snydet cast his eyes upon the floor, and
appeared wrapped in' decp meditation.  She
‘noticed his apparently deep study and medi-
tatien, and imagined what he was reflecting
upon, for the same reflections had passed
throngh her own mind. At last he seemed
to rouse up from his deep study and broke
.the silence.

¢ No wife nor family,’ he repeated, in a
solemn voice and wianner. °And has he
never been married ¥’ '

‘He never has, she replied. ‘He's a

bachelor, and appears to be a very good ‘
Ivirinous, Christian woman who ought to have

man.’
‘Never has been married ! he repeated,

in a still more solemm tone and manner.—
¢ Never has been married! Ifow old is he,
madam ?’

¢ Fifty, I should judge,’ she answered feel-
ing anxious to know the parson’s thoughts.

‘ Fifty, and not married I' he said, mani-
festing some astonishment. * Rather a sus-
picious circumstance; and yet, madam, he
may be a very good man! But wolld it be
entirely safe to trust your daughter to the
care of a single gentleman? It seems to
me that there ought o be some one of your
sex to have the care of such a ;Jn‘l and not
a man alone.)’ :

‘1 have thought anxiously of that, sir, but
he appears to be one of the best hearted men

I ever knew,’ she said.
¢ Appearances are often deceitful, madam,’

he replied ; assuming a very wise and a very
serious look. ‘If your daughter was less
beautiful my suspicions would not be so
stroﬁg as thoy are now ; but I would not do
the gentlem‘m any m_;usuce even in my
thoughts.!

1 don’t think you would, sir,” she replied,

with much feeling.

‘Heaven forbid that I shou]d}!’, he said,
turning his eyes to the ceiling overbead.—

¢ This eity is a very wicked place and filled

with wolves in sheep's clothing. T hope,
madam, you will seriously reflect on these
things, and pray to heaven for discretion, in
a matter of so much importance as disposing
of your only daughter., Remeinber, my
good woman, that a bachelor has iio guiding
star. 1 may say he's like a world without a
sun. Be cautious, but heaven’s will be
daone) '

“0, sir, you talk like a Christian,® she
said, in la voice of ‘}rembiind. ¢ T will reflect
on what you have said, and humbly pray for
guidance and direction.’

Tt is well) he replied. It is woman,
the principal care of such a girl as your
daughter. What can compare with a mo-
ther's Jlove? The poet has well expressed it
in a single verse:

¢ A mother’s love! the fadeless light

"That glimmers o’er our way ;

A star amid the clouds of night,
An ever burning, quenchless ray.’

“The lines are beautiful I’ said the sick
woman, while a tear fell from her clear eye,

and stood trembling on her wan check, like ‘

a dew-drop on a withered flower.

¢ Abd can man, a bachelor, become a fit
representative of that love ?” he asked.—
‘Can he know the wants of a young girl,
and provide for them ¢ I mean not physical
wants merely, but those of a higher and more

spiritual nature.’ .
*I understand you, sn, she answered;

feeling more and uiore the dangor and im-
propriety of committing her daughter to the
care of an unmarried man.

He saw by the workings of her emaciated
countenance that he had touched the right
chord in her heart. e had succeeded thus
far in his mission, even beyond his own most
sanguine expectations, -
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Emily had listened in silence and thought-
fulness to his remarks, but they did not affect
her heart so seriously as they had her mn-

Cther’s, There was an instinet in her soul

that made her feel that all might not be right
in the pretended parson ; hesides, she could
not endure the thought that Mr. Colburne
could be a bad man.- All his motions, all
his actions, the accents of his voice, his eyes
beaming with benevolence, the general ex-
pression of every lineament of his counte-
nance; all had strongly impressed her with a
convietion and belief that the bachelor was'an
honest, virtuous, sincere man,

Even a stronger battery than this consum. |
mate and artfal villain hed erected against
that conviction and belief mightski‘hlke them,
but could n-ot destroy them.

How kean are the instincts of a child b

Often they are befter guides than the reason,

of adults, especially so far as human charac-
ter is concérned. To such instineis the ha-
man countenahce and the tones of the voice
are an open hook which they often read cor-

rectly, whilé maturer reason and older judg-
-ment may he at fault,

‘I would not .wish to control you or in-
sinnate aught against any man,’L he said. <1
only speak -of general principles and of their
bearings upon haman society as at present
organized. I know many dangers and terap-
tations beset our puaths in this life. The
oceur we sail over Las many shoals and
dangerous rocks, and it requires skilful navi.
gation to rake the soyage suceessful. O,
madam, I ain much indebted to my wifel—
She has béen a helpmeet to me, indeed, I
soinetimes regret that I'm not a futher, but
the Loed’s will, not mwine, be done. .He

"knows what 13 best for us.?

¢ Ishould be pleased to see your wife,'—
said the widow. :
* Nothing would give her more pleasure
than to call uponjyou,’ he replied.
i

The scoundrel had now proceeded as far
ds he thought prudent. He was glad that
she wished to see his vile mistress, for he
intended to send her there. After calling
down blessings upon the widow and her

 daughter, he departed.

*That gentleman appears to be an excel-
lent Christian man,’” said the widow 1o her
danghter, after Snyder had taken }ns de-

parture.
*He may be a good man, but T did net

tike his insinuations against Mr. Colburne,’
replied Emily. ‘1 believe Mi. Colburne is

as good as he is, any day.’

‘He did not, my dear, say aught against
Mr. Colburne,’ answered her mother

#Iknow he did’nt, mether, in so many
words, but I did’nt like his looks nor the tone
of voice,” said Emily. "* Iis eyes don’t look
half so pteasant as Mr, Colburne’s, neither is
the expression of his mouth half so good,
but he may be a good man for all that.  But

[ know Mr. Colburne is good.’
The mother’s suspieions were somewhat

excited that Mr. Colburne might have taken
some improper course to make her daughter
love him. Such suspicions had entered her
heart previously, and now Emily’s remarks
had strengthened them in some small de-
gree, . Yet she could not bear to think Mr.
Colburne was a bad man. Al his conduct
she had seen impressed her with the belief
that he was virtuous in the strictest sense of
that word ; and yet after all, there might be
something she had not witnessed. Emily
had 'ﬂways been at his house to pay him his
rent, and she did not know but he might have
artfolly toyed with her young heart as bach-
elors are sometimes apt to do with young
and beautiful girls. If such had ever been
the fact, she was anxious to know it,
‘Emily, did Mr. Colburne over tell you
that he loved you when you went to pay him

rent? asked her mother in a subdued tone
of voice.
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.‘0, mother, never!’ replied this innocent

"ﬂir] ‘He never iniimated any such thing I’

Emily was astonished that her mother
should ask such a question, for the b'iche]or
had always treated her with respectand kind-
ness, and never attempted to make love to

her. : W

¢ Emily, I dever knew you fo uiter a false-|

hood,” said her mother. * And do not believe
-you ever will. Mr. Colburne nevet held your
hand nor kissed you, ‘did he 7

¢ Never, mother, never !’ answered Emily.
¢ 0, yves, I forgot, He held my band here in
this room, yesterday,’

1 don’t mean recently “said her mother,

closing her eyes, and feeling almost sorry
she had asked Emily such questions.

They were silent for some time. At last,
the mother opened her eyes and said, © Dear
- Emily, I believe what you have told me, and
now let me ask you one more question.

0, yes, mother, as many as you please, I
always love to answer your questions.’

¢ Do you love Mr. Colburne? asked the
motﬁer.

¢ 1 like him because ke is a good man and
has been kind to you,” answered Emily, in
all the innocence and simplicity of her heart.

The mother felt it not in her heart to ask
Emily any more questions upon that subject.
I She believed Emily had answered her truly,
but the seoundrel, Snyder, had made an im-
‘pression upon her mind.

CHAPTER XV.

The gambler's Iell. How the Victim is
managed. Loss and Gain, | Their com-
parative cffects upon the mind of the Tyro
in gambling. A Murder. A drunken
Woman., The corruption of cities,

 Anoruer appointed evening came, and
George Homer met the tyro of blacklegs

who were fitlly bent on siripping him o” all
his ready funds, and even push him mto the
credit system, if their power extended so far.
Never was n child more anxious of the som-
ing of Christmas and the beautiful gifts that
always accompanies it, than young Homer
was for the arrival of the time when he could
sit down with those eut-throat gamblers, and
besome immured in the excitements of the
game. Iis passion for gambling, had in-

forgot every thing else, even his love for the
'beautiful and accomplished Elizabeth Bor-
land, whose heart had already become bound
‘up in his. Young Homer loved her when-
ever he could drive the passion for the, gam-
ing table from his mind; long enough to seri-
ously reflect upon her charms,

"The last gamés young Homer played, have
not been recorded on these pages;
the very last one he was pesmitted to win a
small sam of money; but by no means an
amount to half cover his losses for the same
evening. If only gains had increased his
passion, ~he might not have advanced so

1 rapidly in the downward road to ruin; but

his losses had even more power than his
gains to hurry him.

As he entered the rcom, the three black-
legs were apparently hard at play with each
other, and the stakes were upon the table;
hut this w s all a ruse to deceive Homer—

i He was rather late that evening, because he

bad taken tea at Major Borland’s. Elizabeth
expected him.to spend the evening there, but
he found some very plausible excuse and de
parted soon as decency would permit.

* Ah, Georlge, how are ye ?’ asked Snyder,
as George entered the room. ‘ We hegun
to suspect that you would’nt be here to night.
And we were just saying that it might be as
well for us if you did'nt come, or at least for
some of us; for at our last game, your luck

begun to come.

creased to Tush on an extent that he almost’

and at’
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I’m always on hand; but then you know
the ladies must all be attended to, replied
George.

‘Yes, especially when one has such a
sweetheart ¢ you have toattend to,’ said Job,
laughing. * Ah, George, you're a lucky dog,
She’s beautiful and accomplished, and the
old man’s tich-—three pretty essential quali-
fications.’

“ You muy well say that,! replied auother
of the blacklegs. ~ “I wish I could get into
such a pew as that. Ah, some folks are
lucky, that's & fact! ‘Why could’nt fortane
have favored me? Why should she be so
partial in the bestowment of her gifts

*You a'int good looking enough to expect
such lovers,” said Snyder, laughing.

“The less you say about good looks the
better,” repiied his companion.

‘Why, the ladies alwayd took a great
liking to m:,” said Snyder. ¢ There's
thing in the rhanners as well as in the mere
looks of the face to attract the divine trea-

s0me-

ures,’ : :
‘ Heavens! manners ! exclaimed the third
gambler, ¢ 'That puts the rub on. [Manners,
e¢h? Why, Snyder, you don’t pretend to
have good manners, do you? ,

¢ Ask the ladies, and they can better " an-
swer that question,’ replied Snyder.

‘ Some ladies hav’nt much taste,’ said his
brother blackleg. ¢ But let those things pass,
Now f‘or‘mﬁking a fortune or losing one’’

They agreed to divide the money upon the
table, and commence a new game. All were
apparenily -anxious to have Homer for a
partner:

“I think he will play with me to-night,’
said Snyder. ¢ We can give you fits, What
say you, George.

‘T was thinking I wouid try my luck with

_you this evening,’ replied George.

‘ There, friends.” I hope you are satisfied
said Snyder, appearing to be very much

rejoiced that young Homer had selected lum
as a partner in the game,

Mueh time did not elapse ere the game
commenced in good earnest. The stakes
were not very high at first, but they were
soon increased with the excitement of the
game. ‘

¢ There, by heavens!” exclaimed 4sln’nydcr,
as Homer played his last card, took the. trick
and the game. ‘It is just like playing alone,
We have too much science for you, gentle-
men. Fortune always favors the brave. We
double the stakes I’

¢I agree to that,” said omer, feeling qulte
excited with his good lucly, dnd throwing some -
gold coins upon the table.

It was agreed all round to double the
stakes, and now the game waxed warmer and
Every eye was first on_the cards,
and then upon the meoney which glittered
upon the table in the brilliant lzght of a lamp
that hung overhead.

Again Homer and Snyder won the money,
but like desperate gamblers the losers were -
by no means discouraged,

Again the stakes were increased and ‘the
excitement run high.- A third game was

warmer.

won by Homer and his partner.

Homer’s face wags flushed, and his heart
beat with joyous emotions. The gamblers no-
ticed his exmtement\ with pleasure.

‘Now for asmall drink all round,’ said
Homer, ¢ Tom, bring us four
smaslers. >

" The tumbler-washer was near at hand, and
soon the brandy smashers were upon the
table. They drunk about half ‘the distilled
damnation, and again commenced the game.
Homer won another game, and finished the
remainder of his liquor, followed by the
others. He began to feel new life and vigor.
The gamblers eyes were upon him, and
they gloated over his folly and escitement,
for they kuow they had him in their power.

brandy |




. while he pretended tolook very cunning at
- his.two friends whom he had thus beaten,

‘gentleman’s hand.’

" mer were the losers for the first time; but
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‘ More brandy smashers I’ shouted Snyder,

and slyly winked at the excited Homer. < It
is my treat now. Come, take alittle some-
thing for your stomach’s sake, and keep your
courage up.
evening has but just commenced,.’

¢ Don’t be alarmed, Job, we're not in the
habit of flaxing out so early as this,” replied
one of his confederates. ‘

1 glory in your spunk,’said Job, laugh-
ing, and triumphantly holding some of the
gold pieces he had won'in the palm of his
hand. * There are the yellow boys old Ben-
ton used to talk about in Congress, bless his
old heart. 'They create a fine feeling in a

Den't play beat now, for the

“Pat them into a gentleman’s hand and
see,’ said his confederate, holding out his
hand toreceive them and laughing.

*Win them first, my boy,” exultingly re-
plied Job.

¢We'll try,” as one good ]over of his
country once said,” answered the blackleg,
smiling.

Another game commenced with heavy
stakes. ‘They played in-silence, and all were
intent on the game. Now commenced the
cheating and tricks of the inveterate gambler
of which young Homer was ignorant. The
excitement ran high, at least so far as Homer
was concerned. The others were apparéntly
excited, but they knew what the result would
be. The game closed and Snyder and Ho-

Homer was too much excited to feel the loss
very sensibly ; besides, he believed he should
win the next game, Hope seldom- forsakes
the gambler until his bank is brok~n and his
means are entirely exhausted.

* These yellow boys .create a fine feeling
in a gentleman’s hand,’ repeated one of the
winners, scraping up the money and looking

very cunning at.Snyder.§
* Never mind,’ said Snyder. ‘Itisalong
lane that has no turns. How grand a little
luck will make some persons feel.’f

‘T admit you're a good judge in sueh mat-
ters,” replied his associate,

The play went on and Homer continued
to lose. ‘They played and dravk till the city
clocks told the midnight hour, when they
heard ‘a rapping at the window, and a female
yolce, asking for admission.

¢ A spiritual knocker,' said Job ;
and gazing to the window whence the sounds
proceeded, :

Homer, trembled for a moment,

jadghing

for the

beth might be in search of him. Suchis a
guilty conscience! But the second thought
assured him that she would not be found
there at all, and espeeially at the hour of
midnight when all honest folks were in bed,

or ought to be. T

¢ Your sweetheart, by heavens !’ exc]almed
Snyder, addressing one of the gamblers,
_¢Mine ! answered the gambler, rising from
the table, and gazing to the window,

And true enough, there he saw the agitated
face of s mistress, ,

“ Liet me in, Bill, for the watchmen are on
my track,’ she said; looking through a pane
of glass, and then gazing back bebind her,
‘ Be quick, for heaven’s sake !

He raised the window and hauled ber in
to the great amusement of Snyder and the
others. The girl was much agitated, and
fooked as if she had had 4 hard race.

* What's the trouble 7’ asked Bill, as she
called bim, '

‘Trouble enough !’ she replied, in a voice
that showed she was almost out of breath.

¢ Well, what trouble ¥ he .inquired, lock-

ing somewhat anxious.
‘Two gentlemen got to ﬁghtm{., in the
house, and one shot the other,’ she rephed

thought struck him that his beloved Eliza- -

|
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. that showed she was almost out of hreath.

increased.
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‘ Let me in, Bill, for the watchmen are on
my 1ra(‘;]c‘t,’ she said; looking through a pane
of glass, and then gazing .back behind her.
‘ Be quick, for heaven’s sake !’

He raised the window and hauled her in
to the great amusement of Soyder wnd the
ofhers. The girl was much agitated, and
leoked as if she had had a hard race.

* What's the trouble ¥

called him. .
‘ Trouble enough ¥’ she replied, in a voice
¢ Well, what trouble ? he inquited, look-

ing somewhat anxious, : :

“I'wo gentlemen got to fighting "in the
house, and one shot the other,” she replied.
* The watchmen came, and I escaped out of
‘a back window. I would'nt have been found
by them for the world !’

The time they had appointed to quit had
almost arrived, and “he kept increasing the
stakes, and plunging into the game like a
crazy man as he was. DBut, alas! the young
gambler did not realize his hopes that night.
Mearly two thousand dollars had taken their
flight from him, forever. And yet his ;pas-
sion for gambling was not cured, bat actually

Homer went home with an exmted ‘brain
and a heavy heurt. In the bitterness of his
spirit, he cursed gambling as he threw him.
self upon his bed, and tried to swear le
would never touch cards again; but the
memory of his losses, and of how lucky he
was in the first part of the evening, destroyed
his half-framed resolution. He fell as]eep,‘
but only to dream of cards.

¢ We've bled him freely, to-night, said
Snydel, after Homer had departed,

*Yes, but he stands it tike a hero, repl]ed
Bill. < Well, his money came easy.’

€And goes quite as easily, replied the
third gambler, laughing. - ¢ How much of a
fortane has he 7 ‘ '

asked Bill, as she!

uncle, hesides four times as much when'
his old father dies,” replicd Snyder. ¢ [iis

father’s not a gambler, but he’s one of the

other things’

‘Do you know bim 7T asked Bill, being
somewhat surprised to bear Snyder talk of §
Young Homer’s father in such a familiar
manner.

* Let me alone for that,’ 'mswered Snvder,

winking very styly, - ¢ Dld’t}t you know th at
some of the biggest bugs in the city arc my
best friends and most familine acqoaint- §
ances? 1 move in the upper circles, among

the upper-ten.’
“The devit you do ! said Bill, laughing.

* I should think, then, your manners might
improve.

CHAPTER XVI

The art of a ‘wif;]red woman.  The depths
of depravity te which frmales sometimes
deseend.  The garb of Religion, A mo-

Sl further dwclbpments of

A timely arrival

ther's love.
the plot.

Tun next morning after Snyder visited
the sick widow, Julia Pierce, or as she was
more famitiarly called, Madame Puésy, was
on her way to make & call upon the same
worman, and with motives black and hellish
as those which actuated the heartless gam-
bler. She was dressed in a plain black silk
with few or no ornaments. Her eostunre
was quite becoming and her appearance was
very respectable.  She had dressed for the
occasion, and although not se thoroughly
metamorphosed as Snyder was when he went
on the same errand, yet she was as well eals
cutated to decelve and make as favorable
impression upon a sick woman as he was
while assuming the garb and ‘manner of a
Methodist priest. She was possessed of
quite as much gnnning, tact and skill as he

was, and in some rcspects she greatly ex-

¢ Over thirty thonsand left him by his rich| celled him,
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This vile procuress hastened on and was
soon seeking for admission-into the chamber
dof sickness and poverty. When Emily heard
the gentle I{I;o(:kihgs she thought Mr. Col-
burne had come, for she expected him that
Boiorning, but Madame Pussy had got the
start of him.

¢ My sweet girl, | understand a poor sick
fwoman is here,” said this she devil in petti-
coats, ‘I should like to see her, and her
daughter.” :

. L am her. daughter, ‘)Madam'e,’ replied
'Enily. ‘

- *I concluded so from what. my husband
told me yesterday,” said the woman.

wio called yesterday 2’ asked Emily, gazing
up into her fair round face as if she would
read her inmost thoughts.

‘T am,” replied the woman, gazing back
upon the girl and feeling almost abashed and
rebulied by the heavenly expression of her
face and the beauty and benevolence beam-
ing from her brilliant blue éyes.

She thought she had never bebeld such a
W heautiful countenance befors ; but she won-
dered why the girl should so sharply gaze
BB upon her. It seemed as if she suspected her

true character, her objects and her aims,
Wil you walk in, Madame 7' asked Emily,
stitl koepmu her eyes fastened upon her'in a
fixed gaze.

man, ¢ How is your dear mother this morn-
ing ¥

¢ She rested tulerab]y well last nighi, but
she is very feeble,” replied Emiy.

T hope you don’t take care of her alone,’
said Madame,

] have as yet; but Mr. Colburne is golng
to bring a nurse here to-day,’ replicd Emily.
“1 expect him here this morning. 1le told
us lust evening that he had engaged one/

¢ Mr. Colburne!” she repeated, manifesting

¢ Then you're the wife of the gentleman{

‘ Very soon, my dear/ answered the wo-

surprise.  *Is he a relative of yours? Per-

‘haps he may be an uncle, ‘or a cousin,
3 .

or—

¢ O, no, Madame, he’s no relation to us?

interrupted "Emily. ‘But we live in his
house, and he's very kind to mother.’

¢ Why don’t his wife visit your mother ¥
asked the woman, looking surprised,

‘ He has no wife, Madame,’ replied Emily,

still fixing her burning gaze upon the wo-

[ man as if she suspected her of something’

wrong.
And the girl did suspect hel ; but why
she could not have told if she had been
asked.
i No wife ! repe'lted the woman, express-
mg in her countenance still more surprise.
‘No wife! A widower, perhaps V'

¢ No, Madame, he was never married,” an-

swered Emily. ¢ And that may surprise you
still mnore.? ‘

“ It does, indeed! answered the woman,
‘It is very strange thaf a bachelor should
thug interest himself in a work of benevo-
lence and charity towards a lone woman and
her daughter. It is not usval in that class
I believe. - How old is he?

Emily told her his age, and that appeared
really to alarm the woman, -
¢ Over fifiy I” she repeated after Emily.—

¢ Over fifty, and never married; and thus mA :

terest himself in behalf’ of your mether! U——
A singular eircumstance, indeed! Is he a
member of any evangelical church—a re-
ligious man, my dear !’

¢ Indeed; Madame, I don't know,’ answered
Emily. ‘ But he Is a very gowd man.' .

¢ Perhaps he méy be, and I fervently pray
heaven he is for your sake, my dear girl/
said this vile hjpoorite, turning up her eyes,
and assuming a long and logubrious coun-
tenance as if she had but one thought, and
that was for Limily’s happiness.

“0, Madame, he is a good man and you
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would think so, if you were to see Lim,' re-
plied Emily. *He is so kind and benevo-
lent I.know you would believe him to be a
good Christian, whether a member of a
¢hurch or net.?

*My dear girl, beware of old bachelors
who appear so very kind,’ said Madame.~-

"¢ All is not gold that glitters, and all bach-

dlors who appear so fair outside may have
wicked hearts, I would not for the world SAY
ought against the bachelor who has befriended
you and your mother, but bachelors are
dangerous characters among young ‘and
beautilul girls, Remember that, my dear
girl, I had a little niece living with me once
who resembled you vory much, but a fatal
disease hurricd her into a premature grave.

- O, it was painful for me to part with her,

while the Dblush of beauty was upon her
cheeks and her voice rung out so merrily ;
but it was the will of heaven to take her from
me, and my duty was to be resigned. FEver

-since her death I have felt an aching void i in

my heart; and my husband told me your
society would fill it, for you looked just like
ber. And'now my eyes see what he said is
the truth. ©, how happy it would make me
to have yor-live with me as my adopted
davghter, Would you not consent to that
if your mother is willing? You would bé
happy in our house. You should learn mu-
sic; for we have an excellent piano-forte, and

every thing to make you happy and econ-

tented.  But I must go in and see yonur dear
mother. May I hope you will consent to
take the place which my litfle niece onde
filed?

‘I can’t sny,” replied Emily. ‘Come‘ go
in and see mother? N

1 will, my dear,” she answered, f)]lcwmg
Emily to the bedside of her mother;’

She approached sofily and with: measured
tread to the hed on which the sick woman
was reclining, oo

‘ Pardon me, Madame, for thus intruding,

|space, and gave the widow time for refld

but learning - you were sick, and: feelingd
deep interest in youyr Gaughtm from:the 3
count my hushand gave me of hc: yesterde;
I could'nt resist the temptation to call
hépe my presence will not disturb 9
‘quiot. C r
‘0, no, 'm (r!':d to.sec aIl good peop]e, !
my stay on earth must be short,! replied 1§
sick woman, I well remémber your b
band’'s visit yestezday, and he’ s;ud m
things to comfort me.}. ' co
‘I rejoice. whear it,” replied-this hypocr"
‘ lle often vigits' . the chambers of . the sif
and the dying to comfort dand sustain thé
in such trying. moments. e delights
doing good, and:in. relieving the distres
He spends-much of his tlme on such bene
lent mibsions.’ - .- : Lo '\a’
‘He’s very kind and heaven will ‘rews;
him,’ said the widow, : i
‘He spoke to'1he:of you‘f'daurrhtéf al
told e I should' find'a strong resemblar
in her to’ my little niece whom Tlost | seve
years ago: 1 do find '&‘ very stukm«r resgy
blance, indeed, and foel e’»{ceedmgly an‘m
to &dopt her-as my danghter with yoar’ cr
sent,  May I indulge the hope of a consu,

:

matlon so much desn od by me P
Q, Madame, I hard!y know what to sa
rephed thie, widow.” <A -very kind 'en{
man has spoken to me -lbOllt her bu he
an unmarrled man" '

“A’ ﬂentlf,man and an unmarned ma
she repeated, ' '

. The hypocrite remamcd silent for a sh

tion, believing silence would work more "
her favor at-that particular moment than' &
thing she could say, -
" At last she said in a voice of"soiélnn to
as' if her fears for the glrl were mu
alartmed ; ' - :

¢ Dire you, my dear woman, commift

care and keeping of your daughicr to -sul
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nds? I know nothing against the man,
ft he is 2 bachelor, and knows not the
;)ral training such a girl as your daughter
Fds.’ . o

I feel, deeply feel, what you say,’ an-
ered the mother, in broken accenss, -

% Your gaughter is beautiful, my dear wo-
Em,’ said the vile procuress. ¢ Heaven has
Bstowed upon her that dangerous gifi—
ngerous when not properly gaurded, in a
ld of temptation in which ocur lots are
5t And can man who is, alas! too often
i tempter, properly protect her? 1 hope
d trust you will rgfleet, seriously reflect
fore you adopt such a course. We are
th women, and have experienced, more or
8, the dangers that surround our sex in a
y like this!  We know how to admonish
i1 protect the young and beauntiful of our

B And against what power. do we know
w to guard them? Against the blandish-
mis of men—against their seductive arts
1 their unsubdued passions. It may do in
pe cases to set a rogue to catch a rogue,
t it will never do in this, T feel—I thiuk
-now the dangers of such a course,

i As I before stated, ! know nothing at all
1inst this bachelor, but I speak of a princi-
=g vital principle ! I love your daughter
4 would make almost any sacrifice to keep
r from the tgmptations that surround, or
H surround her after your spirit shall have
jren its Hight, accompanied by angels, to a

ighter and a better world,
She then turned her eyes upon the lovely

Inily and continued.
‘¥ kunrw, my dear woman, you must die

we contentedly if your daughter is left in
y care, continued the procuress; ¢than
Bziven to an aged unmarried man. Should
ju not?’ ‘

‘I hardly know what to say,’ replied the
sble widow. ‘Dear Emily; what do you

¢1 think, dear mother, that Mr. Colbnrne
is a kind man,' repiied Emily.
At that moment the Hachélor and nurse

-arrived, and Emily flew to the door.

CIIAPTER XVIL

A new character, A;'zwal af the Nurse.
Emotions of the Procuress.  Her art and
cunning.  The backhelor’s strange feelings.
The progress of cvents. ‘

Mz, CoLrun~e entered the room,. followed
by the nurse who was a tall, thin spare wo-
man about forty years -of age, Her name
was Tabitha Wrinkle. She was a mmniden
lady and had devoted many years to the cure

of the sick,
- The good and loving hacheior was some-

what surprised to see a plamly 'dressed, good-
looking woman at the bedside of the widow ;
but he hoped and believed no female would
be found in that scene of verty_‘and sick
néss who had not come fron good motives.
He was gratified that the widow had found a

passed the compliments of the morning to
the strange woman; asked the widow how
she felt; introduced the nurse to her, and
fastered hla cyes upon Emily who stood near

him.
Tabitha Wrinkle proceeded at once 1o

discharge the duties of her office; and im-
mediately busied herself in muking up the
sick woman’s bed without regord to any one,
or asking {mvr question, knowing what to do
she had no occasion to &blx for any informa-
non.

«I'm glad the gcnilem'zn has brought you
so good a nurse,’ said the procuress ; wishing
to conciliate the good feelings of the nurse,
and flattering her over upon her side.

¢ Flattery ill-becomes the chamber of sick-

nk ¥

she needed no such praise.

. hoped the 'mother did. It convinced her

f'emale'fricnd in the time of trouble. e -

* ting her band upon her patient’s forehead.

ness,’ said the nurse, her eyes sparkling as if

EMILY. ' 3

*No  flastery, my good woman,” said the,

procuress. ‘I ouly exf)ressed an honest
feeling’ '

¢ Well, well, we've not much time for such
discussions here,’ said the nurse.

. ®he began to hate the nurse, but con-
‘cealed her feelings, and replied.

' gsimely I donot pretend to understand
the duties of a sick chamber as well as those
who have devoted long lives to them.’ '

< Of course not,” was the short reply of the
nurse,

By some means ot the other, the bachelor
had worked bimself to a part of the room
farthest from the place where the mother sat,
and carried along with him her danghter.—
The procuress noticed the circumstance and

that the bachelor was a libertine and doing
all in his power, even in that chamber of
sickness, to propare the way for the subse-
quent min of Emily. It is by no means
sirange that she should enfertain such no-
tions, for she had always been accustomed to
the society of bad yen, and of such as she
supposed him to be.

Bending her head forward the vile creature
i a whisper, said to the mother:

¢ See there, I don’t like that! That man
is now making love to your daughter, even
here in our presence! It malfes.me tremble
for her fatel And yet he may be a very
good man! May God help thee !’

The sick woman,sighed, and leaned her
head upon her left shoulder. The quick eye
of the nurse saw hei and hastened to her as-
sistance.

‘Do you feel faint? asked fTabitha, put-

‘I don’t know as I do much,” replied the
widow, in a trembling voice.

 Perhaps you had better lie down,’ said
the nurse.

removed her to the bed. As she bent ov’
her, Tabitha asked her ina whisper what t
woman had said to her; for sHe had nohc
that.something was said.. '-
¢ 8he fears for my dmohter whispered t] t
sick woman. ‘Do you think there's aj

danger ¥’ 5
¢ Danger of what?’ asked the nurse, afj

wondering what she could mean; for s
had been long acquainted with M. Colburt '
and did'nt dream of what was passing in t
widow’s mind, : ]

‘1 can say no more now,’ murmured t
patient, ¢ Pl tell you another time.’

*Dogs she appear to be more unwe
nurse 2’ asked the female hypocrite.

¢ Nothing serious; T trust,’ replied Tabith
¢T hope you will say nothing to disturb b
quiet, . It is very wrong to disturh the sic

with too much talk.’ - . .
The nurse spoke in a whisper, but wil

sarnestuess and’ {eeling.
1 only spokéof her beautiful daughiel

and the dangers that might surround hé
after she was dead,? said the procuress,

‘Well, you had no business thus to troubj
her mind,’ whispered the nurse. ‘ There a'
folks enough to take care of her.

¢ But see there, whispered the courteza:
turning her eyes towards the bachelor ay
Fanily who: wete conversing to«ether in
low tone of voice. )

‘ Fiadlestick I” said the nurse! in a voi
above a whisper. ‘T've known him for year.
and I’m quite sure he will never attempt {
injure her. He has loved a hundred timé
and never ill-treated a female in his life.” |
‘He wants me to give him Emily,’ sai
the mother. ‘And that woman wants f
adopt her as a daughter, too.’ ;
¢ Well, give Emily to him,” said the nursl
“I’ll warrant he'll bring her up like a lady.’y
Emily now came tripping along- softly tq
wards her mother with beaming eyes-and

The patient corlk-fented, and soon the nurse

glowing countenance.
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,‘ How do you feel, mother ¥ she asked,—
Lir.. Colburne says you will be well taken
prire of now.* He has bought an easy-ghair
tyou which he expects will be brough here
gon - O; I’m so glad I

k¢ He's very kind ; but Im. afraid we put
I.m to teo much trouble, said the mother.

st * You need’nt be afraid of that,” said the’

grirse. ‘Lknow he loves to do all the good

2 can.’

it ¢ 1 must leave you mnow, dear woman, for

ero is another sick woman T must call upon

e I go home, said this hypaeritical and
Il ing creature. ' May the God of mercy sus-

2iin and comfort you v’

s She then bent down her head and whlsper-
Wt in the car of the widow. * Beware of
Holves in sheep’s clothing. May heaven open
'mr eyes to your daughter’s danger.’

She could say no more, for the watchful
Phrse gently took hold of her skirt and pulled
I-r back,

[« The patient is under my care, Madame,
§ d her quiet must not be disturbed,’ said
e nurse.

ck that God would sustain and support
Fiem in their hour of meed never disturbs
[ reir quiet, said the vile woman, -
B |' Then directing her cyes to the sick wo-
:an, she. continned —

‘ May heaven bless you and give you that
isdom which is from abave.’
j! She now went out in soft, slow and meas-
: red steps, while the sick woman’s eyes

Leere upon, her until she passed out.

i
‘4
\
\

b 1 wonder who that woman is"” asked the
bachelor, ¢ She appears to feel a deep in-
ferest in Mrs, Pangbom.’
fl ‘] don't know her from Eve, replied
“abitha. *She belongs to that class who
Lave more zeal than knowledge, I reckon.
.tm my part, I don’t like her, and yet she
1ay be a very plous person for aught I

know, She appears to feel mighty anxious
about Emily, but ghe need'nt worry, for I
guess Emily won't suffer.’

¢ Well, well, Miss Wrinkle, don’ say no
more about it,” said Emily.” ‘Perhaps the
woman’s motives are good, but P'm not so
much pleased with her as she pretends to he
with me.’ : :

¢ The woman appears to be sincere, said
the mother, whose ears were open to the con-
versation.

‘O, yes, mother, I suppo‘"e she is,’ replied
Tmily.

Mr. Colburnre was not in the habit of
hating any of the softer sex, especially those
whomn he believed to be virtuous; but he did
feel a sentiment towards. that woman very
near akin to hatred. His eye followed her
os she left the room, and his heart felt, in
some good degree the spirit’ of hatred and
revenge, and he was determined to ascertain
her character. Love has many eyes as well
as instinet has, and he thought he saw in her

some bad marks. The instincts of Fuanly
had made the same discovery. .
’:‘ A holy wish expressed in the ear of the|

‘Does that woman who has taken her
leave desire to adopt Emily as a daughter P
he asked, addressing the mother, afler along
pause.

‘ 8he does, indeed ! replied the mother
in a voice that told truly the many mingled
emotions of her soul. *What do you think
of her ? . )

‘I dare not say what 1 think least I should
do her injustice,’ he replied. *Iwill en-
deavor to find out more about her; I wish
you had asked her name.’

“I never thought of that ' ‘she replied, ex-
hibiting much surprise. ¢ Strange that I
should have been so thoughtless on the sub-
ject. But I was so feeble and she said so
muﬁa‘ but T must not think no more about
it, now; I feel exhausted.’

The bachelor tarried awhile longer and
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then went out to purchase some necessary
articles for the patient which the nurse had
ordered.

CHUAPTER XVIIL

The casy-chair. The housekeeper and the
Irishman, The seducer. A new female
character. A gwilly conscience. Seene
in @ chantber.,  Woman's vevenge.

Tnr door bell rang out a loud peal, and
Aunt Betty Osgood answered the summons.
She found at the door, a large, robust son of
the Emerald isle,‘ and asked hirln what he
wanted. ‘ ]

It is an aisy chair I would be after,’ an-
sweted Pat. )

¢ An alsy chair!? she repeated, in much
surprise, ¢ What on garth do you want that
for ¥’

‘ The maister of the house ealled it his
mother’s aisy chair,” he, replied.” ¢ And he
tould me to get and bring it to him.’

¢ Told you to bring it to him ¥ she repeated.
¢In the name of——good gracious, what can
he want of his mother’s easy chair#’

¢ And by the powers, I did'nt ask him at
all at all,” he ‘answered. ¢ He said you'd find
it in the front chamber which "he called his
good mother’s room.’

‘ Hoavens and earth !’ s‘he exclaimed.—
‘ .’What will he be after next, I wonder I’

‘T could’nt tell ye, marm, what he'll be
after locking for,” he answered. °But may,
he some weman to put in’t)’

¢ Some woman to put in’t!” she reiterated,
gazing wildly upon poor Pat. ¢ Some wo-
man to put in't!] What do you mean,
sied :

"And her gray eyes snapped most furiously
and her heart made nearly one hundred
pulsations every ‘minute. Tat was roally
aétonished, but he knew not the secret
springs of her action,

" ¢ Bother my eyes, and don’t they put wo-§
men in aisy charis P asked Pat. - The dar-;
lint’s always like the aisiast sates.’ %

“You bother my head I* she said, staring;
at hint anxiously. . _
~ “Andit's no great thing that will bothel‘
your head if an aisy chair can be after dmng
that same thing,” he answered, smiling.—
‘ Come, bring down the article, f'or the mals-
ter of the house wants it

¢ Where is the maister of the house as you
call him #’ she asked.

‘At a poor sick wom'm s in Orange Slro‘&j;,
he replied.

The whole secret had now got throngh her,
hair, and she was provoked enongh to tear it
all from her héad. She knew the.sick wo
man for whom he had sent for the chair, 2nd
trembled in every _]omt as if she would slmke
in pieces. |

-¢ And are ye afraid to be after going foy]
the chair? inquired he. *Isnota crathu
that will hite you, is it! If you are afraid J
will be geing afteg"“it meself.  I'm not afraid
of an aisy chair, if"a woman has sat in it.

¢ You've wonderful courage ' she replied
‘Il not bave your great. muddy bots an)

farther into the house than they are now.’

¢ And thin ye'll be after going for it your;
self, marm,” he said. '

* Perhaps [may, when I'm ready, but
shan't be hurried by you, nor any other bog
trotter from Ireland,” she said ifesti
not only impaticnce but anger also, .

¢ And ye need’nt be in such high bilood
marm, for P'm-as good as vou any day,’ b
replied, while a scorn was -upon his roug]
sun-burnt face. . .

¢ Have ydu seen the sick woman ?* sh
asked, being a little mare calm. '

“No, biit T saw her dartint of a darter wit
her rosy cheeks, bright eyes and curlingl
locks, e answered. ¢0O), marm, she's
beauty for an American gal,'
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- Aunt Betty could bear no more, but started
<up stairs like a steam engine, but she had
‘Fnot gone up but a few steps before she made
bta hlander and struck her nose upon one of

¥ them.
¢ By the powers,’ mem’:lly exclaimed Pat,

‘hearum the housekeeper’s fall, and [avghing
nin his slecve,’ and she's after falling up stairs

ﬁ think ¥
. Aunt Betty rushed into * Mother's Room,’
L seized the chair and-holding it np for a mo-
dnent, thus addressed it—
¢ ‘So you're to be carried away to be used
£y & little witcl that knows nothing of house-
 teeping, 1 wish your bottom was stuck full
ot pins and needles! A pretty use yon wili
gome to!  He has alweys been very choice
b of you, because you were once his mother’s,
| out now mother is forgotten and every thing
jelse but that blue-eyed giti! O, heavens,
th'lt foels men are !
After saying that she hurried down with
1 he chair and delivered it ‘to Pat, her eyes|.
¢paz kling, and ber-heart beating as if it would

‘illlst its narrow bounds.
¢ There, tuke it, and hurry away with it,’

ehe said, pushing it up agaiast the Irishman
nd almost knocking him over backwards.—
Take it away out of my sight I
‘And I reckon yo've got a flea in yuur ear’
Faid Pat. © Or, perhaps, a pin’s got loose and
fter pricking ye.
¢ < Avway! away! exclaimed the excited
 iouscpeeper, motioning her long; slender
 rm towards him as Pat moved off with the
F hair upoil his head, whistling some tune to
Fhow his contempt of such a hous‘ekeeper.

¢ Breathing hard and much excited, Aunt
. ‘leity' went at her house work with a ven-
acance. . ' ‘

" We will now call the veader’s attention to
fther charactérs in this drama of city life.
Plajor Borland had long been intimate with
Es heautiful and once inuocent gitl.  He had

. ;:'ter many and wicked attempis succeeded in

1

seducing her, but he was now somewhat sick
of her, and wished to be rid of her. When
he first becamo acquainted with her, he

represented himself as a bachelor. 1If he *

had not thus represented himself, and had
not given her many and .the most solemn
promises of marriage, he could never have
succeeded in thus ruining her prospects for
ever. Buthe had thus represented himself,
and thus promised her ; ans the work of ruin
was accomplished, He had supplied her
with money and paid for her board at a house
of very doubtful reputation,

'T'he Major had even kept alive his solemn

promise of marriage after she had passed that

climacteric in woman's life which is locked
forward to with such deep interest, and ex-
pected to give birth to a child before many
weels should elapse. She was in the deepest
agony lest that event should happen before
her marringe with him. He began to think

it was time to undeceive her and tell her it

was impossible for him to marry her; but he
dreaded to come up to such a point, and had
delayed it long, quite too long, even in his
own opinion.

He having seriously t}mug}ht of the sub-
ject for some weeks, and sought for many

expedients; such as hiring some ‘person to

marry her, or sending her into the country
out of his sight and I}eariné; he finally con-
cluded he must let her know the worst, and
trust to chance for the rest. He did'nt know
but that he had degraded her so much that
he might induce her to lead a life of prosti-
tution after the birth of her child, That was

also one of his plans, and the one that fo

him seemed the most feasible; but he sadly
misjudged the character of the woman whom
he had thus abused and dishonored,

She was Dboarding on his expense at a
house-of assignation, but she was not aware
of the character of the house when she took
up her residence there.. She had, however,
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begun to be suspicious that all was not right,
and determined to question the woman who
kept it, on the subject, She theught she had
seen enough to satisfy her that iniquity was
practised within its walls,

‘True, this poor girl had fallen from wo-
man’s first and higilest virtue; still she was
not yet in the fowest depths of degradation,
sin, and pollution. There was yet hope
within ker, that she might live a respectible
life, and in some good degree atone for her
past transgressions, _

To her marriage with her seducer she yet
looked with the deepest interest; believing
that would hide her shame from the-world
and give her opportunity to recover from her
present degradation. ‘

The keeper of the house came into her
room one morning, very smiling, and self-
complacent as she always appeared, to hold
a social conversation. The name of this
girl was Mary Dillingham. Her native State

"~ was New Hampshire. She came to New

York ecity as pure and innocent as the
mountain breezes of the Granitg State; but
the wily arts and blandishments of a city
bred gentleman had overcome her in an evil
hour. IHer father was a man of mueh spirit
and energy, although poverty was his luck,
And Mary possessed much of her father’s

high spirit.

TA pleasant morning, Mary,” said the
housekeeper, smiling.

¢It may be pleasant to those who are in a

situation to enjoy it, replied Mary.,
¢ Why, you look gloomy ! said this house-
keeper. ‘ Any thing happened of late 7—
Perhaps the Major does not call so often to
see you as you would like.

¢ Perhaps he don’t,y replied the girl. ¢TIt
is true, he does not call so often as he once
did; ‘
“Ah, these men are strango creatures,
Mary,” said the mistressy ¢ Sometimes‘ tﬁey
love, and then again they don’t,

Miss Dillingham looked wild, and stared
upon this heartless woman in surprise ; but
she made no other reply. The mistress no-
ticed her wild desponding look, and éon-
tinned— . )

*You seem to start and look troubled -—
What ig the matter ¥
~ “What gigling, laughing and noise was
that m the house last mght and until neatly
morning,’ asked Mary.

¢ Why, did -it disurb your slumbers?’ im
pertinently asked the woman, while a sneer
was on her face, and a leer in her black
eyes.

1t was enough to disturb any one’s slum-
bers, I should think, replied Mary. °DBut
the noise was not all. Were they respectq-'
ble people who made it?

i Respectable people ' repeated the some-
what excited woman. ¢ Respeclable peo-
ple ! T

¢ Yes, respectable !’ reiterated Mary, em-
phasizing the word. ¢ Yes, respectable. Is
there any thing very remarkable in the ques-
tion 2 )
¢ There might not have been, if a respecta-
Ble person had asked it,” answered the wo-
man ; placirg a strong and significant em-
phasis upon the word respectable. .

¢ 0, God " exclaimed this fallen girl. °1
did not once believe I should ever be thus
taunted by -one of my own sex !

¢ Come, come, Mary, don’t talk thus,’ said
the woman, rogretting that she had thus
spoken lest she might lose a profitable
boarder, for Major Borland had paid well for
the girl's board.

* But I must speak thus, or do violence to
my own feelings,’ replied Mary, ‘I ask
again. Ts this a respectable boarding-house,
or is it a house of ! O, heavens! I dare
not speak the word !’ ‘

¢ Well, you have really broke out in a new
spot,’ said the mistress, sneering. *1 should
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not suppose you would be interested to ask
such a question.’

‘O, my God! would that I had remained
among my uative hills where I could have
breathed a plrer atmosphere than I can
breathe in this city! There, I was inno-
cent and happy ; but now I'm miserable, in-
deed ¥’

¢ Cheer up, Mary, and make the best of
your condition. I hear the door-bell ring,
and perhaps the Major has come to make
you a morning call.’

The mistress hurried down stairs, and met
the Major in the front hall,

. Major, ' glad to see you,” she said,—
* Your girl appears to be in. some trouble.
Don't you think she just asked me if T kept
a respectable boarding-houseV V

The woman laughed, but the Major had so
much upon his mind that he did not feel like
joining in her Iaughing. He hed comé to
reveal some secrets to the gir! which he had
always kept dark. _

‘I pity the girl, but T may as well tell her
all first as Iast,’ he replied, after a pause of
It must come out, for I can
keep her in suspense no longer., I must tell
her thi very morning that I am a ‘married
man I’ '

¢ Well, Major, it will strlke her heart like
an 1ce~holt, she gaid. * But then she hasa
good share of spirit and may bear up under
it. What do you intend to do with her?

¢ That is more than I can tell,” he replied,
I must first see how she takes the disclosure
I am about to make her.

some minutes,

"The Major now went up and entered the
room. Mary was weeping, but she wiped
away her tears as he came in and tried to

greet him with a smile, for she. loved, him

and had given him her heart’s best aflce-
tions. .
¢ Good morning, Mary,” he said, smiling,

For Heaven’s sake.

She returned the compliment, and galzed
with deep interest, a deeper interest than
she ever felt before, upon his fair, plump
face. He noticed by the expression of her

ting her soul. He wished he had taken some
other oceasion to confess his own deep dam-

miserable, and was about to Sharpen that arrow
already pierced her heart.
 Mary ? he said, adnd then paused his
yoice being choked by his own emotions.

¢ And what would you say ? she anxiously
inguired, gazing intently up into his face—

¢ 8peak and keep me no longer in suspense !
O, God! I fear you have some terrible news!
Speak !

¢ Be calm, Mary,? he said, recovering from
the embarrassment inio which his own feel-
ings had thrown him. ‘Be calm. That I
have loved you‘ is most true, and thersin lies
my worst fanlt? '

‘Have loved me! she 1epeﬂted with
great agony. ‘ Have loved me! O, God!
1 wishi T had® never been born, or had died
gie I ever saw your face. DBui, speak!—
What mean you ¥’

‘Do, Mary be calm, he said, trying to
calm his own feelings and appear as he had
been wont to appear before her,

¢ Then relieve mo from this terrible sus-

said.

¢ Accidents will happen in this world even
in the best regulated families,” he replicd.

“(tood heavens! go on,’ she exclaimed.
“Go on, sir. Go on, and iet me hear the

worst. I already suspect what is coming.—

0, God ! you have a wifo already ! Speak it,
and extinguish the last ray of hope that stil
illumines my soul

¢ You have spoken truly !’ he rephed ‘1
have a wife and daughter !’

and shaking her hand,

countenance that deep emotions was agita-

nation to a girl whom he had thus made .

pense, and I will eadeavor to be ealm,’ she

Ifer head suddenly dropped upon hcr‘

~eyes upon him in one burning
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bosom whieh heaved violently‘under‘,itsc ]bad;

- but her lips gave no atterance to the storm

that was raging within. Both were silent for
some time; and a terrible silence it was,
more terrible than that of the tomb. At last
she slowly raised her head, and turned her
gaze that
pierced his guilty soul like a pmsom.d arrow
shot from the bow of a.powerful enemy,

* You see me, a fallen, degraded girlV'—
she sobbed in broken accents- of grief and
despair. ¢ Behold the ruins of innocence
which your own wicked arts have wrought!
Have you a conscience? Yes, and its worm
will never die!” You have a wifé and daugh-
ter! O God! and soon yowll be the father
of another child! Know you .not that wo-
man’s love can be turned to hate!”

‘She then gose up and stood confronting
him, casting a wild and terrible look upon
him that made him tremble in/Jevery muscle.
Never had he seen such an exhibition of her
gpirit and power before,

' Bhe was once all love, and her face beamed

‘with pleasing smiles in his presence; but

now dark and frowning clouds were on her
brow, giving token of the storm that agitated
her soul. e began to fear that she might
attempt some violence on his person, so en-
raged she seemed to be, and he stepped back
a few paces.

‘ Guilty man I she continned. ¢ No won-

- der you retreat; but Ileave you to the stings

of your own conscience. The time for my
revenge has not come; but come it will,
when you may feel how strong a woman's
hate is when her love is turned into it.’

- He expected a sighing and swooning, but
dreamed not of such astorm, His conscience
lashed him most severely; and he attempted
to calm her feelings, but without success.—
e tarried some time in her presence, but
the longer he stayed the more sorely was his
heart pressed. No arrangements could be

made with her at that time, for she utterly
refused to be comforted. e finally left -
her, promising to see her again; but she
heeded not his promises now that he' had
broken so many.

. CHAPTER XIX.

Domestic troubles increase. Severe head-

_ aches, 4 wife's suspicions. Meeting of
the lbertine and gambler. The disguised
parson once more. | The bargain. The
biter bit. Woman's instinct. '

Hyssanp, don’t you feel well to-day?—
asked Mrs. Borland at the dinner table the
same day he had visited Mary Dillingham.
“ Sorely you look uncommonly sober.

‘] think so, too,” said Elizabeth, their
daughter. °Perhaps father is afilicted with
one of his headaches. Are you, father P’

‘T am a little, my dear,’ he replied, glad
of any excuse to coyer his shame and conceal
his feelings from his family.

 You were out too late Just evening,’ said
his wife. ‘A man of your age must have
his regular sleep, oxj‘he will - feel the gﬁ'ects
the next day. Men whe# they get to talking
politics never know when to stop. ' 1 wish
they would sometimes converse upo;& more
tmportant matters so far as the soal 4s con-
cerned.’

¢ So far as the soul is concerned !’ ran in
the Major’s guilty mind, but gave no atdible
expression to his thoughts,

. He made no farther reply. As he stood’
at the window, he saw Job Snyder pass who.
looked up, nodded and smiled. The sight.of
that villain at that particular moment, made
him feel still more guilty and depressed and
lent on additional sting to his conscience.—
There was aload upon his conscience and
heart, which he was exceedingly anxious to .
shake off. It seemed to him that if he could
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fix upon some plan by which he could get
rid of Mary Dillingham, he should be com-
paratively happy. Some how or other, he
feared she might do him some injury, if not
bedily, at least she might find out his resi-
dence and appear in the presence of his
family, perhaps, with her child in her arms.
When he left her that day, she appeared des-
perate enough to do that, and even worse
things. '

The thought struck him that he might
engage Snyder to help him in this his ex-
tremity. Tlmlain was full of expedients
and ready to do anything short of absolute
murder for meoney, and perhaps he had a
price for committing even that horrible
crime, one at which humanity revolts more
than at any other in the whole catalogue o
human offences.

With such thoughts he left the house and
followed in the wake of Snyder, as the gentle-
man promenaded down Broadway. Ie was
- dressed in the extreme of fashion, and walked
as if he felt his own consequence. The ex-
. cited Myjor followed him inte an oyster
saloon,

¢ Ah, Major, I'm glad to see you,' said|

Job. ¢ Will you take some oystets 2

¢ No, I thavk you,’ replied the Major. ¢ A

few words with you, if you please.)

They retired to a private room. Job noticed
that the Major felt an unusual degree of anx-
iety, but knew not the cavse, ‘

‘Thave not yet procured that beautiful
girl, said Job. “Don't look so sober. We
shall obtain her I think, and so does my
Pussy.’

“We'll talk of that at another time,’ said
the Major. ¢ I've a girl now on hand of whom
T wish to rid myself) :

¢Ah, she sticksto 'you like a burr, does
she ? asked Job, smiling.

¢Ten thousand burrs would'nt trouble hal
go much as she does,’ answered the Major,

sly and cunning.

“Sick of her, eh? said Job, looking very
"¢ 8he has not become a
mother on your hands, has she, Major 2 J

‘ No, but she soon will, anless I get rid of
her,’ ;eplied the Major.

‘ Rather a bad fix, Major, that's a fact,’
said Snyder, * But sicker children have got

well.’ €
‘'True, this case is a desperate one and

requires a powerful remedy, said the liber-
tine. ‘She has a thousand times as much
spirit as | thought she had, and fear she may
do some desperate deed.’

“ What, poison ; herself?’ asked Job. . ¢If
she does that, the}ro 5 an end of your troubles

as well as of hers’ )
* Not that, Snyder,” replied the Major.

“There’s more danger of her cuttuw my

| throat, than of poisoning “herself, Ican as-

sure you, she is proud spirited and the love
she once bore me is all turned into hate.—
She is desperate. You see | conld not over-
come her virtue except upon the promise of

marriage and
¢ The old story,” inturrupted Job, laughing.

* But go on, Major.’

* And 1. told her this morning that I was
a married man,’ continued the Major.

*Ab, I see, there’s the rub,” said Job.—

¢ She now understands that you can’t make,

your promises good. That always makes
them squirm. I have seen similar cases.

¢ And what do you advisemeto do? asked
the Major. -* Money is no object.’

¢ Faith, it’s an object with me, although
I'm not entirely destituie of funds,” said Job,
running his fingers through his long hair as
if he would start up some new ideas for the
emergency. * Let me see! You say she
has a devil of a spiri¢?'

¢ She has indeed, replied the Major. ¢ If
you could have seen her this morning, you
would have thought so I'm thinking.”

“Well, I like these spirited damsels better
than' I do the stupid ones,” said Snyder.

_suppose,’ said Snyder.
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“ But you must'nt calculate on her want
of virtue,’ said the Major. ¢ Although she
will soon become a mother, yet she could
never he persuaded to pursue the career of o
courtezan. She would resist thai unto death.
Bhe must be approached in some other way.’

‘Under the garb of virtue or religion I
‘T fully adequate
to such tasks, for I have had some experience
in that one. Now I can act a Methodist par-
son to a charm,’ ‘ l

T wish she could be taken into the country
away from my sight and bearing,’
Major.

said the
‘But slmnld make sucha proposal
and offer Jier’ money enouwh to support her
for a year, or two years, she would spurn me

from her presence, if not run me through the|

heart with a dagger.’

© “You #re really nervous, Major,” said this
gambler. ‘T edn do that thing for you as
easy as a cat can lick ber ear, but it will
cost money, Major.  Itis money, you know,
that' makes the mare go. I should be coln-
pelled to give her a handsome sum, and must
have a little mysell to pay expenses’’

‘The money is ready to any reasonable
amonnt,” spid the Major.

‘ Well, Major, taking every thing into
consideration, do you think a thnuéandﬂol-
lars beyond the bounds of reason.’

¢ That's rather heavy, bui I'lb give it, if you
will take her out of my sight and hearlng,
replied the Major.

‘Tl try what virtue there is, either in the
clerical profession or in the garb of a good
orthodox cleric,’ answered Job. ‘I can
personate cither character to a charm.’

‘I think you had hetter see her soon before
she leaves har present boarding p!ace said
the Major.

Snyder said he wonld go that d'l)' or even-|.

ing. Here the bargain was closed and the
conversation ended. The Major left, and
Snyder ate lis oysters, and washed them

down with a glass of brandy. Before the
Major lefr he' drew a chock for the money
and gave it to Sayder. After tarrying.a short
time in the saloon, the rascal and gambler
walled out with a cigar ia his mouth, and
mingled with the busy throng in Bx‘o‘ndway,
as much of a gentleMan in his own estima-
tionas any one in the crowd.

It was not long before he reached Madame
Pussy’s establishment and consulied with her -
upon the best coarse to be adopted, in order
to insure the suceess of his enterprise. Upon -
any occasion in which a woman was con-
cerned, he always took council with her.

She gave him dircction and advice. As
he socceeded so” well in personating the
character of a priest, he concluded to act in
that capacity, and dressed himself . accord-
ingly.

It was agreed between themselves that he
was to give the shiboleth tosthe keeper of the
house where Mary Dillingham boarded, be-
cause if he did not she would not be likely
te grant him admission, as priests were not
in the habit of visiting that establishment. -
Ringing the bell and giving the sign, he wag
readily admitted, and took a seat in aprivate
apartment, there waiting for Miss Dillingham,
while the mistress went to call her, |

¢ A strange gentleman wishes to see you,’
| said the mistress. )

‘I've no desire to see any gentleman
plied the unhappy gitl, in a voice deep and
full of meanmg

“But I think he's a mlmstm of the Gospel !
answered the liousekeeper,

¢ A minister of the Gospel I" repeated Mary,
with evident surprise, and trembling lest he
might be a priest from her own native town,
for there was one there who used often to
visit her father’s family,

*Yes, but how he came here, the I.ord
only knows ! sald the mistress, ¢ You must
go and see him. I dare say he has something
of importance to communicate to you,’




]

EMILY.

¢1 can't see him,” said Mary, covering her
face with her hands and weeping.

She did not, however, remain long in that
state, but ronsed up and felt her spirit come
again to her relief. The thought struck her
that Major Borland might have sent the man,
and she concluded to see him. Soon she
was in the room with the pretended parson.

SBnyder cast his eyes upon ber face, and
thought he never in his life saw such expres-
sfon in a woman’s face. She was not what
some would call heautiful, but’ there was
certain lineaments in her countenance that
would always arrest the attention of a stranger
and fix it upon her. There were matks of
strong intellectual powers in her fage, and
the peculiar expression of her Jips and mouth
showed her. undomitable spirit. Although
sho had fallén, yet her spirit was not broken.
" Snyder almost felt as if he was in the pre-
sence of a being intellectually saperior to
himeelf, but he plutked up his couraga and
addressed her in a humble serious manner.,

+1 suppose you deem it strange that one of
ray profession should call upon you,’ he said,
sighing and elongating his face,
¢ confess, sir, I am somewhat surprised,’
she replied, fastening her keen eyes upon
him as- if she would penetrate his 1nmost
thoughts.-
He saw that fixed gaze, and almost quailed
_before it Her dark eyes shene like dia-

monds. -+
ol | *Jmnder not, but 'm
he replied. .
<But how knew you that there was one
here that needed help? she asked, while her
eyes brightened, and her countenance grew

more expressive.
¢ Ask not the souree of that knowledge,

but trust in Heaven,’ he answered. ¢ Though
your sins be red like scarlet, yet they can be

washed white as wool.'
Her first thought was, that he had come

here for your good,’

but his quotation from Scripture made her
seriously doubt.

¢ Heaven knows my sins are great, sir, and
that my mﬁentance has beer fong and severe,’
she replied.

¢ Snch repentance always finds fort*lvm(’ss
for sins of commission or sins of omission,’

he answered. © Yes, dear womun, God’s
mercy is over all the works of his hands.—
By repentance of your sins, and faith in his
mercy and goodness, you will find pardon.—
Well T know how shamefully you have been
abused and what promises have been made
you by a heartless man, but that is past, and
I trust duly repented of, and the future only
remains to, be provided for.’

¢ "Phen you have seen Major Borland? she
said.

¢ Ask no o such questions; dear woman,” he
rephed I trust the arrows of conviction
from the quiver of the Almighty has. entered
his soul, and he is a better man than when
you last saw him. I came to you on an
errand of mercy. Tam an executive oflicer
of a charitable institution whose object is the
comfort and happiness of such ladies as you.
We have funds contriputed by thé benevo-
lent and good, to supply your present wants.’
¢ And what do you propose? she asked,

again more strongly impressed that ever that
her visitor appeared to her ina “disguised
character, for she had watched most narrow-
ly the expression of every lineament of his
face, and believed she saw through his dis-
guise. Tle saw that she watched him closely,

searches into his true character.

“To carry you into the country, supply
you with money, and place you in an agreea-
ble boarding house among good people,’ he
replied, -

She was now almost certain that he was
an ageit ‘sent in disguise to hurry her away

there in disguise, bemg sent by her deceiver,

from the city, and that Major Borland was at

- from onr charitable funds to support you for

. other time,’

but was not aware of the extent of her re-
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the botiom of the enterprise. Believing this,
she governed herself acoordingly. She would
scorn to toke money from Borland himself,

but should venture with six hundred,” she
said.
‘He offered ' three, four and five hundred,

as any satisfaction of the wrongs he had in- but she said she ought to have a thousand,

flicted. upon her, and yét' no one needed but would . take six hundred.

money more than she did. She had a few
presents from her seducer, which she conld
turn into fnoney, and she intended to do so,

He began to -
think she was as singular an object of charity
as hc was a priest, but he finally paid her the
sum she demanded. The time appointed to

for she desired not to keep such mementoesg° Was on the morrow, and he departed.

about her person, or in sight of her eyes.
¢ You're very kind, sir,’ she replied. ° But
Tcan earn moneyin this city, whereasI
might not be able to earn any in the country
to which you propose to convey me.
“Dear woman, Ishall give you enough

a long while,” he said.

‘Well, sir,’ 'm indeed an unfortunate
woman, and will accept your charity,” she
replied. ¢ When do you propose to convey
me to the country P’

¢ To-morrow, if agreeable to-you." he an-

wered, laughing in his sleve, to think how
(adrxiirably he had again personated a priest,
and she smiling to herself to think how easily
she saw through his pious covering.

¢ Then 1 suppose, sir, you can pay me now
what you intend to pay, as well as at any
she said, eyeing him very
closely, '

¢ 0, certainly,’ he answered,
will answer your purposes ?’

¢ O, sir, beggars must’nt be choossrs,’ she
replied. *1 leave thatto you.

¢ Wil a hundred doltars answer ? he asked,
intending to pay her as little and keep as
much for himself as possible. -

¢ O, ¢ir, T could’nt think of going into the
couniry with that sum,’ she answered. ‘I
should rather stay here than go with that
amount.’

- T will make it two hundred,’ he sazd be-
lieving she would take that.

‘ How much

The biter was bit. * The viper gnowed at a
file.

CHAPTER XX.

A bad bargain, or one not so good as ei-
pected.  The pain of suspense.  The im-
proved appearance of o bad huasband. The

gambler's progress, and his feeble resolvcs
The fight.

Jos Snyper did not succeed with Major -
Borland’s vietim so well as he expected, or
wished ; for he iniended to save more of the
money for himself. After his interview with
the unfortauete and unhappy gitl; he sought
the Major to inform him of the success he F
met with, 'in his enterprize. They Qhiad
agreed tipon a place of meeting; for the ex-
cited and even cowardly Major was extremel -
anxious to know the result of the villain’s
mission. Snyder had finistied his work with
ail possible despatch in accordance with the
expressed wishes of his employer. They
met carly in the evening, -

‘ What success ?* anxiously inquired the
major.

‘Not so good ag I ant:cnpated ? replied
Snyder. ‘I fognd her a mighty shrewd girl,

I wonder how you succeeded so well with
her.. Ah, Major, you're death on the wo-
men, A pretty person, smiling face, agreea-
ble manners, money and & few promises of
marriage occasmnally thrown in, did up the ,
work ; and yet every man could’nt have ac-

o

‘jcomplished so much. That girl has a strong

‘0, no sir, I dare not go with that sum,

head, even if she had a loving heart.?

#
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*There, there, Snyder, no more of that,

Such words from such a. man, serlously -

impatiently said the finished libertine.— |effected the Major's mind for a brief space.

¢ Could™t you make a bargain with her?

«Don’t be agitated, Major,’ replied this
*We have time enough for a
full explanation. That girl is not to be
caught with chaff, I can tell you. When she
bargains she wanis more than half the profits.
She’s a real shrewd Yankee, and her eye-
teeth are well eut. I hav'nt met a more
oimniﬁg jade this many a day.’ "

¢ But, what is the resuli ¥ asked the Ma-
jor ; growing more and more impatient.

¢ ghall get’ that out directly; but don’t
you think 1 ought to have had in the bargain
half the funds P inquired Snyder. ¢ Half is
fair; but she’s a hard one, Major. 'There is
but one side to that question. If she’s a fair | P

eool villain.

specitnen of New Hampshire girls, why |

then they can cheat the world, and the devil

himself.

« But what is the result of your interview 7’
asked the excited libertine. '

¢ Why, the jade would'nt take a red cent
less than six hundred dollars.’ replied Sny-

der. + 1 tell you, Ma}or, she’s a hard cus-

tomef. \
¢ And then she agreed to ge, did she?—
asked the Ma_]or N

* ¢ To-morrow,’ replied Sn‘yder,'smﬂmg at

the Majot’s anxiety.
¢ feaven be praised for that, gald the Ma-

jor, breathing more freely,
¢ Yes, but then we ought to have shared

i the money equally,’ replied Job.

¢ Never mind, T'll make it up to you if

- you get away out of this.city,” said the

Major.
¢ You re a gentleman and a scholar,® said

¢« The work shall be done faithfully,
You shan’t hear that child cry, Major. When

it comes into this breathing wg\)rld. 1ts'crymcr
voice can't reach your ears, nor its lips call |

you father.”

He was silent and thoughtful. What little
of humanity that was left in him was aroused
and he felt a father's ought to feel. 'The
brutes forget not their offspring, and can
man be worse than the brutes that perish —
The Major's emotions for a short time were
keen and cutting. Ilis consclence was
awakened, and he felt its stings, He wished
from the bottom of his heart that he had
never committed that, nor destroyed the hap-
piness and character of that innocent and
virtuous girl. For the moment he saw his
guiit, and even trerabled under the lashings
of his aroused consclence But, alas, how
soon such feelings p‘ws off, and man’s eYﬂ
propensities gain the ascendancy !.

* Why, Major, a penny for your thoughts !
continued Snyder. You look:even more
solemn and serions than [ did when officia-

ting as priest on the oceasion.’
“Your remarks did make me feel rather

serious, but the girl will do well' enough,”

said the Major, shaking off his serious and
troublesome impressions. ¢ The money will
sustain her handsomely until she is able to
take cave of herself. Be sure to earry her
back into the country so far that she’ll not
be back again in a harry.’

“Tet me alone for that, Major’ replied
Snyder, smiling. ° You won’t hear from he‘r,
again; I am thinking of making a burgain
with her for her child, especially if it should
be a female. I think it will be handsome
whether it takes after father or mother.—
My Pussy could bring her up, and learn
her to be as cunning and winging as her
father.”

¢ There, Snyder, don't speak of that said
¢ For heaven's sake, don’t wake

the Major.
Convey her out of

up in me such thoughts!
my sight and hearing.
more of the gu‘l }

They now parted. The MdjOl' wis_ 16

I wish to hear no
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joiced in the prospect of being rid oflhg girl

whom be had so greatly deceived and abused,

but stili he‘could not shake off curtain im-
pressions which baunted him like ghosts.—
Sometimes he thought he ‘would abandon
his evil practices, and nevet again attempt to.|
destroy the character and prospects of a
female teraly for. the gratification of his
own bad passions, but these impressions and
thoughts were not abiding, They formed no
basis for moral principles which actoated his

“ife.  His habits had been practised too long

10 be easily abandoned. And although he
might océasionally form resolutions of re-
form; yet they were forgotten when temnpta-
tion assailed him., Tt is much éasier to form.

. & new i;ahlt than to get rid of an old cme.

One great barden was now removed from
his heart as'he firmly believed. For months
this gitl bad beén a source of great trouble
to him, but believing he had shaken her off
he was camparatwely happy. He went
home tohis family and appearcd mitich more
cheerful than uspal.

‘Your head feels better, fathor, does it

" mot P ssked Klizabeth. : |

¢ Very much improved, my dear,” be- re-
phied, smiling.

‘Well, wife; have you and Mrs. Homer

agreed upon the wedding day  he asked.—
¢ I'understood you were going to take council
to day upon the subject.

¢ We thought of next Wedaesday evemng,

- replied the wife.

" “Very well; and do the parties most m—'
terested agree to that ¥ he asked, tummg his |
‘eyes on Elizabeth, and smil;ng

‘Thars
asked. .
¢0, po, 1hy dear,’ he replaed “If ‘your
hoarts are right, :no matter how soon comes

not too soon! is it, father.she

the happy day ihat makes them one.”

George Homer now entered the parlor,
and endeavored to be cheerful and happy;
but, there was a burden upon his soul that

weighed it down in spite of the near ap

.,proach of his wedding day when he’ was to

beé united to a bed&t:ﬂ;[ and dccumplished '

girl, the loved oae of his heart. N -
* Justin time, George,’ said the 'futher.—
‘T understood the bridal day is fixed upon

by the mothers, the high contracting pames;

in‘such cases.’
‘1 believe it is, if agreeable to ynu, gir,
replied (xeorge

¢ Perfectly auleaable to me, George he i

angwered.
that when hearis are right, no mstter how
soon the day comes that unites them.”

3 | was just saying to Elizabeth ;

The conversation did not lag, and alt |

seemed to be unusually mervy. Elizabeth

and her mother, too, were glad to see the
Major so cheerful,
pass the whole evehing,‘but tarried as long
as his passion for gambling would permit

him,
That same evenitig before the city cfncks

told the hour of nine, young Homer was in’

a gambling hell, but not in Snyder's. He
songht another place that e»’réning, in the
vain hope that change of place might pro-
duce change of luck.

That night he lost heavily, and at a late
hour went home and songht his bed. . But
for a long time he courted sleep in vain.—
e was nearly morning before sleep came to

his relief. Having drank mbre . free!y than |

ever on such an occasion, he was quite _m—
toxicated when he left the gaming table; but

he staggered home and up to his. ¢hasnber.

That night his mother sat up much later

than usual,” sud wondered why ‘he. did'nt

Young Homer- did 1ot 4

come, but she became tired of sitting up

and retired some two hours before he reached

home,
Never had Hnmer f'e]t more miserable

than he did that night after he left the gam-
bling hall. It seemed to him.as.if the Fates

had turned against him, and yet he cherished
a hope of better iEuc:k in the future.
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b CHAPTER XXIj
T victim fled. The married man’s trouble,
The cunning of a hovisekeeper.  The cool-
ness of a gambler. Sharp‘.skaotmg be-
forcen maiden ladies. The independence
of anurse. The sick chamber.
* Accorpine to his promise, Job Snyder
alled at the house where BMary Dilingbam
b hoorded early in the morainy, for the pur-
 puse of conveying her into the country.
Y You've come after that woman, I sup-
tpose,’ suid the housekeeper.
1" <1 have,” he replied. ¢ Has sfu;l. packed
np her things and all ready 1 l’mv 1t m-uﬁ:h
Htime on my hands now to spare. _
¢ Not two hours after you left her, she'dxd
pack.u'p withoat my knowledge; a carrlage
Idrove up to thie “door, and away they went,
[ bag and baggnge,’ she replied. :
" CWhat gone 2’ he asked, being rauch sur-
iprised. ¢ Gonel' C
i ¢ Yes, and | hav'nt seen her since, she
-5 answered, ¢ The thing was managed very
: iy.!
adi?ﬁ‘h{.n by heavens she has oatwitted me
" and the Major, too!” he said, looking down
: upon his ministerial garb, * And I appear
in costume for nothing. She’s an artlul
woman.' .
i ¢ You mever spoke truer words’ she an-
i swered. ¢ What will the Major do, now ?
: "] eannot tell ; but he is round the corner
. of the street waiting to see her get inlo the
B - covriage and pass from his sight forever. . I
will call him and let him koow that. she Tas

B escaped.’ ‘

¢ This good parson I’ repeated the houses
keeper, laughing, and being joined in the.
faugh, by Snyder. S
The Major felt like doing any thing but
laughing. His face was as fong as a boot~
jrck, and his emotions can be beder -
arined than deseribed. He could'nt imagine
wzilere the vietim of his séducli-ve arts could
have goune to. Her thus ‘leaving the house
stsuch atime and wonder such circumstauces
boded no good to him he feared. It secined
to him his condition was worse than it hed -
ever been before, o .

Betty -Osborne visited the sick. woman ;
and moch to her surprise and disappointment

They gazed upon cach other for- a moment:
in silepea.

< There is a sick woman here, I under-
stand,’ said Betty.. ‘ o

¢ When P'm seeti in a house it is a prety
good sign that patients are _withni],’ replied
Tabitha. ¢ Will you walk in. The woman
iy fast wasting away in consumption, but she’s
quite comfortable this mormng, CDHS.ldUi'll]g,
her extreme condition.” X ,
¢ }'m glad your patieat 13 s0 001n§x3rtal)¥£a,.
answered Betty, foldowing the nurse into the
room.

"Fhe sick woman sat in that same easy
chair, and lovked really ‘beautiful.  The

- 'nurse had just finished gombing the hair of

her patient; every lineamen: of whose ¢otn-
tenance expressed kindness, benevolence and
Christian resignation. Her deep blue eyes
shone with remarkable Tustre, and a heav-

Suyder now oulled the Major.and they en- Auut Betty approached and shook hands

. tered the house together.

¢ «Gonel'jrepented the Major, *Gone L

 How? where? when?

a ‘Yesget‘dajr afterncon, in a ecaviags, bot

with her. o
«Quite feeble, T prreeive, said Detty,
gazing into the womsh's beaming eyes.
¢ Ygs, madame, my days are almost num-

T where heaven only knows b replicd  the bered,” replied the patient.  * But I have

" hopsekeeper, ¢ Ah, Major, I thought she B reasn 10 be graeful

io God that my

) e yo ick. She was des- ) : my
i would gervs you Sogli by @ were a married | sufferings arc no worse. We must all puass
; perats afier you toid her yo through the dark valley of the shadow of

man.’

. welcome to the money that I have giver
1 her.’ :

- quired the housekeeper.

¢ A cool six hundred this good parson gave

denth ; and happy is she wiio sees the star

: ek ¥ id. ¢ She has, hd ‘ ) !
im;eifirv?):? ?l'aslfxgciz{as l}:}t S:;;G city, she is|of hope lighting her wuy to & happy 1munor

¢ | wality.! :

linind to relish such conversation or senil-

i iven ¥ in- t
 And then you had given her moneyl. " ments ; yet she endeavored to suit herself to

the occaston. . .
«True, indeed,” replied Betty, assuming &

her by the direction of the Major,” replied

Snyder.

o e s I
very serious look and tone of voice, Um

L

Tabitha Wrinkle answered the sumntons— -

enly smile played round her thin lips as -

Aunt Betty was not in a svitable frame of

* hand, Auit Betty "took her leave very much
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glad to find you so comforiable. You have
friends who " visit you and supply all your
needful wants, 1 thoaght | wouid just drop
m and see.’ .

“You're very kind,’ replied the sick wo-
man; feeling grateful to all who interested
themselves in her behall. T have many kind
friends, oven more than | deserve, I foar,
Mr. Colburoe has béen very kind and per-
mils me wot to suffer for any thing which
money can purchase.

: I}}deeal I* replied Betty, looking‘very wise,
and making no other reply. :

‘'Fhen you know Mr. Colburne, do you?'
asked the sick woman, noticing Beay’s pe-

culiar expression of countenance, and her|

laconic answer, .
¢ D've ofien heurd of the gentleman,’ replied
Betty,

1 hope you know no ill of him,” said the
widow, feeling hor suapicions aronsed ; and
-yet she was slow to believe any il of him.
.1 wonld'nt do injustice to any person ;
but | feel an interest for your daaghter) ro-
plied Auut Bery. o

* You cannot feel & deeper interest than a

mother does,” siid the widow, feeling some-
what alarmed, which the keen eye of the
nurse nofided, : -
‘ i presume ‘not,” answered Aunt’ Betty,
very serioasly. ¢ Young girls, when left
without their' fatural guardins, are often
placed in delicate sitnations, and the moere
especially if they possess an extraordinary
share of beauty .’ o

1 ought not to suspoet him P said the
widow, “*And | dowt suspéct him. He
has shown himself “a good mun, as | trust
he is. He wishes to adopt Ewily, as a
danghtar.” ' :

‘Adopt Lmily as a daughter!” repeated
Auni Botty. ¢ Did ever any body hear - the
like of that?  An wumarred man, adopling
a batidsome girl in ihe sisteenth year of fier
age, 23 a daughter! Who ever heard of
such a thing I’ '

- *Madame. as'l before said, T feel a deep
infercst i the prosperity and welfare of your
drughter,’ said -Aunt Betty. “ Some persons
might consider such things of little tinpor-

'stepped upon the sidewalk she met Emily on
her return home.  She gazed upon the girl J
and U, how much she hated her beauty.— 3§
She did not wish to be recoguized by Emily, §
and covercd her face with a veil to eunceal 3%
her sharp features from the keen eyes of the §
girl. . Ewily passed her but did not notice §
who she was, a rather fortunase circumstance 3
for Aunt Betty who hurried home without
delay. ‘ ) B

‘Fhe nurse told Emily she was sorry she
had not re urned sooner, for she might have,
seen a graj-eyed, shurp-nosed and very pioua i
temale who pretended to feel a wondelul in-
terest i her favor.  Ewmily expreswed in-
difference, and merely inquired if it was the
Ssame woman who had been there previsusly
iIn spite uf the purse’s influence, Aunt Beiy
! had succeeded in making an impreision upon
the widow’s mind. :

i
i

CUAPTER XXII- |

The varicties of human life. Its joys, sor-
rows, virfues, vices, poverty and riches.— i
The dance.  The games of whist. . The
scene changes. The chamber of death,-

« The blessing of a good woman,

Tur curtains of evening closed over the
city, and mwny hearls were gl'ud and joyous,
whiie dthers were sud aud sorrowtul.  The 48
air was enlm aud “pleasant, -the stars came |
out one alter apother in the azure firmament
and looked down upon u city filled Wwith Jox
and saduess, wealth "and poverty, viriue and
vice, and all those varieties of foriune inci-
dent to human hie. . .

In the upper pait of the city, ia a fashion- §
able street where the iv-eahhy and'aristocratic
had their abodes, carriages mig 1 have Been -
seen driving up to a- splendid. house bril~
iautly illarmnated for some Jjoyous accasion,
It wias tue residence of Major Bortand, and S
the occasion, the marriage of his daughter i
to George Howmer, whose acquaintaiice the ¢
reader has already made, S j

The guests had all “assembled, and at last''§
the priest arrived who was to juin' their

tance; lz.vut te me, and [ Eure siy thoy are to
you, all important.’

Shaking the sick woman feelingly by the

hands and pronounce George Foumer and
Elizabeth Borland man and wife ‘acu'ord'ing
to the statite in such casés made and pro-
vided . -

The bride and bridegroom wore dressed

to the gr:t‘t:ﬁcatiun of the nu.rsc. As she in the richest and most | fushionable style,
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Land the former nevey losked more beautiful
fthan she did on this occasion. - All eyes
 wero turned upon her as shé and the partner
bof her choice éntered, handin hand, the
 brilliantty, lighted room, Bome, more ob-
Lservant than others, thought they diseovered
4 shade of gloom and sadness upon the fige
of the (handsome young bridegroom; but
they knew not the cause. That was desper
than their keen eyes could penetrate. The
‘evils of gambling'and drinking had not yet
P become so telegraphed in the flesh as to be
foted by casnal observers; but the young
fman felt and  sincerely regretted them on
E this occasion. It seemed to hith that he
uld never gamble again, and yet the
mory of his losses, coming fresh into his
‘mind begat & desire to regain them.
 The parties stood up and the ceremony
B wos performed, making them one in the con-
[ templation of law. 'Fhe happy bride was
 kissed, and the festivities.of the evening
-commenced- in- good earnest, The wine
flowed freely, and the eake was pronounced
'by the youny ladies perfectly delicions. Un-
f der the influence of the wine.and the hilarity
of the occusion, many jokes were eracked by
the older guests. And Major Borland en-
ideavored to be as cheerful and happy as any
Jof the company ; but there wagga load like
Mead upon his heart which the stimulus of
 the wine nor the happy jokes of the guests
gould not raise, ]
B weight upon all the pleasures of the evening.
How true - is the saying—‘A guilty con-
geience, who can bear 2 This old libertine,
even on thig joyous occasion, found the words
too true for his conscience, - :
 We tarn. now to another sceme in this
 drama of cify life. . ‘
Through the day Mrs. Pangbom had been

in a very bad state. Madame Pussy had}

 been there, bnt the nurse absolutely forbid
 this- woman's having any conversation with
tho patient, and so she was compelled to
leave without accomplishing her object, She
hated the nurse and told Soyder after her

return home that she should delight inj

 wringing the long neck of that impertinent
L and saucy nurse, The good bachelor had
- been present a great part of the day, but to-
. wards sunset he went home, promising to
- return again in the course of the evening.—
During his absence pmarked change had oe-

It was fixed there as a dead|.

knew her end was nigh, Consumptive pa-
tients often drop away suddenly and before
they are aware of it themselves. The prac-
ticed eye of the nurse noticed the ehange,
and saw the shadows of ‘death creeping .over
the cduntenance of the patient. . N
‘Do you feel any worse ' asked the nurse,
rubbing the sick woman’s tepples, and feel-
ing her pulse. : eé ‘ o

“1 don’t know as T do,” fédebly responded
the sick woman, turning up her brilliant eyes
upon the nurse, and gazing steadfastly upon
her as if she wonld read the thoughts of the
nurse. *1 feel very weak, but wo more pain
than usual. Mr. Colburne has not returhed,
1 think he said he would come back again
this evening.’ : e
¢ He did, but I think I will send Emily
-afier him,' said the nurse. o
The patient was silent, but thoughtful.—
Emily hurried along, and soon rang the door-
bell of the bacliclor’s house, and Aunt Betty
came to the door. ' ‘
"¢ Is Mr. Colburne at home ' asked Emily,
in a voice of trembling; for she was almost
out of breath, she had walked so fust. .
¢ Why, what's the matter? You seem to-
be in a terrible flurry,’” snid Aunt Bety.
¢ My mother is very low, and the nurse
would like to have Mr. Cotburoe come over
to our house,’ replied Eaily. - *ls he at
home #* .
¢ Hels in his chamber and would’nt like to
be disturbed now,” answered ihe cold-hearted,
envieus housekeeper. :

had sent for him,’ said Emily.

+ You seem to know a grent deal, even
more than older people,’ swid Aunt Betty;
feeling mad enough to bite off the little jade’s
head, as she always ealled her. :

The lover's ears were open and heard the
wusic of his beloved” one’s voice. Soon his
footsteps were heard on the stairs, and
Emily’s hand was in his. o

“Miss Wrislkle, sir, wishes you to come to
our house,’. said Emily. . )

+1 go immediately,’ be replied; taking
Emily’s arm, and harrying away.

The bachelor snd Emily  tripped along
lightly and in exact time. He thought he
never walked so eagily with a female in his

Soon they entered the house. The sick

- gurred in the sick woman, and the nurse

+
-

] know he would, if he knew the nurse

life, and he bad walked with thousands—

woman temained about the same; but she '

[
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was evidently about to close her eyes upon | through all his nerves like an electrie shock

all earthly things,

L

inquired Mr. Colburne, in a whisper.

‘Do you think she is dying? anwiously] -

and gave him new life. .
‘ Be kind onme to another,’ she continned
1% Live the Jife of Christians; and we all

: ! . .
Sli)}e may continue till morning, and she| shall meet again beyond the shores of time
mnay breathe her last in less than an hour,”! where there will be no sickness, no sorrow,

answered the nurse, in a low ysoice,. A

p . !
. I would like to speak with her,’ he said
Will it do any: hapt ' ‘

no parting I’ :
.4 The nurse took a seat nearer the bed
and the bachdlor and Emily rose and ad-]

N ‘ . ) N i
Not for you to converse with her, if you vanced a few steps, in the same direction.—

+ don't talk toc long,’ she answered.

The nurse’s eyes were upon the patient,

He now slowly and softly advanced to the| watching every movement she made, an
bedside wl_xen she/looked vpon him and expecting every inoment to hear the &eath
sweetly smiled. Such a smile, so calm, so|rattle in her throat; but she was disap-'
resigned, he never saw. It was like sun- pointed ; for this Christian woman fell into;

shine upon his soul,

*You ‘feel easy I hope, he said, in a

that sleep which knows no waking, ere the]
nurse was hardlj aware that the spirt

tremulous “voice ; for his heart was almost | had taken its flight to a brighter and betie

tao full for ulterance,
before agitated his breast,

Such emotions never | world. )

T'he nurse sofily rose and bent over th

‘Quite. comfortable, pouside‘ring my ‘ex- lifeless form; " and gazed upon it intently
treme weakness,” she replied, in a voice| s if she could hardly believe her own3

scarcely above.a whisper, -

. Therc was a short pause: and :
P ’ A?lnfeltaa:Di]fe;?nri the good and faithful nurse; placing her|

stillness was in that room.

eyes. 7
- “ How easity she breathed  her last ! said!

relenting death was about to enter the win.| "*1d upon the cold, marble forehead, andg

dows and close {he scene,

. Mr. Colburne !” vhe continued. My time
18 short, T may never again see the sun rise
to gladden. the scenes of earth, but I'm pré-
pared. . PBut one tie holds me to this world !
That is now severed, and T ready to go
hence to he here no more forever! I have
silently prayed to Heaven to give me faith.
I feel that my priyers ard answered, My
hope for a bright world beyond the grave is
strong and bears me up; and my fears that
you might abuse my daughter have flown

fromm me. I give her to you, and prav God
to bless you both,” . Yo pry e

After ‘ut.tering these words; she extended|-
* her trembling hand and placed it in his.' He

pressed it; the tents flowed from his eyes
but he couid not make any other reply. It
scetied to him that years of bliss were
crowded into a single moment; so intense
were hiy feelings, .

~ fCome here, Bmily, she continued, in a
volee stifl more feeble and tremulous,

. Emily obayed the summons, and stood be-
side the weeping bachelor, t
withdrew her hand and placed Emily’s in
his. That, was the crowning bliss of all his

The mether|’

sighing.
his eyes upon the pale face. . ]
‘She is; and bhow calmly the Christian]
dies!’ she answered. 4
Emily stood weeping ; but uttered not a
woid. She was calm, yet she was.deeply
affected, The. sad event had long been ex-i
pected ; but it was now past. B ’

to assist tho nursé; and took Emily home §
with him that night. - As he entered the

wondered if the gitl was going<%" remain §
there 1h§1t might, .
‘The good woman is dead,’ he said to |
‘Aunt Betty. ,
“ Mother's chamber” for Emily. She will |
sléep herg to-night.’ ' C 3
A thunder-bolt from a clear sky eould dot 3
have shocked the housekeeper more; but
she concealed her bad feelings, and flew up
to the ehamber fo prepare It for the *litte |
jade) .
But we must drop the ciirtain over.. that
domestic scene; and leave ‘the‘_parlies o
their own reflections. B

joys, The soft toueh of the hand went],

»H
bt

¢ Is she dead? asked Colburne; straining §

My, Colburne called in some ferale 'help ’ |

house with his beloved one, Aunt Betty

‘You'll prepare the bed in
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CHAPTI}R XXI]I

1 lee dead are -buried. Suutkcrn gambi’m

- The wife's suspicions and discuveries. A
rew combination of rogues. The bach-
elor’s troubles. . The libertine’s dqf'eat.
Virtue triumphant.

Tive passed on. The good widow was

| buried and a handsome marble grave-stone

marks the place where she sleeps. Fmily,
the beautiful, as she was called, was taking
lessons in music for which she had an excel-
lent tact, and attending to other and more
solid branches of an education, She had
her home a1 Mr. Colburne’s in spite of all
the influence which Annt Betty had exercised
to prevent it.

George Homer and his wife occupied a
; #plendid house. in a fashionable port of the

;' city. Major Borand was still in trouble,

» having not been able to ferret out the hiding
place of Mary Dillingham. He began to
hope she had furever left the city ; and, con-
sequeutly, felt better as that hope grew
(brwhter as days wore away.

For some days after his marringe, young
Homer was guite «atfeative to his wife, and
had not visited the gaming table but one
evening during the space of a week, and
that evening he did not tarry so long as
usual, but he tarried tong enough to lose a
large amount of money.

Two gamblers from the South were in the
city and visited Snyder’s saloon ‘on the same
evening when Homer played. Even Job

= Snyder and his associates had fourd more

than their match in their Southern blacklegs.
They knew more tricks than Snyder did, for
he lost heavily.

"Now gamblers cheat each oﬂter as of'}en

ll: as they do oihers, if they bave the power.—

Tt was some relief to Homer to know that
one who had bled him go freely had been
copiodsly bled himself.

The Southern blacklegs took quite a liking

lof funds.
 won Jargely ; and Snyder and his associates

to young Homer and proposed a partnership
to him for the purpose of cheating- Snyder
and his associates. Ilomer consented to the

arrangement, and hegan to learn some of the

cheats and tricks by which he h’td been sq
thoroughly swindled.

The second evening he played with them,
he and the Sovtherners won a h'mdst}me st
of the other three, which thoy divided
equally. Homer just began to sce into some
of the mystel;ies of gamblivg; bnt he was
not aware that the gamblers from a more
sunny clime were setting a trap‘f'pi' hin,—
[le was in high ‘spiriis, and played_a very
skilful band. Iis new friends had taught
him some tricks, but not all.

For the first time his eyes were opened
to the fact that Snyder and his confederates
were banded together for the express puor-
pose of cheating him, and he- thanked his
Southern friends for the information.

The playing became desperale and heavy
stakes wererup.  There seemed to be no Jack
Homer and his new associates

had found their mateh, -and even mare.—

They soon knew enough that !heir‘iutepde‘d'
vietim was Ieagheﬂ' with the gamblers from
the Mississippi and Ohio rivers; nevertheless
they played on, planning cut all sorts of new
tricks, and practicing the old ones; but after
all, their skill, or tricks could not save them.
Suyder’s bank was almost broken; but such

on playing the more desperately.

scenes for the present, and tura to others.

In less than two weeks after her mother™s
death, Emily did not return in the after part
of the day from her music lessons at the
usual hour, and Mr. Colburne began to get
quife uneasy. .

The sun had set and twthght had fallen

upen the city and yet the beloved Emily had

“away. #é rushed up andidewn'severa] streets,
fortune he had experienced befure, and went"

- of the tost one, THe hastened home ngain, |

But we drop the curtain over the gambling’

W
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not returned.  As night well be ex;[‘aected,
the bachelor was ia great ageny of spirifi—
He begrn to think he must b¢ up and
seottring e city, - - ’

* Did she say :he should be gone longer
than ngual ¥’ anxiously inquired Mr. Colburne
of Aunt Betty.

“{ made no conversation with her,’ replied

~ Aunt B(ﬂtt_,f, with apparent indifference ; yet

she was g__,!ad the * litile jade’ was gone, and
hoped slie never would retarn, ‘

¢ But iwhere can she be? asked the ex-
cited bachelor; going to the window, and

lookig down street in the vain hope of see-

ing hor. benwteous form and graceful mo-
tons among the crowd that was thronging

the sidewalks. -~ .
1 know wot,” replied Aunt Betty.” *Per-

* haps, she has found 2 younger gentleman

4han you are. You know my opinion of
adopred daughters, especislly of young and
‘ 1 should’nt wonder if she
‘had & swectheart long before her mother died,
Bome of these young girls are very fo'rward
Mr. Colborne. Mark that!’

‘O, my God! Tl hear no more from your
tongre ! 1 must find her, if it.costs all I'm
worth I he exelaimed, Fushing out of the.
house, and hastening to the place where she '
received her music lessons: "

Much time did not elapse ere he found,
the music teacher, who told him that she.

handsome ones,

took her iesson at the rsual time and went;
iike oue dlmost crazy, but heard no tidings

foping she fmight be there; bul RO’ Lml!y

fuad appehre&
‘Tea ié ready,’ cooly said Aunt Beity, as

he enterefl the house.

*Has Bmily returned ¥ he anxiously in-
quired 3 breathing hard, and leoking wild.

1 have heard nothing from her,” she re-
plied,  * Come, tea is seady, and you never.
filke It when, it bas been standing 101ag,': - J

I want no tea! he replied; rubbing hig
forehead, and gazing upon the chair Emil
used to aceupy. Where can she be

¢ Mr, Colburne, if 1 were a man, | think
should’ut fret so about a young girl who
no relation to me,’ she answered, manifes
ing a eold 'indifference which was like ice tif
his seul. "¢ I've given you my opinion’ abou;
the girl, before, and after she came here
and { think you'll find them correct.’ ;

< Gracious heavens! where can she b
he exclaimed. c

Mr. Culburne, you've asked that questiod
several times,” she replied.

¢ And would to heaven, I could get'an s
swor!” he said: again rushing into the stre
in the hope of meeting her, or picking ey
out of the crowd: . .

SARY chuekled the housekeeper to hef
self. ‘There’s a tempest in the tea-pot 1=
He'll begin to find it out one of these da’
that my opinions are werlh something 2 '
though he has heeded them so little. 1 hop)
he’ll never again set eyes on that little jade]
and I begin to think he willnot. Somet

and oﬁ'a.md‘.t reward of a thousand dollar

has happened to lier, no doubt, er she woul
thave been at home before this hour. He

{begin to see the folly of loving such a youn
thing. 1 believe the man thinks he lovg
her! Whata farce! ha, ha, ha.  After a
/T must confess the little jade behaved well
‘She did'nt seem to be proud "or, baughty i§
her new situation, but then..I.ihink thi
was all cunnmg She is cunmng, that's ]
faet. ;
Thuos Aunt Betry explted over the mif
fortunes of the bachelor, while he was exer)
ing every :nerve to find the lost one, In o}
eourse of an hour he was at home again, ’
sce if she had not. returned. Finding h
rot at home, he hurried te printing off

any one who would find the lost girl: TH
advertisement came out: in the morning jo
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[ nals, and many engoged in the search in the
: hope of obtaining the reward, '
- The bachelor passed a sleepless night—
- His trosbles were great; but Aunt Betty
was ¢ool as a cucnmber, and exerted berself
o keep the honsehold affairs in excellent
 order ; for hope agaip revived in her heart,
. The bachelor had been taught a very severs
hleéson, and she indulged the hope that he
, » would improve by i, and at list consdnt to
k take her to share his ‘;oys aud divide his

Orrows,
Time passed and nothing was heard from

he bgautlﬁll‘ Emily or the much injured
Mary Dillingham. Snyder had given up the
eatch for her, he had enoucrh to do to take
; care of his own concerns; for the Southern
| gamblers had broken him and his
 erates, and began their work wpon George
Homer, who now began to absent himself
' from home greatly to the sorrow of his Iovely
vife ; but as yet she had made no complaint.
| However, she began to suspeet him of gam-
1blmg The trith is, when he was having
suel good luck with his' new. conf’eﬂemteb,
irery foolishly showed his wife a roll eof

. ﬁbl Is whichhe confessed he had won at cards

B against the practice.

| Every late.

as a mere mtter of amusement. She be-
lieved him: for she knew he was a sclentific
’-p]ayer, and at the same time eautioned him
He assured ker there
"was ro danger of him, and he felf so 4t that

tirne; for_bis lack seemed to have tarned.
A few evenmgs sfter that, he eame home

It was nearly twe o'elock in the
; mornmg, and she had not retired, but sat up
waiting for himn, She feared some accident
ight have happ_eneé to him, bat she feared

B riore that he wis engaged in gambling. - He|
B cntered the house as softly as he could, and

‘was greatly astonished to find his wife in the
parlor.
veely. She noticed that he looked unusu.

ty ‘wild, -and ‘that his -face was much
&lushed

an‘edr _

 you've been drinking to excess!

‘He had Jost very heayily and drank
ful at that time,

* Why, George, where have you been unti}

so late an hour ¥ she asked.
He was-so t?)z:(:itedg that he knew not what

ahswer to make. Lying never came cnaily
to him, especially lylng to his wife; but the
passion for gambling bad intluced bim to ut-
ter many falsehoods to sereen his one great
sin, that sin which most easily beset him.—
Alas, that it should lead te so many oilrers !
He hesitated.

* Why George, don’t you speak ¥ she con-
tinued with more earnesiness, 1, heavens,
| fear you have been gambling !

¢ What makes-you think so? he asked '

blundering inte a ehair; for he was more
intoxicated than she ever knew him to bo.—
That cirewmstanee also increased her alarm.

<0, my God!’ she exclaimed, covering

her face with her handkerchief, and weeping.
Ggorge Homer,

¢ Have I eome to this?
Gambling
and drinkings! ‘All is lost !

- And she wept as if her young heart would

break. He, too, was seriously affected ; for

all the finer feelings of his soul had not yet
been destroyed.

They sata long time in sﬂence until he
fell asleep in his chair and muttered in his
dreams strange and incoherent sentences.—
She listened to his utterances, and oceasion-
ally heard ¢ doubling ihe stakes that trick’s

mine,’ &.c.
They sat till day]wht had streaked the

east and then he retired to the chamber, but
she did not foillow him. The truth is, she
was almost aﬁ'_a'id 1o lie mthe same bed wiih
him, he logked so wild and had talked se

strangely in bis dreams.
- This was her first really sorrewfut night.

She began to regret tlmt he had ever been
taught the game of whist, And the thought
fof ever playing again herself was really pain-
How gquieckly other steps
follow in the road ta mm wheu the first one
is taken !

- _passed by the sensitive bachelor ;
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Job Suyder was 2 poor man, but ‘he was
not in despair.  He had only lost the money
he-had cheated out of George Homer and

~ others, and hoped and believed he could find

more victins, He endeavored to persuade
Homer frdm playing with the Southern black-
legs ; not from any good motives, however,
but that Homer might not lose what he yet
hoped to win of him. Buat Homer: had cut
his acquau:atance, and would not spemk with
hifm,

The Southern garnbEers had convinced
Homer anql pointed ont how Snyder and his
-associates had swindled him and be believed
them ; hehre he would have no more con-
nection wnh him.

The b[aq klegs from the South had played
4 deep -game, ‘It is no wonder thnt they
could’deceive and blind the eyes of young
IIomer when they hrd skill and tricks enough

to win Snyder's money and bre«k him.—

Biters'are sometimes bitten, especially aniong
gamblers,

Long days and painful nights had been
but "no
tidings of his lost one had reached his ears.

‘ He hud increased the reward in the news

- papers to two thousand dollars; sueh a reward

»

induced muny to engage in the search,.—
The city was scoured in all directions, but
without sucgess.

Aunt Bety was tully confirmed in her be-
lief that the " gitl would never come back to

“live with M+. Colburne, and that beliel was

a spurce of great joy to ber. | She redoubjed
her attentions to the affuirs of the house:
and hope kept her heart whole. She plied
ail her arts to make the bachelor believe
that Emily was not only a very forward, but
even a bad jirl before her mother died.——
She could see it all in her .eycs, while her
beauty had blinded him as she. often told
him. Buat he would not believe her, yaot
sometimes he had doubts and miégivings’l.

pense, if the sensitive bachelor was.
The same evening Emily was lost, the old

richly furnished room in Madame Pussy’s
house of assignation. The way she come
took her music lessons.
self in his old character of the Methadis
her . that his wife had some presents for her

on aceount of ber looking o much like her
niece she had lost,

shott-time, :
Emily was reluctant - to go;

went, The procuress received her with open

spirit land.

the gold chain about the girl's neck.

That in some good degree quleted Emily.

could nat come ;

tarry- where she was,

Snyder-produced a letter, written for the do

caston, purporting to be “signed by Mr, Col-

lihertine, Major Borland, was with her in a

After tarrying a short time, the procnress-
presented her with an elegant gold watch and 8
chain, but Emily was reluctant to receive if, 3
The woman forced it upon her, and placed

But Snyder returned and said Mr. Colburne
but was called, out "of the ;
city on important bu&ness and would not -
return for some days, ‘requesting I]mlly to‘

Matters looked suspigious 1o Emﬂy, but :

But .we will not keep the reader. in sus- 4

therd was this, Job Snyder had for several §
days watched her and ascertained where she §
Ile disguised him- ]

parson and invited her to his house; telling -

Although  she had no 3

fancy for him, and had even suspected he -
was not so -good as he pretended to be when 8
he visited her mother; yet he prevailed up-
on her to accompany him to his house, for a 1§

but his con- B
summate arts won ' her confidence, and -she §

arms, and covered her face with Kisses ; pre- ;
tending the whl]e that it seemed to her that -
her beau,tlful niece had ¢ome bhack from the g

After awhile Emily said she must go; but '] |
the vile woman could’nt think. of..it. She !
must stay and take fea, and that she had sent |
her husband after. Mr. Colburne to spend: the §
evening there, and accompany her home.— 2

et N T
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byrne, requesting her to stay. The letier
together with her dread of living with Aunt

| Betty when the bachelor was absent, over-

came her objections, and she remained.
" The same evening Major Borland called,
and was ushored into a room-where the pro-
~ curess and Bmily sat.  Soon the vile woman
went ont. . Borland was charmed_ with her
~ beauty and talked pleasantly about such mat-
“ters as he thought could ipterest her. At
Tast he ventured to'seat himself beside her
on a soft, and began to play with the curls
of her hair; calling them beawtiful, and
“praising her blue eyes. At last he gently
-took her hand ; but the teachings of her good
‘mother coming fresh to her recollections,
she instantly withdrew her hand from his
_grasp; rose, and seated herself in another
part of the room.

The Ma_]m' was thrown Jors de combat (

but he rensweq the siege with the more zeal,
_until she pushed him away, and stood before
“him like an accusing spirit.  She told him

“in words which had an emphatlc force and
} ‘deep mvanmg, never to place his hand upon

1" her again.

Her eyes flashed, and the expression of
her countendnce brought o his memory his
former victim, Mary Dillingham. Thm
memory made him somewhat cowardly, qnd
he gave up for that night; but was, deter-
mined to make other altempts after the are-
ful pmmrress had trained her, Emily told
the woman how rudely she had been treated
by the gem!eman but she answered-that he
was a very fine man and did not mtend to

ingnit-fer.
Eily retired for the night; but she was

unbappy in spite of the kindness aud aiten-

tions of the procuress.
The next day, the woman commenced her

‘artfaﬂ training; but she. found the girl was
‘ot so easily induced to stray from the pail,

of virtue as she boped, The irstructious’

warnings, and advice she had received from

her mother were a formidable basrier against
all this woman’s arts, a more formidable one
than she had ever encountered before.  She
had been in the habit of traiving gids whose
parents were either Hrunkaftjs, or bad char-

acters, and who had never received the good

lessons Emily had, and therefore such girls
were. more ¢asily overcome.

The Major made his second appearance
with noibetter success than attended his firsi.
Emdjr desired to go-and take her music
lessons ; but she was told that My, Colburne

-did' not wish her to do so until his return;

besides, there was an instrument in the house
on which she was urged to practice. Bhe

did so, but with a heavy heart, She thonght
it strange that she was not permitted to walk -

out, but again. she was wmet wiih Mr. Cel-

burne’s orders as the excuse. .
Thag she was kept day after ddy,umil her

heart almost sank within her. Major Bor-
land was a constant visitor and had «several
interviews with her; but cach succceding
one was more discouraging to- him than
those which had gone before.

The virtue of this imprisoned girl was
more than a mateh for all the combined arts
of Burland, of the proguress; and of Snydu
hlmseif

CHAPTER XXIV.

The troubles of the wicked. The lost Sound,
Great rejoicing. Rogues absconding.—
The lunatic, ‘S"c.

“Wr must give it up,’ said 'Snyder to his
mistress. ¢ ‘The girl can never be conquered
by all our urts combined. Her mother's
voice is continually sounding in her ears)

I begin to think so, 100, replicd the pro-
curess, ' ‘1 never saw sueh a piece of hu-
manity in- ey life! The creature grows
worse and worse overy day, and begins'to
suspget us.  In fact she !};Lé always enter

A

business hos very much fallen off recently.’
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tained sothe doubts about us, And the
Major says his powers are about exhausted.”

‘ Well, there’s the reward of two L]]()uS‘lnd
dollars offijred,’ he ssid. * Had we not better
try to get (hat, for I'm quite sauislied the gl
will never yield/

*But how? asked the wily woman, ¢If
we give her up, she will let all be knrwn,
and we shall be entangled in the méshes of
the law. [ don’t like that,’

‘You wonid like it as well as I should,’|?

~he answergd, ¢ But she never saw me except
as a pious priest, and she could not .inforin]

against me.’

‘Bat hare stands tha house, and she will
not be iakeliy to forvet that,’ said the a}t{'ul
woman,

. “True,’ said Snyder, scratchmw his head.

¢ But we miust contrive to get that mward,

for you knbw thoze Southern devils have won
all my mmlcy :
‘ Yes, and you Dught to be ‘ashamed of it,’

- she. ropl;edi shawmg some anger.

< But thley know some tricks, the New

Yorkels have not yet been taught,” “replied
Job, _
‘The :‘rjyore"s the 'shame,’ she answered.

FWell, soniteth'mg must be done, for ihe girl
is in greut disivess, and even threatened to
leave this vet‘y mormng I am obliged to

. walch her | \every momicnt. She often leaves

her room d;nd sits at the front windows; and
D've told hpr it is not proper to be looking
out of the jwindows into the street,’

“ You ‘mi‘lst put a stop to.that, for hundreds
are upon tlfpe look cut,” he said. ¢ The two
thousand'.d:jollars reward must be had, * The
money is ngeded now, The profits of our

While they were thus conversing, one of
the searchers for the lost girl in hopes of
gettmﬂ thel reward, saw the beautiful face of
Emily at te window. He knew the charae-
ter of the house ; and at once suspected that{w
she might'li:rie' the girl he was in pursoit of,

|
]
!

and lmmedmtely took measures to search 1he 1
house. ]
The sorrowlul and despairing bachelor k.

wag informed ; but the reader must imagine 4
what his emotiens were on receiving suchi §
information; for no pen can describe ‘them.
Fhe name of the person who made the - dis- §
covery was James Talford, one of the Police,

who had devoted several days 1o the search. 4
‘He engnaged 4n athletic fellow to assist him,
and the bachelor in rescuing the glrl from §

her tmprisonment,
‘1 will put a stop to that foolsh pmcttce," ;
said this heartless woman  going up stairs,
and calling Emily into her own voom which
was situated in the back part of the house. §
Eumily came at her c.ﬂl and mqmled ‘what
she wanted, j
"¢ My dear, you must not sit at . the front §
window’ so mach,’ said the woman. ‘It is
not becommg in you to be gazing into " thfs1

street so much.’ .
» I want to go out and wa]k, sald Emily'.r‘

“I'm tired of this conlmement _ i
¢ Mr. Colburne .gave me strict orders not
to permit yout fo go out until his relum, seud
the lying woman. :
ge that he should . be ab-
sent so long,” answered Emily, ga.ng intof
the face of the woman as if she would read :
her most secret thonghts,
‘Keep away that ‘vile- man who comes]
here almost every.night to lnSQli- ‘me, sa:d
Emily. I have borne it as
and will not endurs his compaily any longerd
T'am fully résolved upon thati I wiil die}
first, : 2o
‘Well done, little bravo ! Satd‘*‘ﬁﬁhﬂ vi

“ltis very stran

twretch ; grmdmg her teeth, and yet trying
1o gonceal her feelings from Emlly.

At that moment the door bell Tang, and]
Talfogd stood at the door. Snyder answered)
the summons; but when he saw Talford. ..h

was for dosmg the door. again, but 'I‘dlf'or
was oo quick for hiim
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¢ Walt d0n t be in a hurry, said T(ﬂford
standmg against the door while the others
cate Hp,

* What do you want here ¥ asked Snyder,
attemptmu to push the door back.

‘I reckon from your appearance, I want
what I shall get,” replied Talford,

Suyder's mistress heard the noise at the
door, and hurried down; not, however, be-
fore she took the precantion”to Jock. Emily
in. her room and thrust the key into her
. pocket,

“What's the trouble here?’ she. asked,
with a face ds red as fire,

‘No particular trouble; only your man
-wishes to shat the door, and I stand agamnst
; it, that’s all,’ replied Talford, very cooly,.

. *Well, mat'ers have come to a strange
; pass, when a man bas uot a right.to shut

L push back the door and push Talford out.

. Be cautious how you resist the officers of
the law,’ said Talford ; bracmg agamst the
door-with all his strenurth
* He would have been pushed out and the
oo ‘shut and locked, if the bachelor and the
other man_ had not come to his assistance at
“that -raoment  Bill Saunders, for that was
“the name of the man whom Talford had em-
ployed; just placed hisbody against the door,
and it stood fast. ‘ ‘

*Be quiet, marm,’ said Bill, smiling.—
Youlreta.preity stont woman; but T reckon
. you mlght as well fake away that fat body of
.yours.”

‘ W’here i ; she U exclaimed the bachelar,
the nioment he entered the door. ‘Where
cis sheﬂ?%‘f '
- Amil the good bachelor 100:ed very wild,
and could’nt stand still & moment.

“* Where is who? demanded the vile pro-
Uuressi T ¢
" £'The lost and- the beloveéd one,” replied
olburne, at the top of his voice, -

i+ his own door,’ she said. assisting Snyder to)

‘Here I am! screamed Emily, recog-

nizing the voice of the bachelo:, and thump- )

ing the door,
Quick -as thought the exeited bachelor
flew up stairs .and went at the door of

Emily’s room as if he would stave it down. .

He pushed against it, kicked it ; but witho’ut
tsuccess.

‘The woman has the key! ‘screamed
Emily, within.

The well-known music of that veice fell
upon the bachelor’s ears in the sweelest tones

-and wiade him struggle againstthe door with

the more violence. There were scarcely
two inches between his head and hers.
And pine boards do not obstruct the passage
of animal magnetism ; at least, they did not
in this case. A -

‘ Hern* sheis’ shouted the bmhelor, and

puqhmg hlS shoulder against the door with

all his mlght
At that moment the enraged procuress

seized him by hl_S coat-collar and. struggled
to puil‘him back ; but Bil! Saunders’s huge
paw was on her shoulder, and soon she stood
some distanée from the door, trembimg in

her rage.
Job Bnyder had cut st:ck and run; for he

was determined not to be caught in the
scrape. He very well knew the conse-
quences. ' ' ‘

¢ Malé room ! said Saunders, as he hurled -

the procuress back, and smiled at the agita-
tion of the sensitive bachelor. And at the
same time he pitched against the door. Un-
der the severe pressure, the bolt gave way;
aud the loving bachelor had the - beautiful
FEmily pressed close to his beating heart.

Tulford received his reward ; and " Bill
Saunders was most generml.lsly renumerated
for his efficient services.

The procuress was arrested and p}aeed in
the Towbs; but Job Snyder was not to be

found.
1t seemed az if the bachelor.would never

finish his embrace of the lovely Emily—~

:
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Buch 2 momcnt of J()y is seldom experienced

by mortals ?n this world as the bachelor ex-

penenced
A curriage wis called, and he and f‘mtiy

were soon in his house. Bat the feelings|-

of Aant Bekty when she saw Emily who can
describe? Bhe stood, trembled, gazed and
almost cur‘ied the day she was born! It was

a painful c;hnc,k upon her nerves.

Soon after thelr arrvival a carriage drove
up.and the wife of George Homer alighted.
She had hr;titrd tﬁe'joyfﬁl news, and came to
see Emily.’ Soon they were. in close em-
brace. :

It was a !mppy mcetmg between the two
young fnends ; fur, save the bachelor, Emily
had not a more sincere and loving {riend

~ than this young wife of the gambler.
A c!nng_,e became necessary in the house.

hold affeira( of Mr. Colburne. - Aunt Beity.

had reccwelll such a shock when Emily was

found and lmurnmi home, that her mind be.

-eome Shﬂltﬁ{ircd, and she was unfit to dis-

charge her iluties gs a housckeeper.
dulgence ofla worse passion. She was not
raving, but sat i stupid- silence, neglectnng
housebold  affaivs, and groaning over her
troubles. Mr. Colburne had great sympathy
for her, and:kept her in his house 50 long
as he thouglit it prudent to do so.

For &,omé: days Ewmily had the principal
care of the hnube and she performed her

_ daties most tadmirably, at least so° thougzht

the bachelor.

But Auni Betty grew worse and more
helpless, au{! he engaged Miss Wrinkle to
take ehm'gé of his household matters.

When Miss Wrinkle came to tuke charge
of the h(lll’-(,, and the fict became known to
Auat Botiy, she awoke from her sipid,
mcldlmllo!y \»Ldte and wus qmte raving, so
much so, tlmt Mr. Colbume was obliged to
send her to the lunatic asylum,- where she

- remained neprly & year without any visible

lmprovmnent But hefore a year expired

| he boped he should join the church’ tri
| amphant. Mr. Colburne was- a good man,

afier she became an inmate of the asylum,
she tnok a violent fever, which hurried her
into the grave. \ S

Thus ended the eareer of this lmusekeeber;
Mr. Celburne always cherished her memory
with proper respect and regard.

Emily in her familiar and frank couversa-
tions with Mr. Colburne, she had told him
all the particulars of her imprisonme‘nt‘,'how'
she was led away, the treatment she had
received, and the cotduct of Major Borland, §
but she urged upon him not to say- aught
about the Major, lest it might reach the ears
of his daughter whom she loved gs she would.
have loved a sister, The bachelor kept thay .
séeret to himself, but he could never look
npon the man again without the utmost ab-
hotrence. He viewed him as & great villain
wind a worse libertine, and he believed the
righteous judgments would at last overtake §
him. Alhough the bachelor had never be-
come a member of the Church Militant, yet

and all his deeds bore witness to the fact.

CI—IAPTER' XXV.

The closing ‘up of the dramd of human *l fe 5
in the city. . N

Tme wheeled its flight inito thg,weean of |
eternity ; and humanity remamed with but
little change. George Homer "pursned the
tond to rain with redoubled dilligence in -
spite of the remonstrances of his Wlfe ~and
all his friends, w

His father and stern good muthq‘;gr tried
all - their powers to arrest his doy:nward--.
course ; but they could not save !;umx The‘ ]
heilish spmt of craml)!mg and iis ever aca
compzmymg vices, swallowed up every th
else, until no avenue to his sou! was, ope
for the admission of a single- ray of truth or
reason. ‘ L ]




; - BMILY, ©

mouey that was loft Homer ‘was all] fast being expended. Thecheck, or exposure
sand gone too, into the pockets of

- those. ] Suuthem blacklegs, who had alse
ﬂwmdi\ed Snyrier and some other gamblers

. of thr::; ity. These two accoxnphshed vil

- Jaing H'ld fenthered their own nésts well, an

‘ knew enough not to tarry too iona i a

g pIace where their dark deeds might be pub-
i{',ally known and punished.

Thése Southern blacklegs baving flecced
oung Homer of all his property, they started
or the' West in time to save themselves from
egal procuss, for young Homer's father had

found them out, and the officers of the law|,

* Were u[pon their track when they made their
A esé:ape, ) .
But the justice of heaven never sleepeth,
Ph\ey were on boargd a steamboat on ihe
'.0?110 river, and engaged in gambling at the
'mnmem she struck a suag and sank w;th all
on board ‘ .
Many were saved, but them blacklegs
ound a grave; and the watérs of the Ohio
;‘)wed'3 sifently over their dead hodies.—

Aﬂdm ; Hnl) Weit was verified: ¢ The way |

of lhe 1.mstrressor is hard)
ome wecks had passed since Emily the
uf‘u] was' found; and Major Borland
em‘mg, g nothing from her, began ag1m to
and to scek for .new victirns, - His

8 Iways upon every young girl he
met, ly upon those who ply. the

eed;e,: or eﬁgawﬂ n jothet industrial pur-
_shits, Tt was from such classes that he ex-
\pected tha most of his vietimns. .

“Ong; evening as he wan seftmn' with
his mga and danghter; a letter was’ baouu ht
10 huﬁ%hmh he opened and read as folzuvss

"‘?mv—'lhe writer of this brief note will
expecg to find a leter addressed to her in
; the P()af. Office, containing your chack for

@ thousand dollars. Your child is "born ;
4nd thé six hundred dollars T received from
“you thfosgh the hands of a scoundrel are

L

to the public, Yoo understand me.’
The lerter was signed Mary Dillingham,—
The moment he opened it and saw that sig-
nature; he suddenly started as if he had
been pigrced wih a sharp instrument. Iis
wife and daughter noticed his sudden em-
Ea,rrassment; and wondered what it could

mexan, but neither said any thing at the mo-

ment He cullected himself, and rexd the

| letter as cooly as he could; but he was evis

dently much agitated, and couid not ent:re]y
concewi ilis emmmns

stréet - among the crowd. *Your child is
born ! kept runming in his thoughts, = e
wag an unhappy man, and even wished he
never had been born. [lis nerves were never
so much wrought upon belord. In fact he
grew miore’ nervous, and fess able 10 bear

his troubles, as” each succeeding one cume

upon him.
~ One thing he made up his mind to'do, and

that was to obey the instructions of the let- -

ter, ¢ The check or’ exposure to the public.
You- understund me,” he repeated over to

himself as he walked down street, not know.

ing nor much caring where he went,

Thﬁ: husband returned at rather an early
hour for him; but not befure he l-‘xad.‘deposit-‘
ed a letier in the Post Office containing the
check demanded. " He endeavored to be as

cheerfid as pGSSib!GI; bat he did not succeed .

=0 well as he could wish,  All the deception
he endeavored to practics could not entirely,
blmd his wife's eyes. She hoped he had
told the truth; and yet she had very seriouy
and trovblesomk doubts. She passed an un-
happy night, and so did her davghter; but
unhappy nights were no strangers to the
latter, neither were unhappj days.” The car-
rier left their morning paper; and Elizabeth
commenced reading it afler break fust:

*0, my God!|'" she exclaimed, dropping

e

He left the room and passed out inta -the -

B e

the paper me her hands, and Ihrowmg
herself upoh -the sofa, in the utmost bmer-
ness of soul,

‘What is the matter ¥ anmousiy inquired
the mother.’
*Bee the paper? she ammered in broken'

accents.  ‘ (George ! Here her uiter-
ance was checked and she could not finish

the sentenawp. )
Do real it, husband ! said the . wife,

~while she sat holding Elizabeih’s band, and
gazing into’ her wildly rolling. eyes.

Ie read in the paper that the body of a
young man'was found in the North River,
whose name from some paper found in his
pecket was: (:rcorge Homer, Such was the

fact, o ’
The youwng gambler in « fit of dehrmm

~ tremiens jumnped from one of the - docks and

was drowned,
Elizabeith retired to her chamber and tried

to eonsole hérself,
Major Borland was much aﬁ'ected but hrs

wife was sitl more., ¢
The husband did notas uﬁual argue against

his wife upon:the subject but let it pass in
silence. Ile felt the power of her arguments
more f‘ormbiy at that time than he had ever

before.
An mques’t was holden over the mortal re-

mains of Girorge Homer, and 'the verdiet was
that he cameto his death by suicide. There
was not a great parade at his funeral. [is

. agonizing widow was not able to attend ‘on

account of ill health; but the parents’ of
both and some few fricnds followed the body
to the cemetety, where the eold clods of the
earth cover it from human sight. It wasibe
grave of the gambler and the dnmimrd whose [ ;
prospects in h{'e, were. once brilliant and
elevating. !

Major Borland had very serions thoaghts
occasionally for several days after the fu neral
of his (L:uglner s hushand; butsuch thouU'th
were ‘like angels, v131ts, few and far be-
tween !

Nearly a month had pdSSEd after he pat’
the letter into the Post Offide, and no f‘u,rlher :
tidings of the abused girl had ‘renched“his
ears. Every duy made his hope brighter
| that-she had left the city. '

His wife and daughter were sxttmg m Lhe
parlor about an hour before s&nnet, opn-
versing about the .tragical death of George
Homer, when the door bell rung and a wok
man with a young ehild'in her arms, sought
admission. Major Borland was then absent,
but soon expected. - The womlan waa admlb
ted to the parlor; for Mrs. Borland was_a
kind and charitable woman. .

‘Is Major Borland at home 1 asked !
woman, in a voice of peculiar zccents, *

¢ He is not, but T expeet him soon, nephed
Mrs. Borland. ‘Have you busmess ‘v{guh
him? Perhaps you live -in omne of his
houses?

* No, Madame; 1 hve not 1n one of hls
houses,’ rcphed the woman. ‘But Ihay

‘|some business with lim.

- Mrs. Borland’s * suspicions were exctted
and yet she could’nt believe her own though{s.
She had too much politeness to ask the o
man what business she had wnﬁ her‘ :

{band,  The child began to play with iis .

ther's bonnet strings and to clafy her dr

‘You have a beantiful, healthy Iookmg
child,’ said Elizabeth ; taking the child ﬁ'o
her arms, and playing with it.

‘ She is very healthy, rephed»the,
‘ But, pcrlnps, I am’ not a Jnge of he
beauty,’”

‘It is a daughter then? said "F}{ abelh
houncing the child up and down, anq\ kiss-.
ing its clean, sweet fice. i What }ﬁ her

name ¥ :
*I have never given her a mme' yet‘ re<

plxed the young mother. :
fName her Elizabeth, aﬁ_et' me,’ pait

Elizabeth ; still fondling. the child, and ki

ing it. ‘There, father's coming in; I Imm

h:s step.’




EMI Y.

ame straight into the room,

) beth whose child have yob ?"
¢ It s a sweet pretty one. ‘

-1 }d have been g]ad to see me hve
Flfe of & wanton ; but thank heaven I'm

tiyet ‘dfiven to that extremity. ‘Behold

child in that young ladys arms; and

TEy s}xe never meet a man in’ her maturer

gé,'s0 de '_eltf'ul and wmked as her father!

jo;u I would be revenged, and 1

' old ‘!‘tbertiné'w‘a‘s struck dumb with
bride . and, astonishmient; and could not
E zabeth trembled so that she came.
leumg the chl!d fall from her arms.

mousheavens P she exclaimed. ¢ Ichd nt

stratmn as thts as | should have

ars ago. O, God, wilt thoa

on on his guilty snul and make’
enormity of bis cnmes"

se it] he exclaimed, in the ¢ '1gcm%

oul. ‘ldoseeit! I am a great sin-

1 here kneel before you all; con-|3

sins, and ask the pardon of an
God 1* - |

[

yaur lips,” said" his " wife. ‘Awif'é
aha]i}om yours and may God an

and rwhat my ears have heard !’ said the
young rmother, ‘A repentant father may
take'his child ; but withont evidence of your
repentance 1 would have given 1t to a savage

sponer than:have gwen itto you’ .
‘Mo, no! keep the chiid, and let it stifl

be in 2 mother’s care,’rhe replied, * You

educate it as you please.’
I will keep it since its father disowns it

1not,’ replied the-young rhother.

-'The young mother soon departed with her
~{child. She had sought revenge; but she
went away rejoicing that her: mission was
attended. with "such happy consequences.

and liberally supplied the young mother
‘with mormey, A change came - over him
that lasted during his life; and he -and his
wife lived more happily. together than they
had for years:

Elizabeth, the young widow, sormwed for
many months; but time is a great healer of
certain wounds. She sprang into life again ;
and in the course of a few ‘years became the
wife of a man who was worthy of such &
woinan, '

And now our story of city life draws to-

bis heauntiful charge must be cared for.—
He continued. Emily at school until she was
seventeen; and then became her happy and
loving hushand.

' The reader will give him credit for his

may condemn the pragctice of a man of his

‘vears marrying.d girl so young as she was,

No doubt there was too greaf a disparity in

eﬁnnt for men in general to make; but Mr,
garles Colburne was an exception to the
;!‘; reri] rute, The circumstances undér which
he te: in Jove were extraordinary; and he
enjoyed an extraordinary share of domestie

1bliss with ‘his young and beautif! wife.—

But let not bachelors take this cuse as an

| example and romam:caily ask for partners

00 young

fntse

‘T thank heaven for what my eyes beho]d .

shall not wan{ for money to bring it up and -

Major Borland was ‘as good as his word,

wards its close, and the worthy bachelor and

honesty and  sincerity, however .much -he -

ihéir years;.and it is a hazardouy experi-
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