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CHAPTER L

There’s language in her eyc, hor cheek, her Lip.
Nay, her foot speaks ; her wanton lips look cut
. At every joint and meotion of her body.
0, those encounterers, se glib of tongue,
That give a goasting weleome ere it comes,
And wide uncldsp the tables of their thoughts
To every ticklish reader, set them down
For sluttish spoils of opportunity,
And danghters of thei game.’

Ir was midsummer, and twilight be-
gan to clothe the city in jis sober livery,
and ihe lamplighters were on their
round of duties with ladders under their

"The omnibusses, upward bound,
were filled with passengers who were
going to their several homes from their
daily toils, The evening was exceed-
ingly pleasant, and Broadway was full
of carriages and persons on foot. A
gentle breeze from the west swept over
the city and made the air comfortably
cool. A shower, too, had washed the
streets and filled the air with a delicious
coolness. : X

Every body seemed to be in good
gpirits. The virtuous and industrious
felt as if they had performed their du-
‘ties through the day, and anticipated
the pleasure of passing a iappy evening
with their families and of retiring in
order io be refreshed and invigorated
for the next day's toil. The loafers
were hoping that something would turn
up to their advantage; the Jibertines
were seeking fresh vietims; the poor

inebriates, with jugs in hand, were
trudging to some rumholes to have them
filled with the liquid poison at the ex-
pense of their day's labor; the gam-
blers were preparing for their nocturnal
operations ; thieves and barglars were
hovering about in various places o see
where they could best secure their plun-
der; the bar tenders were wiping their
decanters and filling and arranging
them for their expected customers ; the
undergronnd dance halls were being
fighted up, and servants in the higher
circles were putling things in order. It
would seem that large portions of the
population were about to turn the night
into day and prepars for their regular
busingss, The hopes and expectations
of large numbers were buoyani, and
the desire for money and pleasure pre-
domiaated over all other considerations.

Jn one of the omnibusses sat a girl
between two young wen with & small
bundle in her lap. The stage was full
and rolled along quite merrilly. The
girl was exccedingly beautiful ; and her
hair hung in rich clusters over her well-
formed neck and gracefully sloping
shoulders, ‘

She was returning to her boarding
house in Bleeker Street from 2 shop
down town where she wrought indus-
triously every week day at covering
parasols. . Iler bonnet was quite small,
and showed full two thirds of her beau-

¢
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tifully shaped head. From her ears
hung very handsome gold pendants; and
two rings encircled the middle finger
of her left hand. Her dress was not
cosily, but very nicely fitted her genteel
and symmetrlcal form, She was not
large, but p]ump, and finely rounded
out into womanhood, Upon a smooth,
intellectua] forehead were distinetly pen-
cilled handsomely arched eycbrows be-
neath which sparkled a pair of very
dark blue eyc,s that ,ooked asif they
could melt in love or kindle in war)’
Her complexion was exceedingly fair
and her teeth regular and of pearly

whiteness. In her cheeks the rose vied

with the lily, and_upon her chin'was a
dimple which added much to her facial
beauty. The moment she stepped into

" the carriage her beauty attracted the|

attention of all the men and excited the
envy of some women, -

Many eyes were turned upon her, but
none in a more enrapiured and fixed
-gare than those of Colonel Mellen a
broker in Wall Street who was reparted
to be very wealthy. The Colonel was
about forty-five years of age, of hand-
some face, pleasing address and voluble
tongue. He sat opposité to this young
parasol maker, and fastened his black
eyes upon her as the wily serpent fastens
-his upon the ionocent bird which he in-
tends to charm and draw 1nto his de-
_ vouring jaws.

A!though the Colonel had a wife, and
a daughter about sixteen years old ; yet
his, eyes never turned away from beauty
whenever they happened to discover it,
but with exireme reluctance. The more
he gazed upon this beautiful girl,  the
more his blood was fired and the more
. anxious he was to miake her acquaint-
ance. The stage turned into BleekerjI
Street, and he resolved he would alight
when she did, whenever that might be.
On weunt the stage, and passed several
blocks in Bleeker Street, and at last the
girl pulled the _strap ‘and give the driver
notice 1o rein in his horses, She rose
to hand her sixpence up to the driver,
when the Colonel very politely offered
to pass up the money for her. She
permitted him to do so and promptly
thanked him.

He descended from the stage first,
and then took her hand to help her
down., She had not been . accustomed
to such polite attention from u genile-
man of his cloth, and felt very.much
flattered by it.

Her heart was proud and ambitious,
and she had sometimes indulged the
hope that her beauty might win not
only a handsome, bui also a rich hus-
band. Such fancies did occasionally

flit across her mind and made her heart .

beat quick with hopes of a higher and
more honorable life than that of cover-
ing parosals, at a few shillings a week.

¢ A very fine evening,’ he said, as
her feet struck the pavement. “TE i
almost too pleasant to be crowded into
these rumbling, noisy, slow stages.’

<It is, indeed, sir, a lovely evening,
and 1 had a great mind‘to walk home ;
but ¥ was somewhat faugued and [
thonght I would ride,” she said, ina
very musical voice us they reached the
sidewalk {ogether.

¢ I supposge your emplorment is very
faticuing,” added, * Whatis it ¥

¢ Covering parasols, she replied, wlth
a smile on her countenance, and gazing
up into his face.

* Covering parosois!” he repeated,

smiling, and taking her rather delicate

and small hand in his. * It seems to
me this hand was not made for such a
hard employment. You are more fit
to grace a_drawing room than to sit
and sew all day in & parasoI manufae-
tory.’

“1 don’t know, sir, about that,” she
added, . ¢ It was ‘my luck to be poor,
and so | must work, starve, or be sap-
ported by public charlty And.so long
as my fingers are not rheumnatic I think

shall continue to ply the needle rather
than 1o depend upon pubhc or indi-
vidual charity.’

.41 admire your spirit moch, and do
not consider me & mere flatterer, When
[ say I admire your beauty mors,’ he
added, pressing her hand, which was
still in his and fondly gazing into her
bewitehing face upon which a gas
lamp threw its brilliant rays.

‘It may be a difficult matter to tell
when o gentleman fatters, or when he

" hig arm.
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does not,” she said. <1 have ne beauty
to boast of, and  not enongh to attract
the attention of such a gemleman as
you appear to be. [ should suppose
that so good looking a person as you are

‘wonld have been married years ago.’.

‘I should have been married years

- apo, If such a girl as you are had just

crossed my track,’ he added, smiling,
and again pressing her hand maore
warmly.

¢ O, sir, you have seen thousands of
girls more beauwtiful than I am,’ she re-
plied. ¢ Hundreds upon huridreds day
after day promenade Broadway.  If you
talk so I shall eertainly begm to think
vou intend to flatter me.’

‘I say frenkly and honestly that I

vave never seen one in Broadway or
elsewhere whose beauty has struck my
fancy so much as yours, he added.
*And I mean what I say. I believe
thus far in life T have not been accused
of being a flatterer, and surely I am
too far advanced in- life to -begin such
a course now. Do you board at this
house ?’

‘I do,’ she fmswered ¢ I have boarded
here pver since 1 came to the caty, and
have found it a very good place.

“ T should be pleased to walk with you
awhile, if vou are not engaged,” he said,
°f wi:.z}s to have some. more conversa-
tion with youa than we can well have
standing here.’

“ 1 dow’t know, sir, as [ ought to walk
with a stranger,’ she replied,

‘0, you need not be dfl'atd of walk-
ing with a bachelor like me,” he added.
“If a younger man had given you the
mv:tanon, perhqps you would be viise
in declining it. My motives are pure,
and [ really feel as if I should like a
further dcquaintance with yod.! '+ .

She finally consented to his pmposaI
and, after currying her bundle into the
house came out and innocently took
They walked into a eross
street: where pedestrians were less nu.
merous. e was very familiar, pleasant
and aareedhle, and she btrran to feel
quite an interest in him,

True, he' was old enough to be her
father; lmt then she had the more con-

fidence in him on that acgcount, Ifhe|

had been a young man, she would not -
have consented to accompany him,
gtranger to her as he was. She felt
some anxiety td . ascertain whether he
was rich or not; bat that curiosity wis
now satisfied so far as his declarations
could satisfy it.

“I have been long engaged in busi-
ness in the city and have accumulated
money enough to retire from aciive
employment’ he said. ¢ Now I very
sertously think of marrying and enjoy-
ing life. Why should -a man continu-
ally struggle for money until he drops
into the grave and loses all the enjoy-
ment of it as many do; { intend to
pursue a wiser course. To tell you
the truth, [ buave resolved to wed just
as soon a5 | could find a girl who
pleased me, and now I think I have
found one.’

* I fear you will, not like me so well -
at a second interview as you appear to
now,” shesaid. ¢ Gentlemen sometimes
as well as the ladies find themselves mis.
taken.’ . )

*True, but then I think I shall love
you the more the oftener I meet you,
he added, pressing her arm close to his
side, and speaking in a subdued tone
of voice us they were just elbowing their
way through a erowd who had coliected
in front of an old delapidated house to
witness a pulling of hair between two
Trish women, |

<0, Pm glad we got safely through
that crowd I she said, ‘The women
were drunk were they not? What
dreadful swearing. I am glad I was
ot alone, for I should not have dared
to pass them.’?

¢ You need not be alarmed when you,
have me for a guide and protector,” he’
said. ‘And I will not only guide and
protect you this evening, but will also
protect you through life if you will con-
sent to such an arrangement.

‘I should be willing iff I had more
acquaintance with you, she replied. )
*You shall have more acquaintance
with me, if you please,” he added, *I
hope &nd trust this will not be our last
interview. As ‘at present advised, I

will make you my wife.?

¢ 0, sir, 'm not suitable for a gen-




10 | ~ JANE CLARK.

i

ifleman’s wife,’ she quickly replied. *1
am but a poor girl.
¢ And T'll make you a rich lady,” he
added. ‘T have the means, and not
only the means, but also the disposition
to do so, Tt is for you to say whether
you will or not, continue 'to stave your-
self with your needle, or place yourself
ander my care and protection, and be-
come a lady of wealth and fashion. .
am' reaily in earnest.’
¢ O, sir, it comes upon me so sudden,’
she -replied, in a voice of tremb'ing.
-*1 hardly know what to say, ¥You. ap-
pear to be honest, but thousands appear
thas in this great city who prove to be
eruel and dishonest.”
¢ You speak the truth, and I would
sincerely warm you against all such
persons,’ he said. ‘1 suppore somo
gentlemen have already addressed you,
have they not #* . ,
¢ Quita too many, but I did not fancy
them,’ she replied. ¢ 1 accompanied a
man to the museum one evening., He

boards where I do, and is a very steady |

mechanie,’ :

¢ A mechanic I’ he repeated, smiling,
¢ Your beauty will give you a much
better chance for a husband thap té
become the wife of a mechanic. Me-
chanies ave poor, and I'm sare you
- ought to have a rich husband. Did he
say anything about love to you

* (), no, not in so many words; but’

he spoke of getting a wife, and asked
me how I should like to be married,”
she replied. .

fAnd what was your answer to the
voung mechanic? he anxiously in-
quired.

1 told him ¥ was in no hurry to be
married,” she replied.

¢ A very good answer, indeed, he
said, laughing, and pressing her arm fo
his.wide. ‘1 hope you will not bBaina
hurry to become a mechanic’s wife, for
if youdo, you will be'obliged to work
quite as hard as you now do, Have
you ever been any where else with
Bim ¥ ' o

‘1 went once with him to Burton's
theatre,” she replied.  * T'hat is all, ex-
cept I have walked out- with him sev-

that, only we have boarded at the same
house together for nearly six months.’
‘Whot is his mechanical bnsiness,
and his name ?* he asked, beginiing to
fear he might have a more  formidable
rival than he at first imagined. .
‘He is a mason, and his name is
(George Stedman, she replied. ¢ He
came from New Hampshire, where ]
was born and brought up until I came
here about two years ago)’

¢ Then you came fimwm the Granite
State, did you ¢’ he asked. -
‘Yes, sir, that is my native State,’
she replied.

* And it is mine, too,’ he said, laugh-
ing, and pressing the palm of his hand
upont the back of hers. " * 1 was born in
Portsmouth, and lived ithere until { was
twenty-one years of apge, and then came
to this city to seek my fortone.’

- *Were you, indeed, born in Ports
mouth?’ she asked. ‘I was born in
Old Hampton not far off from the place
of your birth.!

‘Indeed ¥ he. added. <] have been
at Hampton majpy times, and on the
beach and Boarshead, Those are de-
lightful places. Hampton Beach s a

give me great pleasure o accompany
you there at some future day,’

¢0, I have run on the beack many o
time, and been out on hie sea in a boat,’
she said. ¢ My fathel was a fisherman,
but he died scon after I was born, o
that 1 have no recollection of him,’

¢ Did you ever have any brothers or
sisters ?* he asked,

¢ None. [ wasan only éhild) she
replied. ¢ And weuld you have a fish-

erman’s danghter I

¢ Ves, if she were as beautiful as you
are,” he answered. ‘1 care nothing
abolt your origin, My fater was by
no means a wealthy man, but I wasre-
'solved to be, and - have very well suce
ceeded. But about this young brick-
layer. Have you thought of becoming
his wife? That is what I desire to
know.” -

“1 could not help thinking of such a
thing because he has spoken ot it)’ she
replied. :

cral tumes ; but 1 should net have done

@

* But do you lovehim# he anxjously

delicious place in the summer. It would
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inquired. ¢ Because if you love him I
am quite sure you cannot ‘love -me.—
And surely T don’t want a wife wha has
given her heart or any portion of it to
anothet,’ o o

*T will answer your question frankly,’
she veplied. ¢ X never have loved him,
but have every reason to believe that
Lie loves me. "And it is possible I might
consent to have him at some f{future
day, if I did not receive a hetter offer.
I have never given him much encour-
agement any way. The truthis, be
don’t happen to strike my fauney, al-
though.he is 2 very ibdustrious young
man.’ :

‘e don’t staike your fancy so well
as L do, does he? he asked, smiling,
and chueking her under the chin,

She made no direct answer to his
quostion, but jeft him to infér and an
negative one.  ‘They now returned to
her boarding house; but before they
separated, he kissed her and she prom-
ised to meet him sgain ata certain
time and place, and gave him her name
which was Jane Clark.

CHAPTER 11

THE EMOTIONS OF A LOVER UNDER (ER:
TAIN CIRCUMSTANCES., THE BEG@AR
GHLL, THE PITY OF A GOOD WOMAN,
AND GuNTEROUS IMPULSES OF [ER
DAUGHTER, 'THE ABODE OF MISHRY
AND WRATCUEDNESS,

It 5o happened that the young ma-
son George Stedman had  fust opened
thie {ront deor of the bearding house
as Jane and the Colonel separated. Ho
was ot in season to see him impress
a passionate kiss upon her fresh and
rosy lips, but he saw that some gentle-
man had been walting upon her, and
that eircumstance made the blood creep
coldly about his heart. The boarders
had all taken supper, and young Sted-
man. noticed thut Jane’s. seat at the
table was vacant, "That fact made him

warm heart were very much quickened
and he felt some strange emotions..

George Stedman was a smart, in-
dustrious, wefl-principled young man,
but rather diffident in his intercourse
with the young ladies. He could not,
however, be considered a very bashful
person in any other relation irn life ex-
cept when he was in company with
females,

The first time he saw the parasol
maker he was smitten with her beauty
and charms, but " that only made him
the mare diffident when in her presence,
His love he kept concealed from her
and from dll his cowpanions for a long
time, and it was like a fire shut up in
his bones, Very graduvaliy after the
lapse of months, he began to make ad-
vanees to the beautiful Jane, but did
so with much diffidence. ¥t was evi-
dent to all the boarders and to Jane,
herself, that he fancied her more than
he did any girl, and yet he imagined
that he had sneceeded in concealing his
feelings from their view.

Much to his surprise, his friends be-
gan to joke him upen the subject even
before he had ever walked a step with

‘| her &lone or accompanied her to any

public place of amusement. . Several
other young men were pleased with her,
somre of whom had been bold enough
to get her consent to walk with them, .
Such things hurried young Stedman
along, and made him attempt to break
away from his diffidence. Although
he was bashful, yet Jane liked him bet-
ter than she did any other young man
who had addressed her.  She knew
well encugh what lils feelings were not-
withstanding for a leng time he en-
deavored to conceal them.

As. Jane parted with' her new and
apparently ‘warm-hearted lover and turn-
cd to go into the house, she saw young
Stedman and  felt rather unpleasantly.
She was somewhat excited not only at
seeing her Jover standing in the door
af that particular juneture, but also at

feel quite vneasy, for she was always
at howe at supper time, and when he
saw her part from o very gemlemﬁ.lﬂyg
looking man on the sidewalk in -fromt
of the house; the pulsations of his’

what had passed belween her and Col,
Mellen during their long walk, - How-

Lver, she boldly ascended the steps and

met her lover in the door way. More
bofd she would have felt, if she had
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“better.’ . :
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known particularly that the young man

did "not witness the kiss the Colonel
gave her at parting. - .

When he came from his work that
evening, he anticipated mugh pleasure
trom having a walk with her, but alas!
how suddenly that cup of bliss was
dashed to the ground ere it had reached
his lips ! Both were very much excited
and hardly kaew what to say as they
met; but Jane had to break the ice

_and speak first, :

‘Good evening, George,” she sdid.
* I suppose you have all taken tea.’

‘Yes, some time ago,” he replied.
I should think an hour at least.

I declare T did not think I had been
gone so long!’ she added. ¢ But the
evening is so very pleasant that I have
walk farther than T intended to. And
having worked rather harder to day

than ‘usual. I thought I would walk

and see if that wonld not make me feel

‘It seems to me your walk from
down town up here would have been
sufficient,” he said, in a very tremulous
voice. :

‘1t woirld, but I was foolish enongh
to ride,’ she said, ‘I was sorry I did
ride after I reached home, but then ¥
had a bundle to bring, and T confess 1
am so proud that 1do net love to be
seen in the street. with a bundle.
*‘Did I not see a gentleman con-
wversing with yot?’ he asked, in a voice
that told plainly how very deeply he
felt. ' '

<0, yes, I fell in company with an
elderly gentleman, and he walked along,
with me,’ she replied.

‘Do you know the gentleman’s name?”’
he asked, ] ‘ N

1 do not, for T did not question him
upon the subject,’ she answered, *He
said he oiice lived in Portsmouth, New
Hampshire, and finding [ came from

the same State he was more sociable on |’

that aecount’ . .
‘You muost be cautious how you
.converse” with gentlemen in the . street,
for it is ten to one that such men are no
better than they shounld be. .
“Iam aware of that; but then this

ther, and appeared very honest and
sociable, she added.

* : There are libertines in this city of-

all ages, and old ones are the most to
be feared,’ he -said. ¢ All will appear
véry honest and polite; but then they

‘are not to be trusted.”

“1 presume =all you say is true,! she
replied. ¢ But I shall look out for sueh
characters, and don’t think I shall be
deceived by them.’ ‘

Jane, we have been together a good
deal, and 1 did hope we understood
each other. My attentions to you have
sprung from the*purest molives,’

“0, George, 1 never doubted your

aware that there is any particular un-
derstanding between us now. We are
friends, no more "«

*No more!” he repeated, while a
shade of sorrow eame over his honest

jface. ¢ Nomore! T did hope we were

sincere lovers.’ : _
¢ Dear me,” she quickly added. ¢ You
¢annot imagine that we love each other

sides, we are notin a situation to be
married. We are poor, and surely it
is not prudent for us to think of forming
such a eonnection.” o !

He cast his eyes upon the floor and
appeared sad and thoughiful for a few
moments while she was anxious-to pass
into the house and have ne more con-

versation at that time. She stepped.

over the threshhold of the door, and
was about to pass him . he roused up
from this thoughtful moed and spoke.

¢ Since I have been twenty-one years
of age | have laid up nearly a thousand
dollars, and my business is now good.
It is true, I have worked hard and been
very prudent and economical, and I am
willing to continue to work for the sake
of living with you.’ .

“ 0, Georgs, I know youn are a good-
hearted and industrions” fellow, but we
all have our fancies,’ she said. ©Imust
love the man [ wed with. my whele
heart, but you have not my whole heart,
I like you and am your sincere friend,
tint not your lover.’

- gentleman is old enough to be my fa-.

o
*

He sighed, and she passed him, and

-entered the house. Taking a hasty
. meal, she repaired to her room and

‘I hope not,’ he added. * You know,
- and this seems to be an instance "of it.

motives,” she said.. ‘But I &m not .

~ much interested in him, and haw affec-
enough to warrant our marriage. Bes

- girl communed with her own agitated

‘his own room and brooded over his
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there soliloquised in the'following strain.

¢ George does indeed love me, and
I should have loved him but for that
gentleman, I wonder what I had better
do? The gentleman is rich, and I am
sure he is very pleasant and agreeable,
How he did stare 2t me 'in the omni-
bus. I knew then I struck his fancy,
but did not think he wou'd follow me
so. T have heard of love at first sight,

He certainly loves me if ever a man
loved a woman in the world. I could
hear his heart beat while he was walk-
ing with me. And how smooth his hand
felt. 1f I.should he his wife, Creorge
would feel strangely, I pity him, but
he never talked so plain to me before,
and I didn’t suppose he had a thousand
dollars. But no doubt that gentleman
has a hundred times as much woney,
and if I marry him 1 shall at once be-
come a lady. No doubt mether would
advise me to have him. 1 feel very

tionately he kissed me! He's a fine
looking man, too. There is a good deal
of difference between him and George
Stedman.  But T must think of the
affair until I again meet him to morrow
evening.’

Thus this proud, bedutiful, ambitious

spirit, while George Stedman went to

melancholy thoughts. He was much
troubled, and for a 'short time the night
of despair settled upon his soul. Bat
he was a young man of too much spirit.
to be so cast down that he could not
attend to his ‘business. Tt was indeed,
a severe struggle, but he had courage
to bear up under it.

ITad he known at the time what had
passed between his beloved Jane and
Colonel Mellen he might, and probably
would have been more severely oppres-
sed than he was, but that matter was
kept a sceret in Jane's own bosom, and
he was the last person fo whom she
would have rovealed it. Bat we must

While Jane and Colonel Mellen were
thus walking, arm in arm, and making
fove in the streets, Mrs, Mellen and her
daughter Ida met 2 young girl about -
ten years of age in Canal Street, who
‘had in her hand some half dozen ivory
toothpicks.

. The girl was quite ragged and dirty,
yet her form and face were very beau-
tiful, and her hair dark and fine. She
approached Mrs. Mellen and her daugh- -

fervin a very humble and imploring

struck with the girl's beauty and inno-
cent face, and became interested in
her.

*Will you please buy a toothpick
asked the girl, in trembling accents,
while tears were in her bright, blue
eyes, and her lips. guivéred. ‘I ask
four pennies aplece for them. Mother
is sick, and father is g

Here the poor girl sobbed and could
not finish the sentence. The good wo-
man’s héart was instantly touched with
the most lHvely sympathy, and she was
deeply interested,

“What is you name ?* inquired Mrs,
Mellen, anxiously gazing into the girl's
face, and feeling her haart swell with
pity and compassion. '

¢ Hattie [Yamblin, replied tne poor
girl, still sobbing, as if her heart would

break: .

‘ 4
¢ And where do you live T asked the
gosd woman, ‘
¢In Orange Street,’ answered Hattie,
“ Mother is quite sick, and poor father
will ’ :

‘Your father will what ? inquired
Mrs. Mellen. |

* Whip me if I don’t sel] these tooth-
picks, replied Hattie, ‘

‘Whip you! repeated the kind wo-
man. * Whip you, " That is very bad.
But what were you going to say about
your father just now * o
£0, he wanis the pennies I get to
buy rum,’ roplied Iattie, looking very
sad, and sorrowful. : )
“My dear girl your answer iy what
I expected,” added Mrs. Mellen.
“Will you please huy my toothpicks ¥
asked Hattie, imploringly, ¢lt is now:

now turn to other scenes in this drama
of city life. + . E ‘

-

almost dark .and I havo't sold but one

wanner, The good woman was atonce



:

~ ali day. Do buy them and then father

“she was.very hungry.
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won't whip me/’

*Dear me !’ said Mrs. Mellen, €1

wish so, 00, Dloes your mother like

Mrs. Mellen was se overcome with [rum, too ¢

the sad story of the girl that she could
hardly speak.
felt emotions of pity for the sufferer,

¢ And will your father take the pen-|

“0}, no, indeedV rep]icﬂ Hattie,—

Her daughter, too, also|* She often cries when father sends me
after it

C'We will accémp"?my vou home and

nies and buy rum with them, them, if\see your mother,” added Birs. Meilen.

I purchase your articles I’ inquired Mrs.
Mellen,

¢ He will send me after the rum I an-
swered Hattle, * Will you please to
boy some.

¢ I1ave you had any thing to eat to-
day 7' asked the wornan,

‘Thad a little piece of bread ju the
morning,’ replied the girl, *1 have had
nothing since.”

<0, mother, P'll step into that store
and buy her a loaf of bread,) said 1da,
looking ot a shop window in which
were some loaves of bread.

¢ Puther had rather have rum than
broad,” added [Tattie.

“1'li got the bread for youto eat/
continzed Ida, <1 do not buy it for
your father.! - o

I thank you kindly, added Hattie,
gazing towards the shop window as if

Ida started off for the bread, prompted
by a very benevolent impulse. She
soon returned, bearing a loaf and giving
it to the girl who thanked her many
times, and began to eat it with a good
relish. oo

‘Ida was much pleased to see the
poor girl eat ag if it was a luxarious
meal. Tda was a spirited ; but kind-
hearted girl. Her hmpulses were easily
excited at seencs of distress, and she
was vefy liberal. Fattie continued to
eat and ofien looking kindly at the fair
giver ; but hunger was far from being
the only desire which was in her heart,
for she was perionsly thinking of what
her father would do when she arrived
“home without pennies emough to pur-
chase his accustomed allowance of
liguid poison. )

“0, I wish father would by bread in-
stead of rum,’ said Iattie, aftor a short
pause, duritig which Mrs. Mellen and
her daughter were anxiously looking

1 dare not'go hgme until these tboth-
pieks are sold,” said the poor girl,
“Well, then, T will pay you mote
than your articles are worth and you
may keep them to sell for yoursell)
said Mrs. Mellen,giving the girl a dollar.
“0, I thank you many times, said
Hattie. ¢ Now I will go . homo, And
may [ have this bread to carry to my
mather ‘
*Certainly, my dear,” replied the
good woman, f And will go with you
and see baw sick your mother is)

The girl's countenance brightened
up, and she fed the way, followed by
the good woman and her daughter.—.
Mrs. Mellen had heen wany times des
ceived by the street beggars, and found
their storzes vntirely false, She was
now resolved to ascertrin whethier this
honest looking and beautiful girl was a
deceiver or not. :

They hurried along, for it was now
growing dark, hnd many of the streetz
had been already lighted up. Soon
they.reached an old woeden house in
Drange Street. .

< This is where we live,” said Hattie
descending some dirty, stippery broken
steps into a dark, damp, unsavory room
in the celiar, :

There weve many liftle, dirty, ragged
children, several squalid women, and
gomé half intoxicated men, stapding on

pass before reaching the steps that led
down to the subterranean abode of this
beautiful girl and her poor miserable
parents, . .
As they entered the room Mrs. Ml
len and her daughter.saw ot o glance
that littlé Hattie had not deceived them,
but told the truth. In one corer of
the room there wasa bed of rags on
which Hattie's mother lay, appareatly
quite sick. 1t was quite dark, und they

at her.

could see but dimly.

the sidewalk through whom they had to

Faw

“straw which Hatties father oceupied as
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¢ Whe's there U asked the sick wo-
man, in a feeble, tremulous voice.

¢ Sothe hind fadies,’ answered Hattie.
¢ They have given me some hroad, and
money, too. aoq

¢ The lord bless them,’ said thle poor,
sick woman, ‘Light that piece of a
candle, and do let me see such kind
people.’ ‘

Hattie soon 1it the candle whose fee-
ble rays revealed a sight terrible 10
behold. There was but a single chair
in'the room, and that was old and rick-
etty. There were two wonden stools,
a old pine table, 2 small, rusty, broken
cook stove, o few dishes, and a pile of

his bed.  Upon the walls of the room
bung some old rogged dresses and an
old coat covered with mud, and on the
floor was an old hat wilh the crown
krocked out and a part of the rim torn
off.  Buch was the furniture of this sub-
ierranean abode. - .
" Boon as the candle began jo ihrow
its feeble light about -the room, Mrs.
Mellen went to the bed on which the
sick woman lay, who extended her
emaciated and trembling hand.

¢ May Heaven bless vou, lady, for
coning to ihis abode of misery, said
the sick woman. : B

Mrs: Mellen was so much overcome
Ly her own emotions that she could
rot at the moment utter the feelings
that pressed her heart. '[he woman
was much emaciated, and her coun-
tenance was haggard and forlorn, yet
there wdre some fraces of the beaury
which she once possessed. It was evi-
dent to Mra. Mellen, that the poor wo-
man had zeen much better days.

CHAPTER 1L

THE UNDERGROUND SICE ROOM., TUR
STORY OF THE DRUNKARD'S WIFE.
AN APPALLING ECHNE. THE LRMO~
TIONS OF. A BENEVOLENT HEART ——
WHE EFFECYES OF ALCOMOL ON IIU-
Manidy, : ‘

1 am éxceedingly sorry to see you
so sick,’ said Mrs, Mellen.  © Iow long

¢ About a week fo my bed, if what I
lay upon can be called a bed,’ replied
Mrs. Hamblin, *But I have been out
of health nearly 2 year, I worked ag
long as [ could stand aud here [ am,
God only knows how long T shall con-
tinue, Ishould be willing to die, if it
were not for leaving Haitie, my only
child, Bhe is now the ouly tie that
binds me - to the earth. My husband !
O, I know not what to say. He was
kind onee, but the demon rum "has
destroyed all his kind feelings, and has
burnt out the heart that used to love
me and my little danghter. O, the
thought to me is more terrible than
deaih.’

‘Where is your hushand now P asked
Mrs. Metlen, auxiously gazing upor the
sick woman. :

‘T know not, indeed,’ she replicd.—
‘e went out swearing, and said be
would bunt wp Hauie. O, lady, he
wants Hattie to go after some ram for
him! He makes her go out every day
to sell small articles and to beg, and
then drink up at night all she gets. Ile
has a terrible raging thirst for ram.  If
it wore not for that we might live hap-
pily as we once did ; but alas, he thinks
atore of his liquor than he does of me,
or his only child ! God be thanked that
T never gave birth to but child. 0O,
madame, { was once happy, and should
be again if it were not for ram. "That
has destroyed all my earthly happiness,
and made my husband almost a demon.
But I will not farther trouble you with
an account of my sufferings.’

. ¢ ¥cg, do go on, my dear woman, and
give me the story of your life,” said
blrs Mellen. ;
¢ You scom to feel an interest in me, .
and would to Fleaven you had ouly the
power to cure my husband of drinking,
but alas, I fear no earthly power can
do it. 1 did not look once as 1 do
now. When'} wasa girl I was con-
sidered good-looking, but trouble has
wonderfully changed my looks ; atleast,
I think,1 must have changed much
within a few weeks; but I havé no glass
in which to see my" face, The last
mirror 1 had, my husband sold for ram

have you keen thus confined ‘

seme weeks ago.  True, it was small,
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but it was better than none ; but I beg
ged of him not to sell it, but his thirst
for liquor overcame my remonstrances. k

should sct good examples before thew
children;” said Mrs. Mellen, °I have

nown several young men who became

You ask for the story of my life. J|sots in consequence of -their fathers

will give it you priefly. I was born!b
and have always lived in this city. Ijh
was the only daughter of my perents;1
who were honest, industrious and onee
well off. They were notrich, but were 2
independent and lived respectably.—
father was a grocer, and did a profitable
business, but he signed his name for a

eing great wine bibbers. It pains my
eart when I think of such things ; but
would not interropt you.'

The sick woman continued. ¢ About
year after our marriage I begun to

sugpect that my husband was addicted
to some other bad habits beside drink-
ing, but what I kumew not, and dared

friend who failed, and by the operation|not ask him. e was frequently away

lost all his property.

His healih wasifrom home very late of nights which

somewhat feeble previous to that event, | very much disturbed. the peace of my
and after it occurred he rapidly de-|mind, and made me quite unhappy. I

‘clined and, went down to the grave
leaving my mother entirely destitute.
But we struggled on and lived com-
fortably, supporting ourselves with our
needles, and practicing the most rigid
economy. A few months previous to
the death of my father, Mr. Hamblin
my present husbandf ell in love with me.
He was a very handsome young man
“whose father h&d died a year before I
beeame acquainted with'the son. Ie
left him more than thirty thousand dol-
lars, but with no trade or profession
upon which he could rely for a living
in case he should waste or lose hus
money. When I married him I knew
he was somewhat wild and expensive
in his habits, but 1 thought he wonld
 become more steady after our marriage,
for I knew he loved me deeply, sin-
cerely. True, 1 wasnot aware of all
his bad habits, if 1" had been T should
not have become hiy wife. He was
fond of good dinuers, gay company and
wine, but he was addicted to the vice of
gambling of which I was ignorant for a
Tong time. His father had never taught
him any trade and required of him but
very little industry or work. His father
“loved and greatly indulged hif, but
knew not that he gambled. That vice
he adroitly concealed from hjs father.
In drinking wine_he but followed the
example of his father who induiged in
that habit rather freely -after the death
ot his wifs and towards the close of his

own life.

very well knew that Iug habit of drink-
ing increased, but that did pot trouble
me so much as other habits -which T.
feared he might be guilty of. - Some-

times T thought of one thing and then
of another, but could not satisfy myself
about any thing. I noticed changes’
camne over him, and did not believe
they couold all procced from drinking.
Often in the morning he would look
sad and sarrowful, and my heart was
grieved to see him thus, but dared not
inguire into the cause lest it might dis-
turd his peace. Thus affairs went on
for a long time, until one morning he
rose, tirned outsome brandy and drank
it. That was no very unusual occar-
rence, and would not have induced me
to speak to him, if he had not sighed
while 'he was drinking, and tears had
not stood trembling in his eyes. He
was evidently much troubled. He drank
his brandy and wiped away his. tears. .
My heart was full and I could not help
speaking to him. -

‘¢ Are you not well this morning 7" 1
asked, in trembling, br%ken accents.—
He gazed upon me in silent sadness.-
His lips quivered, and he shook as if’
he had suffered a paralytic stroke, and
apparently he could not give utlerance
to the emotions that agitated his roul.

«Tell me, dear husband, what is it
thdt troubles you so much, 1 continned, .
¢ You ought not to fear to frankly tell
your wife all. Do I not love you ?—

‘And would not 1 make any sacrifice for

. ¢Q, then, how important that parents

your good?

I

exclaimed after a moment’s pause.

- yet be happy.  And you can find some
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‘Yes, yes,” he replied. ¢ And tg;t'

is what adds to my troubles! -0, G
would that I had been willing to ’m;!i;
sacrifices for your good. But now it is
too late.  Yes, too late.’ :

He-buried his face in his handker-
chief, and wept bitterly. The- tears
started from my eyes, and 1 could not
speal for some time. We stood weep-
ing and trembling beside each other,

knew not the cause of his extreme
agony, bat supposed he might have
committed some crime, the punishment
}i;or which would separate us. Most
: c:a:;;e:;s n‘]y anguishy and T strujggled
. ¢ What is the matter? T anxiously
Inquired.  “Speak, husband, and tell
E:e. ,T}lls suspense is more than [ can
ear. ‘

[ Tt ‘ .
Yes, yes, it istoo late I he muttered|and [ immediately, with h
. ¥ 5

pa:‘t%r”m himself and partly to me.
vy - too late, I asked. ¢3S
and tell wie all, peals
‘I am A gambler, and have lost all,’
hg exclaimed, in a voice whose terrible
tohes pierced the inmdst recesses of my
soul. - : '
. "Quick as the lightninge’s flash [ saw
it all, and wag somewhat relieved from
the heavy weight that pressed down my
heart.
*1 thank Heaven it is no worse,” I

‘What can be worse
trembling from head to f?o-ot. o ached,

£ O, husband, I feared you had com.
mitted some terrible crime the punish-
ment for which would separate us for-
ever,’ Lreplied. ¢ What if all our mo-
ney is gone; I can work . and support
us. If you will quit drinking, we can

kind of business that ma

s the ¥y help us
along. . Be noj discouraged. . Wb?will
be 2§ppy yet.’

* Business,’ he repeated, gazin

me  wildly. ‘ Business | gMy gf;};:::?
never taught me any thing like busi-
ness.  He left me money and nothing
else, and now that is ‘all gone. Wonld
to God he had taught me some trade
ins}t;ea?dorl; leaving me money, and then
I should have been a better n
o hond bave, etter man, But

CLARK, . -

¢ Not too late, dear husband,’ I said
trying_ to encouﬂrage him, and hopin, :
he .might abandon his cups, 8

‘Do you think so? he anxiously in-
quired, gazing iotently upon me.

. ‘Burely Ildo,’ was my answer, ¢ Wa
an earn a living ‘be :
o a fiv %, and’be ag h‘app)f as

. “ His countenance brightene

fittle and I felt relieved, l?oping (zhth:
would becomie a sober man and be- ¥
lieving we might get along very well. ¥
Hattie was tlien five years old and the
pet of her father. 1 was quite sure
that he would gamble no more, ‘for he .
had nothing to gamble with, He had
lost ail except our clothes and the fur-
niture in our house. The latier  wes
morgaged fér quite as much as it was
worth.  Our furniture was valuable,

is consent,

disposed of thfe most valuable portion of
it and took: the money myself; but it
was’ sold(for less than one half of what
;g:ﬁ?it ) o rEe li)t seemed a terrible
ce ty ma ‘
nortice t rse.e’ ut | knew there was
“Ia a shorbtime the house was ta
from us and I hired, two rooms ti{rllkzg
oid house in which two other families
lived. ‘My husband drinked less than
he vsed to, and that circumstance enw
couraged me. 1 had a few hundred

.| dollars'which T held most sacred, . He

tried to do somethin ;
but hiz education ang go;b??;]rhsgdp%(;gi;
such that he did fiot know how to do
any kind of business, Occasionally I
let him have money to purchase liquor
with, and continued him to use it pro-
dently and economically. He dic{) 50
for some time, but his thirst was not
boly kept alive by such a -course. bug
also increased. T was reai]y'afrai:] that
if he abstained entirely-that he would

tered. T knew not then so machas [ §
donow. I took in washing and worked
even, beyond my physicaf strength.—
Thus I struggled along, all the time
hoping that he .would quit, his habit of
drinking. He always said he would
and I have no doubt he intended 1g do

so at some future’day, But, alag! that

i

day has never come,

dic, his nervons ‘system was go shate F~
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¢ He continued to drink, and the ef-i
fects of the liquor began to sour his
disposition and ‘make him cross, G,
madame, sach eﬂ'tlactS'I dreaded more

every thing else. ‘

tb;ir}n ther}crzourseg of two years my money
was all gone notwithstanding 1 had sold
more of my furniture and reduced it so
Jow that ¥ had no articles but those
which absolute necessity required.—
Again'we moved into a house where
. the rent was still cheaper. After my
money was all gone, he would ocoa-

might talk with him. Tt seems to me
that T, can persuade him to a better
course.” _ .
¢ Would to Heaven, you could’)’ said
this unfortunate wife, ¢ But I dare not
even hope ! I bave ussati all my powers
of persuasion; but without any good
effect.  Once he would seem -to listen
to me kindly and resolve that he would
reform ; but the lion, appetite, would
be roused within him, and his resolution
would shrink before i’

¢ And does he chastise Hattie when

sionally take some articles and sell|shg . does not bring home any money 7

them for rum while I was working day
and night to furnish curselves food and
lothing. .
o At %ast he took the ring my mother
gave me and sold it forrum. Ves, and
o Bible my father gave me went the
same way. I began t0 be discouraged
and would have died most willingly but
for my only daughter. That tie which
bound me to earth I could not think o
breaking. _ ) ,

«When Hattie was eight years old
he began to send her out o beg, and
the peanies she received h13 spent in
the purchase of liquor, There was a
terrible disease in -his stomach which
no remedy could cure. To gratify bis
raging thirst he would make any sacri-
fice. His whole nature appears to be
changed, and every thing yields to that
fatal disease in his stomach. His ap-
petite seems to be burned all out by

alcoholic drinks, even that natural lovel

which; a parent feels for his own off-
gpring. T'rue, sometithes he un.l! show
some evidence of his former aﬁect:op;
but it is like the meteor’s flash ina dark
* place, only making the darkness more

asked Mrs. Mellen, : :
40, my God! would that F could
adswer that question in the 'negative,’
replied the sick woman, ¢ But alas!
truth forbids it, He has done so within
a few wonths. It is terrible to think
of. But what will ram nof do?

¢ True, too true,” answered Mrs. Mel-
len, ¢ Its effects upon both soul and
body are most appalling, Strange it
has such power. -
" - 'Bhey now heard the grum, angry
voice of Mr. Hamblin as he stood on
the steps that led down to his miserable
abode, scolding at a group of boys who
were pointing the finger of scorn ot him
and ridiculing him. He run after and
scattered them, but they would return
upon him again and eall him by sundry
"opprobrious names, These I.zoys, too,
were ragged and dirty as vyell as very
sauey. - o
¢ Bven the ragged boys ridicule him,

how low he has sunken.' |,

At that moment the bloated drunkard
descended the steps and entered the
room, amt some dirt and sticks followed

intense after it has passed. These oc-|him, thrown by the boys as ke toitered
casional flashes of his former love only |down the steps into his subterranean
serves to bring to mempory happier days!abode.: :

and to make the contrast more terrible.

His face was bloated, his eyes biood-

0, madame, no tongue can describe the | spot, his clothes dirty and ragged, and
1 U .

agonies 1 have felt. Thus you havelone half of the rim of “his old hat -was

ave S And
some of the incidents of my life, ! His )
may Heaven grant that no other woman | rayd of a single candle shone upon him .

shall experience them.)

goje: His appearance as the feeble

was most appalling, and yet in his

0, dear woman, you have touched ' bloated face were seme vestiges of his
th hords \Of my heart and ﬁ]EY vibrate former [[]anly b@ﬂl:{ty‘-
mzs‘: thrillingly?said Mrs. Metlen. ‘I, Jie gazed upon Mrs, Mellen and he;
wish your husband would come that T guughter for a moment in  silence, an

exclaimed the sick wife. ¢ O, my God, =
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then sank down upon a wooden stodl,
No word was uttered by any one in the
voom,

Myrs. Mellen gazed upon him with
most intense feelings, and searcely
knew what to say. .His appearance
was such that the hope she had of ever
reforming him_ or reaching his heart
almost died out in her breast, Iie did
not seem to her at first as if he was a
man, for he looked more likea beast.
He hung his chin on his breast and was
moody and silent,

His wife breathed hard, and that was
the only sound in the room. Hattie
trembled as she held by the skirts of
the good woman’s dress, while tears
came into Ida’s eyes,

It was an appalling scene, sueh as
cannot be wituessed even by the most
indifferent without shuddering, T the

He fooked up at her with his swollen
eyes, but made ny reply. K

‘ You lave a sick and suffering wife
who needs some things to make her
comfortable ; and the money must go’
for them and not for liquor, that has
almost destroyed both your soul and
body,” cantinued Mrs. Mellen. * Don’t
you think such is the best course ?
! will go out with Hattie and buy such
things ds your wife needs, but no liquid

poison ; for neither you nor she needs
that, Shall I do so ¥ a

‘You can do as you please,’ he re-
plied, in a dry, husky voice. °© But let
her buy me only one pint of pew

@

rum.’ ‘ ‘ &

0, no, not adrop of the poison P
she said. ‘I fornish the money, and
have a right to say how it shall be ex-
pended.’

2t

followihg chapter will be recorded what
wag said on the oceasion.

CHAPTER IV.
THE DRUNKARD AND HIS DAUGHTER

BCENES IN LOW LIFE. THE RUMSEL~

ANG GROCERY,

Rt
He gazed upon her, but made no
answer. He was sullen and silent,—
She and her daughter and Hattie now
left the room and went to Mr. Stilj-
man's grocery.,
There were several drunken loafers

SOTTISH LoArege, |0 the store, and Stillman was pouring

THE APPEALS AND ARGUMENTs of a|OUt the poison for them, and they were

GO0D WOMAN, THEIR EFFECTS,

A TERRIBLE silence reigned in the
drunkard’s home, if home it could be
called. - At last the drunkard roused
up from his stupor, and spoke to his
davghter, in a hoarse, broken voice, -

¢ Come heve, Haitle,' he said, turning
his bloodshot eyes upon. ‘his irembling
danghter, N

With beating heart and trembling
‘sleps she approashed her . father, in
silence. Mrs, Mellen’s eyes were upon
them and her eats open to catch the
slightest sound,

‘How many pennies have you got
to-day 2’ he asked, in a low, husky
voice. ‘ _

“That lady gave me some money,
for my toothpicks and then gave them
back to me,’ replied Hattie, in a low,
trembling rccents,

“Yes, the girl speaks the truth,” added
Mrs. Mellen, approaching the drunkard

guzzling it down and using profane
language.

It was an awful scene for Mrs, Mel-
len, but she was a resolute as well as
a benevolent woman, and not easily
frizhtened. =

The rum seller was somewhat sur-
prised to see such ladies as Mrs, Mel-
len and. her daughter enter hig store,
but knew not that Hattie was in come
pany with them. Having waited upon
his drunken loafors; he turned his at-
tion to Hattie. .
| ‘ How many pennies have you to-
night? he asked. ¢ Where is your
bottle ?* ) o

O, shame !’ said Mrs. Mellen, befdre - .
Hattie had time to speak.

Stillman tarned his red blowsy face
towards the woman, and didn’t know
at first what to make of her exclama-
tion. He was silent, and all eyes were
turned fowards the good woman.

-and feeling strange emotions. ¢ And

the money I.gave her must not go for
rum.’

!

“You do not seem to understand me,
gir,’ she continued, in a firm voice, and
resolate look. ‘I supposed that guilty
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conciences need nb accusers. I said,
O. shame! Do you mnot undersiand
¥
that T
¢ 1 confess, madam, I do not qxact]y
comprehend your meaning,’ replied the
rumseller. .
*Do you know this little girl's father?’
she asked. - o _
" COf gourse I do,! he quickly repliedy
“-beginning to suspect what the woman
was driving at.
¢ Yes, of course you do,’ added the
good woman, ¢ Where the carcass 1s,
thete will the eagles be gathered to-
gether. Do you not know that he is
a man of intemperate habxts“and. very

not bé ehanged in the least degree, it
it said, cursed are all rumsellers ! That
iv the literal meaning of 1t, and the
curse is upon you. Tremble, sinner,
aud abandon your wicked traffie. - The
time will come when -you will repent
in dust and ashes for these sins you are
now committing. Dy up your rup- .
ning streams of moral death, and ask .
God to parden you for what you have
already done, before .it is forever too
late. Rumsellers often find a drunk-
ard’s grave, and your bloated face and
bloodshot eyes point in- that - direction.
The time may not be far distant ere
you drop into ‘such a grave,.and the

peor 7 ‘

¢] do, and know there are many
others in the city like him,’ he an-
swered. ¢ And what of that?- .

¢ What of that!” she repeated, whilé
her lip curled with-scorn and her coun-
tenance showed the deep horror she
felt at the rumseller’s cold indifference.
¢ Do you not know that the liquid poi-

son you deal out has made Mr. Hamb-

good Book sajs no drunkard shall enter
the kingdom of Heaven. Quit this
bloody business, repent of your past
sins and become a man.”’

The rumseller and his drunken cus-
tomers gtared at her in silence while
she was thus talking,

Stillman knew not what to say ; for
he began to feel the stings of his own
conseience, and the drunken loafers

lin what he is? And do you say what also felt the trath this good and resolute

of that? O, shiame, where is thy
blosh I'” Lo

‘ . o ‘ S “tind no -
drink, nor | science lash you: until you can fin
L o ool K Drink- peace so long as you continue to deal
for | out moral death to your neighbors,’ she

even ask them to,’ he replied.
ing ia their own vol.untzgry . act,
which P not responsible.

. ¢We have it from the highest Au-

i i ho putteth 1
thor ¥, tha;ciziedn;fgggbi lipg,’ ghe | near by ‘where no liquor was 50ld,—

¢ And how do you expect’ to|Hattie told her there was, and that her

the botile t
added.

escape from \hat curse which is thus

pronounced upon you r

? to their lips, .
‘L dont plit'_{‘l;ﬁ:;;) 0;11: i(t)lhere thgm- tea, sugar, bread and several other arti-

 he replied.
selves.

woman uttered,
¥ You are silent, and may your con-

continued. . _
She then turned to Hattie and asked
her if'there wad not another grocery

mother always traded there. Hattie
led the way, and they hurried to an-
't gther where Mrs. Mellen bought some

cles which she thought Mrs, Hamblin

Now a lond,- hoarse laugh went up | needed.

the rum-seared throats of the poor r
{:::fgrs,e and all their bloodshot eye_s; drunkard's wife,
tensd on Mrs, Mellen as if]u the stool
;;isreruil‘?xieller had got the advantage hig thirst raging,

4 AT Sy,

of her. 5 e e

_ They returned to' the abode of the
The husband still sa&
non the stool with his head down an
hhe. thirst Mrs. Mellen slyl,y
slipped a dollar into the sick woman’s
hal:ad unobserved by the dronkard.—

¢ True, you dou’t raise it to their lips The good woman then approached the

unless their hands tremble so they can-

not do it themsclves; but you put, the the shoulder, He roused up and stared
- liquid poison in it and tempt theni, which ‘
is what is meant by the Seripture; s0

ou canpot cxcuse” yourself on th
ground,’ she added. ¢ The sense wou

husband and -gently tapped him upon

at her in silence. ) ‘
at| ¢ You are naturally a kind-hearted,

1d | good man,’ she said, In a pleasant vaice,

“and he wept bitterly, ‘

- bosomsheaved with strange emotions,

¢ Bat srum has brought yo

The heart of Mrs. Mellen was full hf

torrible condition.  You have yet the|fope, and she thanked Heaven that she
power to rise from your degradation|had come to sach a piace. at such a
and be once more a man. If you will | moment,

do =0, your wife will regain her health
and yon may live hippily together for
many years to ®ome. O, what joy
there would be if you would but ‘now
reselve never to taste of another drop
of aleoholic tiquor. You would be happy
and Jittte Haitie would be happy.—
Yes—1I shoaid be happy.’ ‘

‘0, Ishould be happy, too, added
the beautiful Ida. o

‘O, won't you, when this good lady
asks'you? said Hattie. And then you
would love me as you used to. Do,
my dear father,*and we shall all he
happy.’ o

The poor drunkard gazed upon his
lovely child, and the tears ran down his
bloated cheeks! His heart was melted

 Hope sprung up p the heart of Mrs.
Mellen, aud hersouj was relieved of a
great burden,

‘ You wont send me after any more
rum, will you, dear father P asked the
daughter. ¢ O, I shail be so happy, if
youdon’t. And you won’t whip me
again when the folks don’t buy all my
toothpicks.”, . ' '

He still gazed upon her lovely, ex-
pressive face through his tears, and his

His heart was too full to speak. His
wife, hearing his sobs, raised herself
upon the bed, and gazed intently upon
her broken-hearted husband, And, O,
‘what emotions swelled her hesrt at
that moment. . o

His eyes hal not been wet with tears
for w long time; and even she began to

¢ I feel in my heart that you will not

resist the appeals made by your good’
child,’ sald Mrs, - Mellen.” * And how-
can you resist the anxious look of your
sick wife who thus gazed upon you.— °
No.no. A husband’s heart cannot be
so hard as that. You will abandon °
tyour cups and plant your feet firmiy

apon the rock of tétal abstinence from
all intoxieating drinks. Aud then, O,
then, you will once more be the head
of .2 happy family. I am glad tohe
here, and would tarry all night if that®
would do any good. ‘
He trembled and sobbed like a child,
and the tears of joy run down his litde
daughter’s cheeks. She began to hope
that the time had come when she would
no mote be driven out after rum.—
Mrs. Mellen -looked round the room’
and saw pot a stick of fuel. . She ‘in- *
quired of Hattie, who told her they had
burned the last of their wood several
days previous. - S
The good woman had some wood
brought there that evening, and tarrisd:
until she had prepared something for
the sick woman who'sufféred more from
the want of proper food and Lier mental
agonies than she did from any particu-
lar diséase.
It was quite late before the good wo-
mar and her daughterleft this abode of
human misery and wretchedness, Al
though she had witnessed many seenes
of wretchedness and woe, yet she had
never seen one that so deeply impressed -
her heart ag this one had.
The poor wife and hushand were

hope for his reformation. That hepe | once sxceedingly handsome and lived
gave her new life and energy, and it|mn fine style, and little” Hattie was one
seemed to her to be the best remedy to]of the prettiést giris she had ever seen,-
atiro her disease that could be admin-|even i the higher walks of life. Her

istered by the most skiifyl physicians
in the city. It seemed to diffuse new
life through her enfeebled syster, and

daughter, Ida, too,was deeply impressed
with tlie sad scene, and felt rejoiced

make her feel as if she might enjoy life
Once more. ' .

Bhe sat up as long a8 she sould and
then fell back upon the pillow. There

that she had accompanied her mothey
on such a mission of mercy. Ida wasg
a beautiful young lady and inherited -
much of her mother's kindness and
benevolence. Her heart was exceed

was & tomb-like silence in the room.—

ingly sz.;sceptible of impressions, and
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v d and skind
he had suddenly formed a very strong] the? y you have earne
ztt‘;chment to tg‘e ragged, yet beautiful | people have given you, we should },w.ve
Hattie ‘ enough to buy a good many things.

ANE CLARK, 28
fortunate father. Ah, she knéw~more| * And sure, if we do wrong ought not
about the miseries intemperance occa-{we to be afier confessing 1t,’ replied

Mrs. Hamblin’s heart wds overflow-
ing with gratitude for the visit from
such a woman. She had not felt so
well for several days asshe did after
ghe saw the tears run down her hus-
band’s bloated cheeks. )

Not a word was said for some time
after Mrs. Mellen and her daughter togk
their leave. He drank some strong
tea snd eat some - bread and butter
which the good woman had purchased.
Feeling the power, of her words, he re-
golied as ‘he had hundreds of times
before, that he would entirely abandon

his cups ana iry to be a man once

more. His desires to do so were ex-
ceedingly strong,and he really hoped he
should be able to gratify’ them. The
struggle was a severe one, bul he_hoped
to conguer his appetite. He even went
to the bedside and acted asif he had
some affection for his wife. He spoke
kindly to her, and his words brought
the tears to her eyes. ]

¢ ‘That is ¢ nice woman,” he said, sit-
ting down upon the bed, and geeing

¢ I will spend nc more of your money
for rum,’ said the father.in a voice of
trembling that sank deep into his wife's
heart and revived her fiopes.
« (¥, how cheerfully then ‘shall I go
on my errand, added Hattle. ¢ And
the kind people will give me more
pennies when they kuow they will not
be spent for rum.’ .

¢ Ves, indeed, they will,” said her mo-
ther. ¢ The people are very kind, but
they hate to give away money and then
see it go for Stillman’s poison, as the
good lady calls it .
< And who can blame them? asked
her husband. ¢ O, wife, you know noet,
and no one can know the terrible thirst
for strong drink that hes raged in my
stotnach, unless it be felt. How often
have I struggled against it and resolved
that T would suffer, yes, and die, before
I would taste of another: drop, and yet
my raging appetite: has conqu.ered all®
such resolutiops. I now hope for new
strength to sustain myself in this fersi-
ble warfare. ' :

upon his wife's countenance. .
¢ (0, indeed, she is, replied the wite.
¢ Her visit seemed like an angel’s, and
I hope you will follow her advice, and
make me happy once more. 1 believe
I shall sson be well and able to wotk
again if you will drink no more of Mr.
Shilman’s poison.” If you dida’t drink
that we should get along weil, and live
comfortably. Yes, husband, we could
remove from this damp, dark and dis-
mal Foom to one above ground, where
. we conid breathe fresher air and be
more happy. 1 can ~supp;o‘rt ‘us with
my needle, and will do so, if it is the
will of Heaven that I sho#ld get well
again.’
¢] feel now as if I would never let
another drop pass my lips,’ he said.
¢, father, I shall be so g

i fattie. ¢ And then I will ) wife, too; ‘
exclaimed e ‘-;Acﬁsvande?my Sick‘and little Hattie prayed. From the

go out and sell toothp

mother a new dress, and you a new unseena

hat !V’

¢ May God give it to you; for I feel

3 o Kl
that it ean come from no other souree,”

added his wife, withuplified hands and
prayerful heart. ¢ Call upon that di-
vine Pawer, and O, hushand, you will
be saved.’ : ®

+ May God hefp'me ! he added, rising
from the bed, and lying down wupon
the straw, the only bed be had; for her
had sold all for rum.

Teel the emotions that agitated the soul
of this drupkard on that oceasion.—
True, he had never learned to pray in
his past years, yet his own broken and
hiceding heart told bim how to ask for

Yes, reader, that poor besotted man
did pray, and prayed fervently, too, as

tad,’ ex- | he lay upon his bed of straw. His

prayed, for she knew how,

ltar of her young and innocent
hieart ascended a pure petition to Heaven

ie, i ‘ : ati f her poor, un-
¢ Yes, dear Hattie, if we now had ajlifor the reformatTon 0 ‘ poor, |

- &

What pen can describe, ot what heart

. thinking they would return soon.

assistunce in these trying moments.—

sions than almost any man or woman
in the higher and more polished circles

Biddy, smiling, and looking very siy.
 Perhaps you had,’” he replied, slip-

of life. Young' as she was, she was|ping his arm round her waist, and

wise, on this sulbject.

CHAPTER V.
THE IRISH MAID SERVANT. THE HOPE
OF A LIBERTINE SUDDENLY GLASTED.

pressing her to his side. * But suppose
I should kiss yeu, should you confess
that to the priest ?’

¢ And why should I be after confess-
ing that which I didn’t do myself'? she

TUE ABSENT WIFE AND pAavcHreRs asked. *Sure it’s enough to confess

THE MORAL POWER OF EVEN ONE
600D WOMAN. PERSEVERANCE IN
GOOD WORKS.
Arten Colonel Mellen parted with
Jane Clark on the sidewalk in front of
her boarding house, e hurried home,
being much elgted with his success and
the prospects before him.  'T'he beanti-
~ ful parasol maker had made a’ decp im-
pression upon his heart and fired his
blood. - )
He was much surprised to find his
wife and daughter absent at so late an

hour, and could not account for it;)

for she was not accustomed to be thus
abscent except it was known where she
had gone. Calling his Irish servant
girl, Biddy Kavanagh, he inquired of
“Aud sure, I could not say where
she has gone, for the life of me,’ said
Biddy. *8he ard Ida walked out about
"an hour-afore tay time, and said they
should be back agin ig 7 little while,—
And it's very strange, Indade, they are
naot after coming back afore now.!
* The'evening is pleasant, and per,
haps they have extended their walk
farther than they intended;,” he added,

‘1 wish they would come, for tay has
been ready this kour,” she replied.

Biddy was g very smart girl and very | laughing.

fine looking, except her face was some-,

my 'own sins and not'the sins of other
people P

“Very well answercd,’ he added,
kissing her, and laughing.

* And sure ye mustn’t be after doing
that saine thing agin, for ye havé a
handsome wife,’ she said, gently strug-
ghing to free herself from his embrace,
and smilinga . :

¢ Now Biddy suppose you should kiss
me, woild you confess that to the
priest 7’ he asked, drawing her towards
him, and patting her plamp cheek,

‘ Upon my life it will be time enough
to answer that question after I have
done that same thing,’ she replied, and
pushing his arm from her waist, * And
that will not be this moon. I niver
kigses the married gentlemans, though
they will sometimes stale a kiss from
me ; but it does them mare harm than
good.?

¢ Gome, Biddy, just kiss me opee in
your best style,” he’ said.

¢1 bave no style at all in sich works.
she replied. ¢ Perhaps, if you were a
good, handsome Irish young man and
had no wife, I might do that thing; but
the Yankees must have Yankee gals 1o
kiss them, for sure I shall not.” -

¢ Why, the Irish are no sweeter than
the Americans, are they ?” he asked,

“I don’t know how swate the Ameri-

what pitted with the small pox. Her|cans be, tor I niver tasted of one,’ she
skin was very white and clewr, and her answered, laughing, and springing dway
form plamp and rather symmetrical.— | from ‘hirn.

#he had not lived at the Colonel’s but

* Wasn't the kiss' | gave you a sweet

a few weeks.  His wife was very much|one !’ he asked, stepping towards her

pleased with her,
* Now, Biddy, tell me whether you

while she retreateds -

‘I can’t say how swate if was, for 1

confess everything you,do when you|didn’t stopto see,’ she answered. ¢ You
appearbefore your priests,’ he said,| mey stand where you are; for you

taking her hand and pressing it.
3

LS

cannot stale another kiss from me.”
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He felt somewhat rebuked, and. did
not” approach her; for he feared he
might find her a very different person
from what he supposed her to be when
he first began his dalliance with her.
T'he Colonel was a prudent as well as
a shrewd man, and was also very cau-
tious how far he ventured in his own
house. . - .

¢ But, Biddy, I am really in earnest,
and want te know how much yon cop-
fess to the priest, he continued,

_¢1f you would be after knowing that
same. thing, you must go and confess
yourself, and then you would find out
what questions the priest would ask
you,” she said, smiling, and turning her

" dark blue eyes upon him in asort of
pleasant gaze: .

* But the priest- wouldnt hear me
confess,’ he said.

“Dress up in an Irishman’s clothes
and you might succeed,’ she replied.—
It wouldg’t hurt you to confess at ail,
and it might be after doing you good ;
nothing like trying.

¢1 think I shall not venture, he
added. . : _

« ¢Perhaps you may fear the priest
might be after asking you some hard
questions,’ she said, smiling, and look-
ing very slyly at him.

*Yes, 1 suppose I shou]d‘ be ecm-,
pelled to confess that I had kissed you,’
he added, ‘

“ And may be that wounld be but aj

small part of your confession,” she re-
plied. ¢If you have no worse sigs to
confess than that, pethaps, you wmight
be pardoned,’ she added, laughing, and
sly- winking her left eye. -

« Biddy, I confess you @ve & cunning
girl,’ he said. ¢ You must have seen
some things *before you came to this
country.’ .,

¢ And by St. Parrick, I reckonT did,’
she said. ‘I lived with an English jin-
tleman and his wife on a fine estate in
swate ould Ireland. Ah, sir, he was a
rale sportsman, had a pack of hounds,
and a stable full of fine horses, an i'le-
gant house, a beantiful garden, parks,
and fishponds. Ye have nothing in
 America the like o' that. 1 lived with

too:"But 1 thought 1 could get rich

faster in this country and so 1 thought 1~
would jist come over and see; but

upon my life I have sometimes wished

myself back again in the good ould

country.” o

‘Did the English gentleman ever kisy

jou? he asked. -

<1 niver tells tales out of school,’ she

replied.  “ He thought mare of his

hounds and horses, than he did of the

pretty gals; but 1 believe it is quite dif-
ferent in this great city)

“There may be some truth in that)

he added, smiling. © And that shows
our good taste ; does it not, Biddy 2/

¢ And faith, T love a handsome horse,’
she replied. o )

¢ And a handsome man, too, Biddy,’

he added. )

laughing.

American ?' heasked, . :

¢ cannot answer that question oniil
some one dffers "himself to “me,” she
replied. ©The temptation hasn’t been
placed hefore me yet.

+] understand you,” he added.. ‘I'm
thinking when such a “temptation 12
thrown in your way, you will be very
likely to be led astray and forget your
Irish blood)’ : _

¢ T shall niver be after doing that
thing,’ she replied. ‘ No, no, the Irish

it a fair ehance’

¢ think it would be better to marry
with a Yankee,” he added.

¢ Niver mind about that,” she replied.
¢ ] think it very strange that your wife
and daughter do not come home. The
street lamps bave been burning some
time.’
a ¢t is, indeed, strange!” he added,
almost forgetting them in conversing
with this good-leoking and witty Irish

irl.
& If they dow’t come soon, I should

hunting them up, she said, laughing,
T oxpect my husband will be running

him two years, and a fine place it was,

after me, when I am, absent.”

3

* &qre, if he have no wife and in his ’
bosom bates the honest heart o‘fl an .
young Irishman,’ she quickly replied,

. ¢ And wenld not you, Biddy, wed dn

blood is the best in the world, only g'we‘\

PP

think a good husband would be after

TTTWIENT L T ey

-especially from his wife, who did not

- which met the approbation of her hus-
" band, who never erossed his wife in

wooden stool, - His nervous systema was

-
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‘ When you get one, and then you
~will find out,’ he said, spproaching Her
aird attempting to kiss her, bat she re-
treated, and he gave up the chase,

The truth.is, the Colonel was much
pleased with this Irish girl, and would
have seduced her, if she had not re-
sisted his advances. Time passed, and

his wife.and daughter did not come.—

He began to be somewhat ‘alurmed at
their prolonged absence,

Mrs. Mellen, as the reader has al-
ready learned from her acfs, was a
woman of great and active benevolence.
Being very much engaged in works of
charity, she had no time 10 be jealous
of her hushand ; besides, she was very
far from being a jealous woman in her
nature znd disposition ; so that no such
gpirit had ever disturbed their domestic
peace and happiness. They had thus
far in life lived happily together. The
Colonel was a gentleman of great tact
and prudence, and well armed at all
puints to conceal his true character,

watch his movemets very closely.

Soon after nine o’clock they came.
Just prewions to their arrival he was
about 1o go out in search of them.—
Mrs, Mellen related all the particulars
in relation to the' dronkard and his
farnily, and told what she had dene, all

her benevolent operations.” Uf he had
told her what he had done that evening,
the tale would at once have produced
a separation between them.

Soon after breakfast the poxt morn.
ing Mrs. Mellen could not be easy
until she had vigjted the poor drunkard
and his wife. .

She and Ida started off, and soon
reached the subterraneaneabode, and
most happy where they to find Mrs.
Hamblin better,

Little Hattie was just on the point
of .going out to sell her toothpicks as
the good woman and_ her daughter en-
terad the room. .

The drunkard sat B‘gzmbling upon #

much deranged, but his resolutipn. had

mined to abstain from drinking at all
hagards, ulthough his sufferings were
such as the drunkard alone can possi-
bly feel.

Ida had brought with her two dresses
which she had partly worn out some
vears previous. She made Hattie wash
herself and comb her beautiful hair,
and then put one of the dresses upon
her which fitted adnfirably and added -
much to” her beauty, :

SThey won't buy ‘mysarticles if [
wear so good 'a dress as this is,” said
Hattie, smoothing down the folds in
front with her hands and being much
pleased. -

¢ Well, if the don’t, your father won't
whip you,’ added the drunkard, in a
tremulous voice. ' ¢ Tell them your fa-
ther will never drink any more of Still
man’s poison.” . .

O, I'shall be glad totell every body
so,” quickly replied the little girl, while
her countenance brightened up, and her
eyed sparkled like diamonds.

* O, such_language from father and
daughter makes me happy, indeed,’ said
‘Mrs: Mellen, ¢t is one of the happiest
mornings of my life I -

‘T an®happy, too, and yet my body
suffers,’” said the inebriate. * Yes, ter- -
ribly suflevs, but my mind seems to be
strong. I hope I shall persevere and~
be a man once more.! o

¢ 0, sir, we hope so, and not only
hope, but-also believe so,’ said Mrs,
Mellen. ¢You have the power within
yourself; for God always helps the
weak when they struggle to shake off
those sius so easily beset them. Per-
severe unto the end, and your exertions
will be crowned with abundant snccess.
No one ever yet failed who persevered
in & good cause. I know your struggle
is a sévere one, but the greater will be
your victory. He who .conquers him-
self is much greater than hé who takes
a city.!

0, how true that is; added the
drunkard®s wife, in a feeble voice, while
she first gazed upon Mrs, Mellen, and
then* upon her husband. *Yes, hus-.
band, I feel in the very depths of my
soul that you will now conquer your

not failed him, He -was fully deter-

terrible appetite which has been raging

'
!
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within you for so many years. And if i

yvou do, I, too, shall overcome the dis-
ease that has been preying upon me for
a long time. @, God, may the dream
1 had last night prove true.

¢ What wasthat?* asked Mrs. Melen,

“ That my husband had become a
sober man and that we were quite s
happy as we were on the first of our
marriage,’ she replied. ‘It seemed to
me that we had gone back in life and
were living over again the first year o
our marriage.’

‘That was a happy year, indeed I
he added, in a voice that told how very
deeply he feit, and how vivid was the
memory of that -period.  ‘ But drinking
and gambling! | O, what vices to ruin
both soul and bbdy How terribly they
lock to me now! O, my God! Two
‘of my companions have gone down to
the grave; one by v1olance the other
by delirivm tremens, and I am yet
spared ! Ior what am I spared? To,
further debase myself and fall into the
drunkard’s grave. May Heaven forbid
such a terrible catastrophe. 1 feel,
madame, ns if God sent you to be my
guardian angel, and keep me from fall-
ing into deeper degradation O, if you
had not come last evening, or had not|
seen my Hattie, I might have whipped
. her and been drunk this morning.—

Whipped her! O, God! forgive me
for what [ have done under the terrible
power of this raging hell within me.’

"He buried his face in his hands, and
the tears streamed through his fingers.

Those streams came. from the very i

epths of his soul and gave Mrs. Mellen
and his wife strong evidenee that he
was born again upon the subject of
Temperance.

Truly, 4 great change had come aver
him, and be saw clearly how wicked
he had been, aud how deeply alcohelic
Tiguors had stained his sonl. The arrows
of conviciion had entered his heart
and his evil deeds were brought before
his mental vision in fearful array and in
their true colors.

Hattie stood by his side, and the tears
glistened in her bright eyes; 1da, too,

The scene was, indeed, solemn and
interesting. Mrs. Mellen never before
saw 8o clearly the reason why angels
Tejoice over oné sinner that repanteth
Well might they, she thought, ‘rejoice
over this repentant sinner, even if the
good effects of his repentance and of
reformation were confined to this world
alo e and had no influence over his
future life

But when that great foture is con-
templated how immensely important,
even beyond the comprehension of the
human mind, such a repentmmce and
reformation beeome,

Never had the value of a human soul
appeared greater o Mrs. Mellen than
at that moment,

The drunkard remained some time
with his face buried in’ his trembling
hands, and from his repentant soul went
up a silent prayer to Heaven.

At last, e uncovered his face and

looked at qu Mellen, while a smile -

passed over his bloated face! Yes, a

smilé, such as had not been seen on his

face for a long time,

*1 believe I shall have sirength to
sustain  myself in future, he said.

"¢ I have no doubt of it,” replied Mrs,
Mellen, ¢ The bright rays of the sun
already begin to pierce the dark cloud
which has so very long hung over your
family. .

‘1 now begin to see’ the !mht and
may God have all the praise! P he ex-
claimed, raising his hands and turning
his eyes upward,

‘I am now a happy *woman, and life
is no longer a burden even weak and
feeble as my physical sirength is,® said
Mrs. Harblin, .

Mrs. Mellen went ont and purchased
severa] small artieles which were much
needed, andalso gave the poor woman

mongy to buy sueh food as” might be

necessary.,

But who con descnbe the joy. the
drunkard’s wife. felt on that occasien ?
Yes, and how happy little Hattio felt
in smoothing out her father's tangled

hair! The e]ouds‘thﬂt bad so long |

hung dwrkly over this family seemed to

was affected unto tears.

r

be passing away.
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CHAPTER VI

., VHE INVITATION NECLINED, A HUSPI-

CIOUS LOVER. THE VIRTUOUS AND
THE VICIOUS, THE EVENING WALK.
THE PURSULT. A LOVER FOILED.—
THY. RARGAIN CONSUMMATED., A NEW
CHARACTER. ‘

Gleorer STopwan returned from his
hard day’s work to his boarding honse.
Soon after Jane Clark entered the house
after her daily toil. They happened to
meet in the hall, and the young man
improved the opportunity to eonverse
with his beloved Jane, .

¢ As the evening promises to be very
pleasant, let us take 2 walk together,’
he said, * If you please, we'll go to
the museurn, There’s a good play to
be performed this evening.’

“I" am very much obliged to’you,
Gr'm:nrg;es but ¥ had rather not go thig
evening,” she replied. ‘

‘Why not? he ashed, ‘You al-
ways like to go to the museum. Do
you expect to use your needie this
evening? Any job to be finished for
the morning

*No pqrt:cular work,” she rephed
¢But 1 hid rather not go this evemng
Perhaps T will at some other time.?

The young bricklayer fastened his

. eyes upon her in a fixed gaze, ag if he

would read every thought that was pass-
ing in her mind and discover every |,
emotion that agitated her heart, She}
gaid no morey but passed on, leaving

_ him to his own. reflections, which were

bitter enough
The image of the man he saw with
her the evening previous wag present

-before his mental vision, and he de-

termined to watch the movements of
his beloved Jone,

The young bricklayer's suspicions
were aroused that there was more in

" the circumstance of that gentleman’s

parting with ler on the sidewalk at
such an hour of the evening than she
had told, or was willing lo diselose ;
hence, hegesolved that he would keep
his eyes upon her movements that
gvening at ledst. At the supper table
he observed very closely the expres-
eions of her countenance, and fancied

[that he discovered ﬁmny of them to

appear quite different from what they .
ever had before,

Aund the trath is, he would fmve mude
such discoveries even if Jane had never
seen Colonet Mellen; for the spirit of
jealousy was aroused in his breast, and
his feelings were such that he magni-
fied mole-hills'into mountains. To a

man who has green glasses before his
eyes everything looks green. 8lie oc-
casionally caught his eyes, but imme-
diately turned away her own,

After supper, Stedman walked out,
but not so far from his boarding house
that he could.not see who came out. Tt
was strongly impressed upon his wind
that Jane had an appointment with that
gentleman whom he saw with her the
evening previous, and was determined
to know whether that .impression was
correct or not,

Stedman having placed himself in a
convenient position, he waited and
watchied the door. He did not have Lo
wait long; for when the city clocks
were upon the stroke of eight, Jane
‘came out with a hood upon her head,
and a shawl thrown over her shoulders,
But no disguise in dress could deceive
the young mason. Every motion of
her symmetrical form was familiar to his
eyes, and he could not be deceived.—
It was very seldom that she appeaved
in the street with that hood; for she
was a very proud ‘and ambuous girl,
and -extravagantly fond of dress; and
knowmg tliat her personal heauty and
charms were extraordivary, she furs
nished her wardrebe to the extent of
ber ability.

Soon as she stepped down upon the
szdewq[k, she hurried away up street,
and her lover followed as near.to her
as prudence would allow. JIlowever,
he resolved to follow her so closely as
not to lose sight of her, and so far be-
hind as not to be d;scovered

Jane passed two blocks and then she
tirned into another street that led*down
to Hudson Street, and the North Rivér.
Soon as she had turned into the cross
street, he harried quite into a run lest
he’ mw]t lose sight of her. He stili

; :
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saw her, and kept his eyes fastened
upon the hood.

She passed into, Hudson Street, and
then balted a wmoment, when she was
met by a gentleman who toolk'her arm,

dnd they passed up Hudson Street, fol-
lowed by the persevering lover.

‘0, am very glad to meet you,” said
Colonel” Mellen, as he iook her arm;
1 was '1fra1d you might have udlsap-
* pointed me.

“I now fear T have done wrong in
thus meeting 2 stranger,’ she r“plled |
in 2 low, trcmblmg voice. ¢TIt may be
1mprud(,nce in me; but | wrust your
motives are honorable.'

*They proceed from love, and love
only,” he added. *The more I have
thought of you since last evening, the
more satisfied I have become that you
have won the best affections of my
beart.  Before 1 saw you in the omni-
bus 1 would not have believed that any
gird in the whole world could have
made such an impression npon e as
vou have made. There seems to be
a ‘mystery about it which I cannot un-
«ferstand. It reminds me of what an
cld aunt of mine told me-a year or two
ago.’

“And what was that? she asked ;
being curicus to hear some reason or
explanation why he bhad fallen so vio-
lently and suddenly in love,

“1 was boasting in her. presence of
my indifference towards the sex, and
remarked that [ did not believe I should
ever see a woman I could love. Ab,
said she, there never was a Jack with-
ont a Jill! One of these days vou will
see a pretty face that will all at once
make you .feel the power of love. 1
have seen just such cases in the course
of my observation. 1 véry much doubt
whether there is a man in the wide
world who has not at some period of
his life been in love. At that tine I
did not believe in the oid lady’s doe-
trine ; but I do now. Yours is the face
that has done the work.

* But, there 18 quite a J1ﬁ'erence in
our ages,’ she 1eplied ' Some would
think there is too great a difference 1o

. warmsnt us in being married.’
‘I care nothing about the disparity

in our ages,” he added, pressing her arm
closely to his side, and longing to faster
his lips upen hers, ‘It is enough for

me to_know that I Jove you, deeply,

sincerely, And [ feel confident that
Providense has so ordered events that
you will reciprocate iy aflection. 1,
kope you have never given your heart
to another.” i

£ 0, no, she replied, I never have
been in love with any one.

¢ Not even with that bricklayer! he

added, laughing, and uudging her side -

with his elbow.,

‘Surcly not; but X think he loves
me,’ she rephsd

“ Very probable; but T rathar think
you will not become the wife of such
a person, he added. * e may be a
very clever workman and ap industrious

fellow ; but beauty entitles you to mave

ina hlghe: cirelo than hé can give you.
Neo, no, my dear Jane, yon most not
be thus humbled. .1 intend to advance
you to a position where you will shine.’
¢ Q) sir, I feel now as if 1 onght not
to walk so far with you,” she said.
‘You need not be afraid to walk
with me to the ends of the earth,’ he
said, I will protect you from all

harm. - And now I wish to say one thing

ta you.’

* What wonld you say 7" she asked,
feeling much anxiety.

¢1 do not intend that you shall make
any more parasols; he replied. 1 have
money enough, and capnot endure the
thought of your being a sewing girl, 1

‘wish you to intorm your employers fo-

morrow thut you cannot work for them
any longer. 1 am resolved that you
shall do no more work. I have selected
a place where you can board until we
are married, and I wish to introduco
vou to the tady to-night who keeps the
house, if you have no objections. She
is a very nice woman, and you will
like her. I have known her for years,
and a better hearted woman dues not
live in the city,

“Where does she live 1 ‘asked Jane,
feeling some strange emotions, and
torning her face back, but why she
did so, she could not tell. A kind of
jnstinct seemed to prompt her, and
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" she felt as if some one might he fol-

lowing them.

‘(food Heavensl she exclaimed, in
a trerobling voice, and pressmcr his arm
nervously,

¢ What's the matter, my dear? he
anxiously inquired.

tT'm quite sure, George Stedman is
following us,’ she replied. 1 have no
doubt he saw me when | came from

my boarding house and has followed us |-

ever since ¥

‘MNever mfhd, TII put him off the
track, he said, calling a carriage,
which at that moment passmﬂ

They hurried into the carriage, and
were soon far away from. the young
lover. He saw them enter the car-
riage, and did not think of calling for

.another carriage and following them

until it was too Jate.

He stood for a few moments, gave
up the chase, and with a heavy heart
and measured step, he returned to his
boarding house. He did not' know but
Jane was driven bome; at least, he
indulged such a hope. But alas! he
found her not, and foft as if she wasg
gona from him forever !

After Jane and the Colonel took their
seats in the carriage, the driver was
ordered td drive down Fludson Sireet,
up Chambers and into Broadway, She
felt as if she was doing wrong; but
he had thrown a spell around her which
she could not break.

During the, short time he had been
acquainted with her he had studied
her character well, and noted its pe-
culiar firaits, observing all her weak
points, and guarding hjmself against the
strong ones.

Well had he studied. her pride and
ambition as well’as marked her suscep-
tibilities, Many questionshe asked her
which she answered readily and inno.
cently ; but the object he had in view
she did not even suspect,

¢ I think the young bricklayer will
find some difficulty in following us,’
he said, putting his arm round her waist,
and pressing her to his side,

¢ ke may,  thke another carriage, and

“follow us,” she replied; feelmg dome

fear that he might do so.E .

‘He was too late for that; for no
other carriage was near,” he answered
‘You need not entertain any fear upon |
that point; besides, perhaps he did not
see us at all. ‘He maght h'a.ve been
walking for his own amusement

* 0, no, he'certainly. had beers on my
track until ‘1 met you, and then no
doubt he followed us, she answered.—
“He is a shrewd foltow.’

* But hardly shrewd enough to malke
you the wife of a bricklayer, or "a hod-
carrier,” he addcd; sneering ~at those
industrial employments, and inflating
her with vanity.

¢ Perhaps, it would be better for me
to wed such a character than to be
riding with you,” she said; her heart
beating, and a few sighs escaping from
her bosom.

* Nonsense!” he said, imprinting a
warm, impassioned kiss apon her lips,
which she attempted to avoid, although
her struggles were by no means violent,
and consequently, not successful. * You
must be mine, and our lives must be
passed together. I feel as if Heaven ,
had decreed it, Most vnhappy should »
I be now without your society. Yes, '
yes, my dear Fane, we must be married
and live in that style which my riches
warrani. To-morrow moming you can
go and inform your employers that you
can cover parasols no longer. You
shall do no more such menia! work.?

* I have engaged to cover two dozen
parasols for the men, and ‘they will in-
sist upan it, or they will not pay what
they now owe me,” she said.

‘How much do they owe you? he
asked, smifing.

£ Ne’uly five dollars, and that amount

T owe for my board,’ she replied.

¢ Well, here is 2 ten dollar bill,” he
gaid, handing her the -money. * Take
it, and pay your board, and perhaps,
they will pay you, too. Well them
your mother is very sick and has sent
for you.’

¢, gir, that would be 4 lie! she
added not being much accustomed 0.
commit sugh easy sins, and feelmg
some little conscientious scr uples in the
matter.

*QOnly a white lie, he added laugh-
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ing. ‘Those dealers tell a thousand
guch lies every day, and so do other
traders. . You needn’t be afrad to tell
them that your must go home. Make
them pay what they owe you; for 1
dare say they have made you work at
very low wages. . ‘

“Indeed, they have; but have prom-
‘jsed to raise my wages in a few weeks,’
she replied. .

‘Well, they will be saved 'that trouble
and inconvenience,” he added,

The cariage rolled up Broadway at
a good pace, and then across down
Hudson Street again. At last they
stopped in front of a wooden house not
very spacious or elegant, but fair-look~
ing upou the ontside. )

They alighted from the carriage, and
he rang the bell, teliing her that this
was the house in which she would board
until they were married. A short,
black-eyed woman came to the door,
apparently forty years of age. Bhe was
somewhat fleshy, and her face by no
means ugly. Ife introduced Jane to
her, and she ushered them into a de-
cently furnisked parlor. A man and
woman left the room as they entered
it. Jane’s hood covered her face and’
the woman at first could not see how
she looked, It seems there was a per-
fect undersinnding between this woman
and Colonel Mellen. T'he name of this
woman was Lydia Dampford, called by
the Colopel, Aunt Dumpford, out of
eompliment to her.

+ Remove your hood while you stay,’
said Aunt Dumpford. ¢ And make jcur:
seil at home.' i )

Jane took off her hood, and showea
‘her beautiful head and bright, eurling
hair, :

¢ Ah! I see how it i, Colonel,! con-
tinued this artful woman, smiling, and
gazing upon June. * Conquered atlast |
1 always thought the time would come
when your bachelor heart would yield

to the power of love. ' And 1 confess I
do not wonder at it.’ .

¢ Well, it must be acknowledged that
{ have held out a good while,” he said,
smiling. )

said the woman., Then, turning to
Jane, she continued. © Permit me, my
dear, to congratulate you upen your
good fortune. I have always told the
Colonel? that a man of his wealth has
no business to live alone.) ;

¢ Yes, and I always 1old you I would
live alone unless the right girl crossed
my path,’ he added, laughing, and sit-
ting down on the sofa beside"Jane. i
+T don’t blame you, Colonel, no, not’
a bit,’ she replied. ¢ You are a fine-
looking gentleman, and oight to have
a handseme wife, I perceive you are
in for it now. : K
¢ confess it,) he added. *¢Yes, I
frankly acknowledge, that I am con-
quered at last. And now I want you
to board my Jane, until the time comes’
for our marriage. 1 shall not periit
her to work any more) ,
<Of courge you will noty she re-
plied, ¢ You have money enough. I
shall. be very happy to accommodate
the young ‘lady, if she is disposed to
board with me, I will show her a
chamber which she may occupy until
the day arrives that shall make you one
and consummate your happiness.’
“You are very kind, and we will look
at the room,’ he replied. .

The housekeeper ook a lamp and
conducted them to a front chamber,
which was very well furnished. 1t was
a much better room ‘than Jane occu-
pled at her boarding house, being much
larger and better furnished. °

‘How do you like the room? asked
Aunt Dampford, addressing Jane, and
smiling. ,

+1 can find no fault with the room,’
replied Jane. ¢ It is better than 1. de-
sorve.

"¢ [t is not quite so splendid and richly
furnished as those you will be mistress
of after you become Mrs. Mellen,’ said
the woman.

< 0, madam, T dow’t know any thing
about that? said Jane, feeling some
doubts and misgivings, R

* Well, I know 4f you don’t) added
the cunning woman. . ¢ The Colonel
J will live in none but a splendid house,
andsyou may thaok your stars that he

‘ You, have, indeed, dnd conqﬁered
by & New Ilampshire beauty, at last’

happened to meet ou.” .

‘and when she returned. For nearly
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¢ thank my stars that I happened
to be in the same omnibus with her,’ he
said, ‘I begin to find there is happi-
ness and joy in boing in love, Yes,
my dear Jane, you will one of these
days be mistress of a splendid establish-
ment, After living so long single, 1
intend now to live in good style.

Jane was muoch flattered with her
pr:);;pec{s, and agrecd to come to her
new boarding house the next day in
the afierncon. The Colonel had too
much shrewdness to make any improper
advances at that time. She was much
pleased with the kindess and attention
of Aunt Dumpford, and believed the
Colonel had selected an excellent board-
ing place for her. . -

Jane was anxious to go; for she did
not like to be absent very late from her
boarding house, lest some suspicicns
might be excited. .

A carriage was called, and Colonel
Melville accompanied her home; and
talked of ‘his love for her, and how
much happiness he anticipated from
having her as his companton in life.—
He helieved he had now every thing
prepared according to hisnotions. The
gir! was in his power. .

CHAPTER VIL

THE PARTING KISS, AN UNPLEASANT
MEETING, THE POWER OF RICHES

© OFER THE YOUN& AND AMBITIOUS .~
THE ADVICE OF A GOOD WOMAN., 7THE
NEW BCARDING HOUSE.

Coroner MeLLen did not leave the
carriage when Jane alighted in front of
her boarding house lest he might be
5een ; bu he left a-fresh kiss upon her
lips just as she parted from him. It
was past ten o'clock when she arrived,
and she hoped to enter the house with-
out, being discovered, but she was dis-
appointed ; tor George Stedman was on
the watch, determined to know how,

two hours he had been near the door,
and stood upon the steps when she
alighted from the carringe, As she
ascended the steps, she discovered him,
and felt somewhut 1ndignant as well as

the young man; but thought he had no |
business to thus keep a watch over her,

* You ride as well as walk, T perceive,?
he said, as she was about to pass him,
and enter the door,

‘I do either according to my own
will and pleasure,’ she replied. ~ ¢I
trust you have no objections. Why
do you watch me so? Itis not atall
agreeable to me.’
<0, Jane, my motives are pure,’ he
replied.  “1 fear you will one day bit-
terty regret what you are now doing.
I saw a man with you in Hudson Street,
and you have been in his company,
until this late hour!’ )

¢ Well, George, suppose I have 7' she
asked; beginning to feel somewhat in-
dignant. ‘I suppose, I can go where I
please, and choose what company I
please without asking your consent, 1

1 have told you that I respect, yes, even

esteem you; but do’ hot love you, and
if you do-me, I regret it. Don’t un-
derstand me as intimating that I am
any better than you are, or even so
good, becanse 1 do not so consider
myself. You are a good young man
and ought to have a wife who loves
you sincerely. SBuch an one I hope
and trust you will one day obtain.’

¢ Ah, Jane, I fear your pride and
ambition are leading you to look above
an honest, industrions mechanic,” he
teplied. You are, indeed, handsome
bat beauty often rains its possessor.—
True, your beauty may induce some
gentleman to wed and iniroducé you
to the higher ranks of society but
time destroys beauty and then you may
be unhappy. The wealthy live in a
higher atmosphere than the mechanics
and the laboring wclasses ; but, depend
upon it, Jane, they have not such
hearts. They do not love so deeply,
or sincerely, Richea place men and
women, too, above the necessity of feel-
ing that thetr happiness depends upon
love., They look to other sources of
enjoyment. .I would not affect to despise
the rich; for-I do wot, neither do I
envy them ; bat virtue, love, and pury
moral principles are more often found
among the laboring classes than among

atarmed at his presence. She esteemed

the rich and aristocratie) S
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Jane rétired to her chamber, and
threw herself upon the bed; bui some
hours passed before she could compose
herself to sleep.. Ier dreams of future
grandeur were fascinating; but still
she felt a kind of consciousness that
all was not right. The Colonel’s kiss
was still fresh upon her lips, and she
could almost feel the pressure of his
hand, \ h :

“Her heart was evidently touched with
the talismanic power of love. De-

tween dreaming and waking she passed |

through the silent watches of the night,
and In the morning awoke 10 & new
mode of life. Covering parasols was
to be no longer her business, and the
prospectz of riches and happiness were
bright in her megtal vision. After
breakfast, she went down town to her
place of work, and saw one of the firm.
She had made out her bill of the work
she had done, and then presented it to
him. ‘

‘How is this?’ he asked, ‘You
seem to be ina very great hurry for
your pay.’ ' . .

¢ Yes; it would accommodate me
very much if you would pay it,” she
said. *I want some money to purchase
a few articles, and pay my board.

‘We don't like to have such bills
chopping in upon our regular system,’
be said. * You know we have reguiar

ay days. o )

‘1 know that 1 but it would be a very
great accommodation if you wenld pay
it now,’ she added ; ¢ I supposed it could
make no material difference with you.

¢ Well, [ will pay vour bill now ; but
you must hereatier be governed by our
regulations,’ he said, paying the money,
and taking her receipt for the same.

She was glad t0 receive the money ;
but was at a loss how to make known
her determnination not to work for him
any longer. That was a more embae-
rvassing undertaking than asking for the
money. :

¢ 1 have conc]udedg not fo work any
more at this businesd, she said, afler
a long and anxious pause.

« Not work any wmore!? he ashed,
manifesting much surprise, * What
mean you! We expected you would

continue with us through the season,
and have made our arrangements ac-
cordingly. Had 1 known that, I would
not have paid you, becawse you will
disappoint us. What do you expect to
follow ¢*

She blushed, but made no reply.—
He noticed her embarrassment, and be-

gan to suspect that she might possibly

think of being married. Her great
beauty added strength to-that suspicion,
and he asked her the question,
He turned away to his business, and
she left the shop, and hurried to her
boar£ng house to pack hef trunk and
prepare for her removal to Aunt Dump-
ford’s.. o

With a heavy heart, young Stedman
went to his daily wil, His mind was
agitated, and he struggled to control his
feelings; but, the struggle was a hard
one. Thoughts of his rival was con-
stantly in his" mind, and his. anxiety
was great to ascertain who he was, —
After dinner he sought an interview
with his beloved Jane; but she rather
avoided him. He met her in the hall
while she wus on her way ' to her room.
She’ attempted tc pass by him - without
speaking, but did 161 yueceed.

¢ I have been thinking a good deal
about you, to-day,’ he said, .

¢] am very sorry for it,) she added.
¢ George, you must not think any more
of me.’ .

¢ But, I cannot help i, he said, ¢}
had a dream last might which greatly
disturbetl me, I hope it will not prove
true.’

¢ I hope you don't believe in dreams,’

face, which she did not feel in her
heart. © What was your dream #°

*] dreamed thai you had left " ihis
boarding house and thrown yourself for
protection upon a stranger who de-
ceived and ruined youn,” he replied.

“1 am very glad it was all a dream,’
she added, smiling ; *and hope it will
never prove lrue.’

¢ Not more strongly do you thus hope
than T do, he replied. . ¢ But, Jane,
tell me if you do really expect to be
married.’ '

‘1 frankly toll youI do indulge in

she replied; forcing a smile on her -
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such a speculation,’ she said. ¢ But
you must not ask me who the gontle-
man is whom 1 expect to wed; for 1
am not now at liberty to reveal that
secret.  You understand me.”

¢1 do, indeed,” e answered.- ¢ And

I will not press you ; but I really should

be happy to know.?

‘ You will probably know one of these
days,’ -she added, moving along, and
entering her room.

George Sredman, went to his worls,
and had no been gone long before Jane
came to Mrs. Comer to inform her that
she was going to leave the house.

‘I you will make out my bill I will
pay it said Fane ; feeling somewhat
embarrassed, and looking very anxious.

¢ Bat, my dear, your bill is not due
until the first of the month,” said Mrs.
Comer. ¢ Wiy, do you wish to pay it

now 17

‘1 am going to another boarding-
house,” replied Jane, in a low volce.

‘Going to imoﬁher place ¥ repeated
the housckeeper.! * Are you dissatis-
fied with me 7"

‘0, noindeed I replied Jane, ¢ But,

‘I am net going to work any more at
. parasol covering.’

‘But what are you going to do?
asked Mrs. Comer. ,* There appears to
be some mystery about the affajr.——
You may confide in me, for I am your
friend.’

‘I know you be,’ added Jane: feel
ing some strange cmotions, ¢ And 1
will tell you frankly, that 1 expect to
be married before long.’ .

‘Expect to be married! repeated
Mrs. Comer. ¢ That is very singular
as well as sudden. Who is to be your
hugband i

*1 cannot teli youn nor any other
person,’ answered Jane, ¢ And .so do
uot press the inquiry; for T cannot
tell! I must not! 1 wonld reveal the
secret sooner to you' than to any one
else ; but no one must know it.

*Very well; but why do you not re-
main with me uniil you are married ¥
asked ‘the woman ; feeling greatly sur-
prised, and suspicious, too, thay ul} was

not right,

Jane hung down her head, and made
no reply.  She felt much embarrassed,
but. fully resolved to keep lier own
secrets.

¢ Jane," snid Mrs. Comer, in a serious
manner. ‘T fear you are going to do
somisthing which yoa will wish you had
left undone. It seems to me all cannot
be right where there is so much secresy.
I would not judge you wrongfully; but
I have always felt as if your personal
beauty might be the means of leading
you astray in the city where there are
so many libertines seeking whom they
may devour. It is possible the gentle-
man who has tickled you with the idea
of being married may yet deceive you.
T can assure you there is very great
danger. Unprincipled men care not
how much misery they bringapon our
sex provided their own base passions
are gratified. You must think of these
things and govern yourse!f necordingly.
1 have always been pleased that George
Stedman has shown you marked atten-
tion; for he is, indeed, a very good
young man, No girl would run any
risk in wedding him. Aund, Jane, he
really loves you. I4id hope -uothing
would happen to prevent your union.’

¢ But, Mrs. Comer, I do not love him,”
added Jane, scriously. 1 respect him
as much as yon do. e is, indeed, a
good-hearted, industrions fellow.”

¢ What\pecame of the girl? asked
Jane, In o tremulous voice.

*She became a wanton and died in

the alms-hause, replied, Mrs, Comer,

Wiy hadn’t she muidered the man
who deceived and abused her? asked
Jane. ¢It seems to me 1 should have
wanted to kil him. Such men ought
not to live I - '

¢ Woold you murder a man who de-

ceived you in such a manner ¢ asked
the woman.
- *Murder is an' awful crime; but T
should feel so towards such a man that
Pmight kill himn,” answered Jane. ‘Men
of sach a2 stamp ought not to live. 1
hope I never shall be thus tempied to
gommit a crime of that magnitde.™

“ 1 hope not, too ; but it seems to me
there fs too much mystery in your
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affair,’ added Mrs. Comer. ¢ Why does
not the gentleman visit you at my house
and scek your society lik® an honest
man ? If he is such a man as you
judge hint to be, he would not hesitate
to pursue an open and a manly course.
You can have here a private parlor,
and receive him just as ofien &3 he
wishes to come. .{shou!d like to see
the gentleman, and then I could form
scme opinion of his character. Jane,
the more I reflect upon this affair the
more suspizious it looks, - All' may be
right, but I have some ‘fearful fore-
bodings. Depend upon it, Jane, I feel
a deep interest in your welfare and
prosperity, I beg you not to throw
yourself away.

Mrs, Comer gazed vpon her in much
surprise, and wondered what course the
girl intended to pursue. Neither spoke
for some moments. JYane felt very un-
pleasantly, and wished she was away.

¢ And do you love the man whom you
expect to marry ¥ asked Mrs. Comer,

* He is rich, and very much of a gen-

- tleman,’ replied Jane, blushing,

¢ And what evidence "of his riches
have youexcept his own words ¥ asked
the woman, -

‘T do not wish to talk any more
upon the subject,” said Jane. ‘I have
promised to become his wife, and in-
tend to keep my promise.

‘ You may be willing to keep your?

promise ; but the question is, will he
keep his? That is a very important

- question.  For aught you know to the

contrary he may now have a wifé and
children. Men, an& rich men, too,

‘have made such promises to girls and

deceived and rnined them after all—
Beware of rich men, or you may do
work of which you will have reason to
repent in dust and ashes. A girl once
bourded with me, a very beautiful and
virtuous girl, too, She was addressed
by a wealthy man, and was ruained by
him, lle promised to matry her, and
it turned out thet he had a wife and
several children.  Such cases do some-
times happen ; therefore I advise you
to be exceedingly cauticus. It would
give me great pain to hear that you had
been subjected to a similar fate.

‘ Remember, you have no mother
here to advise you, and you must par-
don me for interesting myself in your

behalf. Were your mother here I

might feel less; bot as it is, [ beseech
you o beware of rich, fascinating men,
‘They abound in this city, and are con-
stantly seeking fresh victims of their
base passions. You must acknowledge
that I have lived longer in the city and
know more about such things than you
can, and hence'l take the liberty of
advising .you.! "~ "

‘lknow you are my friend, and I

feel under great obligations for your .

kindness and advice; but 1 think I
shall do well? added Jane. ¢I will re-
member what yon have told me and
govern myself accordingly. That the
gentleman loves me I cannot doubt.’

‘I used to vead in the spelling book
that hot love is ‘soon cold,’ added this
goad woman. ¢ Bear that in mind.—
‘I'he man may think he loves you, and
and even make you believe he does, if
he does not  Men have that power and
they too often exercise it for the good
of our sex. I tremble, Jane, when I
think of the course you are about to
pursue. It looks dark and suspicious
to me! | hope you will never kave oc.
casion to repent of it ; but I seriously
fear the day will come when you will
wish that you had followed my advice.’

They separated, and Jane went to
her chamber and sat down, Most seri-
ously did she reflect upon what Mrs,
Comer had told her. Kven the tears
Lr)a-n down her cheeks, and the pulsations
of her heartbwere much quickened,—
She looked beyond her present condi-
tion even to that in which she might
possibly be'placed by the cruelty . and
deception of the man on whom she was
about to bestow the best afections of
her heart.

For a short time she gazed upon the
dark side of the picture, and 2 sadness
came over her soul; but she could not
suffer herself to remain in that situa-
tion very long, Brighter prospects
dawned upon her soul, and hope springs
sternal in the human breass.  She be-
lieved riches and splendor were within
her reach, 8

¥
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A carriage came, and Jane was con-
veyed to her new boarding house.—
Mrs, Comer had exerted all her In-
fluence to induce her to remain with

"her; but in vain. The girl's heart was

fixed on Colonel Mellen. Having most
adroitly set his trap, he was quite sure
of catching: her. :

In Auant Dumpford he found a shrewd
coadjutor who was well gratified to exe-
cute her part in the conspiracy with
consuwmmute art and skill. He knew
her sharacter well, and hence his hopes
of success were strong. ’

Jane was prompt at the time ap-
pointed for her arrival at her new place
of abode. Colonel Mellen engaged the
carriage, and pledged the driver to
secresy ; for he did not desire that

young Stedmian should know Jane’s|

new location,

“*(Faod afiernoon, my dear,’ said Aung
Dumpford, ad she came to the door to
welcome Jane, while she and the driver
exchanged sly winks., ¢I am very glad
you have come. Your room Is all

rendy, and the driver may c¢arry your,

tranks up, if you pleases.

*Certainly, 1 wilt do so with pleasure,’
said the driver, looking very sly, and
shouldering a trunk. ‘L always love to
wait upon the pretty girls ’and am quite
sare 1 am waiting ou one of them in this
instance, :

‘You may well say that, added the
housekesper, smiling, ‘

Her luggage was soon conveyed to
her chamber, and the driver departed.
The housckeeper apd Jane rernained
in the chamber, and arranged matters.

«1 think you will like this room very
‘well,' gaid the housekeeper,

" ¢ It is quite as good as [ desire,” added

" Jane. ¢ And mueh better than the one

1 have been occupying)’

“1 have no doubt you will enjoy life
better than you ever have before,” said
Aunt Dumpford. * O, the Colonel is
such a good man ¥ .

*T trust b will prove so,’ replied
Jane, ‘O, if he should decetve me.

* Deceive you,” repeated the cunning
woman, °Ie is the last man in the
warld to deceive a woman. You are,
indeed, a fortunate girl in winning the

heart of such 2 noble-hearted gentlenan,
There's not a4 woman in the city who
would npot bless her stars, iff she could
eateh him for a hushand. He's rich,
handsome, pleasant and agrecable, and
what is better than all, he loves you as
he does his own life.’

Thus did this wicked woman praise
up a iman whom she knew te be 2

 heartless libertine. Jane had much

confidence in her, and hesitated not to
bolieve all she told her. The girl be-
gan to feel as if she was already a
fashionable lady and about to move in
the ‘higher cireles. :

"CHAPTER VIIL

THE REFORMED .RESISTING THE TEMP<
TATIONS OF HIS FORMEE POT COM~
PANIONS. HE REBUKES THEM. A
GOOD WOMAN IN THEIR- MIDST, J0Y
IN THE DRUNKARD'S FAMILY. =
We find Mrs. Mellen, and her little

daughter, Ida, once .mare on their way

to visit the drunkard’s family, in whom
they felt a very deep interest. While
they were on this errand of mercy,

Me, Hamblin, the reformed deunkard,

took it into his head to visit Stiliman’s

groggery, where he had purchased and
drank so much liquid poison.

¢ Good morning, my old friends,’ said
Stillman, shaking Hamblin cordially by
‘the hand, and smiling, - ¢ It is good for
soret eyes to see you.

‘ Then you had better look at me 1
good while ; for you know your liquor
has not only made sore the eyes of
others, but your owa also,’ added Mr.
Hambin.

"¢ Very well said, my old friend,” re-
plied the ioddy-stick man, while a
smile was playing upon his blowsy face,
and the devil wag in his heart. *1
owe you one for that. Come, whas
will you take this morning¢ Tet us
imbibe together ; for it wiil scem like
old times.’ . N

“You are very generous all ot onee;
said Hamblin, < When I want any of
your Hquor, I will call for it. T'm not
disposed to drink any more of your
poiscnous stufl.””

* Poisonous stuff!' repeated the rums-

seller. ¢ Well, that's a goed one.’ - -
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¢Jt g true as Holy Writ) added
Hamblin, ‘I wish every drop of the
article was at the hottom of the sed ;
but then, I suppose, it would poison
and kill ail the fish. No, no, Stillman,
you can’e get no more of liguid fire
down my throat’ )

¢ Well, I should like to feel it run-
ning down . mine,’ said an old drunkard,
who sat trembling on a bench near the
counter, ¢ Come, friend Hamblin, do
treat me, if you won't drink yourself!

* It is written, cursed iz he -}vho put-
teth the cup to his neighbor's lips,’ said.
Hamblin. < Do you hear that, Suill-
man T

¢ Nonsense!' added the rumseller,
laughing. ‘You are joking. . Come,
Il treat.” .

‘Do you call the word of God, a

. joke 7" asked Hamblin, in a solemn tone
of voice.
fThe rumiseller and the old drunkard
were silent, and apparently thoughtful.
The question struck them with a kind
of awe, which they were not in the
habit of feeling. Hamblin gazed upon
them, and wailed for a reply. i
¢ Look here,” contineed Jamblin,
after a pause. ‘Just so long as you
continue this nefarious traffic the curse
of Heaven will be upon you. There’s
no escaping it but quitting your busi-
ness as a dealer in liquid poison, I
hias well nigh ruined me, and it will
vou and your friend herg.”
" At that moment two men enterved the
shop who had beeg the pol companions
of Hamblin. They had been informed
that their old friend had reformed, but
they did not give much credit ‘to the
report. . ,

‘How are you? asked Jordan, one
of the drankardsewho had just come
. ‘I am glad to sce you. Come,
?éport says you have been without Li-
quor for some days, and if so, you can
aford to treat us this morning. Hand
over end show some liberal spirit which
vou used to manifest.’ »

*I'm done ! was the laconic reply of

Hamblin, . -

“No, done drinking the vile stuff,
forever!' replied Hamblin, seriously.
‘That’s the best joke Pve heard for
many a day;’ added Jordon, bursting out
into 8, loud laugh, such as the drunkard
only can make. ¢‘Come, come, my
old friend, you can afford to treat us
this morning 5 for P'm as dry as a con-
tribution box.’ )

¢ Yes, and my throat is as dry as a
last year's robbin’s nest! added the
other drunkard,  © Come, Hamblin, do
hand over and show yourself a man
once more.

‘Show myself a man !’ repeated
Hamblin, ¢ Why, I've shown niyself a
great general.” .
‘ How do you make that ont ¥ asked
Jordan, laughing. ,
I have conquered myself, and he
that does that is greater than he who
conguereth a city, replied Hamblin,

face. g o
¢ Well, friend Hamblin, .1 think youn
are in a fair way {o.become a tempet-
ance lecturer,’ said Jordan. * B_utthen
you know these lecturers will drink be-
hind the door,’ .

¢ But you nsed to say so, and- laugh
abont them,” added Jordan.

‘True; but that was when I was
drunk,’ said Hamblin. ¢TI then stated
for truth what T did not know to be
true. Come, Jordan, sign the pledge
and quit your abominable habits, and
Leeome a man once move. Suech a
reformation would carry joy to your
| wife's heart, and make her renew her
age. Depend upon'it, there js nothing
like such a reformation to make a wo-
man happy. I have awvery brief ex-

ous.’

buhitorﬁb]in now took from his pocket
a written pledge of tetal abstinence,
and requested Jordan to sign it, who
said he must take a year or two to con-
sider the matter, and in the mean-time
ordered some liquor.t

¢ Come, take a glass with me, and
perhaps I will sign your paper,’ said

“ Wiat, done brown already, so very | Jordan, laughing, and holding up his

early in the morning P asked Jordan,|glass of sparkling liquor before Ham-

taughing.

blin to temptation,

. Mrs, Mellen and her daughter éntered

gazing full into the drunkdrd’s bloated .

perience upon this question. Yes, brief, -

-they. don’t seem io be ready quite
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* You can’t tempt me to drink,’ lsaid
Hamblin, ¢ You nor the liquor have
the powgr to induge me to viglate my
pledge. No, Jordun, all the liquid poi-
son Stillman ever sold or cver drank
can temipt me; so you may be quiet on

. that subject, and set vour heart st rest,

fools of aurselves this morning,” added
the_rumseller.

‘ Make fools of yourselves,” repeated
Mr. Hamblin. ¢ And itis your liguor
that makes fools of you. There’s no
dodging that. .

* (3, yes, that is true, addéd Mrs.

Thark God, | am above the reach of | Mellen.’

such temptations.’
. Soon as he had made that remark,

the shop. [faving been to see Mrs,
Hamblin, and learning from Hattie that
she saw her father enter Stillman’s
groggery ; this good woman hurried to
the place. She foared that he could
resist ué longer and gone to slake his
thirst at this fountain of liquid fire.—
His wife, too, indulged the tame fears,
and little Hattie’s eyes were wet. with
‘toars. ‘

‘Good morning, Mrs. Mellen,’ szid
Mr. Hamblin, while Jordan was holding
his glass in his trembling hand, and
Stillman was pouring out another for
himself.

‘ O, sir, do Jeave this place ' she ex-
claimed. *'Toach not, taste not, and
handle not, for your life! Let not a
single drop pass your lips ! )

‘Don’t be alarmed, my angel,’ he
replicd, smiling. ¢ 1 came here not to

Stillman, now approached Mrs. Mel.
len,s and whispered in her ear,  *Per-
haps your husband may not drink much:
but he runs afier the women. Wateh
him ; I know all about it.’

. He waddled back again behind his
counter, and felt us if he had performed’
a great feat. .

His words penetrated her soul like
iron for a moment, and almost threw
her from her actustomed balance ; but
she soon recovered, und forced horseif
to believe that the rumselier had made
up the story for the express purpose of
giving her painful reflections, such as
she had given him not long previous,
‘He stood in front of his decanters and
chuckled over his feat.

He noticed that his remarks had pro-
duced the effect he intended. No oue
seerned disposed to speak, and they
wondered ‘what the rumscller had whis-
pered into the eors of Mrs, Mollen.

drink, but anly to beard the on in his
den.’ S

f Heaven be praised tor that, said
she, breathing more freely, and gazing
anxiougly npon Hamblin’s calm coun
tenance. ¢ This is, indeed, bearding
the lion in his den. * * O, if these men
would abandon' their cups and become.
sober, how much good they might do.
But, ales! [ fear they will still continue
their terrible habits, - and at last go
down to a drunkard’s grave. May
Heaven save them from such an awful
doom, Come, Mr. Hamblin, I'm going
back to see your wife, and hope you
will accompany me.’

*Barely | will ; but T have been try-
ing to induce ‘my oid compasions to
sign the pledge, Le replied’ ¢ But

yet.” |
*T dow’t think we shall make such

‘Those that live in glass houses
should not throw stones at their neigh-
hors," said Stillman, smilng, and gazing
upon the good weman., ‘ There are
some sins in this world that are quite
as bad as others.  Let us all remember -
that.?

‘Don’t add slander to your other
sis,” she replied ; fecling very indig~
nant, but not daring ta provoke him
farther, lest he might speak out in the
hearing of her ddughter what he had
whispered to her.

She immediately left the premises
accompanied by Hamblin and her little
daughter, while the rumseller was mut.
tering something they did not fully
hear or understand. They soon en-
tered the humble dwelling of the re-
formed drunkard.

* You didn’t drink any, did you, dear
father 7 asked Hattie, soon #s he en-
tered the room, '
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¢ Not a single drop, my dear,’ he
replied, folding her to his breast, and|
kissing her, : L

¢, I’m so glad I’ she added, kissing
back her father.

¢ And so am 1, he replied. *Your
father will never be a drunkasrd any
mote.’ .

¢ And then mother will be so happy,’
said Hattie.

‘Yes, and we shali all be happy!
added the geod lda,

T have come this morning to inform
you, Mr. Hamblin, that 1 have engaged
two rooms for you in quite a good
house where you e¢an breathe a purer
air than you can here, said Mrs. BMel-
len. *1 think' your wife is now smart
W hat
few things you have can be rernoved
to-day.’

¢, madam, how can we repay you
for such kindness?” he asked, in a
tone of voice that evinced the depths
of his emotions.

¢ Adhere to your pledge is ample
reward for me,’ she replied.  *Lask no
more.’ )

* And God helping me, I willl’ he
added. '

She now gave him zome money, and
told him to hire o person to help hun
remove to.the rooms she had provided
for him
. Hattie wagin extasoies and so was
her mother with the ides of Jeaving
that dark, damp and aubterrantan abode.
He went out and engaged a crrman,
and Mrs, Mellen took her leave, feeling
as if she had done no more than her
duty. To make onc poor, distressed
family happy, filled her soul with pure
and unalloved joy.

- CHAPTER IX.

THE ART AND CUNNING OF A BAWD.-—
THE III:‘.ROIN[-’.,S EMOTIONY IN HER
NEW LOCATION. 7HE MEETING, AND
1T¢ RESYULTS, THE ﬁ'lq:ib"f WORKINGS
OF JEALOUSY. i

1 the parlor waiting for the arrival of the

Calonel. ¢ Buat for that ride he might =
never have seen yo#, and yeu would
probably become the’ wife of a brick-
tayer, Ah, Jane, you are, indeed, a
lucky girl”

‘} hope T am ; but that ride may be
my ruin yet,” added Jane, casting her
eyas thonghifully upon the floor, and
remembering what Mrs, Cosher had said
to her that very day, and bui a few
hours previous. :

¢ Nonsense,” added this woman. —
‘ Nonsense |, Don't harbor such des-
fonding thoughis, and indulge in such
glosmy reflections, 1 wish [ was'.a
yoong girl and in your situation. 1§
would not ask for a better condition in
life. Yes; yes, you are, indeed, a for-1
sunate girl’

‘Mrs. Comer, with whom I have heen
boarding, says the gentleman who has
promised to marry me may now have
a wife and family,’ added Jape.

¢ (3ood gracicus!” exclpjjned this old
hypocritical woman, * What an idea!
You did not mention his name,  did
you 7' : o

<O no, replied Jane. ‘Itold ber
nothing, only that [ expected to he
married.’ ' .

"+ You did perfectly righi ; for it s no
person’s business but your own,’ said
Aunt Dumpford. I always haie these
inquisitive old women. ‘The city’s full
of them.’

¢ Mrs. Comer is a very good woman,
and told me 1 had bester remain at her
house untl I was married,’ replied
Jane. ¢ 8he said I could have aprivate
patlor to receive my company, and thetd
she could see my lover, and the better
judge of his character” :

‘Indeed V" added this cunning house-
keeper. *Sheis extremely kind. She
judge of Colonel Melten’s character! I
recken he would laugh -if you should
tell him of that. The Colonel’s charac-

ter needs no such encorsement, No
doubt she would be glad to have you
& |Femain with her and pay a good roand

¢1 can’r help thinking how fortu- bill for your board.
pate you were in riding in the same

Bome of these
hoarding house keepers are very great

ommnibus with Colc_mel i
Aunt Dumpford to Jane, as they sat in

Mellen;” said | sponges.’

‘1 don't think Mrs. Comer is that
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kind officharacter,” added Jane, ¢ She
has always treated me kindly.
.+ O, very likely she has appeared
-fair; but there’s no knowing what is in
her heart,’ replied this wily woman, -
¢ Neither do [ know what may be in
your heart or in Colonel Mellen's? éaid
Jane. '
‘No matter about mine; but there’s

nothing but love in the Colonel's heart |

for you,” she added. *P'm thinking
you will find ds both pretty good-hearted
after you are a little better acquainted
with vs.
- OFf course I expect to find you so)
yeplied Jane. 1 .have mo reasom to
doubt it
» ‘1 presume not,’ added the woman,
*And by the way when the Colbnel
<omes [ suppose you will go to your
own chamber, :

* 0, no, I had rather remain in this
voom,’ replied Jare, being somewhat
surprised al the woman’s remark,

‘Surely you had better retire to your
own voom, because you witl ‘probably
be disturbed in this said the weoman.
¢ Fraquently I have callers in the course
of the evening, and they.always occupy
this parlor? ) .

. ' Have’t you some other one helow ¢
asked Jane,

¢ Don’t be 0 squeamish,” said the
woman, langhing. ¢ The Colonel has
lixed your chamber on purpose to do
his courting in' entil ke is ready to
take you to another and more splendid
one.  You need not be afraid of him;
for ke loves you -as he does his own
eyes. Your chamber is the largest one
in the house and quite as convenient as
this parlor.’ :

(3, the room is good cnough; bu
it docs not seem right,” added Jane.

‘Mot seem right when perscns are
courting with a honest intention of be-
ing married I’ said Aunt Dumpford,
faughing quite loud.” * You are a little
move nice than wise. Ilove modesty
in a young lady as well as any one;
but { have po patience with unneces-
sary coyness, neither wili the’ Colonel

have. He would langh at yolu if you

roomn.  Why, courting is- always done
in private rooms.’ ‘ '
Thus she ressoned with this modest

of all her notions of propriety. Soon
the door-bell rang, and the Colonel
entered. He immediately rushed to-
wards Jane and folded her to his breast
and kissed her. '

‘0, my dear Jane, how happy ¥ am
to find you here,’ he said. ¢T had some
fears that you would net come, I did
not kaow but some of your friends
would endeavor to persuade you to stuy
away.’

‘ They did try,” added Jane, biushing,
and feeling strange emotions agitate her
heart,

‘Now I am happy because they did
rot sucezed,’ he replied. :

The door-bell rung again, and the
housekeeper advised them to retire to
Jane’s chamber. They did g0, and
took & seat together on o small sofa,
which appeared somewhat the worse
for wear, . !

¢ This is not a very elegant piece of
furniture,” he said, encircling her waist
with his arm, and pressing her to his
side. * But it will do well enough for
the present. After we are married we
shall have better.
€0, sir, this is as good as I deserve,’
she replied, nestling to fres herself
from his embrace, and partially sue-
ceeding; for he was cautious not io

hold her too tight lest he might drive

matters too fast,

‘It will do for the present,” he re-
plied. * But it looks rather mean con
pored with the farniture T have bespoke
to-day for our housekeeping, when we
come to that

‘1 hope you do not intend to deceive
me,” she added.

‘Deceive you!” he repeated. ¢ No,
my dear, nothing is farther from my
heary.” .
And the Colonel sealed his deslars-
tion with a warm, impassiored kiss,
which flattered her that he was indeed
sincere,

‘I have thrown myself upon you for

should refose to take him to your own! protection, and if you should deceive

innocent girl, and fairly argued her ouzl
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me, I know uot what I should do,” she
said. : X
ing with, told ‘we to-day about a girl
who, boarded with -her. 8he was a

the money that you gave me,’ she an-

¢ The woman I have been board- | awered. W

‘T'm very‘iglad of it,' he said, taking
her hand, and placing o5 her finger

utiful o ; 1 hich pleased
very beautiful girl, much more so than |a handsome gold ring which p

i am,’

her very mueh; for she had but one

¢ No, no, Jane, that can’t be true, and that was very plain, .

he quickly added, “I will never ac-
knowledge that so long as Ilive. By
heavens, she was not so beautiful a3
you are.’ .

] should think she was from what
Mrs. Comer told me,” said Jare, * That
gir] was addressed by # gentleman who
promised to masry her, and at {i‘le' same
time he had a wife and family living.—
"The consequence was the poor girl was
ruined, became a wanton, and died in

the almshouse,  If a man should ‘serve
" me g0 T would be the death of him, if T
had the power. I could never be satis-
fied until 1 had kilted him.
believe my revenrge would not stop short
of such a ¢rime !’ .

* Did not he give her some money.?’
he asked,

1 don’t know, but money would be
but a poor compensation for the loss of
her character and her happiness, she
teplied. ‘I do not believe that any
amount of money would satisfy my
vengeance.” ‘

*¢ That woman only told you that story
to frighten you and indute you to board
rwith her,’ he satd. ¢ Probably no such
occurrence ever happened. These fe-
"male boarding housekeepers are full of
strange ‘stovies.’

¢ Mrs. Comer is too good @ woman
io tell me a falsehood,” she said. *1I
have nét the Teast doubt but the story
is true. - . ,

¢ Well, it might have heen true,’ the
Colonel added, wishing to avoid the sub-
jeet. ‘ How did you vome out with

our employers ¥
i 0, thI:ayy paid mie; but would no‘tj
unless 1 had folowed your direction,
she replied. ¢ The man said he would

not had he known I was goiny to quit

R .

4 hu?‘You did well,’ he added. *I sup-
pose you had money enough to pay all
your bills.

*You have a beautiful hand,” hé con-
tinued, plaeing her hand to his lips,
and kissing it. *1 wonder if that ring
does not entitle me tg one kiss from
you.’ - _ .
‘1 suppose T ought to give you one
she satd, smiling, and gently Ikissing
his left cheek. ‘

7
b

said. ‘That kiss makes me happy,
angd I feel asif Tdid not wish to, bet
any where else but with you,  Ah, how
fortunate that we happened to take the
same omnibus. Mappened, did’ I say ?

I firmly [dt was ordered by a special Providence.

We were made for each other, T feel
it in the inmost recesses of my heart.
Yes, our Creator at our births intended
us to live on earth together, and blessed
be His name.’ oo
He restad his head upen her shoulder
and held her ‘hand. She conid not
doubt for a moment that he loved her
sincerely, deeply, Yes, she believed it,
and began .to feel her heart warmly
drawn out towards him. Ie was a
very fine looking, fascinating, and art
ful man, )

He remained with her unti! nea
eleven o'clogk, much longer than ho

He found her in possession of a more
determined spirit than he expected;
but that only made the Colonel the

ore anxious. :
" Ashe lefithe chamber and descended
the stairs, he met the honsekeeper in
the hall, who was eurious to know how
well he had succeeded,

¢ Well, Colonel; what suceess ?* she
asked, “She is a very splendid girl,
T do not now remember of ever hav-
ing seen a more fresh and beautifil
ona’ o

¢ Bhe is an enchanting creature,’ he
replied. “But T did not expect that

‘O yes, and did not need any of

termined spirit.’

¢ thank you a thousand times,” he .

. a dove, and no one would suspect that

was aware of, for time flew swifily.—

. be forgets to note how fast the Loars

heart to love when he happened to

© scarcely exist without you. I

she pesseesed such o l'e-‘i()lil“(e and de-’
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‘1 found that out not long after she

came here,’ she added.

*8he told me| you imagine,’ said Jane,

« Perhaps we shall not be so happy as
¢ Mother lias

she should be rempted to murder a man | oftent told me there is many a slip b'e-l
!

who might deceive her.

¢ She mude the same remark to me,’

 he replied.
would not atop of actual murder.’

tiveen. the cop and the lip.’
*T'rue; but there is nothing on earth

“Her revenge, shie said,[to preveat you from enjaying life,; said

this crafty woman, * He is rich, hand-

‘ That’s rather plarming, is it not, ; some, pleasant, and loves you with his

Colonel? she asked, smiling.

whole heart, and I'm quite sure you

‘It don’t frighten me mach,” he re- | can’t help loving such a man.

plied, laughing.
me a8 she does her own soul.

The giri

‘She will soon love

¢ But suppose he should deceive me ?
asked Jane, with a dark, flashing eye,

possesses a heart that can love deeply. [and a tremulous voice,

Such girls 1 like,

. *Oh, he will never do that, replied

‘Of course you do,” she added.— | this ying bawd. ‘1l

*You men are very cruel creatures.’

¢ Perhaps we are; but then your sex
will fondiy love us,” he added.

*Trae; but you must remember that
a heart that has power to love, also has
power to hate,) she sajd. “June can
tave deeply, and she can hate quite as
much. ‘Thete are some peculiar traits
in her character, some very strange
combinations. She appears as mild as

she could he aroused to any thing like
indignation and revenge. But I have
seen it in the expression of her dark
eyes.  You must manage her with con.
summate skill, or you may find more
than your match.’ '

‘I will take good care of that,” he re-
piied, heering her coming down stairs,
and leaving, ‘

“Well, June, the Colonel paid you a
long" visit,” eaid the housekeeper,—
*When he is in your swect cotnpany

&8s, .
. “And from that I conclude you
mean to jofer that he loves me) added
Jane.

‘He is in- for it deep enough,’ she
sald. *It'has resulted just as I have
always .told him. I koew he had =

come across the right girl,. He has
found her now. You have him com-
pletely within yonr power. He could

have
never witnessed such sudden and sjp-

cere love in any man, You are row

“And it he does, I swear before
‘high Iieaven to be revenged I' added
Jane. . ' '
The housekeeper made . no reply to
that, but went into the parlor to extin-
guish . the lights before retiring, ahd
Jane soon after went back to her own
chamber., ‘ ‘

The Colonel hurried. home ; for his

wife generally sat up for him until he
came. She had been rocking herself
in a chair alone, for Ida had retired.
Mrs. Mellen was very far from being a
Jealous woman ; but the words of Still-
man, the rumseller, some how or other,
bad sunk deep into her heart, and made
quite a strong impression there, And
his long absence that evening tended to
deepen that impression. She had be-
come quite impatient, and wondered
why he did not return, Never before
had she passed such an unpleasant
evening,
¢ Midnight and you have just re-
turned I’ she said, as he entered the
parlor where she was sitting,
There was something in the tone of
her voice that spoke louder to his soul
than her words, and be was a very little
thrown from his guard. He did not
reply so soon as he ought under the
circimstances ; for the brief pause be-
tween.her speaking and his reply made
the matter worse for him.

‘It is much later than I was aware
of) he,replied, . .

‘Then the company you were in
must have been exceedingly agreeable,’

destined to he the happiest couple in
the city, T almost envy you.’

she quickly added. :
‘1 fell in company with seme southern
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gentleman at the Astor House, and the
subject of slavery came up, of which
there is never any end.’

No more was said; bui the wite was
not fully satisfied ; and yet she .was
hardly willing 1o belleve that he had
uttered a falsehood.

CHAPTER X.
A NEW NEIUHBORHOOD, THE REMOVAL
OF A FAMILY. THE MEW COMERS.—
A LIBERTINE'S TROUVBLES JUST COM-

MENCING. THE CUNNING OF A BAWD,
THE FROGRESS.

TrE next day after her interview
with Colonel Mellen, JFane was sitting
at her chamber window and saw a wo-
man taken from a careinge and eare-
fully led into a house upen the oppq_lte
side of the street.

Her sympathies were excited ; for
she believed the woman was very sick.
A little girl, also, alighted from the
carriage and assisted the weman, Jane
thought the hittle girl was exceedingly
beautiful ; and it seemed to her that
she had seen her in the street at some
previous tirne.  She recollected having
seen a beggar gis]l who resembled this
oneé in the face, She wore not the
same dress but the same hair which,
when once seen, could not easily be
forgotten. Jane gazed upon the girl
with much interest, ang finally she was
 convinced thai she was the, same girl

of whom she had onee purchaspd a
toothpick.

The truth is, the reformed drunkard
and his family were removing into a
house opposite to where Jane boarded.
It was a singular coincidence. Whe
husband had engaged a bosrding house
for his.mistress opposite to.the one his

- wife had engaged for a reformed dronk-
ard and his family, The one was ae-
tuated by wicked motives, the other
was devoted to d(‘ed= of Ghamy and
benevolence. !

What a contrast between husband,
and wife! Jane was so much inter.

ested in the girl that she went dow .

and called Aunt Dumpford's attention
" to her. They stood at a front window
in‘the parlor below, looking at litde

Hattie as she came out afier some
things in the cafriage.

¢ She is a beawtiful girl,! said Jane,
“1 have seen her several times down
town, selling ivory toothpicks, and once
I bought one of her which I have now
in my pocket. What bright shining
curls hang over her neck and shoulders!
Bhe is quite well dressed now com-
pared with the dress she wore when I
saw her. Bhe was quite ragged then

" *Bhe is handsome,” replied Aunt
Dumpford, thinking what a prize she
would be some five or six years hence,
and w:shmg she could get her. . When
she' is sixteen she will make sad havoo
among the gentlemen’s hearts, as you
have on the good Colonel’s, . | wondes
who she ¢an be? We must endeavor
to find out, Hor parents are poor I
should think, or they would net, inove
into that house,’

“1f T mistake not, she told me they
were very poor,’ added Jane. ‘The
giri’s mother must be quite sick ; for
they had to lead her into the house.’

X should like to have the girl live
with me,’ said Aunt Dumpford., ¢ Bug
she may not appear’ so-beautiful on a
close examination as she does in the
distance.’

¢ Bhe does, you may depend upon
that,” replied Jane,

“iler form is gracefu] and her mo-
tions quick and easy,’ said this old
bawd. ’

‘ Indeed, they are, #dded Jane, *I
should like to have her with me.’

¢ But you must not interfore with me;
for T spoke first, replied this wicked
woman.

‘Bee! a ﬁne locking lady is just

entering the house, accompanied by a

younger one,’ said Jane, ‘1 wonder
who she can be? 1t is possible they
may be relatives,”

“Itis possible, but not very proba-
ble,” added Awvnt Dompford. * Those
ladies move in the highest cireles, or
P’m much mistaken.’

Now Aunt Dumpford did not know
Colonel Melien’s wife and daughter,
and did not once dream that these la-
dies were those persons,

Scon after Mrs, Mellen and 1da en«
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tered the hoose, a carman drove up and
carried a new bed and some articles of
furniture in which the good woman had
purchased that day tor Mrs. Hamblin,

*How do you feel after your ride ¥’
asked Mrs. Mellen.

¢ (3, madame, even better than 1 did
when I started I replied the sick wo-
man. ¢ You have, indeed, hired us
some good rooms. It is really refresh-
ing to me to hreathe above ground once
more. I feelas if I shall .5000 regain
my health,’ -

* Yes, WIf'e, we will renew our life

" and be happy, vet,” said Mr. Hamblin.

* And 'm determined to find somethin
to do. 1 am willing to -work now, an‘%
work hard, too, that T may atone for
some| of my past transgressions. O,
what a terrible life I have lived; but 1
did not see it & few days ago so clomly
us I do now. "This good woman has
been the means of saving me from a
drunkard’s grave 1’

* And me from an untimely one, sald
the sick wife. '
¢ And me from beggimg pennies to
buy rum- with,” said Hattie, while a
pleasant smile, played over her anima-
ted face, and her young heart beat w;th

" joyful emotions,

¢ And you might have added, she has
saved you from cha;atlbement at the
hands of a drunken father ¥’ continued
the reformed drunkard. © O, that seems
to me to b2 the pgreatest of all. We
shali never f'@rget what this good lady
has done for us)

<0, no, indeed I’ added Hattie. 1
ghall f'orget to breathe first.’

¢« Ah, good people, you must not put
your trust in the arm of flesh, said
Mps. Mellen. Give your thanks to a
Higher Power.. I have done nothing
but my duty. I hope this will prove a
good neighborhood, and think -t will;
but we hardly ever know our next
neighbors m this city. You will soon
be well encuith, I trust, to spare Hatiie
and let her attend school.?

I huve been thinking of that,’ re-
plied Hattie’s mother, ¢ [ will send her
to school as soonas I gain a little more
strongth.

Mrs. Mellen and her daughter Te-

mained awhile and assisted in mrranging
the liousehold affairs, and then took
their leave. They had not becn gone
tong; before Aunt Dumpford thought
she would make a visit-to her new
neighbors and entered the' howse. Mr.
ITamblin had gone out.

¢ Excnse me for thls intrusion,’ said
Aunt Dumpford, ¢ When I saw you
alight from the carnage I concluded
you must be sick.’

‘1 am so, regheﬁ the sick wife.— -
*You need make no apology for thus
visiting me ; for I am glad to see you.
Do you live near?

¢ Just ucross the street, opposite,’ she
replied. “And if I can do any thing
for you my services are at your com.
mand.’

tYou are very kind,” added Mrs.
Hamblin. *I rejoice that I have re-
moved among such kind neighbors. 1
have: been quite unwell for several
weeks ;”but I hope T am getling better
now.’

‘] am glad to hear it,” replied Aunt
Dumpford, turning ber attention to
Hattie. ¢ Is this gir] your dsughter ¥

* She is,” replied the mother. ¢ She
iz my only child. Her name is Hattie.

. ‘A fine name, and charmmg little
girl,” continved Aunt Dumplord, gaz-
ing upon Hattle, and wishing she was
a few years older. ¢ Ilow old are you,
my dear ?

‘ Ten years old, last May, replied
Hattie. ‘And I suppose, [ am old
enaugh to be.better.’

I do not know about that, my dear,’
added Avnt Dumpford. °You look
good enough. How should you like to
go and Iwe withme?

“ O, I could’t think of leaving father
and mother, now; for we are-just be-
ginning to be happy,’ said Hattie.

Miss Durpford did not fully, com-
prehend Hatitie's meaping, and made
no immediate reply.« The mother no-
tiged the fact, and explained, .

‘ My daughter thinks we have now a
better house to live in than we bave re-
cently occupied, and I think so; too,
added the mother, after a brief pause.

¢ Besides, my health is better, and of
course we shal be happier, 1 trust.’

L
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- vegret it. 1 suppose T might have been
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‘Troe, said Miss Dumpford: 1
now undrstand, Fm glad you have
made a chango fof the better. What
ladies were those who visited you n
short time gince /’

<, madame, I am indebted to the
mother for this good change,’ replied
the sick woman. + ‘ The elderly lady is
the wife of Colonel Mellen, and the
younger one is his daughter. They
have been exceedingly kind to me, and
I feel very grateful for their kindness.’

Miss Dumpford was much surprised
orf learning who the ladies were but
artfully concenled her feelings from
Mrs. Hamblin. :

* They are strangers to me; but I
rejoice you have ﬁ:urnd such very good
friends,” added Miss Dampford. * We
all need friends in this, waeyld, and
esnecially when we are sicle.) ‘

Indeed, we do, replied the sick
woman. * Have you a husband 7"

<O, no; I have never been married,’
apswered this bawd. ¢And I do not

when I was younger; but some how
or other, I have never seen the gentle-
man of my choice. Some call me very
partieular, and perhaps ¥ am/’ :
¢ By ‘being so, perhaps you have!
avoided a world of trouble,’ added Mrs.
Hamblin. _ ]

*§ saw a beaatiful girl at the window,
and supposed she might be your dangh-
ter,” said Hautie,

*0, no, my dear, she is not my
daughter,” said Miss Dunipford, *She
is'a miece of mine and boards with me
for the present, v

This wily woman made & very fa-
vorable impression upon Mrs, Hamblin,
who felt rejoiced thut she had fallen
among such good neighbors. Miss
Dumpford very affectionatgly took her
leave of the smick woman, and returned
to her house. oL

- Jane felt some curiosity to krnow who
the new comers were, and questioned
her housekeeper upon the subject ; but
the cunning woman was very careful
to ‘conceal from Jane what ladies had

grow out of having such neighbors,
and was anxious-to consult the Colonel
upon the subject.

She knew very well it would not be
safe for Jane to visit the family, nor
have any conversation with Hattie, lest
the wife of Colinel Mellen might be
mentioned. How 1o avoid such a meet-
ing was at important question ; for Jane
was anxicus to see the little girl who
wrs once a street beggar, and of whom
she had.purchased a toothpiek.
Evening came, and the Colonel's
well-known step was heard at, the door.
Miss Dumpford ushered him in and
conducted him to a private room, while
Jane was i her chamber,

¢ What’s the trouble now #” he asked.
“You seem to he very anxious about
something, Has my ' beautiful bird
flown ? :

¢ No—no, Colonel, she is in her
chamber; but your wife has hired a
house opposite for a poor woeman, her
husband and daughter, and just as true
as Jane goes over there, she will learn
that Colone! Mellen has a wife and
daughier. Now, how can we arrange
matters 7’

¢ By heavens ' heexclaimed, ¢ see
bow it ist T wigh my wile would re-
main at home and rot be tratting about
the ¢ity in search of abjects of charity.

and his family, and net an hour ago
told e she had hired 2 house for them
and had them removed: from a-cold,
damp cellar to comfortable guarters.—
But she did not tell me to what place

I she had removed them. Jane must not

gee them at any rate I’ ‘

‘ True 5 hut how shall I prevent her
if she wishes to go, said she. *And
no doubt she will; for she feels quite
an interest in the little girl.” And [
can agsire you she is a very beantitul
girl, tén years old.’ ' .

* What a fool | was I had not changed
my name when I first became ac-
quainted wiih Jane,! he szid. ‘1 have

now dolsee the importance of it.—
Strange my wife should have removed

heen there just previous toher visit.—
She feared that some trouble might

k3

the family to that house directly oppo-

- favorable signs? Do vou think she

She has often speken of this drunkard
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site ;1 should have rather hired a large
“housé and given them the rent of it
_than had them come here directly in
the way, It is bad, very bad; and be-
sides, my wife begins to feel the spirit
of jealousy for the first time in her life,
at least I have never seen any evidence
of it until recendy.> =~ 7
¢ Bhe has held out wonderfully,’ said
this vile '‘woman. It appears to me
that you could not have blinded my
eyes so long, had I been your wife.’

“You don’t know any thing about a
wife,” be replied. ¢ You know nothing
of their feelings, when women are mar-
ried.’

‘Perhaps T do not; but I think it
would take a smarter man than you are
to deceive me so long as vou have
your wife she added, smiling, and
cocking her left eye at him, ina pe-
culiar manner,

¢ Well, well, let that pass,” he quickly
added. . * How has dear Jane appeared
through the day? Does she give any

loves me V" |

“T have no doubt of that; but if she
finds you out, the devil will be to pay !’
she replied. ¢ She has a violent temper
when it is aroused; but she may feel
differently when you have her com-
pletely 11 your power. Remember,
she is not fully conquered yet.”

‘I understand that perfectly well,’
he replied.  ‘4But perhaps the victory
will be won before another sun shall
rise, Let me see. Now how shall {
work it about my name? That’s the
question. Suppose I should tell Jane
that Mellen is not my name? How
would that work 7 . Come, you are cun-
ning in sach matters, and give your
opinion upon the subject.’

S 1 can’ hardly see the way clear)
she replied. .*My fear is that suth a
course might awaken her suspicions
that all is not right. © As you said, it is

Jane, I will see you again. Perhaps,
some plan may’ occur to; me. One
thing is quite certain, Jane must not
visit that family nor converse with that
little girl.”

" He now ascended the stairs, and

was not surpuised at seemng him; for
she expected. the visit. b

CHAPTER XTI

THE WAY A LIBERTINE TRAVELS 10 0B
TAIN HIS OBJEUT. A SCENE NOT
DESCRIBED, THE CURTAIN DRAWN.
A QUARREL BETWEEN TUHE ABANDON-
D AND THE MEAN., A NEW DEYELOP-
MENT. .

‘How do you feel this evening ¥
asked the Colonel, taking Jane’s hand,
and fondly pressing it. ¢ The day has
been a long one to me, I wanted ‘to be
with you so much.’

_ “P'm quite well,” she replied, blush-
ing up to her temples,and feeling some
very strange emotions. ¢ But, Colonel
Mellen, it seems to me that I had bet-
ter have remained at my old boarding
house.’

¢ Nonsense,” my dear, he said, throw-
ing his arm about her waist, and sitting
her down upon a sofa. * Do you sup-
pose, I should be willing to let you board
at a house among so many kinds of
characters ? No. no, dear Jame. I
dan’t wish to mingle in such society
wyself, and surely I am too proud to

permit you to do so,’ -

“'Fhey arc all respectuble boarders,’
she added, as he drew her close to his
side, and iwprinted upon her lips a
warm, impassioned kiss, '

‘ They m3y be so; but it is not such
society as you will associate with here-
after,” he replied.  “You will move ‘in
a rank quite above bricklayers and sew-
ing girls. They are well enough .in

knocked at Jane’s chamber door. She

a pity youdid wot give her a false
name, and then the
more easily played.”.

‘I know it, but T did not have my.
thoughts about me,’ he replied.
you think upon the matter and so will

game might be the
wished I had done so, and especially’

their places ; but there always was and
ever will be distinctions in society.—
And I confess that wealth principally
causes these distinetions in this conn-
try. You must remember that you are
to become the wife of a wealthy man,

After [ have had an interview with

and of course will move in the higher
circles. Those below you may be

(RS o e
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good and virtuous, and many of them !

even intelligent, still the want of meaq‘sT
necessarily keeps them in the lower,
or middle ranks.’

Such remarks flattered her pride and
inflated her vanity, and he kpew ig-—
Very well did he know what strings to
pull and what chords to toueh.

The, prospects hefore Jane looked
bright and beautiful, and Ker feelings
were excited ; and yet in spite of all
guch views of the future, she felt a sort
of consciousness- that she had done
wrong, ov acted imprudently in leaving
her old boarding house, and thus put-
ting herself under the protection of a
atranger. : .

T hope we shall be happy,’ she said,
after a loug pause, during which he
often kissed her and pressed her to his
bosor.

‘How can we be otherwise? he
asked. ¢ If you love me as much as |
love you, we must be the happest
couple in the city.’ . o

¢ But suppose you are now dgecnenrin_gl‘
me,’ she added, gazing very fondly in
his face. - . |

¢ Deceive you,' he replied. ¢ Why !
my dear Jane, I should s soon think |
of deceiving myself as deceiving ycu;
for I feel as if you were indeed a part
of myself; yes, and the better part,
too.! ‘ ‘ )

No nore was said for some time,

and her héad rested on hig bosom.— 1

Her hair, having eseaped from #s:
fastenings, fell in rich clusters over his|
arm gud down upon his lap.

Let a curtain be drawn over that

of it; but now he wished he had gone
iwo hours sooner.

“It is now midnight? he said—
‘How swiftly the time has flown. I must
leave you. . o .

¢ Not forover, I trust,’ she replied, in
@ tremulons voice, while a tear was
glistening in her eye, and her bosom
heaved with strange ernotions.

“Q, no, indeed ¥ he replied, smeoth-
ing back the rich folds of dark hair
from her moist forehead. *1 will be
with you again to-morrow evening. = .

* And when do you think we shall be
martied ? she asked in an imploring
voice, : : '

*1 cannot now tell,} he answered,
gazing into her tearful eyes. ‘I in-
tend to. purchase me o splendid house
and furmish it in the most fashionable
style. It may take some time before I
find a house that suits me. I intend to
have a splendid one’ ‘

+* (lould not we be married before you

|purchase the house?” she asked,

* We might; but it would not ap-
pear so weil as it would to remove into
our own house on the day of our mar-
vinge,’ he answered. ‘I have. always
gaid 1 wonld never board ount after I
wis married. It may do well enough
for those who are not able o purchase
a house and furnish it. Now, Jane, I
have onc thing to say tc you that may
make you laugh.’ ‘ ‘

¢ And what is that, for ] do not feel
like laughing ?* she inquired.

+ Only this, that you do not know my
true nanre,’ he replied, smiling.

¢ Not know your irue name? she

scepe and hide it frem the world.— ! anxiougly inquired, gazing wildly wpon

From Heaven it eou'd not be hidden,

'im, and fearing that he: intended to

and angels looked down apd wept.—
"Phe city elocks told the hour of mid-
night and he thought of his wife and
daughter, -the former of whora might
be wailing most anxiously for his re.
turn,  Ah, Colonel Mellen at that wmo-
meunt was not a happy manl True,
his vifer passions had been gratified ;
but there was a sting left bebind even
in his hardened heart.

He rose to depart as the clocks were
upun the stroke of twelve. Time has
flown swiftly, and he had taken no note

acquaintance.

* Don’i be alarmed, my dear Jane,
'he answered. ¢ It wag only & joke.—
{The first ime we walked together after
leaving the omnibus, you will remem-
iber I ecalled myself Mellen, I didr't
‘know then that 1 should love you so
i much as to make you my wife, and so
1\1 gave you a fietitious name ; but since
i we are going to sustain the endearing
‘relation of husband and wife, it is very
 proper that 1 should let you know my

.

deceive her from the boginning of their

L
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true name’ which i3 Melville, T am
usually called Colone!l Melvifle, as 1 was
ence a Colonet inthe militie.

“Colonel Melville and not Mellen I
sie aaid, looking him fall in the face.

¢ Even so,” he replied, laughing, and
patting her cheek. * And so you will
be Mrs. Melville and not ‘Mellen,—
Which name dn you like the best ¥

* O, siv, I don’t know,” she replied ;
stif feeling as if all was not right.

*Well, I assure you I like Melville
best,’ he added, smiling. © And I think
you will, too.  If I had not coneluded
te mirry you I should never have re-
vealed my real name.’

* And why did not you tcl me before
now ¥’

+1 thought of it; but feared if T did
that, you might suspect something and
would not consent to become my wife,’
*You see I was really selfish in .the
ratter, :

‘1 bope you have now given me your
true name,’ she added,

<O, &ertainly,’ ho replied, laughing,
and kigsing her. ¢ You sce the reason
of my not giving it to you at our first

interview. If I had done so, and not}

loved you as I do now, and had given
up the idea of marrying you, it might
have happened that you would have
spoken of my meeting with you and
have mentioned the name, You see I
“did not then certainly know what 1
should do, and so concealed my true
name. How could I have known at
our first or even our second interview
that 1 should have you for a wife?—
Surely, 1 could not ¢ for Idid not then
know as you would have me, and T was
determined that you shounld not know
my name until I was quite sure you
would accept my offet. Havn’t I given
oyon a.good reason

‘I don’t know but you have,” she
replied, feeling quite well satished with
the explanations he had given.

The Colonel now took his leave, and
hurried down stairs to inform Aunt
Dumpford, who was still up, and wait-
ing for him. e met her in a private
parlor. .

*Well, Colonel, you have made a

smiling. * I conclude the matier is set
tied now.’

¢ All right” he replied. © And Ihave
given her what she believes to be m
true name. I call myself Colonel Me
ville, and don’t you forget it and make
a blunder.” -

¢ 0, 1 shall’ not forget it she added,
laughing. *But how did you come
at it? Is she now satisfled -

‘ Perfectly satisfied, he replied. —
‘How [ came at it I have not time to
tell yon now : for I have tarried quite
too long, and my wife may raise the
devil with me. Sne has- grown very
Jjealous of Iate, and it seems to increase
upon - her.”

‘ When did you ever koow auch &
spirit when once indulged by the fe-
male heait to grow less T she asked.

“Troe, as Shakespere has said, it
makes the meat it feeds on’ he an-
swered. _* But I must go. Keep on
the right side of Jane, treat her kindly,

land praise me up to the highest notch.

The girl loves me and is now com-
pletely in my power.’

‘I presume so; but what the result
may be, time alone can show, she
said. ‘When she learns all, it may
break her heart; bui if it does not she.
may break your head.” .

He left, and then hurried home ; but
with some fearful forebodings of the
consequences that might result from
his long absence from his family.

lLAf‘ter he left ker chamber, Jane sat
down and seriously reflected upon her
sittation.

F0, she mentally exclamed, ¢ what
if he should be a married man? How
terrible would be my condition! But
I think he is honest and loves me very
deeply and sincerely; and yet, hune
dreds of girls have been deceived and
rdined by men in this ¢ity who appeared
as honest, perhaps, as he does. O, I
wish we were married. I must ask
him fo hurry on that day; for I cannot
endure the thought of living long as 1
do now, It isall wrong; but he talks
faiv, and perhaps 1 ought' to pardon
something to his great love for me.
I wonder if Miss Dumpford has money

very long visii, this time,” she said,

to live upon; for she don't seem 1o
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have much work to do. 8he takés in

“ no sewing, or any other work, AndI
am sure she don't keep aregular board-
ing house. 'I'rue, I have had aglimpse
of some girls about the house, but none
eats with us. 1 will ‘inquire. [ heasd

" female and male voices? too, last night,
and the dcor-bell has been rung sev-
eral times to-night. I have also heard
voices and footsteps. Yes, and I hoar
them now.’ .

She weat to her chamber door,

opened it and listenéd, A portion of

. the following conveirsation fell on her
cars, and produced in her mind some
strange houghts,

¢ Pay me what you. promised, or by
G-—d I'l} make daylight shine through
your mean, lank carcass!’ said a fe-
male, inl an excited voicel ‘

‘Get out, you miserable creature,’
replied a man. ‘I have paid you all
I promised,  and more than you ought
to have’ . .

‘You are a mean devil, make ihe
best of you,’ she added, smiting her
fists together, and speaking louder,

*You, are drunk, and beneath my
notice,' he said, going towards the door
that led cut intor the street, and she
followed him, and swearing oaths that
made the very blood curdle in Jane's
veins, ‘

‘Hush ! said Aunt Dumpford, ‘I wili
not have so much noise in my house,’

¢ Well, then, let the mean secamp pay
what he owes me, said the girl. ¢ He
is mean eno;lgli to steal the cepnts from
the eyes of 'his dead mother.” .

¢ Well, well, let him go, for we don’t
want such mean fellows here, said
Miss Dumpford, ° You must not, my
dear Julia, make so much noise, —-
Keep quiet, and let the mean souled
fellow go.’

* You are all mean enough,’ snid the
mai, opeaing the door, and passing out
into the strect. | ‘

¢ Mean enough,” repeated Julia, as
she was called. ° By G—d, if I were
as mean as you are, | would drown my-
gelf in the North River.’ :

tHush? said the mistress. Let
him go. Remember what I have4old

will hear the disturbance and think
strange of it.’ “ ]

¢ Well, she will have to come fo it
one of thefe days, or I am mistaken,
that's all,’ added Julla, in a very low
voice.

*You have drank teo much to-night,’
said the housekeeper. . ‘ How often
have T told you that so much lquor
would finally kill you, Strange you
will do so.

‘I don’t care, T had rather die than
not,’ replied this ruined, degraded girl.
¢ [ dide’t drink but once at that mean
fellow’s expense; for I could get no
more out of him.’ ]

* Well, you have got drinks out of
others; for I dare say you have drunk
a half a dozen times this evening,’ said
the mistress. . :
“What if | have ¥ asked Julia, I could
drink that vile scamp drunk any time,
but not.at his expense, I can swear to
that. If I had had a dagger, 1 believe
in my son! 1 shoyld have let out the
blood from his miserly heart. I hate
fellows who have such nurrow contraet-
ed souls. -
‘Do you know him? asked the
roistress. o

X don't know him from Adam,' she
replied. *I ran across him just afier
I left the Bowery Theatre. 1 reckon

lean, lantern-jawed fellow from all the
way.down east, I imagine ; and his soul
is as lean ds his body.
¢ Did you learn. his name? inquired
the mistress. '

¢ No; but | conclude it is Jowathan
Bpike, or some such name,” she replied.
' I can swear for it he will never get
drunk ; for he has not soul encugh for
such an operation.’

will spoil yourself; added the house-
keeper. . '

* Bpoil myself! she repeated, laugh-
ing. * How ean a roiten egg be spoiled?

hurt any how. I wish 1 had never been
born. The men are all black-hearted
scoundrels. They ruin us and then
seek fiesh victios. Damn ’em ! There

you. The girl .inthe front chamber

is one on whom I should like to re-

‘generous man, and has some sout—
e has paid me a few fives in months

he’s from the country. 1Ie is a great, . - beauty ; and if you would quit it en-

¢ Well, it .seems you have, and you

The day has gone by when, 1 can be

B
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venge myself, and then T would will-
ingly die.

“ (0, well, let that pass, and go to bed,’
said Aunt Dumpford.  * It is now quite
Iate and it will be useless for you to
go out again.’ )

‘I bave no notion of tramping the
streets any more, to-night, she said.
I should be afraid of meeting another

play-things for awhile, and then throw
us away, Would to God we could use
them in the sawe way.’ ‘

‘Be quiet, and go to bed, and you
may be in a better humor to-morrow,’
said the mistress, ¢ You are quite out
of sorts this evening.’ ‘

The poor, degraded, miserable girl
retired. Heér name was Julia Sand-

Jonathan Spike. How does that girl
and the Colorel get along? Has he
been here this evening P

*Yes; he went away just before you
came out of your room,’ replied the
mistress. 'The Colonel is doing well
encugh; but you must be exceedingly
cautious, if you and that girl happen to
meet.’ ' ‘

¢ I know the Colonel of old,’ she said.
‘I will not spoil his fun. He's a very

past,’

“ You mean years,’ said the mistress,
laughing, ’

" Well, perhaps, it might have been
a yedr or two ago,’ she added. ¢Time
runs away so fast that 1 cannot kee
track of it. I kuow he uscd to like
me pretly well; and. I did fancy him
somewhat.’ .

“ But that was hefore you drank so
much,” added the mistress. ¢ This
drinking has very much marred your

tirely, you might in. some measure re-
gain your former looks. Your face. is
now rathar too much bloated, and your
cheeks and nose are a little too- red to
please the gentlemen of taste and re-
Auement.

‘ Genilemen of taste and refinement,’
she repeated, laughing rather hearsely,
and coughing 5 for her throat had been
pretty well burned by aleoholic poison.
Good Ged V ‘

¢ Hush, don’t commence again,’ said
the mistress, quickly. ¢ Be calm, and
quiet.”

“I'was going to say that the gentle-

born.  Once she was o very beautiful
girl.

Yes, dear reader, and an innorent
and virtyous one. But, alas! how fallen
and degraded. How soon such vices
destroy both soul and body.

Julia' Sandborn’s parents were poor,
but respectable.  She came to the city
some five years previous to the time
she is introduced to the veader. She
was then eighteen years of age, bright,
beautiful, and innocent. :

She lived one year a virtuovs, indus-

trious life, and then was addressed by a

libertine in ‘the character of a lover,
who seduced her under the most solemn
promises of an honorable marrisge,—
He abandoned her, and left the city,

P'|and she had not seen him since. It

is the old stereotyped story,.and the re-
sult the same as in similar cases, The
name of' the gentleman who seduced
her, was James Carpenter. He was a
widower at the time, and a man of
some property and pleasing address.—
s bad conduet broke the heart of his
wife, and kurried her to a premature
grave, x

- Julia Sandborn, afier her fall, began
to consider all men in the same eate-
gory, and cherished in her bosom the
spirit of revenge against her seducer.
That spirit had not yet died out in her
heart, and she longed for the oppor-
tunity to gratify it on the person of her
seducer. ‘

. CHAPTER XIL

THE POWER OF JEALOUSY. A DOMESTIC .
_ FLARE. UP. A WILY WOMAN'S ©X-
PLANATIONS., THE LEMOTIONS OF THE

E}{rn are any thing but tasteful and re-
ed,’ she comtinued. *True, there!
may be some difference in them ; but |

muddy water will pui out fire, you;

" know. They all use us as children do

SEDUCED. A DR!NI(_ING BCENE AMONG
FEMALES. THE LOWER DREEPS or
CORRUPTION. ’

PN

Sorrry Colonel Mellen nscended the

steps in front of his splendid house
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with his night key in his hand. ‘He| ‘A man may smile, and smile again,’

saw no light, and was rejoiced in be-|and yet be a villain,” she said,

Yieving that his wite had retired; but] *Aand the same celebrated author,

us he gently turned the night key, a|has said of jealousy, that it "maekes the

light suddenly flashed through the par-| meat it feegs on,’ he added,

jor window which verv wiuch changed; ¢ What fresh vietim have you found

kis emotions. this evening that keeps you away so
His wife had not retired, but had late ; ar has the common harlot power

gone out into another 'room as he ap- to draw you from your family an:i ré-

proached the house. She came back|t2in you through the evening? she

1o the parlor with a lamp in her hand aslfed. o .

just as he was unlocking the door.— Such a quesh’on a wife ought notto

The light from that lamp was not haif ask her husband,’ he added.

. . the previous dark-] -~ ° And a f@ithf’ul husband would not
:125};}?;5:25 g:tr};::;l as the previo , tre absent from his family through the

_ ight,’ she ssid. “Th dew
For a moment his fingers trembled| 51 S7¢ 89K e, power fo de

ek hick Cned ceive me long is not with you. The
on the night key which remained mo-t oo o 0iilt are legibly written upon
tionless; his heart beal with peculinr} o

; : L > him | V€Y lineament of your ecountenanee,
emot%ons,‘_and g‘s cﬂns‘;.lmi? smfott-, “]';[: and it requires not a jaundiced eye to
;?Ju?slsc:vr::};?}p frxi i'r(l)rhis ];eﬁix;’:- make you locilkthye!]ow. 1 have ho_pela]d

‘ i : —yes, pra at ray susptelons migl
He stood 2 momeat silent and thought- [y 3o » PV y suspielons might

. I deal 7 have no foundation in truth; but con-
. fal, and wished “‘3.!0:] el& was passe_‘ll}, seience will sometimes speak through
but at last he concluded to enter withj, 'y 00 face. Yours now thus speaks
all the courage, boldness, and apparent

. “"land tells a tale that iz enough to make
innocence he could assume for the rry- humanity wecp.” -
Ing oceasion. ‘ | ¢Come, wife, lay aside these jealous
He temned the key and passed intofits, and letthem trouble you no longer,’
the hall in which the light had beenthe said, in a sort’of conxing voice dud
extinguishcd. No !ighf. Was bl_l!‘nl!ﬂg manner. * It give.s me 1much :pain to
except a single lamp which his wife | see you torment yourself without even
stifl held in her hand. Having heard|g shadow of a reason.
the deor open, she stood in her tracks| ¢ Angd it gives me pain to believe that
and awaited his coming. It was very [ have a husband who violates his mar-
seldom that he remained absent quite|rjage vows, and destroys innocent and
so late as it-was that evening. Melyirtuous girls,’ she added. )
entered the parlor and the rays ofthe| ¢ Permit me to say, that I am not
solitary lamp fell upon his guilty face. | the chiracter your jealous spirit sus-
‘T'he evidences of his guilt were plainly | pects me to be,’ he responded. *Tt is
1o be seen, especially by a jealous wife. | ipdeed, strange that you should suffer
She fastened her eyes upon him in a|sych aspirit to torment you after having
fixed gaze, which, with all his impt-ijived so many years in peace and hap-
dence and sclf-control, he foind diffi-] piness with-me in the marriage state.
cult to withstand, However, he faced|l'm sorry it is so; but it seems I eannot
her ns best he could, and anxiously|hélp it, neither am I to be blamed for
awaited what she might eay. : it. 'The remark is true, that envy is
¢It is past midnight, and you havejts cwn tormentor, and it is equally true
just returned to your family,” she said, | of jealousy.!
in slow and measured speech, as if shei  ¢The tongue can speak smootbly,
meant that every word should tell her | while the heart is vile and corrupt,’
emotiong. y she added. “Heaven knows I would
‘1 pelieve it is,; he calmly added,lnot willingty do-you any injustice ; but
foreing a smile upon his face, which he | impressions are sirdng upon my mind
4id not feel in his heart. shat you run after other women, I hope

“without your permission,” she added.
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_these fmpressions may prove false; but
I fear the worst, After this we must)
aceupy two beds.’

‘Very well,” he replied. *Just as
vou please. Apd if you say occupy
two houses, I 'will agree to that. You
mayyhaye your own way)’

¢ ﬁ‘can' have my own way of living
*Thank fortune, I own a good share of
sproperty in my own right, and am not
depcendent upon you, Whenever I find
that I have done you any injustice by
thought, word or deed, I will make
confession ; but T fear that time will
never come. It is seldom that 1 am
mis:aken when I'deliberately make up
my opinion.’

“Itis idle to talk of a jealous wo-
man’s making up a deliberate opinion,’
he zeptied. * The thing is utterly im-
possibie, and you will find it so.—
The spirit of jealousy in a woman’s
heart twists things into every possible
shape save the right one. It destroys
the judgment and corrupts the soul,
makes the domestic fireside a hell upon
garth, and spreads a blighting mwildew
over the hest affections of the human
heart. Beware how you indulge such
a spirit)’

¢ Beware then, how you spend your
nighte among harlots,’ she added. —
*Puch conduet does indeed spread a
mildew over the soul and fits it for the
dwelling among the evil spirits of the
.danined. Every lineament of your
coubtenance shows your guilt in spite
of your powers of self-control. Your
moral corruption is telegraphed in the
flesh, and evon shortsighted human
vision can see it.’
fier having thus spoken, she It
another lamp and retired to a chamber,
leaving him fo occupy the ‘marriage
bed [alone, and brood over his own re-
fiectfions, : N

There was something in the expres-
sion of his 'countenance. and 'the tones
of his voice that convinced her that he
was a liberting, to say nothing of his
ahsence of nights. :

He retired, but passed a restless,
sleepless night. His conscience smote

That faithful monitor within could pot
be wholly silenced, and its stinge were
agecasionally felt

True, his heart was much caleined,
yet not wholly eorrupted.” He had
never been passionately fond of his
wife, and would not have married her
but for her money. -In fact, he could
not love any woman long, and especis
ally one so good and intellectual as hia-
wife. She waz a woman of strong ine
tellectual powers, and of" noble im-
pulses, The poor had always found
in her a friend in need, and but few
ladies int he upper circles devoted more
time and. money to objects of charity
than she did. $he literally went about
doing good, and the poor and down.
trodden everywhere greefed her with
smiles and almost reverenced her.——
Ida, too, her daughter, was actuated,
in some good degree, by the same poble
impulses that moved her mother to
deeds of charity and benevolence.

How hard for such a good woman to
have such a heartless husband. Bui
such 13 frequentl; the fortane in this
world. Co
. Men have al] the advantage over
women in the present state of civilized
society, Puablie opinion needs a revo-
lution, and the old foundations must
be broken up hefore women can have
the enjoyments of thoae rights which
belony to them. "

‘We must now return to Jane Clark,
who also passed a restless night. The
conversation she had partiatly heard be-
tween Julia Sandford and her para.
‘mor, produced a sad effeet upon her
netvous system and greatly disturbed
her quiet. .

What to make of it she could not di-
vine, Sometimes the thought oceurred
to her that she might be in a bad house.
Still she was slow to helieve that her
lover would locate her in such a place,
Towards morning she thought she heard
others’ in the house. The front door
was oecasionally opened, and it seemed
to her that -persons passed ont; but of
that she was not certain. Immediately
after breakfast she sought an oppertunity
1o converse with Aunt Dumpford upon

him in spite of the hardoess of his heart,

[

the subject ; for there was a great mys-
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tery hanging over the affair which she
desired 10 have cleared up.

¢ What was the trouble, last night ¢’
asked Jane. ]

¢ Then you heard the disturbanee,’
snid the housekeeper, smiling, and treat-
ing the affair as if it were not of much
importance. ..

‘1 did, and “it made me fef_al vary
nervous,” answered Jane, fastening her
eyes upon the woman’s fair, round face.
¢ What was the matter

¢ Nothing of much consequence,’ she
replied. *Julla Sandford one of my
boarders has been engaged to a’ tailor
for whom she works, and expected to
marry bim; but it seems he has not
been very fuitbful to her, but has kept
the company of another of his, shop
girls, and so Julia flared up last night,
and dismissed him.’: .

* But she said something about his

aying her, said Jane,
r ‘yY%s, she insists upon it that he still
owes her for work, and He says he has
paid for all he agreed to pay,’ answered
the housekeeper. © Buch troubles very
frequently occur in ‘thé ecity; but yon

¢ never had any trouble with my
émployers,’ said Jane; still fecling: s
if there was something behind what
the woman had stated which did not

the girt and tried to quiet her as you
might have heard.? :

¢I did hear your voice; but what
djd you mean when you spoke of her
drinking »* asked Jane, ¢ That seems
strange.’ : o o

“ 8o, indeed, it s, réplied. this vile
hypocrite, assaming a very sad and
sorrowful countenance. ‘1l am sorry
you heard that, It is frue, that Julia,
sometimes drinks, and 1 suppose that,
is the reason the man has transferred
his affections to another girl.  She does
not drink much only occasionally, and
that is wine. 1 have tried 1o break her
of the habit and think I have succeeded
in some good degree.’ _

f Strange she indulges such a habit/
added Jane.
when you asked her il she knew the
fellow’s name ¢ Surely, she must know
the tailor's name for whom she has
worked, and to whom she waz ‘engaged
to be married.

. ¢I do not recollect as asking her such
a question,’ replied the lying bawd.

" ¢ You certainly did, for I heard that
distinetly,’” added Jane,

0, I remember now,” guickly an-
swered the wily housekeeper, ¢ 8She
speke of another fellow' who wanted
to have her. At least, so she repre-
sented the affair to the tailor to vex and

appear. [plague him.’.

“ That is because you happened to
be employed by genticmen,’ said Aunt
Dampford. ¢ All sewing. girls are not
so fortunate as you have been. I have
knewn several who have baen cheated
‘out of their wages- by scoundrels who
employed them.’ ‘ ‘

¢ But I heard her sweur some terrible
paths, said Jane, _

¢ 8he did, and | was much surprised
at it,) said the deceitful woman, ‘I
have never before heard her swear;
but she was so excited that she hardly
knew what she did say. He not only
refused to pay her what he owed for her
work ; bat what is worse, has formed

an engagement with ancther girl. That |

is enough to make a girl swear if any
thing can.  Julla has a high temper,

“I thought I heard her say that she
wished she was dead,” added Jane;
not being fully satisfied with the wo-
man’s explanations. )

¢ 8he did make sach a remark in the
excitement of the moment, replied the
bawd.

+ If you have boarders why don’t we
eat all together 2’ asked Jaue.

¢ For the very good reason that the
Colonel does not like to have you sit at
the same table with common boarders,”
replied the hougekeepar, smiling, ¢ You
petceive he is very choice of you, Ahd
‘no wonder since he is so rich and loves
lyou s0 muech.’

‘ How ‘many boarders have you?
asked Jane. .

¢ Some three or four girls who are

but 1 did not think jt was so violent
until last night’s demenstration, ] pitied

leral more who bire rooms of me, and

'

¢ But what did yon mean -

-some mystery about the affair and every

regular boarders, and then 1 have sov--
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take their meals out, thinking it conies
cheaper, and I suppose it is & little
cheaper, at least, they can make it so
by being very prudent and economical.
The girls do not have wages enotigh.—
It is a shame that the men get their
sewing done so cheap, while they tax
such enormons prices for their labor.—
There’s nothing like equality in it.’
_ “1 think so, too," added Jane. * When
I'worked I barely made enough to pay:
my board and necessary clothing.”
¢ Well, you't never be obliged to use
the needle again for a living,” said
Aunt Dumpfard. ¢ True,indeed, for-
tune has fuvored you, and Pm glad of
it. 1 wishall the sewing girls conld
‘be equally fortunate ; but that we can
hardly hope far, becanse thera are but
very few such gentiemen as your lover
the Colonel to be found any where in
town or country.’
They said no more at that time upon
the subject; but Jane was not entirely
satisfied. There etill seemed to be

thing did not look just right, yet she
hoped for the best.
The housekecher was somewhat sur-
prised that Fane did not in their con-
versation allude to the Colonel’s chang-
ing his name.  She was very careful
when speaking of him to call him only
Colonel,
Tn the gouse of the forencon, Jane
had a glh[r:n
passed along the hall and entered a
bacl parlor, a roon which she: had not
seen,
where men first went when they visited
the house, and met the girls.
closet thst opened into this room | were
kept various kinds of intoxicating drinks
which the housckeeper sold to the visi-
tors, and also to the female inhates
when they haq wmoney to pay for it—
But, poor Jane knew nothing of that

Ito their fall from virte were quite
similaz, only the man who seduced
Louvise had’ met a violent death in a
brothel ai the hands of a rival.  Julia’s
|séducer was yet living for anght she
knew to the contrary.

‘ Why hadn’t you stabbed that nig-
gardly Jonathan, last night? asked
Louise, alluding to the trouble Julia
had with her fellow,

" Ie deserved such a fate, replied
Julia, “But T dont want to think of
steh a mean soul,  Come, let us throw
the dice and see who freats; for my
throat is #s dry as a goose pasturc’

¢ Agreed,” quickly yesponded Louise,
gomng o a table on which there was a
back gammon board, and took up adice
box.

They threw round three times, and
Louise won "the treat. She now ‘rang
a- small bell which brounght the house
keeper into the room, who was ready
to sell Ler liquor for the meney at any -
fhne. ’ ’

‘ Come, Aunt, Julia, says she is
awful thirsty, and must have some gin,’
said Louise, laughing. ¢ 8he will pay
for it; for I have just won jt’

* Do you say so# asked the house-
keeper? )

‘ Yes, hand down a decanter of your
Best gin 5 for my throat is full of cob-
webs this morning,’ replied Julia. —
‘s the sailors say, I believe my cop-

pse of the two girls as they | pers were rather hot last night, for they

wanl wetting  this morning,’ ,
* You may well say' that,” added the

ft was a kind of reception room houselteepér, opening the closet door

and handing down a dccanler of rin,

(dn a|¢ Drink lightly, girls.’

" Yes, for the lichter we drink the

greater the profit to you,’ said Julia,
wrming out a glass and swallowing it
without swgar or water.

Louise prepared her drink and dia-

fact, : guised the old serpent with sugar, water
One of these girls whom Jane saw and some grated nutmeg before she

the other was Louise Burbank. They

‘enter that reom was Julia Sandford and | 892216 him down.

The reader has already seen enough

were nearly of an age and both eame of ths green roem to know what dramas
from the eastern part of tho Humte of are enacted on such a stage. The

Maine.

curtain falls and hides the corrupt souls

Their histories, too, so far as related 'from sight,
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This cunning woman had econceived
the plan of taking Haitie and t!r?:mrég
TINE— 1 ad alrea
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T -noon when Aun ‘
ANSWER. One aftero _ npford
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d!had gone down , ©o! *
: a week had passed, an s dane o
g;Aztgning Colonel Mellen spent]any longer control he v,
ev | : ent
with Jane, who Was now entirely under
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hurried across the street to t'he }}ougi;
1 trol and direction. His victory | Hattie at the time was standing in the
g control a : . .
bad beett more eheily Won ﬂ')‘:n f};gd?; do?r‘_‘[ou dor’t remember me, dodyou :!C;
o poor girl fc _ ¥ T Tme, ¢ U
first expected. Tt;? ,P‘ clﬁ:gs to the!|asked Jane, taking Hatiie’s hd-n. ane
clung to him a3 the vy - gazing very fondly iute her beaat
“oak, : . .
- Aunt Dumpford had so mamfgedth(ia; ﬁm‘ei dom't now your name, bt lre{
est] airs that Jane was kep ; ik
o ?ﬁ‘fuwrls tion to the character of | member you once bought a o ,l o
the dark in relation ) of me when 1 was a beggar gir}) ro
the house. 3 . o |
Tyue, the gixl indulged somf? susij[ ph:ati ﬁzf;gg}a]t yon were the same gxri_:’
ions 1 alty increased, Q : Te il
czonh,)vhmh gradg:flgyimeﬁt upon her added Jane, _smooﬂnng bacll'(-'h?di tie's
her I.de was m thing else.— rich, dark hair from her pe tb 1 ©
Barge e Por o1 r"rmerview head. ¢ You are better dressed nr: ’
- e ! id 1 i i td then.
Sh}-ﬂ; urgeinh(&i?vne:;lc‘;l wish)::d for day.|and look ha;p!er )th(m_E :;rns:‘ )d;d then!
He pron ‘ (3, yes, I am hoppier now, becaus
i told her. not to be , ; f Ay N
.Iie‘ }){_Orr;tlsc?,r E:thad much to do be-| father don’t dfmk lgréd Iris;?tlllzl
P tting better,’ replied Hattie.
prepe that} getting , :
fore he ccmlt be tully prepared for ﬁa‘ess Tt :mdla;e }tlappxkert. .
happy ovent. . ’ i T mav be dressed better, bu
olonel, Jane may ter, but Gont
1 c?t t?e‘;gg:esi‘:tlofh:éhestr(éet sin;:e she |kvow as 1 am any happler, ac
had nof 0 : | ynos
placed hersel{ under his control and o you live in that_ house aeked
yrotection. b BO
I“ His reason was for her not walking Hattie:
out that if she did the young bricklayer
might see her and find out her place
of residence. She was as anxious to
coneeal that from him as the Colonel
was ; but her curiosity was gmatAt}o see; l
1 ived opposite. most | and e
i{h‘e fﬂmlly who ‘IW(-M ‘EpMe]Een and her ! Ilattie. * She wanmﬂ me_ to v i
R e whe 'l ; 'd several | har, but mother catmot spare m
daughter visit the family, and se e ot well st The wo-
ti‘ wes each day she saw Haitie cowms!bocause she l?;ini" |
'mﬁltjupon the sidewall, 1and ocmspg; m?:r}rlﬁevneryshe s ovor 14 sce you
: ot #ted Teturts Wi - \ ondorin
la']t!t!lrepdl)stsled{if;l :Sat;fi packages for the|quite ;Ften !]’) add?(id.lzgleﬁd wmeEm b%
o Jat 1xi hat Aunt. Dampio gl
ni Jatti was very anxiousj whi - C ! 3
oy lili{tﬁ;r}llf ]gi;}:‘furj& advised | intimating that the fomily was not re
to see; b mpt ; A ' ]
her not to have any thing to da with sp?ctabie otied Hattie. <She alr
-the family, intimating that ‘theyd ;;vere qu(;),cy(;(:séé h;]. fed Hartle, <8¢ o
' e had been] Wi ] B s,
o r'egtpec&?bgf, :Lté]e‘}ii%h tissrlfes} in the!very nice woman, Won't you-walk in
lo, vis1 e Ve P A

Al
with | and see mother? L
evening wi{en Jane was engaged .wuh Tane aceepted the invitation, and fol -
the Colonel,

plicd Jane, kissing Hattie, and fondly
27ing | ; aatiful face.

razing into.her be e hou

¢ The woman who keeps ouse

re two or (bree evouings,

has bgen here Lreq evehings,
and give me SOME Proseilis, ¢

b
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fowed the little givl into the house.—
The mothier was seated in a rocking
chair, and the room had the aspeat of
neatness and comfort about if. True,
- there was not much furaiture, but a
plenty for comvenience. Almost every
article in the room  Mrs. Mellen had

purchaged, | ’

* Walk in, said the sick woman, ¢I
am glad to see you. T suppose you
are the young lady I have heard ‘my
Hattie speak of.  You live in the house
opposite ¥

‘I'board there now,’ replied Jane,
gazing into the woman’s emaciated, but

‘1t has always been said that mar-
riage is a lottery in which there are
more blanks than prizes, said ihe wo-
man,  ‘Thope, mydear, you will draw
2 valuable prize.’ :

¢ I hope so, but Heaven only knows;
added Jane, feeling for the moment
some doubts and misgivings which Mrs,
Hamblin noticed, and which excited her
curiosity to learn something of her
history,’

It is no wonder that such a euriosity
should be indulged by Mys, Hamblin,
who was & very shrewd woman, and un-
derstood much of city life.  All at onee

Iadies Y have ever met.’

“1 board there for the present,’ re-

animated face, and admiring her benevo- |this woman's mind was impressed 'with

lent looks, © YVou have been quite gick, T a belief, or rather she indulged a slighs -
b understand.’

suspicion that Jane might be hoping for,
“ Yes; but I am better now and gain- | that which she could not realize,
ing very fast,” she replied. Through! < How long have you boarded in the
the kindness of 'a gencrous wanan, 1| house opposite? asked Mrs. Hamblin,
am made very comfortable compared| ¢About a week,” replied Jane.
with what I was before T removed to| ¢ Yon find it a good place, I trust,’
this house. O, my dear, she is one of| added the sick woman.- )
the most benevolent and good-hearted | ¢ The woman who lieeps it ireats me
‘ very kindly, replied Jane.
*Who is she? asked Jane. £ I think she is a very good’ woman,’
* Colonel Mellen’s wife, a rich broker |said Mrs. Hamblin, *She visits me
in Wall Sireet, she replied, oceasionally and is very anxious to
The meation of that name suddenly [have my litlle daughter live with her;
started June, and agitated her heart with | but 1 ecanaot part with her. When do
strange emotivns.  Mrs, [Hamblin saw you expect to he married ¥ .
her egitation, and waondered what could | * I hope before many weeks pass by,
ke the cause of it answered Jane. :
‘Are you acquainted with Colonel| ¢ How long bave you been acquainted
Mellen? osked Mrs, Hamblin. with yonr lover " asked the woman,’
‘0, no,’ replied Jane, blushing, in ‘Ouly twe or three days. before I
spite of all her. seif-control, {eame 1o my present boarding house,
‘1 dido’t know but you might be,’ |answered Jane, while the red blood

added the sick woman, gazing upon!immediately flusked her cheeks, and ey
Jane’s Dlushing, beautifol face. Did! heart beat,

you ever hear any thing' of him? I
have never seen him, but have often
wished I conld. .

¢I am acquainted wish Colonel Mel-
ville,” added Jarke, in a peculiar tone
of voice. .

*I understand you,” said Mrs, Ham-
blin, while an arch smile played cver
her:face.  “T supposé you are fondly
tooking to your brdal day, which will
make you Mrs, Melville. "May it prove
T joyous one to you,’

Mrs. Hamiblin’s first impressions were
deepened, and she was resolved to learn
more of the girl’s history, )
‘A very short acquaintance,’ added
Mrs. Hamblin~ looking full into Jane's
blushing countenance.
‘It is, indeed, added Jane. €I have
no lriends in the ecity, and perhaps,
you coilld advise me.’ :
‘Tam willingto do any thing for
your good,’ said the kind woman, ¢I
really begin to feel quite an interest in -
‘1" thank you Lindly for your good

V your welfare ;- but, I cannot give you
wishes,” added Jane, still blushing, any advice unfil I know a little more of

13
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s, Mellen, as she sat down beside

‘behalf of the poor and distressed.”
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yout history and how you became ac-
quainted with the gentleman whom you
expect to marry. )
¢TI feel as if Tcan trust you,’ said
Jane; feeling as if she really needed
the advice of a good woman in her
present situation. )

Mrs. Hamblin now sent Hattie out
upo: an errand; for she did not wish
her to hear the gir¥s story. Juge now
told this good woman the story of her
kife, how she beBame ncquainted with
her lover, and all that bad happened.

¢ You say that when you first became’
acquainted with him that he told you his
pame was Colonel Mellen I’ asked Mys,
Hamblin, o ]

At that moment, and before Janeo had
time to answer the question, Mrs, Mellen
entered the room, o
" ¢1 perceive you have company,’ said

the sick svoman. *Iam glad of it,'f
love to see young ladies intcrested in

- "I'hen turnipg to Jane,’ she continued.
¢ You must Iremember, my dear, is
more blessed to give than to recewve.
Merey is twice blessed, blessing him
‘who gives and him who receives.”’
Mrs. Mellen supposed that Jane wag
the daughtor of rich parents and had
come to minister to the wams'of the

poot. .
Mrs. Mellen did not dream that Jane
was dressed up so fine at the expense
of her husband, and it was forlunate
she did not. o
+1 know 1t is so,’ replied Jane, ¢ But
1 have nothing to give,’ . .
1 supposed you had money enough,’
added Mrs, Mellen. ‘
“She exxpects to have when she is
married,” saud Mrs, Harmblin,
¢ Ah, then she is éngaged to a gen-
tlemnan of wealth,” said Mrs. Mellen:
¢T jodge so f[rom her own story, Te-
plied the sick woman. *And what is
singulae, is the fact that her lover intro-
duced himself to her under the name
of Colonel Meilen.) i .
‘Colonel Mellen, " repeated his wife.
“Good Heovens, what does all that
mean

N !
the sick woman., ¢ He only did that at
first so that his true name should not be
known provided this-girl did not acoept
his offer. The name of the gentleman
is Colonel Melvilie
Mrs. Mellen cast her eyes upon the
floor, and appeared tobe ina very deep
study. All were silent for some time,
each occupied with her own thonghts.
. Mrs, Hamblin could not help having
some suspicions that all was niot righty
and of course the reader will al once
conctude that Brs. Mellen wag strongly
impressed with the betief that her hts-
band was the man to whom Fane ex-
pesied to be married.
¢ I hope the gentlersin will not de-
ceive you,’ suid Mrs. Mellen, in as
ealm a voice and manner a8 she could
ecommand under the eircumstances.
<1 trust, he will not,” replied Jane—
“ e promises fair, and appears to be a
gentleman.’
*Very likely, ndded Mrs, Mellen,
thoughifully. * ¥ow old is Colonel Mel-
vilte? 1 have never heard of the gen-
tleman before.” ’
¢ 0, madam, ‘T am almest ashamed
to.tell,’ replied Jane. ¢ ¥ suppose he's
neatly forty. ’
¢ And what kind of a looking man is
he? asked the lady. ‘
‘o i quite large, portly, bas black
eyes, and some gray hairs on his head/
replied Jane. ¢ He is very pleasant.

¢ No doubt of that, my dear, added
Mrs. Mellen, ¢ Gentlemen are apt to
be pleasant and agreeable before mar-
riage, znd someiimes they may be after
that event. What dress did he wear
the last timne vou saw him 7' '

* He wore checked pants, & buff vest,
and a black coat, if 1 mistake not,’ re-
plied Taie, feeling mueh surprised with
being thus eatechized by the lady.-—
¢ Why do you ack?’

‘0, to gratify my curiosity, and it
may be anidle one,’ replied the agitated
wife., ¢ Besides, | feel a deep interest
in your welfare, and hope you may not
be deceived.  Youw know girls are very
often decetved and ruined.” - .

stances since 1 have resided in the eity,’

¢ 0, be not alarmed; madam,” added ] replied Jane.

»

‘had left.

“had made thig girl his victim,

“(3, yes; T have heard of several in-
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¢ I have thus inquired about this gen-

Hevsan to see if 1 had cver knovn him,’ |

added Mrs. Mellen, *But I confess 1
have no recollection of ever having
seen Colonel Melvilie, or heard of him,
It secms to me, if he is a very wealthy
man and’ resides in this city ihat I
“should have heard of him. I hope he
bas not given you a false name the
second time)

‘(3 dear me, I cannot believe he has,’
added Jane., °The woman [ board
with says he is. a very good man and
wil pot deceive and abandon me.—
This sick lady hag seen her and thinks
well of her”

‘Yes, she has been {o see me sev-
erol times, and appears to be a good
woman, added Mrs. Hamblin, ¢ [Ter
scts are very kind, and she is anxious
that my Hatlie should go and live with
her!

¢ Keep Hattie under your own care
and ptotection,” said Mrs. Mellen.

*Most cortainly I shall, for [ know
of no ludy in the eity- except you with
whom I should be willing for her to
live, replied the sick woman.

Having tarried longer than she in-
terided, and fearing Aunt Dumpford
might return, Jane took her feave and
sought her own chamber, er spirit
was troubled, and she was unhappy.

* 17 fear  that beautiful girl will be
rdined,” said Mre. Hamblin, after Jane

¢ 0, you have reason fo fear such an
event,’ added Mrs, Mellen, feeling quite
sure that 'her husbaod was the gay de-|
ceiver : but coneealing her emotions
from her friend. i

Mrs, Hamblin now related to Mrs
Mellen the story of poor Jane’s life as
told by herself.  The story was listened
to with the deepest interest. It pro-
duced strange emotions in the heart of
Mrs. Mellen, and convinedd her beyond
the shadow of 'a doubt that her hushand

“The girl 13 already ruined? ex-
claimed Mrs, Mellen, after she had
heard the story of Jane's life. © Ved,
1w already ruined! O, Heaven, what
wickedness reigns in this city.

‘Y wish we could find out who the gen-
tleman is. Do you think it is too late
to save the girl now?

¢ Too late, I fear ' replied Mrs. Mel-
len. ¢T'he serpent Lus alveady had her
within his folds, and charmed her to
ruin,  Would to Heaven we could have
known about this sud affair some days
ago) ’

I wish s0, t00,” added the sick wo-
man, {eeling much sympathy for the
girl, ¢ Bhe is, tndeed, very beautiful.

¢ Ah, toe beautiful I’ replied Mrs,
Mellen. ¢ Too beantiful for a city so
filled with libertines. Let me caution
you not to be too familiar with the wo-
man this girl boards with, for I fear
{ghe keeps a house of assignation. The
evidenice of the fuet is too sirong to be
resisted. I wish I could have some
conversation with her, for it seems to
me I ecould find her, out.
“When she calls upon mc again I
will watch her movements more closely,
said Mrs, Hamblin. * No doubt she
will visit me oon, for she is very anx-
ious to take Hattie,’
* Yes, and train her to be.a wanton,’
added Mrs. Mellen. *No doubt she is
anxious to obtain her; for she thinks
her heauty will ind a veady market in
this city some three or four years hence.,
O, shame on our sex. The thought is
dréadfal that our own sex sinks so Jow
in vice and degradation, But the fact
must be confessed. Would to Heaven
it were pot tree.  Hundreds of women
with fuir exterior but with hearts as
black as widuight darkness are en-
gaged in catering for the worst passions
of men, VYes, and when their own
beauty fails to attract the.attention and
stir the blood of libertines, they pro-
cure girls and direct their steps in the
sume path to ruin which they have trod-
den themselves,?
¢I will endeavor to do what I can
for this unfortunate girl, said the sick
woman. I pity her from the bottom
of my heart, But may we not hope
that the man will wed her 7 -
¢ Igwish 1 could indulge suc% a hope;.
but there is no reason for it in my
judgment,” replied Mrs, Mellen, *I

¢ Tootrue ! added Mrs. Hamblin—

will make inquiries and see if 1 can
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" hear of such a man as this Colonel
Melville.

« T trust the name has not given you
any unpleasant sensations,’ said the sick
Woman,

¢ Why, do § look as if it had 7’ asked
Mrs. Mellen.

*I thought you started when your
Lusband’s name was mentioned,” replied
Mrs. Hariblic. ‘But I don't wonder
at that. It was singularly strange that

- the gentleman should have assumed the
name of your husbund, Colonel and
alll’

“It is so; but strange things some-
times happen in this world,” said Mrs,
Mellen ; feeling as- il she did not wish
to talk longer upon the subject.

But little mose was said, and Mrs,
Melten left. Her feelings on her-way
home may be imagined by a woman
placed under the same circumstances ;
but they eannot be described.

It was fortunate that Jane left when
she did; for she hardly reached her
ehamber before Aunt Dumpford re-
turned from her shopping down town.
The gitl was anxious to converse with
her; but did not immediately seek an
opportunity to do so.  She took time to
reflect upon the.subject; for she began
to suspegt that her'friend Aunt Dump-
ford might be a bad woman.- The poor
girl was much excited, and looked on
the dark side of the picture. :

CHAPTER XIV.

A FRUITLESS INQUIRY. THE -ALARW. =~
TBOURLESOME QUESTIONS. POWER OF
A SHREWD LIBERTINE OVER B8 VIC-
TIM., TBEE DISCLOSULRE, CONSCIENCE
AT WORK. 'I‘ROUBLE:? JUST BEGIN To

TTHICKEN, - !

Ow her way home Mrs. Mellen called
. on several of her friends, and ingeired
if they knew such a man as Colonel
Melville ; but no one had ever heard
of the name: : ‘

It was near ihe hour of taking tea
when she reached her house. Her hus-
band arrived a short time previofs—
During the past week but few words

ter is I know not.

{had been spoken by either in relation
to the course that had separated them
since the evening he returned so late,
after having accomplished the ruin of
Jane Clark, &ince that time he had
come home &t seasonable lhours and
endeavored to atone for that mishap ;.
bat his wife still suspesied him, and yet
indulged some faint hope that he;might
not be quite so bdd as she supposed him
to be. . -

The truth is, she began to feel some-
what better towards him, and hoped he
would reform altogether; but her inter-
views with Jane Clark.and Mrs, Ham-
blin had opened afresh the wound, and
filted her heart . with the keencst an-
guish.  Alihough she said nothing to
her husband, .yet he noticed a very
great ehange in her countenance, and
was troubled 1o know the cause, buat
dared not inquire. .

The shades of evening had fell upon
the ¢ity, and he thought of. the beanti-
ful Jane. He left his wife and daugh-
ter, and hurried to see his vietim.—
Aunt Dumpford met him in the hall,
and conducted him to a privaie room.
¢ Well, what has happened now ¥’ hes
anxiously inguired, ¢ Have yon had
any talk with Jane 7 Does she begin
to feel uneasy 7
1 think she does from her appear-
ance; but I have had but hiule Zon-
versation with her- since morning,

her quite cheerful; bui since wy re-
turn she has appeared disquieted.”
‘Do yon suppose any one has been
here " he asked.

¢1 think not; but something troubles
her more than usval,’ she replied.—
¢ There's a load wpon her heart which
you muast remove.

“ ), my presence will do that very
easily, he said. ¢ My wife, too, seems
to be troubled more than usual. | have
never seen her countenaice express so
much fecling as it has this evening jnat’
before I lefi my house. What the mat-
Something seems to’
have broken lcose. It caw’t be possible
that she came here and saw Jane while

had passed between them, Not a word

you were absent 7

went down town this afternoon and lefy

- on his cheek !
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s (), no,’ she replied, smiling, * Your
wife has not been here, if she had Jane
would have told me. But something is
the matter with your Jane/

¢ Well, T must see to that,” he said.
¢1 suppose she is anxious to have me
appoint the day for our marriage. You
know dhese girls are always anxious
about that”

[ ceriain cases they are, she said,
1 conclude yon are not surprised at
that., Jane is anxious for the coming
of that day.’ \ -

+ 3, no, not particularly se, he an-
swered, ¢It is all natural encugho—
Sometimes | think 1 would marry her,
if my wife were not living/

¢ No, no, Colonel, you would never
do that she added. *Yom hav'nt a
heart to like one woman move dhan a
few months, and then you look round
after another.’ .

¢ Perhaps you #re not very far out of
the way,’ he said ; ‘variety you know is.
the spice of life.’ '

¢ Yes, I understand you,” she said—
< But my opinion is, you have not the
power fo keep Jane quiet not even two
months, if you can one.

« No trouble about thaty he added.
¢ But I must go and see how her pulse
beats.” Ca

He went to her chamber and found
the girl weeping. She was not aware
that he was in the house until she heard
his footsteps upon the stairs, When she
heard him coming, she triad to wipe
away her tears; but they would come
quite as fast as she could wipe them
away. :

" Wiy, my deay Jane, what is the
matter 7’ he asked, approaching her,
and throwing his arms about her neck.
¢ It pains my heart to see ihe tears in
your bright eyes. Come, my love, dry
up your tears, and welcome me with a
kiss.’ o

Shé did kiss him, and her tears fell
O, how hard must be
the heart that could not be sofiened by
guch precious drops! He wiped her
tears from his own cheek, and felt no
emotions but sueh as his baser passions

¢ (, that kiss, my dear Jane, is more
precious than the costliest jewels, he
continued, pressing her to his bosom,
and returning her kiss. ¢ He does love
me,’ said her inpocent heart,  * He will
not—he cannot deceive me! No, no,
he loves me too well for that!

Such was the language of her heart
before her lips uttered a word, In fact,
she was so overcome that she could not
speak. ' She toved him with her whole
soul, and ready to believe all he might
say fo her .

¢ Come, my sweet girl, tell we why
those tears that 1 just saw glisteping in .
your deep blue cyes,’' he continued.

“I was thinking of what my fate
would be'if you should abandon me/
she replied, encircling his neclk with
her arms, and fondly gazing up into
his face. - ‘

¢ Never take another sunch a ook into
the fature,” he added. ¢ No, no, Jane,
enjoy the present, and the future will
always be filled with bliss”

¢« But when do you think we shall be
matried P she anxiously inqdived. ‘1
should like to know; for I want to
writestn my mother.”

+ 0, Jane, I would not write her at

present,’ he added. * Wait until I can
find a house that suits . 'me and furnish
it in style, and fhen you can write her
all about it and make her heart glad.
[ am every day looking for a house,
put have not yet found one that suits
me. | am determined to purchase
very splendid housc, and then when we
move into it we will invite your mother
to visit us, and even .live with us, if
she pleases’ .
+ §he would like to visit the oity, said .
Jané ; feeling .her pride excited, and
gazing into.that fancied bright futore
with the most lively hopes. ‘

¢ And she shall visit us,” he added,
atniling, and placing the palm of bis
hand upon her forehead, which was
moist with prespiration. ¢ Ius any.one
heen here this afternoon 7"

¢1 have nof seen any one,’ she re«
plied, thinking of her visit to the sick
woman and what she and Mrs. Mellen

stirred in his breast,

f

had said to her, and believing those

v
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ladies were very.much mistaken in the
eharacter of her lover, if they supposed
he would deceive her,

¢1 dido’t know but the young brick
and mortar man mig‘;tt have found out
where you were, ang came 1o visit you,’
he said, » ‘

“Q, no, I don’t wish to see him,
she added, ‘1 would not. have bhim
know on apy account where I am.’

¢ That is right,” he replied. ‘I dare
say he’s very anxious to know where
you are.’ :

« T suppose he iz, she added, ¢ But
1 trust he wifl not find me ut present.

'« After we are married, then be may
know in welcome,’ he said,.

¢ Yes, I should not care any thing
about it then, she added.

¢Of course not,’ he said, smiling,
and placing his cheek agalnst her fore-

- head.

Again the curtain fal's and hides them
from view, it risos again and Mrs. Mel-
len and her daughter are discovered in
a parlor, byilliantly lighted and richly
furnished,  T'he mother is reading an

‘evening paper, while her daughter is

turning the leaves of a magazine.” The
time-piece tells the hour of ten, and
Ida’s eyes begin to feel heavy. ;

T think, my dear Ida, you had bet-
ter retire,” sdid the mother. ¢ You fook
quite sleepy.” . :

‘1 feel s0,” replied little Ida. <1 'de
wish father would pass his evenings at
home.’

“So do I, my dear Ida,’ added her
mother. 7 ‘

¢Itis strange he goes away every
evening,’ said Ida. ‘Do you know
why he does ?’

¢ Perhaps lie thinks he finds hetter
company’ than we are,’ replied the
mother. ¢ '

* O, he cannot like any body else
half so well as he likes us,, said the
good- girk, :

+1 hope not,” was her mother’s brief
reply.

Ida knew that her parents had very
recently occupied two beds and rooms,
and was anxious to know the cause;
but she feared to ask her mother. She
noticed, too, that they wers not quite

o sociable as they used to be; but why
she conld not tell. -

Ida was a shrewd girl as well as =
kind-hearted, good one, and began to
suspect that her {uther was not so good
as he ought to be; still she hoped she
was mistaken.

In her mwother she placed all eonfi-
dence, $She had always loved her fa-
ther, and delighted 1o be i his com-
pany. e, too, loved her as he did

wish. , .

Her mother had very early taught
her to fove the poor, and generlly tock
her along with her when she went forth
to visit familics In distress.  To gratily
his daughter he had often given. her
money to distribute among the poor ;
but his motives were rather to please
her than to minister to the wanis of the

gpects he wns a heartless man; but his

strong.

.His wife possessed a very handsome
estate in her own right, and was not at
all dependent upon_him for the money
which she so cheerfully devoted fo
charitable purposes. .

Boon after ten o’clock Tda retired to
her chamber, and after she had placed
her beauteous form in bed she wished
she had inquired of her motber the
cause of her not being so seciable with
her father as she used to be. She

| fhought and reflected a very long time’
upon the subject; but she could not .

come to any coneclusion that satisfied

reluctant to believe 1§ of her father ;
yet thoughts that he might be guilty
occasionally forced themselves upon her
mind. i

She would drive them hence, and

She had not long been in bed before
fier father arrived, and entered the par-
lor. where his wife was sitting and
waiting for him.

ing paper aud run his oye over it—
Not a word was said for some time.

He ocecasionally took his eyes from the

- measured aceents as 1f she meant gome-

his own life, and indolged her every.

distressed and needy. In many re-.

affection for his danghter was deep and -

“moral sensibilittes,” she added, fasten-

hgr own mind. True, indeed, she wng -

again they would retorn and sometimes .
‘with redoubled force,

He sat down and took up an even-
- ask how long before you wili marry the
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paper and cast them upon her. The
expression of her countenanes wag any
thing but pleasant to him.

¢ Did you find her in tears, and leave
her laughing? she asked, in slow,

thing by the question,

He saddenly started and anxiously
pazed upon her. The question struck
him with great surprise, ‘and for a
moment threw him off his guard; but
he 'ston recovered his usunl self-posses-
sion, and spoke.

‘Find her in tears, and leave her
laughing! What do you menn by that.
You talk in parables. 1 fear your
jealous spirit has now staggered your
reagon.’ ‘ o ‘

“Yes, Ido speak in parables, and
you probably understand them, although
you may pretend to be ignorant,)’ she
replied.  IfIam erazy you will find
some method in it

¢ Surely, I fear your mind is a little
wandering,’ he added. ¢ Your coun-
tenance shows it, too. The power of
jealousy males strange havoe with the
mind sometimes.’ .

¢ Destroying innocent girls makes
strange havoc with a man’s heart and

ing lier eyes upon him in a fixed gaze.

‘1l am not at all pleased with such
inuendoes,” he said, feeling somewhat
angered. ' '

I suppose not, and perhaps it may
be -possible that conscience tormenis
you, she said. ¢ If invendoes do not
please, and parables disturb the peacé
of your mind, I wili speak more di-
reetly and io the point. Once more,
however, I will inguire, if you- found
the poar unfortunate and once inno:
cent and virtuous girl in tears and left
her Jaughing ¥’

I certainly begin to belisve that your
jealousy has terminated in a kind of
monomania,” he added. * Have youno
form of expression by which you can
make known your feelings U

¢ Surely | have,' she replied, with her
eyes stili fastened upon him. . 1 will

beautiful Jane 7

be could not help showing signs of

his head for a moment and woudered
how she could have known that his
victim’s namie was Jane. That troubled
him, and ke began to think bis wife
was a witch, or in some way possessed
supernatural powers. At last he con-
cluded she must have acgidentally hit
upon the name. He raised his head
and laaghed; vut it was evideitly a
forced one. . '

“1 might ag well laugh as weep at
your strange hallucinations,” he said.
*I must confess T have never seen a
sensible woman in such a state of
mind as you appear to be in at the
present moment.’

‘1 must confess I have never seen a
man so fair upon. the outside so full of
moral corruption within,” she added.
¢I spoke of the beautiful Jane, and
dor’t you think she is exeeedingly beau-

tiful 7

‘I know not who you mean? he re-
plied ; stll believing sbe did not know
any thing of the girl who had becowne
the victim of bis vile passions.

your counlenance gives thelie to your
lips, You do know whom I mean, and
may the arrows of conviction transfix

our soul and your conscicuce array
your sins in & clear light before you.—

|1t is, indeed, terrible to reflect upon

such,conduct as you are guilty of.—
Yon have a danghter, a bright. and
beaytitul daughter who loves you. Her
name is not Jane, but [da.

“Do not I treat ber asa kind father
should treat her ?

‘ Yes; but suppose a libertine should
fall into her company and leadgher from

daughter of others? Would. you not
then feel as if the libertine had com-
mitted a very deep and dark crime te-
And why is your daughter’s virtue and
happiness more valuable than that of
others? Would you not be almost in-
clined to take the life o hira who had
seduced your own daughter? ‘1 know
such questions must go home to your

With all his powers of self-control

heart and conscience, if any yoa have.'

gailt at the mention of June. IHe hung

¢ Perhaps you doun't,’ she added. * But-

¢ And what of afl that ' he asked.—

the paths of virtue as you hav¥ led the .
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* But why do you thus falsely accuse
«me of crimes T he asked, ¢ Wait until
I have done such deeds, and then it
will be time enough to questicn me as
you now have.” - ‘ :

“T'he time has already come when
such questions ought to be asked,’ she
added. “You can deceive me no tonger,
I blame myself for not finding you cut
before, Many*years you have been
running after other women and destroy-

ing thﬁ character and happmess of the|.

virtuohs and innocent. How will your
davghter feel when she learng yout true
character 7 Car she, inunocent, virtus
ous and kind-hearted, love and respect
such a father? O, no, her soul abhors
‘sin in every form, and especially wiil
she abhor the sin that so easily besets
you. Think upon these things, and
pray God to forgive you before it«is’
forever too latel’ ’

*Why do vou thus run on ag if 1
were guilty? he asked; feeling the
foree of her words, and wishing to turn
it in another direction.

¢ Because there is no doubt of yout
guilt; and there is one witness who will
(swear to it,” she replied. |

* One witness!' he repeated. © What
do you mean by such insinuations 7’

‘1 will not insinuate, but speak out
frankly,” she added. ¢ Yes, there is
one swift witness  against you, and her
name ig Jane Clark P

: He suddenly started as if a. sharp in-
strument had been thrust into him in
spite of all his power of self-possession
and control of which he had a large
share. e knew not what reply to
make, and remained silent.

*You are touched to the quick, and
God knows your guilt,” she said, rising,
and leaviipr the room,

He was petrified with astonishment,
and- cudgeled his brains to ascertain
how she could know any thing of Jane
Clark ; but the mote he reflected upon
the subject, the more bewildered was
his mind, ,

Some tire elapsed before he retired
to his sleeping apartment, and when he
did so, it was not to sleep and forget
hig troubles, but to keep awuke and

ever have lewrned ghe name of Jane
Clark,

CHAPTER XV.

TER’S CURYOSITY, AND THE MOTHER'S
CAUTION (AND ARVICE, A SBTRANGE
INTERVIEW. A FAVORABLE INMPRES~
SYON, THE GIFT. THE HUSBAND'S
CABE GROWS WORSE.

MorniNG came and brought with it
no comfort to the truant husband. Mrs.
Mellen appeared ealm and collected ;
but exchanged not a word with her
busband. -

The daughter noticed that her father’s
countenance was somewhat changed,
and thought he was more disturbed and
disquieted than usual. '['he cause, how-
éver, she could not divine; but she
was anxious to ascertain what had thus
separated -her parents and rendered
them so unsocial.

Her curiosity was so great that she
resolved to muster courage and ask her
mother. Sometime after breakfast and
after. her father hud gone, she and her
mother were alone in the parlor.

‘ Mother, may I ask why father ap-
;I):izars so very sad and sorrowful ¢’ asked
a. .
¢ My dear, you must ask him and
not me, replied the mother. ¢ Every
one knows his or her troubles best.”

‘But you and father don’t speak to
each other as you used to, added, da;
feeling much grieved 4t the circum-
stance, and hoping her mother wonld
divulge the secret of their difficulties,
if any existed. :

‘Trie, my dear, we do not; but you
mustask him,and not me for the cause,’
she replied. * You must not question
me upon the subject.’

<[ will not, dear mother, if it is not
proper,’ added Ida.

‘1 wonder not, Ida, that you ask such
questions ; but the asking may be more
proper for you ‘than 'the answering
them mjght be for me,’ said her mother,
“If 1should ask him, think you he
would tell me ?? inquired the daughter.
‘T cannot say, my deaz,’ she replied,

endeavor to imagine how his wife'could

‘Come, the morning is pleasant, and

A DISTURBED FIRESIDE. THE DAUGH-
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we'll walk down and see Mrs, Hamblin
and little Hattie.”
¢ shall' be very glad 10 doso; for

. Ilove them,’ said lda, * Littde Hattie

is one of the most lovely girls in the
city, and .l should like to have her
come and live with us. T hope her
father will never drink again.’..

“1 hope so, too,’ added the mother.
¢ God strengthen him, ke will keep a
sober man. Bis wife has had a severe
trial in the school of afiliction: but
ghe has borne up under It Jike a good
Christian woman. = My dear Ida, 1
would not say any thing to induce yon
to hate the woild, for 1t is, indeed, a
beautiful ene'in which we are placed to
do good ; but let me say that you must
not anticipate toe mueh plessure.in the
marvied state.  Husbands are not al-
ways what they seem to be. Mrs.
Hamblin, when she married, anticipa-
ted great pleasure in the union with
the man whom she loved ; but alas,
how sadly has she been disapointed.

0, 1 know i, added Ida. ‘It is
a terrible thing for a woman to have a
drunken bhusband.’

¢ But, my dear, it is even worse to
have a libertine,” said her mother.

Ida locked up into her mother’s face
with an expression of countenance. that
indicated some very peculiar emotions ;
but she made no reply. The mother
wondered if lda suspected her father,

“The poor drunkard swallows the
liquid poison because his stomach be-
comes diseased,” continued the mother.
¢ When he drinks, he don't intend to do
harm to any one. His only object is
to gratify his raging thirst ; but the lib-
ertine not only gratifies a baser passion,
but destroys the happiness of his own
family and makes victims of the virtu-
ous and innpcent,’ :

“He is, indeed, more corrupt and
heartless than the drunkard, added
Tda. ‘I have often thought of it.’

“I am glad you think and reflect
upon such subjects,” sail her mother.
*1 hope you will avoid such characters,
It is much better for a woman to live
single than to become the. wife of an

‘Indeed, it is,’ replied this good gir}.
*There, the door-bell rings, and I dare
say it is Frederick Stephens, for 1
thought I had a glimpse of his person
as he passed the window.

This young man was the sen of a
rich merchant, and began to pay very
marked attention to Ida. He was not
engaged to her; but intended to offer
himself "as her lover as soon as he
thought he should be aceepted. e
had recently visited her severnl times,
and became apparently much attached
to her; but she had no very particular
fancy for him, and yet he was a very
handsome fetlow, of pleasing - address,
very sociable, somewhat wiity, and had
enjoyed great educational privileges ;
but be had not improved so much as
he might have done il his father had
not been so wealthy. She knew but
little about his moral character and
principles, and heard less. Although
he appeared fair, yet she had some
doubts and wmisgivings in relation to
him, :
Ida had beefl familiarly acquainted
with Frederick Stephens 'but a shorg
time, although she had occasionally
seen him precious io that time, Her
mother had studied his character ac-
cording to the best light she had, and -
especially, sinee she thought he inten-
ded to become a suitor of Ida. Her im-
pressions of him was somewhat favoras
ble ;. and yet he did not seem o pos-
sess any good business habits, DBut
then such habits were not very common
to the sons of rich fathevs. If he had
possessed and praciiced them he would
have been an exception to the general
rule. :

The young man was vshered into the
patlor and treated very politely both by -
mother and davghter. He came to
give Ida an invitation to altend a con-
cert with him the following evening, as
some celebrated' vocalists were adver-
fised 1o sing. Ida was very fond of
music, and played and sang very well
herself. She had never accompanied
him to any place of public amusement.
Knowing her fondness for music and
her skill on the piano-forte, he had
yentured to invite her to the concert.

immoral man,’

L3
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.the mother.

him to the house where Jane was, and

.eovering them.

be !
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The compliments of the morning
were then exchanged and a variety of
conversational topics introduced. At
last he summoned up all his courage
and broached the subject nearest his
heart, ‘ ‘ ‘

*The®. is to bhe a splendid concert
this evening, Ida, and I should be well
pleased with your company,’ he said,
half smiling, and half blushing,

“I noticed in the papers that one was
advertised,” she replied. ¢ 1L would give
me much pleasure to atfend it, if mo.
ther has no objections.’

‘Well, Mrs. Meller, what do you
say to that?’ he asked, feeling very
much elated with his success, -

‘1 think she may go, if you will
promise not'to keep late hours,’ replied

¢1 assare you, madam, we will not
‘keep bad hours,” he said.

* Boon after he tock his leave, the mo-
ther and daughter went cut to visit the
reformed drunkard’s family.

Mrs. Hamblin was gaining her health
very fast, and her husband held out in
his temperance principles, He found
employment in writing for a mercantile
house, and received a good salary.—
As Mrs, Mellen and 1da were passing
down the street they saw the Colonel
walking very fast at some distance
ahead of therm. e was on his way to
visit June. Happening to look back,
he saw his wife and danghter coming,
and fortunate for him he did so; for a
few ‘more steps would have brought

he would have entered it but for dis-|

The Colonel passed rapidly on and
was soen ont of their sight, - As they
passed into Mrs, iJamblin’s, Jane saw
them, and- spoke to Aunt Dumplerd
who happened to be in the room at the
time. She had not yet told the house.
keeper of her visit to Mrs Hamblin.

* Bee, that same lady and her daugh-
ter have again called upon that poox
woman,’ satd Jane, ¢ They must be
very kind, T wonder who they can

“'That is more than Ican'tell,’ re-

‘ Havn’t you ever called upon the
woman ? asked Jane, looking her full
in the face. '

¢ I just dropped in the other evening,’
replied the bawd. ¢ But I shall not calt
again.’ , '

¢ Why not #” inguired Jane.

‘ My opinion is the woman keeps a
had houge,” replied this wily woman,

‘Keeps a bad house ' repeated Jane ;
‘ keeps a bad house ! 'Should not think
then such a fineooking lady. wonld
visit her as that woman appears to be
who has just gone into the house.!

* She'’s probably a bad woman,” said
the bawd.’ ‘

“And the young Iady who accom-
panied her ? ‘asked Jane, now fully
convineed that Aunt Dumpford was a
liar. - )

‘No doubt of it;” she replied, *We
cannot tell any thing aboat o woman’s
character in this city by her outside
appearance.’

‘Very trug,” replied Jane. ¢ But
what did you see when vou visited the
woman that makes you think she keeps
a bad house
-4 @, she talked like it to me,’ she said.

‘But did you see any swearing,
drinking girls there P asked Jane.

¢*Not when 1 was there;” she ap-

swered, gazing upon Jane, as if she

would read -in the expression of her
countenance the most secret thoughts
of her mind. ‘Why do you ask the
question ?

¢ Because the presence of such girls
is strong evidenee of 2 bad house,’ re.
plied Jane. :
‘Then I supposc because yon heard
a girl swear here the "other night, you
may think I keep a bad house,’ she
added, feeling somewhat disturbed,
tThat is an inference of your own
drawing,’ replied Jane. * But I heard
a girl swear in the house ldbt night, and
I heard men swear, too.’ '

‘ Heard men swear, too!" vepeated
this hypoerite. I think you must be
mistaken.?

‘0, no,Tam not,’ added Jape. I
heard the swearing very distinctly.—-
Besides, I find’ men ure .constantly

plied Aunt Dumpford.

"} coming and going through the night!

[

N sparks,’ said the woman, apparently
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* Then my female boarders must have

somewhat surprised, ¢ I have often tgld
them I could not have any courting
done in my house; but T suppose the
fellows will steal in when 1 do mnot
know it. 1 may have been too strict,
wmore so than boarding houseleepers in
general. Perhaps oughtto permit the
girls to receive company, especially if
zny of them are expecting fo be mar-
ried. Don’t you think that would be
Tight ¥ .

+ T hardlty know what to think, re-
plied Jane. There aro a great many
mysteries in this world, 1 believe T
will. go across the street and visit that
woman.’ :

¢ 0, no, the Colonel would not like
it, said Aunt Dumpford, *He would
not have you go on any accotnt ; for
T have not the least doubt but she keeps
a bad house. No—no, Jane, the good
Colonel would feel dreadfully, about it,
if you should go.’

“ But T wish to see that beautiful litle
girl, added Jane, ¢ 1 cannot think her
mother is 0 bad woman. No-—no, she
dide’t look like it when they led her
into the house.’ )

¢T tell you she not only looks like it
now, but also talks like it said this
lying woman. ¢ DI'm sure I shall not
call to sce her again. No—no, Jane,
you mmstn’t think of seeing that woman
without the Colonel's consent.’ L

A few more words passed, and Jane
repaired to her chamber. The poor
girl now strongly suspected that she
toarded with a woman of bad character,
but whether the Colonel knew it or not
was @ question not go clear in her
mind, ‘

&he sat down ot the window and
kept her eyes fastened upon she house

where Mrs. Hamblin resided, Little
Hattie came to the door and stood there
some minntes, Jane saw her and raised

her window to attract the attenfion of| pennies oceasionally. As he eame op--

the little girl.  Haitic did look up and
their eyes met, At first Jane thought
she would beckou her adgoss the street
and invite her to come in; but finally
concluded it was' not best, as Awms

\door where Hattie was.

soon went bac¥into the house, and
said,— :

¢ O, mother, T just saw that heautiful
lady at the window ' ,

“Is she at the winhow now?} asked
Mrs. Mellen ¢ o

to the door, while-Mrs. Mellen went to
the window and looked out.

She saw Jane still at the window, and
gazed upon her with emotions which it
1s difficult to describe. Ida also went
to the window and saw Jane; but she
knew not the feelings that agitated her
heart. o -
¢8he is a very beaufiful girl, said
ida, ¢ What splendid hair? Do you

| suppose. it cuyls naturally ¥

1 don’t know, indeed,’ replied her
mother, turning away from the sight,

sick woman,  while Ida went to the
Jane .saw
them standing there. And how glad
she would have been to have a litile
talk with them,
¢ You saw the girl, did you ?’ asked
Mrs. Hamblin.,
1 did, and my heart is sad within
me when [ think of her fate,” replied
Mrs. Mellen, '

<] fear the man who has promised
marriage will deceive and abandon her,
added Mrs. Hamblin, ¢1.wish she
could be saved from such a fate)

¢1 fear it is too late now,’ said Mrs.
BMellen. ° 8he appears to be a very
lovely and beautiful girl. * I have a half
a mind to call and seé her) ‘

¢ 1 wish you would,” added the sick
woman, No doubt she weuld be glad
to gee you. '

White they were tatking, George
Stedman came along, and thought ke
recognized in the beautiful and well
dressed Haitie the poor ragged beggal
girl whom he had oficn seen about the
streets, and to whom he hed given

posite the door where Flattie and Ida
were standing, he stopped to speak
with them, Jane saw him, and im-
mediately withdrew from the window.
Her heart beat with strange emotions,
and the tears ran down her cheeks.—

Dumpford might be offended. Haitic

i

¢ 1 guess she ig replied Hattie, going -

and sitting down by the side of the

T e i il s
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" do as you have done; but I'm a me-

Hattie showed her half dollar, and Ida
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Her troubles were very severe, and she | was really pleased with him, - While
wished she had never left her boarding | he was talking with Ida, Jane, slyly

~ house.
‘It seems to me I have seen you
before, my little friend,’ said the young
bricklayer,
*0, I-remember of having seen you

2 good many times, replied Hattie.—
* And you have given me money,’
‘Occasionally a few pennies,’ he
allded, while a smile, passed over his
handsome face. ‘You seem to be
better off mow, and I am very glad
of it “
£ Oj yes, father don’t drink now, and
this good girl and her mother have
given us every thing we want,’ replied
Hattie, taking Ida’s hand; and looking
up into her kind, benevolent face,

* Heaven will bless her and her mo-|

ther for such kind deeds,” he added,
gazing into Ida’s face, and admiring
the expression of her countenance.

‘If Heaven blesses us, we shall be
blessed, indeed!’ said Ida, while a
sweet smile played about her red lips,
and her deep blue eyes shone with
Heaven's own light. ‘

‘ Trae,” he, added. *T'm very glad
fortune gave you the means to assist
this little girl’s parents, and God the
heart to bestow them so wisely and
benevolently. Often when I have met
this girl, poor, ragged and begging, I
have wished I was rich so that I could

chanic and obliged to work hard for all
I get, and yet I sometimes bestow gifts,
very small gifis of course, upon those,
who are poorer than T am and unable to
work.’ . '

" *You are very kind, indeed,’ said
{da, beginning to-feel guite an interest
in the young man, = ,

* Not ao kind ag you are, 'if I may
judge the heart trom the expression of
the face,’ he replied, smiling, and giving
TFartie a half a doliar.

He bid them good morning and was
abont to pass along ; but before he did
so, Ida asked him for his name which
he readily gave her. He passed on

gazed upon them through another win-
dow which was not raised. ‘
The reader may imagine her emo-
tions ; but they cannot be portrayed,
And what would they have been had
she known that Ida was the daughter of
him whom she expected to marry P
Mrs. Mellen did not call on Jane, but
returned home accompanied by Ida.

CHAPTER XVI.

THE MYSTERY NOT YET REVEALELD TO
THE HUSBAND. A SBEVEHRE CURTAIN
LECTURE. A WANTON’S HARANGUE,
THE POWER OF MATE AND REVENGE.
A NEW INTERYIEW,

Cor. Mzriuy was greatly troubled
and anxious to ses Jane; but coneluded
not to call uniil the shades of evening
would conceal. him' from view, Anx-
ious indeed he was to ascertain by what
strange ' means his wife had obtained
her information in relation to Jane .
Sometimes he flattered himself that
she happened "some way to stumble
upon the name ; but his-cooler judg.
ment and reason were against sueh a
supposition. 5

‘There was great mystery, i’ not
witcheraft, in the affair, and he longed
to find it cut by some means or other.
It was evident enough to his mind that
his wife was on his track, and he was
most anxious to throw her from the
acent,

Boon after tea Frederick - Stephens
came and took Ida t6 the concert which
was to come off that evening. This
young man was highly gratified with
such a privilege, and believed he hed

* |80 far won her affections as to hecome

her suitor; but Ide was not so easily
won as he fondly imagined, There
was something about him which she did
nct fancy-—something she could not
describe. Heo did not seem to her to
be so good and kind of heart as she
desi_red, and "yet she feared that her
feelings towards him might do him ia-

and they went back into the house.~!justice.

After they had gone, the Colonel and

greatly extolled the young man. She

i

his wife were in the paror, Now a

_was anxious to introduce the subject
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word had passed botween them; but he

which !aid so near his heart, How to
do so was the question.

She sat down and began to read in
one of the magazines that were upon
the centre table, apparently unmindful
that. he was'in the room, He seriously
reflected upon the subject, but could
noi contrive any satisfactory way of
intkoducing it

The Colonet finally gave it up, took
bis cane, put on his hat, and was about
to go out when she took her eyes from
the book and turned them upon him
in a burning gaze. :

¢ You had better hurry, for undoubt-
edly the beautiful, but unfortunate girl
is anxiously waiting for your arrival)
she said, m accents of voice that pene-
trated Lis inmost soul, and harrowed up
his feelings,

“That is your opinion?’ he asked,
fepling his anger rise, yet exceedingly
troubled in his conscience.

‘Ttis, she gonickly replied. *You
will find her very anxious to have you
appoint the bridal day which you so
solernly promised to her. O, wicked
monster | . How can your heart-be so
gorropt as thus to trifle with the affec-
iions of an innocent and beautiful girl.
We cannot much longer remain under
the same rocf. I have remained with
you too long already. We must sepa-
Tate farther apart than we are NOW..-—
Would to Heaven it could be other-
wise I ’

¢ Tell me who has been whispering
into your ears such slanderous tales

about me,” he demanded,

¢ Such slanderous tales " she re-
peated. ‘No one has whispered such
wales in my ears. The Allseeing Eye
is upon- your inmost soul, and your
conscience tells you that I do not ac-
cuse you falsely! Do not add the sin
of lying to your other transgressions.—

¢ Tt is hard to be accused by a wife,
he added. . )
¢ Qull harder to be guilty,’ she re-
plied. ¢T have found you out, and ne
longer can you deceive me. o, and
marty the girl as you have promised.
Leave the city—the—State—the coun-
try with her; but do not add falsehood
to you other crimes. “You haye my
consent. (o, and let me sce you no
more.’ ' i
* Marry what girl? ‘he asked, and
hoping she had forgotten the name, and
appearing greatly surprised.

¢ Jane Clark !7 she quickly replied,

-(looking him full in the face:

. ¢ By Heavens, wife, you are cfazy?
he said,. ¢ Yes, the spirit of jealousy
has darkened your reason.’

¢Can the “spirit of jealousy call
names ?’ she calmly asked. '
He cast his eyes upon tlie carpet,
and his emotions were violent,  His
true character now began to develope

.| itself, and his baser natore to gain the

ascendancy. .
¢ You may leave me, if you'plense,’
he said, afier a brief pause, ° But Ida
wiil remain with me,’

1 need mot your consent to leave
you, and Ida may take her chotce of
her parents,’ she replied. '
She shall not take her cheice,’ he
added. ¢ I have control of her’

¢ Be careful what you atternpt to do;’
she said. ‘The law has an iron grasp
and may yet take hold of you! Ree

world, to say nothing of that more ter-
rible punishment in the world to come.
Leave me ! X can say no maore.’

She bent down her head and bwried
her face in her hands as they rested
upon the hook she had just previonsly
been reading.

Tie stood a moment and gazed upon
her, and left the house with feelings

Confession would become you better, | much disturbed. Never had he seen a

and a sincere vepentance of your foul i
sins might yet save you, although it|ihan he was at, that time.

wpuld require a great streich of divine

moment jn which he was more troubled
A suange

commingling of emotions harrassed his

a g @
mercy. DBut sinners have been saved |soul. Anger,fear, hdte, love, sorrow 3

at the eleventh hour.

‘all agitated his heart, and made him

member there are some' crimes which .
are furnished with imprisonment in this

ARy
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wretched and miserable. He begdn
to find that the Way of the transgressor
is, indeed, hard. Tt seemed 1o him
that the Fates had conspired against
him, and that punishments for all his
sins were about to fall upon him at
once. D

Superstitiouns fear began to seize his
heart for a short time; for it seemed
as if his wife had obtained her knowl-
- edge from a superhuman source. —
Such was his state of mind as he di-
vected his steps to the house that held
his victim, e entered it. with mind
bewildered-and heart disturbed, The
housekeeper noticed that his coun-
tenance gave evidence of a mind ill
at east. She conducted him to a pri-
vete room. , -

* Why, Colonel, what is the trouble
now? she asked. ‘You look really
wild. S < :

T suppose I doj but perhaps I shall
be ealmer soon,’ he replied.

“You must try to quiet your nerves
before you go up to see Jane, she
added. , ‘ )

*'The girl is in trouble and no one
can charm her cut of it but your own

will bribe some women to do almost
any thing.’ :

* Grod love your soul,’ sheexclaimed.
* Now that ‘i3 too bad to come from
you, Colouel: Drive that from your
mind ; for there’s not one word of truth
in it.” . ‘

* Well, I will not accuse you wrong-
fully,” he added. ‘ But how could my
wife learn the name of Jane? That's
what I wani to find out. It seems as
if she must have made a league. with
the devil himsélf. Jane has not seen
any one, has she ?’

fNo, she replied. “She has not
even conversed with any one of the
girls in the honse: for I have told
them to avoid her and have no talk
with her. o

“That is right he added. ‘But it
does not at all clear up the mystery.—
Is it not possible that Julia Sandborn
has seen my wife and revealed the

secret 7 Bhe is bad enough to do that
or any thing else.” Lo ‘

0, I cannot believe she ever saw
your wife in her life, she replied.—
*Bhe has just come inand I will ask
her to come here. °

dear self,’ she said, “1 firmly believef She did so, and Julia entered the

that Jane- is suspicious that I do not
keep a respectablé house, and I am
really tired of trying to make her he.
lieve T do. It causes me a good deal
of trouble. To lell you the truth dear
Colonel, I don’t fuucy the game of play-
ing the hypocrit\e. It costs too much
Tabor and caution. I spite of all my
prudence and foresight, she hears gen-
tlemen coming snd going at all times
of the night, and very seriously asks
me the cau-e, ‘

‘No doubt of it,) he added. *But
how in hesven’s name did my wife
learn that I was keeping such a girl?
That is 2 mystery I should like to pene-
trate.’ .
¢ I have thought of ita great deal;
but am as much in the dark as you are,’
she replied. ‘It 1s a great mystery
to me.’ . : ‘ .

‘ How do I know but you have re-
vealed the secret to my wife for a sum
of money ¥ he usked, even suspecting
that-such might be the cage. * Money

room, laughing, and humming a tune,
She had imbibed just encugh to make
her feel comfortable.

How fare ye, Colonel T’ snid Julia,

shaking hands, and pulling one of his

whisker. *Why had not you gone to
the concert this eévening and taken
your beamiful bird with you, It is
a shame to keep her caged up all the
time,’ :

¢ Perhaps it is,” he replied. ¢ But
I'm not fond of music.

¢ Some kinds of music you are fond
of, I can swear,’ she added, poking her
fore finger into his side, and laughing,

* Have you ever had any conversation
with my bird as you wcalb her? he
asked, ‘ N

¢ Nat 2 word, she replied. * Butel
ghould like ‘to. ¢ Come, Colonel, give
me some money and let her go to the
theatre with me this evening.’

*No, no, I cannot do that, he ans
swered. *I dore not trust her with
you.’
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* You had better begin to learn her

~ some of the tricks of the trade, ¢r you
- will have trouble with her one of these

days, she added, ‘T know exactly how
she fepls; for I Fave been through the
mill. 1 have nat forget the rascal who
kept me copped up for months under

. the promise of marriage. No, no, by

heavens [ shali not forget him so long
as my heart beats ! If he should cross
my trackg would kil him as quick as
T would a snake that chanced to craw!
near me. Now look out, Colonel, for
breakers. Hell has no fury like a wo-
man’s hate,.as the poet or somebody
else has said.  Yes, | hate that James
Carpenter with a perfect hatred. But
I once loved him as I do my own eyes.
Don’t you have some fears that your
beautitu? bird will yet be actuated by
the same feelings ?’ -

‘t 8he is not so wicked as you are,

be replied. .

¢ Wait. and see ! she added. ¢8She
fias 2 woman's heaft in hier bosom, and
that heart is capable of hating as well

-as loving, she said. ‘T judge from the

snap. of her eyes that she’s 'not a fool
by & jug (Wil And that reminds me of
a few drops in yonder closet. Come,
Colonel, treat me.’

¢ 1 shenld think you had drank quite

-enough, alreaay,” said Aunt Dumpford.

¢] have just drank enough to muke

" me want more,} she added., “Come, let

us take a social glass together, and then
= will go to the Bowery.. :

¢ Well, Il treat you if you will only
just answer me one question, truly, he
said, 7

<1 will do it if I can,’ she scplied.—
tWhat is it?

¢ [fave you ever seen my wife ¥ he
asked. ‘ ‘ ,

" ¢ Nover, so help. me God, she an-

swered, I shouldn’t know your wife

from old mother Eve,- What's the}

trouble now? Ah, I think I see which
way the cat jumps. The old Iady has
found out something. Got on your
track, Colonel, ¢h? Jealousy begins
to make things look kind of blue to her.
‘Welt, you’ll scon be between two fires,
and if you are not burnt a litle, you’ll

. be very lucky, that's all. Come, now,

» +

for a gin cocktail; for the cobwebs are
strung across my throat in sheins. )

He paid for a drink, but took none
himself. She drank off her glass with
the air of one dof the Bowery boys,

tAunt Dumpford keeps good gin,
that’s a fact,” she said, smacking her
lips, and smiling. *Now, my dear
Colonel, let me give you a little piece of
advice. You had betier put Jane under
py training for awbile, and perbaps [
can show her the beauty and charms of
a wanton's life. Good: God! The
beauty and charms of such a life! The
devil take me for a liart There is no
beauty-—no charm! All i dark and
desolate, Would to God [ had.never
been born. But no matter. Let me
see Jim Carpenter, and the blood of his
black heart flowing, and I will be satis.
fied. But let that pass. * Come, Colonel,
let Jane go'to the theatre with me to-
night, and I will show her how she can
get a living when you abandon her”’

* How do'you know 1 shall abandon
her 7 he asked. . ’

¢ Thunder? she exclaimed. *‘How
do I know your nose is on your face?
Of course you will put ber off one of
these ‘days,. and that will not be your
first case either, How was. it with
Josephine Evans? Poor girl! I know
her welll Ah, Colenel, you are an old
rogue ! No use in denying it; for she
told me the whole story some weeks be-
fore she died. Now don’t you expeci
that Old Beelzebub will bave the pick-
ing of your bones at last. If he don’t
got such men as you, then there might -
as well be no devil st all/’ ‘

¢ Come, come, Julia, your tongue runs
like a waterwheel,’ said the mistress.
"¢ A gin cockiail always makes it

| limber,” replied this abandoned gitl,

¢ I should think it was hung in the
middle,” added the Colonel,

‘Never mind, she replied. ¢ Now
for the Bowery. What do you say
about letting Jane accompany me, I
will take care of her. . :

* Not this evening,” he replied, .

Julia left the room, angd hurried into
the street on her way to the theatre,

‘She’s naturally o smart girl” he

said”  She will kill herself with drink.’
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¢80 1 tell her; but she don't seem
" to care, replied Aunt Dompford,

+ I suppose she has her gloomy spells,’
he added. '

¢, yes, I have known her pass a
whole day withoot uttering searcely a
word," she replied.

“ Do you think she would kill that
Jim Carpenter as she calls him? he
asked.

¢1 have't the least doubt of' it,’ she
gnswered. *She would forget every
thing else befdre she ceases to remem-
ber him. Scarcely a day passes wheh
she does not have something to say of
him. The spivit of revenge rankles
more and more furiously in her breast
ag t:me passes, at least so it seems
to me. i

<1 .do not believe Jane’s” heart could
ever cherish such a spirit of revenge,
he added.

¢1 think you misjudge her character,’
she said. ‘8o far as 1 have studied
her characier, since she has been here,
I think you will find her different from
what you anticipate.’

‘it may be so; but T must go up
and smooth her fee,lmgs, -he sald,
leaving the room and passmg up to
Jane’s chamber

When he entered she sat at the win-

dow looking out upon the street. Her
mind was much disquieted, and her
nerves somewhat unstrung. She had
been seriously reflecting upon her situa-
tion, and looking inlo that {errible
future when she imagined her lover
might abaridon her.
. ¢ Good evening, my -dear Jane,’ he
said, taking a seat beside her, and
pressing hier to his bosom. ‘1 hope
you feel happy this evening.’

¢ 1 should feel much more happy, if
“we were married,” she said.

* 0, well, that happy brida! day will
come along in due time, he added.—
¢ You must exercise a little more pa-
tience ; for 1 am compelied to do so.
Iam qu:te as anxious for the coming of
that happy day as you are.

‘Do then fix upon some day, even

if it he several weeks or months ahead,’
she gaid.

‘Don’t be impatient my dear, he
replied, *I have now my eye upon a
house and intend to' purchase it, if I
can at any thing like a fair price. I
am sure, you have & good place here
for the present, and every thing con-
venient.’

+1 don't like to stay here,’ she added,
in a tremulous voice. ‘

¢And why not? he asked. ‘I'm
sure Aunt Dumpford treats you kindly,
daes she not ¥’

*0, yes; but I fear bad characters
visit her house,’ she replied.
*That js a grand mistake,” he added.

1 have just been talking with her about. .

that, and she is very much tronbled be-
cause you think so.

He taxed his powers to the utmost
to convince her that her suspicions
were unfounded, and partially succead-
ed in quieting her fears.

The Colonel then endeavored 1o find
oui, in a round about way, whether she
had been instrumental in giving his
wife: any information; but he could
get nothirig satisfactorily from her in
relation to the subject.

He remained with her until nearly
ten o'clock. His vigjt quieted her more
than it did him.

L -
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" CHAPTER XVIIL

PHE CONCERT. A DIALOGUE BETWHEEN
A AND THE BRICKLAYER. HER
LOVER MUCH DISTURBED, OPERA-
GLASSES., TRUE VALUE OF RICHES,
A DANDY IN THE BACK GROUND.

"Youne ' Stermens entered the cons

“cert toom arm’ in arm with Ida Mellen.
‘Never did a ‘young gallant feel better

than he did on that occasion. He
fancied Tda was the most beautiful girl
in that galaxy of beauty and fashion,

‘in that fancy he was not far out of the

way; for there was hardly one who
made a better appearance than she
did. Many opera-glasses were levelled
at her, and that fact inflated his vanity,
He, too, had. a very large and costly
glass through which ‘he surveyed the
circle of fashionably dressed ladies, but
he saw no one that filled his eye so
well as his beloved ida. He offered her

the glass.
*No, I thank you,’ she suid, 1 came

to hear the music, not to gaze upon the
auditors. I never ude such a glass, and
do not dike the custom.’

‘ Why not? he asked, feeling some-
what surprised at her yefusal. '

<1 can see well enough without sath
aid, she "replied.
fess that [ view the practice as rather
a silly one. Perhaps | am odd in my
notions ; but such they are/

‘Toes not your mother carry one P
be asked,

¢« Never, she replied. ¥ Mother thinks
the practice is ridiculous.’

1 can see the audience and singers
much better with it than 1 can with
mny naked eyes.’ e T

‘* Perhaps so, she added. *But I
dislike to have such instruments levelled
‘at m?:, and should think others would

thave the same feelings.’

¢ And I must eon~i

Tt 'so happened that young Stedman,
the bricklayer, sat directly behind Ida, '
and heard her remarks, which greatly
pleased him. At first he did not re-
cognize her; but she had not spoken
but a few words before he knew who
she was. He felt quite interested in
her conversation, and listened very at-
tentively to all she said. Some time
passed ere she dlscovered him. Dut
happening to turn her head partlaliy
rouna, she saw him,

‘ Why, how do you 'do?" she acked,
smiling, and politely bowing. I did
not expect to see you here,

+ Neither did T expect to meet you,’
he added. ¢ A fine audience, this - eve-
ning, and the singigig thus far has gone
off well!

¢ Very well, indeed,’ %he rephed —
¢ Are yowfond of music

‘1 am exceedingly fond of i, he
answered. ¢ After a, hard day’s work,
such a concert gives me great pleasure.
I need not inquire wheéther you are
fond of music, for I have pretty good
evidencd of it in your so attenuvely &
listening.’

“ 0, yes, I was always fond of music
from infancy,” she replied.
¢1 suppose you sing and play, {eo,
he added.’

¢} do some, she answered. ‘But I’
don’t consider myself very petfectin
the art. I wish I was.

The above conversation took place
between the parts; In addition fo his
large opera-glass, young Stephens had
a small quizzing glass suspended by a
gold chain round his neck, which he
occasionally placed at his eye and gazed
upon the bricklayer during his conver-
sation with Ida. - ‘

He was not at all pleased with her
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+ being thus familiar with him; for he
saw by his dress -and ungloved hands
that he belonged to the working classes,
which he held in very low estimation.

The young gentleman was qmte un-
easy and very anxious to ascertain who
Stedman was; but he forbore to make
the inquiry until after snother coversa-
tion was had between them, which
seemed to be more familiar than the
first, e

- *Who is that young fellow you have

been talking with ?* asked Stephens, in
& whisper.

« His name is George Stedman, and
a mason by profession,’ she replied.—
«I'never saw him but once before.—-
Do not you think he is very intelligent
for 4 mechanic 2’

¢ He may be for a bncklayer,’ e re-
plied: ¢ But I should not think. you
) ouid ‘condescend to convexse with him,
“He is qmte below you.?

«Q, no, he is. quite above me, and

S Nevertheless, it is truﬁ, she added.
¢ And there is good reason for it, Now
suppose, a girl. weds a man of wealth
without any trade, and her husband
should lose his riches, what could she
depend upon? Certainly not ‘on his
money, for that is gone, and not on his’
trade for he never had any ; but if hex
husbandtis a good, industrious mechanic
she is quite sure of a respectable living.
T assure you I hold the working classes
in very high estimation.’

¢ They are all well enough in their
places,’ he added.

¢ And their places ought to be the
first in our country ; for they have done

wealth,” she replied.

They new listened to 2 female vo-
cahsk of much eelebrity whase bewitch-
ing strains absorbed all the atfention

dandified gallant had not the capacity

you, too, especially, when he is upon|to do. Although like ‘many others of
the top of a house, laymg bricks,” she|his elass he could talk learnedly -and

added, smiling. |

ory encore, yet he had ro soul for the

¢ That may be; baut then you know charms of music and.could not tell
he movesin a cm:le quite inferior to|whether a tune " was sung well or not.

that in which we move,! he said.
¢ No, I don't Know any such thing,’

Young Stedmare, on the contrary, was
a very good singer, and played the Aute

she replied, I considerthe mechanics | quite well sonsidering the time he had

and the labormg portion of the people]for practice.
“F'hat song was sung mest admira- -

‘1 always admired

quite above all others. I is they who
are the producers and make the wealth
of the country. No, no, Irhope I shall
never be aboveJ conversmg with such
characters.’ i

all the work apd made all the reall

of Ida. She was much delighted, and
fully appreciated the music whlch‘ her

%
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o What, a bricklayer a musician " hé | young Stedman; and the truth is, she
~ dsked, smiling, "and showing a very|was more pleased with the brick;ayer.!
hapdsoxne set of white teeth which were | than she was with her gallant. I

not. begrimed' with tobacco juice as the| . The concert elosed soon after ten
ﬁa?dy’s were who sat at her side. d'clock, and young Stephens was very
.: Yes, a bricklayer,” she replied.—|glad when he heard the lé.st so'ng; for
Why not? Can’t o mechanic pogsess|he was anxious to get Ida away from. -
a soul for the charms af musie a{g well | the bricklayer, As she rose to leave
as any one else 7’ the ro i d ni )
“Troe, [ make some musie with my alr]il 1;?10;“ ’vz?:ebli? tefl:?:vag: Or(xllunsl'ghtt’
trowel when I'm cutting a hard biick, his ears. He ,felt ,a d e
he added ; while therdandy turned up|ihat good oop nterest
s nost 0t the rommrk. good girl, but held her gallant in
very low estimation. They entered a

f'Well, that’s the music [ love to . y
' ale : carriage, and Stedman i
hear in a clear, bright autumnal morn- = walked to. bis

boarding house,
i ! .
ng,’ she said, * But 1 reckon you sing.| ¢y misirusted that young mechanic °
Do you not 2 ki : 5 anic

P . oy ; a good deal about musie,’ said
I conf‘eﬁs'l do occasionally sing,’ he |1da, soon after they entered ﬂ; E
replied, smiling. & car=

- riage. ~ ¢ I dare say he si '

* And don’t you play on some instru- | with a good deal 0};- tastzmgs "ad plays
ment? she’ asked l}k,g .

‘ i1l the music b k‘ ’

« Sorot, uess & e can make

ometimes on the fate,’ he an-fis doge with his trowel, teplied the
wered. *The truth is, I am very | dandy. ’

iond of music, and wish I had more| ¢
o 1o praction it I think not; for he knew all the

! songs and who composed -th
There, | thought you were a musi. addid. ] have notp t:e Iia?tn’dtj:)et

cian,’ s ¢ ’ ;
me.;sso}:e b?:d:riia 1 do’ﬂt Mean & hut he reads a good deal while other
S5O, . maieur. ) young men are idling away their time 2
¢ I fear my musical accomplishments|at theatres and oyster saloons, if noe
will hardly entitle me to the latter name, | worse places.’ ’

and surely I have not one clailn to the| The last words of her. remarks f'e}I

former,” he replied.

bly,’ said Stedman.
it, T think it is one of the sweetest
and most pathetic airs Belini ever com.
posed, and no anthor aneient or rodern,

“'for both were Janxious to listen. Young

" another part of the -house; for. the

“You would not wed one of that class, | ever eomposed more heart-touching

would you ?* he asked.

melodies than he.’

¢ Just as quwk as Iwould o rich| I think just so, too,’ she replied.—

man’s son, she. replied.
¢ That is very strange,_he added ;
feeling his sensyhxlmes shoeked

¢ Casti Diva was always a [avorite air
of mine. Ithink you are a musician

yourée,lf'.’w

A gentleman now came forward and
sang, and their conversation censed ;

Stephens wished he had taken a seat in

bricklayer very much annoyed him.—
In fact, Ida seemed to be more inter-
ested in the young mechanic than she

did in her gallant, and he felt it very
‘severely.

The pleasure Stephens anticibated in
attending Ida to the concert was very

very heavﬂy on his ears, and stirred his
conscience; for he was in the habit
of frequenting gambling houses apd
brothels; but she knew it not. and yet
was not entirely free from suspicions to
that effect.

¢ Perhaps, he may; but it seems very
straige to me that you think so much
of him,” he said, ¢I shall begin to, think
you are in love with him.?

¢ O, no, Frederick, only in love with
his jndustrial habits and: his virtues,’

serously ' marred by the presence of
*

she added. - * That is the extent of my
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“love.
any young man/

¢I trust and believe you do not in-
ténd to live the life of an old maid,” he
added.

*I had better lwe such & llfe than
to wed a man of dissolute habits,’ sha
-replied. :

“True; but then do you not think my
habits are bad, do vou? he asked.

I don’t know as I can ever love

habits,” she rephéd “But this I do
know,—young mén who have money
enough to spend, and no regular busi-
ness or trade are; Apt to fall into bad
habits. Depend upon it, Frederick,
there is nothing like steady and aseful|;
employment to kee'f-;p 4 young man vir-
tuous, and it is stiii better ‘when he s
compelled to e:n'n bis own livelibood
and not depend upon a rich father for
support. It has been said that an idle
brain is the deviPs workshop ; and’ I'm
quite sure idle hands will not keep out
of mischief’ ‘ '

" ¢You certainly have got inton pe-
culiar train_of thinking this evening,
he added,

* ¢ The channel in whmh my thoughts
run may seem rather stmnge to you,’
she said. :

¢1t certainly does,’ he replied —
¢ There is one subject that lies near my
heart. ' '

¢ A good many ought to lie near it,’
she quickly added, smiling; for she

i knew what he was about to say, and

! didn™t care about -hearing it

‘But onc at a time, he said.—
¢ Now, Ida, I have loﬂg felt a deep in-
terest in you.'

¢And you ought to feel a deep in-

. terest in humanity gener&l]y, she very

qmckly added

“1da, to be frank,—1 love you, and

* Tdesire to form a connection with you

‘which shall only terminate with our
lives,’ he said.

“ That, indeed, is a ques on of too
much importance 1o both of us to be
settled in one evening,’ she replied.—
¢ ¥t must take time for that.
yet see other girls whom you will like

;| better than you do me.’
‘0, x know nothmg at all abont your:

‘Never !’ he quickly and earnest[y
added, ¢Never.’

‘Well, then, perhaps, 1 may meet
other gentlemen whom I may fancy
more than I do you, she replied.—
“Be, you can see, it is as broad- as it
is long.? :

¢ I hope that gentleman will not be
a bricklayér,’ he added. ‘

1 assure you, Frederick, 1 do not -
like to hear you speak so contemptu-
ously of lndustnous, mté]hgent vire
tuous young men,’ she said, in a tone
of voice angd manner, that showed she
meant what she said..

. *I'hope, 1da, 1. "have not . wotnded
your feehngs,’ he said, ‘I'm sure I
did not intend to do so. That young
bricklayer is well enough 1n his place,
and no doubt fills it; but he is not a
very suitable mateh for 'you. Distinc-
tions in society do exjst, and always
have existed, and it ie proper that they
should exist.’ )

“True, they do, and have existed;
butsl am not sure that they ought te
exist in the form they do at present.—
1t is not to be expécted that the openly
vicious should associate with the vir-
tuous, nor that the ignorant should re-
main on,the same level with the "wise
and Jearned ; but those distinctions in
society, founded on riches, alone are

wrong in principle.

You may

)

J

" rich;
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¢ True, the rich man may give a
party, or an entertainment which the
poor man is not able to give; but the
poor man should not be passed by on
that account. Let the rich man invite
the honest, industrious and intelligent
mechanic to his house and treat him ac-
cording 16 his nforal worth and intel-
ligence, throwing money entirely out of
the case. And suppose, that mechanic
is too poor to give such an entertain-
ment as pg receives, then such a
mingling of the different elements of
society would do great credit to the

*Depend upon i, grederick, there
is something radically wrong in the
present organization of society, My
father, as well as yours, is a wealthy
man, still that is no good reason why I
should not treat an honest an indus-
trious ‘sewing gifl with as moch re-
spect as 1 would your own sistgy, if
you had one. Such are my- feelings
and opinions upon the sub]ect, and such
are my good mother s/’

‘I dare say your father e#fertains
different notions, he added” * ° ‘

“I think he does in some good de-
gree ; but then in my opinion his no-
tions are wrong, she replied. ¢ He
has not thought so much upen the sub-
ject as my miother has; apd, conse.
quently, does not see it so’jeleatly as
she does. Mother has rauch feeling
for the poor and gives a great deal
every year,. She says she would not
know how to prize wealih if she did
not possess a heart full . of feeling for
the poor.’

 Your mother is a most excellent
woman, every body says,” the young
man added.-

values the good opinions of the poor
much more than she does the rich, she
answered, ‘ ‘

" “Iknow she is'very charitable and
kind,' he added. ‘

+ * Aud Lhope her daughter will alwaya
pattern -after her,’ she said, smiling.

but perhaps from different motives. T
value them because they enable me to
minister to the wants of the poor and
to relieve their distresses. Perhaps you
have never taken such a view of money,
Like most others you have valped it

wanty, without any reference to those
of adversxty

Ir such ha‘t,,a been your
only views [ pray you to change them.

very small girl, not more than eight
years old, that mother told me it was
more blessed to give than to receive.

hope I'never shall. They are the text
to the great sermon of life, if I may
so express- mysell. In the course o.
my walks among_the poor in company
with my mother I have found them to
be true as the eternal principles of
justice. Think of them, and strive for
& heart to practice them, and you wnll
find much pledsure.’

¢ Why, Ida, you have begome quite
an enthusiast-in your works of charity,’
he said.. ‘I was not aware that you
were quite so much engaged in such
works as you appear to be” '
¢Perhaps you do not,” she allded.—
*Whom does God bless?”  Anlsiver me
that quest!on '
“Isuppose He blesses all who do
right,’ be replied,

- ¢ And permit me to inform you é:he

¢ True; but there is a more ready

‘I value riches as much as You doj

becaude it contributes t your own

who are exposed to the chlllmg winds -

Well do I remember when I was but a

Those words I have never forgot, and
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answer,” she added, ‘God blesses a
cheerful giver. Remember that, and
so govern yourself accordingly. Now
every person wishés to be blessed of
'Heaven, and the way to obtain that
blessing is to give’ cheerfully. If one
gives grudgingly, he is not blessed,—
Remember that, too, You now per-
ceive whatind of a wife you would
have if you marrieg me. Are you not
afraid that I should gwe alt your money
to the poor I’

‘0, no, I will run the mk wof that,
he replied. ‘ And 1,0 come to the ques-
tion I first started will you receive me
as your lover 2’ | ‘

‘ But surely youlwould not wish to
be thus received, pnless 1 could re-
ciprocate your dffegtion, would you 2’

" she asked. _

He did not answer her question, and
the carriage was driven up to the door.
They alighted ; but it was so late he
did not go in.

He parted with her upon the door-

He went away with a rather
heavy heart; for he|did not feel as if
he was her accepted- lover, He now
directed his steps to nn oyster salooh,
and then afterwards lie might have been
found in a house of ill-fame.

CHAPTER, XVIIL

THE MOTHER AND DAUGHTER AGREE IN
OPINION. THE IRISH SERVANT GIRL’S |
HINTS. 'THE Bowﬂ‘nr, AND STRANGE.
INTERVIEW, REVENGE NEVER SLEEPS.
YHE MURDER, AND LONCEALMENT OF
THE MURDERESS. |

¢ Havw'n I kept pretty gmd hours 7°
asked Ida, as she entered the parlor in
which her mother sat. -
‘It will do very ‘well, replied“her

stone.

“Q, it was very fine, answered het .
daughter. ‘I never attended a better

concert.” ‘
‘ Well, how- aud you llke your gal-

lant ?* asked the mother. ¢ Can he ap-

preciate good  music ¥

“Not so well as George Stedman

who gave Hattie a half dollar,’ she an-
swered. -

¢ Why, did you see him there?’ in-

quired the mother.

* (0, yes, we happened to take a seat
in front of him, and I talked a good
deal with him,’ she replied. * He is
very intelligent, and has read much,’
bes1des he sings himself, and plays’ the
flute.

‘ How did your gallant like to have
you converse with another gentleman ¥’
asked the mother.

1 think he did not like it very well,
and expressed some astonishment that
I should descend sq low as to talk with
a mechanic,’ answered Ida. ‘

¢ He was quite wrong there, added
her mother. ‘Quite wrong, indeed ;
I'm lorl‘y he entertains such aristocratic
opinions.’ *
¢ told him I was sorry, zoo, said
Ida. *The truth is, motlter, he is not

mechanic. Stedman has read maore,
and understands rmusic better than
‘Stephens.’

¢ Very likely,’ added the mother—-—-

‘Young men who have rich . fathers

spend their time in pleasure, while

own time much more highly. I am
working men.
for him.! ) ,

+1 like the bricklayer now much bet-

mother. ¢ How did you like the con-
cert? '

ter than I do, Federick Stephens,’ said

half so intelligent as that hard working .

mechanies are taught to value their

glad you praised the honest, intelligent
Tt will be a good lesson |

._.,,,ﬂ._,_.m,..‘”

’
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Ida. ‘He is really more agreeable and
interesting.’ .

. * Well, Ida, I shall begin to think
you are really in 'love with that brick-
layer, you praise him so highly,” said
" the mother.

* 0, no, mother, I‘m not in love with
him ; but I'esteem his good character,’
' she replied. ¢ He has a generous, good

heart, and such [ respect.’

“So you ought,” added the mother,
‘1 respect and esteem them. If you
should wed ‘an honest, industrious me-
.chanic T should not mourn about it.’

¢ But father would,” added Ids. < He
would think it was an awful thing.’

<1 si:ppbse he might, said her mo-
thér. ¢1 fear that I shall be compelled

_ to separate from your father; but you

must not ask me the reason. . You havq
‘noticed that we are not so soclable as
we used to be.’

* I have, indeed,’ rephed Tda, look-
ing sorrowful. ¢ And it has pained my
heart to see it.’

¢ Well, my dear. Ida, you must try to
make the best of it,” added her mother.
¢ And if your father and I should sepa-
rate, who should you prefer to live
with ?* ' -
© 0, with you, my dear mother, she
replied, ‘

“But he might object and wish you
1o remam with him,’ sald this good
mother.

“Q, no, he will let me have my own
choice,” added Ida.

She wanted to say more; but. could
not, she was so overcome by her own
emotions. Tears stood trembling”in
her bright eyes.

She was anxious to know the cause,

. which was about to separate her pa-

rents; but knowmg her mother did not
‘wish to reveal it, she abstained from
asking.

Seeing the tears in hﬁughter's
eyes, Mrs. Mellen’s heart wes much
agitated ; but she. concealed her emo-
tions as best she could, ad urged Ida
to be calm and composed. -

Soon afier’ Ida retired,,;her father .
came and entered;the parlor where his
wife sat. Not a word passed between
them for some time. He saw by the
expression of her countenance that his '
wife was unusaally agitated; but he
was not ignorant of the cause.

‘Can: you keep that beautiful girl
Jane Clark easy with your false pro-
mises of marriage 1" she ‘asked, after a
Tong and painfuﬁsilence.

¢ You talk stgangely,’ he replied, with
mj‘uch;feeling. . '

‘Not 0 strangely as you act,’ she
added. ‘Do you suppose a woman
who has any claims to being virtuous

{ would be willing to live with you?

*Take your own course,’ the Colonel
sharply replied, rising, and leaving ‘the
TOOMY. .
Scon atter he retired, Blddy Kava-
nah, the Irish servant girl, entered the.
room.  She had passed the evening out,
and come'to inquire about some do-

‘mestic affairs.
Biddy knew there was trouble be- .

tweerl "Mrs. Mellen and her husband,
and knew enough about his character
to conjecture the ‘cause of their whole

trouble.
"After her mistress had given Biddy

| the instructions she required, still she -

lingered in the room as if she *had
something to say. Mrs. Mellen al-
ways treated her servants very kindly ;
but did not make confidantes of them

as some ladies do.
*Do you expect to Jive here much

longer P asked the servant girl, lookmg

very sly,
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« Why do yott ask such a question ¥’
ingaired Mrs. Mellen. .

+ (), nothing in particular, enly you
‘and your husband are after sleeping
in two beds,’ she. replied. - * But then
that be omly a gentale way of living.’

‘T'o be frank with you, Biddy, I

~think I shall remove to anether house
before long,’ added the. mistress.

¢And if you do, I want o go with
you, said Biddy. ‘1 counid not live
alone with your husband.’ '

¢ And why.not 2’ asked the mistress,
gazing full into Biddy’s face. "

“The rasons I don’t want now to be
after telling to you,’ replied. the ser-

‘ vant-girl. ‘1 niver talks: against those
I'live with; but Colonel Meilen is a
funny man, sometimes,’

13 he, indeed ! asked the wife.!—
*Does he act funny with you?’

¢ He tries to kiss me sometimes,’ ze-
plied the servant.

¢ trast you do not suffer him to do
7 so,’ Sald the mistress.

I 'did a few times soon after [ came
here ; bui finding such fits increased i
the Colanel, I don’t let him now at. all
- at all?

‘ You do now perfectly right,’ added
Mrs. Mellen, fecling more and more
conlempt for er husband’s conduct,—

"¢ Say to him if he offers to kiss Jou
agoin, that.you will tell me of it

“ I did tell him that same at last, and
he has been quiet since, added Biddy.

“¢] don’t love to'say it; but I fear he's

a roguish jintleman, There be lots of

them in this city ; but they must keep

«Niver mmd me about that, added

the hoom,
Soon after this good woman retired,

want of -fidelity. We leave her for the
present, and turn. to other scenes in our
drama of city life. i
That same evening Julia Sandford
attended the Bowery Theatre, and there
fell in with her seducer, James Car-
penter. He had been absent from the
city, some two or thxee yeurs, and bad
just retumed

Julia came across him on the side-
walk in front of the theatre just after
the performances were over. They
met near a lamp-post; but he dld not
recognize her.

his form and motions had made such

could et a glance recognize them among
a crowd. :

* God bless you,, Jim ! she said, seiz-
ing his hand, and appearing very glad
to ses him.

He suddenly started at the sound of
her voice ; for it was familiar to his

"

ears.

¢ What, s it you Julia? he asked

¢ The same old sixpence,’ shé rephed
¢ How have you been ¥’

¢ O, pretty well,” he replied, gazmg
into her somewhat bloated face, and
noticing the change there. ‘ How have
you fared T’ )

¢ 8o, s0,' she answered. *Come, go
home with me to-night. I have forgots

away from me.

¢ T commend you for expressing such
sentiments,’ said Mrs. Mellen, ¢ Take:
care of yourself and be a good glrl and
you will do well enough.’

ten ell old affairs, and wﬁl make you

happy.’
‘ He readily consented; taking her

larm and walking along. She was very

the servant girl, smilmg, and Enavm@ '

with additional proofs of her husband’s

She knew him even before the light
of the larmp-had revealed his face; for -

an impression on her heart that she .

JANE CLARK : e

talkative, and quate cheerfuI and p[eas‘
ant, He wus somewhat surprised at
finding her so; for when he last saw

hier before he left the city, she swore|

that she would have her revenge, and
gave-hlm one of the severest lectures
he ever had in his life.

He had become a 'finished gambler,
and had traveled much in the Southern
States, cheating and swindlihg money

| “out of all who were not so skilfull in

the game as he was. He had’ several
hundred -dollars in his poc.kei.

* How have you made it since you
have been gone T she asked.

¢ Sometimes good luck, and some-
times bad has followed meé ; but on the
whale I have kept a few shots m the
locker,” he rephed

" “Good on your head !’ she added,—
¢ Come, go in and treag me.’

*1 will*do so with pleavure,’ he said,
following her into an oystet saloon,
where they had a set down.

They drank, and ate oysters. . She
was apparently in very high glee, and
he was glad he had met her so soon

,after his return to the city, especially
. since she seemed to have forgotien the
old difficulties that once ex1sted between

them,
“You did serve me a mean trick,

she sa1d. ¢ But then, never mind: You
men are about all alike, I don’t see
much differénce in them.’! -

¢ You are not far from right,’ he re-
plied, calling for some wine to wind
off with. *I really hope you enjoy life
well.!

¢ First rate,’ she answered, reachmg

_'across the table and chuckmg him under

the ehin. ¢ The city owes me a good
living and 1 mean to have it. The
world is a qtage and we all have our

¢ Very true,’ he replied, smiling, and

drinking with her. ‘1 have recently
Jplayed a good part at the South.
And did you see a better leoking
tﬁrl at the Bouth than ¥am ¥ ‘she asked,
laughing, and striking her foot against
his under the table.’

¢ No, nor yet a smarter one,” he re-
plied, ¢ Now what has become of the
baby ¥

“The doctors took care of that,’ she
anawered, feeling rather serious in spite
of the fumes of the lquor she had
drank. ¢ Say no more upon that sub-
ject, Let the past be f'orgotten, for it
is the present we must enjoy.’

They now left the saloon and wete
soon in the room. She assumed as
much cheerfulness as possible, and
played well her part, conceaiing from
his view the fell spirit of revenge that
was rankling in her bosom, and alse
making him believé that her old affee-
tion for him was again're-kindled by his
presence,

* Thig is the evening I have so long
been wishing for, she said, conceal
ing her terrible hate under a forced
smile,

‘And, dear Julia, I rejoice that it has
brought us together,” he said. ¢ It feels
like old times.’ 4

‘Indeed, it does,” she added. * But
after all, do you think you treated me
Just right

¢Perhaps I did ndt, Le replied.—
‘But, as you 'say, it is best tolet the past
be forgotten.

“What, baby and all ¥ ghe asked, in i
an a]temd tone of vmce, and in a more
serious manner, i

¢ Speaking of the baby,” he continued.
¢ What bocame of it?* .

‘Tt breathed a few hours, and then
died ' she replied, grasping the hilt of
a dagger, unbeknown to him. :And

perts to play.’

¥

can a woman forget her first born ¥
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¢« O, never mind that now,’ he added,
seeing that a change had come over
her, and wishing to turn her thoughts
from the subject.

¢ And does the spirit of revenge ever
die out in a woman’s heart? she in-

quired.

1 trust it does, and gnres pldce to
a new affection,” he replied.

* Never!' she eeralmed not “in 2
ldud, but, unearthly tone of voice.—
¢ Dle, monster! Die! Your soul shall
go to hell Where it belengs; but your
¢hild you can never see, for that ingo-
cent spirit has gone to Heaven V'

Quick as thought she plunged the
< dagger deep into his heart, and he fell
upon the floor a dead man 1 - The fatal
deed was done so” very qmck and so
thoroughly that no one in the house
was disturbed by it.

¢ Ah, he will nefer seduce another
woman P she said”to herself as she
stood and looked down upon the bleed-
ing corse. ¢ He has some money and a
wateh. These I must take: for who
has & better claim to them than me t—
No one; for has he not ruined me by
his vile arts and false promises? Yes,
and the articles shall be mine! 1 will
take them and flee from the city.—
The deed may not be discovered untilt

morning,’

She now searched the dead man’s

pockets, and found much more of value
- than she expected A va}luable gold
watch and chain, nearly two thousand
dollars in current bank notes and over
a hundred, dollars in gold coins’con-
stituted her plunder. '

Securing the money about her per-
son, she silently left the house and
slowly walked down the street, But'in
what nook or corner of the wide world

1. S8he walked on, and the city clocks

told the hour of midnight, She could
not safely leave the city that night;

% for there were no means of conveyance,

There was one woman in the ecity to
whom she had related the story of her
life, and who still kept the house in
which she was seduced, To that house

up. She rudg the door-bell, and the
‘| woman let her in. '
¢Why, Julia, do you come at this
very late hour of the night ?’ asked the
woman.

" ¢ Hush? saidJ uha, handing_two gold
pieces to the Woman, ¢ Letno human
being know that I am here. Conceal
me in your house uatil the time eomes
when I can safely leave this city.—
Keep that money as & reward, and if
it is not enough I will give you some

mgre.’
¢ But what has happened ?"*‘anxwusly

inquired the woman,
¢ T have just let the blood out of that

¢ You remembper he kept me here and
promised marriage.’ ' :
+1 do very well ; but I thought he

WOMmAD,
‘ He returned to the eity, yesferday,

and ot more than a half an hour ago,
gaid Julia. ¢ You know [ always said
crossed my tracks)’

* Yes, and you have served him right,”
replied the woman, I always thought
he was a very mean fellow; for he
did not pay me so much as he agreed
to. Did you find any ynoney in his

pockets P
€Q, yes, nearly a hundred dol]ats in

. could she hide that crime?

1

she now repdired, and found the worman

Jim Carpenter’s heart,” she replied.—

gold and this wateh and chain, an-

had left the city for good,’ replied the .

I sent daylight through him in my room;,’

I would be the death of him, if ever he -~

o %

" sick. The door was locked and the
key was gone. She thumped upon the|

" chamber,
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swered Julia; not wishing to let the

* woman know how much other money
she had 'taken from him.
‘1 am glad of it," said the woman.
“I will conceal you so that no* mortal
shall know where to find you.’
¢ Do so, and you shall be well paid,
added Julia. *The deed was done
quickly, and no one was du;turbed in
. the house

The woman conducted her to a back
chamber, and tiwre she remained. The
morning came and no Julia appeared
-at the breakfast table in'the house in
whxch the murder was committed; but
that was no unusual occurrenice, for
such characters are not very prompt at

‘ Heaven only knows!” replied Aunt
Dampford “The dead man is in Julia’s
room,’ -

‘0, my God! exclaimed Jane,—
‘Would to Heaven that T had mever

ing that some terrible thing would
happen 1’ -

Jane went back to her chamber and
wepl tears of 'bitterness; while Aunt
Dumpford called in some men. By
'some papers found on the person of the
dead, they ascerfained his name, A
jury set upon the body, and it was re-
moved to its last home.

The evening papers contained ae-
counts of the murder, and the name o

their meals.

Ten o’clock came, but no. Juil't —_
Aant Dumpford thought" she would go
to Julia’s room and see if the girf was

door ; but the dead would not be awalk-
ened!  Bhe went back and got her
key that unlocked all the doors A
girl went to the door with her. It was
opened and the dead man in' his blood
met their astonished gaze!

They screamed, and retreated. The
alarm brought Jane Clark from her
She ran towards them as
they stood in the hall, trembling, and
looking greaily f‘r]ghtened !

¢ Whau is the matter ’ anxiou sly in-
quired Jane, .

The girl pomted to the open door
of the chamber with one hand and
clung with the other round the waist of
Aunt Dumpford, Jane passed on and
looked in upon the dead mar, and har-
ried” back much frightened. -

‘Amurder P exclaimed Jane ¢ Wﬂo

did it ¢

the supposed murderess, There .was
miuch excitement, and Julia Sandford -
was kept- informed by her protectress

of all that was passing in reladjon to
the trag:,dy

entered. this house ! 1 have been foar-

L
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CHAPTER XIX.

THE ANXIOUS HUSBAND, A DIALOGUE
ON MURDER, THE WORK PROGRESSES.
THE CUNNING OF A JEALGUS WIFE,
THE DETECTION OF A GUILYY HUS-

» BAND.

Hattie, too, said she wolld wateh;
for she was ready to do any thing to
please Mrs. Mellen, who with_her little
daughter, soon after took their leave.
The task Mrs, Mellen had imposed

upon them proved to be quite 4 severe

CoLONEL MELI_‘EN‘heard of the mur-} .. for several gentlemen that after-
der, and was anxious to see Jane; but|p,on called at the House to inquire
dared not go to the house lest he might| .y 4 the murder; but no one came

be discovered ; he could hardly wait for
evening to come, when he could go
with more  safety. In the afternoon
his wife and daughter visited Mrs.

Hamblin. -
L0, Iam so glad you have come,’

said Hattie. ‘ Mother has beer very
much frightened about the murder, and
so was I when I saw the dead man
brought from the house.” -

¢ It is, indeed, a terrible affair,’ added
Mrs. Mellen. ¢ But you need not be
frighiened so long as you are good.’

‘Itwas a melancholy sight to'see
the .dead body brought out into the
street, said Mrs. Hamblin, ¢I now
am satisfied the woman keeps a bad

liouse.’
* No doubt of i, and I wish T could

sée that g:rl and induce her to leave
such a vile establishment.”

“I hoped she would come over and
see me, added Mrs. Hamblin. ¢But
I have not heard fmm her since she

was here §
*There may be very good reasons for

tbat, saia Mrg, Mellen. ¢ Now I came
here on purpose to ask yoy to sit at
your window and see if any men enter’
that house between this and evening.
And if you dc sec any, mark well their
personal appearance.’

. ¢ 1 will do so, replied Mrs, Hamblin,

and wondering what reasons the good | character.

whose description answered to that of
Colonel Mellen. He was too shiwd
to show himself in brnad daylight at

such ahouse,
Snon after Mrs. Mellen and [da had

left, George Stedman came along, and

Mrs. Hamblin lived, hoping he might
see little Hattie.

if he is told that this young mechanic
thought of Ida Mellen, He did think

little Fiattie saw him through the win.
dow and came to the door.

¢ Will you not come in'?’ asked little
Hattie. ¢ Mother will be very glad to
see you, because, you have been .50

ood to me/’ ]
<1 will, my dear, with pleasure,’ the

young man replied, fnliowing her intp
the house.

Hattie such a good present. He said
"he would give ber more, if he were as

wealthy as some people.
¢ A terrible murder was committed

Hamblin. ‘

+J have read an account of it in the
newspapers,’ he said, ¢ From the ac-
count, I suppose the house is of a bad

And some joumals secm

woman had for making such a strange |to justify the girl who copumitted the

request.

deed/

Pl

lingered before the house in which
" And the reader will not be surprised

of her, and while hé was thus thinking,

Mrs. Hamblin received him very
kindly, and thanked him for giving -

across the street last night)’ sald Mrs. -

&

W

0, i 1 could have sed
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¢ No doubt the man had treated her
very shamefully,’ she added. ¢ A wo-
man’s love when turned to hate’is very
dangerous, There’s a girl kept by a

man in that house who calls himself|ber,’ said Mrs, Hamblm
Colonel Melville ; but probably that is|yet save her from a worse fate! ' Mrs. -
The. girl expects| Mellen and her daughter are very anx-.
ious to rescue her from the power of a .

not his true name.
" he will marry her; but I think she s
destined to disappointment.’

¢ Hive you seen the glrl ? he anx-
iously inquired; fee]mg sothe strange
emotions,

“She was here one afternemn‘a short
time,’ she replied. < The girl is very

beautiful.’
* How beautiful ¥ he mqmred ¢ Can

you describe her appearanceé P
~ “Bhe has very bright, curling hau’,
" dark ey es, beautiful teeth, and
“Do you know her name ?' he asked,
interrupting  the woman by another
. question befors she had finished her
answer to his first,
4 Jane Clark, aT she’ informnad mel’
she replied.

0, my Heavens!” he exclaimed,
mamfestmg much feeling.

* Why, do you know the girl Mrs
Hambiin asked, gazmg upon his agxtat-
ed counlenance.

. *Oy yes ; and bave been trying to find
her whereabouts for some time," he
replied. ¢ Oh, madam, I fear 'that
beautiful girl is ruined by a libertine !
She boarded at the same house where
1 board ; and to be frank with you,- I
loved and would have married .her.-——
Bat the spoiler came, and she went,
away we kaew not whither! Is it
possible she is now in yonder house?
the after-
hight have
‘too late

noon she went away,) I
saved her; but T fedr It
now !

in his folds, and his charms hzwe now
spoiled her !

warn"her of the danger that surrounds
~“You may

bad man.’

“ Mrs. Mellen and her daughter I he
repﬂated thoughtfu[ly
“Yes, you saw her danghter with
Hattie at my door,’ she added.
"0, yes; I remember her well, and
saw her at the concert last evening

with & dandy,” he said. ¢ She’s a most

lovely and intelligent girl., I esteem
ker much.’
fAnd so she- doés you,” answered

the good woman “Bhe spoke very
much in your praise, and liked your
sentimenis and ‘opinions, But I wish
you would go over now and see Jane
Clark.’

I will doso; but the interview wzll
give me great pain,’ he said.. ¢ Duty
compels me*and | will go.?

and crossed “the street with a heavy
heart and trembhncr steps. Jane saw
bim from the window coming towards
the house, and how her heart did beat.
But she resclved not to see him.  Jt
was too much for her shattered nerves
to meét him,  She immedifely run
down staits, and told Aunt Dumpford
who it was coming. =
“I'll manage that affuir,” said the vile -
woman, hearing the door-bell rmg, and

going to the door.
She opened it, and invited him in,

supposing he came to make some in.
quiries -about the murder. He was
treated very politely ; but did not like

The serpent has pressed her

the appearance of the woman,

1

‘Do go over and seer her now, and .

He took his leave of Mrs, Hamblin, ’
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+] suppose, you have heard of the
murder in my house last night? she
said.

chamber. O, the scene was terrible
when T opened the chamber door and
saw him lying dead in the clotted blood

T have, and a most melancholy|upon the floor.

H

affair iPwag, he replied.

¢ The spectacle must have been very

1 have no doabt hut Julia Sandford | shocking to your nerves,’ he  added,—
murdered the man,’ she said. ¢She| Who was with -you when you saw

boarded with me, and I have heard her | him ¥’

speak of James Carpenter, and’ some-

* A girl who boards with Vme,’ she

times declare that she would be the?answered.

death of him. Some weeks after she
came to hoatd with me, I learned seme
portion of her history, and was much
surprised when she - informed me that
she had been seduced by the man, . At
first I thought I would not have her in
my house; but she appeared so well
and seemed to be. so penitent for her
past conduct that I hadn’t the heart to
gurn her away. I believe she hud be-
come a strictly virtuous girl ever since
her seducer abandoned her. It is an
awful thing for men to conduct ther-
selves in such a manner.
It is, indeed,’ he replied, looking
her foll in the face as if hs would
read her inmost thoughts, ¢ What em-
‘ployment was she engaged in while she
boarded with you ¢’
¢ She worked down town as a book-
fulder,! she readily replied, appearing
as honest and sincere as if she were
actually telling the trath. . '
¢You ‘do not know where she is, I
suppose 2 he asked.
# O no, she replied” * No doubt she
immediately left after committing the
mirder. It is p\ossible ghe may have
drowned herself.! It scems almost iro-
possible that she conld have done such

¢ Were that not more than one girl

who saw him ?* he asked.

1 cannot remember, I was so be-

wildered,’ *she replied.

*Is Jane Clark in the house? he

asked, fastening his eyes intently upon

her.

¢ Jane Clark!’ she repeated, appe-

rently not recollecting the name at
first.

¢ Yes, Jane Clark,” he said, in a very
emphatic voice and mannet.
‘0, I now remember there was such
a girl boarded with me a few dgys,’ she
feplied. *But she went away, yester-
day ; 1 hardly knew her name, for she
came to stay énly a few wecks; but I
did not board her any longer, as [ began
to suspect she might be a bad character,
and such I have not in my house, if 1
know "it’ ’
¢ Jane Clarke was an innocent, vir-
tuous girl, when she eanis to your
houge, probably more so than any fe-
male under this roof, he added,

¢ Well, sir, you use very strange-lan-
guage for a young man who appears as
well as you do,” she replied. ¢ You
must not believe all you read in the
newspapers, sit, I can tell you. - I keep

-
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:- believe the newspapers have told by such an upstart as you are. Y
nothing but the truth in relation to|ean now leave my house, and I \ .
your house, an.d the murder committed [ and trust you will neve! ) e
in it last night,” he said. ¢ You can- ny doors.”
n i |
ot d;c‘ewe me! T can look through| 1 will leave j¢: for I hate to breath
ot decoive : . ; I he breatha
your fair-seemmg face, into your guilty | such a poisonous at ! i
your . e Do us atmosphere,’ he said,
- ving the house and crossi [
o - . ng ossing to Mrs,
houslew:;]slhzo: h;a\a:isuch language in my | Hamblin’s, where he found lflrs Mei
R eptied. fen and k g :
er daughter wh i
iy ‘ ghter who had aga
Y ou hfwe bearq much worse, but|called in on their return f] o
seldam any thing like truth,’ he added. | town o fown
‘ : .
I perceive the truth cuts you to the| He was réjoiced to méek Td ith
. t Tda, wit

quicI\. I ha,Ve no doubt but ' ane | whom i (3‘ corala
3 af¢ h i ‘
c ‘ . i li .? O € d “ y 5}]00;{ haﬂ JS. She

ver again darken

: introduced him to her’
; ' . ‘to her mother, who
Yu? are a very saucy, impettinent| well pleased with his appeara o
. [ Y, mpe ‘ } arance.——
1 when you say so,” she replied, her| Mrs, Mellen had heen to hire a house
1

- eyes flashing, and her lips trembling. |and partially concluded the bareain for

I3 Y r » = -
o ou prz a very wicked, vile woman | one in which she intended to' rem
Ty i ‘ ove
en you deny it,” he added. “I can|and live séparate from her husband

I’(‘.Ed 9 I’ ery Gh'i aCtel‘ y T i d Ot l o' 2 I
2 R ¥ i you fﬂce D‘ you see ihe T anxi{)us’
(8]} 4 H 9 I y

. and God's vengeance will not always | inquired Mrs. Mellen :

sleep.’ H
¢ related the conversation he had

£ . N N .
Y,Ou are wonderfully wise,’ she gaid, | With the woman across the street and
sneer : i i !
° erm].g, and scornfully curling her|he expressed his conviction that Jane
er lip, i
pFW. p Clark was concealed in some room iu
) 1se enough to read your vile|the house.
e * he repli ‘ |
aracier,’ he replied. ¢ Jane Clark has| <0, T kunow she did not _le th
o . ‘ - a 1OW 8 leave
comg;:!xedfn‘)m this house; but is now woman’s, yesterday, for I saw her at :han:
o . .
. some room.  Did I not|window this morning.’ said lat
see her face at the wind o Hatie—
‘ ) te window as [ crossed | the woman toid a lje.’ r b
the street?  Oh, wretched woman, you| ¢ No doubt of it,” he added” ¢ Sh
, ed. e

. cannot deceive me !’ ‘ i 1
' 18 a very bad woman,’

IFl\\l';whhe did not see Jane's face, but] ¢ Yes, and she wanted mgto g d
asked the question to test her sineerd i i s
\ sineerity [ live with her!” added i
o the " added Hattie,
¢ L trust, my dear, you wi
‘ o u will
. iNo, sir, it was the face of another|that,! he said Y rever o
girl yBu saw,’ repli : ind
gir Iit .’ she Iepllt?d. ‘ O, no, indeed, T never shall ? added
me see that girl, and then I Hattie. B .

can judge,’ he said. St

'11 . : »
hey remained some time conversing

GN l' H 1 - 1 I 2
0, sir,’ I shall not take that pains, upow the subject of Jane Clark and

‘a respectable house, and cditors may

a deed and not disturbed us; but we
say what they please. They are al-

knew nothing of the affair untll some

she added.  “Tfyou do not believe me, | Col. Melville; but Mrs. Mellen ‘kept
. kep

you may get your proof where you can

her secrets in relation to her husband
.

time after breakfast. 1 never saw the

ways putting lies in their papers to

man, until I saw him dead in the girl's

make them sell.”

] t custoiie IIEI 8 p“:l(ll]s ﬁlle GOI][IIIIIHHHHE(] to
l'e\si i}nd 1t, I m no i3 Stol i(,d to us

‘
have my W‘ OId d()ubted, c'.l]ld espﬁcwl!‘ﬂjl no one,
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Ida and the young mechanic had a
very inieresting interview ; for she re-
spected him very much.

Soon as Stedman - left Aunt Dump-
ford’s, Jane made her appearance very
much agitated ; for she had,, unbe-
¥nown to this hypocrite, overheard the
conversation, or at least a great portion

of it.
¢ 0, how many lies you did tell,’ said

Jane.
¢ Why, did you Lsten? asked the
bawd, being somewhat surprised.-
¢(y, yes, and how my heart did

This woman had concluded since her

interview with young Stedman, that it
would be the best policy for Colonel

Mellen, to remove Jape to some other
house, lest some officers might be sent
to take her away at the instigation of
the young mechanic. This bawd be-
gan to tremble in her shoes, and waited
for an interview with Jane's seducer.
Mrs, Mellen was determined to make
assurance doubly sure, and for that
purpose had secured the services of a
haclkman to be near the house and wait

further orders.

bleed ! replied the agitated girl.

¢ True, 1 was compelted to uiter some
falsehoods about you,” she replied.

¢ And, O, my God I’ exclaimed Jane,
covering her face with lLer hands, and
weeping. ‘And did you not uiter some
in relation 1o you‘rself’!‘ O, speak the
truth to me! Do you not keep a bad

- house? Do not bad men and -girls

come here? Do you not know that
Julia Sandford is a wanton! Speak!
for my heart is breaking 3

«She was a wanfon, and I hoped 1
should reform ber, replied this false

WOmEn.
¢t And do not other wantons

here T asked poor Jane, in a tremulous

voice.

¢ No, indeed ! she replied.’ “Qr, if

there are anyy | do not know it. We
s!hand’ and entering the carrigge. o ‘

boarding heusekeepers are somelime

deceived ; but I think I am not now.
No, no, Jane, be quiet, and not borrow

tronble; Colonel Melviile will tal§

care of you, and if you do not wish to
remain here, he will find -another place

for you until you are married)

«1 hope ‘he will; for T don't like to
stay in a house where a murder has

been committed,’ replied Jane.

She was satisfied -that her husband
would go and visit Jane as socn as the
shades of evening had. fallen vpon the
city ; “at least, he was likely to do so,
if he was the seducer of the gir}, of
which she had but litle doubt. She
kept her eyes upon Lim and watched
his movements. He was reading an
evening papor which ‘contained a very
full and graphic account of the murder,
He rose up from his reading, looked
out of the window into the street, and
saw that it wos dark enough, and went
out. Not 2 word was said, Mrs. Mellen
hutried on her bonnet, and followed -

board|her husband-out. She saw him walk-

ing rapidly atong, and pointed him out
to the driver.

driver, slipping some money into his

not lose sight of him, and mark the
house he enters.’
¢ Lot me alone for that,’ replied the

driver, and moving his horse along just
so s to keep in sight of the husband.

She, too, kept her eyes at the car-
riage window, and pceasionally eaught
a glimpse of his form. The driver un~
derstood his business, and the money

|

]

¢ Follow that man ¥ she gaid to the

7 and she resolved to separate from her
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l]ls customer was a jc 150(18 Wlf& "\Vh() TRUMPS. A MEETING DBETWEEN FA-
was
resolvﬁd to ir a(‘,k her hushand-.“““‘

The carriage moved along not far dis-
tant behind the Colenel, who was now
wending his way to his victim. The
crowds in the streets somewhat in-
v::reased and the driver kept nearer the
libertine so that he miglit not lose sight
of him. They turned into another street
and she kuew by that where he ‘wa;
bound.
At last the Colonel reached Aunt
Dumpford's house, and stepped up to
the door, when the driver whipped up
and gove his fair charge an opportunir_;'

- of seeing her husband enter that den

of infamy. . -
The whole story was told, and not
a single doubt lingered in her mind.~—
The driver turned back, and scon she
alighted from the carriage.
¢ Keep dark,” she said, as he waited

MOVAL,

Coroner Mriven slibped into Miss
Dumpford’s. . She met him in the
hall.

“I am very glad fo see you, she
said, leading him into a private apart-
ment. ¢ 1 think you had better re-
move Jane from my house soon ; for
sPe has become much dissatisfied ; be-
sides, that young fellow Stedman has
been here.’ '

' ‘What! ke, been heve ?* he anxiously
inquired, ‘Wdo, in God’s name, re-
veals all my secrets ? It seems as if
the devil helps some people.”

“ dane did not see him, and 1 was
compelled to deny that'she was hers,’
she replied.  “But she knew he was
in the house, and requested me to say
that she had gone? I did so; but the

apon her from the sarriage,
) *1 understand !’ he replied. * A bad!
house, madam, where the murder wasl
committed ; but T don’t blame that girl
for doing: it. 1hope she ‘;'ill not 'be
found. Tusbands will sometimes étra}'
away from virtuous wives. I will keep
the secret” i

He now sprang to his seat, and drove
away, and Mrs. Mellen entered her
hotse. : .
Her mind: was now fully mide up,

B
husband. The proof was conclusive.
And what pen can describe the emo-

feilf)w was very saucy, and would not
believe me. He came from the house
apposite,’ "

¢ From the house opposite,’ he re-
peated; thoughtfully. ° This is mystery
upon mystery,’ -

“ And if you will belicve me, | saw
the same fellow talking with your
daughter at the door of that sitk wo-
man’s house.' .

‘Gracious God ! what next? he ex-
claimed ; leoking wild, and breathing
hard. ¢ How came he acquainted with
my daughter » .

* Now that is more than I can teil?

tions of a virtuous wife,;surmuuded by she replied, * They appeared very

such cireumstances ¢

CHAPTER XX.

cozy togethet.’

*Cozy together " he repeated, more

and more aggravated. ‘I have a very

DANGE Vi ‘ i
W;:; ?;:I;};im' Tirue wrckep acp-|great mind o go over and see that
UBLE. A SAD INImR- sick woman. I will think of jt: but 1.
. v . ’ ‘
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must go and see J ane and first quiet
her nerves.’ !
He soon entered Jane's chamber,
and found her walking back and forth
_and appearing much agitated, He ap-
proached her and ook her hand in his;
but it felt cold and lifeless. i
¢ What is the matter, my dear Jane ¥’
he asked..  Why do vou look so very

“serious &’
¢ You have placed me in a brothel;

she replied, withdrawing her hand from
his, and looking him full in the face.

¢ Do you think so bacause a bad girl

murdered a man here last night? he

asked. " P 1
"+ That is only a circumstange among

a hundred which ‘goes to prove the
fzht,’ she replied; siill staring wildly
at him. - < That girl can’t be blamed

¢ God forbid that 1 should ever wound '
you feelings, unjustly,” she added,” be-
ginning to feel somewhat sorry for her
rash expression, o \
*J know you would not willingly d
30, he rephed, still pressing her to-his
hosonr,

s [ndeed, F would not; but when, O,
when - shail the bridal day hide our
shame from the world?’ she asked,
with much feeling.

< 1t must corje ere long,’ he replied.
¢1 will now go out and seck another
boarding ~House for you; and in the
mean time, pack up your things. I
shall not ‘be gone long. ¥ will not suffer
you to remain in 2 house you even sus-
pect; O, no, indeed, I love you too

much for that”

He kissed ber, and hurried away in

- : duced and i
for,killing the man who seduced an search of another boarding house for

then lekt her. I will not remain in this).
house much longer; I would be glad
to leave this evening. I tell you, this
is & house of ill-fame. [ know it to be

one.’ .
“If you think so, I will remove you

this night to another one,’ he suid.
¢ Aunt Dampford, may have deceived
me. Surely, my dear, 1 thought she
kept a respectable house; but you shall
_not be compelled to stay here, if you

suspect it.’
¢ 1 not only suspéet it; but alsoknow

. it she replied. ¢ And, O, my God! 1
suspedt even you! T fear, I shall yet
be driven to desperation.”

* Bay not so, my own, Wy true love,
he added, folding her to his bosom, and
ecovering her face with his meretricious
kisses. ¢ O, if you only knew how
much you pain my loving" heart: you

would never again express such an
opinion. I cannet endure to hear you.

his victim. Afier he reached the strect,
e crossed over @nd stood bhefore the
house Mre, Hamblin occupied, study-
ng whether it was best to go in, or uot.
Finally, he concluded it would not be
safe, as the woman might describe his
person to his wife. :
He hurried away and was sopn In a
private parlor with the woman, who
kept the house whete Julia Sandford,
the murderess, was concealed. "Thisg
womaj’s assumed name was Widow
Sackton,. usually called among the
knowing ones, ¢ Old Sack’ She was
a very large, portly woinan, and could
drink almost any man drunk, and yot
her face was fair, her manners: easy,
and her smiles very pleasant. She could
assume any phase of character which

the occasion demanded.
¢ A bad murder, last night,’ said Oid

speak thus ¥’

pect sometimes to meet with a sad fate,

Sack. ¢ Well, you libertines must ex-

|
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These girls ave the devil all over when | with Jer,’ added Julia

their love is turned to hate)

] ¢ She's a very -
beautiful creature, and Colonel Mellen

. * True,’ replied the Colonel, thinking { may yet find her as hard to deal with

over what Jane might do to him in

caze she should find out his real cha-|

) racte?r. ¢ That girl did up the job very
adroitly, Where do you suppose she
can he ’

.‘ Not knowing, I can’t say,’ she. re-
plied. ¢ Perhaps she jumped into the

river and drowned herself.” That is the | stretch  the stocking

way muny such characters go.’

* Well, let us to business, he said,
‘I am keeping a very beautiful girl at
the house where that murder was com-
fn'itted; but she begins to suspect all
s not right there, and I wish to engage
you to keep her awhile.

as Jim Carpenter found me.? - ‘

Jubia now took up the newspaper and
read the account of the murder which
she bad committed. '

* Very well done up,’she paid. ¢ A
gocfd deal of truth and quite a8 much
fietion, Bat the papers must always
. Perhaps, the
writer knows me; for I have had some

as they style themselves. Well, he
seems to favor me in.his account, and

says I servéd my seducer right. He
and Ithink about alike.

dealings with the gentlemen of the Press

wel paid.’
L3

I will see vou

c -
Yes, public opinion now sets quite
strong m your favor,’ said the wornan,

ring her on, Colonel, and 1’ll take | who'now left and went below, expect
, y expect-

cafe of her,’ she said; <1 understand | ing the arrival of the new boarder

hat you want; but.you must expect

" to bleed some for it.’ ]
‘1 believe you have never yet fouﬁd
me narrow contracted,’ he added.
‘ Never, she replied. ‘ You have
always done the fair thing with me.
He now departed, and she went up

to Julia Sandborn’s room, carrying an
evening paper, containing a very full
account of the murder, and rather jus
tifying it . '

‘You know Colonel Mellen, I be-
lieve, do $ou not?' asked the widow,

“Like an old book, replied Julia.
‘Why do you ask 7’

* Because he hag just heen here and
engaged board for a girl whom he has
;een kdeeping in the house where you

opped the wi seducer,’ sai
Oldpsac,k‘ ~wind gf your seducer,’ said

“ Gracious Heavens ! I have seen the

girl there; but Aunt Dumpford would

. After she wgs gone, Julia read over
the account in the paper again, and the
tears came freely into her eyes. A

-{new era in her life seemed to have now

dfaned upon her. She thought of the
village where she was born, of her poar
mother who was still living, of her
father who was dead, and also of two
younger sisters, the elder of whom she
once thought of inducing to come to
Ehg city and join her in keeping a house -
of assignation; but she had not as yet

| written to her upch the subject. Since

her‘ revenge was satisfied, she began
sem?usly about a reformation, and re-
moving from the city. Julia Sandborn
'was an assumed rame, at least, part of
ity lier real name being Julia Farns-
wojzth. Her hands had been died in
hu. an blood, and the spirit of revenge
which had been so long tatkling in
her bosom was satisfied, and therefore "

mot permit me to have any interview |

new feelings began to spring up in ber

L
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heart. Not ‘a drop of liquor had she

Afier the Colone! had thus bestowed

tasted since the murder, and no living | his victim, he directed his steps home-

mortal but Old Sack had seen her. She

wayrd. His deughter had retired ; but

was comparatively alone, and shut out|his wife was reading in the patlor, He
from the weorld, where she had nething!entered and sat down. Not a word
to do but io reflect upon her past life | passed hetiween them for some minutes;

and future prospects. ,
Most carefully had she concealed
~ from the Widow Stockton the. amount

but he was exceedingly anxious to as-

knowledge of Jane Clark, At last,

of money taken from the pockets of the|she rose to retire, and, as she did so.

murdered man. She began also to
sympathize with. Jane Clark; for well
she| knew the situation of» that unfor-
tonate girl.

In the course-of thé evening, Jane
and the' Colonel arrived. She seemed
to be well pleased with her new board-
ing house, and liked the Widow Sack-
ton better than she ever did Aunt
Dumpford. A

Old Sack was all smiles, and fall of
kindness, She showed,Jane to a room
upon ihe same floor where Julia was
located, and but a short distance from
fier, there being but one roomw inter-
vening,

. Tha Colonel did not remain long;
but before he left he had somewhat
calmed the nerves of Jane and made
her strongly hope for better days. And
0Old Sack very much encouraged the
_gir], and assured her that the Co]qne]
would never abandon her. - The poor
girl was conrparatively happy in ber
new location, and seemed to breathe a
purer atmosphere, Alas! she did not
" know that her room was go near that of
the murderess. _

Julia heard her and the Colonél when
they first entered the chamber, and how
she longed to inform poor Jane of her
situation and the dangers that now sur-

Spoke.

* Does your victim’s' patiende stili
hold- out? Does hope still leep her
heart whole? [How does she feel since
the murder was committed in the house
where you keep her 7 Yes! keep her !
What hatefol words?! Onee I did not
believe I should ever live to pronounce
them’! O, wretched man ! are you not
atraid the lightnings of heaven will fall
upen your guiliy head and send your
dark spirit before the bar of a jost
God." ‘

¢ What mean you by such language 7
he asked, in trembling aceents.

¢ How straight you directed your
steps to that house of infamy which
coneeals your vietim, Jane Clark, from
the view of the world; but remember,
wicked man, God’s eyes are upon you,
.even while concealed with your vietim
in that front chamber,’ she continned,
being regardless of his question, and
moving towards the door, .

¢ Eixplain yourself,” he demanded, in
much periarbation. :

But she passed on o her sleeping
apartment and answered him not.

More and mors strange was the mys-
tery. [ow she knew so much puzzled
his philosopby, and made him feel a
kind of superstiticus fear. A guilty

-sounded her; but that time had not
come,

!

fears,

certain how his wife had cbtained her .

consciénce is often troubled with such

!
!
i

“young Stedman? he asked,

“her husband has become a steady, sober

. much as to become familiar with brick-

. JANE CLARK. o1

¢ Can the devil help her ¥ he asked
himself; ‘or, does some angel whisper
to her my sins ? 1 must have a private
interviow with my daughter, and find
out what she knows.’ ‘

A sleepless, restless night did he pass.
And the more he thought upon the sub-
ject the more dark and mysterions did
all appear. :

He rose early, and walked out be-
fore breakfast to take the morning air;
but his troubled thoughts were with
him. e could not edscape from him-
self; he might change the. place, but
could not get rid of the pain. Afier
breakfast he sought 2 private Interview
with his daughier,

‘How came you acquainted with
‘1 have
heard you speak of him to your mo-
ther.’ .
0, I first mef him at Mrs, Ham-

blin’s,? she replied. *You have heard
me mention that sick woman, and how

man. George Stedman is a noble-
hearted young man.’

* Well, I hope you will form no more
acquamtance with that young man,' he
said,

¢ Why not, father ¥ sheasked, * He
is much more intelligent, and even is
handsomer than young Stephens of
wihipm you think so muach.’

“1da, my wish is that you discard all
such foolish notions,” he sif, I do
not like to have you lower yourse!f so

layers, nor with hod-carriers. 1 have
expended too much money on your
education to have you mingle in such
society. Young Stephens is a fine fel-
low, and will inherit a large fortune.

if be finds cut that you condescend to
place yourself on-a level with brick-
layers and hod-carriers, he will have
no more to say to yow.?

I care not how soon he stops visit-
ing me,’ she added. ‘¥ am quite con
fident T never shall beeome his wife.?

¢ And why not? he asked. ¢ Wha
i§ your reason ‘

¢ Dear father, I fear that he isa lib-
ertine,’ she replied. * And surely you
would not desire that I should wed a
libertine, would you ¥

He suddenly started at the mention
of such & word, and looked guilty in
spite of all his power of self-control,
Her keen eyes were upon him, and how
her pure heart did quake with fear lest
ke, also was a libertine. He very soon
recovered himself, ' ’

¢ A libertine I he repeated, foreing
2 smile upon his countenance, ¢ What
under Heaven put that idea into your
head? ‘He’s very far from being such
a‘character. Why, Ida, he moves in
the highest circles in the city,

“And so do libertines; sometimes,
bath married and single,’ she added,
fastening her eyes upon him, in a fixed
gaze. * Mother says they do.

He cast his eyes upon the floor ; for
he could not well endure her Zearching

gaze, at least, he felt as if it was a
searching gaze, and rebuked him most

severely.
* Your mother has SOmMe very singu.

lar notions, I am sorry to say,” he added,
after a brief palise. I fear she will be
crazy one of these days.

¢, T don’t think there is any great
danger of, that, sh& replied. ‘O, fa-
ther, why km’e\you and she so unso-
eial 7 * You did not use tobe so, It

Such a match s suitable for you} but

makes me sorrowful)
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¢t js her singular and very strange :
notioné that make us g0, he réplied.--— dant, and she almost f?rgot the past_.-——_
¢Y understand she thinks of living in | T'he future looked bright to her, and
apother house. she hoped on.  Old Sack’ kept her.very
¢1 suppose she will," added Ida, in|close, and advised her not to mingle
a tremulous voice. with the boarders at all, lest some one,
¢ And if your mother does, you will | might recognize her, Jane rea.dxly
remain Wﬁhrmes will you not? hel,seented tothat; for she was anxious
asked. - * | to conceal hersetf from the world until
¢ O, dear father, T shall want to'live afier her éxpected marriage.
with her,’ she answered, looking up at ‘ :
him, imploringly. ¢ You will have no

Her ambition was now in the asgen

CHAPTER XXIL

GREAT EXCITEMENT. A TIT OF DE-
RAMGEMENT, FHE RESULT SUICIDE
AND MURDER.

objections,’

¢ [ shall be very reluctant to part
with your society, he answered. *¢I
hope on reflection you will remain with
me.’ ) 3

IJa made no reply to his last remark ;
but east down her eyes, and looked sad
and sorrowful, as she really felt. He
dared not question her further; for he
did not know _hbw to come at what he
most wanled to know. . He was anx-
ious to inquire if she or her mother
knew who lived opposite the sick wo-
man’s ; but thought it not prudent to
do so. His wife, during the day, par-
tially engaged a house and intended to
remave into it ere long.

Tda informed her mother of the in-

Tue same evening Jane left Aunt
Dumpford’s boarding house and took a
room in a house kept by < Old Sack,’
one of the girls was taken with a fit of
‘delirium tremens, or of some nervous
disease closely resembling that. Awunt
Dumpford heard the outery in the girl’s
roorn just after the city clocks had told
the hour of midnight, and hastened to
seo what the matter was. The girl,
whose name was Josephine Morse, met
the housckeeper at the door, and gazed
wildly upon her. Aunt Dumpford had
witnessed so many tragical scenes that
terview she had with her father, and all | she was not ‘frtighl,ened 5 bt thek wl']lfli
that he said. The mother’s course was |stare of Josephine’s eyes, stmc]:D e
fixed upon. She had nota doobt of fvitl} some terror, zm‘d1 §hehwas éldofmy
her husband’s guils, and governed her- st'?p bﬂ‘ck _Test tl}c givl erb‘::jil i
self accordingly. ‘ might :t}ﬁlct upon her somed ’ t"i o

The Widow Sackton greeted Jane in {jury. She had not. retreatle uforwﬂrd
the morning with smiles, and inquired | steps before Jozephine bsprtarlie ot
how she rested. The poor girl reglly |and threw her arms abou

i ? k.
tter, and the hope of happier|keeper's nec
f:al;sb:ra:r,str;G in hef heart, This|.. ¢ The serpent’s are after us, and death
- 2

cunning woman encouraged by eyeryjcan only save us from their terrible and
art within her power, and made her
believe that ere longk-l ghe would be-
come the wife of Colonel Melville, and
live in splendid style.

plunging a dagger into Miss Dump-
ford’s back and then leaping {rom her,
and thrusting the same instrument reek-

/ *

deadly fangs? exclaimed Josephine, .

.
.
]
:
|
P

:Bhe was removed to her own room, 4nd

-acenunt with feelings: that cannot be
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ing with the housekeeper’s blood, into| ¢ Oh, my God,” exclaimed the almost

her own heart,

Jesephine fell dead npon the floor,
while Miss Dumpford staggered into
the nearest room and sank upon a sofa,
shrieking- Efor help. The wound was
deep, and dangerous,

Hearing her screams, several girls
ran to the room in their night dresses,
while their paramours made the best of
their way from the house, lest thdy
might be called upon as witnesses.—
They did not wish to be called as wite
nesses to facts that might transpire in
that house, and so took themselves off
with all possible speed.

The girls soon gave the alarm, and
two watchmen entered the house, —
Miss Dumpford was in great agony,
and bleeding profusely. A pilysician
was sent for; but shook his head after
examining the wourd in_her back.—

lingered until the next day about noon,
when she died an awful death. Her
sufferings, both mental and physical,
were excrutiating in the extreme, and
she went down to an untimely grave,
with all ber sins upon her. . Fortunate,
indeed, for Jane Clark, that she was
then under another roof.

The morping journals were filled
with the account of the tragical event,

héart-brokenh girl, as she finished read-
ing the account, while Old Sack stood
watching the changes of the girl’s coun-
tenance, ‘2 suicide and probable mur.
der nnder the same roof where T grati-
fied' my lopg cherished revenge. [
knew the girl well; for we both came .
from the same quiet couniry town in
the East. She, too, was deceived by a
married man who promised to wed her.
He was a planter from the South, and
was passing the summer in this city
when he became dcquainted with, and
seduced the, unfortunate Josephine.—
He left ‘her, and she never knew where
hé went, or what his true name was.—
Would to Heaven she could have met
him and wreaked her vengeance upon
the heartless scoundrel.” Poor "girll I’
knew she was somewhat deranged at
timej, ;mé especially when she had

been'some hours without intoxieating

liquors.  Oh, the poisonous stuff. Not

another drop shall ever pass my lips,

and I advise you o make the same

resolution.’ ‘

¢ Oh, it does mot hurt me,” replied

Old Sack,” I never yet saw the man I

couldn’t drink drunk, if he would take

as much as [ did.’ ‘
‘It may be so; but the time will

come when your nerves will give way,

and Jone Clark, was aroused by the#and your whole system become de-

cry of the new-shoys in the street
that another murder had been fommit-
ted. Soeh o cry thrilled wpon her
nerves like a shock of electricity, and
she purchased a paper, and read the

described. Julia Sandford, too, heard
tho news-hoys’ cry, and longed ‘for a
paper. Old Sack soon brought her one,
which she read with a deep interest,
such as no others could feel. '

ranged,’” added Julia. ¢ No human flesh
and blood can always withtstand the
liquid peison. I know it and have
felt it -

‘I can take care of myself,’ replied
Old Back, leaving the room, and going
into Jane's room,

She found Jane in tears, and the
maWSpapér lying in her lap. '

‘ You made a lucky escape from that

house last night,” said Old Sack. |
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|alone on the beautiful sea beach, and
leounted the fishing boats on the blue
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¢ Oh, Heaven?! exclaimed Jane,—
* Would to God I had never seen this
city, but had remained "where I was
born. ¢Oh, that T had never strayed
from my good mother.’

¢ Nonsense, said this old bawd,—
¢ You will yet be Mrs. Colonel Melville,
and move in the highest circles of the
city.’

¢ Move in the hmhest cireles” re-
peated Jane. ‘Perhaps 1 may; but
God only knows. Oh, how happy I
was a few years ago, when I wandered

waters. Would to Heaven I could go
back to those days and entirely forget
the few past months of my life.’

¢ You needn't talk thus to me,” added
Old Sack. ¢ There is hot a girl in the
eitjr whose prospects are so bright as
yours, Be calm and quiet” - .

This vile hypocrite left the room,
and Jane walked into the hall. Julia's
chamber door was a litle ajar and

through the opening she saw Jane.—;

How the girl's heart did leap. She
was anxious to warn Jane of her fate;
but how to do so, and not expose her-
self was the question. Could she trust
Jone? That question she now asked
herself, ‘

She belisved she could. Btrange
as it may seemn to the reader, Julia’s

mind, sincé the spirit of revenge was
rankling in her bosom, had undergone
‘a great change, and she was anxious to
gave Jane from the fate that was im-
pending over her, ‘She knew Colonel
Mellen well, much better than Jane
did. . ‘

“T will save her,’ she said to herself.
¢ Bhe will not expose me. There is

the act. I will call her into my room.
I shall have no better time for Oid Sack
will be busy this morning.’

She opened the door and beckoned
Jane to her room. When Jane’s eyes
fell on'the girl she trembled in every
muscle ; but she could not resist that
significant beckoning. Jane entered
the room with a beating heart and trem-
bling steps. The door was closed—
Julia appeared calm and collected.

¢ Can I trust you? calmly inguired
Julia, ¢ 1t is your good I seek’
“Speak,’ replied Jane, in trembling
accents. °I will not betray you. Tell

me all’
I believe you, ' ydded Julia, ¢Iam

the person who took the life of my se-
ducer,’

¢ T never doubted ié; but feared that
you had drowned yourself) replied

Jane.
. ¢I know that it is the general im-

pression,” added Julia. ¢So let it re-
main. I yet live and hope to repent of,
and be pardoned for, my sins, Since
the spirit of revenge has been satisfied’
a great change has come over me. I
am resolved to live a better life as soon
as I can leave the city.’

‘But what of me? anxiously in-
quired Jane. ‘Speak and tell me-alll

[ibertine, and does he mean to abandon
n"l

e‘ﬁe is a libertine, and has a wife
and daughter whom you have seen at
Mrs. 1lamblin’s. Aunt Dumpford, as
she is called, told me ail. True, she
knew not that you had visited the sick
‘woman, but I did.
¢ Then his name is Celonel Mellen,’

said Jane. : ,
“Yes; and he will never fulfill his

something within me that prompts to promises of martiage,’ added Julia.

Am [ betrayed? Is Colonel Meiville a. -
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‘1 will be revezag’ed up\on him,’ ex-
claimed Jane. * ¢ He shall die.’
¢ No, no, imbrue not your hands in
human blood,” replied Julia Sanborn.
¢ Vengeance belongs to God, and he
will repay it, Let him live yet awhile

and be tormented with the stings of his
own conscience. Get his money. e

i$ very rich, and make him pay you a
‘tound sum.  You will need the money,
and he will gladly pay you thousands
of dollars,’ ,

‘What! receive money as the price
of that virtue of which he bas robbed
me " asked Jane, * No amount of gold
coutd purchase thai’

‘Trae; but he hak already robbed
you of that priceless jewel, and now you
negd money fo live wpon, said Julia,
You must have it, or you will be com-
pelled to do as | have done, lead a hfe
of pq‘osmution

ever—never,’ replied Jane, most
emphatica]iy.

* God be praised that you bhave ut-
tered these words,” added the repentant
Julia,

‘No—mno; I would die before I
would become such a characier,’ said

Jane
‘8o would I if T had my life to live

over again, added Julia; ‘bu¢ put
your hand in your lseducer’s pocket
while you have the opportunity.’

* Have you money ? asked Jane, sus-
pecting that Julla wanted some of the
money she urged her to obtam from
Colonel Melien.

“0, yes, more than two thousand
dollars whieh I found on the body of
my seducer after 1 had plunged the
steel through his heart,” replied Jnlia,
*The money rightfully belongs to me,
and no living mortal knows [ have it

house does not know it, 1 snppose you
know she is a bad character and keeps

for I could bribe her when 1 could not
a virtuous woman.”’

‘1 see it all,” quickly added Jane,—
‘1t would be l‘]"ht for me to t.a.ke the
Colenel’s money.!

“ Yes; better take it than his heart’s
blood," said Julia. * Your révenge is of
recent date and may be controlled ; but
aiine was of long standing and could
not well be resisted. Many months it
had been shut up like a fire in my
bones.. But the deed is done, and
God pardon me. Again, T tell you,
get his money, and keep my secrets as
well as your own. We will lay some
plan to leave this house ere many days
shall have passed. Keep dark’
<1 understand you,’ added Jane. - I
said §ou might trost me, and I spoke
the truth’ ‘

‘I believe you,’ said Julia, * Colonel
Mellen will probably call and see you
this- evening, and then ask Inm bow his
wife and.daughter are.

Jane left the murderess and repaired

to her own room. She believed what

Julia had told her, and yet hope siill

lingered .in her heart,

“Most anxiously did poor Jane wait

for the evening when she could have

an interview with her pretended lover, -
Much did she reflect upon what Julia

had told her, and resolved to gquestion
Cotonel Mellen until he should confess
the triith.

In the afternoon she had an inter-
view with Oid Sack, who encouraged
her, and partially counteracted the in-
fluence which Julia’ remarks had over
her. A thousand conflicling emotions
agitated her heart, ond strange visions
passed before her mind:

but you. The woman who keeps this

a bad house; I could go no where else -
to keep clear of the officers of justice 3’
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¢ No matter whence the stoties came
so that they are true,’ she replied, ‘I
now ask you in plain language, have
you not a wife and daughter? Answer

re God, who will hear and
Mellen, After 2 few moment’s con-|™M¢ truly befo )

i i tindge you. Speak, ‘and tell me the

versation with Old Sack, he sought his;judge ¥ i 1 an ‘

i ff. X a;ldl fgund her in, her chamber, |truth; for if you lie it will be worse for 7
vietim, I ¥

He was full of smiles and pretended |us both”

e hesitated to answer her guestion
that his love for her increased at every at first s but seriously deliberated upon
interview.

. . what answer he bad better make under,
Jane did not receive him as cordially 7 I

S the circumstances. i
as usual, and he noticed it, and thanked | ™ Why dom't you speak ?' she con-
3 another ] ) i A
Heaw?n that he had soug{lt el tinued, in a still more emphatic v(mce.
boarding house for her, She scarcely ‘1f yon have no wife nor daughter,
i i de an . o
answered his quest'lons, [l);itmlje.t he}; you can say 8o without hesltdtion,.and
. \ ‘ !
remarks for some timej Bt %OP fixed | if You have, you ought to declare It at
oyes fastened upon him in a ofiee.
gaze. f fow l‘J:'IO Her countenance was S0 expressive,.
There was a pause fora -

‘ kled with such pe-
ts. during which both were much a“d her_"?es spar(f 1 she might
e, d i (heir thoughts, At {ast | cutiar brilliancy he feare
oceapied with thei X

agger coneealed about her
Jang broke the s“?me i[f R voice whose -];:::mf dI;gégsat by her side, but rose
tones sunlk decp Into bis heart 4iup and took two or three steps towards
" Did e toavo your v’wf'e ,an the door, constantly keeping his eyes
davghter Ida, well, tis evening? ‘she upon her, and watching her movements.
reked. Now feeling more safe, he concluded
Ho mddenly s(ar?edﬂ, and hia‘ﬁbu?- the time had come when he }md }‘JG{EBF
tenance belrs-iyed signs of 1%1" ytr;? declare the truth, He still' hesitated
spite of all his pocers of se -co,n. h" and hardly knew how to begin or what
which were great and wsually s b to say. She was much execited, and her
command.

Jane. vou’re joking,’ | €¥eS rolled wildly in their soizkets. _
‘ No\l‘v’a my dear Jane, 3 JoRIBE “Why don’t you speak?’ she cov-
ho roplicd, after v shor_t patise: thi tinved. ¢ Oh, my God!  see how 1t 15
¢ Weuld 1o Heaven ¥ w:are o mi The expression of your countenunce
bt 2 djnke,’ she dad}f:vt decYe(;:e;rjne telis the whole story, while your tongue
. marned man, an .

Oh. my G m is silent, ould to God 1. had never

. . of me. |18 &1 W. . .
b 10(;! MF:;:;T;; :our fair|SCeR this ety You have disgraced
Toc much have

m : 3
haracter, and drawn down on you
ises of marriage, which ean never|™Y €% ’ e Hoayen.
P e own guilty soul the curse ,

be fulfilled.’ ,

been®filli cars with | Speal, and telt me all.”
: n“filling your es . ’
su::hwazgr};;s;a ege anxi%uysby inquired;| ¢T will declare the whole truth,” he

feeling as anxious to ascertain where| .is . fora long and angious pause.—-

CHAPTER XXII.

'TH‘llﬂ CLOSTNG SCENEE IN THIS DP.'AMA OF
METROPOLITAN LIFE.

" Evening came, and with it Colonel

she obtained her foformation as he did ¢ But permit me first to say, hat my

whence his wife got hers,

it come to this, What will my mother
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deep and ardent love for you is the!Thou wilt suffer for all this, Remem-
cause of all my condnet. But for that | ber God is just, as well as merciful.’

1 should never have made such pro-| ¢I will not speak  thus, again,” he
mises to you ‘as I have made. "T'he|added, in a trembling voice; for he

truth s, my dear girl, 1 was very un-|reaily began to fear the dagger which
has sent so many libertines into another

fortanate in my marriage. I cught not
to have taken a wife unless I loved her
as I do you.’ .

“Then you have a wife?’ she in-
quired, turning her eyes upon him in
a fixed gaze, o ’

“F'rue, ¥ have, and a daﬁghter about
your age. Would to Heaven.I had not,
50 that T might live with you until death
shall part us. I confess 1 have done
wrong ; but them you must pardon
something to love.  Oh, that I had seen
you or such a girl as you belore I
married the woman who is my legal
wife, 1 ask yourpard?n for the wrongs
I have done you? '

‘0, Heaven,' she exclaimed. ¢ Ias

say?  Ah, yes; what will the world
say? How am I to live with the *loss
of my character? Can you tell me
that.  Oh, thoy libertine 7 Where s
your conscience? Or, have you no
feelings in common with humanity.’
“Your beuuty and charms will in-
sure you money, yes, much more than

you could earn by your needleg hel
,added, ) -

¢ Bay not that again, lest'f might be
tempted to commit some terrible deed,’
she exclaimed. ¢ What! roin a girl's
character and reputation, and then hint
to her o live the life of a wanion,
O,y God! that is the worst of ubl,
Do not repeat it, and if such a theught
15 in your mind, drive it out, and down
to hell, whence it came, Don't speak
it again for your own sake as well as

world. ‘
‘ltrost you will not, black-hearted

some of your own money instead of
advising to go down to hell after it.’

‘I will give you money,’ he added.
‘I ought to give you some, and am
willing.? “

* How much? she asked. © But, re-

of my virtue of which you have robbed
me. O, no, God forbid. But I shall
need it for the purposes of living.’

two hundred dollars,” he replied,
“T'wo hundred doliars ' she repeated,
‘Do you intend to add meanness to
your other erimes 7. Two hundred dol-
lars, Oh, shame on your soul. That
sum would hardly last me a year. Two
hundred dollars.

‘I will give you five hundred,’ he

added.

‘Bay five theusand, and then you
will begin to talk just like a man,’ she
said. o

* That'is a very large sum,” he re-

plied. ¢ You will not need so ‘much.’
‘Pay me that sum, or fare worse,’
she added. I know where your wife
lives, and I will appear before her ‘ere.
te-morrow’s sun shall set.’

“Who has told you so much? he
anxiously inquired. ¢ Have you seen
and conversed with her? Or, has the
keeper of this house told you ¢’

¢ She has not; but whencel obtained
my information you can never know’

for mine ! Oh, monster, in human form.

she replied. * Does not God hear %he

man,’ she replied. ¢ Why not offer me

member, I do not receive 1t as the price

¢ True, you will, and you shall have -
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young ravens when they cry? And!
think you the good Being will not care
for the erring when they sincerely re-
pent? Giveme five thousand dollars
ere to-morrow shall pass away, or suffer
all the consequences of your miserable
and darl crimes, No wonder you do
not love your wife ; for how can the
devil love virtue ¥

He attempted to reason with her;
but without stuccess. She had fixed
upon the sum she was resclved to have
and no argument or appeal from him
could induce her to take less. Mo left
her with a troubled heart, feeling ds if

“this job was about to draw heavily on
his purse, ‘ '

Thet night Julia and Jame Clark
passed some howrs together; but the
wmistress of the house knew nothing of
the interview.

The next day the young bricklayer
called at the Colonel’s house. It was
just after dinner when he came, and
the libertine was at *home. Ida intro-

duced him to her father. who suddenly
started st the mention of the young
man’s name, but controlled his emeo-
tions as best he ceuld. Mrs. Mellen
was glad to see George Stedman, and
treated him as kindly and respectfully
as she would if he' had moved in the
same circle with herself.  The Colonel
satd Lt little, but thought the more.

Soon after the arrival of the brick-
layer, Frederick Stephens called, whom

. the Colonel treated with marked atten-
tion; but his wife and . danghter con-
versed more with Geo}gg than she did
with Frederick, whosa gbuntenance be-
trayed the troubled emotions that agi-
tated his beart.

before young Stephens departed. As
he was passing the house in which Jane
was boarding, she saw him from a
chamber window, which she instantly
raised and attracted his attention. She
heckoned him to enter the house, which
he . did with emotions that cannot be
described. She ¢onducted him to her
room, and frankly confessed all her
sins, informing him who was her sedu-
cer, and advising him to pay his ad-
 dresses to Ida Mellen.

¢ Why, Jane, she moves in the more
fashionable circles which I can never
hope to enter, he said, feeling per-
fectly astonished at her suggestion.

¢ No matter,” she quickly added.—
¢Tell her how her father has “abused
me, and that you were once in love
with me. [ say once in love; but you
cannot be now., Ne "no, George; you
rmust never take the leavings of another
man, and that man a heartless libertine
.on whom I desire to be revenged.—
And what sweeter revenge can 1 have
than to be tnstrumental in inducing his
danghter to wed a young mechanic
whom his prond spirit despises. She
is a noble, generous-hearted girl, and
will become your wife, if you will only
manage the affair properly. Her mo-
ther, too, will be willing. Oh, if I
could havé g}x interview wiih that girl,
{ could persuade her to marry you.’

¢ But, Jane, she has a lover, and his
riches and rank will insure his success,’
he replied. “I left him with her a
short time since,’ '

¢ Let me see her, and the work can
be aceomplished,’ shie added.

hat disinherit her,” he replied.

The young bricklayer took his leave

¢ Her mother owns more property in

i

¢ But her father will not only object, .

1
!
|
|
!

. self, and let me know that you are the

_sum.’
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her own righl than ‘he does in his,
she added. ¢ Yes, George, stir your-
happy "husband of the beautiful and
generous-hearted Ida Mellen, and my
revenge may stop short of shedding a
libertine’s blood.! ;

¢ But what will become of you? he
anxiously inquired.

*1 shall ere long go back to my na-
_tive town, and there remain,’ she re-
plied.

“Buat have you money? he asked,
feeling rather strange emotions' in his
heart. .

She revealed the whele affair (o him..
He lefi Jane, but before he did so, he
promised to see Ida, and ask her to be
at Mrs. Hamblin’s at an appointed time
the next day, where they might have
an ioterview.

T'he evening came, and so did the
Colonel.  After eonversing a short'time
with Old Sack, he scught Jane, who
was in her chamber, expecting him,
When he entered the room, he en-
deavored to be very kind and loving ;
but she kept him at bay, and resisted
all his advances. He -offered her p
thousand dollars.  Bhe gazed upon him

sternly, and refused the sum that he
offered. . . :

‘ Not s cent less than five thousand,’
she said. ‘ My only régret is that |
had not demanded from you twice that

He then offered her two thousand:
but she steadily refused all his offers,
until he finally consented to give her
the amount demanded, '

June took the money and desired him
to leave, and never seek another inter-
view with her. [Te departed, cursing
his own folly, and regreiting he had
ever met such a girl,

"That night she and Julia were again

At the appointed time the vext day,
Jase met Idn and her mother at Mrys.
Hamblin’s, And such & meeting  sel-
dom happens on earth, '

Jane first had a private interview
husband had said and done, She then
Sandborn, the wurderess, was. con-
cealed in the same house where she
resided, and that they intended to leave
the city together, assuring the good wo-

and was resolved upon living a life of
repentance and virtue. Mrs, Mellen
was greatly astonished at such reve-
lations, .
Jane then revealed to Mis. Mellen
how ‘much George Stedman was once
attached to her and what good advice
he bad given her which she had fool-
ishly disregarded.

* And now permit me to say, con-
tinued Jane, inan altered tone of voice,
* that your daught~r can never do bet
ter than to bedome the wife of the’
honest, intelligent and industrious young
bricklayer.’

‘I esteem the young man very highly
and so does my daughter,” added Mys.
Mellen. ‘ _

‘ Would to Heaven they might be
married, and then my revenge on my
seducer would be satisfied !’ exelaimed
Jane, :
“My daughter shall act her own
pleasure,” replied the good woman.—
‘I highly appreciate your motives.——
But do not longer remain in that board-
ing house,’

* 1 do not intend to remain there ; for

evening,’ said -Jane. ¢ Weohave sworn

together, and concocted -their plans for
the futare,

to live together, and must both leave at
the same time,’ :

Julia and 1 have resolved to leave this -

with Mrs. Mellen, and told her all her .

communicated to her the fact that Julja

man that Julia had satisfied her revenge,
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-present,’ said this benevolent woman.

added Jane,

" the same house.

~ ried her, but for you! Oh, my God,
- how that thought now makes my heart
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‘There isa spare -chambet in this
house which you can oceupy for the

¢ You will be safe here,”
I was thinking of the same thing,’

Arrangements were mada and the
two girls fefi Oid Sack’s in the evening’
without her knowledge,

Julia wrote a note and left it in her
room, stating that she had gone South.
They took lodgings in the house with
the reformed dronkard's family, Thev
remained concealed here for several
weeks,

Little IHattle was told to keep the
affair a secret. Mrs; Meilen and her
daughter often visited them, and the
bricklayer had interviews with Ida at

George Stedman often called on Ida
at her father’s house; but the Colonel
treated him with marked séorn and
contempt.

At last he asked 1da to accompany
him to his room. She did so, and what
took place greatly astourided him.

*Ida, why do you permit that laborer
to visit you so often ¥ he asked,

‘Becanse I like his company,” re-
plied [da. “He is a fine young man. O,
father, he is greatly superlor to young
Stephens both in head and heart.

“{ desire to hear no more,~he re-
plied. *He shall not enter my house
again !’ T

¢ Hear me, father,’ she continued.—-
¢ You know he was once in love with
poor Jane Clark, and would have mar-

bleed I

Wildly did he gaze upon bis daughter,
and viclently did his heart beat. Tis
feelings were such that he could not
speak for some time.

¢ You wiil not forbid the young man
to visit me now,’ she continued. ‘ Oh,
father, ‘may the arrows of convicﬁon
penetrate your soul, and repentance
prepare you for the house of death
which often cometh like a thief in the
night”

He madé no reply ; but immediately

street, but could not run away from his
own harraseing, burning thoughts.—
The blood rushed to his head, and ere
the sun went down he was confined to
hiis bed with a raging brain fever.

Terrible was his disease, and baffled
the skill of his physicians. In three
days he was a ,corpse. During his

and died a raving maniac,

Six months after that melanchbly
event, 1da Melien became the wife of
George Stedman.
Huttie as their daughier, and gave her
a good education.
cynosure of all eyes,

Young Stephens became a sot, and
died of delerium tremeus some weeks

young bricklayer.
Mr, Hamblin never returned 1o hig

cups, but remained a sober, industrious
mar. ‘

But the the reader may ask, what
become of Jane and Julia? In the
course of a few weeks after the death
of Colonel Melien, they secretly lefi
the city and found shelter in the hum-
ble dwelling of Jane’s mother, near the
red shore in the Granite State.

Often might Jape and Julia - be seen
walking, hand in hand, npon the beau-
tiful sea beach, and hearivg the cry ot
the ocean ‘waters, as wave after wave
rolled upon the smooth bank of sand,
They became most intimate friends,
and determined to live.a life of vir-
tuous celibacy, which determination they
carried into execution.

They were much respected for their
kind and benevolent deeds. And many
young ﬁshermen sought their hands in
matriage} but their resolution could
not'be shaken,

the humble dweliing where JYane first
saw tho light. Having seer enough o.
men, they resolved to live in a state o«
smgle blessedness, and do all the good
they could to atone for the sins of their
earlier womanhood.

Thus endeth these chroniclés of city

ieft the room. He passed inlo the

life. -, -
THE END.

sickness, he was deprived of his senses,,

They adopted little -

She became the:
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