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DENNINGS, AND THEIR BEAUX.

It was on the afiernoon of a bright balmy day in early spring that Sabina
Westmore, escorted by her brother Orvil, arrived at the house of her father’s
cousin, Mr, Denning, on a long-promised visit 10 Philadelphia. This invi-
tation having been recently and earnestly reiterated in several of Mr. Den-
ning’s last business letiers to Mr. Westmore, (who was proprietor of alarge
cotton manufactory in one of the Eastern States,) her parents had consented
to her aceepting it. Sabina, the only daughter among four sons, kad been
educated entirely at home, and it was a severe trial for her father and mother
to part with her even for a short season. But she was now eighteen {look-
ing at least two years younger}, and they thought it time she should see a
liule more of the world; her krowledge of society having, as yet, been
confined 1o a very select circle in her native place,

When the carriage that conveyed Orvil Westmore and his sister from the
steamboat wharf, stopped at the door of Mr. Denring’s house {in a very
genteel part of one of the cross-sireets), they perceived at each of the parlor
windows a young lady, evidently watching for their arrival: the time of
which had ‘been previously announced in a letter from Mr. Westmore to
Mr. Denning. The moment the strangers alighted, these two young ladies
{whoe were both rather handsome, and very fashjonably drest) ran out to
meet them in the vestibule, saluted them with great eordiality, and ushered
them into the front parlor; introducing each other as Ellen and Rosa
Denning. , S

“ We dine at three”’—said Ellen—and then papa takes his nap, and
goes back again'to his store till evening. Therg never was-a man so given
up to business.” ' :

* We were hoping"’—said Rosa—that mamma wotld have got home
in time to receive you, but she weat out directly afier breakfast, in search
of a house for Mrs. Maecflit, who moves every quarter; and "tis a-chance
if she is at home to dinner. But we never wait for her.!

“1 hope your sister Anna is well”’—szaid Orvil Westmore—*1 recollect
her as a Jittle girl, when I aceompanied my fatker to Philadelphia, abous
the time I had aitained my tenth year.” .

“Yes-—she was theft a very little girl”—replied Ellen—*The traih is,
Anna was engaged yesterday: and she has, in consequence, recgived so
many cplls to-day, that, being very delicate, she is quite overcome with®
fatigue. So, just before your arrival, she retired to her room, ang: desired
to have her dinmer sent up to her, that she may be fresh for evening.”
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1 d by her
i id not exactly understand this speech, as was prove by T
S:Eﬁ?r? iz}dEnlIen--“ Itymust indeed have been very tiresome, after being
Il-:.:llxsilg,r engaged a whole day, to be obliged to entertain a succession of visitors
H " . X )
durE‘r;'ge t?\zge:igtera smiled—*Oh! you mistake ?ntirely”-——siuddEl!er;;
i i i t yesterday—
* not occupied with any particular employmen
neﬁrg:!z;s‘-v-f:nly she er}:gaged herself to be married 1o Mr. Lankley, ynla‘sterdlz:)glr-
morning, as they were looking at a blue hyacinth in one of the back par
windows.” o )
* A daffodil you mean”-—interrupted her sister.
“ilbea!lie{:fe, a}frter all, it was a erocus’—continued Ellen.—* I-;[Igweve:;g{;
. Anna's desire, Mr. Lankley staid till papa came home, to ask E C(l):;e i;
And pa’ only took about ten minutes for consideration, as Mr, Lan t?me
quite a nice young man, with very pretty prcl)lS}:ﬁcts.he’f;}inﬁrge“lr;smr;r;) Ume .
to consult mamma, as it is always uncertain whether sn el o before
i Il day yesterday, irying to bring
- evening. She wns out nearl_y a P y bous &
iliati ton and old Mr. Todgemore,
reconciliation between the widow Huddles ne moro, who
4 i " ; t was broken off, throug
were to have been ried next Thursday; and itw Jhrovsh
ul i d his nieces. And when
the shameful interferdnce of her sisters an And when sho
in hi th her success; and therefor
came home, mamma was in high spirits wi and theretors
f Anna’s engagement. To be
she was very well pleased to hear o agement. o B iy
i ‘sudden thing, as Mr. Lankley was introdueed :
:asbt:'z:ht;l;ei weeks ago, ag; Mus/Medley's squeéze. But love at first gight,

you know——-"

: i ister— that it is
a on talk 1"’—interrupted her sister—* you fof‘get it i
an c}?c]lle;’t;:s%?ngvnt. Cousin Sabina, tlheby bothdwgnlt to lzlf[:hgrhﬁg:p:f; ;
; i $ an
dancing school, when they were a Tigtle boy anh gir a’s nd ey
i ! i ¥ sirue
week at the children’s cotillion parties. Onee he w e
’ her little boy, to whom Ann
knocked down on the ball-room floor by anot o whom Aone
‘ had previously engaged herself for
o o e v lead her out, to find her already
d who was enraged, when he went to lead her out, ¢ \
:f;;]g[ilng‘:lp with Norfert’ Lankle){i who hadd just azk:.;lil)}tlle:(‘) cel;g?nag':\:
; - € 0ce
cansed a great talk through the ball-room, an _gavd O oo oty
ieti ich you see are now going to be realized. Nodo
i:zﬂﬁ? Sl:;;‘:rlel'mcogtinued; but that Nprbert’s family, shortly after, remqved
to the west.” . Oril Westriore
% 'When is the wedding to take p‘lac;a_ ?d—‘;-asgiet_it r:n moTe,
“0h! there is no time fixed"’—replied both sisters. ) )
'I‘(l:Llre w:: then a consultation soffo voce between the Miss Dem:lmgls;,i :]s:
" to which of the two should conduet Sabina to her apartment, and w

should stay down to entertain her brather; the latter office being the most

desirable. ~ In this instance, as in most others, the younger sister carried
e e \ ‘Sabina, who immme-
"as they had reached the chamber allotted to Sabina, )
dia‘::l;c{::'gc?;ded{o take off her bonnet and shawl, and arrange her hair, ﬁc‘c.,
Ellen Denning said 1o her— You must have found it very dull, travelling
far with only your brother.” ) )
m“?\fiy brm'neg'r iZ not in the least dull”—replied Sabina. * housh
« Qh! no—it iseasy to see that. He looks as bright as possible; ‘('_lR gsz;
as yet, Rosa has given him no chance of saying a word, scarcely. Ros:
is a mwost exceilent girl, but'hds always been cﬂ’nlildet!l.]qd Eaetsl;:; ;ofo n‘;gnl:) pl):
' is not aware how-touch shé injores herself by tms- )
ﬁ:ieh;hll‘lothe conversqﬁ%% “Gentlemen do not ]ikﬁlﬂs any the better for
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talking too mnch. Now there is Anna, who gearcely ever utters a word ;
you see she is engaged before either of us; though somewhat the youngest,
Anna is very amiable; but she is considered by no means the smartest of
the family, Bt the truth is, foolishness takes better with gentlemen than
sense, I often wish I were foolish. But, seriously, did it not seem rather
flat 10 be escorted by your own brother? 1 think I should die if I had to
travel with nobody but Nick Déoning. I suppose youn each were provided
with books, and read al! the way along.”

* Neither of us read at all”’~-replied Sabina—* everything we saw was
quite new to me; and Orvil and I are never at any loss for eonversation,*

“But I see no object in talking to one’s brother,” observed Ellen.

“We met with several gentlemen who were known to Orvil’’—said
Sabina—¢and he introduced them to me.” '

* Who were they 7”"—asked Ellen eagerly— Did they come on all the
way to Philadelphia? Are they in tawn now, or are they merely passing
through? T must go dewn and beg your brother to use no ceremony in
inviting to our house any friends of his who may chance to be in the city.
We shall be delighted to see them—Any of them at{#lL”

“My brother’.—replied Sabina—* being unwilling to trespass on the
hospitality of your family, stopped as we came up, and engaged a room at
the United States Hotel. His stay in Philadelphia will be very short, as
he came merely (o escort me.”

“Oh! what 2 pity”—exclaimed Ellen—* but of course he will be with
us most of his time. 1 must go down and talk to him about it.——When
you have finished your toilet, you will find us in the-front parlor.”

«  Having departed, and gone half-way down stairs, Ellen Denning came
back, and putting her head in at the door, said—

* Cousin Sabina, as it is most likely your brother, as well as yourself,
may have forgotten that Anna is the youngest of the three, it may be as
well not to remind him of it; lest he should ehance to mention it after his
return home. One would not like to have it known, throughout New Eng-
land, that the youngest Miss Denning is going to be married before either
of her sisters, Such things do not tell well. And then there is a great
deal in people being easily pleased, and taking the first offer they receive,
Poor Anna—she is so very passive—I musi say that Norbert Lankley
(though he may be considered quite a good mateh) never would have suited
my taste.”” ., : ‘ . :

“ As there i no time fixed for the marriage’’-—observed Sabina, with a
smile—* perhaps you may yet steal a march ‘upon your sister, and he a
bride before her.”

* There is many a true word spoken in jest’—remarked Ellen, looking
very complaisantly on Sabina.—*To be sure, when one is sarrounded with
beaux, and in a house that is so'much resorted to by gentlemen, the chief
difficulty, perhaps, isin making a selection. ’Tis amazing how some fami-
lies take~—and others never have the least success. _'There are our opposite
neighbors the Drawlings, with their six daughters, and four nieces—variety
enough, you will say. = Still, do as they will, there is a lamentable dearih
of beaux among them, ‘They formerly gave large parties every season,
and invited half the world. Bt the gentlemen never eame till ﬁ,npjper-time, .
and then slipped off as soon as they had done their oysters and terrapin: -

and never had the civility to make a cal] afterwards: and were seen no
more at the house iill next year's party. .+ Fhen the poor Dravilings tried
‘soirées, and opened “ bouse and light dp their parlors every:ﬁ;e’sday
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evening, for the reception of all their acquaintémces that chose io come,

But the guests dwindled away fewer and fewer every time; till at length

they”had scarcely anybody 0 receive. The last soirée consisted of one

boy. : .
' %he young ladies were now summoned to dinner. Mr. Denning had
just come home, and was heartily glad to find that his young cousins had
arrived. He was accompanied by his son Nicholas, commonly called
Nick—a youth of sixteen, who had recently completed his education at a
provincial academy, and was now in his father's store. Anna did not
appear; adhering to her intention of dining in her own room. As Mr.,
Denning had long since found the necessity of having a hired housekeeper,
the table and all other domestic arrangements were very superior to what
they would have been if left to the rule, or rather the misrule of hig wife
or daughters : the young ladies being almost exclusively occupied with what
they called the beaux; and their mother; with officiously attending to the
business of her numerous acquaintances.

As usual, Mrs. Denning was not waited for. But towards the close of
the repast she came in (looking much heated and tired), and sat down to
~ table with her bonnet on ; as she purposed going out again as soon as she

had swallowed her dinner.—She apologized to the Westmores for not having
been at home to receive them ; excusing herself on the plea that she had
always so many things on hand that she scarcely knew how to turn herself
or what to do first, ' .

% Only think’’—said she—addressing her daughters—“after I had found
three houses for Mrs. Macflit, one up Vine-street ; and ope down Pine-
street ; and one in Chestnut, almost at Schuylkill—and after I had gone for
her to Front-street, and taken her to see them all, not one of them would
suit. And she said [ dragged her about, and that she would get her son
to inquire of a house agent, as she always had to do at last. Mrs, Maedlit
has an excellent heart. It is a pity she is always dissatisfied with every-
thing. Then after T had got through Mrs. Maeflit, I had to go to the
cheap store up Fourth-street, above Callowhili, to buy some kitchen towels
. for Mrs, Putfin, who is so fat’ that she never walks; and her carriage is

" getting painted. She is afraid to trust her daughter to shop for her, as
Mary Ann will never take the trouble to go to any of the cheap shops,
because they are always in out-of-the-way places. And then I called at

Mrs. Winceby’s, and found that her two youngest children had been

crying three days and three nights with the toothache, Her husband was

away in New York, and neither the mother nor any of the aunis had
nerve enough to take the poor things to the den ist’s, or to send for him
either; as they could not bear to know that tooth-drawing was going on
in the houss. 8o of course I volunteered to accompany the children to

Mr. Tenderhand’s. And afier the girl was done (whose sereams, to be

sure, were heart-rending) we were near an hour trying to bribe the'boy
‘ into ’lhe chair ; but all in vain. Hegot under the table, and held fast by its

egs'.’ .

“Why was he not seized and put-into the chair by main force t"—

inquired Mr. Denning. . A

_“ ¥t was impossible”—replied his wife—" Both. Mr. Tenderhand and

myself tried our utmost. We did, to be sure, dislodge him from his strong- -

hold under the table; but he kicked, and plunged, and struggled, and bit
us 50, that we were fain to give up. Mr. Tenderhand protested against
having anything more to do with the boy. So to-‘:w [ have promised

E
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his mother to try it agai i i ,
y 1t again, by taking him o the new German denti
Ke:‘tclslma Vo,lz Klinch, who forees out your teeth whether you w%lr:)it’ngf;
o i tz;,] en(;:mi:t?:slf;v:-:; sl:#:k-—(;' w};;n I was a child, I was always sent
s and o ¢ ) i
m}: Ef‘gth was gut. Fou never went wi:]hﬂmftao”smw' my face at home il
*“'T'hat was because I never had time"——repli d hi .
sca‘lrtﬁ]y spare a half hour to go with your sistgr:’a’w-ls mother—1 could
Mamma”—inquired Ellen— what di
mﬁP%h Of course it is all over town.‘t’ ¥ you hear sbout Anna's engage-
¢ ¥, to say the truth”-—replied Mrs. Dennin ‘Th
i - Mrs. —t d
i'hi;n}g o'f that I slmost forgot to mention it, as I ougghe o h;ve il?mgmc]ﬁ::
‘?Stete, generally, that it does not seem o be much known.” |
o o we concluded this morning”—said Ellen—-* we happ'enéd to have
o .arLy awsuo;s that we thought at first it was in consequence of the re
por f’ap‘;”weinzl;?i(;hi\t??(}):ne ‘Of;i t(ll'lem had heard of it till we told them.”
o !c S " . v - - N
Exci}adnge,' 2s the sirls w14 you ?’I, you mention it last evening at’the
“1don’t know”—-replied Mr. Denning— 1 bels i
neysé}fg(:m Eu:?(;lp'e must have put it out 0% my heaetll]?ye did not. - The
: pa——oh! pa’-—exclaimed Ellen—* and d'(i : of i
at .t.hl% store this n}’qrping !—or when you went to b;:nkn’i'?’t you speak of it
e enotal, indeed”"—replied (he father—*T do not perceive in what wa
the ¢ gtigemts;nl: of'ha' daughter of mine can interest the whole communityy
nohof{ l?::awlise things were always kept quiet for awhile, and came ou;
nobo }:;nd ow loxg. !;&nd the young lady éalwaji%at first denied her engage-
evade’d ¢ 8 13‘ about it—ang the yonng gentleman, when questioned
giving a direct answer—and the families on both sides only hinted

at the probability. i j
probability. Was it not so, ury dear ?’—addressing his wife.

“I believe it was**—replied M ing—¥
d e v khmf;,we ]i::. Denning-—But those were old-fashion.

t v in the age of improvement. T

.Il:sbl:::i{di?l::;il'n a(z(;lé)v:;]edglprg al\ln engagement, less sgmething shoulge(:lct:rl?
] 0w j

novnce the breakans o » if that does take place, we just as coolly an-

** Yes"—said Mr. Denning—=

ct00d that e gl s st with a view to its being publicly under-

¢ arket, and the gentleman again at liberty.”
Nay now, my dear—you are too severe”—ohserved Mgrs. Denning).r'

“ Well”—said her hasband—*
. 17— —** you must not depend on i
ing the intelligence of Anna’s engage P eyt pread:
:: %\TOI‘ on me neither’~—gaid N?cl%. ment to Nerbert Lan“ey.,-
cond I{-l{arvenhearfi of a practice that formerly prevailed in ‘Holland\-”-‘ﬁ_pur-
sued Mr. coel-m:mg—- that I think might very conveniently be adopted in
b bm Ty, while the present fashion lasts of giving immediafe
4 etrothments. This excellent Dutch custom was that of put-

i ng b ald out at 1}1 f nt ) t
1 a oo ‘ e I1ro dOOl he 1]
anlng aﬂ.er a malillllonlal engage'

* Only give me the patiern”—said Nick—-¥
a board for the purpose. We have plenty of
store ; and I will have it out early to-morrow
news-carriers go round, and before the New Yo

* The gentlemen wifl have their j A
who sat near her, ve their jokes”-—gai

and I will myself prepare
old Packing—hoxeépatplhe
morning, by the time the
rk passengers stapt.”-

d Mrs. Denning to Sabina,

“Papa iz a privil i e ‘ : i
‘a gem]eman.”p g ec'! person”’ —-murmured ElIen—-“ﬁﬂi ];'.E\hck’ is .not

part, had been exclusively occﬁiﬁ‘e’,&‘ all dinﬁer-

Rosa Denning, foi




10 THE DENNINGS, AND THEIR BEAUX.

time with Orvil Westmore, with whom she kept up an unremiting
dialogue. She had managed to get seated next to him, and she devoted
herself entirely to the handsome young stranger ; ‘officiously anticipating
all his possible wants at table, listening with wrapt attention, and smiling
graciously at everything he gaid 3 and looking up with gratified delight
because he helped her to a potatoe. Orvil Westmore was much amused,
and, according to the practice of most young gentlemen,” he trifled
with her to her heart’s content. Sabina, who seemed to find herself
in 2 new world, thought she had never heard her brother talk so much
nonsense. But she soon perceived that he was taking the Miss Den-
nings on their own ground; and she _velied on his having tco much
1act not to know when to cease. She wondered if it would be expedient
for her to homor their follies as he was doing. . :

After dinner, Westmore departed to his hotel ; with pressing injunetions
to return in the evening and bring his travelling companions with him, or
any friends he chose. ‘

Mrs. Denning, having dined in her bonnet, went out immediately, on
finishing her dinner, to go in quest of a new seamstress (0 undertake some
linen for Mrs. De Jesk’s husband; his six last having been unable to make
the collars it. Mr. Denning took his nap, and Nick read at his novel,

and then they returned to their store. Sabina asked for a bool, having
ascertained that the Miss Dennings were going to their beds {* their cus-
" tom always of an afterncon”) to render themselves, as t

and fresh for evening. ... -
“ Is it possible”~~said ‘%ﬂlen-# that you are literary 1"

hey said, bright

% By no means”—replied Sabina—*1 am only very fond of reading.”

« How very queer I"'—exclaimed both girls. -
# Ours”—said Ellen— is by no means a bookish family, To besure,
Nick reads the sailor novelg: and papa seems to have a strange fancy. for
the Pickwick, and Oliver T'wist, and Nicholas Nickleby. Books with such
naines cannoi be genteel.  As for poor mamma, she never has time to read ;
and we girls always have something of more consequence to think of.
Anna tried reading for a little while, supposing it would be less fatigning
10 her than walking in Chestnut-street; and there were some "books pro-
cured for her,.all of them recommended by Miss Chusewell; but the dear
ifl never could keep awake over any of them. None of the gentlemen
thit visit here are at all literary, excepi Mr. Jackaway Jempson, who
writes poetry and reviews for the papers, and is anything but a good
match. So we have put away all Anna's books; and she will eare for
them less than ever, now she is engaged. T believe they are on 1he upper
shelf in the upper storeroom. Come with me, and select any one .you
Tike. But let me cantion you not to give yourself out as a reader. -Read-
ing girls never take.”

* What is taking ?”* inquired Sabina. ‘

“ Now don’t be so very innocent,” answered Ellen Denning. “To
take signifies to have beaux.”’

“ What is having beanx ?"’~-asked Sabina. * Are beaux lovers 1”

% Pho ! nonsense”—replied Ellen— I see you are something of a quiz.
—Beaux are not positively lovers; but persons that may some time or
other become so-~Men that one goes about with—Men that come to the
house—The more beaux you have the better your chanee.”

“ Chance of what ?” . o .

« Fiddlestick '—you know very well what I meglp—Chance of marry-
ing to advantage, to be sure—"’
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“But should the pursuit of marri ‘ : y
_  the marriage be the chi i
]a(!‘y]}; ]llfe ?”—Ipquu_-ed Sabina, in a ugxore seriou(;hllgfxebusmesé of 2 young
ivé”_: el.re(;nams single, it is pretty good evidence that she is not att
e ep 151 Ellen, o
ere that an infallible test’—observed Sabi
! abina—*¢
:;gg;g Sril:]alined women none but the best specimens <ot§v:ufh::id‘ g::g
sociatgr h g; eWl(::n:len none but the worst—Even in my little experier;t-e of
society, 5 ngwn wives (and the wives, too, of sensible men} that
cart knoy“? sfsess;a few charms either of mind or person. And [ ha
also know ?wi‘:ll:;? esd that in the autumn of life remained still unmarried ::
whom, » retainedart!h::ntgl; xzrgfu{:nted the bl?St quslities of head and he;rl
i ine 1ce cauty such as in youth m .
fnrﬂ:?iit:ltlfymsm!;mg. Is it impossible that a wnmar? shouldu:;n]:?lr:ebze‘:
married fr }r:la h Zrnz:rgegflef:;gnce ?lf 2 si?gle life, from losing the jover :.10
] C _ anced, or from i i
gponding sentiment in the heart of 'the only mna(;t tga;ll?gmexﬁmd 1d have
vegt]u)red to entrust her happiness 7 fom ehe could have
Jear me !—how you talk”’—said Ellen~—* Thj
—‘I‘ ;ee onl:l arehalrei)ady eut or.lt for an old Illnaid "I;hls comes of your books
would rather be eut out'for an old maid th;z
) l n for an unh ife’ =
gﬁgﬁﬁ?msezb;gi. t‘;]Frgm much that I have heard, I beIieveaffI:g’t v:\lr{fmen
pometimes ac epb 1eh tst offer they receive, for no better reason than the
ot to v tiyeir ?i vtese ‘::ts}:, or perhalxlpg‘ the only one: and wilfully con-
Y a ma i
rath% thar retain their maiden nallll'.l‘;r W they can nelther love nor osteem,
“ Well, I hope I shall not retain mine all my life”—saj
el : etain mnine all my life""—said the uni i
i (%'I;:;ase 0(3:;\14){ thﬁlf how disgraceful for the newspapers to anlr?;ﬁ:‘f: ltth:
+ dec iss Ellen Denning at an advanced age’: and to h: i
aé e];l.l name on one’s tombstone,” . o ave ofem
abina saw that there would. be no in continui
] : : profit in continuin :
;Efes;i?;iéasnor‘; :schal:] tc’; reacl:]h 1}1e shelf, she began to exagxntﬁlee?;%u[?:‘)zlll{z‘
good, but she found none that we i
] : . re new fo her, -
o}rell;'r iazil;ea(l:::]rr;ijﬁ)d?ceer roo{:]n. Miss Jane Austen's very emertaier:ingli-mlgxl
‘ 1 i and, asis the ¢ i
Bhi found it improve ot e;oncisrelzfli(;:;’e with sl really excellent works,
) th;el::; t‘l;:: ;ivlf]d(;;z f;z:l;uly ‘T'elif assedmbled; Mis. Denning having hur
' indin amp-light ; and, afier a walk nearly to Kensington,
3;‘111;1“&:;&1;; c;)(fna (i"i?si-l::g r;:rlelll;rec:)mbmended seamstress nameg Mar?;?&ﬁt{l};;
! . v er to’ i ical si
un'li:‘aitllsfacyory liscove ﬁ“;?r jer f.) ! 131 ;rﬁt-.: of the 1d‘enuc.al six that had made
o adofﬂgllsf?) ?::nmgs appeared at the tea-table dressed for the evening as
i adorned I Mn}pany. She of the recent engagement also took her %eat
amot gmwn " lsa(al Auna was a dull, heavy-looking girl, who seemed to
have featuresp ¢ and spiritless for want of exercise both of mind and bod
o featur veswiare sml;al]l and babyish; her complexion rather white lh:f:;
Sabina of Burns's + Laseio with e lniahie e i & oind
; 4 “the lint-white loeks.”” 8h
g::-‘:tl:;’cﬁ- vfl(;‘e’ ?ng a manner that passed for amiable. Sw:e?tzgssa :?::
Fye rgore 0o lzs ness her practice. Her sisters were taller, had better
Bgures, ore t(l::) or and more animation.  Fach in her own opinion wus
¥ eir perfect self-satisfaction prevented them from. perceiving

- that Sabina Westmore was far handsomer than either. Because they were

gomewhat of blendes, they could not imagine the possibility of a brunette

‘ ‘bemg._dby any chan'% regarded 2s a belle. Beside which, Miss West-
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aste for !;ooks: and the Miss Dennings were well

more was guilty of a t hat they called blue- |

aware that all their present beaux protested against w
: . ’

sto;l;:::; :;"! Nick retired to his room with the last of Captain I\i[)g;r)triaotns:

M Denn;r;g went first to the Exchange, and afterwards to al? ;u: !dawho’

halv::in reviously taken his wife to sita few hours with ﬁ sic 11}-:ene;renin ,

during It)he day, always had too many visitors, and who in the g

very glad to rest in peace. .

w“)ﬁignl'l:ev: ::f:n anz Eight o’clock the blez:]u_x began tg ?;t:?:; aaI:]dd osriegv&l‘;yr

i the eyes of the ydung ladies grew br ‘

ntnl% 2\tnzihfh§;0:top;edytalking to bite their lips into fresher regness, a:dt }::

;!lac;e themselves in yet-more graceful attnud]clas. Bet:#}nthjer;s';favi‘:-alook-

[ ’ bert Lankley, a very tall, very )

e o o with inkli d eyebrows arched up to a

i tlle twinkling eyes and eyebrows a

o O et yntri e expression into her sleepy

i is bride eleet contrived to put some exp
Egll)gt;;t tf:lt;ssibgr!ln of him, and held out her hand engagedly. I-{g t]?;? ixﬁ;i
in a very complimentary manner, that the length of hlls v:s'lt_and her thal
morning had cost him five hundreizld ?imtii ]tlwentg'-:;xbg:gla?;s 3 ond he smil.
i d heshould find her a de . ¢
ingly added that he feare 1d find er a dear bargoln, oy of nach

i t she should be affronted if he said so. A
Ez:ﬁ?;, asskid her if she di(;‘ not kr:lo‘;lr that( ;}1:- viz;s:f l((lﬁ\a; izil;;m; pslge;::g
i the word dear . 3
e os Suding et th ivoc uzzling to the misty com-

it), nding that the equivogue was very p
W;;%’eﬁgiiiir} i::g lady-love, he explained that, in consequqncedof ‘trl;]eu 21&3)?:
gf time consumed in making her a morning visit, he had m;s}f_el ahad ble
customer from the far west, who, after waiting for hup aw l1 e‘:‘"rls megrely
and suited himself at the next store. - 'I(‘lh?hy;u;%v La;]g i?o:;e}:tywhat merely

e N
-1 puppose when people are engage ; o o Matee Tomete
PP then retreated to the back parlor, where, or Jong
l'tnlil.le fa'}:{llsgt r:&ss, they held a whispering conversation abo::ht n!?;l:jl:f_
;)arlicular, and which might as well have been proclimed from the
tep'i'he beaux were all of similar stamp as hgp }'l]ooksd ::ng1 em;;ir;:r% :I?I?i n?g]:
in ihe extreme of the fashion, which ma s Den
g;flssiflir“:hem as fashionable ’{?““{? n_uanl.he 'I;; tst‘%’l(‘: lgf’ St;l;lg I::;r t}i::;‘r
cantion, as our friends in . ‘
E:?gssin‘??;eavisimrs were all a(yl)propriated ‘lﬁz ?arll]i c;rn rlhgrgiwt; ;:fi atuh;h::lv;
disengaged Miss Dennings ; and great was : » and great the laughlng,
rving at length that Sabina was sitting a one » Ellen
gglsiiri‘:;gieﬁ up t% her a young man whom she introduced as Mr. Jfaf}ll{e
away Jempson, and our hercine immediatél})lr recollected tlie name o
i that was a very bad match. o
po%znfgr;i‘;lf:z:emion that, as each of the beauxfs'l.lccesswelydr:)astleyzcl::z
] i i f the fair stranger,
remark to'the Miss Dennings, on the l:t‘aauty 0 : those young

i i inti Cousin Sabina was a bitof 2 y .
ladies always replied by hinting that _ v of 2 blue,

i i the gentlemen to say ¥
which had the desired effeet of causing th e o g to1d ther
should be afraid to falk to her, The literarian, however, el

man fo confer with Miss Westmore, consen
i’lﬁgtr‘zsz(:ggnﬁerxrh:tn office being performed, Ellen Denning glargy retur:zd
to her quadruple flirtation with Messrs. Fiddlefo‘rd, Skipton, Capers,
Tz&:in.]g;ckaway Jempson was attired in the very iEi}:i of(; rtlllui) gggi(;:;irlz:;g
od clothes now}, and his visage, so farfr 1
gf;‘plzime:}l;eg opale cast of thought,” rejoiced in full ‘pink cheeks, fPll sky

B
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blue eyes, and small delicately pencilled eyebrows, while his. ears and neek
were concealed beneath a fall of hyacinthine curls, By the by, it may be
well 1o inform such of our “ ingenwous youth” as may have occasion to
purloin verses that thef term *hyacinthine,” when applied to a chevelure,
refers to the curl or twirl, and not to the color, as is supposed by many
ighoramil who have been much puzzied with the idea of blue or lifac hair,
The tint of Mr. Jempson’s was amber. So much for the coloring of the
portrait—the present expression was a smirk. -

Having tripped ap to our heroine, “ on the light fantastic toe,” he poised
himself before her, and grasping in hoth hands a Cologne-watered cambric
haudkerchief, he saluted the young lady by inquiring, in a key searcely
above a whisper, “ If there was anything new in the literary world 7?

* Upon that subject”~—replied Miss Westmore—s you must, of course,
be much better informed than myself,” ,

“ You do me honor, madam”—said Mr. Jempson—not aware that it is
mauvais fon 1o address an unmarried lady as * madam.” And, taking a
seat heside her, he proceeded in the same low niineing tone, which he meant
forsoft and silvery., * Pray; madam, what is your opinion of American lite-
raure? Do you not rejoice with me in perceiving how completely our rising
stars have succeeded in casting forever into the shades of perennial dark-
hess as black as midnight, those boasted luminaries, the authors of Albion ?

' Have we not here, in Columbia’s infant localities, an array of bards before
whom the late Watty Secott and Georgy Byron, T'oms Moore and Camp-
bell, Bill Wordsworth, and old Sam Rogers must veil their bonnets and
hide in them their diminished heads, agcording to 'Will SBhakspeare !
Have we not female novel-writers, in whose' presence Ladies Bury and
Blessington, Miss Edgeworth, and the honorable Mrs. Gore must bite the
dust? Have we not writers of thrilling tales to whom Mat Lewis and
Bob Maturin (also Naney Radeliffe) are unfit 1o hold a candle ?—and
comic authors whose shoes Charley Dickens and Frank Marryat are un-
worihy of wiping?®

* We have undoubtedly a large proportion of excellent writers”——replied
Sabina—* but with those whose works outshine the glorious literature of

Britain, I must confess myself as yet unacquainted. Will you favor me
with their names 7" '
To her great surprise, instead of illustrating his over-strained eulogy
with the designations of those American authors to whom the first rank
has been universally awarded throughout their own country, and whose
genius is acknowledged even in Europe, Mr, Jempson ran over-the names
of certain writers of third and fourth rate position. These were persons,
a3 he averred, that possessed minds of transeendent power, but were
shamefully kept down by the stupidity and-injustice of the public, and by
the inborn wickedness of the booksellers, who, he asseried, were always
meanly and selfishly unwilling to print any work that, according to their
bad taste and ignorant belief, was not likely to sell, as if the popularity of

2 book was any proof of its merit. He then alluded by name 1o the prin-

cipal publishers in the principal cities, asserting that every one of thess
fellows (as he called them) were united in a conspiracy of the blackest
dye, for.the purpose of depressing native taledt wherever it actualty existed,

and of trampling out every spark of resl genius that was to be found
among their own countrymen.

“ What can be their motive P*—inquired Sabina. ‘
.. # Their motive, madam, their motive "—exclaimed Mr. Jempson, rais-
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i ‘ dor enough to
i is voice; * ou suppose the miscreants have candor
:gﬁ?hls b}'glce ? gfe;f dark.i:i}:asigning, and mallg‘!fl.a(;]t reptiles, w,;,th souls of
iron, wi s of serpents, and the scowl of demons )
lro‘r‘)"l":,]:hbtgskiaegtlgers I hlf)we seen were generally very pleasant, good
i »—interrupled Miss Westmore. .
IOO‘FKE IIrllfz?dam, all ar}:--booksellers’ faces are merely put on. Villaing
i siling cheeks " ' ;
w“S}:llfiI:; ]tl;lger‘: enumerated a series of American anthors, \glﬁ(ﬁ) (e;f Slil: h:ﬂ
heard) could certainly have no cause to ‘complam of anybl'lh::s Zn amgph3
ting their works published, or in obtaining from the publis
i ithem. )
rerg%lﬁ;%};o?h?rcrying Bin, madam”-——excl_almed Jempson——ti‘ltlhe !-osotﬁ()):
all the evil, Partiality, madam, the partiality of these selfis kea:ﬁ;e s for
books that they think will sell best, and that they can ma
money out of,”” A 4 Babite
“ A yery natural partiality”’—observed Sabina. - i
“ ﬁlzd;r{) !s’_..ejagulated Jempsonu-l;‘ are you ba:r ;\‘r}I’erlcan ! Where is
iotism?  You cannot be an American v \
yo'lali gﬁ:ni‘:lt(izr:d,” replied Sabina ; “ this is my own, my native landv.erittli(i 111
have hea’rd saveral of our distinguished American writers, 1{}" cognd i
with my brother, bear testimony to the liberality, punciaality,
i iean publishers.” ) )
rll.z %h‘:t"tlﬁe?:’?:l-c;rogeeded Jempson—* are we to think of the _m}:ﬂxgi(lliz
of American works that they reject, and the'multltudekof ]grlrllls i
/ that they print? Why, madam, my friend Sklmtlaerl);'tse ]:;ns ; a% whosé
: apidity of genius is such that he seems to write y 8 » Wha
w:::) ?‘icredsp:alrln{g Lheg paper like 2’ locomotive on 2 railroad ;. niz-a;serx{zgrl:r:g
gﬂer it like an endless train of cars—.thlsh manL :e;agé t:;’:do *1; Adericmn
i v's core, and whose ancestors have been- : most
:::sf‘;e:;nfury ; this very man has by him, at this moment, ?ln-?;zinwﬁliﬁi;
ent works, in manuseripts of five 1o six hundred page]s 0 t‘:rent rritien
foolscap—among them elevep gre:;: lifems'l;]f rﬁﬁ:lal (t):::nof t,hemy N,
u 'm.
each ; and not a scoundrel of 2 bookseller \&:ll dp blish one o them. e
e is reason lo suspect that the vagabonds do not &
:Lle::a:ls lilee mauuscriplz through, having the presumption 1o VSVIIJESZSZ tthti}é
can form an opinion of a work from the first fifty nges.t whi éountry,
same time, these very same miscreants, these repeg? es oS thelr contieys
are absolutely printing new editions of that old king- ov%r,c l;ell-—-Yes
lordly scamp, Byron: and of the two Toms, Moore and Camp s

i

and of that Mitford woman, toe; when a delightful young lady of my .

acquaintance, Miss Louisa Le Possom, has offered in vainl(ev:al‘;o';}:g}:ng;
asgisted by my interest), a series of Indllan t;le:; }hat suhlehv::; :v iz:] P
—_ f two volumes each—tales tha in soul-
s}slf::zlsic]?::l:isn;ness yield the pa}lm }:0 nﬁme that }I;?:;iil:;:eﬁa :’trl;:nnL ;p.rs:!r:])sf
izi P'ales in which the shootings, , torturings,
e e ngs, and al ibed in their most minate horrors
i awkings, and all that, are described in the ; .
mg(ls!,‘:?tn!;l:ﬁl;:'i\:&%us power. A'nd yet (though she is a ffm' young t:ﬂtie?;]fe,
::rnith dove-like eyes) not a single bookseller is g‘entlemzn_ enoglglce © lake
this prodigy of juvenile feminine genius by the hand, an hlmmorks e
the temple of fame, from the sordid ﬁaarl tha:i ];learl;a[l)}s; ; lf:mw ke wight
ell, and that ke might lose some paltry dollar . still
:lhot:s:‘?fe}lzr\;'s pretend to understand their business, and to h:(alve sc:lz:;e _11111:1156
ment in books, and 1o be encouragers of genius, Why, madam, they

i
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i
even had the assurance to reject a work of mine—a most elaborate work—
an essay of four hundred pages on the superiority of our American drama-
tists to those of Britaine—a truly American composition, and full of new
ideas that have never been broached on the other side of the water.”

* 8o I should suppose”—sajd Sabina—a little mischievously.

“But I'll be even with them”-—pursued Mr. Jackaway Jempson, not
comprehending her remark, and tryipg to assume an awfuol. and withering
frown ; but as his brows were too small and light to be kniued effectively, -
they could do nothing more than perk. “I'll be even with them~—I'1l
totter their thrones, and make them shake in their shoes !”’

* By doing what 7""—inquired Sabina.

“By signing Miss Martineau’s next petition for the intérnational cppy-
right~Dll teach the bookselling gentry to ‘shake their gory looks at me.* ™

In the progress of this bitter philippic against the unhappy bibliopoles,
the “ still small voice’ of Mr. Jempson had gradually risen into something
like the noise of 2 cracked trutnpet, and its last seream went so lond and
high that Miss Anna in the back parlor opened wide her sleepy eyes, and
directed them wonderingly towards the front parlor. The man of wit,
Mr. Norbert Lankley, quitted his place on the lounge beside her, and
striding up to the vengeful literarian, who had just stopped to take breath,
he patted him kindly on the back (as Hume patted Roussean on witness-
ing an outburst of sensibility in the ever-excited Genevan), and first sooth-
ing him with the words “poor fellow—poor fellow™—asked him the

pertinent question of “ What's the matter now ?" Mr, Jempson turned
away from Mr. Lankley in offended silence, started hastily from his chair,
“looked at his wateh, and declaring it was time he was drest for Mrs. Searce-
man’s party, he took leave of Miss Westmore with Well, madam—T[ -
wish you a good evening, and a little more patriotism.”

** Enough is as good as a feast”—remarked Norbert Lankley~—as Mr,
Jempson, forgetting his "tiptoe step, hurried out-of the room aqu nafurel.
“ There may be too much of a good thing. Now patriotism is all right,
and love of one’s own country, and so forth—I havea great deal of it myself,
for I sell nothing but domestics; and I do a pretty heavy business in that line,
But I don’t see why we should always be bristling up and firing out. F've
heard that chap talk often, and D've set him down for a ninny, notwith-
standing that he writes reviews and poetry for the papers ; and it is said
also that he wrote a play which was acted half a night. The reason he
hates hooksellers is because he can get none of them to print his books ;
and I dare say they have good reasons why. Now, when a man comes

- to my store he can look over my ginghams, and shirtings, and calicoes,

piete by piece, and unroll them and examine them to his heart’s content,
and know the quality of every article, and: Jjudge whether it will suit him
or not, and whether he will get the worth of his money out ‘of it. Buatif

~ I go to a bookstore to furnish myself with a book, I always have to buy a

pig in a poke (as the common people say), and to take my chance as to
its being good or bad. And if I find that it is not worth the trouble of
reading, there is no taking it back and’ getting it changed for another book.
I must abide by my bargain. And so, 45 our booksellers are mostly hon-
est men, and seldom like to take in a cusiomer, it behoves them to be
particular as to what sort of books they print, both for their own benefit

. and that of their readers.”

* Certainly”—said Sabina—* And I'am well ssured that they are never
50 absurd as to refuse a good work merely becanse the author s an Ame-
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rican—And also that, in our country, there are now but few instancés of
neglected talent wearing iwself out unnoticed, or of genius being allowed to
pine in obseurity.” . ‘

“Very trne”’—replied Lankley—* and from all T hear it is nearly as

rofitable now to be s great author as to keep a dry-good store.”
" Norbert dear”—said the fiancée—in a whining voice from the back
arlor—** Norbert, hive you fergotien Anna i _

“ There’’—said Norbert—smiling confidentially to Sabina—* you hear
my summons—I see that my lady-fair is determined to keep me in close
attendance—I begin to perceive that a lengthy engagement may possibly
become a lengthy bore. But, however, you know the old saying, that
¢ good times and bad times, and courting times, and all times get ovér'—
(That about courting times I put in myseif, you understand)—Shall I take
you to Anna—you will enliven our talk.” S

“ Thank you '—replied Sabina—*1 should more probably interrupt it
—I will go to the sofa-table and look over the Magazin des Modes.”

Mr. Lankley gave Miss Westmore his arm across the room, and then
glowly retarned to his Anna, who was by this time pouting. . But as she
turned her shonlder to him, he pacified her by admiring the profusion of
long curls that hung over it. '

We must remark (par parenthise) that the beaux had been eoming and
going all the evening, Sabina took her seat in the vicinity of Rosa Den-
ning, who was commencing an animated flirtation with Mr. Stribling, a
no-particular-sort of young gentleman, who had just arrived and placed
himself beside her. Miss Westmore found that the flirtation was conducted
somewhat az follows :——

%1 heard something about you—said the young lady to the young
gentleman. :

“ Indeed ! what was it you heard ?—Anything new
“ Not new to you, I dare say.” ‘
“ Was it good, bad, or indifferent ?”’
“ What would you give to-know ?” c
47 really cannot tell what I would give, Is it a great secret?”
% Ol the curiosity of men !”"—(slapping him with her handkerchief.)
“'That is rather a new accusation against the unfair sex.” ‘
“ Now don’t pretend to say that men have not more curiosity than
women.” i
% Just as you please. But tell me what you have heard about me.”
“ As to that, people are always talking of you.” -
“ Really ! I did not know I was so fortunate. But what is this last
piece of news "’ :
“ 1 intend to be very eryel, and keep you on thomns all the evening.”
“ Barbarous! DBut at least tell me the name of your informant.”
“(Oh! indeed ! that would be telling.”
“1s it any one I am acquainted with "
“ May be you are, may be you are not.”’
« But what é5 this you have heard about me? Come, now, be kind,

.and tell me at once.” ' )

“No, I am unever kind. And if T were, kindness would be thrown
away upon you!” ' )

# What reason have you for judging.so unfavorably of m

“Y'm not going to teil. I hope I can keep my own gecrets.”’

# [ see you ean.”

[

+

e ?!!

e,

- and three waves, he requested permission to
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“ Come, now, Mr. Stribli
o gome now, T tribling, suppose you try to guess,”
:: {‘has which 1 heard about you.”
” %{ ma ;ery bad guesser.”
es ; ‘but what do you think i i
1 h it v Ligd
:: %iike something not trye.”” - vee ke ¥
eclare, now, you are bepinni :
) v inni i
::I have always been smart,ﬁ b to be quite smart.”
" In your own opinion, I suppose,”
- inh)'rours. too, I hope.”
! you are growing gallant, a "o
" : , are you ?
How can I be otherwise when in your presence "

“ Another compli
. ment, I !
sincere.” P » I declare! ™ But I know ¥ou men are never

* % Yes, we are,”
:: No, you are not.”
“IGlVe me a proof of our insincerity,"’
" Tllqle:f,erhbeléeve a word any of you say.”
“T'hat’s hard. What shall "
“ORT whor bt knoa;” . we do to retrieve our characters 1’

The young lad ‘
Ch ady was now at a n i if this
teresting conversation was allowed “?IIII;I(:I:- S nng thi,if thia in-

sont betide b eation u Mr. Stribling might quit his
o ‘ stroll to anolhgr part of the room, she returne?] to the

: %ut still, you have not found out what it was
eal ery true. How unfeeling it is to keep me
really thought you had more compassion,”
“Ylvnever had the least compa&si‘on on men.”
» Hes--—[ ha;re heard that character of you.”
" Al?v'? you? Who saidso! Who gave me that character 2
- Ohaf .bm:w}v,”I ha‘i:a my secret.’! o
! bu m P-—{slappi i i
Ny o won’t,?’ e you tell”—(slapping at him again.)
“ Yes, [ will.”

Mr- I‘ lning n ca out ﬁ e‘ g p a SUIIOUIIded EIIell ])BII"
w 0w me om lh rou th i
l’lmg. HB StEPped up i I]el sislel and Mr. Slllbl[ng‘, ﬂﬂd afler two bows

inquire ihe-subject they were

I heard about you,”
%0 long in suspense! I

dis::l;)ssin,g 1with 80 much animation,
*Don’t let us tell him”—said Rosa to M ibli
. r. Stribling.
askegvll\]flat lzlzive‘ I done that I shouid be doomed lol;igne in ign [
“ Where ignosance is b e,
N gnorance is bliss, "tis folly to be wise'—
, “Whal am I to understand by that %;’-—ineql‘x‘i:'it:l T ri
What would you give to kiow ?’—said Rosa "

Oa]l i 90!1 be enercus enou h to lnform me gla“s -
Iqo——l am never gGHErOHSl

plied Stribling.
ning, '

Y o g[‘)e 901] y '
IS&H a Very se vere clla[a te 8 d S r b i
‘ cler al tri l ﬂg-

L3
. llwknow you do, to my sorrow~—said Twinin
“p any a trae word is spoken in jesl”——remarke'd 8
" ut I am never in jest”—said Rosa.
am sorry to hear that"—said Twini
— wining,
*“ Why are you sorry " e

tribling.
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! i i al
T have always hoped that your cruelty to your admirers might be only

[1] a

o I ought 1o be.” .
« IYam ;:gtlhailj sg zg;ifsm ?n“)g friend Stribling. You use Aim rather
(1] es S

worse than you use me.”
% No, I don’t.”

Sab na W es ore aver-ae ous he TN, the TecEHt duet re eated
tm not er d sirou Of a g p
1 :

p to t-he vl y R
as a trio CIlaIlgEd hEI lﬂce cinlt 0{ Ellen Dennlﬂg, alld ]Eft. 083
’

L e g iscussion of nothing. ]
with Messrs. Stribling and Twining to the d O a boan at each side,

itoman,
had just seated herself on an o
andEltll'?::ae ;IOTL siuing 0? Lalhot‘ll re{l’i[ﬁ?if;'agr?];l Ft:;t.e everlasting subject of llmre,
i i ubly desc: o ight, love
Ml%s Deqnm%:::\ Slc;"‘?e, se}cr:ond love, third .l_ove, lov?_ at dﬁslifit S;galll)‘sid(i)r‘;g
? nd dl:l‘i?lfisliggd love ripening into friendship, and frien p
rom ] 7 ‘
i . . p t .
mt‘? lowﬁ fter all”’—proceeded Ellen--——‘fl'certamly thu;tc tlaf\‘th g:):tiv :S
Weh —al ht to be the most lasting, as 1t 18 the stn:o.ng?‘e“. _ Lhere was
B e Blackboard that, with all his mathema\m,s,li el in love with
. 1:lméaglﬁ:h one morning when Chestnut-street wzxsua I‘I:V?wre sl;e > he
Sophl’ﬁ hpraover the dreadfal erossing at Strawberrﬁr ldezr;me o His
hnde 't?n more than a minute till a gemlemgn sd l;)ll ey e e step.
},::: t:;?an %n seeing how fearlessly,lu]']henda?tsE:;am ggml aulhori,ty. b
f floating ice—I heard 1t 1 Al
ped upon ti]\]fla h;n:\I:J:’th (I),’-aroa%lands, that n_larr!ed the pretr{y E‘;g:l;::le ;il;;é
here St (I).I; i{use. He fell in love with her at gpa}x;e{. gt
milod 50 81 eetly, and said ¢ N'importe,’ when, In help';:_gh some szid was
'SmﬂEd - S:e s 'il't it all over her white sxlk dress (w ltcand ro pased the
me-crg aml, des pand others gros d’Afrique). * And he wgn ; herl;iil osed the
%2:; niiztl:nor;ling, though he had éleverdst}a]en g:eg:a;f ;ersons | he eyer
i hundreds and hun : ! )
ing b::bt{f;t silgll::l veg\{:::iw:vnhe: they married they seemed to live as happily
ove .

as other people.”

b ink there can be litile
« For my part”—said Mr. Slowmatch 1 think

ied 1i ties are both of the same
i in married life unless the parti me
e o hzggil:f;sequal in point of fortune, of Suitab}‘:!adg_es, (;:igoi;l:l' an
standlngl ;;;neanty an’d exactly alike in mind, manners, an lthpa osifion,  And
Pérsonﬂt in all this with proper acéuracy, it ig nec;assa:-)lr e
o ascekl; a'des should have visited each other for at least 1w : y;;hudhogd,”
o oo ng people should have been companions from ea'rb f idbaed. "
th:ﬁ; e yt:u c;g”;-)—said Ellen—* you always speak 80 aents,l }{; - Slow-
mam\}’}erY-[‘:,ube sure, as you say, married peopl(iza(;alggg;s ‘ev pe gfzgi’ldren_"
¢ i suits, and they were playmate n chi
perjiitlyﬂl;a:) l:hyi’nusl’le—si):)ceeded Mr. Slowmatech— bes@e; b::mgt '::ye:]e;g:
respecr:osuiied to géach other, and being zeguainted from infancy,
ther attachment.” ) ,. d
ne}:eall]lﬁveei;l’tj:;l?m:d Elen—* that of eourse 18 u_m.ierstc_ln;d;m I:f;f,lé
I see no gossibilily of loving more thanl once. Yes, it is qu p
e, if you love truly.” ) o
1o ‘]‘o ';“: m: r:r;h?:)\:‘gﬁer“jobserved Mr., Skipton—*a thdonf:;];}e 1;?:1331},
hei’elszcond’ love has been deeper than the first, an
w h

P]“.??F;}:e enough”—replied the plastic Ellen—- the second time one loves

" ought to play for the gratifieation of others

_ highly caltivated voice; her ma
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one has more experience and better faste,
the best. But twice only—only twice.”
1 have known hundreds of men make oxcel

fourth wives—said Mr. Fiddiefordw—t
best of all.*

“As to that”--sneered Mr. Skipton—* by the time a man arrives at
his fourth wife, he must be pretty nearly in his dotage.”

* Well”—sgaid Ellen—*1 sece no reason, afier all, why people should
not fall in love a hundred times in the course of their lives, provided the
objects were always handsome—worthy, I mean—Fanny Fanfly was en-
gaged eight times before she was eighteen,*

* What gre you saying about engagements "—inquired Norbert Lank-
ley, who, with" Anna hanging fast on his arm, had strolled into the front
parlor in search of amusement, the back apartment having, by tacit consent,
been resigned to the affianced ones.

*“Oh !-we are only saying they are very praiseworthy things”—gaid
Mr. Skipton—* and the sooner we are all engaged the better,’

*“ Miss Westmore™——said Mr. Lankley—*'don’t you play !—I have

just been telling Anna that I thought a litlle music would enliven us
greatly,” -

Second love is undoubtedly

lent husbands even to theie
and they seemed 1o love the last

* We are lively enough in this room——all of us"’—remarked Eilen,
“ Biill, T think all of us would be the better for 2 few sweet sounds”

—-observed Norbert— you know ‘Music hath charms 1o sooth 2 savage
breast,”

“1 don’t know what sava
am sure I’m not one.”

“Oh! no”—replied Norbert, quickly— yet stay—yes you are.' You
are certainly 2 Belle Savage; don’t you know that story ? Have you
never read the Spectator 1’

*To be sure I have not”-—replied Anpa—+ you had better ask Sabina ;
I believe she is a great book-worm,” ,

“1 would rather ask Miss Westmore to favor us with a fune on the
piano”—replied Lankley—* and a song if she pleases,”

Sabina knew herself to be a good musician, and was too well bred to
make excuses when invited to, play. Norbert Lankley conducied her to
the piano, which was in the back parlor; the fair Anna clinging to his

other arm, as if resolved not to let him escape from her. Ellen and Rosa
Denning, finding that all the beaux were wending their way towards the
musie room, a journed also to thag apartment, )

* What shall I play #"——inquired Sabina,

* Porhaps we have none of the music that you are accustomed to"—
said Ellen. ] :

“1 believe I can play tolerably at sight”—replied Sabina—as she took
her seat at the piano. ‘

The gentlemen now all’
to ask for his favorite air.

Sabina Westmore, when in company,

ges you mean”—said Anna, poultingly——“ I

gathered round the insirument, each resolving

always remembered that she

rather than for her own amuse-
ment, Therefore she never refused to indulge her hearers with such

pieces as comported with fheir taste, however at variance with her own,
She played with much ‘seience and elegance. She had a delightful and

nner was replete with expression, and her
music was always charming both to the practieed and the unpracticed ear.
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She went through several popular airs, and Mr. Siribling was so impalitic
a8 to whisper to Rosa his approbation of Miss Westmore’s singing. ** As
to these common ballads”—answered Rosa—* anybody can sing them—IL
don't suppose she has ever culiivated Tialian music—or she would not
have been so willing to sing these everyday things.”

Just then Mr. 'Twining wavered up to the pianc and requested an air of
Bellini’s or Rossini’s—** whichever was most agreeable.”

Sabina immediately commenced one of Bellini’s finest compositions, and
went through it in the original language, and in a manner which showed
het fandiliarity with that style of music, and which proved that she was’
fully competent to elieit all its beauties. ' \

« You told me Miss Westmore was a blue”—said Mr. Figdleford to
Ellen Denning—* I had no idea that blues ever played on pianos and sung

songy.”’ )
«J am sure it is very much out of character for them to do so"’—-replied

Ellen. 4
% Not when they can do it so very well”’—observed Skipton—* Miss

Westmore plays and sings as delighifully as if she had never read a book

in her life.” ~ :
# The blues now-a-days seem to aim at everything’'—-said Ellen—“1

should not wonder if, in time, they were actually‘to set themselves up for
belies.” J ' ) o

+ Then they would be biue-bells”—observed Norbert Lankley, laughing
in an exemplary manner at his own wit. *

Qabina now velieved the discontent of her cousins by playivg a new
waltz. Instantly their faces brightened, for Norbert Lankley, declaring it
was a pity such good dancing-music shounld be wasted, seized Anna’s hand
and began to whirl round the room with her, his example being followed
by Mr. Twining with Rosa, and Mr. Skipton with Ellen. Sabina, who
had never allowed herself to waliz with a gentleman, regretted the ad-
vantage that had been taken of her playing the air, and after the third
round she stopped; but was so vehemently assailed with enireaties to
continue, that, unwilling to ‘explain her scruples in presence of the beaux,
~and to draw on herself the accusation of over-fastidiousness, prudery, &e.y

ghe thought it best, for the present, to proceed.
In a few moments, she was relieved by the sudden entrance of Mr.

LS

Denning, at the sight of whom all his daughters let go their partners and -

senttled to their seats like children playing * My lady’s toilet.”
The beaux looked significantly at each other. © What's the matter
now 1"—inquired Norbert Lankiey. .
"« don't know”—replied Anna—* Pa’ lets us do pretty much as we
please, and ma’ never meddles with us at all—but somehow he sets his
face against waltzing—and when he does set his face, he’s hard and stiff
enough.” ‘
S lga’s are the greatest bores in ereation”—observed Stribling.
Rosa Denning laughed, and slapped him with her handkerchief,
# 8o the eat broke up the ball”—hummed Norbert Lankley, in a half
voice, as he led the giggling Anna to the sofa : that dove-like maiden
- rarely being brought to risibility except at something concerning her father.
The pa’, having exchanged two or three words with two or three beaux
* that chanced to be nearest the door, nodded ata few more, and then placed
himself at the centre-table, and drew from his pocket half a dozen news-

_ papers, and at onee set in to reading them.

i

i

- chamber was adjoining to thato

THE DENNINGS, AND THEIR BEAUX. 21

o b}lrlet?)e]i)regg:gghlg_ow rang the bell, and some refreshments were brought
o o servar man; Norbert Lankley going round with the Wol_lg
e doing the T I:);:n::,d ?‘:L:lit fll:ﬂgn;ing the Attic salt of his wit :ltct:]g
thalr:1 ttl-;le;y had beép &t any timé duringlsth?lel::z;ilg re better received now
by ber soﬁ]eNa?cvihﬂeél?lrs. Denning made her appearance, brought h
o her sor -chai;- de bade a general good evening, threw hgrself Toto
fatigue sheghad u' gn uttered a monologue descriptive of the exceslsl?m
friugue she had 3 ergone, m trying all the evening to entertain h 'Nli
fend M t;e estless, who tumbled and tossed in her bed 2 der e
seomed io ins?ea):;ngf the least attention o any of the things re’latf?d tniver
squa;es * X cei ) dcomtpg’stralghb home. with Nick, they had ne six
puores o rtaln druggist’s to get a bottle of Hoffman’s Anogone ?x
Res;less ” rgglsii havmg been recommended by the physicia yf!] Mrs,
Frsatid lp e;]parmg that medicine in a superior manner -ythe 00 Il\llrs.
i entir ‘3;0 %pelsss of getting to sleep without it. 7 oo dy
o that L Re:a::s —I:sald Nick Denning to his fature brother-in-law—
o 55 gl ouid want an anodyne alter ma’ h ki
“?" all the evening ad been talking
or my part’—said Anna—-* : :
more sleepy they make me, particutlgil;n ?nr:’.'l}] ™ people wulk 1o me, the

[1] A -
good hint for me?’~—
work to adopt silence.’e’ remarked Norbert—* But I shall find it hard

** Well”—resumed Miss Anna-—* when

all is fixed and settled, I don’

all 8¢ s I don’t see the i i

:_nth talk, provided they =it beside eaehu?)ethoef;' t};sldr ktl'oub]mg hoe 1
ime, as they ought to do.’” ’ P togethor all the

Norbert Lankley had alreadv begun to suspect that, in iz case at

least, courtshi :
business. ip (or rather being engaged) would prove a -very dull

- Meantime, the beaux took thei
: ! their departure b
threes ; Norbert (as in duty bound) lingering tz t(l,:elae?;s

people are once engaged, and

: by twos, and by
eave, pressing Anna’s h . t; and on takin
e fabs ot oo gt s and attering the words * Buona notte.” s
« 3218:1 yo;r }iinow ?”"‘"h?’ replied—* well, then, Bon repos.”
up fcolishneyssuwh;a:k ‘S;:lnsi —said she, peevishly—* you'll have 10 give
derstand it.” you are speaking to me, for 1 assure you I'ean’t un-
* Surprising 1" —replied th ‘
e lover—* well, th i
good. sleep to you. » then, a good mnight, and
boarding S{:hool,)’" 1. 1 thought you had learned Htalian and gl‘?rench a?:

ing;\ ‘:Sf?.:;: g:j;:&g?o%}?zwa—“ but I never coulc? Iemembér the mean-
their respective ‘go:r;itori:s;ala:ugell)c?;:d;me?h;igxi“gl;:gtr Igi::%sn;etire;l -
:sz;;;g; l::::r‘ the gv?nts pﬂ the ef;'fi)l:ﬁ; ?snui]?::i&?\l::fgé)?iﬁg i‘ili;:cis;tgg
o ST 8 e Vit o v s oy e
b ovirss i v g
went u% atairs to commence their elaborate to?iLF;e:,ngr;!:r?ouMslst';E;:;;?ﬁ;

Baeents 15 Moot it ik et S
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| . i 8abina, who
‘ H ing to begin at half-past eleven. i >
» Chestnut-stree:],dt:;:':rgfgén‘%ould %g sufficient for her;l pre{)ar;liloilgsédrfn
knew that ahmuﬁrlor reading, and was siiting on the sofa (‘;:I;h); fagm fed i
s whe 33 vil Westmore came in. Delicacy tqw;rl  the family, in
a book when h; was a guest, prevented Sz_xbma from in 1: g}nﬁle e eling
:ﬂwsi?l(l:}(i)::fitfn 1o enteriain her brother with agnEl ::goc?:in;_s ¢ preceding
ary 1 iptive of the beaux, and the sayin ngs. ol
g om0 his s that she should accompany him to see the mag
more propo sed tgfhiisis‘fe]geparture of 1he Israelites,”’ .tl:er;u‘tn;l}:l‘::gznr%o:;:
111)13523;1 pﬁ?;ureSabina gladly assenteg, :i“;'ld wt?fa:la:it:i'lli]grgrequired e room
. ¢ vil reminde er \ ! -
o pl:eparts:’- hﬁfﬁt:ﬁszg (t)cf the Miss Dennings; and she accordingly re
vitation to b  Mis .
LA §hel]r)r00imn gm;lilg‘ilgf ::!;re for picmfes, but were .dellgl;:;d :111153 :;}:l?
ot M_lSS ennwigth anew beau ; and particularly wnh_ onfhi?g ¢ 51’;3 and
s bemg'élm‘?’;estmore, whom they never called cousmt, ang by
Sabir a’s (l)rmther Only Anna declined joining thehpartg,‘ ; %nywhere
e r:s en-gaged, it would not be proper for Bl;n . atgone ) whre
nqgu:?teM“:' Lankley; and that h; had protfna:fdd:.:s:gs > at one o'clock.
El ' ir handsomest stre , er
E:llen &nd tli{rgsea JP:itu?(;l ‘lt\llls.lrand Miss Westmore, who were wailing .fotl
siderable y [ '
l ’ ; i king her
" ‘t‘hle g‘;'r?’tt pt?gi(:arve 'l speak to yo(;l to—day::—-sald Rosa, shaking
il— ite affronted at you. S
ﬁngelr 5 fl)z:'tv lllla_ve II i?egu;: 3nfortunate as to offend 1’ —asked the delin
(13 n w

IQOW dO!‘l t pIEten tc be 80 1 nola“t whe yon I\I‘IOW ‘ely well hOW
d g 1] n

u've behaved.” -

Sh?‘m‘g’rgggi?"hefe—?nd in what ‘,E?;lene:n?d coming last evening.” -
ot [13 4 20;1ke;¥;§igso$as l-r?ot pt;sitive. An.d*tlée Hulh is, T was de-
o tl;:e sucgéssive visiis of several of my f“‘i? s'xclaimed Ellen—

L Ohibat you might have ol siwaya be deighie to see any go-
) — 1d always : .

i; i I:Jrf"o;;\::eagc,;lgagn(;:n‘:; Shfl:nust sayythat our house is a very popu

tlemen e

T L] ot W [ t wh !
1 With the bea‘]xJ ‘;p e are n like pOﬂ]’ DO)‘O““& Dead eigh y 0
ar one .

has once
‘ ghe canno‘t,imagine' the reason, but w}!en’ ,s; gentleman has
Taade isit, somehow he never comes again. I 4 Sabina walking
ma'g‘ttal;l;l;‘z‘; pl:qcee'ded jowards Ninth-s,t:‘]eet; }3 t?:a 2?8113 shite walking
i en

had adroitly managed to descenc ? stepe with Lim, a0
e by the o of Orvil Westmore ; pluming herse h on the
Ay Ay d air distingué of her escort, As they nt

A A T S nil d laughed incessantly at nothing, av
et u Id be wasted) she

along, she talked incessar X e ey 2hou ,

i . {unwilling that so g e e
every fow minues tain if any of her acquaintance ere :
']m’gg‘ll']il;i?;dr;d l\t:;arags;z: a]l?::ailendeyn, whenlhls gracious -@ajesty, "ng

| gg;ﬂ‘e;. youshiatod o hgrfthe hvggg:];f t?ies E:'eazul:::;sentaticm of the IsraeLiles

ing tlery from . ho Teracliles

d pntf:g‘e;::ri t%egyg;‘ su)::ldenly burst upon thed\'l&a;ri galft “i}r‘:) ;:s::‘ol:s (ot

s an. Ins tion of surprise an 1 : e

e mml“?l::r}l{&?sxsc%z;ings were excited to a feeling :ihlﬁl;cﬁa:z&q:ﬂm

i Evm' that of rational admiration. They reﬂeztihey e o
it oo t?d‘n?)rtnl;e a picture, but- something else ; and tha

it could no _

euccession of platitudes and niaiseries, about wha
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all made separately and cut out, standing ‘one beyond another, like the
scenes in a theatre ; and also that the roof had been lefy open so as to
fet in the real sky. In this opinion, they were joined by several provineial
strangers who had entered about the same tme. The exhibitor of the
painting, being within hearing, went down below, and waiking along in
front of the canvass, he touched jt repeatedly with a long stick, so a3 to
make it shake all over, by way of convineing the incredulous {has the
whole scene was, in reality; depicted on one flat surface.

This doubt being set at rest in the minds of those whose eyes were not
versed in the magie of pictorial genius, Subina Westmore and her brother
were allowed, for a while, 10 gaze in the full enjoyment of silent admi-
ration at the imposing grandeur of this sublime painting, and is surprising
look of reality, with jis immense depth of perspective, extending -into the

distant country, to the far-off pyramids, and the sea beyond them. The
mists of thirty centuries s :

walk around them,
of the ancient city of the Pharachs,
tic idols of Egyptian worship,
and motionless ; proving that the deities they were
sent had no power {0 detain the people that were abo ]
by the living God : the Gad whom Moses and Aaron were with uplified
hands invoking in their cause, The rich and glowing colors of the fore-
ground {where, in the portico of his palace, Pharaoh and the chief of his
court, arrayed in the most gorgeous dyes of the east, and glittering with
* barbarie pearl and gold,” had assembied to witnesy the depariure of a
whole nation) subsided gradually, as the almoss endless procession, with
their heavy-laden camels and elephants, assamed the dim hue of disiance.
* Ah P'—thought Sabina, almost identifying the reality of the scene—
* How litle these emancipated captives know what evenis are before them,
2s *they wind with toilsome march their long array,’ and how livtle do
they.expect the visible aid of that *awful guide in smoke and flame’ that
18 1o direct their course.” She found herself repeating, from the hymn of

temples and magnificent palaces
! ¥
There sat the uncouth and gigan-
solemn in everlasting stone ; silent, cold,

Ivanhoe’s Rebecea—

*By day along the astonish'd Jand’ b
The cloudy piliar glided slow :
At night Arabia's crimson sand
. Return’d the fiery column’a glow,”

The whole attention of the two Westmores was still absorbed in the
picture, when they were interrupted by a

loud chattering close beside them,
and found that Mesars. Siribling and Twining had just come in, The
two beaux were not'allowed

to take more than a glance at the painting,
and to ‘admire Pharaoh’s canopy of peacock’s feathers, when the Miss
Dennings, who were leng sinee tired of locking, engaged them in {not a
keen) but “ a dull encounter of their wits,” bandying back and forwards a

t had béen said and done

at their house on the preceding evening. Atlast Ellen looked at her watch

and exclaimed—* Well—I declare we are forgetting all about our shopping

~—Cousin Sabina, sin’t you tired of gazing at that pieture—Haven't you

seen enough of it yet?” - ' ' ‘
* Indeed I have not”——replied Sabina, ' '

Theré was a'low consultation between the belles and the besux ; and
Elien Denning said to Miss Westmore——* Well, then, as Mr. Suribling
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ist’ i service
fortunately here, we'll enlist them_l‘r:;geo::,r ser™ a;
g to Chestnut-street; for we et
Jove mnd French flowers, and all sorts :
a il

n the shopping way !”

and Mr. Twining are
nd make them escor
:carl‘s, and lace, and gloves,
Don't you want aorgethmg i
#1 really do not.” \

« Dear me~-how strange
shopé ™ o
“ Excuse me, ) na, 51 o2

muin and enjoy
se[:‘t ét:”iufl';lr;ih;;:e;n::e a blue,” said Rosa, “and 1

” . — 1t is not
ictures as well as bzoﬁt;rd in 'your ear”.—-whtslzergig{l::o much upon
“ Gongm Sa'?)ma-v.er_leamed or OVer-gensﬂ)le, or ? ot yoli again it will
gapd pohcydt;ai:tgrs and such outlandish people—
anthors, an ?

i beaux.”
ot take with the beauX.
i # That consideration 18 0

But don’t you want to see our Philadelphia

‘ ther time, but at pre-
i bina, “ I can 510 that another , but as
o lile more 20 %:fiez‘; blul:’as go for

ne of small imPOrténcekto mé‘;"vi'c;i;l E;E;n;l;lar
: entlemen will make Y_O_‘ are, take
*'This é?dlﬁerfﬂ,ﬁ,eedt%ﬁgz,gin the same _under ;cgn:]ai d‘.’T ake o ’
with thle:;e_l;&(i‘:ly that vou wilt lihve aMnd sdl% :rr:n(i,ngs e vied off the’ two
care-~ iled, and the Mis e  gast one longing,
Miss Westmore sm she went out of the gallery, e 5 soon 28
beaux, thongh le:.sa(,i iy But Orvil merely bﬁw‘i‘dt}:g h?:t’ure; and he and
lingering look btt; dlngl'adly resumed his survey 1? . ?I‘h ay were then dis-
they ,hta d gﬁg:;'ed 'it in quiet for about h;\:}f ':t;) s0(:)1.1 \;vho oy e them that
his sister of Mr. Jackaway Je s

iy i cerning
nce . ng an article con
““bﬂ% by th?,g?;jpose to criticise, as he was preparing pronounce
he had come

ry glance, ;
then, afier a very carsory g “that the pubhc
it for one Ofl!téedpig::; a}{leumbu:g and a daubidd?::;‘:g s:-li:;] trash, and
it in unqualioe low ebb when it gou ! d mstaphori-
i be at a 0% ; “ Though intended m
taste must indeed of spoiled paint cloth. gh hing @ and
poulec P t Sabina to langhing ;

swallow su'ach an acre asticaling canvass se bepan to make
cally. the e gg?;l;or: turned indignantly away, ;r}'\?chf gaccerding 10
the nﬂ'endl;ad 1:1:;1 bis tablet concerning the picture,

memorandum : -

« t . o
him, had every defect that the pencil could create ank as a work of art, or
im,

5 ; duction may rank 2 in, that it is
. # However this extraordlg\’a:); ifl"gabina, # gne thing is certait th

: ults : admired- than
whatevﬁﬁf n:.aye b:nl(is n‘;aore 'i!ﬂPUSi“g' and mogge:[g:;:;ﬂtl{o America.”
more effective, class that has ever ion. made a fruit-
any painting 0% the }fak::esonn repented of his condfi‘S(;:ai!;S;::J:“ dices against

Weatmore, | ouge Mr. Jackaway Jempson out 0 s of *thedivine art”
less attempt tt?d?r%e found that his opponents View
the pieture;

were as deficient in knowledge as in‘taszﬁi have the whole population of

- delicle mpson, * we sh > diorama picture, taken
“ Here, ’_'amdf %ﬁ;lggeghia ;unning to see 8 b_lgtu(:?raﬁn:ie% by an Eng-
this go%‘d mt}lrir‘r)nan Sebron from a litile (;ahl_net. g;c nutpan American hand
by the Frenc hoth of them foreigners— . 11 was ever
: berts—-~noth o U iend Dahney Sickenall
ighman named Rod in it; and yet if my frien ! would draw more
has been coneernes 1 o nished, 1 doubt whether i inting of the
: . » Massacre fint ’ ith his great painting ol th
to"get his Indian - s was the case wilh 18 gro0 because he is
than five a;p%c‘::ltlo;s“? glaoy;;)?tal in the Yellow Fever; and all e
Interior O - ;

» B
H owD.
; : re peculiarly our « They are
an American, and his subjects are pecu’ replied Westmore. They

k]
& iniustice 'to our people,”’ replied V¥ eSw is t0 encourage
“ Ygud-dp,my:ﬁ:::ey‘:“ sup;?ose, and their d:spo§lhon i °
more ju 1210US

various gentlemen that they saw in various parts of the house ;

© over each other’s should
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whatever is good of its kind, whether European. or American, but with
rather a preference for the productions ef our own couniry.” What is not

good, desetves no enconragement anywhere ; and when tested, rarely ob-
tains jt.”?

Mr. Jackaway Jemp.son put on a look

* As who should say—'T am Sir Oracle,
And when fope my lips let no dog bark—*?

And finding that the said look did not annihi

excited a smile, he turned his back to the painting and busied himself with
his tablet.  Afier awhile, he put up his memorandums and departed, saying

- Now 'l go and write the ariicle forthwith, and the press shall have
it this day, hot from the brain of

late Mr. Westmore, but merely

criticism, and fresh from the hand of
patriotism.” ’

We must, in anticipation, inform our readers that this hot and fresh
critique of Mr, Jempson’s had ample time to cool and wilt, for he counld
not prevail on a single publisher to print it, in any place where the picture

" of the Departure of the Israelites either had been or was likely 10 be ex-
hibited, Finally, in about ten or eleven months, he obtained a place for it
in the columns™ of The Mount Desart Peaple’s Banner, & weekly paper
of crown-octavo size, published in one of the States not yet admitted into
the Union, ,

At length Orvil and Sabina Westmore forced themselves away from the
picture, and proceeded 10 one of the principal book-stores in Chestnut
Street, in quest of some new publications.  On their way thither, they
met Norbert Lankley, loaking very queer and foolish, with Anna Denning
leaning heavily on his arm, and smiling up lovingly into his face, to let
their fellow-citizens know they were engaged. Also, as they passed along,
they had oceasional glimpses of Ellen and Rosa Denning in shops—their

‘gentlemen having lefi them at Levy’s door and wended their. way else-
where—all men (even beaux) disliking 10 go shopping with ladies,

In the evening, the Westmores and the Miss Dennings all went to the
theatre; Anna preferring to sit beside her lover on the second seat, though
there was ample room on the first, The play and the actors were good,
but Sabina had lisle opportunity of enjoyi being con-

tinually interrupted by the lond whispers of the Miss Dennings respecting
and their
d not to the performers, but to the
ng all the while turned away from the stage
metal more aitractive” In a short time, numerous youn,
men (some of them Aabifués of the house of Denning, and ethers but
slightly acquainted there) came into the back of the box, all leaning for-
ward. towards the front, and talking flirtation-talk with Ellen and Rosa.
Also, there was a perpetual group hanging in at the box-door, and looking

ers, and conveying nonsense back and forwards 1g
and from the young ladies, The Miss Dennings were in paradise.

Early on the following morning, Orvil Westmore was to depart from -
Philadelphia. When taking leave of his sister this evening, he found an

opportunity of saying to her—+ Sabina, will You not be ready to return home
before the ‘end of a month 7" “

She smiled assentingly,
The Miss Dennings (particularly
ies for Orvil to make 2 longer stay

lorgnettes weve iices

Rosa)‘were vehement in their entreat.
in’ Philadelphia, and besought him to

‘
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furnish letters’ of introduction to any gentl
hither from Boston.

‘ ; Now, Mr. Jackaway Jem son, like most authors of Jow de ree, had a
emen _Who might be coming mortdl antipathy to wyomenpof cullivated minds; but he ihgught'that,
L olite farewell to the Den- - if the pill was well gi!dgd,_ he_rpight bring himself to swallow even Sabina

Orvil Westmore departed ; bidding a very 15’0 afterwards retired directly Westmore.  &uill, the irritability of his temper was continually clashing

. - ry affectionate one to Sabina, who d her 10 embark on an : with what he conceived to be his luterest; and it was with great difficulty
nings, and 4 vaem){ wept as if her brother had quitte : that, when addressing to her his conversation, he could prevail on himseif
to {]]1'er :30[:'6. - ; tine of the Denning family | to keep the peace. Also, being very much of a coxcomb, he was resolved
In'{!?le sgecgimen we have given of the uggal rg::casiona“y varied by going not to prove an easy conquest. _01{1 her part, our young heroine regarded

ill sérve as well for one day as for anot ery A };om e, at which there were -him merely as an exceedmgly,ndllcu'lous person, and was somewhat amused
o And once they had a large party'a her in the betrothship © at his absurdities. At the same time, Mr. Jempson resolved on heing
- inpga::i{‘n by the hundred. In the cour(tishlp,.ﬂl' rathe ‘ carefully on his guard, not tod “ecommit himself” by word or look ; lel?t
you ’ ing was varied. the s0me more desirable young lady, of equal fortune and no literature, might
of'La“'k]?yn?::lg ﬁzg:;iﬂ?;::ce% (miscalled f“e"d?)“wﬁret ::;3 g?d‘ihaﬁfthat ' chanee to fall in his-wzy. %f :h)c; MiSquenuings, he had never entertaineﬁ a

r;] ?t;m; as the Miss Dennings, with Whomr:reﬁlceaw the one unfailing tl?onght; report having specified that their father could not in all probability )
;a:; done, all that was thol:lglht ‘oft,] ;:e:fl‘ei(il ;:srfvere concentrated—to have give his daughters more than twenty thousand dollars api
subjest, on which their whole ra

piece. .
A away In the mean time, the Miss Dennings whispered about that it was plain
men always about them; whether the 1:1“3 ?J'l]fs :;‘;:_;3:255:1& othE); 8 to be seen Mr, Jempson and cousin Sabina were d}_ring’ in Jove with each
}""";‘g]f the morning in their parlors and parade e business during the e other; and that notwithstanding their frequent sparring” it would certainly
Dol o the industrious class who attend?d to som ndezvous—all were be a match, as no twq persons could possibly be more suitable, _Aceord-
half, et de Mr. Denning’s house their evening re ‘ ingly, various manceuvres were enacted for the purpose of throwing them
day; and o fable to the Miss Dennings. In short, : together.  The place .next to Miss Westmore was always vacated when-
equally accep _ \fo. from morn till night, ‘ever Mr. Jempson appeared. They were made to talk to each other,
% Threir tgfe“m_f:ﬁ}} E’eaux.” ' ‘ ' though their opinions were continually at variance and Mr. Jempson (who
Was beaus { the numerous habitués of the could not believe in the possibility of himseif being wrong) never wouid
We must, in justice, explain that n}me ;3 i::i::lls character, or of disrept- yield an inch to his adversar:y, lest she shoulq suppose such unnatural com-
house of Denning were young men ol su ‘:ook especial care 3 and having - plaisance had a deeper motive than mere civility, . Also, the Miss Den-
table morals. Of this the old genl]emanbl 4 himself very little as to ."he nings had conﬁdent!al]y convineed him that Miss Westmore, in-her hean:e,
aasceriained this important point, he trou l:l cople must have their follies, was s0 favorably disposed towards Mr. Jempson, that her consent to his
frequency of their visits, cﬂnd"d‘“g‘h};’.‘ Y‘;‘;ngupm to follies only. He sup- ' addresses could at any time be obtained by merely asking it. This de-
and be indulged in them as long as tuga\l get married ; and if not, he was : tel;?ll:;neti huP, to fj;fir the Bs_kmg ag lI:mgh als gosmble. "
osed that, in time, his davghters Wnf inoleness. So hie contented himself : ﬂrJerti‘ saj ] I:1':151 enning, SW' at do you mean, whenever gzou
il able to support them in = state of si gd‘ ositively forbidding the waltz. ;i see Mr, Jac away talking to cousin abina, by saying thal nonsense about
A‘f?th iving them an oceasional rebuke, an Ph enerossed with the families Greek people meeting the Greeks-—[ am sick pf heann’g it—and also a great
.Fﬁrg,gDenning, as we have seen, was toohn;u:wn. i : many other things that you are always rhyming over. N 7
f other people to pay any attention to eb auz was a source of great sur- ‘o When Greek meets Greek then is the tug of war,” replied Norbert;
° Sabina Westmore's iﬂdiﬁe'e“{r" ;‘01 tﬂ::asewell ihat she was indifferent; OIII" that nshson,n’ethmgl learnt somewhere, when I was a schoolboy and
e i ennings. Ieét 1l ¥ ith her too leng, i 8poke speeches, .
‘Fﬂsew';?et:gfet}\?llsgset?demangse%mFd inclined 't?ﬁi‘;gv‘:}ise?rwcii‘;ls;i:faction Es “1 wish you would leax:e off saying things that I can’t understand,”
. aid her too many compliments, they e‘l’) rt Lankley talked much to : “Then 1 must adopt tacitnrnity,” resumed Norbert—but seeing, by the
0{ iI:]] as civility would allow : and if 1:";; :) the gentle Anna’s demon- : protrusion of her under lip, that she had caught a glimpse of his meaning,
pla 'ySabina (as he anticipatingly calle "1\’!. s Dennings took especial . he smoothed away the offence by adding, “This I am sure you do under-
:zl;?ilgns e beyond cmlhlty:l T?}?at ’:\giss Westmore was * lite- stand, t}:at y_c:in,?re one of the loveliest creatures to be found throughout
i foree upon every one the idea that faet {which other- creation’s void, ) ) ‘ '
?::;’l,s”to ;nlso the;f) carefully aml:i] et?) :th ?‘Hii:f?h‘ac; Lh:;' fathgr was a man ;{Ihe ;alrkAnna ;mlled, arlllddhowed assen!t]md ty. £ his ow "
wise they would have been prou At Tast, 3 bright thought struck ;hgse r. Jackaway Jempson ha never travelled out of his own country, an
t and substantial wealth. At lasi, t » match between Sabina i verylile in i, Nevertheless, his one unfailing theme was abuse of all
of gre? sisters, of endeavering to bring abou s their” own particular 5 other portions of the globe——particutarly Europe—particularly England.
Woote re and Mr. Jackaway Jempson, who wa bat with regard to the 7 Yet, at the same time, such was his querulous izmperament and his love
Wesim o and by this means puting her hors de w”%‘.llen and Rosa took an : of contradiction that he would allow.no ope to praise America but himself,
av}‘:;:]:::i more popular beaux. o Mr. Jemg:{t}n‘;l d Mr. Westmore was To Sabina, what was at first an amusement became very soon an annoy- e
ot ortunity of confiding the circumstances : each of his children ; but, for . ance, and she endeavored, as much as possible, to avoid him. . This, Ellen '
(i)rfr,;?nensely rich, and could give large ﬂ?]l‘ilsu::feass ?o be kept a profound secret. Denniug privately assured -him was an evidence of her inereasing regard,
certain exceedingly privale reasons, k
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113 3 4 3 y 3 "
uneasy m 90“‘ pl esence.
It 18 p]aln el‘lnugh shB 18 :ﬂwa} 8 y

She ce‘:ta]nly was. Ille 0Xco I.hell plude tly held Oﬂ a 11":13,
A“d 80 coXx mb n

ivi h en~
i i by giving her too muc
o Miss Westmore's hopes toh
o ;fznt:ltlfla;a&sthis, while it lasted, allmyed he:; atht‘alc:lc])‘r;g r&s;})‘im one
cot‘l‘r%ge will' never get on in this way,”_sm,d Nor er_11 aon ey o him oo
inge—t time is passing—Cousin Sab,ma g visit will so
ning— ; b
evﬁ sh% will have.to go home unasl;t‘ad. drawing himself ups and
an“l know not what you mean,” s2id Jempson, drawing s o
: no back his headj “you certainly cannot supp:)sekin b
thromng_fe who has the slightest tinge of blue in her stoc i (g)f .misgiving,
taii;‘e adWI,t know,” replied Lankley ; “ I have myselflg 50 of misgiving:
t tii\eao nthal with regard to women’s _hos:a’, a dead white may p
? d worse than even the deepest indigo. Los 0o business with what
.olianN 0,” proceeded Jempson, *“ a woman has 1 ueiness W et
is call:('l Itlni'nd? and if she chances to _be b(Arn wn:nalgt nl:a%; ke talen, %
i or her never to cultivate it. woman, Fiphic
:erl%ybe;::x i::lyio be fair and languid, and helpless, and lpeek an
in sha “natured fool.” . ot
® ‘s‘]i(,{xt;;vigdof?gnn}::z:‘:l oiP good-natured fools,” obs?rved Lankley, bu
3y . )
ne::e‘rvslt:w %n:l:berll how ean you say so " exclalmedfvori::mugh i to
*Th yt,is ” gaid Norbert, sturdily, ** I have known L by
spare b?n I never met with one,in my whole life, that was

i mule, besides.” o ) 5
an['Zl[‘?:all;gn;ﬁ?g::aoggltlg:xei::igdialel,y——b,ut this time her lover either did

i brow and the projection. of
bserve the contraction of her ojection o
lﬁm ?.r ws;)l:l(:dans?itg?n indieation of withdrawing her arm f;o‘;x:mt:ls ut,

e lft)l’thou his, she seemed to think it hest to t‘x‘old m;] a Yo W estmoro
sef?nﬁowevgr J’empson,” proceeded Lankley, ;lv_hel grl oo
ig blue or not'blue, it need. not concern you mucn; an) B e ahe
::Es v;ell quit the field, for (whatever the girls may say |

= R . - . "
Wl}si Ke:ler lji?wiagtm:)ray 2 said Jempson, ruffling up; I\zga‘:(ﬂa:u%c:ln: l.:‘J
d Jou ¢ p:xd e,supreme of irresisubility ?  Of courseh 0 Tot conces
my ﬁ'Ollb?zg hogw can you appreciate the attraction of the ihat el g

md se —t—allude to my own), the halo of fame and celgblmy;el;cmwne[l o
ir gvi];fencircle, at no distant d:;yE t{l‘le classuf gi?gosallsge el

i i i head (of course
niva? Particularly if that sse I d

ik the Apolio Belvidere.”” = B

be‘?ri ghleg‘;gdt;:ucﬁ;oi‘alk?ng ]:Jf somebofl,y else,” said Norbert, for I

i chance is small.
rea‘l‘l%vci?l tlrlllon\vl; ’}’u:)ut:ssgr‘:gd Anna, *} declaraAI t’fﬁm’gh]; g‘llji.di?:l’eson meax,x
] L " )
i imself, and a cast of Apollo’s B .
" her::: 2ogrxeﬁgie}tllllgzehi,sa}?eel, and walked .dlsdamfulllﬂ alv]v]zﬁ ’wb:lil:n
g b t?l' Ii{ that fools might perhaps be even less endura ‘lad han women

of Zen l‘nPi uved also to show how little trouble it w}c:u e,
'Of Se?lsf).n Mia?s Westmore to be converted into Mrs, Jac a::?'naya Lo
l’;;e;;?oceeded directly up to that _v,rounegr ;al()la}w:i \;rll;fl)n (::??1 em; oul%l parse o

i ing in a v : oid
th;i:;l;g:;gﬂz.g, ds 2\'[)11; b::gzgn;irﬁ, which sounded unpleasanily, nétha.h

53, ] N . .

i deavored to soften his voice. ) T mast

Sta‘!‘“'il,‘?gstga:#: f?::ﬂ time I have seen you at any lady-like wgtk

x ”
be very irksome to you.

<
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“ By no means,” replied our heroine ; “ I ofien em
litle things of a similar deseription to this,” ‘
* Most extraordinary condescension in a lady that devotes so much of
her time 10 study,”
“T do not derive all ny amusement from books,” remarked Sabina.
“I find pleasure, and perhaps improvement, in many other oceupations.”

*That is what you literary ladies always say—more partienlarly when
you are anxious to make 2 favorable impression on we gentlemen,”

“1 have no anxiety to make a favorable impression on you, Mr. Jemp-
son,”” said Sabina, coldly,

* Perhaps you have done that already,” retur

ploy. my leisure with

ned Jempson—fearing he
had gone too far, and trying to look languishing, and to soften his voice to
its utmost capability. :

Sabina, much displeased, put up her netling,
of the room, where she seemed to overlook a game at chess, played by
Rosa and Mr. Slowmalch, who put out his finger and touched a piece
about once in ten minutes, pondering over every move as if he had Philidor
for his antagonist; though his present adversary neither understood the
game nor took any pleasure in it. But she had small white hands—and
chess displays hands. And then her litle confusion when she made a
Wrong move was pretiy, -

* Well,” said Norbert Lankley, approaching Jackaway Jempson, who,
leaning baek ir his chair, with his eyes fixed on the flowers of the carpet,
sat elegantly drumming on the marble table—* What has frightened away
Miss Westmore—Have you really proposed ! Just naw, when you were
talking o her, you looked as if you were irying to put some love into your
face—or something that you thought might pass for it.  Ah! she is a clever
girl-—there is no deceiving cousin Sabina.”

*1 have broken the ice, I believe,” replied Jempson. - “ And in spite of
her girlish embarrassment, 1 could see that | need not have much fear for
the resilt. Where there is a union of talented genius with elegance of
costume and fashionable deporiment, and all that—(observe, I make no allu-

sion 10 myself)}—some people can matry whenever they please. Have
you seen a certain lithograph likeness that is perambulating in certain se-

lect cireles—observe, I don’t say it is mine. Did you ever hear that I have
been czlled the American Balwer ?”

* More shame for you,” replied Norbert.

“ Some fragmentary sketches of fashionable life, that T was prevailed on
to send to several of the newspapers in a sister city,” pursued Jempson,
¥ were thought greatly to resemble the early works of the author of Pel-
ham-—And my Tales of the Mayor’s Office, which as yet have cirenlated
only in manuscript, are regarded (of course I never repeat personal com-
pliments) as very much on a par with Pau] Clifford, and equally instruct-
live to the ductile mind of youth.” ‘

* So much the worse,” said Lankley ; “I believe both mayor and alder-
men would do far less business, il there was a slopper put on the publica-
tion of the police reports, whether in newspapers or novels. 1 once heard
a judge tell that the first time he went on his cireuit, a great many years
ago, he came to a country town and found sheep pasturing on the eourt.
house steps, where there was quite a good crop of grass. Happy place "’

*“ Nous avons changé tout cela,” replied Jempson. .

“ Norbert,” said Anna, * do come and sit down on our own cttoman,
and content yourself there the rest of .the evening. 'We might as well not
be engaged.  You tire me to death with so much walking and talking,

and went to the other end
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My feet fairly ache from keeping up with you; and my hand is so tired
resting on your arm, that it feels quite numb.”

Mr. Lankley smiled a queer smile, and obeyed in silence, Buthe men-
tally determined that when once married, and in his own house, he woul
sit allogether solus in a rocking-chair, and that he would walk alone about
his own parlors, and that he would encourage his friends to come and spend
the evening with him ; aund that he would take care to provide an otloman
in the farthest recess of the back parlor for his Anna to doze upon as much
as she pleased, on condition that she would do all the dozing herself, and
not expect him to participate. '

" Mr. Jempson now took his departure, and on passing Rosa Denning, she
turned from the beaux that were about her, and inquired why he was in
such haste to go. “ I feel a fit of inspiration coming fast upon me,” was
his reply, “and I must hasten to avail myself of the ‘incense kindled at
the muse’s flame ;' 1 am full primed for poetry.” ! -
He made a flourishing bow-general, and then departed to his lodging-
room, in the filth story of the back buildings of a hotel. Having locked
his door to prevent intérruption, he sat down to his desk, and in four hours
of hard work, he composed four namby-pamby verses, addressed to Miss
8. W., each stanza including ail the varieties of long metre, short metre,
and common metre, according to the newest and most disapproved pattern
set by certain distinguished writers, from whom betier taste might have
been expected. Par parenthése—Let all young poets remember that no
poetry ever becomes popular that is written in an uneven, rugged, and ir-
regular measure. Such verses (however rich in ideas) always sink inio

"oblivion ; for, being neither tuneable nor quotable, they are soon considered

unreadable, o
To return to Mr. Jackaway Jempson—he took much pains to inform

Miss §. W. thay, on the preceding evening, he had left the brilliant halls of

festal pomp, and the sound of harps and lutes, and wandered into lonely

shades, and laid himself down on a bank of roses beside a'babbling breok, -

and listened to the song of Philomel, and the murmurs of doves, and gazed
at the north star, and hoped it would smile propitionsly upon him, and
unite his fate with hers. ’ .
“These stanzas, (after having adjusted all the words to his gatisfzetion, in
, twenty rough sketehes), he commitied to pink paper, and scaled with goldish
wax, and sent them to the lady at a proper hour nekt morning. He kept
a copy; for the publication of which in a small periodical, he afterwards
negotiated with a prudent publisher, who always allowed fifiy cents a page
for comic prose, and twenty-five cents for tragic; twelve and a half cents
per page for serious prose; six and a quarier cents for poetry by an ac-
knowledged author : and nothing at ail for poetry that was anonymous.
After deapatching his lines to our heroine, who, not supposing that they
implied an offer of marriage, regarded them merely as idle verses designed
only as a display of the writer's soi-disant genius, Mr. Jempson took with
him his second-best fair copy, and repaired to the store of Norbert Lank-
ley ; having a great opinion of that gentleman’s influence in the family.
Lankley was just then engaged with three or four customers. Jempson,
resolving to wait till they were all gone, occupied himself with seeming as
if *he too had come to buy; fingering awkwardly the massy folds of do-
mestic maslins, both bleached and unbleached—and peering with unskilted
eye among the piles of American galicoes, * "['was nol long before the
castomers were suited to their mind ;** for goods are sold by the bale much
more expeditiously than by the yard. Jempson then arrested Lankley on
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the way to his desk ; i i
ne?s : f:vital import:,a li:t;fg’,rcaquested a little private conversation “on busi-
orbert conducted him into his own ‘studio, as he called i i
];;}ﬁ:fr;r;z;hcc;nta}méng_a high desk, guarded by a low railiz(;l:t'alzce]a%?fd%e
nm somes)?gf‘,t esired to know in what he could serve him. Jempé':mg
oy o (1l re Ia_or}_r sayings about genius and inspiration, and laurels and
poeg.. nd :H: amIl‘mg all allusion to himself, took out what he termed his
poem it nd af er dankley had. run over it, desired to know if he did not
n We]l—-:] produce a pf,odlg_lous effect on the young lady.
Tines 10 ?mo:zr-ny word,” said Lankley, still glancing his eye along the
o oy ams lnfg: :g me how you poets are given to fibbery; excuse the
liahied o oy ny father-in-law elect has. certainly very pretty parlors
Jghted of eg;ngg by an astral lamp in one, and a handsome branch wilh’
o pahd Ican ’es in the other ; butyet his rooms don’t sirike me as brilliant
pal ;3nd ! can’t say I ever siw much pomp in them. Then as to l]:]
wal?;ed ove:'ngs,hlhely are noth.mg but a piano. Now I den’t suppose o:
v i b:bl;]l?ni:{)lr:fli mngl‘th;e ?ll;ld I can’t lttla‘ll where in Philadelghia
y : t ook, ing most like one is the gut
2 :;:Zzifhzgr?;t 18 washing it down, and there to be sure you nﬁg}:f;t‘:elzgg
Yourselt o e curb-stone under the shade of one of the city lindens ; but
oo g la:;:en seldom do that.thing. To be sure, if you must be in
Pl my ll;e y .yml: might go ‘out to the brick-ponds ; but I would not advise
Jou ]umhown there wnhn}tt abstracting a board from one of the neigh-
ague.g ur toer;)yall:is, or you’ll be certain to get the rheumatism, if not %he
| dgne. Al to haq s of Toses, even if you eould find such things, I don’t
Se0 muc busﬁ tin 3 man’s flumping himself down full length upon; cluster
of thort ryt A es and crashing about among the briars, which he would soon
found » Philomel bt 15 1o he mirmeringof dovee T oy 207 Y01
fi » b ; uring of doves, I rather su i
ae;;ti;:}nyi sg;h [r]mlse las't night, you must have startled the iﬁﬂgz?i;.ftﬂl;‘
8t brinpiﬁ nt; ouse, Then, with regard to the north star or any other
e sgl gz out a match between you and cousin Sabina, you'll find it
attendy (l;W‘ usiness-to wait for help of that kind; so 1 advise you ¢
to the whole affair yourself; brush up at onee as I did, and plyopuosz

this very evening, 1 i :
g, right out in plain
man of exPerifznce.’gg P words. Remember that I am' now a

::i? this l;fally your advice?"?
es, and I ki jeeti i
have g now but one objection to your following it; she’ll never
“ We shall see that,” said Jem jumpi
We sl _sempson, jumping down from the hi
;ggmdr:_g ‘il;:gﬁt;gt;erhlif;r((},l:ﬁllrhlsh.cu_xrllls, {mlling up his many-cg;in-]:,ldghc:;g::,
o ]
Creamons. Sary 1 " whitish glove. “'They are zll t0-be at Mrs
I y this evening, where [ am invi "
ooy er's pars )] m invited of course. T shall just
oo in, B ake an opportunity of acquainting the young lady with me
* Well, well,” said Lankley, “+ ‘
‘ » well, L ¥, * * Happy’s th i
dOl]“gg' ’ tThat s my opinion, or rather iptpz{ms n'o VOO thats not long a
+€t not our young readers be surprised at the fr m with whi
: | ecdom w -
Ev?; %:lr::{ley a.r.tacked the folly and the sel-love of the irritallzllle ‘;/?:c}.l]algk?;.
way Jen ‘];séog, or at the forbearance with which these vanity-w;mudih
ook Whre.recewed. Norbert knew his man, and was well aware tha%
tempers, areo 1.? (‘&JHV_EI'SB with woman cannet restrain the violence of their
»are gifted with great self-command when in intercourse with {heir
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own sex. He that is a stinging hornet 1o the defencclgss will subside into
a harmless fly when he lights upon an cbject that ea sh him.

In the evening, Mr, Jackaway Jempson appeared, about ten o'clock, at
Mis. Creamex’s party ; with his hat under his arm, and in his hand a pecu-
lizr sort of stick thai he called his Fanny Kemble cane, He had assumed
his lightest step, his mildest voice, apd his most amiable countenance ; and
he walked directly towards the place where Miss Westmore was sitting. -
Just as he entered, she was invited to sing ; and before he could reach her,
she had been conducted to the piano by 2 very fine young toan, the nephew
of their hostess. 'The music-stool was just vacated by a young lady who
had been performing * Batti, batti,” and had left the book open at that
song, Sabina took her sea, the gentlemen all standing about at the usual
distance, some of them leaning against the folding-dooss ; and the ladies
sitting round, at least as meny of them as could obtain places. Jempson,
however, etlbowed his way among the company, displacing all the males
and many of the females, till he arrived at the piano, where he stationed
himself familiarly at the side of Miss Westmore. Sabina commenced
from memory the deservedly popular dir of “ Suoni la tromba.”  Jemp-
son, not knowing one Lialian song from another, thought she was engaged
on the piece at which the music-book was open, and he therefore officious-
ly disposed himself to tarn over the. leaves for her. The first time he did
this, Sebina smiled ; the second time she nearly laughed, as did those

of the company who were near enough to see that she was not playing
from that book, or from any other, Jempson persisted with a most dilet-
tante-like face, as if he was following her every note, and knew the very
instani that she had reached the botiom of the leaf; but he tarned over 50
much too fast, 2nd had gotten through so long before she had finished, that
he was greatly surprised at the length of the last page. -

When our heroine had concluded Swoni la tromba, her fine voice and
manner adding new charms to that delightful composition,
company with a beautiful specimen of ’

“ the deep-toned music of the soul
I'hat warbles in the Scottish song.”

1 eould reach her, Jempson asked her to sing some-
«1do not chance 1o know any American musie,”’
t our national songs; and to none of those can a

Before any other reques

, thing purely American.

" replied SBabina, * excep
female do justce.”

«{ hope, madam, you have not a prejudice against American musice,”’
said Jempson, biting in his lip. :

“ By no means; but you know our stock of original mysic is extremely
smsall. We have many excellent poets; but there are certainly very few
American musicians who have produced anything that is either novel or
striking.” _ ‘

« Really, Miss Westmore,” said Jempson, his lip quivering with indig-
_nation, “ you absolutely astonish me! Can anything be finer than the
Star-spangled Banner 17 ~

“ The words of the two first stanzas,” replied. Sabina, * are not, I
think, excelled by any song in our language. And the music is also very
fine, but it is the old zonvivial English air of * Anacreon in Heaven.””’

“ T syppose, madam, you have never heard Hail Columbia ?” inquired
Jempson, in a smothered voice, . ) )

“ Certainly I have, and the words are noble and animating, But a

ghe gratiﬁed the

- of the evening, Jackaway Jempson had not the
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i

Eﬁr:::ib:les E:Tl];r:; :(ﬁ(fr told me tha't in his country, the music was well
known s ce popular pointof war termed Prince Ferdinand’s
“ Madam, this is reall !

, Teally not to be tolerated,” exelaimed y
Shgulldb;?c:v‘:?,ndef ]'_'ext, if you will not allow'ns even ;aaneeI:p]sJ(::).dle"’I’
o o] beliove,” J:‘]?a;?; Sabmarw;:h a smile, “ Yankee Doodle ofiginate'ad

| 18 song of the days of the civi
E:::z;iﬁlg derision of Ollygr Cromwall.y It w:l: g:;:}gma‘;::agen‘:%s oo
cen the ago !:!y the British soldiers sent over by Charles th réca nd,
di ;:y snng 1t to annoy the New England Puritans.”  Second,
ave no patience left,” ejaculated Mr. Jempson.. “ This is actually

1 ] T anand y v Alnel ic t00-— l}us] alld de Iadln
niole able : Alld ou a nauve

“1 have done neither,"” said Sabina, calmly,

% Madam, madam.” ; : ;
endared.” »" he persisted, “such remarks as yours are not to be
0 ine di '
dign?t;llzll;‘;]-?tlzocll:dthnot condescend. to any farther reply ; but, rising with
to the ;)lher | ;e v:I:rirlleo.‘]"e?n y(sl(l)mg_latilyj whom she knew, ;nd re%urned

. n .
Anngru;;‘n h?: i stepped up to him (of course with the everlasti
e o b gy Dot T s yon am ouen Sabin

. at a silly fellow 1
h:gstli}roughh_t your courling-book with you, an dy ‘i:e:;eéoinl tf:ought you
que Dg“p;ﬂ‘;l"ery etven'“l]ag’ in the most approved fashion.” & to pop the
e court with books 7’ inquired A “T .
none when you courted me; . nna.  “Iam sure yon had
ﬂower-pms.”y rted me; ‘for you ‘were looking at nothing };)ut the
“ . .
havehf::e:ln}; I:;ll.e'mesv-, replied Norbert, “ courting with a book would
o vore faa a u(llyour'hne. But Jempson, you simpleton, take 1ha:]f o
quiEng‘Vi:e, and try to get up something that may pass for a smiie'°row3
o onaw ir? f;:l'mg;?]::; fgtr'](} l'llezn'&:(il an imgurter say that good men’s l?ir:is
h o 4 aiready on the rise.
;vax;h Miss Westmore, and then make your offer GI(: 'il;%ke lylou_r peace
w %v:r(;llﬁ)“q:vt"lllp ?ne excitement with another.” well In some
watt tli att ”» . *
focl more cOmpoaed.”ér supper,” replied Jempson. * By that time T shall

(3] !
Be sure, then, you contrive fo hand her to the table—and do your

- : P
tmost possible to be attentive, ahd give her plenty. of ice-cream ; all the
*

ladé?h !likehthat—don’t they, Anna "’
He the supper was setting in the baek parlor, |
13 L) - - or M * J ,
l;m;;n;d tl:‘er% reclining in his corner, couﬁt not givfe “e;n Eisso:,swllwhha_d
of mo i.tn-g 5 ¥ ‘degrees towards the table, till he had secured z o‘::l abit
Seside la:Iies?wrhg to atl’ier beaux all the gallantry of escorting &ﬁd wsﬂjl?:e
L onc and wan ok mossed o, 2P commenced helping himsol
_ ‘ e discussi in
2{;} :eelnegn L]Mmsu Westmore conducted to the talbrileol ?)fyaapsritf o}iatle(;'rapm
your %‘hge emar‘li; from the South, who attended to her accg'mmndz_zo_me
ase and tact of habitnal good manners, Duoring the rerga?x::izn
r

pproschin 15, sma}lestr opportunity of

" Never mind,” said Lankle ‘ .
ankley, when the com ing,
and he and Jempson met in the ’genl.lemen?s dres‘;?l?g}:r::;e. -al‘l‘ g’%ﬂa?::ge’
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a good excuse for calling on her to-morrow morning, and apologizing ; and
then, if you are not a very great flat, the apology may pave the way for

the proposal.” :
7 never apologize, ”said Jempson, throwing on his cloak.

And neither he did, except when in danger of a caning. from a gentle-
man,’ -
Next morning, having slept upon it, he came to a resolution of actually
making a visit to Miss Westmore. Having unpianed his curls, and opened
them out, he thought at first of paying some extraordinary attention {o his
toilet, and even of going out to buy a new ready-made waistcoat more
ghowy than any he had yet possesse\d. But on farther consideration, he
concluded that to-present himself in a’costume unusually recherché, would
be doing the lady too much honor, and evincing too greal a desire 1o
make a favorable impression. He was in a continual struggle between
his desire to obtain a handsome: consort with a large fortune, and his dis-
“inclination te unite himgelf for life to a woman of sense and spirit;
qualities in & wife for which he thought even wealth and beauty could
searcely atone. = However, he consoled himself with the idea of ridiculing
her mental advantages, and of breaking her spirit when once they were
married. Accordingly, after returning several times to the glass to take
another sarvey before he departed, Mr. Jackaway Jempson set out on his
important visits and, on arriving at the door of ‘Mr. Denning, he pointedly
inguired for Miss Sabina Westmore. . .

Mr, Jempson found Miss Westmore alone in the front parlor, engaged

with a book—her cousins being up stairs, busily dccupied in preparing for

 their promenade in Chestnut-street, where they never failed to meet some
of their beaux. Tripping up to her in 2 manner that he thought was very
dégagé, and making a sort of sliding bow, he placed himself on a chair
directly in front of the young lady, and commenced with—

“ Pray, madam, may I be allowed to inquire the subject of your
studies this morning? What enviable work has the honor of engaging
your attention 1"’ ‘

“The Diary of a Désennuyée,” replied Sabina.

“Qh! yes—I recollect I looked over the thing previous to reviewing it
for the newspapers. I should have supposed it too light a work to inte-

- yest so learned a lady as Miss Westmore.” :

«1 am not a learned lady,” answered Sabina. * A slight acquaintance

with miscellaneous literature can give me no claim to a title which, I am

well aware, is rarely bestowed on a female except in derision. As to this |

very amusing book, I find it replete with talent, wit, vivacity, and good
sense. | suppose it to present a correct view of society and manners as
they exist among the upper classes of the English nation.”

“ Well, well,” said Jempson ; “but now let us proceed at once 1o the
point that bids us elevate the banner of hope, and will bring us to a right
undersdta[i\(,ling. Did you receive a certain little poem yesterday morning m

“1 did.” —

“ Of course you comprehended the design.”
“¥ did not.” : )
_'The ever ready frown of Jackaway Jempson again visited his counte-
 nance; and his voice lost its sofiness as he exclaimed i
~  Madam, you zre really a very extraordinary person. But, certainly,
you understood the allusion in the last stanza i 4
« It was intended, I suppose, to be taken as a compliment.”
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“ Certainly, certainly ; and there are
very great compliment,”
1 1 - ‘
. Ewdlge not perceive that it was such.”
adam, your perceptions must be uncommonly cloudy. Did it not

imply an offer of the 1 - ’
say ** his heart also.”) poet’s hand--and—hem~hem”—(He would. not

“ Very probably,” : '

“ . ‘
Jackl:::.v :l}l’o.;-;,mngam, alg offer to convert Miss S8abina Westmore into Mrs
allowances, onpsn:l; an sg’éal:;ﬁa?’ T e lnot rook Jowns Lean make;

“l am not in the least confl 3 sait B s confusion.

g d,” said Sabina, looki

* Well, madam, what do ol Tia looking up.
I : ’ do you wish—am 1 to repeat the. i

hought you would sppreciate my delicacy il’f, couci?il?g e;:;-' [?rf;ggai

beneath the flower- : o
your blushes.” er-crowned veil of an original poem, and thus sparing

“ Why should I blush

* Young ladie
s generally do on thes i asi
does make cowards of usyall.’ L CONSCIONS Gccasions.

“Very true; but I d ive in
tation eon aply o e 0 not perceive in what manner that excellent quo-
“ Well, then, madam, since ’
] I » SIRCE you are resolved to have it i i i
fr ::;;f]lgtegl go;a:rnhou} hﬁsuatmn." (Here he hzsitz‘t':dltf;? s{)c}z:g E:’ngl!;?ah’
' ern oi the carpet with the point of hi o
t I is i
;&:)l::: wh;ieﬂtrymg lo concoct his address. ) £ There is, m:t;zl;lyal{en:b?e
favorig;eg:)f thim:ln, who, it may be asserted without vanity, is’ noce{;}‘:;: ‘
favortie of the s(l)asesfagd the graces, to whom he has sacrificed extensively :
e oo S n of Apollo. He has recently altered: his fixed and iﬁ:ﬁ
Tl eter ndauon of adhering through life to the roseate service of th
golden haire god, and the inspired nine, And he has now resol 0d .
enc cha_er imself with the fetters of Hymen, and bestow a tion of
the in on a lady that he flatters himself can have no objectio&ozgo\:e:f
:: sz'll]o can that lady possibly be ?"’ said Sabina. ;
adam, madam, must I speak plainer still ? [ thought 2 word to the

wise was always enough. Can1d
queslion is now in lhisgvery parlor ?"2 more than assert that the fody i

:: I\V%(;laning me?" asked Sahina, \
b youy's eyes. ima}c}iam, certainly ; who else can I mean? FExeuse me:
e 10 have a very cool way of taking things. Excuse rﬁé

ledies who would consider it 2

*Conscience

. #gain; but on these occasions I thought that young ladies always showed

considerable emotion.”

*That must depend on cireums i
“he : umstances,” repl i

be?‘ll E;:;:grﬁ;:cuc? of showing any em;)tionpllzgdssgir}:.el.:I have never
sion ary! Andis 3t possible you really feel none on this ocea-

“ None at all ; .exee ‘ i

1 -except that of surprise at your taki i

ial?trll;es?ng such conversation {0 me, when you };ou]d an;?gfr?r; llbertg_ vl
ol ¥y deportment, have had the slightest reason to sy ose it would b

ﬁrab?r r;cpwed.” ppose it would -be

r. Jackaway Jempson knit his brows, bi is Ti

. 8, bit his 1 i

Fanny Kemble cane, staried from his chair,’and atrodépilg'ua%gd (3}(::::1 t}‘lhl:

room. At last im, i
o hor s g new thought struck him, and going up to Sabina, he said

\
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“ This, madam, must be maiden coyness, caused by the novelty of the

circumstance.”

# What circumstance ?”’ : )

“ Nay, madam, don’t be piqued ; I make no allusions.  But it is well
known that ladies of your turn are not much accustomed to receiving offers
from—from—""

“ From gentlemen of yours,” replied Sabina; “ and it would be strange
indeed if they were.” : '

“ From gentlemen of any turn,” said Jempson, growing every moment
more impertinent ; “ therefore, when the thing does happen, they are such
novices that they don’t know how to act.” ‘

# I know hiow, exactly,” said Miss Westmore. * 1insist on your speak-
ing to me no more either on this or any other subject. In the mean time,
1 leave you ta your meditations.”

She then rose with dignity, and quitted the room.
ing after her as she closed the door, said to himself—

“ Upon my word, she is a fine creature, after all. And then her fortune
too : it is provoking to lose that. -1 don’t know baut, after we were once
married, I might have brought myself to like ber. However, now I've
set about it, 'm determined to marry somebody. T'll go home and dress
myself in my party-clothes, and get into an omnibus, and ride up to see

the rich widow above Green-street. There will be no trouble in getting
her consent. Confound it, why would not this girl have me? I could
easily have locked up ell her books, and allowed her no money to buy

more.”’

He thein sallied out of Mr. Denning’s house, looking much discom-

i

And Jempson, look-

posed ; went to his lodgings, changed his dress, perfumed his hair and
his handkerchief, and then proceeded towards the Exchange in quest of
Near the corner of Third and Walnut streets, he met Nor-

bert Lankiey, who said to him—

an omnibus,
“ Has Greek met Greek? Well, Jempson, what suecess with cousin
Sabina .

T have thought better of the thing,” replied Jempson ; “I was not
quite so great a fool as to offer myself to a blue-stocking, for T knew she
would snap at' me. It would, no doubt, have been the first offer she ever

+ Teceived,” :
“ Jackaway Jempson,” said Lankley, *“let me just take the liberty of

telling you that you are a preity considerable coxcomb. And as I am

soon to be one of Mr. Denning’s family, I take upon myself now 1o
inform you that your visits in thgt quarter must siop ;—the sooner the
"better. There are always fools éaough to be found at that house, and 1~
am one of them myself; but none of us are quite so bad as 1o court &
jady and then disparage her. I would not speak disrespectfully to other
men of even my Anna. I am sorry I amused myself with your folly
and vanity in this business; but you know I told you all the time she
would not have you.
is just what you deserve.” ,

Jackaway Jempson frowned awfully, his face turning searlet ; and he
glanced with flashing eyes at his Fanny Kemble cane. Norbert Lankley

merely arched his brows a litile higher, and stoed firm before him with -

his arms folded, and =aid calmly—
“Shall [ take that stick out of your hand ‘
And Mr. Jempson thought that just at this time * the better part of

»

I see plainly she has given you a flat refusal, and it
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valor was discretion.” So he hastil ‘
s A 1astily turned the corner of 'T'hird-
1};:31 !:a-pﬂg g::ippe;ged .som.ewl;.er; in the intricagies hehind t!lxl;d(?'rtiz:fi,
5 ng the eireult of the building, he crossed i y
ter’s Alley, and from thenee contrived o in_the Tower purt
_ to emerge in the 1
Chestnut-street. He threw himself ¥e S i ot was morihe
. ) nio the first omnibus th ’
ward bound, and landed at the mansion of iors Wontlon:
s the wealthy widow Wooll
sperger, a lady whose excessive obesity h: N ’shape
. . exce ¥ had nearly obliterated hoth sh
::fdf:a:?;glé %r;c;szﬁ,n(iug]ng 111;12 lap;ﬁ ofJeight—an):i-forly years, hadie?:;
ad a sing ] rough. r. Jompson preferred his suit; '
widow smiled graciously, seemed to blush P reqn o et
\ , and requested ti fi i
deration. Nevertheless, ’she acee i i 1 "Ralf an hous.
spted him in the coorse of half
Wf:; tl;l]l;ité h?]:r:t ll)‘;}in .‘?al::tk()f mel:Ie spite, and partly to mortify Mis:nszgil::;
1 . . saway Jempson hurried his wedding as rapi
possible. e and Mrs. Woollensperger wi i Bt o
and they immediately set out on apvisg' "t the forwent + whiae 42y woek,
_ | t to the far-west; whith
ihe lady’s relations had emi 1 : Y Somehan s
: migrated many years before. S
always remained with these relatjives: h roing st yohe
A ; 5 ber husband being absent § i-
ous other places, and oceasionally coming to Philadelphiagﬁrst ::)'lrn ot
re'}w,ﬂz:nd afterwards to dispose of property. ' Feewwe
n the mean time, as Norbert Lankley began to grow v i .
] ) i ery tired -
z?‘:g, ?inn(]lethl?quht glatdp?rhapﬁ marriage would begrather b);t:;:, h‘:aft(;?l:l:tl
: g fixed for the wedding of himself and
decided that the ceremon g o end of theee momis
i y should take place at th d
during which period Norbert was " hoser s monthe,
1 as to look out for a ho d
to get her bridal paraphernalia, which, accordi onsiom o e
vailing in Philadelphin, was o comprise a5 Tares & sunolor e . {hon pre-
_ mprise as large a supply of ic
as would last her seven years. These o seemed somei,
to rouse the young lady fmni.her naturélqupamtmn‘s o e hat
] | indolence ; and th
part of her tiine was now devoted to shoppi ' going after. millis
( ing, and to ilki-
lx:;;r;, hr:ranotfla-&nakers. ar(lid seamsiresses. P{:\tgﬂrst, her gs?s::ia%safiizn?nlflrg
: 1ese expeditions; but afier a while they found it took too
much time from their own i 1i i, Aleo Mise Ao
pursuits, meaning the beaux. Also Mi
seemed to prefer going by herself, saying th n anc ca walled o
fast for her, and hurried her too m iyl_ng o thoiag o o ot o e Ao
hor ety and b 00 much in her choice of articles, and teazed
: g how the things should be made. M i
leisure to attend to Anna’s i ing a4 £ e aing d o
e 10 3 prepaggtions, being at this junct: busi
oceupied in superintending theqrousseau ! oung ladies
z of i
wlgselmoihers were her intimate friends, o twe Vother young ladies,
_Luarly one morning, Mrs. Denning awakened i
hzT é‘l;?lt Bh!?’ o o o el (ﬁ. akened her husband, apd mformed -
ea?” said h i i i i
being dismrbeq e, rubbing his eyes, and feeling rather nnamiable 2t
** Now—thi ing—i
o forlg’ morning—in the early New York boat.”
“ Dear husband, did
] , did you not hear me, whe ight,
m%‘aNboutI%?gr Lucy Louisa Tumbleston ?” T oame home lastnight, tll
0, Idid not; I was reading the papers. 'What of Mi ;
‘ ' ! . 88 4
*She has met with a sad accident ; the news came t;ow'fl‘ufﬂ?;eggigl'o;

last evening. In trying to climb a fence, she has sprained both her ankle

t

and her wrist,”

“It serves her right. Shame v |
_ . e vpon her awkwardness! In ime,
gitl could clear a fence at one Jump., But who is this Luey Lo]::ij.;al l'lIT:g;n?

“bleston

4
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“TLa! my dear—don't you know ¥

«] don’t know half your people.” Atleast if I do, I don"t remember
them.. Do these persons live at Bristo} ¥’

«They have lately bought a house there, and have moved up already,
though itis so early in the season, I have been lying awake these three
hours, thinking of poor Luey Lovisa. My friend, her mother, is no sort

1

of a nurse; indeed, to say the truth, she is no sort of anything but a per-
all about the Bristol doe-

petual gad-about and gossip. - 1 know nothing at
tors, or whether there' is one in the place.”

«'J'}| warrant there is. Doetors are never scarce.”
« Sili, T cannot be easy without going up to see after the poor gitl, PlI

take the boat as it returns, and be back again by three’ o’clock. T have
promised to go this afternoon to Schuylkill Sixth street below Pine, to in-
quite the character of a cook for Mis. Starveling, who changes her servants:
every week.” , : '

« Let her go without, then, Tt is just what she deserves.”

“ Well, well, my dear, 1 really must start off 1o Bristol at once, o see

about this poor Lucy Kouisa; and I}l carry up in my hand-basket a bottle
of that embrocation which cured my own ankle when I twisted it in going
up Mrs. Corkscrew’s narrow stairs, 1o tell her that the thief had been dis-
covered who stole all the prayer-books out of her pew.”

. % Yes, I remember that ankle-twist; and it was all because you were in
such a hurry as to iake three steps at once of a winding staircase. How-
ever, now that I am awake, I may as well get up and eonvey you down 10
the boat, if you must go 1o Bristol. And Fl look in at the siore, before I

. come home to my breakfast. You can get yours on board the boat.”

When Mr. and Mrs, Denning arrived at the wharf, they found the last
bell ringing. So there was just time for the gentleman to put his wife on
hoard and to leave her. The boat had proceeded about a mile beyond
Kensington, when Mrs. Denning; seeing no person on deck that she knew,
went down to reconnoitre for acquaintances in the eabin,

In this boat the way to the ladies’ cabin lay through the large one, where
they were preparing the breakfast-table. 1n the far corner of this apart
ment, on one of the lockers, sat a female, whose face was obscured by a
very long green veil ; beside her sat a very young man in a very braided
froek coal, whose face, in spite of a degperate atiempt at whiskers, musta-
chios, and beard, and a very dark complexion, still . looked like that of a
boy. As Mrs. Denning was passing, the female voice exclaimed,

% Oh! my!if there an’tma’ ! Oh! I'do hope pa’s not on board!”

Mrs. Denning stood aghast with amazement on tecognizing her daughter
Anna, who wrapped her veil tightly over her face, andd shrunk cowering into
the corner. 'The youth turned round towards the wall, and looked as if e
was trying to get into it. ‘The next minute there was a whispering be-
tween the young persons of

“ Do you tell.”—* No, do you.”
* Are you really Anna Demning 17 said the half-breathless mother.

“ Yes indeed, ma’,"" replied the young lady, gathering courage, and rais-
ing her veil.
" And who is that young man?” J

My husband,” said Anna, simpering. * We have just stopped in at
Alderman Tacker’s office, and got married. And so we are going on 0

New York."” :
Mrs. Denning dropped her basket, made a violent exclamation, and, coy-

i
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ering her face with h i
dau,s;hter. er hands, sank dewn on a chair before her runaway
“La! ma'! you need not b
! ne ¢ so shocked! My 1 is- ice
E;:Lnf}g: g;nllemaq, and has very genteel connectiony; iIr:!Sl\]b"md {rs a very nice
e Tim erley side and the Twigham.” o otk both on
, ;/IN;:;;;F?’ you, sir—who are you ?”* cried the molherl
o D adain hrelpll_led the youth, *“ my name is Timberley Twigham; I h
the honor of Ol;hl'"g the rank of midshipman in the United gStal s N iy
dd ¢ to Philadelphia, a few weeks ago, to see my si pe
i ot:u:ds:stfar. Wh.o is your sister 1" T y sister
1 {Tsesri ‘ii[;}n"’:hx:gsh[ﬁsa::;;];ﬂd izxid, in an apdible whisper, “ Don’t tell.”
My 8 will, eply. i may ag well com i s las
_}rﬂ:;:l:;r ‘;?ri\llt;sétliiozg‘indg;. t({xe lady who has been rf)acll?;gtlr;iés?e;ag;
com)i;g st 1" - And at her house we had the felicity of be-
**A mantua-maker 1" shri i
b r!"” shrieked Mrs. Denuing.. “A mantua-maker's
“Now, ma’,” said the dut 2, ¢ '
Keep yourselt iy T wieous Anna, “ can’t you have sense enough to
! et Don’t you see thé waiters, that i i
31"158‘;]?‘5’1;;% to listen and look, with their faces all épsr:etlslgul:g :i)e t?b]f‘?;
i Oh! Letn:i go on shore, let me go on shore !” ejaculated I\"}rsgr]])n.
e O b L o o
RRd. : rea ! ll
) w:}l il b denal ul news for him! It will break his heart.
* Then the longer it is put- : '
; put off the better,” gai idshi
::i::{rjn‘g]ad, any how,” said Anna, * that psaii’isdl:}:)f ﬂlcll)s()};gfm’?m
Denning.'po'?:) ﬁ:)i;{)ﬁ;ta ngsieyh-——-what ]\g'ill beeome of him 1" eried Mrs
" “Ma’, dg SPeai{ lower,” sai(’l Anno bt s oo M 0 T .
" Ma', y Anna—* i
it : e you are reall ;
?hel?f }ll':’l‘l(;:ulous. ] Only see; the women and children :reyb:]?r]:lpg T
el Rea‘i : ; ?1;'::(10 {he ll;adfles" eabin, Why, you'll raise t}i :'ll]l]ugiembputks
A Why I raise ) oat.
a place l‘or,a adam. served the midshipman, * this is quite too publie
ilA -
loned ;a:-(t, ol:’c;;bert Lankley,” proceeded Anna, in a low voice, “ he's th
s part of al_'lyhcorileern. Even when we were first engage:l Idi? t
D i, at al ;:n some. No, not even when he was askin ’me “and
by o firat ’eed he seemed a downright fright. But 1 Ihogu ht- —
berle’y it hn t do nat to marry him. Then, afier I first sawgd 4 55}1’.“9-
borley T ﬁeam,kor:le day while I was waiting in Mrs, Honkeride:’r ]'lm.
parion 4 ug]ing:; Zn(l;pl[nyrrelllplil!e for me, I absolutely hated thatg}.\‘l:rbl:rlte
e A 1is foolishness, and his way »f guizzi ;
And | :ie:s‘;g:’ ;visugapg{kgxcept'wher_l I was' meeting}(rlear '(}‘lf;;;?fe PC?I;!?.
o wi;en .“\m' !bng with him in the streets where noht)g Cover
gocs, & i[; whe dd my best drasses had been bought and made Y e:ier
fad laid i a good stock of lace and gloves, T thought I might as p-]lan I
sent o run a:‘;’.}éwﬂlh deabr Timberley. And as Norbert lﬁls not w:t ﬁcon&
e M T
complainn gun 10 buy furniture, ¥ don’t see that he has an.s)r’righﬁo
L1 .
. ?’I:’l 3;1?:;.11“%3’."‘0"’ you tallk 1" ejaculated her mother
throngh 3 o I ﬂ:ne’ nish ; for at this rate I shall he tired enou.' h bef
' e young lady, “So1 made a friend of Mrs gHﬂokﬂer:ﬁdI e
. ge's

“black gi i
ack girl that carries home the dresses, and she has been coming to
our
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i in her bandbox such things
o Elwayngvided a large trunk for me,
deck among the baggage. .

“ Are you really married?

ge for several evenings, and conveyin
::‘; cared most for. And Mrs. Hookeridge pr
and packed the things in it; and it is now on
“Jg all this possible P’ eried Mys. Denning.

e witnesses 1 - ! -
W‘I‘l(]))girg ts}:;\id Anna, turning to her hushand, * take the certificate
L

i itnesses, Mrs. Hook-
t-book, and shew it to ma’. Agto wi ses, s, Hook-
Ofig ‘:au;r(?'ugl?lkl‘iave gone with vs herself, only she was ai‘rmd ?ti Ig:;r;g ‘:zfe
:;mgif it was supposed she had helped us off. So tg;} witne
Alderman Tacker’s housekeeper, and one of his constabies. .
« Police ofiicers, dear,” said the midshipman. Liked o call Nor-
“ Well, dear, it’s no matter what they are. 1T neve:l' ike Jo el N
b tLank,le *dear,’ for all we were engaged. A great, long, y Liow hairess
o i 1 h Tam fair myself, 1 never, in my heart,
ray-eyed fellow! Thoug ’ ; e e
agbige !ight—complexioned men., See, ma’,'dear Timberley s a ‘
" - B . .
neﬁ%h' Anna! Anna ! -sighed Mrs. Denning, “ how very foolish you are!
. ._ , F . u?’, ' .
Wf%ﬁ?ﬂﬁ:ﬁ:ﬁe’?szﬁ the midshipman, *the knot is tied now, a;tatleﬂ”loef
wisest thi,ng the lédy’s family ean do, since they did not take better
her, is to submit with a good grace.”
# Submit!” exclaimed Mrs. Denntn
- T ‘ . ' '
m}'l g\lflﬁ;mln.ot at first perhaps; fathers seldorrtll do; ]? litite drssnsﬁnﬁ;;: :3
od, T ’ i last; fathers always do; at least 1
be expected. But he’ll come in at last; thers ahwaye 00 i klast; it is
i & of ours. But there’s the bell ringing : -
::}Slh‘igpzy;rlm;ler(; on the spot, it gives us a capital chance {:‘; ‘11\:(:5150
" Shall 1 have the honor of handing my respected mot_!}er-lfl
: b . 0 y ey ol
1‘ll:"l‘el'want no breakfast,” replied Mrs. Denning; i gofaf:gesb]:, a1t!1',t’lhe
ladies’ eabin and ery all the time—oh that I could get um];) e thoﬁgh
«1 must bar that,” said Mr, Twigham, « ill we get to bris 'fl)‘ 5 thor m,
10 be sure, father-in-law could not catctl, us if he was to iry. he
) i 's that go by steam.”” | . , -
ov?f%l;?}gé r;!:’w":ag;d An%a. % make the best of what can’t be he]Speiie; ::.
" dear Timb’erley,says, you should have taken beiter care of me. So

sit down and get a good breakfast;

” - ) o
tabllg.fs. PDenning took up her ‘hand-bas}p‘ket,'alrlfd ﬁntaggl ;uﬁmﬂnz:;?gft "1;(;
‘ to the breakfast-table, where the extr _
m’,‘ld‘;?l?g;‘:sdsog\ewhat softened her,l?iax:t; a{nd lbefozaivlil}m;:;epzi}t:;ai?::l::

If replying to him with involuntary . After br
;:set i?l‘;;dagf;{iined It}o}thg deel, where they excited great coriosity; for
is ti & sl 1l over the boat.
by this time the slory was al ' ) h hor danghter, Mrs.
y i tol ; and on parting wit g
Deglr}?fg’ssnga;"[ll?\gegt f!agsrtl.s ?“’Ma’,” wEispered Anna, “ what are you

i . Twigham is fifty times handsomer than that
%rynll;%riﬂiinkiei? asr:J(;eI 1}ill:e himgiifty times zs much, part?l'eulaﬂ.yh\arlh:z:l;ulficel
w:;rs his uniform. So, where’s the great harm, aftm;l z;!l T 1 wis

“*gee Norbert when he hears of ity how I s};ould lang 1 Wl knowe e
he may take cousin Sabina to eonsole him? Ifllwa}\.ys gén B e e
betier than he ought to have done, considering he was engag

ing
g; “do you suppose Mr. Denning

I see there are plenty of oysters on the '

‘Who knows bui -
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There now, good-bye; we will write from New York; and as pa’s rich,
there’s no danger but dear Timberley's relations will receive me well,”
Mr. ‘T'wigham escorted his inother-in-law a few sieps beyond the utmost
extremity of the landing-board till she was fairly on shore; and Anna
waved her handkerchief. The boat proceeded on her course, and was
soon out of sight; while Mrs, Denning walked eryingly up to the house
of her friend Mrs. Tumbleston, On arriving there, she threw herself on
the sofa, barst into a fresh flood of tears, and as soon as she could speak
for sobbing, answered the inquiries of her hosiess by relating, without re-
serve, the events of the morning. Afler awhile she recollected the business
that had brought her to Bristol, and was conducted to the apartment of
‘the suffering Luey Louisa, who had already been twice visited by a physi-
cian, and who steadily declined the embrocation that poor Mrs. Denning
had brought with her, Meanwhile, Mrs. Tumbleston privately put on her
bonnet and slipped out of the house, for the purpose of acquainting her
‘neighbors with the elopement of the fair Anna. In the course of half an
hour, the news had spread throughout Bristol, and in three-quarters it was
all over Burlington. ~ According to the most approved version of the story,
Miss Anna Denning, a young lady of beauty, fortune, and accomplishments,
who was on the point of marriage to a rich merchant, one of the most ele-
gant men in Philadelphia, and to whom she had been engaged for years,
had that morning run away with a low worthless eommon sailor, whose
gister was a poor seamstress; and the mother of the infatuated bride was
now Iying very ill at Mrs. Tumbleston’s house, going just out of one fainting
fit into another—the poor lady having followed the renaways on board the
steamboat, from whence she had been forcibly dragged by her son-in-law,
and left screaming on the wharf till Mrs, Tumbleston was kind enough to
take her into her %ouse.“ Up at Bordentown fears were entertained for Mrs.
Denning’s intellects. .

Afier.a very early dinner, Mrs. Denning embarked for the city in the
same’steamboat, as it returned down the river; and feeling very melan-
choly, she remained all the time in the ladies’ cabin, her atlention being
only withdrawn from her griefs by the exercise of a few acts of graiuitous
kindness; such as recommending suitable boarding-houses to some New
York families, and promising to obtain places for four Irish chambermaids
who had just arrived in the country. »

On reaching home, she found the family assembling at’ dinner, and in
great surprise at Anna'’s having been missing since eatly in the morning,
when she had been seen going out, but never coming hack again.. Nick
Denning had just been sent to inquire if Norbert Lankley knew anything
of her, * I know all about her, to my sorrow,” exclaimedMrs. Denning ;
and ghe then related her extraordinary tale. Mr, Denning raved, and
threatened awful vengeance on the audacions midshipman apd his nefarions
sister, the mantua-maker. _ ' .

Eilen Denuing said that, for her part, she had always prophesied in her
own mind that Anna’s engagement to Noibert Lankley would come to
nothing, and that Norbert was quite too good for Anna, Rosa, on the
other hand, averred that she had had similar misgivings becavse Anna was
o good for Norbert, who was entirely 100 tall and dangling, :

Just then Norbert himself came .in with Nick, and on hearing all the
circumstances, he bore the loss of his figncée with an exemplary fortitude,

amounting almost o cheerfulness; and Nick, for his part, thought it an
excellent joke, .
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Mr. Denning declared he would write to Anna by that day’s mail,
assuring her positively that he would never see her face again, and never
allow her a single cent, even to keep her from starving. Sabina West-
more, much shocked at all that had passed, kindly interfered in behalf of
the offenders, suggested that the letter of renunciation should be postponed
to an indefinite period, and finally succeeded in calming down the anger
of Mt. Denning.  Norbert Lankley took his leave, after assuring the family
that he was not in the least offended at Miss Anna’s cansulting her.own
happiness in the way that seemed best to her, and that he should bear her
no malice in consequence; and he withdrew with a light step, and evi-
dently a lightened heart. )

The story of Anna Denning’s elopement had been widely circulated
during the afternoon, and had been mentioned. at the Exchange. So all
the beaux econsiderately staid away that evening and the next; and the
Miss Dennings became very sleepy in consequence, and retired to their
rooms hefore nine o’clock.  Also, Mrs. Denning on this oceasion remained

" at home for eight-and-forty hours ; after which, being unable to, stay in any

Tonger, she resnmed her usual habits, and was questioned and condoted
with by most of her friends; while others, with praiseworthy delicacy,
refrained even from mentioning the word midshipman in her presence, and
carefully avoided the most distant allusion to anything conneeted with the
navy. Some even had the forbearance 10 abstain from talking of dress-
makers, ) . ‘

Next week Sabina Westmore’s month in' Philadelphia was te expire;
and she felt exceedingly anxious to find herself at her own home. A few
days after the elopement of Anna, a card was brought up to Sabina’s room
(where the Miss‘Dennings chanced just then to be with her), and the ser-
vant said that Mr. Wesunore and another genilemian were wailing in the
parlor, On lodking at the card, Sabina’s cheeks were suffused with erim-
son, her eyes :}parkled with more than their uvsoal brillianey, and she
hastened immediately down stairs.  Ellen and Rosa made some imptove-

ment in their dress and -hastened down after her, impatient to see Orvil -

‘Westmore and the new gentleman; and ‘grieving that Sabina had gone
down with theﬂpard'slill in her hand, for, if she had left it behind, they
might immediatély have known his name,

When the M#s Deunings came down they found Orvil Westmore read-
ing a newspape¥at the centre-lable in the front parlor, while in the adjoin+
ing apartment Rere was seated beside Sabina one of the handsomest and
finest-looking yioung men they had ever beheld, and whom she immediately
introdoced as Nz Mordaunt, lately from India, - .

Orvil now cafae forward, and had, of course a very cordial reception
from Rosa, while, Ellen determined 1o appropriate to herselfl the elegant

“stranger, and sdf about it forthwith. Rosa eontrived to entice Orvil to the-

back windows to look at the honeysuckles that were trained around them,
and then said to him. in a low voice— Only see Ellen! I declare 1 am
quite ashamed of her, though she is my sister. She is setting her cap
already st that very_air-distingué stranger, who looks as if he might be
the son of a nobleman. Pray who is he 7

% (ustavus Mordaunt is the son of one of our most wealthy and influ- -

ential merchants in Boston,” replied Westmore. -
“ For Ellen’s sake, 1 hope he is not engaged.” :
# Yes, he is, and has been so for a year or more; previous, indeed, to

his departure for India.” : , ;

- lady of Portdand,
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“ To whom—what is the lady’s name "
© % Sabina Westmore-—~my sister.”

“Is it possible? Has Sabina been reall I this t
{ Has y engaged all this time? And
to think that she never told us, and never behaveg as if she was engag:d
at all—never giving any one the slightest hint of it. Ane we have all the
while been trying to get a beau for her! There is Ellen still wasting her
aurRactlon; on M&. Mordaunt; I mast call her off,” '
osa then made a sign to Ellen, who unwillingly approached and ask
L. “ 4 ed
her sister “ What was the matter ¥ And Rosa e:::plaiugéI that Mr. Gustavus -
Mordaunt, the son of. one of the richest merchants in Boston, was actu-
ally engaged to Cousin Sabina, and had been so for more than a 'year.
Ellen expressed great amazement, and said to Orvil Westmore, * Well, [
%ne n(]deed astonished ; this is really incredible; I always thought Sabi;la
stmnore mai i
We, Iiteraryw?e’s cut out for an old maid. Did Mr. Mordaunt know. she
I'# Having been nequainted with her from childh ‘ i
E ood, he knew that Sabina
was fond of reading, and that every day she d i i
tine to the improver,nentof her milsld.”y ® devoted 3 certain portion of

[ 1
placy’ggnders will never cease! gnd when is the wedding to take
“ Whenever Sabina pleases. The very day be to bri '
i \ v day before T set out to bri
sister home, Gustavus Mordaunt arrived from India, and in his im;alzig;a:ﬂ:i
1o see her, he has accompanied me to Philadelphia.”
* Such 2 heau is really worth having,” said Rosa.—
ﬂe?enblook beside him I remarked Ellen. .
To be brie[—Sabina began next da i i i
- b xt day to prepare for leaving Philadelph
on the following morning, escorted by her brother and her Iov]e:. ) 'Ii‘f:z

How will our gen-

Ml ] Denﬁ"] wer y tp!lsed 10 see '.hat e l’le She )3 "Il.
k] S wera ver ml]ch 8
g u nel I;' nor .

Mordaunt either talked or behaved at all like “engaged people:” a
lé?fo_re company. Mr. Denning and: Nick tool&gs;lg ver l?imi le;vfagz'
abinaj and Mrs. Denning regretted that her numerous avocations had
prevented her from being as much with Miss Westmore as she wished
Ellen and Rosa were very polite at parting ; but sectetly rejoiced that the '
should now have all the beaux entirely to themselves. = Rosa had the rey-
ceding day left off doing the amiable to Orvil Westmore, Sabina ha\lr)in
informed her that he was shortly to be married to a very charming young
Early in the autumn, the Miss Dennings received from Mrs, Mordaunt

a large box, containing a superb weddin c
e bos g-cake, and a small one wi
beautiful little ornaments for the centre-table, o th some

. In the mean time, about 2 week after tlie elopem

i‘mg_ham dictated a penitent letter for his Anna toI::omerg?t It\grl.aaper My,
Drenning had found, upon inquiry, that Mr. Twigham was a very .worth:
less fellow, and that he had been disearded by all those of his relations
whose countenanice was worth having, ‘T'herefore, he replied that if she
wogld retura to him he would receive his daoghter, but not her hushand
Shortly afier, there came another letter from Anna, very badly expressed-
and, therefore, evidently written entirely by herself. She stated that her
d}e:ar Timberley was ordered to sea, and that during his absence she
8 ty;mld have no place to be in; consequently, she would aceept her father’s
offer, and come. Mr. Denning then wrote again and gave her permission

Timberley

to do so. Her husband brought her to Philadelphia, and unblushingly

présented himself with her at her father’s house, calculating upon the pro-
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bability of not being ordered out of it. He was tacitly allowed to remain

there for a week till it was time to join his ship at New York. Anna had
not sufficient sensibility to grieve mueh at his departare ; and, for his part, he

» seemed already to have grown tired of her. Being very unpopular with
the Denning famfy, they were all glad when he sailed on a threé years’
cruise; and Anna, who never after had any other home than her father’s
house, resumed her old habits of nothing.

Norbert Lankley was married, in the course of the next winter, to a

_ *brisk, notable, clever girl, from Connecticat. And he was very proud of
his wife, notwithstanding she had no pretensions to beauty. They live
happily, and he is fast becoming a vich man. )

Several of the other young men that frequented the society of the Miss
Dennings, and walked with them oeccasionally in Chestrut-street, have
taken to themselves wives; but none of them chose either Ellen or Rosa.
Years have gone by, and neither of these sisters has as yet any prospect
of entering into the marriage state, for the simple reason that ne one has
yet asked them, flirting and proposing being very different things; and it
is possible, after all, that their maiden names may. éventually be inscribed
on their tombstones. They have fonfdd by experience that young ladies
do not go off any the scaner for devoting their time and thoughts exelu-
sively to the beaux. :

-

ALINA DERLAY;

OR,

-

THE TWO CAPS.

#

" Aviva DERLAY was not two years. old when she lost her mother, who
died suddenly at the early age of nineteen. The family, being about to
embark for England, were then on a farewell visit to Dr. and Mrs. Wen-
dover, who resided at a small town in the interior of Pehnsylvania. Mus.
Wendgver was the maternal aunt of Winslow Derlay, and before her mar-
riage she had lived many years at his father’s house, Of her kindness to
him in his boyhood he had always ‘cherished the most grateful remem-
branee. And the intelligent and amiable Mrs. Derlay, in whose affection
for the-man of her heart there was not one atom of selfishness, loved him -
too well not to love also thase who were dear 1o him. Instead of regard-
;2§e‘::::lh a jaundiced eyhe herdhusband’s relatives, as is too often the
; roung wives, the medi ich ‘she

vy corzleurgde rose.,‘ medium through which she saw them was
The unexpected death of his beloved Laura overwhelmed Winslow
Derlay with the most poignant anguish : and the shock was so great that
he never recovered from it. His spirits sunk to revive no more, and his
health began slowly but surely to decline. He felt that his days were
numbered. Nevertheless, as soon as he was able to think of anything like
worldly business, he prepared again for his voyage ¢ Europe ;.from which
he had a prospect of realizing something that, in case of his death, would
insure an independence to his motherless liule girl. Mr. Derlay was easily
persua_ded to yield to the entreaties of his unele and aunt Wéndover, and
leave in their care his almost infant child: at least till she should be old
enough to have secured a good constitution by passing her earliest years in
country air and country happiness. 'The litle town of Brookfield was in
a remarka:b_]y salubrious situation : and Nr. Wendover, who was an excel-
lent physician, found leisure (notwithstanding he had all the practice of the
place) to superintend the cuhiivatien of a small but valuable farm that had
been left to him by his father; the dwelling-house being the very last on
the main street of the village. His two sons, the children of a former
marrisge, had long since removed with their families to a wider field of en-
terprise : oune to the banks of the Ohio: the other to the Genesee coun'try.
Mrs. Wendover, who had married late in life, and was the very best of
stepmothers and step-grandmothers, grieved much at their departure: and
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both she and her husband felt the want of some ygmthful being to en]we_n yard to select » chicken 10 carry to the city ; but not being able to deeide
their house, and "excite in them a new and daily intevest, now that their ] between gray-spe'ckled Kitty and yellow-speckled Fanny, she concluded
own children and grandchildren were far away. People of kind hearts : on taking both, The three while kittens (whose aunt she called herself)
and genercus feelings have such 2 besoin daimer that they are rarely ‘ were also 1o accompany her; for, as one kitlen by itself is never so frolicks -
happy unless they enjoy the gratification qf cherishing some object to l  * some as when therg are several, and as they mew when separated, Alina
whose eomforts and pleasures they can contribute, and on whose affection resolved on conveying them all to Philadelphia. Her litle monthly rose-
they can depend. ‘ o d res bush, and her litle orange and lemon-trees that had grown from seeds

Winslow Derlay took an agonized Jeave of his little daughter, and re 5: planted by herself, were also to go with her, pots and all. She besought

tarned mournfolly to Philadelphia, at which place he ;esnded ) B"_d whe{e M_"' Roch(_iale‘to stay till the two squab-pigeons were ‘fledged, that she

he had become the junior partner of a house engaged in a flovrishing hlgSl- might see if they had_ fan_tails; and till the four Jitde puppiies had their

ness, He embarked at New York for England: where he exerted him- eyes open, that she might look at them playing about, if it was only for one

self beyond his strength in attending to the affairs that brought him thither. ' day. - - L ' : '

Early in the ensuing winter, a violent cold, acting on an enfeebled consti- H Mr. Rochdale kindly assured Alina that, if she st] desired all these
tation, brought him in a few weeks to the grave. 4 . : things afier she went (o Philadelphia, they should be replaced by others

He died at the house of his cousin, Seaford Roehdale, who with his family % s like them as possible. But the tears rolled down her cheeks as she said
had been for some years aresident of l.ondc.m. To. Mr. Rochdale the unfortu- o “ tf}at ,t,hese'wogld not be .!.ljne same things that she was aceustomed to
nate Derlay left the guardianship of his little Alina, and the care of ,B'Jm:‘i : loving.”  He tried to convinee her that in a short time she would find her-
properly which was worth at that time about fifty thousapd dgllarfs. an ; self lovx.ng her new pets quite'as much as the old ones, This the affec.
which was to be hers at the age of twenty-one. He desired in his will s tionate little girl very-much doubted, and throwing her arms round Mrs.
that she should not be removed from Brookfield till she had completed her Wendover's neek, she exclaimed, *I am very sure if T had twenty new
ninth year; and that, after she had ceased to be a settled inmate of their aunts in Philadelphia, I should not love the whole of them together half
house, her aflection for her aunt and nncle Wendover should be cultivated . so much’as I do my dear old one.” Upon this, Mrs. Wendover sobbed
by frequent visits, and by frequent letters when serlarated- . . alc:ud, and the good doctor drew his hand across his eyes.

Alina Derlay was just nine years old when the Rochc}ale family return- 4 The next day bu!. one (Thursday) was'that fixed on for the departure
ed 1o Philadelphia, Tn about two mouths after their arrival, Mr. Roshdale : of Mr. Rochdale with his little charge, in case the weather would permit.
went to Brookfield (having previously written to Dr. Wendover), and foung C On Wednesday afternoon, Alina-began to watch the elouds, hoping that it
the litde girl well and happy ; the darling of her old uncle and aunt, an _ would rain on 'I‘h_ursday aid enable ber to romain. oo dag B
deriving her chief enjoyments from reading all the books she could _obta}in, N field. _Bat in vain; the sky continued obstinately serene. At evening
and from petting all sorts df living things. Tt was with extreme grle.fl 'A‘I B she rejoiced in seeing a few light clouds in thé west; but the sun set bright
the good Wendovers gave up their youthful charge to Mr. Rochdale: and . - | and clear beneath them, giving * token of a goodly day to-morrow.” Find-
it was long before the old lady could be persuaded that Alina would in a}l‘Y ing that her pets could not conveniently be transported to Philadelphia,
possible way be benefited by the change. But the doctor, seeing farther g8 Poor Alina went round to all, and took a melancholy leave of them; and
and clearer, succeeded at last in convincing his wife that it would be better ‘ whgn it was over, she went. round again and took leave a second time.
for the heirgss of fifty thousand dollars to have the ddvantages of a pohshe.d 3 Before she retired {"or the nighi, she slipped out into the porch to look at the

" education, and an introduction into such society as can rarely be found ex- _ sky, but found a brilliant star-ight.  Siill her aunt gave her some consola-
eept in a large city. . fashioned- . tion by privately assiring her that the weklern part of the heavens seemed
* % Youknow, my dear Elsey,” said he,* you and I are very ol -lashione rather dark, and'\that ndt a stay was twinkling between the Pankatanky
people, and so are all our associates : for _Bmokﬁeld is a very ancient tﬂWl& ' hlﬁls..‘ Aftex Alina weit to bed, she literally eried hershIf to sleep, About
(having been settled before the Revolution), and being quite inland, an midnight she was awakened by the sound of" rain pattering against the
having no. water-power, it is still jogging on in an_easy primiuve way, _ window ; and Tejoicing mueh in the hope of at least one day’s respite, and
without troubling itselfl much with improvemenis. Now, ghf-mgh at your l‘ecollectmg that sometimes the weather continued bad for three or four days,

e and mine, there is no harm in being old—f‘lashlune_d, still T doubt if it ' she soon forgot her sorrows in slumber, With the earliest light of dawn
would be well for Alina to grow up an old-fashioned glrl-. And then, you Mr. Rochdale (whose room was next to hers) heardrAlina run to the win-
know, as we live hut a day’s journey from Pl:llade}phla, she can ‘eas:iy . dow to look out, and exclaim, “Oh! I am so sorry! It isa clear bright
come and see us : and perhaps, now that we have so powerful a motive for | morming!” : ' .
loaving horae, we may go sometimes to see her.” ‘ - Kind, An egrly brea};fast was provided for the travellers ; but though it consisted

The litlle girl was almost broken-hearted at the idea of leaving her kind- ) of just such articles as she particularly liked, poor Alina was searcely able
uncle and aunt, notwithstanding that they magnanimonsly represented to 8 l0taste a monthful, However, her aunt had amply stored her travelling
“her the delights of Philadelphia, and the enjoyments of'Phllade]phla chil- = basket with abundance of good things to eat on the road; and had also
dren. But she could not conceive any greater happiness than that of filled Mr. Rochdale’s pocket with whatever of her nice eatables was pockete
staying always with them in her own home, (as she called it,) with hﬁ; B 2ble. A last adien was again bidden to all the pets, and they were again-
own litlle flower-garden,'and her numerous pets, of whom she wbou fervently recommended 1o the care of her aunt and uncie, and of the three

~ gladly have taken 2 cart-load away with her. She went out into the barn- dol{lestlcs.‘ Finally the stage came to the door, and the parting was hearte.
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rending all round ; so much so that Mr. TRochdale grieved at the necessity .
of the separation. ) ;

Alina knelt on the back seat of the vehicle, and gazed with overflowing
eyes from the little window behind, 1ill her uncle’s house was no longer in
sight, and fill not a glimpse of the village remained in view, It was long
before the new objects on the road and the novelty of travelling could

~ withdraw the attention of the little girl from her own sorrows. But at -
Jength Mr. Rechdale found means to amuse and interest her, concerning
the things that they saw in passing ; her face gradually brightened, and she
only dropped a tear now and then, when she remarked in the roadside fields
a eolt, or a calf, or a lamb, that looked just like one of those she had lelt at
her Brookfield home. © :

In the evening they arrived at their journey’s end, and were set down
at Mr. Rochdale’s handsome house; and little Alina was received most .
kindly by Mrs. Rochdale, and most lovingly byall the children, comprising
two boys of the ages of twelve and ten, and two girls aged six and three. .

. Before her bonnet was taken off, she had distributed among them the con-
tents of her travelling basket (having eaten but two of the ‘cakes on her
journey), giving to every one an exactly equal share, and breaking into
four equal parts an odd rusk that was laft at the last.~ 1 think,” said she,
“you all seem as if you would be very good to me; and while you are
eating, 1 should like to go about the two. parlors'and look at all the pretty
things, for T did not. snppose there was such beautiful furniture in the
whole world:” ) ‘ '

The two boys gallanted our young heroine round the rooms, and ex-
plained to her all the useful and ornamental articles such as she had not
seen before, including the wonders of the centre-tables. An explanation
of the piclures that decorated the walls they deferred till next day, when,

she could see them by daylight. She seemed very happy iill bedtime,

when, on taking leave of the family for thenight and kissing them all round,

her lip trembled and tears filled her eyes at the thought that her good nncle
and aunt Wendover were so far away. _

A very pleasant chamber had been allotted to Alina, and she was delight-
ed to find in it a handsante little book-case, the shelves of which were filled
with amusing and instructive books: and there were also an extremely
pretty work-table and work-box. < B

Next day measures were commenced for the equipment of Alina with
such arlicles of dress as were then in fashion for city children of her age;
her ‘present costume being some years behind the mode. Yet she had so
much beauty and so much natural grace that it did not seem to disfigure
her; at least in the eyes of the two buys. §

When Alina had unpacked her baggage, she brought down a small
wooden box, shaped like a trunk, with a round lid, and gaily painted with
large red and yellow tulips on 2 blue ground. 'This, she said, contained *

 her treasures: and she produced from it numerous litile nick-packs made
for her by her aunt Elsey Wendover, whe bad been educated at Bethle-
hem. Of course when Mrs. Wendover was a girl, 2 Bethlehem educa-
tion was far fhore old-fashioned than it is now, and what was then consi-
dered ornamental néedle-work was sedalously cultivated. Among these
evidences of aunt Elsey’s taste and skill (all of which were folded in tissue
paper) there was an enormous white satin pincushion, embroidered with a
bunch of nondeseript flowers on one side, and a cottage and willow on the
other, and 2 rosette of pink satin ribbon at each corner. There was a |
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‘white satin wateh-paper with a for, ' i
t _ get-me-not flower in the
r'[e‘!i::dy far the time when Al_ma should be old enough to wg::“:":gt -il)‘e .
) here;;_as an embroidered pink satin pocket-book, to be ready for the tiL .
::i[:[?ed il:::) ?l;?];ld have :mtes to put intoit; and a blue satin thread-car;ee
: compariments, with six skei ing-si i ¢
(;ro}llti):-: }1;;151[]11:? thes;a divisions ; the back of ]tr]zse otfl;:g::iﬁ%sﬂ“\i:fk?clﬂlifn;
rhi amine pattern, running up its whole length; and
ctqtnzus knrllt‘hpurse, with the name of Alina DerIaygint;ogace:lh:;f():asila ‘
f,hlec esl.l T'here were also.two ingenious specimens of mosaie rmge i‘
. mmcfs t}rlmm]te pieces of printed ealico, arranged in very difficalt e;ral;es I.:)
c(:;n:r’a ]e whc{r.IeHbemg lined and fringed with white, and having at egcl?
o iron-hocl,r?é)r gnd aolilea;:g Earﬁ?]e '.[‘hsehse, ﬁlinadinformed her cousins, were
an iron : le- r. e showed them al i {pride
in the' accomplishment§ of her o o gt prido
_ 1 ) aunt) what she called a beauti
:vv;:;: z:)rlmgsil o_fi korange ribbon. It was made of fine linelf,a g]:)f:;.s;:iotg}:::]’
with co :Sr!fets(: ; sﬁ,otg:rgrmc:tpﬁi part of the pattern being intended to repre-
: _ ; 2 tall sprig ascending on each sil
_;u;;ed ;v{l;:[:]lzi ;;r:s clove({cﬁp a]o?ghits edge in scoﬁops of bria:gfg(ta 0bil'ut;1 ’ HIEJ:;-
le aske ina if this pocket ide ; is
bf'?It‘?ler Edwin shook his head at h[‘i]m, andwsz:lsi(;o“‘bseh;vlg;ﬁ’?msme, but his
o e Rochdales gathered from Alina that her aunt Elsey,. when her hous
hold }tl:ares were over, devoted all-her leisure to fancy needle-work dul]' ec:
i thogéilt]gzgonr:e 32:hwa39ﬁ?lllwaiysd ve}al'y‘happy to listen fo a book,, thou?l?
e thol e to do her own reading, T :
:?lll‘ilt Aléllrslz}‘;?};?;rln was old egough to read, for thgn i coﬁl?::nmglgg;:
e oons ; and, uncle generally read t ings.
And I was always allowed o sit T nino on Hitan dE g,
: ed till nine &’clock to'li if i
book that I could understand ijp‘ % Elvoy the- whaiul ras a
_ it 1 ! . read to aunt Elsey the '
I?dlz)ltll?;e% 8 Fli;’end, and the Misses Magazine, and Eve:{ings a\:l}g})emgf z:rl:g
 Mothe : hisfl;; 0?] tl?;)z\fygij Tgles-;whmh Iast I Jiked best of all. Uncle’read
efly ou e Spectator, and the Ramblier, and the )
and the Citizen of the World—fSr she li it sl e vontarer
. . —for she liked books that sh '
i:dsfometimes he read a book in a great many volumes t?la‘: Ssvsau:‘?l‘(:l fio- |
e leeE({" notwithstanding that it was about a very good man naﬁwd aS'e
o az r?tsI randison, whom aunt Elsey told me was the proper ‘pattern fcll‘
ma% anderxnvgrils'tco}‘thi:‘?tﬁas a pm&ure in each vdlume, and he wore a lace&.
q » with a sword by his side;-and his hai ‘
ook e, waistoot, y s side; and his hair was dressed
izh, powdered, and his skirts looked sovery sti
:zg;uv aipg;lazlle; at Brookﬁelc_i Phat seemed like Sir Charles tglil:g.iémll I'lel:si
——— orme fto_PhnIadeIphia,I dare say I shall meet with a,gre'at
Leonard Roch it his Ij ‘ win & \
2 ocon ochdale bllﬁ his lips, and EVBI} Edwin could scarcely suppress
To be brief, Alina was in a short & i .
‘ ief, time eguipped with !
gfr)lmmg habiliments, and the boys pronounceg i;uer “ ;)erfg?:?.(’l?o%%:nhd dbe‘
liltf: évon the hearts of all the Rochdale family; and her chicf etawﬁlt
e S?jrr;aér?;}:c;gl Eg?v élecla.rgt}:il tc be better than chickens or kittelzms a:s
‘ I rs. € was sent to an excellent scho 3
stlli'u}c]'ted in French, music, dancing, drawing, and the usgals'fu:r;g::a Td .
{:} ls“{nents; making an extrzordinary progress in each. Her viva tc comc-l- .
g'ti‘:x ehgetr}x::i] un:led fw;lth k}i}nd feelings and- an excellent lember (:tyo?]lle
: “hearts of the whole hoiise of Rochdale, and it in i
she ghould be otherwise than happy ‘with them: tl;ough ng?l?e;n:?x:?;lb;:
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absence in the least diminished her affectionate vegard for the good Wen-
dovers. : . :
Aling always kept on hand a very large sheet of paper, on which she
every day noted down something that she thought her aunt Elsey would
like 1o hear, (ineluding the feats of little Cora,) and when the sheet became
complelely filled'it was folded, sealed, and despatched by mail to Brook-
field, 22 a letter. From her aunt she received similar missives in return, .
giviig a full account of the animals and flowers, and all' other things
that were likely to inlerest her; the doctor always adding a postseript.
Next summer Alina was made very happy by being allowed to spend the
month of August at Brookfield. ~ She ‘earried-her aunt Elsey alarge supply
of working cottons,erewels, ahd silks; and also some new books, which
Mrs. Wendover (on hearing her intention) had requested should be old
ones. Therefore}by Mrs, -Rochdale’s recommendation, she took Evelina,
Cecilia, and Camilla; works that are too excellent ever to be out of date.
Time passed on; and our young and lovely heroine advanced towards
womanhood, Yet still, though Alina went every summer to gladden their
hearts at Brookfield, the good and simple-minded Wendovers never ac-
complished their vften-promised visit 10 Philadelphia. ' They had remained

so long stationary that a journey of even one day had become 2z very for-

midable thing to them; and the doctor thought he knew enough of what
was going on in the world by receiving regularly 21l the new medical
publications. The wife would not leave the husband even for a few days,
lest he should be taken ill in her absence; and vi versd, Again, the
good doctor knew not how to spare the time for gc?ie!ﬁ on a pleasurable
excursion, as he was always wanted at Brookfield. He could noj leava
Sammy Jones in the midstof his sore throat; and then, by the time Bammy
Jones was out of danger, Mary Wilson had scalded her foot; or Nancy
Brown had sprained her wrist. He was anxious 1o see if the remedies he
had directed for little Sally Thomson’s fits would do her any good: and
he could not leave Dennis O'Murphy till his rheumatigm was better, lest
the whisky preseribed for rubbing his shoulder should be taken by Dennis

internally. . ) ,
Alina Deilay was about sixteen when, soon after her return from a visit

to Brookfield, she caught a violent cold, which was accompanied by a .

raging fever, and proved almost too much even for her excellent constitu-
tion. ~ Her illness was severe and dangerous; but just about the time of
its commencement, Dr. Wendover was seized with an apoplectic attack,
which rendered it impossible for him and his wife to come to Philadelphia
to see her,as they would otherwise have done; leaving the health of
Brookfield to take care of itself. By the time Dr. Wendover recovered,
Alina was out of danger, and the first use she made of her convalescent
strength was to write a letter to her uncle and aunt. She received in
return one in the doctor’s own hand, and it proved that this his first apo-
lectic fit had in no respect impaired his mind, ‘

Afier Alina’s recovery, she found that large portions of her hair came
out whenever she combed il—aone of the frequent consequences of a severe
illness. She tried in vain all the most popular unguents recommended by
the perfomers, but fonnd them in her case of no avail-—notwithstanding
.that they were specified to cover with beantiful tresses heads that wers
absolutely bald. Our heroine’s hair still came out in handfuls, and she
was persuaded to resort to the last desperate remedy of having it a]l shaved
off. ‘This was accordingly done, to the great regret of the younger Roch-
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* dales, who all witnessed the o i
; peration; Cora (now about ni
dales, v} ( ut nine years old)
Besin y erying when she saw the locks of 'dear Lina” falling on the
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] ith some ver i ;
:%.:u]ﬁc;];iclrsgm@‘;veeﬂy in thhem t]hat Leonard Rochda%; p&?aég a}}:es; l?:ii
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however, did grow very fast; and in it 1 e e et hair,
a-short time there w
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am espoken, & pattern of her own seleeti
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: . a beautiful little juvenil
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both sent home on the evenin e T e whone 2P wore
‘ 1 g before the party, at a time whe
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el ; i i
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’ or rather ruffies, all of different breadths; every frill being wrought with




52 ' ALINA DERLAY, OR THE TWO CAPS,

a most elaborate pattern, having an open-work edge of various Iace-stitches.
The three borders were 21l made to stand up and to stand out, and were
kept in that posture by numerous loops of the aforésaid lilac ribbon, which
also decorated the back of ihe neck in the form of a hard double-quiiling.
Directly in front was a large bow constructed with mathematical regularity :
and then there were two twin bows somewhat smaller, one at each cheek:
the ends of all the bows being accurately cut into sharp points that were
surmounted by a row of orifices snipped into the diamond form.

The appearance of this extraordinary cap first elicited exclamations of
surprise, which were succeeded by symptoms of risibility as its- beauties
were farther examined into. A letier was found at the bottom of the
bandbox. *Itis frém dear aunt Wendover,”” said Alina; “she las un-
doubtedly sent this cap as a present to some old friend "in Philadelphia,
and has transmitted it first to me, that I may attend to its being safely
conveyed to the person for whom it is designed.”

Alina glanced over the contents of the letter, and as she did so her coun-
"tenance changed. ' TR

“ Any bad news?” inquired Edwin Rochdale.

“ None, except that the cap is for me.”

+ For you ! {or you !*’ was the general exclamation—and Leonard Roch-

dale laughed outright, :
s [isten,” said Alina, “ and I will read you the Jetter.”

. %My Dear Crrzn—As soon as I received the news of your head being
shaved fo make your hair grow out thick,and that you were wearing caps,
(2 sadrthing for so young a girl,) I determined to set myself to working
one on purpose for you. 1 told you nothing about it, that I might give
you'an agresable surprise. This cap, 1 am sure, will be doubly valeable
to my dear Alina, because it is the last her old grandaunt will &ver work.
Not that T expect to die—but my eyes are at last giving out, (as far, at
least, a8 fine needle-work is coneerned,) and I ealeulate on being consigned to
knitting and patch-work. for the rest of my life. However, 1 ought not to
repine, for, as I have been favored with a great many years of the orna-
mental, I bave concluded now to submit with a good grace to the useful.
When I was working the last flower in this cap (it is at the right hand end
of the third border) I felt that even with the aid of glasses 1 ought never
1o do fine work again; and my eyes ached all that night, so that T was
unable to sleep: and indeed they have been very painful for the last six
weeks. So, next morning, I gratified husband by telling him I had come
to a resolution of giving up fine needle-work for ever, and knitting all his
stockings myself. And yet I almost cried at the idea of relinguishing so
great and pleasing an accomplishment. It is hard to resign what has af-
forded satisfaclion to ourselves and others for a great many years: parti-
cularly what-we excel in.

“ My dear Alina, I am not vain; but I think you will acknowledge this
a wonderful cap, to be worked and made up by 2 woman in her seventy-

third year. If you inspect all the leaves and flowers carefully, one by -

one, you will find them as neat and regular as if done by eyes as young
as your own; and you will see that not a thread of the open-work is
amiss. Hearing that you are to have a ball on your birth-night, I have
labored very hard to get this cap finished in time for you to wear on that
great oceasion; but it has been a labor of love. Husband considers it my
masterpiece; and I am glad that my last act of muslin-work is one that
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will be so gratifying- to my beloved gi i
) my be gil. How T wish that I
{;rﬁsem when the bandbox is opened, and the eap displayed '!ﬂ \Vﬁﬁﬁlqegi :
‘ F l(;otr)n;s,llg Sh?" imagine that I see you in this very cap, * the admyired
of al ‘ eholders,” as husband says out of some book.  Just ask the pom-
pany io examine the open-work, particularly tHe leaves that are done ‘in
crc:‘w]_!r]:-smcl;l'and gaske};snmh'; and those also in wheel-stitch
verything about this. cap is regular and substantial T i
al. h
g:lllli [f((;ﬂaﬂ!: dtl:;;l:;i ntvelv?! c(_agkade]; all exactly alike, three beforee;ﬁdazirgg
hind, at each side. LEvery cockade marks the plac v
&?F:iggzt;:?e po:ntfbefonging to the crewn and one to thep 1?:;:(1‘-‘;:;:;5 f“sg
wenty-four points in all, and every point is ed ith ni
scollops. Each cockade has a firm fon {about the wae af om0
s, oundation {about the size. :
.ge;n piece) made of buckram covered with silk. ( Of this eytftllz;a‘zlfbi:g:
::'om} the company, otherwise they will not know. Indeed, all the trim-
”:ng 15i)as strong as possible; and so is the whole cap. I kéow ou will
;osrltinilca:]isg]:‘wﬁll vren:]mtd you oif Brookfield, and your loving a{mt and
& who read to mg of evenings during the three hs
21:::?:n?ee&at wo.rk onit. Now thatI can no longe? employ my::;l‘t? l\i?l]f
ental sewing, I.may probably- take to books myself. Reading i
no‘t e;s) back f}'or the eyes a5 open-work., . e
" Dear Alina, write me a most particular account of th
- N - oyt e b Il"—
VTa]'l]n ,“but I should like very much to hear the effect produceil byln?mcixmt
e ltlac ribbon I think remarkably genteel : it is sueh a full deep (:);lourr)"

- a little upon the reddish. It was the stoutest Mr. Figgins had in his store, -
B ]

and T took all there was of it.
o } - . . X
som?‘:hlilr?t behafraild of ﬂatler:ng me too much by repeating to fne any hand-
some raigsdt at]})eopIe_ may say about the cap. I can bear to have my
praised.. You will not forget to point out its chief excellences to the

com ;0 i
. pany; In an unosteatatious manner, of course.. You are so entirely

free {rom pride and vanity th i
gut l;;i;:g‘ }I:uffed op by it:v 2t I can trust you to wear such a thing, with.
* Beloved Alina, I wish' you a " des [
lina, : great deal of pleasure at th
?1;1“{;;'}1&;:0:(;?;]:1[1? t!ilat evqn_m_g] will cause you {)he slightest :nr?jjlfiz’mac{::d
i eox surprisingly in the cap, and quite ont of th non
way. The young gentlemen will have to 1 h it hearts, s
to take eare of their heart
you are now educated, and have.no particular holid : L oxpons
you know, to see you at Brookfield long bofo ot The saomet s
lng ser : re A . 3
betier, is the sincere wish of your,:aﬁ'ectigonate grari‘:lgul:ls:[e arlz‘(ll1 ® sooner e
“Your ever-loving grandaunt,
*Arison Wanpover,”

“N.B. Another advantage i is its ili -
. * advantage in the cap is its durability.
:Fl:sg?g}saymtihl'mne{k it w;lll last ten years and move. H(:“y; diﬂl':r;?:eff':gg
5y things that will not bear 2 single doing up! So th
your hair has grown, you will be able to we iTany timo whon yes oo
Tare oaix has grow s’lmn € 10 wear it any time when you may
i I g cap.  You see how perfectly clean I 1
it by covering the work, as I went al ith whito paper basted coocl:
: ong, with white paper basted ¢l
on. When you put it a'wa stufl’ out th it 1olls of wadding o
Koup themYon] ¥+ out the bows with rolls of wadding to
] pe. No doubt yo 1l icati
Pazﬁi"n, WIIIHCh it would be unkindytou r:avf‘use].mye many applications for the
o tell you a secret, I sat up all last nigh i is ca
. ) I sal ght to finish this cap, that i
:!é;ght certainly reach you in time for your ball, But it is.such ap Iea:urw
worlxﬁ for my dear Alina’s henefir,” . - P )

‘ . ' -
.
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Our heroine eould not always suppress a smile while reading thiy cha-
racteristic epistle of the kind and simple-minded old lady. But when she
found that her young hearers were all laughing, except Bdwin, whose eyes
were filled with'gears, she endeavored to look serious. :

 Poor aunt Wendover!” said Edwin. “ How mortified she will be,
dear Alina, when she finds that you cannot wear her cap.”

Aina put on the cap, and looked in the pier-glass. All her cousins
lavghed out, except Edwin; and even he epuld not help smiling.

w1 acknowledge that it is not becoming to me,” gaid she, taking it off,
and resuming her own cap, that she had worn alt day. ‘

¢ Becoming to you, dear Alina,” exclaimed Leonard Rochdale, “It
is disfignring—it is frightful. 1n faet the ugliest thing I ever beheld in my
life.”

“ How unfortunate’—observed Edwin— that the kind old lady shonld
have Jabored at it three months, and injured her eyes so that {as she
" says) she can never do any such work again !
“ 80 much the better,” said Leonard. & ' .
“ Pho, Leonard”—said Imogene Rochdale, a sprightly girl of fifteen,
who saw that Alina looked sorrowfully at this remark—" what do you
know abonut needle-work? No doubt this is excellent in its way. But,
then, see how the world has improved in cap-making! Look at this love
of a thing that has come from Madame Rubznitre’s. See these exquisile
lilies of the valley, tagtefully interspersed amid a border so transparent that
at a distance you ean scareely see-it. And then the soft rich ribben of the
purest white, terminating at the side of the head in one graceful bow, with-

o cluster of snow-drops slipped through the knot in the centre—such a

bhow, in short, as none buti a Frenchwoman could arrange.  And now (tak-

ing one in each hand) behold the contrast of the two caps!”
"o T acknowledge the beauty of Madame Rubanidre’s cap,’” said Alina—-

“'yet still, to-morrow evening I must wear Aunt Elsey’s.”

w Impossible I’ “ You are not serious !” * Can you reaily think of such

an absurdity I’ were the, exclamations of Tmogene and Leonard Rochdale. .

“Dear Alina, you are an extraordinary girl,” gaid Edwin.
“ Alina cannot be in earnest,” pursued Imogene ; ¢ and to-morrow night
too! at her own bali! when she ought 1o look her very best!” :
*w And all for the sake of a queer old aunt, near a hundred miles off,”
+ added Leonard, : e '
“'That queer old aunt,” replied Alina, ¥ was for many years a mother

10 me, and she still loves me with the untiring affection of 2 parent. Itis
true that the eap, whieh, in the kindness of her heart, she has made for me,
is neither tastefal nor fashionable, but very mueh the contrary; and [
am aware that it eannot possibly look well either on me or on any one.
Yet, T cannot but think How much time and pains it cost dear Aunt Elsey,
how long and industriously she toiled at it; erroneously hoping-that it
would give me pleasure.” oo

* ]t is undoubtedly her beaw idéal of a cap,” said Leonard.

« Shall T not,” continued Alina, * make so small a sacrifice for her sake

"as to wear it at least for one singlé evening ?” ‘ :

« Some other evening, then,” pleaded Imogene; “but not to-merrow,
dearest Alina, not to-morrow, I entreat you.”
"' # My good aunt made it expressly for my birthnight ball, and worked
hard to complete it in time,” answered Alina; * therefore this is the very
occasion on which I ought to wear it.” '

s
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But 118 on lhis Vely OCceasin y v Xll ﬁte [+
Ce n LT IR 111 b y ur
e e e [] to Iook
bEStq perSlsted In]ogene-—"‘ I{OW can You call llle Sdcrlﬁce a Small
A.H tO‘mOIIOW Bvenin'g ]esum?d ’a y y Wi
1 [] ' Alll.‘l + m (leal’ Alult E:Ise "
I’)e thlﬂk]ng Of me as Edﬂrned Wlth her long"]aborﬂd cap. And she Wlll

congratulate herself on having finished it in time s imagining how I will

lOOk iﬂ it, and hﬂw I [ .(Vly wearine it w
. 3 must £n i i i I
ite in: I ” J l’ng il, and hat admlrallon it must

73 y k4] H
. Wi\]?:fill]; lftla]el?e:r hs;;)t}l)yh?ogf}r:e,._‘_‘ let her have the pleasure of 'imagining

: ' : or the time; and she need n :
dif}‘.nBouttre}‘:I]y wear it.  Allow her always to suppnseesv:f’know that you
s B res eea:iqul;ests ;ne to write her an account of the suceess of the c"'

 She renuires b the complimentary things that are said about it,” P
i) quires impossibilities,”” observed Leonard ; “no complim

in gi_o?lvg, will or can be said of it; but exactly the contrary prmentary
Tmogone s ‘I‘uf]'(;):’i?'u;;s; gzy, ets;ap_g the necessily of deceilving I;er,” argued

1 ar the cap you wi i

ments ; and if you do not really- w p you will have to invent the compli-
ovon . 33 Opdo mo. real ySI“ ear_lllt, but merely preténd to Mcs. Wen-
dover thad 50, she wi stlll expect an aceount of therad-

“I can tell no falseho
) ods i i
i ropiind Aline , atd make no mls.‘represwenla,twns co

LA T

‘: ({dertamiy ylou canaot,” *said Edwin,

Ay eounsel is,” said Leonard,' ™ that you wri
) onard, you write the ‘

very affectionate letter, explaining to her that though hgood g e
i b i g L gh the sewing of the

“ The néed! :
ew 4 »
ork you mean,” observed Imogene. ‘

“ Where is the diff o)
erence b : !
Leonard. H clween sewing and needlework 1" inquired

neernjng

“OhT a very great difference,” replied hi
v ac ? i 3¢
oPlE:InI ’t}; y“l; would not underst:ﬂd.{ﬁphe‘] his sistor; *but were Lio ex-
* I thought flowering and figuri i
br?‘uﬁl;ery,” it flower Eil ‘;1‘ 4 guring fith needles was usually termed em-
0 it is,” answered Alina; “but the w ]
| _ ; ord embroidery i
R;l;?;]l ;0 ‘?énatr)m;ntal needlework wrought with threads 0; gi}lliso%en(fﬁfuygp-
e tﬁi 3 ary 18 much in want of a word to express efact]. u&'
y ecoration of muslin or cambrie by pat in sotto
Contiecly 1 7 ¥ patterns worked in cotton

[ {94 * |
handl;ltfdc::f:‘nrﬂ;gl}: p;:ss:tb]y“be tolerated,” said Leonard——taking it in his
it about— i
omeyons sems s were it not for the iwelve cockades and the

¢ 'Ph(}se d.l]gies are ﬂ p i
1e po s i t I.lmte the he d'P ece (] W
5 1nt ha & H t{) th cro I,

: f}‘nd the picket-fence behind.”
hat is the quilling of stiff ribbon at the back of the neck.” .

“ And then those three lines i 5"

TR A of pal ‘ i 1
‘: 111353, are the three upstandingdf;?ﬁgﬁf defending the face.”

n t : . ‘

in oo 1 e two redoubts, right and left, flanking the bastion that stands
“ I 'suppose you mean th i ) :

. e y ¢ two side bow. :

; “Exusetly., The whole cap reminds :]:n(ﬁ" tlaie %reat middle bow.”

might regard it rather in the light of a block-house. Irg::: ,s;}ywliifg }:52033
*

lady’ ;
4dy’s cranium was phrenologically examined, there would be found g
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of the organ of engineering; such as, if known,

~ prodigious Jevelopment
f many of our young candidates for the militery

would excite the envy o

service.”

“Oh! Leonard?” exclaimed Alina, “do not make such a jest of my

dear old aunt. She is too kind and good to be wrned into ridicule.”

s Ti is not.herself, but her cap that we are wiaking merry with,” feplied
Leonard ;- and I appeal to all present if T have not given due honor to
ihe mathematieal skill that constructed that head-cover. You cannol
refrain from laughing .yourself, ainiable as you certainly are, my sweet
cousin. But, jesting apart, if you mansge the affair adroitly, you may
gpare yourself the infliction of this eap of eaps, and the dear old lady need
never know a syllable of the matter. Nothing will be more easy than to
keep the secret from her.” .

“ T eannot deceive Aunt Elsey,” answered Alina, -

«“Now 7 should think that nothing in the world would be more easy,”
returned Leonard ;. unless she possesses the magic mirror of the fairy
tale, that shows us what our absent friends are doing at the very moment

we are consulting the glass.”
1 never heard that story,’
beautiful. Dear Leonard, won’t you tell it me
talking about the cap 1 )
« Rdwin will relate it to you,’
versed in fairy tales than T am, an

ticular.” .
“'That is because he likes so much to give everybody all the pleasure

he can,” said Cora. * Buat now, come, get through the cap very fast, all

of you, that there may be time for Edwin 1o tell me that story before I go

to hed. Won't you, dear Edwin?’
Edwin nodded assent, and Cora seated- herself on one of the otioman
foot-cushions to be ready—for awhile saying nothing more on the subject

of the cap, for fear of helping to prolong the diseussion,
« There wonld be little difficnlty in deceiving Aunt Elsey,” proceeded

Alina, * provided I could bring my mind to make the attempt; and to fol-
low it up, without shrinking from the series of deceptions which that
attempt would involve. For instance, whien I reply to her letter, shail 1"
falsely tell her that I did wear the ¢cap on my birthday ball, just as she
intended ? When she wrote again, I know she would express her satis-
faction, and ask me further particulars; and I should be obliged (either
direcily or indirectly) to reiterate the falsehood - in a second letter. Then
at'my next'meeting with my dear aunt, she will talk to me about it; and
how then shall 1 be able to look her in the face? ill not my cheeks
blush, and my tongue faiter, and my eyes geek the ground? The shame
and compunction 1 shall then feel will be far greater than any little annoy-
ance or mortification I may experience from wearing, for one night only,
an antigvated, unbecoming head-dress.”
« Well, well,” said Leonard, * since y
31y

little harmless deception= ~ .
« Peception may appear harmless at first,”” remarked Edwin 3 * bat in

_the end italways produces evil; and rarely fails 1o punish its perpetvators
by the confusion and repentance it brings upon them.”
« Consider it not so deeply,” said Leonard, laying his hand on his bro-

sher’s ghouldar.’
# Dear Alina,” resumed Imogene, “lel'me propose a plan. ‘Wear, as

* interrupted litile Cora; “ 1 dare say it is
as soon as we are all done

* replied Leonard.  * He is much better
d he never omits the most trifling par-

o are so conscientions aboul a

P

I
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you first intended, Mad: e . .
you ought at yau,r bi:-ltﬁl]?gh]t{ui}:ﬁm'la‘i beantifl Title «ap, and look as
vsual oharming letters 1o Mra V¢ ’ en [w-morrow write one of your
have 70f worr ber oa i d Wendover; inform ber eandidly that you
dnd promise to take tPL 8 delicately as‘pussiiﬂe give her your reasons
anrampled fbr N e greatest care of i1 reserving it-new, clean, a d’
loves you y an(]y (l:r ne‘xf visit to Brookfield. - You know how much srl:e
t© mabe y:)u " S'y iu may be assured that her affection will not allow h
T well knﬂwl:;jg ¢ reproach on the subject.” e
for me,” replied z]yvar.m‘th and the steadiness of dear Aunt Elsey’s regard
certain that there is ‘if_lli;!‘ dand therefore T will not abuse it. [ feel vger
king ma o sk ﬁ!)re anhg_er of our meetings being embittered by heyr
separation. When we-any:{ ing that may have oceurred since our last.
}]er part, and 1 ]llope ;;e :n;gne;h?{;;he lngo h;ppydthﬁt ol s sunshine on
om . . ere I, indee
repm;zﬁigl:lgu{li;:ap to-lﬁlorrow?.ll should have nnthiné l&?:g:??ﬁﬁllyze]?
gratitide upon all {elpulc_ df'rom my own,” I continually look back wigl
days of my earl cl]ifl;[h“nd sy, to me, espegially during the troublesome
faults and my foj{li s ! hoo +How prane was Auns Efsey to excuse m
wishes, and to l‘dc?l : f"’ow anxious to gratify and even to anticipate my
my reacht 1 I‘;.'as nrqﬂ}or e all the little pleasures and enjoyments withi-"
entirely by love “ffli] erIthreat?ned nor punished : but she governed mﬂ
detly whe nurso;d me !en B::‘S:é llII, (}:l:;;rdcareﬂullﬁ; she watched, how ten?
am Rt . read, how i
.:llsilg:ﬁtf’v{otr?:eilo,ur ‘\lr;tfl stories of which I never gpféﬁn:illijt:ﬁ' would
Ough{(to e cgpc:?’ ove hfer, safd Cora.. “ Indeed, I now t.hink yéu
13 Ou ar - . . i . i
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gt b g om your esdd 5 OO Mgk by
.- acknowledge the inelegance of the eap.” replied Al
easily p . R Gty e eap,” replied .
of mj; I ;g‘gsr:) ?([t}:s]t ltt zpm?t.dlsﬁgz_irt_a ine. Blil)t lheli in lhAehu“ﬁI:rac;gngee:n
pains she has bes‘t(? , l& is s‘l_rrpas_smgly beautiful. 'Think of the time : :;
she supposes, a ﬁrst‘ﬁ-can 0}? it5 how she has done her best 1o render it l:m
Blind ; comri'vin o ¢ head-dress ; poring over it till her eyes were }' If
racy. Haw cargfu] Ihst il’;*rts 80 as to make them fit in with perfect a o
cess.  Allow e ta S‘, e has been ta keep it clean during all its lon ciu-
tions to give me wI};tegfgtcLhnaslf(l“,hen] oy dea.r aunt has made EUChgege(:‘:
m%ctﬁ:ﬁ?r if’d’ithe'r than give p:i]: tI(’) ?’zaesf,';e’ it is but a small sacrifice for
+ Baid lmogene, *it is so nlucl" h
upon 5o . iy that she sho i
hf:ndkem(iﬁgfp(',?;p"“fﬁ'}d Important a thing as a eap. T}llltlad:n}:;‘t’ei:};;:smed
not be half sq discl"?xlll‘ti hat sh]egcou]d possibly have contrived for you wgﬁﬁ;
that ever was madeg). [-]ﬁ,' ut an ugly cap (and this is the ugliest ca
IF she had only thoq hw: renmre!y spoil the look of your head and fa P
have objectod Lo ourg te 'wo['kmg you a horrible reticule! ¥ should ];!e;
a cabbage on 0ne)’sidecm'rivmg 1L on your arm, even il she had embroide Ocl
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amake invidious comments upon any article of dress they may chance to
see me wear.” '

“ T arm not so sure of that,”” pursued Imogene.

« And even if they refrain from making andible remarks,” said Leonard,
< yon may be certain that, like the silent parrot in the fable, they will
¢think the more.” :

Mrs. Rochdale now came into the room for a few minutes, and an appeal
was made to her judgment with regard to the momentous questioch now
under discassion by the young people. Mrs. Rochdale refiected awhile,
and then said, *In this instance, we will leave our dear Alina to do exactly
as she pleases. . She will give ample thought to both sides of the subject,
to-night, when she is alone; and perhaps, by to-morrow morping, she will
change her present view of it.”

As Mrs. Rochdale quitted the parlor, her husband entered. Never did .
a man know or observe so little of female dress as Mr. Rochdale. It was,
indeed, a theme on which he was equally incapable of either thinking or
talking. S1ill Imogene could, not forbear exhibiting to him aunt Elsey’s
eap, and inquiring, * Dear papa,
life .

«T do not know, my dear,” was his reply. * What is it i

“ You may well ask, sir,” said Leonard, laughing : while Imogene and
Cora joined in his risibility, and Alina and Edwin could mot forbear
smiling.- ‘ .

“Itgis a cap, sir,” said Imogene; “a eap made for Alina by her aunt
Wendover; for the purpose of wearing it at our litile ball to-morrow eve-
ping. Onuly think I””

“ Well, and why not?" said Mr. Roehdale ; *is there anything remark-
able in it I” : -

“Oh! papa! papa!” exclaimed both his daughters.

_ Yt seems to me a very good eap,” said Mr. Rochdale.

“T,00k at this, dear father,” said Imogene, displaying Madame Ruba-
nitre’s, *is not this beautiful ?”’

1 will take your word for it,” replied Mr. Rochdale.

«T think I ean make papa understand,” said litle Cora, * Deai father,
if it was proper for gentlemen to wear Jadies’ caps, and if you were obliged
to wear one of these two, which would you prefer?”

« I rather suppose the large one must be the most com(fortable,
Mr. Rochdale; “and the most valuable also: for in quantity of swif it

far exceeds the gther.” i

# Oh! papa! %apa!” exclaimed Imogene; “to choose a cap for being
comforiable, and for its quantily of stuff.”

“You will have to give me up as incorrigi
millinery,” replied Mr. Rochdale, smiliog. .

s Alina,” said Leonard, * let my father see you in both caps. + He will
then perhaps be able to judge.” -

Alina put on the French cap.

% You look very prettily in that, my dear,” said Mr. Rochdzle.

She then changed it for Mrs. Wendover’s, '

s And you look pretty in that also,” said he.

TLeonard, Imogene, and Cora all reiterated their exclamations.

« But papa,”’ explained Imogene, *one is a beautiful cap, made by
Madame Rubaniére from one of the latest French patterns; the other is

an old-fashioned, tasteless, hard-labored structure, gotten up by a good

" answered

bly obtuse with regard -t'o

did you ever see such a thing in your .
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old 1ady that has passed almost ife i ‘
ol ﬁ-qm I_Jhiladetphia.” gt all her life in the country, uear a hundred
;‘EVhlch is the French cap 7’ asked Mr. Rochdale
ere was 2 genewal of excl ions; ic ina
to ‘r‘nﬁl‘ie him comprehend the d(;ﬂ'axg:::):s $ ufler which Alina eudcavorod
you want my opinion,” said Mr, Rochdale, 1 Id s
['you ' . » * 1 should
rﬂpztrli.;m:gai o;;ngflafdy,.y?u ought to prefer a cap of genuine dohlseiﬁéll)arti! ?l:
o one i an? t_nrelgq shape and made by the hands of 2 foreirrng;r
Bat, set tﬁep beu: alsmkzgmde, Y do begin to-perceive that the small thin eap
js rather tho bes thgolall'n%’t}?;::i I think Alina will look better in it than i
sh f‘;)([}:;]]d o Wrear dnmlﬁe.” one ; which, however, would undounbiedly
(13 l ' 7 H
: papa! papal” eried Imogene, © :
he‘r‘aarf !utalkmg’::f the durability gf a yogr?; l:&ir?: (l:);;}i ‘a;? ont Wendover
my ws(:e .il:va:}li, dsald Mr. Rochdale, “ you will ‘never make anything of
o obsee res; line; so it is useless 1o consult me. I think Igca
Ewane J;u i} Ost';rg ‘:, en a young lady looks handsomer than usual ; b'utli ‘
alway imspg ed 1t was because she chanced to be'in excellens health
and l'pmlo,r orrnl;egoorthhﬁmpr with herself and every one else. How athe
out or I clothes can make any material difference I am yet to
:: gh !dpaltpaﬂ! caps are not clothes,” |
ead-clothes they certainly are. Bat I leave you t isi
:;]1; business among yourselves: eertain that, \ﬁ&?el:xég iﬁﬂe e Jmport-
Hci!r;nﬂt fail to look well in it,”” e ey wearn,
. bf;;&%?):::;l.ldrew. And Alina consigned the two eaps to their respect.
Hioandboxes ; proposing that (as Mrs. Rochdale had advised) all fi I?l
Cora ns oulld_ be suspended : at least till next day. ariber
oo her;ob\:o:;iamgg, l_)ef'ovre shejwe.nt to bed, the promised fairy tale:
e her brod ell;) incv:;;askmﬁ'l[%‘set lu["ns,elfto recounting in all its m]}rllutiae:
se](f) nol proc::eded. ase the litle girl's amusement, was added by him:
somg ;l:gef:flll:w#ng Toming, while the young ladies, engaged in completi
erpearaathe N?r the lamps, were awaiting in the breakfast paril:)r tgg
P of M zna‘r;ilthM;s Roehdale, Leonard, who had just been at th:
D e S oame I pﬂper:. open letter in his hand; followed by Edwin

“I have joyful news in thi " sai ‘
re‘ simbei)r oy Sanﬂovalin?" is letter,” said Leonard. "Alina, do you
‘L rather think—1 believe T do,’” i i '
down, e thik—1 b e I .do,”” replied Alina, blushing and lookin
onwﬂ;e e, ook 10usty quitting her wreath to take up an annual that la;"
i“ E‘ M ‘
- b you are not quite eertain,” said T, ischiev
ot quite tain,” said Leonard, misch i
efresh your memory, by reminding you that Julien Silr:ceiﬁ?;?]i);,;olunv:-;]:
(=]

b s fri
rother w\«;‘,my father's friend, Mr. Mareellin Sandeval, the French mer

(',hallt ’ h(' '!f'tel i F
. « makln a large ‘U[ {H] i i 1 w
: 1 g ] g e dul‘lng hES l'eSldellce Of i ent

iladelphia, returned to F
years i ilade ] rance about three i
boy }f;;rr;lsglz gaid Julien, whose parents having died wh};iml-lse 3\5::; la:i_mg
with’ ne | See.;l ;;_ent for by Mr. Sandoval to eome to Ameriea, 2 ad iftle
ho o, § ‘:h;: ::’,-ryx ::;li(f chanclfd t0 g0 to school together : and :lhmll;g
Ay or, we beeame great friends,

andoval returned o France, a very rich gI:Ja\chelm', hz di?bon‘z,t' v:mf]ift?d?;[;

enti ely [ i ch rfe o s tw () 0
I' ﬁ'om b“slness, but Ief 1t 1n a g f hl t 1] pal’tnel‘s e f
; . Iy
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them, Mr. Morton, is now about te retive from the eoncern, and my friend
Julien, who does our country the honor to entertain a faney for it, has come
over to take that genileman’s place. 'This letter is from Julien himself,
with whom (as you may or may not know) I have kepsp a sort of irre-
gular ecrrespondence ; and he seems very desirous of renewing personally
our former friendship. He arrived at New York two days ago, and will
be in Philadelphia this very afternoon. So we can have him at the bail
to-night. 1 will meet him at the wharf, ‘with an invitation. Alina, you say
nothing. You of course have no recollection of the frequency of his visita
at this house, for some months before his departure for France. You were
then a very litlle girl, about the age that Imogene is now. You do not
remember 2 short young man with a flat face, and a thick nose, and 2
broad mouth, and round gray eyes: and straw-colored hair, harsh and
unmanageable, that stood about -in spikes. Upon the whole, a youth of
rather anprepossessing exterior.” '
“No such thing!"” exclaimed Alina,
1all and graceful, with fine classical features,

hair, curling besutifully.” )
“ Your deseription is eorrect, Alina,”” said Edwin: * Leonard, of course,

is only jesting. A handsomer face, 2 more elegant figure than that of
Julien Sandoval exists not in my remembrance.” :
And having made this generous avowal, Edwin Rochdale tu

window and sighed inaudibly.

“ AL 1" gaid Leonard, ©1 thought I should revive Alina’s recollection
of Julien Sandoval, as soon as 1 began to disparage his beauty. Well,
well, my friend Julien was very kind to take me into favor, and admit me

warily ; * Julien Sandoval was
brilliant dark eyes, and black

rned to the

into his intimagy, notwithstanding his superiority in point of age, and in
all other things, When he was a boy, he began to come to the house on

and when he was a man he continued to eome with-
out any pretext at all. ‘To me he generally talked of Bonaparte ; but he
had much edifying conversation with Alina about books and pictures, oc-
casionally relieved with dissertations on music and dancing, and plays and
cirens-riding. I am not sure that they did ot sometimes hold dialogues
concerning legerdemain, and puppet shows; for our friend Julien was au
fuait of everyihing, I should not wonder if he has a capital taste in

millinery.”
“ But what is the purport of his letter 7" inquired Edwin.

pretext of seeing me,

4 Oh ! merely to announce his arrival, and to prepare us for the happi~

ness of having him again a resident in Philadelphia ; and to say that he
intends 1o eonsider America as his home, and to become a naturalized
citizen ; and to inquire if all the family are well ; and 10 hint his conjec-
ture that, by this time, the young ladies are guite grown up.”

wfhere, Leonard 1 exelaimed Cora; * you see other people do not con-
sider me such a very little gitl. T am sure T could not have seemed 50 to
young Mr. Sandoval, or he would net have supposed I could be grown up
already.”

« Pho !” replied Leonard ; * yours was not the age he thowghi of cal-
culating.  Alina, you need not read so steadily at the blank leaves of that

annual.” ;
* & T,eonard,” said Edwin, in 2 low voice lo hiy brother, et us talk of

something else.”
“Very well,” answered Leonard aloud; “1 am- perfectly willing -to

change ihe subject ; so let us resume the argument of the two caps.”

ALINA DERLAY, OR THE TWO CAPS. 61 -

. . .
.:%\’olhmlgdmore need ’b’e said on that topie,” said Alina, smiling
- 1a|{1‘1 gla Fto hear i,”’ replied Leonard ; * for, of course, sinccé. the late
arrival from France, ugly head-dresses have fallen fifty per cent. ;
handsome ones ha®¥ risen above par.” Y per cent. and
:: For shame, Leonard,” said Edwin, sofily.
“Ickno::r very well what Leonard means,” observed Cora
ol thzri;nai;xii%dwm, *“this will be a busy day throughout the house ;
I rds up stairs may be forgotten, G ’
while they are thought of. The 3 at this vory e et
; " B . ' " . . ’
whilo th breakfast.”g y are probably, at this very time, suffering
* Poor things I exclaimed Cora:
binde hin ed Cora: and she bounded away 1o attend the
“ Seriously, Alina,” pursued I
“ Seric ' seonard, * can you still persist i
E;Eiin;gg? ;;)Ogliﬁgure ynurselff'ﬁt the ball, out}:ﬂ' aﬁ'ectign fof- ai:;gfﬁ‘;:et;e;
: 5 ave now an additional motive for looki .
R ; ¢ 1 motive for looking your ve
he?dt-ev;'g::lg. ?eﬂegt—Juhen Sandoval is just from Parisg; ‘fresh frz{.nbtf]}fet
head gur incrsﬂ:m tasié acilad ﬁg]egance: and with the practiced eye of a con
costume an il at* ; i X
oy a5 nd effect, he will atonce detect whatever is amiss in
“It requires no i i ‘
. practiced eye
cap.” movmneed Tt to discover the horrors of that dreadful
L13 1 3
N a(b}fntllf' Alina,” persisted Leonard, “let me advise you as a friend
8 at?a rf.i-.c-:t' Youfknow not how, much may depend on the first impra;;
g asa me mgAa_ter‘th.ree years’ absence. Tknow you are a frank, can
did, {)0 Eueartedjnﬂe girl: so I will speak plainly 10 you. hBefor’e hf;
went asropl(]a, 1t was easy to perceive that Julien Sandoval was never
o Engn when 1n your society, Yes, and you were very well pleased
B q,hyoz.pg as you then were. He has now come back to make
acquaint:?nclz ‘;ﬁhr?)?ldefncq.i and IIIS undoubtedly desirous of renewing his
1 ! tr family. IIe has not deteri i
ned y . not deteriorated since he ;
b Olgrrirailil_x]fdz; };?i:m%man comme il y en a peu ; gs 1 have heard frn::f;oﬁc;
oo frien shortoit, ;\;ﬁ;k&ox?j l;;t:l in Par_is; and as his letters, indeed,
! , ch to your interest to a i 1
in : o
every respect as advantageously as passible.— At legs?t ?:; 1‘2}7"3???;21%

~ all wilful disfigurement.”

ﬁk]}‘na remained silent.
SWeet]];aE’ b::il:!llf]ll;] ocgaer::eoﬁ Madarqe Rul:laniére’s, in which yo‘u lock so
. ’ . y “may give a decisive t
Wfﬂtwhlch Julien Bandoval has so long regardefl yotjruc.}’l’ t0 the preference
existed[s ill-.n\(:l's" probable,’” replied Alina, * that, if such a preference really
s sea’rc ] gs a mere boyu-.fh fancy ; and has long since faded a;va T
has o iy more thqn a child when Julien Sandoval knew me: Ay['i
8 T:ce JDeen ]_wmg in a land of elegant women.” ’ nd he
ue,” replied Leonard ; “bui somehow, when Frenchmen come to

| America
] ca, they always seem to marry our little Americans.”’

“'Phis is really 3 v
; _ ery str: . merie:
to discontinue ig" ¥y strange conversation,’” said Alina. “It will be best

L1 “T - - N -
e are all friends, Alina,”” said Leonard : ¢ friends, as well as relations :
\ L]

| and th
erefore we may speak to each other without reserve. In- simple

truth, I believe that, i ist i
if you persist i weari i
vount ) el wearing that ugly thing this i
Yo thiyu]}i?{%;ahu'seﬁm regret it.  Julien Sandoval isg well \ﬁ:rlh ;i:g;'i[::f'
118 first impression of you a8 a young lady ; for it is truae’
-2 *

B enongh
gh that, when- he formerly knew you, it was only as a lively, rosy-

N




[
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cheeked, intelligent child, 8o I advise you, this night, to set your cap at
him ; and let it be the pretty one.” ;

% FLeonard,” said Alina, “do not judge of every one by yourself. All
young men, perhaps, are not so easily fascinated by mere externals. You
know last winter you fell in love with Louisa Medwin’s luxuriant ringlets.
They were soon supplanted by Clarissa Harley’s beautiful hands ; which,
in their tarn, were set aside by Dorinda Denham’s white neck.”’

“ Well,” replied Leonard: “all this only proves how much the power
of beauty is heightened by the assistance of graceful and well-chosen dress.
1 am sure I should not have so much admired Louisa’s ringlets, rich and
glossy as they were, but that she had such a tasteful way of dispersing the
most lovely flowers among .them, Clarissa's delicate and beautiful-little
hands were set off by the exquisite lace frills that she wore at her wrists ;
and Dosinda Denham’s white neck looked whiter still from the narrow
black velvet ribbon that encireled it.” - .

“« Your own case seems to prove,” remarked Alina, « that impressions
made by such trifling causes can neither be deep norlasting.”

% Come, come,” replied Leonard; “it is wnfair to compare Jolien San-
doval with me. As yet I am a mere boy; and boys, you know, are like
butterflies, always flitting from flower to flower.” ‘

“This is the first time it your life,”” said Imogene, * that you have ac-
knowledged yoursell a boy. As to the butterfly, we will admit the com-
parison to be just.”’ .

« We are ail friends, it is true,” said Alina, afler a pause ; “and now, my
dear friends, let me supplicaté you to say nothing more to me on the sub-

ject of the caps. 1 have the day before me to reflecton it: and I now pro-
mise, in consideration for the interest you kindly feel in my appearing to
advantage this evening, that T will not decide without due deliberation.
You_ will find that though 1 would gladly be firm, I am not obstinate.
Meanwhile, let us cease all further discussion.”

She then ook up her wreaths, and left the room 1o put them away till
after breakfast. And Leonard said to Imogene: * You saw how dear Alina

began to waver as soon as I told lier about Julien Sandoval. 1 was right
in conjecturing that, in the corner of her littie heart, she cherished a sort of
quiet, half-conscious penchant for the young citoyen.” ,

Edwin Rochdale, who had gradually been growing paler and paler, now
withdrew into the adjoining parlor, where he traversed the room with
perturbed steps, till the breakfast bell snmmoned Mr. and Mrs, Rochdale,
and all the rest of the family, to the table. : ,

The day passed rapidly o, as is_usually the case with ball-days; the
gentiemen of the family keeping as little about the house as possible ; con-
scious that, on such occasions, they ar
of incumbrances. '

Tulien Sandoval did arrive, and Leonard Rochdale did meet him on the

wharf, and afterwards spent an hour with him at the W ashington “Hotel;

listening with avidity to a synopsis of the present state of Paris. When §

Y.eonard came home, the family were just assembling round an early tea-
table, and he informed them that his friend Julien was one of the most
elegant young men he had gver seen ; that one of his favorite recreations
was drawing ; and that he had shown him a case containing a miniatare,
executed by himself, of his married sister, Madame Damoville, in a plain
white dress, with her hair simply parted on her forehead. The case con
tained also a variety of costumes beautifully painted and cut out, so that

e considered somewhat in the light &
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they might all, in turn, be fitted ro
' » I ed round the face and should ini
;#;,t L}}uz dtlalplcm;}g the lady in a dozen different dresses; Zl:dosfht(}:‘iimmll;-
s :; lyo?hafrs?llg afx(l)(ﬂ cc:utnte:}zqnce. Alina'listened to this de?agil s:
\vixx i M got to drink her tea: and Edwin drank his
$ S00R as tex’ was over, the lad; i i
ks ver, tes repaired to their own
t hrgz: fo?-?u ;:ﬁ:e ll(]i?.t‘A]lna aIways_performed entirely alone: agzirrt}m?}r:)t: tl)(;'
e fastehixng ! :;1:; %grtng f!ald}:e_s that possess the eapability olg arrang
of their attire with thei : .
le:]rgeasaggozleganth parlors had been prepared with msizrhol‘::tehle;dj;e b'zI:Ill"'3
o ::isvi e !t;amﬂy had made their "toilets, they went down to be
ready for re saidnglt e compﬁuy. “I thought 1 should find Alina he
"Idare,sa al ,;lnggene“: ¢ I_never knew her so long in dressing.” *
oo ia therflh:::therorgéfoize: all this while trying on the two ca]:%s. first
L s she ca i i ;
no‘v.‘vItl;at, the time for deciding has acrtug?;iigjnqe}.lgr mind which to wear,
morninmv‘e uo}w but little fear as to her choice,” said Leonard, S
waIkedg:;boa tcll.‘ang:e hals‘come_o'er the spirit of her dream » A (!lnlce
love that rull:astu: ::l‘l)(i'?', hfm[]nmﬁ the air of « Oh! "ijs IOVB"’tiS ]""2 "]i:
proval. @p etely : 1ill Edwin silenced him by a look o’f re-
Just then the door-bell ra ' ‘ l "
e loor-hell rang, and very seon a large famil
m::rtﬁg}}}e;rizél;]c:eh; Egmg in t(;le practice of going ufusga]]lyyeglf-‘lfruf; t:;]:;g:
a good view of every indivi i
e ry individual that
An?the:cg?:e‘?leli‘? soon followefl by another detachment ?)f' :ﬂe H:: af:er
o o 'ofRo l;"rfer; Sandoval, impatient to resume his acquainté’:ur:)e wi el';
began 1o i If a e,!.'.and to have a little talk with them before the row"
egan 1o ma.nﬂe: W?&S lllndeegl a young man of most prepossessing a oems
Dressin deligil tagt ﬁ:d;lugftf'wonl f!he hearts of all the Rochdalgs }g; :::-
ng himsell once more in Amerj )
bagl?ggfﬁ)? l;‘g:;g had placed herself on a tabouret nl::rntci?é door of th
aocle parls s'i:arcelmefqmte fidgety with impatience for the entrance of Ali ;
el star ¥ forbear going-in quest of her. - Suddenly she hea lmlal ;
wel-know theepit ;)cf; i((Jlglrehterome, gliding along from the foot of th‘er;t;i:
anicimisly he Ro the.dia),o::.zmept the father, ceased talking, and looked -
n another moment, Alina made he
. > her appearan i
weIr; :tean end. QOn l'wr head was thepcpap mafiz, g;aaggthéllgges and fears
and linglenéaoiaouici Stlzarce_ly restrain herself from uttering an ex)::.lamat' :
Mes. R actually did so. Leonard looked surprised and displ 103:
o Bmc:hsu;‘pnsqd only : and Mr. Rochdale wondered whatp\:asel .
Whose.cheek e face of Edwin brightened : and hastening towards Zs!'t iy
oy e chey 8§ we:-]e suffused with crimsod, and whose beautiful eve rers
in one of theg:ggn , h:a put her arm within his, and led her to anyo!smwem
esses ; saying soflly, as they crossed the room, ‘* Dear ’A]IiI;laan
i *

I you joi
, Jou are true to yoursell: I rejoice-—and congratulate you,”

Encouraged b ;
y the approbation of Edwi

she h . { o win Rochdale, :
that h:g l(]]:;r? rightly, Alina made an effort to throw off ?!::] e?gg;(;:-:::nthat >
the act wag vglﬂr‘:f;: on;le her on appearing in such a head-dress ; for. tho:leglht
e f$ma"ce' ynher youthfulnerves had been greatly fluttered by its

* The worst is now »r . . ,
this sacr Jover,” continued Edwin ; “ and si

 sacrifice to affection and gratitude, (a sacrifice wtlx?:lf {0:01::?0?&2:




" to-morrow : vet, even then,what can they say,

4 kL]
. animadversions of more importance.

64 ALINA DERLAY, OR THE TWO CAPS,

to be no trifling one,) I hope you will be able te rally your spirits, and to
ing bravely.” o
golﬁr?gggetflzte;f]nzr;ll;ggﬁi;a;vzl}]fd her motive for wearing it made the cap,

" ‘]‘]i]%e?;ei‘:d?&i?’rst;?gux,{?r};i, “T knew that T should be sure of your ap-

priggk’i’n felt as if he never again could be susceptible of one unhap‘py

i i ° - - a
sel.]‘simoe!;ceive,” continued Alina, “ that every one Is lolfk:r:ﬁe r::lt ;h;ri gu};;
and wl?mderingz of course why 1 wear it. No mauter. 8111 hem airibute
it to bad taste, to whim, or to eceentricity. Pohtenessl\_v T s
from making any remarks in my hear.mlg, or frgig\céxsssi:[:g o e

it. ° -night ma d
about it. ‘The guests that are here to-nig ){)uz s Atins Torlny Iwore
i irth-d: . Tean
a very singilar and a very unbecoming eap at he:l']}ylrtll (liglﬂaf::gty;o 2 can
only hope that this evening I may say or do nothing ca

i ’ i i ly ; “you never do—
* ili not,” replied Edwin warmly ; !
ou ln:\r?ersg;z.yog’cm may ‘well afford to wear for once an u;};lgr 322:33@2?
Xress. ‘All who know Alina Derlay, and appreciate lller ai Solnl gservos,
will feel confident that in this, as in,everythmg else, she ca ¥
d sensible motives.’ . ) . )
ale.;}ugtyt]%ggdsg;e‘of Alina’s young friends came in; a}:}d léa;mgg)lz;:lda l‘I:lOt;l;
compliments to Mrs. Rochdale, they repaired to our 1?1'3“’] ;;;estly s roso
to receive them, and saw that, for a moment, th‘ey loo el_ ear e
c?a “1 must endeavor to get used to this?”’ thought A ;lnal\./l.an pesteted
b Pii}dwin she commenced 2 lively conversation with 1 et 1;15:gutré i
agd their l’)rother; anpd in a littléwhilet Sht? ensﬁzlgzl ft(:)rEIZWE A A
ars f her head. Edwin was shortly o le or |
e bovs o v oy Uihint yourg o beim i the other room, ud
In the mean time, Julien Sandoval, who, g e Roohdale, “1
:ognized Alina when shé entered, said to ] t
E::erﬁ((;(t)gync:f Zeen my lovely little friend Miss Derlay. Will you condue
” . .
meLt;)o::::d? much vexed at his fair cousin for wearing lhe.redp&ll‘);ili):le c:i?e,
thought she was now going to receive her pumshment,dall‘}h San%oval
arm %f Julien, led him immediately to _Alma, a.nd presente Al‘u']a el
to Miss Derlay with a glance of mischievous s:;:\;n}lu:am:efi J4ina etungs
color, and eould not repress her confusion, as Julien hlm.) nla  for 2 moment
in evident amazement at her gingular coiffures which, inde ds Jras fo un
favorable to her face, that he lh01:]ght she had grown up
her childhood promised. L .
he?lti);l; };zrtlm;ﬂced Mr. Sargl)duval to the two Miss De_lfonli]s,_ whfnrwuseirgns:) :
ting near her: both of them very handsome girls, with 1 eir pf fusion o
haig;' beantifully arranged, and grageful}ry l}lgcorg;fi lgvalrt:; dtheecompany
oung ladies talked to Julien a H ! )
I;g;;:lrs:;) a:-fr‘il:r?ia}];idlyg; and soon was l:]eﬁ-d Llhe fﬂg‘é&fs tl;:]etl{:]eusﬁz;l 330«}
i dancing to begin. Leonard Rochdale f
ts}llgen:lldgosrt lI\hKIPiss Délf%rd, an%i Julien Sandoval immediately bef{amqs?nca:iL
date for that of her sister.” Alina Derlay endeavored to check a rising

i i en |
sation of disappointment; and the idea struck her that, had it not be

for the cap, Julien Sandoval would have danced the ﬁrslt set with herseli,
# [ must indeed look ugly in it,” thought the poor girl.
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Just then eame up Altham Linsley, a very handsome young gentleman,
originally from Brookfield, but now practicing law in Philadelphia, and a
frequent visitor at Mr. Rochdale’s,  He counld pot at first discover why
Miss Derlay looked so much less lovely than usnal ; but on observing her
cap, he at onee supposed that it must be that which diminished her beauty,
** Have you any message to Mrs. Wendover I said he 3“1 am going to
Brookfield the day after to-morrow, on a visit to my mother and sisters,
What shall I tell your good aunt 1" _

* Tell her,” replied Alina, resuming her cheerfulness, “that T am well
and that you saw. me wearing, on this oceasion, the cap she was so kind as
to make me for the purpose ; and on which she has bestowed such a variety
of excellent needle-work.”

“When'I was last in Brookfield,” said Linsley, “T frequently saw
Mrs.. Wendover at work on a cap which I recognize 1o be the same
that is now on your head. She enjoined me-to secreey, supposing you
would enjoy Ler gift the more for ifs coming unexpectedly. Excuse me
for saying that I can now understand and appreciate your motive for wear-
ing, this evening, a head-dress which cannot be otherwise than at variance
with your usual excellent taste, “May I ask the favor of your hand for
the dance 7’ w .

Alina cemplied ; and Altham Linsley led her to the cotillion in which
Sandoval and Miss Delford had taken their places: Leonard and Miss
Julia Delford were also there. A few moments before, as Imogene passed
Leonard with a gentleman who was conducting her 10 2 cotillion in the
other room, she had said softly 1o her brother, I fear poor Alina has not
yet been asked to dance. - She now hegins to feel the bitterness of the eap.”

In this supposition, Imogene Rochdale was mistaken. Alina’s delight
at finding that ker aunt Elsey would so seon hear, by means of M, Linsley,
that the cap had been worn as intended, counterbalaneed the litile mortifie
cation she had felt at not opening the ball with Julien San(}?val. She
danced opposite to him. And in those days young people reaily danced s
not having yet adopted the absurd fashion of merely walking throngh the
cotillion.  Alse, the figures of the cotillions were diversified, graceful, and
amusing : while those of the present time are characterized by nothing
but an insipid sameness.

Alina now felt very happy ; and she rejoiced in the sacrifice she had
made for the gratification of her aunt. The animation of her beauntiful
counienance, and the grace and lightness of her dancing, riveted the atten-
tion of Sandoval, who began to think that, in spite of the cap, she wag the

 loveliest girl he had ever beheld ; and he experienced an immediate re.

vival of the interest he had taken in her when she was just emerging from
childhood, T '

When the set was oyer, and the gentlemen had conducted the ladies to

g their seais, and the femonade, &e., was handing round, Linsley, who had

known Sandoval before he went to France (having frequently met him at
Mr. Rochdale's), expressed his pleasure at this opportunity of renewing
acquaintance with him. They entered at once into familiar conversation :
and Linsley was so full of what he considerad Alina’s magnanimity, that he”
couldnotrefrain from introducing the subject; remarking to Sandoval, * You
did not sufficiently envy me my charming pariner. I should not have been
so fortunate as to obtain her hand for the first set, but that (to their shame
be it spoken), there was to-night a litlle less empressement than usual
among the young men for what, ynder ' any cirenmstanees, they ought to
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have regarded as a pleasure and an honor, And it was merely because
sho does not look quite so lovely as usual. Confess the truth, Sandoval:
after your long absence, were you not somewhat disappoinied in Miss
Derlay’s appearance 1" ‘ co

« [ acknowledge,” replied Sandoval, * that my first impression, this eve-
ning, with regard to the young lady’s beauty, was somew hat less vivid than
1 had anticipated.”

1t is only her cap,” said Linsley: nothing but her cap, 1 can assure
you. She lost so much of ber hair by a severe illness that it was thought

expedient to cut off the remainder; and till it has grown again sufficiently,
she is under the necessity of wearing caps.”

« 1 have no objection io caps,” renewed Sandoval, * provided they are
preity ones, Generally, I think, if tasteful and simple, they rather im-
prove than diminish the beauty of a female face.”

« You mean to imply,” said Linsley, * that Miss Derlay is somewhat
disfigured by her present head-dress. And so undoubtedly she is. But
this you may depend on, she has excellent reasons for wearing it this
evening. Reasons that, if known, would throw additional light on the
goodness of her heart and the strength of her mind.” '

I will go this moment,” said Sandoval, and endeavor to engage her
for the next set.”

« Do so,” replied Linsley, * but first (as a reward for your -generosity)
I think I can let you into the history of this eap.”

He then related all he knew or conjectured of the circumstances con-
nected with it. It was well, for the delicacy of our heroine, that her friend
Mr. Linsley was not aware of the whole extent of the sacrifice, her
relinquishing the very natural desire that a young lady always feels to
look well in the eyes of the man she prefers to alt others ; particalarly
after a long absence. Had Linsley known this feature of the case, he
would have averred, in his high admiration, that she might “ trample on
the Greek and Roman glory.”

Julien Sandoval was successful in his application : and Alina’s eyes
involuntarily sparkled as she promised him her hand for the ensuing eotil-
lion. With the characteristic enthusiasm of his nation, the ugly cap he
now regarded as a thing pre-eminently beautiful : and he led Alina to the
dance as he would have led a fair young princess, crowned with a cirelet
of diamonds. Alina was afraid of seeming 100 happy : bot Sandoval was
afraid of nothing, and showed plainly how delighted he was with his
partner, When that set was over, he endeavored to engage her for the

next; but this she declined, alleging that, in civility to her guests, she
wished to dance but very seldom during the evening: leaving to them all
the places in the cotillions. Sandoval would have been very happy 1o
have remained beside Alina, and talked to her doring the residue of the
ball; but she told him she must attend to those of her friends whoe
were not daneing, and requested him to allow her to inwoduce him 'te,
Miss Stanmore, a very animated and handsome girl, who would be mueh
pleased to dance with a gentleman just from Paris.

Meanwhile, Altham Linsley had managed to circulate the story of the
cap exiensively among the company and it was corroborated by the
- young Rochdales when they were questioned as to its authenticity. Every
one was glad to find a sclution of the mystery : and every one did justice
10 her motives, and eulogized her as she deserved. ' Whata daughter
she would make !’ said the mothers. * What a wife!” said the fathers.

E  have been, she has siood it manfully,

| trivmphantly. Comm
B some dues.’y” end me to thg

| Every one was too i
' 1 o inient upon other thin
i than an instant.  And whatever euriosit

L ‘“ but, indeed, Linsle

b ¥y related -the whole s

| visit to Brookfield, he had himself seen autl?tt Y

| very eap ; aud that at her request he kept the
g C¥se You an agreesble surprise.

_. \};lqur self-devotion and heroism, as h
@ \i¢ evoning, that he could not forbear relatin

 one he knew, including Julien Sandoval.”

| bandbox, and aggrieve us no more.”

ALINA DERLAY, OR THE TWO CAPS. 67

The remainder of thé evenin i i
. g passed away delightfully :
ine for(,ri_,ro' that the cap was on her head, N c? onel%m{IrJ i{:pe:?eddﬂtgrnh?o-
it; and she s‘\:'atﬁ not aware that its history had been eiceulated amono :1:0
5(_)11_1pany. be danced no more herself; but was very assiduons ing t: |
;‘[ ing pfnr!ners for her guests, and seeing that all in turn had their sl? o
oiﬂzn&?g;nengl aréd attention. She introduced Sandoval to various- ﬁat:e
?rnan w h;: she knew would be very well pleased to dance with 3 oune
in: persnnagaepgﬁ?;{lancehal;d manner ; for he was decidedly the most);wpug
e whole party. After most of the com h )
as'r:rlld\(;r‘tnzﬁn there‘ v;;e:'le only enough remaining for a sii)::g] st;lti%{ilgg,
Sandgva :}ppro‘}c ed Alina, and demanded, as'a recompense for hayi "
smbmiss ';rveaylfcller ormed his duty with all the partners by her recommem‘i]endg
that she we udj seliad him home happy by dancing this last set with hi ’
She cor tp ie ,Iam s during that dance, he resolved, as far as de ended o
o not’te(l)l “ill;tre:}rcﬁl to secure her as his partner for life, And Pthouegh ?x:
- * 4
gid not is resolution, she somehow knew it as soon as it was
At length, the finishin :

) | g dance concluded; and when & i
:go?{s}nla;at,]seemg that she was really very much fatigued al?t;mcv:rlm]i?ld Ath?a
to 9 eavIe. Mz, and Mrs, Rochdale gladly retired. " Little Co erahe Y
yog; ngrow:: ;;eef_ay, had been sent to bed two hours before 'I‘hra’ t]?v-
you gspeup e of the family lingered awhile on the sofas to ialk ver lfr

.“,Wdylol&gg p;i)_ple’alwagrs do. over the

» dear Alina,” said Imogene, [ felicitale i

oﬁ" ‘sl% vrtig Really, it has had un g,mnd suceds, afj{gf aﬁn”lhe P going
ot the cap, but the wearer,” said Leonard ; * severe a;s the trial must

or rather womanfully ; and come out
old proverb, *handsome is that hand-
1] I3 0 4
And yet,” remarked Alina, ** it was byt a fow minutes’ wonder after all

gs 10 regard that eap for more
y it might have excited, no one

L was so deficient in Pusage du monde a5 to talk of ir.” .

* Not so fast, my sweet cousin,” i
. replied L ;"
mt.‘w‘n; than you suppose. Even S,andml?al spokfaog?r;‘t‘ »
“ ‘r[nposslbh.a! exclaimed Alina, turning pale Y
. es, he did,” persisted Leonard. i

““But only i 39 iy gy C
Linsley.” ¥ in reply,” said Edwin, eagerly, “ only in reply to Altham

“ Dearest Alina, do mnot be diseoncerted,”

it was talked of

.said Imogene Rochdale ;
: adding that, on his Jast
Wendmﬁar warking at that
he secret, that its arrival might
And Linsley was so possessed wgith
e called it, in wearing such a thing on

g the circumstances to every

* And the natural
) e consequence is,”’ said L ¢
golden opinions from all soris of n;en.’ ” conard, * that

“And women tag, T h i
“ My ob » L hope,” added Imogene,
ver's cz bci;ll:f,f;st cavse of rejoicing,” said Leonard, * is, that aunt Wend
" ng amply done its duty, may now be allowed to rest iE i?;

you have won
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i i " gaid Imogene.
By i linz will try to wear it out,”; sal‘ s
:‘ !P(iilotn\g;tt}lﬁ[:}; ﬁl;:ssibie,’yremmed Leonard; “ 5o peacf; ’l?:m\:f:ll:] gl o
“ Thz neellework is really wopderful,” said ﬂmgg;ﬂ:ﬁnw mining M
tively. * Alina, these frills might be converted, nchow, into exed
;metn i:imrsl:..ing for the neck and sleeves of a Fn{a;uq’l} muslin H
o iet ] e very pretty cufls.” L
L fgn}:%g:);;z;: zgldmlgalv;zar tge]::ap,” said Alma, “ on my next visil
” . '11
o ‘]ﬁgrf‘];)kﬂe}(tl‘;er she has enjoyed;the sight,” resumed I.mnge;;;,ne srl;fi ;;13 !
robab]l(;rnl,): very willing that you should appropriate it to
P \ e | t
! \?l?el.l vell,”” said Leonard, * we shall soon have ]neralvep::%t" st;;ak
night*sec;ntlles’are barat out ; hand if “i':gsé?i- E?ucll-llel(:ll:gsr’t 0\()k h{s o
i f the momn .
our couches by the light o

repealing

& When wearied wretches sink to sl_eey,
How sweetly soft their slumbers lie.

And they all retired, to resign {hemselves to that repose which is seldom
e neeqed e :ti;‘:; aclraxa:ke morrow they saw no visitors ; !:; bﬂ,ﬂg, :ntlc-,
AR c:.J‘ma is ’to intrude on the family immediately su }:?qh ot L0
Aot e arty. After the intervention of a day of rest, whie , how-
e oy f i;lrest to the impatient Julien, that young gen e nat
B hi i? at Mr. Rochdale’s before the usual visiting hm:u-(,h‘awn
iyt h'lms?:hintz m‘orning dress, with a pretty little close caplhat v
witl Ah{m lFlnlj ribbon, and looking sweetly. We need note]acag*me
with pale p e more and more frequent, and more and mor? W-h'ch il
“sll:f ;) i'z?vmdays arrived = letter from Mrs, Wendover, of whi

lowing is a transeript i—

" lYPIT zz:noil:!gﬁi; to hear from that kind young man, Altham Linsley,

i i i lent time for your ball, an.d that
e oo ﬂgg{;ngc;;::]‘;fldy lll: ::::'flled great attention, bo‘rd_en'lit:fj e{;g
b o th?l‘c? be sure we should not praise ourselves ; E;ut it 1; indeed
:n;:;irilseiz; cap; that, I think, every-bndy ‘l}la]ils;' :I(l:lgng(;\;:{a; “gl:;l L do not
Tosed thetr o ;&shga:)nnli‘tl.n Slges?gﬁi; ‘:r‘x’:l%’hat he heard several }.;?alec: ;!i:
in fixed tlll;au' sg:tneaspof the work, and several gentlemen counting P
markmg.f\lllti}?is is naturally very gratifying; but I try notio 1etelt E]\; T repay;;
ades. 1it is 2 great satisfaction and happiness, and far mgr e
hbehipty 1ls t'gme and pains I took with it; even if it ha n(}: s it did
Iqeei:r;;lst‘; emll.wh pleasure to work for the benefit of my belove .
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i irth- jand [
1 could think of nothing else all the evening of your birth-day ball 5 an

P o
was imagining to myself how sweetly you were looking in it at that very
i ’ ) ’ 3 - -11 be
s s darling girl, which T trust wi

est to make of my vhict bo
h.sléﬁl‘r e c?::plrii?luwi;h_ If it is not too greata prw{a‘ug::l,{ &Zilé gvl;n; gur
c e_erfror)r: wearing the eap any more, till you c_om(i_lto_ rand eld on Yo
st:;l: delightful visit; so that I may see you In i, all nice an
n

. . £ h
1ea-party-I always give to the neighbors to celebrate your arrival? ¥ wish
ea- :

i h
it could be a bridal party ; and perhaps it may, for when I asked Altham
Y

_amisble daughter of an
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Linsley if Alina in her aunt Elsey’s cap had not made a conquest of some-
body worth having, I thought he lonked rather queer. It was not himself,
however, for he is engaged to Harriet Milden, and they are to be married
next winter. Altham is a fine young man; but when I questioned Lim
closer 25 to the cap having gained you 2 sweetheart, he said he was as
disereet as Harry Perey’s wife, and © never uttered what he did not know.?

“ Husband is pretty well ; but for fear of another fit, we think it hest for
him to stay at home "and keep quiet. Indeed, whenever people are old

there is no place like home ; and the less they go and worry themselves,
the longer they are likely to last, -

“ Farewell, my darling girl; write very soon, and tell me everything.

“Your loving aunt,

‘ ‘ * ELsgy.
“ I, 8.—Be sure to keep rlls of wadding in all the bows of the cap to
fill them out, and preserve their shape,” '

To conclude, our readers will not be gurprised to hear that the affiance-
ment of Alina Derlay and Julien Sandoval took place at no distant period
after the ball. Their marriage followed' as soon as a house could be pre=
pared for their residence. The bridal exeursion wes o Brookfield, the
tea-party was given to the neighbors, and again our heroine wore aynt
Elsey’s cap; to the great delight of the good old lady, who congratulated
her niece on what she ealled * it guperior beeomingness.”

Shortly before the wedding (at which he felt himself unequal io the effort

of being present) Edwin Rochdale entered as a student in the theological
department of one of the New England calleges. Eventually he became -
pastor of a church in th

at section of the country; and his love for Aljna
having long since subsided into friendship, he married the beautiful and
opulent gentleman belonging to his congregation.
The Rochdale family continued 1o prosper in all its branches, Juljen
Sandoval proved himseif an aclive, honorable, and judicious man of busi-
ness, as well as an accomplished gentleman ; and with such 2 wife as Alina
Derlay, he eould not be otherwise than happy.
We forgot to mention in its proper place, that, on-the evening of her
marriage, Alina (having by Julien’s desire reserved it for the purpose} ap-
peared, to the great delight of her cousins, in Madame Rubanidre’s beauatiful

transparent little cap, with the pure white ribbon, the snowdrops, 20d the
lilies of the valiey.




ELIZA FARNHAM;

OR,

- THE POOR SCRIBE,

i

Errza FarRNgAN was sister to a physician who resided in the western
part of the Blate of New York, at a large and flourishing town which bore
the Grecian name of Peloponnesus, She had been placed, when a liule
girl, at a fashionable boarding-school, located somewhere on the banks of
the. Hudson, and having lost both her parents before she attained her
fourteenth year, her brother had suceeeded to the charge of herself and her
fortune of twenty thousand dollars.  On quitting school at the agd of éix-
teen, our heroine had spent a winter in the city of New York by an in-
vitation from' the family of her fellow-pupil and most intimate friend,
Maria Henley. 'Fhere she became acquainted with Horace Montacnte, a
Bostonian, of fine appearance, high eonnections, and independent fortune,
who, devoting much of his attention to public affairs, was what is called a
“rising young man.” Fascinated by the beauty of Eliza Farnham, he
fell immediately and desperately in love. Perceiving that he had made a
favorable impression, he became eager to secure his conquest, and before
his return to Boston, he addressed her, and was accepted.

Whesn Dr. Farnham came to convey his sister home (his house at Pelo-
ponnesus was to be her residence while unmarried) he found her engaged
to Horace Montacute. . Having learnt, on inquiry, that the young genue-
man wag, in every sense of the ‘term, an excellent match, Dr. Farnham
willingly gave his consent upon condition that the marriage should not
take place till Eliza had reached the age of eighteen; justly considering
that, as yet, their acqiaintance was too short, and the lady too young.
Montacule accompanied them to their home, passed a week at Pelopon-
nesus, and then returned to Boston, with the intention of beguiling the -
term of probation by frequent visits 1o the mistress of his heart,.

Dr. Farnham was a widower without children. His establishment was
superintended by his grandmother, a plain, simple-minded dame of the old
school, and an active and excellent housewife. Afler bringing home his
sister, Dr. Farnham was not long in discovering, to his great disappoini-
ment, that though her style of dress was elegant, that of her conversation
wag very mach the reverse; that in the coltivation of a few showy accom-
plishments, the improvement of her mind had been entirely neglected;
that she knew nothing of any books, except those from which she had been
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obliged to learn the words of sundry lessons, repeated with the compre-
hension of a parrot, and forgotien the next day. Her winter in the ecity
had been passed in a very gay circle, where all her time was devoted to a
perpetual round of frivolous company (including balls and crowded parties),
and to the adornment of her person. Her numerous deficiencies, as they
dawned upon the observation of her brother, who had a quick perception
of the ridienlous, sometimes diverted as well as grieved him; but he had
a great aversion to lecturing, as he called it, and he eomforted himsell with
the reflection that Eliza was going to he married to a very accomplished
and intelligent young man, and that it would then be her husband’s busi-
ness to improve her. In the mean time, Dr. Farnham concluded that now
that his sister had left school, and had passed the ordeal of her * coming

out,” and of a season in New York, she would insensibly and gradually
improve without any particular exertion; and that at cighteen she might

probably arrive at a tolerable mediocrity.
A few days afier the departure of her lover, Eliza Farnham, holding

an open letter in her hand, and with a very unhappy countenance, entered
the apartment in which her brother was reading, and her grandmother :

seated at her knituing.

“ What is the matter, Eliza ?"’—said the good old lady—* why do you
look so uncomfortable ? I suppose that jetter is from your sweethearl ; s0
it onght to make you glad instead of sorry.”

“T hope the course of true love continues to run smoothly”*—said Dr.
Farnham—* whatever Will Shakspeare may tell us to the contrary, with
his universal knowledge of everything in the world.” :

1 know nothing about Shakspeare's sayings''~-said Eliza, pettishly—

“ We never went to the theatre from Mrs. Henley’s, except when operas
were to be performed, and noune of us had any time for reading. As to
Mrs. Holloway, you cannot suppose she would permit a play-book of any
sort to come within the walls of her schoal t—for she said plays were still
worse than novels, All our reading books were what she called good
books ; but we were not good enough to iake any interest in them, Be~
gides, when our studies were over, we were 100 tired to read anything at
all. T'o be sure, several of the young ladies used to bribe the servanis to
get them fashionable novels from the circulating library, which they said
let them into all the secrets of English high life, but I thought it too
troublesome a business 10 read by stealth, and to take snatches of books
,atltzdd minutes, always in fear of being found oui; so 1 never tried it at
all.” .
& Well, well”—said Dr. Farnham—*'we ¢ need no ghost to tell us that.’
There is no necessity of your taking so much pains to pg%;\ﬁrf«zhm you
have read nothing. Let us now return to the main question. “Wihy has that
leiter discomposed yon? Horace Montacute is well, I hope 7"~

# He says nothing to the contrary.” .

* And faithful, of course ?"

“ Oh! very faithful, indeed !"

+« None of his relatives in Boston offered any objection when they heard

of his éngagement to Miss Farnham ?”

“ Oh! no indeed—why should they ?—and even if they had, he is his
own master, and is not obliged to ask anybody’s leave for anything. He
has plenty of money, and is well able to do as he pleases, aud marry as

. he chooses.”
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“To be sure he is. But i
noyanae I ut what then is the cause of your present an-
:: ‘Vghﬁr, th? trath is,lH(:lrace Montacute expects me 1o answer this letier.”
ell—of conrse he does, il § i .
Nt 2o o 1e does.  And will it not be a very delightful task 7’
[ r . -

_ “Why I—I always thought separated lovers found their only happiness
:]r:‘&)(f)‘uermg c:ut to ?ach m;;er the effusions of their hearts, by means of long

requent episiles—* Heaven first taught letters h’s aid”

----asI my friend Pope says,” ' € for some wreteh’s aid

“1 am not a wretch at all”—replied the v '

‘ ele : ; young lady— and as to
fruind Pope, I don’t care what he says, and I hope he}:ion’t vigit herey’{’mr
hie He does not.dI ass;:re you”—said the doctor. “ But a truce wit'h alt

nonsense, and explain why you have :

his no epistle,.” p ¥ y .have any reluctance to answer your

“If I answer this letter”—repli i i ‘

\ ‘ -replied Eliza—"“he will send another
soon as possible, and then I shall have to answer that. I don’t want &:;
encourage this continual jetter-writing,” :

* But what is your objection to a corres i .

1t W spondence with the man to who
z;;u have leggaged‘ ﬁour hand, and T hope your heart; and with whonr:l,

er a eerlain perio i i ili
okt ?”p » you are destined, in all probability, to pass the whole

“The lrgth is, deqr Arthur”—resumed Miss Farnham~* 1 am no great
set::‘tt'}:‘h at my pen—in short, 1 am a poor scribe,”

wo very bad expressions—a great seratch, and i

> : :hy and a poor seribe. But
as boarding-school girls seldom presume 1o talk in presegce of their gover-
nhesses,]I suppose they have no one to correet their language, and among
th‘enf)se ves they probably indulge in a sort of convenlional slang, Yet
the four letters we received, during your visit to New York, were not bad;
only there seemed to be a great deal in them that referred rather to Balli-
mc:f‘('a, and was snmewhat’puzzling to your grandmother and myself.”

) T'o te]! you the truth .’—said Eliza, eoloring—* Maria Henley’s eldest
sister, Louisa, was spending the winter with some friends in Baltimore
and she is rather clever at writing—so, whenever 2 letler came from her,
I boriowed it to read in my own room, and then 1 teok lhe“'opportunit;

_ of copying it, and sending it in my own pame to you or grandma’—and

perhaps sometimes I may have overlooked Bali
change it into New York,” slimore, and forgotien to
“ Well I—if ever | heard the like ! exclaimed the old 1 i
ell ar ! ady, dr
her ]fnmmg needles.—* Then those letters were all a cheat.” v+ STopping
“1 am ‘very sorry to hear i, said Dr. Farnham, seriously—* ve
sorry, indee k= But still, while you were at boardin sch ¥ vecoiven
an 6'{:7”8 from you every two weeks.” gschool, we received
* Well, all Mrs. Holloway’s scholars wrote home once i
g 8 a forin
school detiers and real leters are very different things, Mrs, H;%ll:)t;;gl’l:
eldest _dapghter, Miss Catherine-—(whom we all haied)--attended to the
letter business, and told us what to say; and after we had done, she took
them all away to correet at her leisure; and then we never saw them again
foriaé’w S?Ied them, and sent them 10 the post-office.” T ;
* 8o, then~~said the doetor—* this accounts for yourepi ' \
- £ the ¢ stles generall
giving tolerable satisfaction when they were receiv};d atphome.'g‘ To bz
eure there Was no great variély in them-—they always contained the same
things—excellent health, perfect happiness, praise of Mrs. Holloway, love
for her daughters, and want of pocket-money,” ' o
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- ¢ Well”—continued Eliza=‘‘ the girlsi all kne\}n: in th;:ir own ?;:(lsft?l?;
Miss | i \ rrect, she made some ]
when Miss Catherine got our letters 1o co ) m  of the
i i er, with good speliing, a

achers re-write them in a proper manner, i

Letops all minded, and_the capitals placed right; athhth::u;’as I told you,
' gent off without our seeing any moye of them. : .

th??rAv::grio you never knew where the faults were, and what corrections

were made '!;l' . cared.” |
* We neither knew nor cared. o
"‘1‘;:; had . you really no other practice in the art of commitling your
ideas to paper?” - :
* Do you mean composition ¢
« Yes—composition, then. » o
" gﬁ' yes, ili:deed——,everyolher Saturday \velwgme coinposutu;]r:i p(ljz:;ﬁsil.
: i Friendship, and Benevolence, and Grati-
But the subjects were always ] 2 Frati-
that we knew nothing a
and Modesty, and other such things ‘
t\t’)‘;j:'mok some of gl;l' composition from Mm}s{ Hatn}naht;a\d?r;’slsplfalsssgrs‘b;rea]ﬁ;t
1 the Rambler, that he '
we had an old book among us, calied eaily
: i is that were the least amusing,
h we had carefully to avoid all the par : T ,
‘(‘lt:'otl;:gat seemed anything like stories. And ihe girls 1!1:1,t”wr0le_ tor pre
miums generally copied out of * Zimmerman on Sohmd;a.?-"
Ts it possible that these tricks were never discovered !

5]

“If they were, Mrs. Holloway and her people never let on; they pre-

reat “deal of tronble. Be-
t and so saved themselves a great ‘ ' '
;?Sgse dogoéa?u:flz; everything was harried th;uugdh ﬂshstoon Esdpoﬁs)ill;l:i,ng
, ers ha
" chief day that Mrs. Holloway and her dauvgl 3
?:I?E\::e and léat’f{ng cards at the doors of their friends, as they called
: i ople they knew.” ] )
alL:}iea:;czefi(:m[;ly' gri)e:ved 1o hear all ﬂns”—-sai,d Dr. Farnham—* after
subposing for so many years that Mrs. Holloway’s pupils weve receiving
! H L .
: I‘iéra‘%:zﬁe es‘f)u:?:?vnt;re”—rep!ied Eliza— and that is the re(e,asqn we ::3
for ‘ iti nos
i -veading and writing. We had our harps, an .pla. .
n:itt;::iof;:nclice;génd our dancing, and our theorem paml.mg, (.;ml ng;
grmnah painting, and our beadwork, and our worsled-worlf,, and wor
Rmn all, our French, and Ttalian, and Spanish, and German. S
-« I you were so unskilful at your pen, how did you manage to
iges in those languages?”’ . )
yc::“(.)ﬁerw?::uniy pretended to write our exerclﬁes.A 'I‘F:f t(lillt}']l :]E:I,Pw:mgl:t
> h ' demoiselle Anpette de Jagues .
them done by one of the teachers, Ma ' . esomne,
i tson.  1'hey said she was an Eng
whom the girls ealled Nancy Jackson ‘ Zhe was an English,
that had travelled all over Europe as a coun ady id,
::,Qg;:{:ed up all sorts of languages.  She wrote our exereises for us; and

we paid her now and then with the gift of a worked collar, or a cambric

handkerchief, or a pair of white kid-gloves, or a neck-ribbon, or some
i | oriti ite suspicion "

o id not the sameness of the hand-wriling excite susp t )
' "%‘g-gstschool girls write pretty nearly alike; and if our 'langm:ﬂges
master did suspect the truth, he never wasted his time by makmg a fuss
abl‘:‘u}it;” ]ﬂ;l age-master—did or;e man teach all those languages ¥’ ,

" Y:;LMEu Von Smatter (he was a German baron in his own co‘un‘tr{)
~=he knew all languages in the world, one just as wc’a,ll as another ; only
that his American (as he called it) was not very good.
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“Is itreally possible that your exercises weic. wiitten by this Made.
moiselle Annette, alias Nancy Jackson 77 . .

*T'o be sure they were. But she did not help us with our ecomposition,
for she could write nothing out of her own head ; though she was quite a
smart woman at foreign languages. Another way we had of obtuining her
services was to plague her about Mr. Von Smatter, and that always put
her into such a good humor that she would do anything we asked her.”

* And is it absolutely true, Eliza, that you apprehend any difficulty in
eomposing an answer to Horace Montacule’s leter 2

“ It is true enough. When T am to write about anything real (be it ever
so trifling) 1 am always at a dead stand how 1o word it, 80 as to make sense
on paper, And if I have to do it all myself, I am puzzled about the spell-
ing and the stops, and the capitals, and how to finish one sentence and
begin another, It is in vain to tell me to iry and write just the same as I
talk. . When it comes to the pinch, I ean do no such thing, Talking is
very different from writing': at least it is o me. When | was in New
York, if any of my dresses did not fit, and required alteration, I was ob-
liged, afier I had sent back the dress to the matiiua-maker, who lived at the
world’s end (as they all do), to go all the way there myself; because, when
I tried to give her directions by writing a note, somehow I could not make
out upon paper the least idea of what L wanted.  And worse than all, when
Miss Humdrum used to send me stiff hard invitation-notes to her select
parties of the same twelve stupid people always (every one of whom I hated)
I had to go, because for my life I could not manage {o write a billet of ex-
cuse that would not have made her throw back her hands and turn op the
whites of her eyes, and thank Heaven that she had been taught the proper
use of her pen.” .

“Yours is indeed & hard ease”—said Dr. Farnham— I grieve to find
that the essentials of your education have been so totally neglected, and I
take shame to myself. for not having more particularly inquired into your
progress as you went along. - 1 van.only excuse myself by saying,that
nearly my whole time-and altention have for many years been devoted to
my professional duties; and tha, as I found you always looking well when
You came home at the vacatiops, I concluded that, if your health did not
suffer, your studies- could . not be very hard; and that, in short, as Mrs.
Holloway’s boarding-school was congidered quite as good as the majority

+

-of such establishments, I supposed that you.would turn out quite as well
4

as the generality of young ladies.” |

* But, dear Asthor’—~resumed . Eligh Farnham—* al} this talk amounts
to nothing: Let us go back to the main point. I am in a scrape about
answering this letter (which he begs me 1o do by return of post), and I want
you to hely me out of it.”

* I hope™——said the doctor-—* you do not wish me to send an answer
in your name 1" .

* No, no—not precisely that. But T wish you to write a letter for me,
and 1 will copy it exacily, spelling and all ;" and my copy shall £0, not
yours,” . -

: * It is beneath the dignity of a man to assist a woman in any such de-
ception”—said the doctor, essaying to look sternly.

* Well, then—what is to become of me ? ‘and what will Horace Monta-

cute think on receiving no answer? If you will not do it, I must get some-~

body else to write and say that I have cut my right thumb, or thas [ bave
a dreadful inflammation in beth eyes.” ‘ '
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The old lady looked up from her knitting in silent horror,

“ Shocking "'—exclaimed the doctor—*has your moral sense been as
little cultivated as your mental powers? Have you no idea of the sacred
obligations of truth ?” - ‘

“ et me see—I once wrote a composition upon Truth, eopied out of
the Rambler.”

“ Really, Eliza”—s3id the doctor—* you mortily me more and more
every moment.” c

“¥ou had better help me out of my difficulty !""—exclaimed Eliza, burst-
ing into tears. 4 ' '

“ Poor dear”’—said the old lady, in a soflened voice—* T declare if she
is not erying about it 1"

The doclor was going to reply, when a message was brought requesting
him to repair immediately to a house at the other end of the town, for the
purpose of relieving a child that had swallowed a button—of eourse he

deparled instanily, )
“ How I pity that poor child’s mother I""—said Mrs. Farnham. * Itis

well that sach accidents have happened before ; and Arthur is very clever

at poking things down people’s throats.” .

Eliza continned to sob and hold her handkerchief to her eyes; and her
kind grandmother viewed her with deep commiseration, and said—* Dear
—dear—what ean I do for you, poor thing " -

s Grandma’”—eried Eliza, suddenly brightening np—* you that have lived
so Jong in the world, and have had so much experience of the troubles and
difficulties of life, and take such pleasure in making young people happy
—~ganinol you write a letter 1o Horace Montacute, that will be fit for me 10
copy, and send him as my own? You kiow it will be my own after all
as the very letter that he reecives will actnaliy be written by my own hand.
Po write one for me, dear, dear grandmamma.”

“Who, I!”—said the old lady, *Bess your heart, my writing days are
over long ago. To be sure, I was cousidered a protty good writer when
a girl like you; but writing is like making pufl-paste: if you don’t practice
at it almost every day, your hand gets out. 1 never wiite anything now
but receipts, and you know I have three long books nearly full of them,
1f a receipt was what you wanted, I could easily supply you,”

[ wish with all my heart there were receipts_for writing love lettars™
—said Eliza. * How sueh a book would sell! But, dear grandma’—did.-

you never wrile a Jetter to grandpa’ "’ '

« | had no.oceasion—after we were married, we were always together.”

“ But before marriage. It is a letter from a young Jady to a young gen-

tleman, before marriage, that 1 particularly want just now.” .
' .

“ Why those are love-letters, mostly.”

“To be sure they are. [In plain terms, Horace Montacate has sent me,
of course, 2 love-letter, and expects an answer ; and as 1 cannot make such
things out of my own head, I want a good one to copy.”

"The old lady simpered. ** Well—sirce you are in such a bad way, I

do not care if I do accommodate you with ene. My dear deceased
Savegood Farnham, your beloved grandfather, was careful to keep all the
Jetters I ever wrote to him, which were three; and after hig death they
came to me with the rest of the property. 1 had them for many years put
away ini my great queen-siitch pocket-book. But I lent one 1o a chamber-
maid of ours, who was going 1o be married (just like you) and wanted it,
just to see how love-letlers ought 10 be written, 8he had it about the
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kitchen, and the cook, not knowing its value, si ith i
Another of these letters was begged nlgme by Mr: Steniggﬁ, 2 r:g:xlr{ssep}; ‘z:-d:n;:
that was on a visit here two or three years ago, and was so kind ag W sa
itﬁ;vas lo;) g{:od to be lost i 80 he carried it away with him, and 1 i:earﬁ
;—ighrtv:a;:n se;.gt he had it printed in his newspaper, only he did not put the
:: 'But I’he third letter, grand_ma’—-—the third ?’-wasked Eliza, impatiently
. “That’s the only one that is left—I will go and get it for you—1I wroh;
it to the dear deceased soon after we were engaged, when he went dow
to the city on business, and staid there 2 whole week. I remember ve y
well that he offered himsell no less than eleven times before Iconsenlzfir
to accept him, though I intended it from the very first,  But in those days
young ladies were not so easily won as they are now, when they jum yt
a man the moment he asks them, and sometimes even before.” yaump
Mus. Farnham then left the room, and soon returned with the great qneen-
stitch pocket-book in her hand, from which she produced a letter ca?ofull
eny‘eloped- in a sheet of tissue-paper. * Now, Eliza--said the old‘la\c'ly
——"“you are to remember that this letter is not to be copied out and out ajg
i‘g;o:;eiltd {\h_osei Blal‘.timore letters, for that would be deception, and deception
akin to lying ; so yo :
setve only {he m)em,:,rir,}g." you are to change most of the words, and pre-
Neither Mrs. Farnbam nor Eliza had perceived that just at this time one
of the servants, a colored girl, named Belinda, had entered the room, She
had brought a message from the cook, but, observing how the ladie's were
e_‘ngaged, she slipped silently into a corner and lingered and listened. Mrs
Farnham vufolded the long-cherished letier, and read aloud as follows 1— .

“ Poughlkeepsie, Ju e

“ My pEar Saveaoop—I embrace this opfirtun};y of taif,inlgsfj:; my pen
to acquaint you that we are all in good health at this present writing Snd
hepe this will find you the same. | have nothing particular to infoim: yon
of, except that absence is generally an affliction 10 all eonstant Jovers, as |
hope we shall be till death do us part. ‘The time seems very 101’1;r‘-,till it
shall fall to our happy lot to meet sgain in this vale of tears, which 1 hope
will be next Tuesday, July the 23d, aceording to the promise you mage

;?ﬁ:ur parling moments ; but we must all loolk for diggppbintmenﬂs in this

“Permit me, my dear Savegood, to advise you to keep always in the
path of rectitude, to set your face against evil counsellors, and to fly from
the amusements and stage-plays of New York as yon iould from a r{narinrr
lion seeking to devour you. Allow me to mention that f think it will be
best for you fo stay chiefly in solitude, for, in my humble opinion, there is

RTthl.ng so good for erring man as the examination of his own sinful t'lmughta.

isl:lp‘?ior hurglgn nature E}—What wreiched worms we mortals are!

: aving nothing more of importance to communic has
conclude this tedions episle, hoping you will excuse :lief,‘a{lllt]: m;n}:jas:e:];g
my encroaching so long on your valuable time and patience and faSnjr me
with a lengthy answer by return of post. - Father and motiler join e in
love to you and all inquiring friends, and also sister Mary and sigter Mar-
garet, am!_Jane, and John, and likewise littde Peter, Aunt Charity and
unele Daniel also desire to be remembered to you, and our dear coisins
Samuel and Angelina send their best respects, as well as n_ '

“ Believe me, yours sincerely (in haste),
“ Frances Dorornes Powees.”
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# There”—said the old lady—* to be sure it is 2.sin to praise ourselves
~but that is a real true love-letter, written just as love-letters ought'to be
between respectable young people that are engaged. Of course you will
Jeave out father and mother, and the children, and aunt and uncle and
cousins, and put in Arthur and me instead. And you will date from Pelo-
ponnesus instead of Poughkeepsie. You see there is a great deal of good
advice in the letter, for which no doubt Horace will thank you, In the
roaring-lion part, you can change New York to Boston, which, I dare
say, is not without its amusements and stage-plays as well as other eities.
The solitude part means, you know, that ‘while he is away from home he
had better stay chiefly in his own room. However, mapage it as you
* think proper. = When Horace gets the letier, I am sure he will never guess
that it was taken from. one of your grandmother’s.”

The girl, Belinda, now presented hersell, and delivered her message .

from Chloe the coak, in consequence of which the old lady repaired im-
mediately to the store-room, leaving Belinda to follow her with the white-
sugar-hox ! ‘

“Eliza Farnham saw plainly that her grandmother’s letter was not avail-
able in the present dilemma, so she folded it up, and sat turning it about in
her hand, and looking sadly perplexed. The girl Belinda was originally
from Philadelphia, but she had lived awhile at Mrs. Holloway’s boarding-
school, where she was on very familiar terms with the young ladies, in con-
sequence of executing for them numerouns confidential commissions in rela-
tion to confectionery matters, library books, &c.  She knew our heroine
perfectly well, having been in many of her lide secrets ; all of which she
had kept as people of her class usually keep them. Instead of obeying
Mrs, Farnham’s order with regard to the sugar-bex, Belinda loitered in
the parlor, fully aware of the circumstances that were causing so much
annoyance to the'young lady. She now came forward, and said—* Miss
Eliza, if I was you T wouldn’t have nothing to do with that old foolish
letter of your. grandma’s—I'm sure it’s not at all fit to send to no young
gentleman now-a-days ; and the better they’re advised the worse they are.
If you want (o take the pattern of a true lover’s letter (such as young ladies.
writes now), I'll lend you one of mine, that I wril last night, setting-up till
twelve o’clock 1o get through. You know I'm engaged to Mr. Sodus, that
handsome colored gentleman that pays aitention to the people what stops
at the Independence Hotel. He has gone to New York to accept of &

place as one of the seven head-waiters in the Amboy boat, where the pas-.
sengers begins and finishes. And when we are married, he is to belong to .

the Delaware boat, and we are to go to housekeeping in Philadelphia—I

needn't send off this letter for a few days, for it makes no difference whe- -

ther he gets it now or any other time: so you're quite welceyne to borrow
it, if it will do you any good. DIl just run and get it, before 1 attend your
grandma’ with the sugar-box. 1 guness she is tired of waiting already, up
there in the store-room; but she may get through the time a putting the
shelves to rights. Asforold Chloe’s wants, ] don’t care a cent for them."

Belinda then hastened out of the room, and shortly returned with a huge
letter, which she put into the hands of our heroine, who was still sitting
in moody silence, und who took in -despair the colored girl’s epistle; think-
ing it just possible that she might collect & few ideas from'it, Having
carried it to the privacy of her own chamber, she threw herself on the
‘bed, and commenced the perusal of this delectable missive.
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Pelican Easus—may the 1st,

DzEer AND BELOVID MR. Sopass.
"The thyme seems particularly long since we parted, as al
does when loviers are a way.. Since I can no longer Gr:ace l‘ny eyletshi?:l:
your Hansome bewty, every day seems most a Year, for the hoor js Long
a coming that will store us to one a nother—1I hasten 10 Tell you that [
met with affi‘atalfoidgnt yesterday, which will Make your hare Stand
on-end when you here.it. “Every Boddy had gone out, and I had just ran
to the frant parlor to sea the long Stage go by that rans to Cunningjoeharry.
and I saw my Deer friend Mirandy Woeolwiteh a setling on the frunt seat' ‘
going Off w1’th a lady as child’s Maid. So I was quite afected, and kep; -
waiving. my Towel at her long after the Stage was out of sight.  But I hap-
pened to lean out too far, so I'lost my Ballence, and the sloping Seller door
wag just under the windor, and Down went my head and Up went my
Heels,. and out I fell head loremast, and I went Slanting down the Seller
door till my forrad came to the pavement and broke one of the Brix. It
isa Mersey I was not hurt—The boys Next door and Opposit came all round
me as | was a Picking myself Up,-and had the impedence to sing—* Poor
Belindar fell out of the windor.”—This meloncolly Axigdent put me in
mind of the Day when Me and yot was a wawking Togetheriand a krossing’
the logg over the branch, and your fyot:8lipped’ and; you-tiinbeld into the
water, and slarted the phrogs; and as:you Splashed in, they hopped out.

- I'saw one grate big green and yaler phellow:Jump right over your face.

I am Siill true and Konstant to my favoriie ~8qdass. F waste n

masily in Smelling the flour you put into my handl at Pérﬁting and]gd:)}ginr:;
my Head with it, and 28,7t was a bluming Rose it still keeps'its gond Smell.
I mostly Sing love songs:now. Yesterday Mrs. Farnum was rather Hard
ipon me when she found me Stirring butier and shugar for 2 Kake, and
Singing—*Ah don’t mingle”—exactly like Mrs. Wood. The old ‘lady
says I do not Mind my dooties ne Longer and sweeps dirty. Young per-
sons in Love should not have ne dooties to Mind, and should not be ex-
pected to wark, for love elevates the human sole, and wurk is only Fit for
low.-mmded peeple, them us likes to Grovel with brumes and breshes in
their Hands,~ For my part I Hold myself above it, ut I Guess I shall
have to keep on till afier we gets Married, and then i shall Kick away the
kitehen in short order. You prommist I should Live like a lady, and give
Balls, and go*to Filladelfy to live. Word has just come from Filladelfy that
rents is riz in Squinch street, and that wictuals is very High and so is wed-

.getables. I was quite Afected when I heard such Bad news, but I suppose

it will Make no difference to loviers Enamelled as we are. But le
will Happen—*Our days and Knights and months and years Flytr:::?(;
the cedar Pole.™* This to conclude, as my paper has come to an Eod
though 1 Bought a Grate big Sheet on purpose, and write small, I semi
you enclosed Heaps of love and a lock of my hare for you to Kiss in Ab-
sence as you desived, put up in White paper.
I remane .
my deerly Belovid Sodasa,
your ever Afected sweatheart
And Sincerest admirer,
Berinpor Brospukap.

i

& Céni;‘q Pole,

s

L
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N. B. P. 8. Tforgotto Tell you that most all the grate Pecple belong-
ing to this town are Now in love—So look Out for weddings—You know
Judge Bardley that tawks so Much about a man named Seot, and not
general Seot neither—The other Evening at our hous I heard him saying
Tn the Middle of 2 long Rigmeroli—" Love rules the Court"—If that is
the Case, I do not Wonder so many poor peeple don’t get Justis done them
when they comes to their T'rials. ’ :

 Pghaw’—thought Eliza—** what nonsensel—And vet, after all, there
are really more ideas in this foolish black girl’s letter than in my good
grandmamma’s.~—Well, § will put off the evil moment, and not write till to-
‘morrow.—1t is really too much for men, because they are engaged, o ex-
pect answers by return of post; and 1 shall not encourage Horzee Monte-
cute in any such absurdity. T wonder why it is the custom for lovers to
write 1o each other at all.” 1 wish it were considered improper.” ‘

When she met them at tea, Eliza Farpham informed her brother and
grandmother that she had concluded to defer writing till the next duy, in
consequence of z violent headache; and that she had no doubt she could
manage the business very well by herself, if she ook sufficient time.

Our hercine lay awake half the night, pondering on the task of the mor-

tow, and trying to plan a beginning, a middle, and an end for this dreaded

epistle. She was afraid to copy a letter out of a book, for she kuew

Horace to be a gredt reader, and there was danger of his detecting the de-

ception. At breaklast, Eliza heard with joy that Dr. Farnham would be

out the whole morning, and that her grandmother was going to preserve

gooseberries, and would be busily engaged till dinner-time. ~ Eliza, there-
fore, took possession of the library, and vesolved with vigorous determina-

tion to set desperately to work, and accomplish this formidable letter. She

justly doubted her correctness in-orthography from having, when at school,

been generally near theetwdhof her class; and as she had read little or

nothing, the appearance of words was but fainily impressed on her mind.

So she #rmed hersell with Johunson and Walker on one side of the desk,
and Webster's and Entick’s Dictionaries on the other. 'She then set about
a rongh sketch ofher letter. :

After writing the date, and beginning * Dear Horaee,” she foynd herself
already at a loss, and was -unable to devise a single idea for 2 ecommence-
ment; and she sat biting the feather of her pen (she could not write with
a steel orie), and Jooking up at the ceiling for near ten minutes. She then
contrived to proceed through one line, during whieh, being doubtful of tweo
words, she stopped to consult all the dietionaries, in case these authorities
might differ. Her next difiieulty was io finish the sentence, which she
finally accomplished after looking out two more words in all the diction-
aries. 'This business appeared go laborious that our poor heroine thought
she could get along faster by making the rough sketch without regard o the
spelling, &cc., and correcting the whole -in a fair copy.—* Ah " ——thought
she—* if people eould only be allowed to spell just as they choose.”

"Fhe dinner be!l rang before she had completed her sketch-(rough as it
certainly was) and she carried it to her room and locked it up carefully.
1n the afternoon, she was too tired to resume her pen ; therefore she took
a long nap: and in the evening there came some visitors. Afler the com-
pany had gone, Mrs. Farnham inquired of Eliza if she had® finished her

jetter ; but she replied—" Dear grandma’, be so kind as to ask me nothing

more about it. X shall hate the very name of a letier.”
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. “ }Vell,w.e]l”—“-said the goad old lady—« I will not teaze you"~—addin
:U)“il dO\v,tvglceE-_ and you may keep mine to look at as long as you pleasg’
d Hon eﬁ raid to copy out of it whatever you choose.” '
_ orace Montacute will wondert is apistle i ‘
" ‘r:rriving’.’—-qb'served Dr.-Farnhamltm the answer to his epistle is so ¥0ng.
. wi‘l(}]i%t l;e“;ll'lifli l]mtt,k’)e the ﬁrislt thing he has wondered at, snd I dare say
Ihe lasi”—was the sensible reply of our heroine
Segf—;‘ﬁ: :ﬂﬂ:g;r;gg f}il:a Fl;:r:l_hami;w?ls glad 10 find that the doctor had been
i nsultation of physicians ata place thi i i
rom Peloponnasts. ons ¥ place thirty miles distant
8, would not return home till ne
fro ‘ it day. « i
gr;‘l';‘omugi: ;23—;1‘1‘1 cz{m have the free use of the library—-desk-jdictioifi?'i‘:s
. can write much better there than i "
At length the rough skeich i \ding it aver she four
_ was finished, and on reading i
it much rougher than she had s ’ e ora . ool
it i § upposed ; and so full of errors, and contain-
:Ix:gksi::gn':::zh?;zgs lth;!.ﬂm;us; belﬁhanged entirely, that she d’etermczzedalonn
akir r sketch that should not be quiie so lonp. B
near its completion, she perceived that ih Fetch would e ool
e o b a0 she ed that the second sketch would be still
. on revising it, she discovered th: :
atill more numerous, She ied wi e bt ot e i were
. almost eried with vexation; batat la
» ] g » é SL c
he:‘s;!fi:l:;h the !ﬁope of being ;a,ble in the fair copy to correct all e;g::}ed
P, ]etga?';::ptere ;25 ;: w}ia.r. ——l?]Nith a tremulous hand, she took a sheet
lotto per, a8 she could not write straightly without the assi
H i i t-
:lr:ged?d‘ tes. she ruled them with a pencil, and ruled them crooked, wl'&:i!ih
she didea pselrze:!;r:“n!l lx[:rl‘;thchg care and pains she had written several
.k cailed Belinda, and sent her to the stationer’
saosnlllzelgnoef;;ir}-;;l:e‘ﬂélilégck}mes tofslip under her paper. But Belin({asb:'zt?é;ayt
. quite too far apart. She was sent hack
were closer togethers but none e i, e
were . such were to be had. The girl, ho
;ggtzil}mg;l] el:}mss Tlf‘}a_rnham tih? '?1}]? ]lmcl seen at the store some p%tpf:r 1h:1‘;e:;rinl;
ady- . 118 was delightful news, and a quire of it was i i
v as immediat
f;gigred.h It was, however, of the size called foolseap, and Eii"l?uf ]lz
Shea sheet of it down to the dimensions of letter-paper. ‘
veﬂenﬂr;o; ;::It] ;zc:(?rll; again, begiﬁmir}x}g with another new pen ; but inad-
ntl ; 0 near, as she thonght, to the top of the page -
gszzil‘ci’eﬁlenw&:;?skalwa);i th:r;]k ithcomme' i faut 10 bggin ver_y? fgr.doglr:
' now that they have a great deal to s: isk
of being obliged at the last i 7 2 for wontof e, ot
it to write on the margin (i
to fill up every inch of the B icection side. e and
v ine spare paper on the direction side. Sl
prepared another sheet, a i : hal » dowwn
i » and began with-—* Déar Horace”-—half way down
A - 3 I3 ’
b czrtr[:ﬁeﬁz}sbto behlhe fair copy, it was now that the orthography was io
sorrected ; ut she forgot ihis important bosiness till she had written
our sentences, and reached the botiom of the page. ‘Then, on
. ]

_consulting the dictionaries, she found that half her words had been spelt

w
atr;):iﬁ;o! g}fehﬁt;[{aér‘:zzof s:}ylt: she l\]va%?ncohscious i aotwithstanding that
‘ made 1o study Blair’s Lectu hat i
Sords by e d g ' ; res, that is, to learn the
word peat them parrot-fashion. She now & i
- - - ° Et

‘v;r:;?‘gea third sketch, which was to include correct spelling, &:.r n;‘:ng:r;
diﬂicﬁllyass haanaﬁ‘;:i argg;ie].i I‘lj‘us perf(ﬁrmanee, with much’ tr:mble and
o ) ; leved, Again she set to work at the formid:
:m(; ‘cogjngzi an;i n:nla‘de a‘mrgtake in the date, and left ont a word izrmgtgﬁ

H not willing o disfigure her letter by erasures or interlineations,

she took another fresh sheet, and commenced anew. ‘

¢
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1t would he painful to follow her through the. remainder of that weary
day, the whole of which was devoted to accomplishing a eopy fair enough
1o dispateh 1o her lover. She labored at it both morning and afternoon.

’ " And when they rang the evening bell,
The lifter scarce was done,

Finally, she determined not to fold it, direct it, or seal it till next morning,
that she might go quite {resh to that arduous part of her task. At first,
Elizz thought of reading her letter aloud to her grandmother, but was
deterred by the apprehension that it would not at all suit the taste of the
old lady.  She could not, however, resist her inclination to communicate
its contents' to Belinda, when the girl came .to her room at, night with 2
pitcher of fresh water. ' : bbb M

+ Well, Belinda”—said the young lady, afier finishing rislostwee——
# what do you think of my letter? You see I have managed it at last, all
entirely by myself.” -

[ think it's a most beautiful letter”—replied Belinda—* only I don’t
know what it is about. Somehow, I can’t tell what it means.”’

“ That is the fault of your understanding, Belindd"—said Miss Farnham.

% May be so”—replied Belinda. * But 1 have often heard things read
‘hat I could not understand at all, and somehow they sounded pretiier than
that. Somehow the words don’t seem to ‘go right, and the e words
geem to come in too often. And then yon don’t tell your ld
bit of news, and there is not a single happening in it-from’a
‘"other. However, they say gentlemen are always blind when they’re in .
love, and may be Mr. Montacute will not find -out thai there’s no sense in
the letter ; I suppose he knows people can’t help being Weak-minded.  And

them thav’s poor scribes should be pitied, and not despised.”

“ Come, come, Belinda”—said Miss Farnham——“you are going quite
n

too far. Let me hear no more such talk. There is your own J8tter—of
cour madé no use of it, and I shall give grandmamma’s back to het in
the Whing. And now, you must not, for your life, dare to breathe a
syllable to any living crealure about these letters. Say not a word toa
hiuman being abost my having read yours, or about my reading mine lo
ou. Be secret as the grave upon the whole business.” o
% Lor, Miss Eliza''—said the maid— if ever I breathes a breath about
the letiers; if ever I tells any human quadroped what a dreadful nonplush
you've been at because you did not know how to wrile a letter to your
sweetheart, and had to borrow patterns of everybody, both white and
colored ; if ever I tells a word of this to either cat or dog, I'll give you leave
to eut my tongue out.” . .7
#1 have no desire to perform such a job as that*~—said Eliza—"but I
assure you it will be the worse for you if T find you have betrayed this
secret.” -
“« And the better for me if I don’t?”—inquired the girl.
“ Yes"—replied Eliza, going to her burean—* here is 2 pink silk hand-

kerchief for you, that I have worn but once.”

Belinda received the handkerchief with many thanks and curtsies ; and

then hastened 1o the kitchen to display it to the other servants, gaying—
" See what I've got—Miss Eliza, with all her schooling, dor’t know how
to write a letter, and was at her wits’ end about answering one she ggl
from her sweetheart away at Bosting. 8o she had 10 borrow mine, that

writ 10 Mr. Sodass, for a. patiern, And she took and copied it out and

_read as follows jee
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out, wor only leavi
| ym: wg:‘? ;‘orr:;(:r;]é pg:l);]eavmg out the news and the happenings—I told
you what h%t minen eSI am always counted—so she conld find no letier
ey pas des.;;ise(;eifo‘ oBl:lel fromdhet; g?‘mdmm!ier first, but it was
‘ . now don’t, for Ii ny
i stul ] A our lives
ﬁor whai{a (::‘]:E!:l’-()l;d q?out all this to any living sml{; neither’cilllgr:(f f{?lr;
not white broth‘ero’;‘a i,]?;l(l-tgo, v;'e shall have our tongues cut out ali roend ;
doctor, she can easily get hi i !
gg:tservan}s put their fingers to their ton}éfes. i 10 do the job.”

e foiﬁﬁ:‘;,‘nﬁi :é::til:;glte; r::'las to] go to the post-office, and our heroine set

. y sealmg it. Her school-l
%eltie:a fu};!ed, directed, and sealed by Miss Catherine eltllzqfoxad ey
straigi}?azl(.] :;a;]l?lr n}r;s;weessflul attempts, found il impossible atyat folljl()(;:

' ¥» but consoled herself with d

strai nly : e hope t
very‘ngtt;:e g;p tl‘lﬁl?lg a circumstance. She then wgoiehl?el-(l]‘i):::l? i
ggling and awkward manner, somewhat as foIJOWS'-theOllfl;?ng

being so small as to be i
8 3 : ;
po _ careely legible, except to the practiced eyes of

¢

Horace Montacute, Esqu ire
¥

tremont St roet
Bost, ’

This done, she sealed it rou
fail on the paper.
This i i
Mo 1;‘;:|t]t§;m\visn31ipalc{:ﬁd vv;:thout being shown to either the doctor or
. F 1am, ow that the long and i i
feli%ii lf'“ref:eved from the pressure ufga mou;I::;:ame ek was over, Eliza
eally’’—m i '

o Believ.z h \;::?;:lghifasrhe—“ if I bad foreseen this correspondence, I do

Mwags i onaoutd ve engaged myself to Horace. A lover that lived
h town would have been every way more cﬂem ”

ghly and raggedly, Ieiting two drbps of walx

Her grandmother, as they sat at dinner
| \ : , alarmed her by sayi
?vc;]t‘:?’;g:ll_e':‘jg Lherells another le:lter from Horace nm.: 2:1 fllzlrfa h'n!lld
i, ol is;e”no; agswe_red his first one.”’ e
] . J i
W e is'- :f;dsﬁifz_ah—- ‘I will not answer thet, I am determined.”
Bostan, ot adéan'éé"iiieri‘t e scene 1o Horace Montacute’s residence in
the hrey o eancp th .]Eme to the important honr an which he received
exposiaion o h e yi bye, af;ter having been for several days in anxions
o ol o r-heroine’s hope that his impatience to see the oo -
se him o disregard the outside was not exactly rea[iz,e:},

for h it with'#o i
e glanced at it with'%ome surprise. - "Then hastily tearing it open, he

“ g e e .
1h0llghtA:f11{'1?;ﬁ?jE !I‘hehtlme seems very long since we parted, and I have
always thinks a gr:ast'ed alrd’ly but you since our parting. Your Eliza
chiefly turned-on’m eal about you, and hopes that your thonghts are
will be until the ha € as mine are chiefly upon my dear Horace, and ever
1o meet again. 1t i[;p-y nlmm.e'pt when you and I shall have the huppiness
thoughts, feelings, & g ehasmg task’ to communicate and exchange all our
sineere letters fg ] ¢., with oneanother, writing often to one another frequent
the othes day: ;";e ::]1;;:; ::datorr;;nd of !Fy brfI:lher’s told him very prﬂ(ll)erly

retch sent Irom heaven to save us i
Jotiore easr;(;n:]e we shhould be poor wreiches certainly il we coulgr;m lf:::g
» anc very ughappy also. 1.am so fond of letter-writing I should
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. like tokeep it up all the year round, and it is such a great pleasure for Eliza
10 write letters to Horace, that I almost wish you to be absent, that we may
correspond. It is really a pleasure to me to let all my thoughts, feelings,
&e. flow out in the epistolary style, all smooth easy and without the least
trouble, for vour Eliza was always considergd réady at my pen and com-
position. Your ever welcome leiter was not received until this very
morning, and T hastened to veply to it instantly, so you will excuse haste
if you please. Brother says the post-office should be called to account
for keeping it back, and none of us can by any means imagine their motive
-for keeping it back unless they have a spite at me, or you Horace perhaps.
If your next letter, which I hope sincerely is now on the road, is not an-
swered soon, it will certainly be because I did not get it in time to write
soon, and we may all blame the post-office again because of it. T make
haste to answer your last letter by return of post, as I have done, for fear
you might think me false if your Eliza did not reply quick. 1 am so used
to my pen that [ can run off 2 letter of length in a few minutes, and it is
really quite play to me 1o use my pen. 1 hope it is the same to dear
Horace, but if you have any difficulty in writing love-letiers, or no time,
you need not tronble yourself w0 write very soon an answer to this, Two
or three weeks hence will be quite time enough to answer this letter, as 1
of course shall suppose you remain in good health, 2nd have nothing par-
ticular to say. Indeed, as 1 know you area healthy gentleman, 1 shall .
not be uneasy if dear Horace does not write again tiil you come on your
next visit to Peloponnesus, and then, as your Eliza will certainly see you,
you need not write to me at all. She is not ong of those impatient young’
beings who are always expocting letters : it is a bad habit. . I now bid you
adien, Horace, and waft you a long farewell. 1 assure you your absence is
felt by me: and of conrse it is the same by you. When we meet again,

all griefs will be forgot by you and me. Believe me,
% Your bride that is to be,

“ Sincerely,
, . “ Friza FarNHAM.”

To make this letter more intelligible to our readers, we have found it
necessary to improve the punctuation. Also the orthography of the minor
words, which Eliza thought she could spell correctly, because they were
small: her researches in the dictionaries being confined to such as had not
Jess than two syllables, ‘To make her lover believe that she took pleasure
in writing, she had (notwithstanding her commencement hall way down
the page) filled up every inch of the paper that was not visible on the

outsile. 7
Horace Montacute was startled at the first sentence of this deleciable
‘When he had

epistle, and his amazement increased as he proceeded.
fnished, he found himself grinding his teeth 2nd grasping a handful of his
hair. Fora moment he hoped it might be a forgery ; but it was post-
marked Peloponnesas, and the impression on the wax was that of a seal-
ring he had caused.to be made for her in New York, with a device and
2 molto of his own invention, *It is too true”—thought he, crushing the
letter between his clasped hands, and stamping about the room. “1It is

Eliza Farnham’s, and she is a fool—Yes—a silly, illiterate, shallow-headed

simpleton ; and her clumsy excuse about the post-ofiice is a wilful falsehoo}
—1 cannot-~I will not marry her—1 wiil not have a wife that I am ashame
of.. And yet she is so beautifal—and she dresses well, and plays well,

v
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and y i

and 1(1}:?%:53 u‘: eIIE.l dW}'lhat of that ?—1I cannot be always ‘gazing at her dre
alwaye shoutd 1 be sue oot alwways be singing and playing; but alw s,
3 ways shonid de annoyed with her ignorance and folly. ’ No—n aysi
pes Héalhﬁehri]sm udcehher to the Cressinghams, and the Erlingford -
hor Tiga boos : I:J,n the Lanesborpughs—-l should dread to sé% he s
ki : T&;} 1 er:, and sh,ou_ld sink with mortification ere she h &. gpem
ohe eyeg‘ and s;s adsurd letter is a true picture of her mind. It hasan ned
throw m;'self. ‘I’;owmzoglc:lml tﬁﬁaﬂlﬂ ]:i)nto wi!l e iy ébggﬁg
thr _ e.50 i i '

1 iI:ailin 1et:st’fheh51ght of a beauty i{r the re;sglfnﬁ:;dligffp her beatty !
ond ‘rocking 3?01-;—ﬂe B(‘!}’ltH_IUEd—lhrowing himself inte a roeking chai
e e inﬂ)rmat"n y— Did I ever hear her say anything that ge a;u-(,l
-——No—never—Imn ? Didl ever_hear her tatk sensibly on any subl'“‘) f?
e naver—| can recollefzt nothing that was the least worthy of ref!xec
chware oo iedoitrule that, instead of listening to Eliza Farnham, I :m‘
e o ré)ma an ooking at her. Still, if she had ever said a’n £h:as
worthy of WII; . dmust have observed it at the time, and thou h}tr ;n_g
alter, witl; . a; id she _talk about —Nothing, unless she cg 1(_{0 "
i hterna_ﬁo} ?lfr cronies—then they secmed to gossip %‘;h ge{
B reased her ogthf 1=ext I was) she only simpered—I took it.for sm'?p
ooence Mg' ! _du modesty. I recollect now at all our intervi iling
thougl;t. o i hnothmg and oniy looked silly-—sweetly, as Ie“];s,l
gl ] n; no—she does not love me—she never did All th o
s ox s v shtauon and my fortune. She has not ser'nse el a};she
refinement e rr.;;lug iqu'1 heart enough to love any one. No~—I cahn::;ug ,or
and therefore ‘I‘.coulg a;)outhlin:keen;::f I::I]);ymysg}lf e s‘ucﬁ o compgﬁg
ool . e 18 oo si : ’
i aﬁlgg. ::tgbslﬁ: only engaged herself to me for the saﬁesg}y‘:ﬁ:im oy
can [ make for bTeeanktinglog lfhhe fnzﬁ"i{;;:"éer IB o et Bur What::;?lesg

. e can thi L3

mei?:'g fw:?e:_he ‘Ijae‘;.mrbed_ soliloquy of Horace Mdll:tl;l(l:iut?er ;1:?1?5 7

ments of rfan wahnose lf:tgﬁeég:tam“eél; 221 finding that he had pla::ed his‘jﬁ ;cglt?r;
‘ g ulrements see i

;fét:iﬁvgiie as:gndarg of her sex, and whom he im\? ef%l?it}-l;::: B:s f§|;'lbal0w
sgsin to T l%m asdl e companion of his life. Gradually he e
' g and painfu] deliberation, he came to o eonclu%l;zr ft?&::n t?]r’
e

. g & was ”le bes a d that he ‘yoglld write t
siran ]liest cours a s an rHe to DI‘. Far h ]
5 am

candidly stating the truth, but i i

Py 1, but in a8 delicate a  mantie i i

ﬁndiiidg bgnre;\:;q cl;f i;.)r;‘st ; requesting Dr. Farnham to ;:{iu};?:f lfzbltﬁ 2 ’I}:hm

find aﬂinitypof' ts:st: wi.atrhlet:er ]1:0 ﬁndications of thai congeniality l:f? mtin%:]t’

: % without which there cannot iness in ied

life, he had thought it best for both parties t'illl:t) t]!J:ai:} Z};};;ﬂge:;;ztnglrglﬁ
-shen

" b
e cancelled. He therefore retorned, her letter, and requested that hi
is

e o ot et vt ' ‘

ﬂf:;?;g hli\fr?s%tl?‘ctf]‘ ct;’; olt;ﬁ:% :::glg l}?lgdev;i:?lgoaﬁgc]}?r;tllagglgzzsnd.on ii::idigg
;f:ell;ve 1'1’: ?;i ca_ severg taskg to.bizarg%egﬁiiu?é: ‘;t:tlalfll;?'dil]: atiot})‘of e
greater than fi',ia g?vr:;, éxlti‘i)tc ‘:lr:;:ﬂittefv;l;e g o cl{aggilfl;vi:c:tgf}
ﬁe:fggvg;:leg;}??:;]ﬁ:ingw”;x:;clairl;legnﬁg.e %x::&:ﬁtfﬁ?:(}hao pit '=
Why d'i;i not she take g cony of anl:y ;3:::3]:1 f:ﬁtﬁ?‘iﬁ t;:elel}xw:i’!ga
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then. However, I will go to her room and let her know all about it; for
the sooner it is over the better. It will break her heart, that's certain.
She is dressing for Mrs. Gaylove’s party. But I am very suare, after such
news as this, she will not be in a state to go there or anywhere else. 1

#am certzin it will cost her a long fit of sickness. I must see first if there
is plenty of arrowroot, and tapioca, and sago in the house, Perhaps I
had best tell Cato to go to the coop and catch a fowl te-night, for 1 dare
say_chicken-broth may be wanted for her to-morrow, Poor dear girl !—I
expect she will faint dead away the moment she reads Horace's letter. 1
will take the camphor bottle with me, and also a few bed-feathers to burn
under her poor nose.” '

At this moment, Dr. Farnham was sent for to go immediately to a patient ;
and the good old lady, provided with a plentiful supply of remedies for
fainting fits, repaired 1o Eliza’s apartment, and found her granddaughter
before the glass, while Belinda was fastening the back of her dress,

* Pear, dear Eliza”—said Mrs, Farnham—* I have very bad news for
ou. There, sit down in the easy chair. _Belinda, go out.”’—Belinda

obeyed, but remained on the other side of the door, and applied her ear to
the key-hole. ~ '

Mrs. Farnham then put Horace’s letter, inclosing Eliza’s own, into the
hand of her granddaughter, who stasted, changed color, and having read
it over, paused a' few minutes. She then returned to the mirror, whirled
round a few steps, singing a waltz, and proceeded to put an additional
flower inte her hair, saying—** Well, grandmother, if Horace Montacute

won’t have me, somebody else will—I am not the least afraid bui I shall

get quite a8 good a mateh, and perhaps a better still. 1 should not have
d—1 don’t believe we are

hag much peace with so very particalar a husban
at ail suited to each other. So you and Arthur may announce, as $00N a8
you please, that the engagement is broken off; and I am again free. It is

‘just. as common now (o proola
love was very great, to be sure,
think we are best apart.”
« Bliza”—said the old lady—* don’t you feel faint
-4 Not at all, grandma’,”
% No choking in your throat?”
-4 Not the least.” .
“ No sickness about your heart?”

“ None whatever, grandma’.”

# Perhaps you had belter take a few drops of camphor and water.”

& What for, dear grandma’,

“ Why—rfor fear.”

« No—I hate camphor.”

« Don’t say that, dear, it's wicked to hate medicine.”

“ Well, grandma’—don’t be uneassuabout me—]1 am going to the party;
and I shall have beaux enough there'to put that impertinent fellow Horace

~ Montacute gnite out of m¥y hesd, 1If he is to choose a wife by her letter-

writing, he bad: better take Kate Holloway with her pug nose and horse-
ghoe mouth. 1 am sure I can wish him nothing worse.” '

when it went, entirely by letters. Yes—1I

[t

Belinda would have listened longer. at the key-hole, only that she was’

so impatient to communicate what she had already heard: and hastening

1o the kitchen, she made her report o the other servants; Her version of

the story was, that Miss FEliza’s sweetheart had given her up because
. ghe wrote him a bad letter, and that the young lady did not mind it at all,

im a breaking-off as an engagement, His
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but pranced about the room, and sai &
s and said, © there’s as good fish i
::r(:{] ;v;:"cg(!)(;hed”a—:xﬁld ;hat slhe had seven othergbeaux walittlilfgefgiahzg
-batl-door, and that her old sweetheart was going rich
somebody named Katy, with a horse-sh e ogmonth,
TR ) N se-shoe nose and a pug-mouth. /
guess’-—added Belinda—* Miss Eliza is sor
. sorfy enough
Icl;:}e?so;{ ;(;g)gnmaolfg lm:t ‘?f my I.e:ite]x;. - But Pll just ztep ov%r ::ooﬂ“&r;haz};l;i
s , et Venus and Diana know how thi h ] ’
- Eliza Farnham came home from th in fa) e spiniis o
the ball in far worse spiri
she went. She had seen many beau e o vhen
nany X, but she had made ]
i};znt:r;g;:oagsdi}but gound It impossible to sleep. Her ﬁrslll:nfg{;g::i:i'
€ ravado were now suceeeded by a dee i
cation; she felt that the loss of her lover w 5 aoh i of mortifi
gation; she felt over was not such a trifle as she had
boen + tearég. uppose, and the dawn of morning found her still awalke,
. At breakfast, she looked ver : ,
A very pale and was unusually silent;
1lsliztla'ugw(;lt:dhgraﬂ(lzrm:;!,her, ?ndmg that she did not eat, ger:tert‘o,aag{}o:sz) :E&
ght her a sancer of gooseberry je i i tempt b
ap%?l;[e’ 0!: 2 Saueer smgiles. rry jelly, still nothing could tempt her
en the old lady had left the room to gi i
d ; give orders for d -
];a*:?e ;ngzlc-]e(lie ;ntto ?z serious conversation with his sister or]x-mt!i?;’d]:i?ciiﬂ;
J d to the recent rejection of her hand by her fastids
She seemed much touched T o madious lover.
d m ; and her brother obtained f i
that she would set about the improve  ind it oncromise
_ : t of her mind with i
duity. He advised that she sl}:ouldmen ingly devote hor foreneons 1o
y vise unfailingly devote her fi ‘
reading and writing, and relinqui i ! iving and paying
: d s quish the idle praetice of receivi i
;n(;:t]tl:f :ll;zllti: and hﬁ.prop{:sed that she should every da;:i?lﬁfel;g }l);lyhlinlg
' apout something that she had seen, heard, o Thi
assured his sister, would greatly im in oo and in wisrie
s ste ove her in compositi 1i
thing appertaining to epistol: A PEliza at first shral
pistolary ecorrespondence.  Eli
from the task, but her brother ur ; Tt coon e rantc
) ) b ged her 10 persevere. It so -
i)arau}flely easy, and eventually it became one of her greatgsnt g;lee‘:aztr’:;
n 3 short time she began to delight inybooks; and the more she read thie
moI;e she lﬁproved in conversation as well as in writing P
Horace Montacute received from Dr, Farnham, b ail, hi
ract tac . » by mail, h
to Eliza: that first and only letter, the reply to whicj;x had p::d%::d]:tter
1g1porta?t consequences. It wag inr:losedv in a blank cover, to si .
:‘e:Iti :go (?I:ther} cﬁm(rin_;mcatmr; could take place between them ; the d%c r
e ough he did not tell her so) that his young and inexperi
sister had been treated with foo much severit hy 5 oublomatnd e
In a few days after the return of his fi Fand Tao! Toee tonne tefined lover.
t rstand last love-letter, H
aeute embarked in one of the Havre packets, wi ion ol coondin
 embarker _ » with the resolutio i
fev;m! %edrs" in ‘Eorope. During the véyage, he found it ;g:;%?gid(::lg;
bo ﬁns Eliza Farnham from his mind than he bad at first supposed s
uth e consoled himself for the turn his love-affair had taken by rgé)e ting
g::or::, ::Sufdh*}ﬂd ridiculous epistle, every word of which seemed inde(l:i;)?g
g on his memory. * No'-—thought he—*2all is fo
never could have been happy with such an illi implaton, boeoiet
_have terate simpleton, beauti
as she certainly is: and i ed s wite had Latter Lo
o she « One.”y and a man that is ashamed of his wife had better be
After passing two years on the Furo i
: b pean_continent, Horace ’
?;de alzisecond visit to London, and there he found in’the person:zl}t?\(’:ll:;e
A twwf {an American lady, who, with her husband, had been living the e
elvemonth) the ci-devant Miss Henley.at whose house in Nev§ Yo:k
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he had first met Eliza Farnham. Mrs. Amwell, though formerly a very
giddy girl, devoted o dress and parties, had married a sensible man, and now
Bid fair 1o become a sensible woman. She had seen nmiuch of Eliza shortly
before leaving America; and our heroine had, with many tears, confided
1o her friend the mottifying cause of her estrangement from Horace Mont-
acute. It had been settled that the two ladies should correspond regu-
larly while separated by the Adantic. . :

Montacute took an eatly opportunity, though with flushed cheek and -
downcast eyes, of inguiring afier Miss Farnham. She was well when 1
last heard from her’—answered Mrs. Amwell. “She sends me a letter
once a-month, and I expect one from her by the next arrival,”

# What curious letters they must be !"’~—thought Horace.

Just then Mr. Amwell eame in with a smiling face, and threw on the
table halfl a dozen American letters. Mrs, Amwell, having first gone
through one from her own mother, took up an epistle folded, sealed, and
directed with. remarkable neainess. * Ah!”-—said she—* this is_from
Eliza Farnham.” Montacute felt as if he would have given worlds fo
Jook at the inside; and was unable to understand anything that Mr.
Amwelt was telling him about the Bank of the United States, He was
not, however, kept very lohg in suspense as {o Eliza Farnham’s letter, for
Mrs. Amwell, having hastily pernsed it, put it into his hand, saying—** Mr.
Montacute, there is nothing in this that may not be s¢en by you.” ‘

COur hero read the missive with much emotion and equal surprise. The
hard, awkward, straggling chirography had now become free, gracefal, and
regular: the spelling and punctuation were perfect; the style was easy,
edphonious, and eritically correct; and the matler sensible-and entertaining.
She,told of her oceupations at home, and of 'the books she had lasf read,

spoke of her brother with affectionato respect, and of her grandmother '

with overflowing kindness, and descanted amusingly upon the on-dits of
the day. ' o

Horace Montacute was charmed, enchanted, and read the letter so often
over, that Mis. Amwell kindly offered to make him a present of it, and also
showed him, from the same young lady, several others equally inieresting.
He felt all his love for Eliza Farnham return with redoubled warmth; or
rather it was a new and superior sort of love, baged on a more secure found-
hf%{‘m than mere personal beauty. ‘
™fn another week, our hero found himself on board one of the steam-
packets; and in a forinight he had landed on the wharf at New York, He
proceeded immediately to Peloponnesus, ‘made his peace with Eliza
Farnbam (a task by no means difficult), and, in less than a month, the
old lady was making six enormous plum-cakes for her granddaughter’s
wedding. And a few days aftef that joyful event, Horace Montacule had

the happiness of introdueing to his relatives a bride whose intellectual ac- -

gnirements would pass muster even in Boston.
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Oxe warm afternoon in earl m ‘
2 y sumnmer, Mrs. Chesterwood inin;
::daaioﬁn::rg?;iﬁg% aplartgwiz_flt, _andhenjoying the delights of ;” ?:o:?lg'sﬁ
) 00k ; believing herself secure from the int ion o
visitors, as the heat of the weather iting Impreionti
wl;led(t]he]sun l11-emained above the ;:;ezrgr?fi to make vieling impruciicabie
uddenly, she heard a wheelbarrow sto
" p on her own ;
;E{}']e{l:;a:vdiil’laa]]f:}hd and gont;m:ous ringing at her own door—l-)-at‘lrxeemhee?: ,beai:lxg
W ¢ might of somebody, and the peal keeping on and
wo{;aoglgglgown through the slats of the Venetian shuugrs,g M?s?n(lhzgt.er-
A a'eted ba porier, out on the pavement, in charge of a large wooden
half'-sl:]izmd e .ll'owmsh red, and a square black leather sack resembling a
e ke f;al -bag, especially as it was fastened by a very conspicuous
1}:_ x gc' : vt the porter (who looked rather ashamed) was not the bell-
nir gt'h:a ; b:lrl ?1 a‘:(ti{ec(o;xgref'lﬂa?l ilwajlrs understands bells, The performer
- she silli had her gloveless hand upon it) wa
1{?3;1: K;‘rssm(g_;illartappeal;;nbe, that s}t]ond on the d(?or-su)ap ;aiﬁa;?nkgn:v“ir:ﬁ
» . Uhesterwood’s waiter, who was strenuously « do bting if i
?voatss:-]i!gnl?t E?ESE;‘I;F’ !whﬂe sI}ie ashslrenuously insisted 513; «ghelnkg_ ulg :; w:ha:
was . e. stranger finished by ordering Vance to assist in bring-
mgz 1111,3 her baggage; and after paying the porter,gshe walkedai: lhe::e})fl:mg
Cheste};-r:va l::lauch-mdulged waulatto girl brought up in ithe family of Mrs,
Phoster \gg (who was a native of South Carolina, though now living in”
Fhila lp ia), ran up into the chamber of her mistress {for such she still
“eMl’le d’?ughtc_ar of her old master), eager “ to tell her the news.”
yon evi =am}11 —said the girl—“ there’s a very sirange stranger below. Did
Joue h; ] ;z:; ;!;ﬁ'hinatzenbmlgmgl? She ean’t be used to bells, no how,
e -
her-I Sk oo oo & ::r.’!mr or. Please to come downland look at
* I cannot go down to a stranger till T have chan
) ger t od my dress’w—an-
Sw‘t‘arce;g Mrs. Cheste,rwa:od. “@ive me my blue and"\%hite I{msrl‘ia:s.” o
\ I indeed, ma’am” —resumed Zuby—*you needn’t make a bit of 'a
?I‘ ll-fnger of her, at least as far as dress goes. "Even her baggage i3 aw o
1 dfé':d?‘gf ::;?:ev;:x]kmgb 1nka‘ft§r it, a9 straightas a pyramid of Egypt W
ra i thi '
2 d .'i;d iy w basket in herlhaud, a flat-sided thing stuffed quirg®
* Did she send up no name ?’—ingui l
he:" dNress gefore theptoilet~glass. inqguired Mrs. Chesterwood, arranging -
o indeed, When 1 asked her if she'd pl i h
) in , please to give me
;}:) slald hlt warn’t. of no consequence; and that's alvgays a }I;:an:;;:"
ple that is what they should be need never be ashamed to tell their

1
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ames to nobody. I expectshe an’t of no consequence herself. I reckon
ghe’s bent upon)a long san. Dear mistress, how 1 pity you! P'm afeard
she’ll be worse than them nephew boys of Mr. Chesterwood’s which we
had here all the Christmas holidays, and a’most broke our hearts with
‘their scamperings and rompings. ‘To be sure she an’t likely to scamper
and romp; but there’s other ways of troubling us, and_I reckon she 1}
sHow offzsomehow. There, now, you needn’t mlr.xd fixing your collar ;
she has nibne. It anit worth while to brush your hair—hers 1s’al_l standing
on end, And there Was no use in changing your gown. She'sin a drab-
colored grass-cloth thing that's neither gown, dor frock, nor nothing gls?
(the stafl looks like bgckramh), am}i,‘a great big bonnet of the same.
der where she got her fashions 17’ .
wo]{flrs. Chesterwotﬁl went down td:&é«,’.‘e back parlor, and there found the
stranger walking about, and euriously examining various articles of f'uArm-
ture. ‘The back of her dress was immensely full, much fuller than-the
forebody, aud puffed out between her shoulders like a hump, O;; th;
coptrary, the skirt was so plain behind, that the gathers actually left ];3
before they reached the middle; dnd so full before, as to be heaped one gather
on another. ' Also the body was shorier before than behind, and the $l§1rt
vice versd. Heor bonnet poked down over her face 80 as nearly to blind
her ; and behind it was =0 ghort as to display nearly all the back of her
‘head and its rough switchy black hair, which had once been eropped
short, but looked now aa if it again wanted the scissors. On seeing in a
pier-glass the entrance of Mrs. Chesterwood, the stranget turned round,
took off her bonnet and threw it on the piano, and introduced herself as
Jonathina Judd from Connecticut; {lisplaying a face that, though very
-featured, was by no means ugly. : _
suﬁrfnd allltow”—-said gonathina, sea%ig,g herself on an ottoman—" to keep
you no longer in suspense (for suspense is painful)——(I presume you are
the wife of Chesterwood)—I will just inform you that, having a great
desire 1o see the world, 1 have come to pass a v‘veel_i or twain Phlladglphla
with' you and your husband, who, you know, is, like myself, 2 native of
Connecticat.” - .
“‘Rre you a relation of his 2”~—inquired Mrs. Chesterwood. _
* % No, not quite—though I was once very near being so. 1 am cousin
10 a first Jove of his, Fabiana Faber, to whom he was much attached while
at Yale; and they would eertainly have heen married, only 'shi_.- found that
# New York merchant was more to her taste ; and she went with her hus-
band to Europe, and died there. I never saw Mr. Chesterwood but twice,
for I did not live in New Haven. He was.desperately in love with my
cousin Fabiana; and I dare say for her sake he will recollect me, and
show me every sort of civility, «First love is zlways lasting. Men never
love so well as the first time. [ have forsworn the whole sex since Lawyer
- Snively deserted me for the widow Sturgis, 8 woman noted for nothing
] er wealth and her finery.” . )
rs. Chesterwood looked at her guest, and was not much surprised at
i is dezertion.
m%\:{’t—hcontinued Miss Judd—*I will explain that an aunt who
aht me up, left me, at her death, a small h‘guse in a village not far
m New Haven, and money enough to support it and myself; and there
* T'have been living for the last seven years, (with very good help, daughter

1p one of the neighbors,) and doing exactly as I please. I have relations:

in New Haven, of whom I am quite independent; therefore I do not care
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for-any of their advice, and am determined 1o go where I'please, and act
as 1 please; always taking care to do nothing morally wrong. So every
summer I ke a journey somewhere to see the world; and having heard
that Harry Chesterwood had married a southerner, and setled in Phila-
delphia, and being cousin to his first love, I have come to make a visit.
-Now here is a certificate of my respectability, signed by some of the best
names in New Haven county, for I never travel without a character.
- Nobody ever should.”” - ‘

Mrs. Chesterwood, much amused at the sang froid and eccentricity of
her guest, looked at the certificate, and found it every way satisfactory as
to the respectability of Miss Jonathina Judd. She then desited the lady
to exense her-for a few minutes, and left the room to give orders coneerning
the apartment to be prepared for her. -

When Mrs. Chesterwood returned, she found Miss Judd had locatad
hetself in the front parlor, where, having raised the sashes and drawn up
the blinds to their full height, she was seated at one of the windows, with
the sun and dust pouring ir upon her, and upon everything in the room.

“You see”—said she, on perceiving the entrance of her hostess—* [
have begun already to enjoy the sights of Philadelphia. As yet 1 have
seen nothing go by but people, and not many of them.” :

“ The heat of the weather is now so great’”—replied Mra,' Chesterwood
—* that few persons venture out till after the sun has declined.” .

“Yes, I know"—resumed Jonathina—*" many people have a prejudice
agaiust the sun, My idea is that we ought to enjoy everything and be
annoyed by nothing. That is my philosophy.” .

* Mine 18”—replied Mrs. Chesterwood— that there is nothing meri-
torious in quietly submitting to any inconvenience that we -can easily

- prevent or remedy. For instance, are you not incommoded, at this very

time, by the glare of the sun,and the dust raised by every carrisge that
passes along?  Von gee how it has come in at the open window.”

*I have long since made up my mind”’—said Jonathina—* never to
look upon the sun as & trouble. And as to the dust, only two carriages
have passed by, and three omnibuses. 1 counted every one; for aceuracy
is desirable in all things. In the first omnibus were only three men, two
wemen, and a child. In the second were——-"'

“ And now, Miss Judd”—interrupted Mrs, Chesterwood—+ your epart-
ment is ready, and a servant is waiting o conduct you to it. You will
probably wish to change your dress.” :

“ Why ”"—inquired Jonathina, :

“Afier travelling in warm weather”—replied Mrs. Chesterwood-=
“most ladies wish to refresh themselves by a change of dress.” ‘

“I am not a lady”—resumed Miss Judd. * Den’t be startled—at least

-1 do not call myself by that absurd title. ' But f am a perfectly respectable

woman, and I am above 2ll the nonsense of empty forms and ceremonies.
Now, in our republican country, the terms-lady and genileman are entirely
out of place. They belong only to the aristocracies of Eunrope, We
Americans should glory in- being ‘men and women, As to dress, I regard
it merely as a covering; and I consider the time devoted to it as 2 mere.
waste of existence. To dress once a_day is enough; and I was dressed
clean this morning, before 1 left New York.”:

“ Would you hot like to arrange your hair?’—said Mrs. Chesterwood.

:‘I had it cut off, purposely to avoid all unnecessary trouble in arranging,
it.”
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* But really, Miss Judd, it is greatly disordered.” :

“So mueli the betier”—(looking in the gluss.) * When it stands on
end, the air passes through it, and it is far cooler when thus disordered, as
you call it, than if pressed down close upon my head with a comb or
brush, Now, that is the philosophy of hair.” o

“1 think¥—observed Mrs. Chesterwood—"“as there is so little to be
seen in the street during the heat of the afternoon, you would find it
pleasanter to retire to your room, and repose till tea-time, Yon will find
some new books there,” B

Then eslling Zuby, who was standing just without the parlor door, Mrs.
Chesterwood desired the girl to show Miss Judd up stairs, and attend to
her.. 'The baggage had already been carried up, and Jonathina sat down
on her large box. - .

“ There’s chairs plenty”—said Zoby, handing her one. “Maybe you'd
like to get something out of your trunk 2’ :

“ Good girl”—replied Jonathina, looking at her with great complaisance.
“1 feel a friendship for you already.”

“ La! ma'am !"—exclaimed Zuby. ,

“Yes I do, most sincerely ; and early impressions are lasting, I foresee
that you and I will be like two sisters.” ‘

*Oh! laws a merey I""—exelaimed the colored girl-

“ What name do you rejoice in !""—pursued Miss Judd.

* As to my nams”—replied Zuby—*1I can’t say that I rejoice in it much,
1f I'd had the haming of myself I should have chose a prettier.. I should
like to have been Rosalily or Blanchiflower, And I hate my name worse
sinece the boys, that worried us to death here last winter, had a way of
saying—* Zuby, Zuby, rthymes to looby.”” - ‘

“[I see we shall be friends”—resumed Miss Judd. * And now, Zuby,
for a beginning, 1 will treat yon with unbounded confidence.”
~#TI'den’t know what bounded confidence is’*—observed the girl—* but
if you’ll only use me well and be polite to me, that will do.” -

“ No fear of my not being kind to you, Zaby. I take the utmost inte-
rest in your whole race.” :

*“T can run pretiy fast, to be sure”-—sgaid Zuby—“and I could race if
there was any occasion. But Vance is the one that goes most of the ar-
rants.” ‘ :

“Your ideas no doubt are excellont”—remarked Jonathina—*but 1 see
I must assist you in, developing them to advantage. Ask me anything you
wish 1o know, and say to me whatever you please.” -

“ That I will”’—answered Zuby, with much animation. * So what’s
the reason ‘you wear such an ugly gown? And where did you get that
horrid bonnet?  And why don’t you travel with a right sort of truank, and
2 right sort of bag? And what have you stuffed into that big baskei?
And why did you ring the bell so queer 2™ , S

“Stop! stop V'’—exclaimed Miss Judd—* you are running on quite too
fast. I must answer your gquestions one at a time,”

“Do. 8o first of all—why did you let your mantuamaker spoil your
gown so? Did you payher? 8he did not deservefive cemtd. She must
be the worst mantoamaker that ever lived. And' your milliner is just as
bad, for your bonnet ’s dreadful.”

“ 'The mantnamaker and the milliner were the same person’—said Miss
Judd, looking down.

“ 8o I should think. *Twould be a pity if there were two such.”
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“It was myself”—said Jonathina. * As there is no reason why aft wo-
men should not make their own clothes, I always do so, by way of setting
an example to my neighbors,” '

“Bot la! ma’am’’—rejoined Zuby—*I should think they weuld not
be willing to follow these examples in their own gowns and bonnets. I
guess not many asked you for patterns.”

“ I have my own peculiar way of doing everything”-~said Jonathina——
* just according o my own taste and convenience. Zuby, I can teach all
my ways to you.” .-

“Ok! dear no, ma'am’—said the gitl, cortseying—* I'd rather you’d
not trouble yourself.”.

“ Well, what next, Zuby "

* And now about your baggage—it looks s¢ uncommon.”

1 see no reason for wasting money on handsome leather trunks with
brass ornaments, or on showy carpet-bags, when they are exposed to all
‘the accidents and wear and tear of travelling. So I have mine cheap and
plain and strong, and such as can bear knocking about.” "~ :

“ There seems some sense in what you’ve said last. And now, what
is it that stuffs out your straw basket so 1"’ .

“That is my new silk gown. I forgot it till my box and bag were both
as full as they could hold; and there was no other way than to squeeze it
into this basket.” o , .

**Oh, laws a mercy ! did I ever hear the like? Who'd ever think of
squeezing up a silk gown so as to cram it inte a hand-basket? What a
sight it will be{ But now about that bell-ringing—why you pulled it so
tmg aI,],l.l hard! 1 don’t care much about it myself, but Vance wants to

now. ‘ :

T always ring a bell powerfully, and long enough to ensure its being
heard. What is worth doing at all, is worth doing well.” ]

* That sounds sensible, too. True enough, many people pull the bell
100 weak, 8¢ that it don’t sound; and then they're vexed at Vance not
coming te the door soon enough.”

'The world is peopled with fools.” ‘ ‘ ;

“ Pretty much so. That's what Vance is always saying. And now”
—continued the girl, emboldened by the familiarity of the stranger~-
“Vance and me are a good deal "plexed and puzzled about knowing who
You are, and what brought you to our house. To be sure you’re quite
welcome—we're so very rich here, and not.a bit mean, like the people
next door. We could entertain the Queen of Mexico.” ' :

Jonathina Judd then very condescendingly (or rather without feeling it
'a condescension) gave the girl Zuby an account of herself, similar to that
she had just related 10 Mrs, Chesterwood, and showed her also the certifi-
cale,

“ Oh, la1”"—exclaimed Zuby—*how wonderful—for white folks 0 be
travelling with a passport, like colored folks in the Southern States.”

* 'Tie a great pity they don’t”—remarked Miss Judd. “It would then
be known what they really are.” ‘

* That’s sensible, too "—observed Zuby. * And now about that hair of
yours——do let me fix it in some sort of Christian fashion. 1 feel like tak-
Ang pity on you, and I want to-see you look as handsome as you ean,”

Thaus fiattered, Miss Judd produced a comb and brush from the leather
bag, and submitted her head to the dextrous hands of the mulatto girl, who,
with no little trouble and perseverance, reduced her hair to a rational form,
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saying as she finished—* Now mind and keep your hands still, and don’t
go rambling them through your head, and =poil all my work. There, now,
look in the glass, and see what I've made of you.” :

“I am much obliged to you, Zuby.” . :

“ Not a bit you needo’t be. I take pleasure in doing good. And now
let me see that silk gown. It must be in a sad .bungle, all crushed up and
crammed into that narrow flat-sided basket; but maybe it an’t guite past
cure, Oh, merey, mercy! what a heart-breaking sight! Just a hard-
squeezed lump of striped silk. Why did you get stripes of two browns—
red brown and brown brown? I don't know how to begin to open it ount.
Oh, this must be the body, all bundled up in the skirt. Where’s the other
sleeve? There must be two sleeves—at least there ought o be !’

Tt does look somewhat disorderad’’—remarked Miss Judd, plaeidly, as
Zuby shook out the gown. :

“ Disordered ! It’s the rampledest thing I ever saw inall my born days!

And how can it be otherwise ?"”

* Can it not be ironed out?” : :

“I am afraid it’s past irons, However, I'll take it down stairs, and try,
out of pure pity, what can be done with it. . I want Vanee to see it. I'll
try and make it Jook decent if you’ll promise to put it on this evening, and
wear it beforc mistress, Who knows but company may come in? And
I should be so ’shamed here, in 2 genteel house like ours, if strangers were
to see you in that horrid thing you have on. Now take care and keep
your head right, and don’t dare to lay down, or lean it against the wall, ot
get it all scrambled as bad as ever. Have you no collars in your box?
You must have something of the sort. Give me one, and I'll take it down
and smooth it over for you. I dare say it will wantit.” =

“] have this plaid silk handkerchief”—said Migs Judd, producing one
from her box. “ When I am dressed, I wear this instead of a collar.”” - -

“ Pah { .wah !”"—exclaimed Zuby. *Silk to silk, and nothing white
about your neck?! Nobody can look like a lady that way I”

And the mulatto girl was more than half right. No lady (or gengleman

either) can possibly look well unless there is something white néar the
neck or face, It is surprising what an ungenteel effect the non-observance
of this fact imparts, even to the most genteel personages,

The silk dress siriped with {wo dull browns was skillfully ivoned by
Zuby, who during the process discovered in it numerous faults of making,
which were * past cure, past help.” ‘

On her way to Miss Judd’s room, she stopped in at that of Mrs, Ches-
terwood, with the gown hanging over her arm, snd said she had come to
28k “a bit of charity of her mistress.” The~ever ready purse of Mrs,
Chesterwood was immediately taken out, when Zuaby stopped her by saying
—$ Oh, no, ma’am ; it ain’t for a real rightdown beggar—it ain’i money 1
went. It's something for that poor Miss Judd, who hasn’t a white coﬁar
on the face of the earth. As for seeing her go about with a dingy plaid
silk handkerchief on her neck, after I've had the trouble of damping and
ironing this gown and trying to make it look fit to wear, "tis what I can’t
give up to, nohow. 8o, a8 I really pity the poor thing, and am willing to
take her in charge,and do all I can for her, now she’s here in mistress’s

* house, I've justcome to ask if you won’t lend her one of your collars to
ook decent in, till she can be made (o get something white for herself.
You needn’t be particular which. Your'very worst one will do.”

Mis. Chesterwood took out a neat French-worked collar, and desired
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Zuby to carry it to Miss Judd, with her compliments and a request that

she would accept it. ' .

“ Do you give it her to keep "” asked Zuby. o

“ Yes—thongh perhaps it may offend her.” ‘

“Not a bit.  She’s very hard to-affront. I can say anything I please
to her already. She says she and me is to be like sisters—but, to be sure,
that’s all fodge. Besides, I don't want to. Anyhow;, ma’am, you'd bet-
ter give her up pretty much 1o me and Vance. He’s willing to help me
in taking the treuble off your hands. Phillis and Venus declare off, and
sgy. they don’t want nothing to do with her, for they think she ain’t gen-
tcel.  But I tell them they ought to excuse her, for it takes a great many
people to make up a whole world full, and we can’t expeet everybody to
equal outselves;, as Vance often tolls us. Well, I'll go now and try how

- decent 1 can_make the stranger person look,’”

When Mr. Chesterwood came home, his wife told him of the arvival of
their extraordinary guest, the gousin of his first love., He smiled, and
confessed that, while at college, he had really been smitten with Miss Fabi-
ana Faber, a young lady who had nothing attractive but a pretty face; and
who, after jilting himself, had made a very silly, heartless wife to a husband
who knew nr.)_thing but how to make money, while she knew nothing but
how to waste it, Missﬁ:ld. though he had seen her but twice, he well re-
collected from her singlilr appearance, strange manners, and disregard of
the usiges of society, - And he temembered the fair Fabiana saying that
she was always ashamed of her cousin Jonathina.

“ And now ”—said Mrs. Chesterwood—* what shall we do with her ¢

“ We will do the best we can”—replied her husband— and with a good
grace, too. Let us not be annoyed by her peculiarities, but rather regard
them as a source of amusement. [t is pleasant sometimes to meet with a
new and extraordinary variety of the human species,” ‘

o “JEM her uninvited visit, with little or rather no claim on our acquaint-
s arie! —remarked Mrs. Chesterwood—* denotes such entire ignorance of
tke world and its customs.”
ear Julia”~—said Mr, Chesterwood—" think how little will
ce of this visit to us, compared with the enjoyment it may.
afford to a lonely woman who does us the honor to confide in our kind-
ness and hospitality.” '

* What will our friends think of her ?""—said the lady.

' Qur friends”—he replied—* will soon understand ‘that she is what is
called ¢ a character,’ and. therefore not to be judged by common rules. I
am very sure they wiliifook on her with due indulgence.”

_* And now, dear Harry”'-—answered his wife—*1 will try to regard this
visitation in the most favorable light—at least it may afford me an oppor-
tunity of exercising a virtue for which I have hitherto had but little ocea-
sion—that of forbearance,” oo ‘

*Very well, my beloved Julia, And the more your virtues develop
themselves, the more of ‘course I shall love you.”

Miss Jonathina Judd came down to tes, fresh from the improving hands
of Zuby, who had managed to make the ill-fitting striped silk look some-
what pagsable, by means of taking in here and opening out there, and pin-
ning down in some places and pinning up in others.  Alse, her hair had
undergone an additional smoothing, and her neck wasgraced with the new
collar. Mr. Chesterwoad came forward, recognized Miss Judd, and talked
to her of Connecticut. : o

&
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As soon as tea was over, Jonathina went to her own room, and not com-
ing down again, Mrs, Chesterwood sent Zuby to see after her.

“#uby carried up.- a light, and found Miss Judd sitting rocking in the
rocking—chair, absorbed in thought, with her head thrown back and the
moonbeams shifing full in her face. .

“ Come in, Zuby"’—said she—* and iake a chair. Being tired of my
journey, and wishing 1o feel quite easy, I have exchanged my silk dress
for a loose gown.” S ;

“ Well, to be sure”—exclaimed Zuby—* that loose gown, as you call
it, is-the tightest thing I ever saw in my life. It is so narrow that it meets
nowhere. Tt must be hard work to drag it on, and harder still to wear it.
But what's that thing on your head "'

“'Tis 2 new muslin cap of my own invention. It will do either for
night or morning. T made it myself.” o :

“ More’s the pity, for it’s like nothing human, It is falling a’most over
your eyes in front ; and behind, it stands away out loose, and it don’t half
cover the back of your head. And even if it was deep enough in the neck
(which it ain’t), there ain’t the least bit of a string to draw it in behind and
make it sit close. What a cap!” -

- % 'The drawing-strings are exacily in front’*—explained Jonathina, taking
it off. “ There are two of them ; one just abo;@;he other—iwo strings
run into short cases, rather low down on the foref€ad. See—when I pull
this string, one case goes slanting up ; and when I pull the other, that case
goes slanting down,” : ‘

“To be sure they will, when there’s only one string in each case, and
both the cases are run crooked---an infirm sort of bias.”

Miss Judd stretched the cap over her knee, and began pulling at the two -

strings, neither of which was capable of being tied. ‘ &
“This cap is quite an idea of my own”—said she, * The pattern -ha%f
never been taken.” ?

* Bo I suppose”—returned the girl, *’Tis certainly a new notign. ’*‘I%

should eall 1t the see-saw pattern—for that’s the way the strings go when

you pull them, one up and one down, and no way of bgin%ﬁ- hem to-
gother 20 as 10 tie decently. If they are 1o go flying, two short bits of
tape ain't much of ornaments.™ ‘
“ Tastes are different, Zuby"—remarked Miss Judd. -
“ Yes, yes, 1 know that very well. As Vance says—°Some men like
good meat, and some prefer rank pison.” But I don’t think it’s the same
with caps, for here's one that can suit no Christian taste. However, let
me have it, and try if I can make it so that it will stick on your head, If
this is your style of caps, no wonder your hair is so scrabbly.” ‘
Zuby then took the cap, and endeavored 1o render it wearable by plait.
ing in and pinning the back ; 'and forming the front inte something like a
shape, though obliged to leave the see-saw sirings inactive.
% Now, Miss Judd’’—said Zuby—*i{’s my solemon request that you
get a new set of things now you've the pleasure of being in Philadelphy,
30 a8 not to disgrace us. And let them all be made by Christian people,
and not by yourself,” '
“ All my garments are quite good enongh for me”—said Jonathina.
¢ I suppose they are—bnt then they’re not good enough for ns, We're
very genteél here, And as Vance says—* when you’re staying in Roman

families, you should try to do like Romans.” Of course, Philadelphy’s *

just the same as Rome. Now, to-night, Miss Judd, when you're laying

i

A1
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in your silent bed, think of what P've been a saying to you. Remember,
it’s all for your own good.” ;

“I'm not going to Bad yet agile”—@aid Miss Judd, “I’'m gening
over my fatigue, and I'll go down®¥tairs, and sit with Mr. and Mrs. Ches-
terwood.” . - .

“ ‘}VWIl;lat, in“this rifh?” ® ‘ J

« not? - You cannot suppose I'll dregs np | i i i
o’clock 3;1 the evening 1" be W °p o my sillc again atnine

* No, no; I don’t suppose it—and I don’t wish it. And all your hair
to be fixed, too? But as for your setling in the parlor in this trim with
ladies and gentlemen, it’s quite out of all reason, and it won’t do, - Sup-
pose visitors should come in! What would they think?”

- % I'm perfectly indifferent as to what is thought of me, as long as I do
nothing morally wrong. That is my philosophy."”

“1f that’s what you call philosophy, I'm glad I han’t none of it. My
experience is that it’s better to act wrong than foolish. Come now, be
good, and stay up stairs and look at the moon, or read a book, or go to
bed, or do any reasonable thing, and I'll bring you up some frait and cake,
for we always have such things in the evening.” :

Finally, Miss Judd was prevailed on to remain in her room, and be

!

* seen no more that night.

_ Next inorging, when if was scarcely light enough to discern objects dis.
tinetly,'a going about was heard in the house, and an opening of doors
and windows. :
* The sqggants are up unusually early”—said Mr. Chesterwood.
. I fear"—replied his wife—* it is not the servanis, but your first love’s

,rcnpsmi have no doubt that rising with the lark is ¢ her custom always

in*the morning.’ ”’

And ‘Mis‘s Judd it really was, She came down in her grass-cloth gown
threw up’the sashes, and leaned far out of one of the front parlor windowg:
gazing upon the silent street. It was too early even to see the working-
people going io commence the labors of the day. Not a horse, not a
vehicle yvas ‘in view; .but there was, at times, 2 distant sound as from
another sireet, of market carts coming intotown. The milk-men and the
bakers, and the newspaper carriers, had not yet commenced their rounds.
It was even 100 early for the noted pavement-washing in Philadelphia.

When tired of looking out at nothing, Jonathina threw open the windows
of the back parlox, and exercised herself by a promenade through both
rooms, and then sat down at a table, and took up a book which lay there.

At length the city began to waken. Mr. Chesterwood’s servants were
not singgards, and Vauee came in to put the parlors in order.

*“1 am afraid, ma’am, I shall discommode you’—said the colored man.

* Oh, don’t mind me"—replied Miss Judd. « Sweep away—brush
away—dust away. I wish to see how parlors are cleaned in Philadelphia,
I am travelling for improvement; I don’t mind trifles. And in the pursuit
of knowledge, I am, not easily troubled or annoyed with anything. Then
I ha;‘ef not the least bit of pride.” , :

*1 fear, ma’am, you’ll be covered wii »said i
round har + Y h dust”—said Vance, sw:eepmg'

“Then sweep lightly, and raise as little dust as possible”—persisfod
Miss Judd. * The color of my dress is excellent for }})xiding it.” persisiod

x %  She changed from seat to seat, always going to the very place that was

most inconvenient, and always most particularly in Vance's way. He
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brought in a small tb and a house-cloth, and began to wash the summer
matting that covered the parlor floors, c

“ Well, Vance, what are you deing *w e #

“ I’'m-washing the floor-mat with sa
brown.” " % .

“ Well, now, that’s a thing I never knew before, ﬁLive and learn,’ says
the proverh.” - . ]

“Yes,ma'am. If we choose to continue living, we must expect to pick
up learning.” i

“ Now, Vance, let me wash a little of that matting. T should like to
4ry how it is done.” , .

* Oh, no, ma’am ; I'd rather you wouldn’t. You know it injures the
soup if oo many cooks are seasoning at it.”’ ;

“ Now you talk of cooks-—said Jonathina—“I think I'll go into the
‘kitchen and see how yotr cook gets breakfast.” :

“ Excuse me, ma’am, but please don’t. I beg your pardon, ma’ ame-—
but Venus will be so put out.” ‘ :

7 travel for improvement. FPm seeing the world”—said Miss Judd,
pertinaciously walking out of the room. ) R .

She found her way to the kitehen ; first falling down stairs, Hearing
the noise, the women ran out to see what wag coming.. But she had
cleverly picked herself up; and protesting she was not hurt, Miss Judd
followed Venus and Phillis into the colinary region:

Here she went all round, examining everything ; investigating the eontents
of the dresser-drawers; taking down the tins, &ec., and neglecting to return
them to their places; aleo looking in the store-closet, and inspeﬂ%g the
barrels and boxes. All this much discomfited Venus, and highly¥verted
Phillis. -Then seating herself on a settle bench near the sink, Miss Jona-
thina Judd informed the colored women * that she was not prougd,}®

. Very likely, ma’am”—said Venus, “ 'There’s five or six different sorts
of pride. Which sost do you mean that you ain’t?” -

% No sort’—replied Jonathina. “I have a perpetual thirst for know-
ledge; aud P'm curious to know how you cook. Ho I will stay here to
see you get breakfast. 1 expect to learn a great deal by seeing your pro-
cess.

“1 don’t know what a process is”—said Venus. *Ii is a dish I'm not
up to. I never could talk dick in my life.”

“ Dick! What langoage is that?” - ¥ ’

¢ She means dicksonary—hard words”’—explained Phillis, * Wecolored
folks often say dick for shortness.” . =

“ Well, Venus”~—pursued Jonathina—* when are you going to begin

-getting breakfast?”

“I’'m very narvous’’—was the reply—“and I can’t cook if anybody’s
looking at me.” o

“ Oh you need not mind me”—gaid Miss Judd.

“ Why not ?’—inquired Venus. :

At this juncture came in Zuby, who, seeing Miss Judd, exclaimed—
“ Well, now, if ever! Why, Miss Judd, what brought you down here?
T'his is against all the laws of the land, and it won’t do.  Please to go up
stairs, and settle to something. We shall have no breakfast got this

3] .
f.

way

in order; butshe scon disordered it. She rambled listlessly about hoth’

and water, to keep it from furning

4

Finally, Jonathina was intuced to return to the parlor, which was now,". #
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rooms, sal on all chairs; again raised the window-blinds, and leaned out ;
saw the milkman leave milk and ecream, and the baker leave bread and
rolls ; and inquired of the first if he watered his milk, and of the second
if he adulterated his flour; and then told them she only asked for infor-
mation. At Jast, seeing several persons pass by with baskets and butter-
kettles, as if they were going to purchase their day’s provision, she be-
thought herself of following some of them till she found her way to the
famous Philadelphia market. 8o she ran up for her bonnet, threw on a
very hot and unsuitable shawl, and set off afler a gentleman who {(having
sent on his servant man in advance) issued from the next house, himself
carrying a small basket for' frnit. This gentleman losked round several
times to see’ what sirange being seemed to be pursuing him.

When Mrs. Chesterwood eame down, she inquired after Miss Judd;
and Zuby told her, with great glee, that she had seen her * pacing full tilt,
as hard as she could after Mr. Allison, on his way to market,”

*I fear she will lose herself’—said Mra. Chesterwood, :

“ No danger”’—answered Zuby, *1 heard her say she could always
find her way everywhere. And if she gets lost and never is found, so
mach the better.” : ‘

An hour passed on—still Jonathina came not. Mr., Chesterwood took
his breakfast alone, that he might hasten to his counting-house ; but Mrs,
Chesterwood was unwilling to sit down to hers before the return of their
guest, Siill there was no sign of Jonathina, though Vance went out
repeatedly, and stood at the corner, looking up and down the sireet in quest
of her—but all in vain, .

At last, Miss Jonathina Judd was descried in the aet of tarning the cor-
ner, ealing a huge ginger-cake, and with the other hand awkwardly kold-
ing on to the handle of a market-basket, which was carried by a all stout
blackboy of eighteen or nineteen, the hired servant of Mr. Allisen, The
boy looked much annoyed at the aitention a2nd wonderment attracted by
his unosual assistant, as most of the people stared and laughed in passing.
Vance immediately hastened forward, and, taking the basket himself, in-
formed Miss Judd that Mrs. Chesterwood had long been waiting breakfast
for her. 'The two servants then walked ogether, and the lady went before
them. ‘

“ Samp’’—said Vanee, aside to his companion—*T thought you were
a strong man like your namesake. How could you let a woman (lady, I
mean) help you carry your basket? Sich doings here'in Philadelphia is
& monstrosity.”’

“Tt ain’t my fault”—Freplied Sampson, pouting—* the woman—the lady

. knows she came up and proposed it herself. She said the basket was

too heavy for me; which it.ain’t. ¥'m ss strong as a black horse, be his
color what it may. DBut she laid hold of the handle, and would sub-
sist on helping me, for ali I told her that ladies never helped eclored folks
to carry baskets.” _ ’

“More shame for them—observed Jonathina, overhearing their falk.
1 feel as if I had a mission to reform Philadelphia.™

#Oh, please ma’am’—exclaimed Vance-~%do take permission fo de-
form some other place! Philadelphia is as siubborn as a mule in all its

_gways, and won’t ever be better, There’s no making a purse of handsome

#ilk out of the rough, hairy ears of 2 large old pig.”
As soon as Miss Judd had got into the house, the two colored men,
Weeing behind, indulged in a laugh at her expense. ‘
%P1l you'd only seen that strange woman”—said Samp— following us

L
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i i i i d she keeping
about in the market, Mr. Allison dodging her all the time, an
close behind, and stopping at the stalls wherever we stopped, and persuad-
ing the market folks not to ask such high prices, and thereby aﬂ'éon;\l;g
‘some of them, and setting a-langhing the: people that was about. o » r.
Allison wag glad to cut short his marketing, and slip out of the market-
d run across to his store.” ) ) ]
ho}:sf,hzt:re it’’—said Vance, pondering, and looking wise. ““She is a
woman of a very oncommon specie, and hasi,a great notion of doing all
d she can, only she don’t know how. )
t'hg’ligglime, Jon;thin':, seated at the breakfast-table, was descanting on ﬂllie
beauties of Philadelphia market, or rather of the marketing., Afier brea [i
fast, Mrs, Chesterwood, well aware that the wardrobe of 139}' guest require
improvement, asked Miss Judd if she would like to visit some of the
i hia shops. : .
Pt?‘li?':]%c:z ségt)uiﬁg' shopping yourself?”-~was Jonathina’s answer. “ If
yon are, and want a companion, I will eheerfully go with you. For my
owa part, I require nothing; always considering dress below the dignity

of woman.”

“ Not quite”~~said her hostess, “If ‘we live in the world, we must in

some measure conform to its usages.” ' ., I'l 1 Jona-

¢ That depends on what we understand by the world”—replie ,
thina. “Aslong as we do nothing morally wrong, I think we are no
obliged, in dress or in anything else, to follow fashiens that orlgma%av ]\:rci
do not know how, and are introduced by we do not know whom. a

a pleasing variety there would be, if we all wore garments according to .-

" our own taste and convenience, and if we did everything else’in the same
i t wa .” - - -
lnqs %esntd: lt:onsu)iti'ng nothing but our own convenietce in our actu_m;"’-—-
replied Mrs. Chesterwood—* we could not always do so w1c£]houta in rmlgi-
ing on the ‘comfort and convenience of others. Alsosby resthsmg we }
and in decidedly good taste, we present agreeable objects to the eyes o
" those who see us, and offer a pleasure 1o their sense o‘f‘ sight. ore
* Not if they are women'’——replied Miss Judd. Women areI ?ave
likely to envy than admire a wel_l-dressed female. le n:ly part,I ave
always been carefal never to excite envy. R:ather thap o t?‘?;l, W(; I
< hide my lights under a bushel’ As to having a variety o rgalfse at
once, what folly it isT Would it not be far more r;monaL to get lft:[(l)f
at a time, and wear that only, as long as it lasted? What adsaxéma f
money that might be better hestowed ! Now, I became so kt_:re 0 mann
tna-makers and milliners, that I long since resnlveq on m}z: ing niy mﬁt
gowns, ¢aps, and bonnets ; and th‘fxt without bqstowmg muc tml]?’ﬁt :p:;gmé
or pains on snch idle work, or caring Wheft.her the things exactly ht e e
or not; considering them only as coverings. 1 am always, w tenf r:v
employed, anxious to get through, and rewrn to the_s 1mpr'o:riem§nb o o
mind, and the acquirement of' knowledge. Somelimes, in eed, ytic]eys
of exercising my inventive genius, I try new ways of construct_l:ing _ar_w ol
of raiment; but, if not successful, I wear them all the same, considering my

k tirely my own affair.” , ‘
lo%;:f tirilnl;: fhat{u‘e ili made are seldom comfortable’—observed Mrs.

Chesterwood.

it i ' to discomforts, and oW
“ Then it is our duty to accommodate ourselves ;
be fastidious about nothing”’—replied Jonathina, *For my part, 1 hs}v

serious thoughts of giving up ll regular gowns and frocks, and making

‘
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in the loose form of wrappers or slips; and of nothing more expensive
than. calico; wearing always shoes the true shape of my feet ; keeping thy
hair always cut closely to 'my head so as never to be more than an inch
long ; and covering it, when I go'out, with a sun-bonnet or hood, having
attached te it a long cape descending below my waist, 50 as to save ithe
trouble of a shawl.” : c 4 ‘
** A very sensible and convenient costume, no doubt’*—said Mrs. Chester-
wood— but I hope you will not adopt it while in Philadelphia.”” .
“Why not? s there any danger of my being either prosecuted or per.
secutfd for doing s0o? Would I be insulted, abused, fined, or impri-
soned I”’ o o ' :
“ Neither; but you might be ridiculed. And it requires much courage
1o encounter * the world’s dread laugh.” »
1 have no fear of that, in a good cause”—-was Jonathina’s answer.
“ And I think I eould convince even the Philadelphians that such a sysiem
of dress, if steadily pursued, would render their women both healthy and
wealthy-—ay, and wise also.- Let me begin with you as my first pupil.”
* There is much truth in your theory”-—said Mrs. Chesterwood—> but
I fear there will be great difficulty in reducing it to practice. I, for one,
have not courage to begin. ' And yet I never conform so implicitly to the
prevailing fashion as to wear anything that I know to be unbecomirig or
uncomfortable,” . S - ~
Mrs, Chesterwood had left the room to prepare for her ghopping expe-
dition, and Jonathina, as usual, was seeing the world-from one of the front
parlor windows, when Vance came in to clear away the table, and “Zuby
soon followed after, ' : e
“ Miss Judd”’—said he, with one of his second-best bows——ss plenty te
eat is as good as a great dinner-party ; and some things may be reformed
on Mopday, some on' Wednesday, and some on Saturday.” ’
“ Which means”—said Zuby—-* that * Fpough’s as good as a feast,
and * "There’s a time for all things.” . IERET
“ Very true”—replied Jonathina—* but ‘what have these proverbs to do
with e " ‘ : : e
“ Only this”—answered Zuby—* that' there’s been quite enough of
your setting for ever at these here windows, and it's time you would quit
practicing it.” . ‘ A o :
“Excuse my resumption, ma’am, and Zuby’s ‘slso”—said Vance, with
his third-best bow—* but if you would only ingralify me so far a8 to allow
the heat, and sun, and dust to be propelled from this room—if you'd only
do me the honor to take the air in your own apartment; and lét me shut’
the shutters,”” o - : N
“ Miss Judd”——added Zuby— don’t be ’fronted~—but all your ways
is awful;-and them that don’{ know nothing of human “natur ought: to be-
learnt it 1ill they do. Don’t you understand yet that though mistréss is
100 polite to say anything about,it, we can’t have the parlors Keatened, and
the furniture dustified, that you may sit at the windows looking out for
prospects.  Your own room’s your castle, or your abbey, or your tower of
strength, or whatever you choose. to call it, and there you may do just ae

_Yon choose sbout most things.”

% There, you can take the privilege”—added Vance, S

- Well, well”~—replied Jonathina—*1 see 1' am’nothing more than a

ild in your hands-a mere nose.of waxz, to be moulded any way.,
' gn’t know that I would ¢t white people talk to e in this manner.”
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saying, she rose and departed, ) -
§‘{’V§§t (ﬁ)es she mean by apmouldy nose of wax1"’-—said Vance, looking
ed. : . ) )
pe:.‘plle:m sure I den’t pretend to fathom out half her ,l’neanmgs”-—*sa}d
Zuby—+and 1 neithér know nor care, T suppose she’s understood in
New Haven, wherever that may be, or in that other place she calls Con-
necticut. As to her own nose, I looked at it wfhen she spoke, and it seemed
’ och like other people’s,” X
pl."la::};)gsi(:lg.the door oI;‘ rs. Chesterwoyd’s ‘r_oo'm, she sa:v her hostess
equipping hersell for walking, and Jonathina said to her—* Upon farther
"-consideration, I think I had best see some of _the Philadelphia stores. It
will inerease my stock of knowledge. Tl just put on my bonnet, ai:,c}
then I shall be ready to accompany you. * Of course, tl’ns dress will do?’
Mis. Chesterwood looked at the “ suit of buckram,” and knew that it
would not do at all. She had supposed, when she invited Miss Judd to
accompany her, that her guest would, of course, ur_lderstand t.hat sueh a
costume was nol admissible for a shopping expedition in alarge eity. How-
ever, before Mrs. Chesterwood had arranged a gentle and delicate reply,
Miss Judd had entered Ler own a‘partr{lem, p;lt on her hideous bonnet, and
ing her gloves, which were always lost. :
wa;’rzz‘;]r‘nli en;elged Zuby, with a- plaid silk dress of Mrs, Chesterwood’s
on her arm, and in her hand a straw bonnet, trimmed Wlt.h .whne.
-+ "Phere, now, Miss Judd”—said the girl—* see what it is to fall among
quality] /<We are so very rich, that mistress has plenty of everything; and
.sa,she lends you ihis porple and green plaid silk, and one of her own
"straw-.bonnets; for she hak two, and could have two-and-<iwenty if she
waned'shem, I told her it was better 1o try and make you, look decent
‘than..10 go-ont with such an object as you are now. It ain’t llk?’ly mis-
tress's dress will fit you, but may be it-ean bg managed somehow.
T have concluded to bo pagsive”—said Miss Fudd. )
- % Best for.youayiThere, now—we’ve dragged it on, pretty harmonious.
To be sure it's a gréatifleal too long, but then it will cover vour feet the bet-
ter. The body wen't meet, by any pulling or sqt'leezmg possible or pro~
bable; so jt-will have to go flying. 'But I can pin over the skirt-slit, so
that.it won’t gape. - And then, here’s the cape to it; and large capes hides
a multitude of sins—I mea:’in dress bodies. 'Phere—finish with the
preity muslinmworked collar mistrezs gave you! And now, let me flatten,
down that hdir of yours, and iie’on the straw.bonnet. Oh! mercy, mis-
tress’s pretty bonnet 'won’t come down on you! It coggles right up on
the.lop of your head. Let me give it another pull with both i:ands. Any
how, it's beter than that horror of your own. There, now, I ve made tbe
best of yeu I eould. And how]r wellhyou :]aket l:!:l;s’tress s Jending you her
hes | on’t.seem the least hurt about it. : '
do}‘%hy :fl?::]g I P'——answered Miss Judd. “All the kindnesses'l re-
ecive I take s things of course, due fromgeone human being to another.
Our bounden duty is to do all the good we can te our fellow-creatures and
. to accept without reluctance all favors that are offered to us. By so' do-

inﬁ. we confera;favor on-the givers and reward them for their g’enerosi_tym‘ _
T :

is is my philozophy.”

. . e,‘“

“T can’t say I 4uite understand your sort of phﬂ-‘iophy”"—said Zuby. » ,f

“ But I can -tell you the best way of paying mistress, and you may ¢o g
it this doy—iry and behave yourself like other people ; and don’t GIWQ-;“‘;

her in the sireet, and make her ashamed of you in the shops.”

‘.

B
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Mrs. Chesterwood and her eccentric guest proceeded towards Chestnut
street ; Miss Judd frequently lagging behind, to look after things and people ;
and, in her thirst for knowledge, stopping at a carner where there was a
fruit and eandy-stall, and inquiring of its keeper if he paid any rent for the
place, aiid what were his average profits. She ended by the purchase of
somedry dates, all clodded into a lomp, which she employed her fingers in
separating, after she had overtaken Mrs, Chesterwood. W hile thus picking
the dates apart, she was constrained 1o carry her parasol nndér herarm, lrom
whence it slipped down-and rolled towards the gutter; and, in rooning
“after and recovering it, she dropped her dates, which, 16 Mrs. Chester.
wood’s great regret, were picked up and restored to her by an over-honest
chimney-sweep, Miss Judd,jwith mnch praise of his integrity, generously .
rewarded the boy by a free gift of the aforesaid dates, with which, instead
of crying *“largesse,” he walked away grinning. ,

After gazing along time at the display in the windows, she followed
Mrs,” Chesterwood into one of the most fashionable and ¢legant stores in
Chestnut street.  That lady having soon selected & dress for herself, asked
her companion, in alow voice, if she had any inelination to do the same,

*“I do not want a dress ’—replied Jonathina, I have two already—
three, indeed-—two at your house, and one at home.” .

"The attendants behind the counter looked down and bit’t&aﬂtlips. Mrs,
Chesterwood first blushed-and then smiled. I Y
* Perhaps, however’—proceeded Jonathina—* nowt thgit T am_in Phijat
delphia, T may as well getanother. But as T really want none,at present,
I will not go beyond a dark muslin de laine.” . R TR N

“For warm summer weather t—gaid Mrs, Chesterwood, deprecadjs
v * Oh no—I shall lay it by ill fall.” " Ay :

Mrs. Chesterwood took her aside, and said to her— Allow me, Migg:”
Judd, for the sake of your eousin, my husband’s first love, to present you,
with a foulard.” . ) )

% What is that I""—inquired Jonathina. )

* A summer silk, printed in colors.- There is
riety in this store. Permit me to select one for y oL

- “Just a8 you please’’—replied Miss Judd, ~ * To grat;fy yag? willingly

‘ f‘%andsome va-

accept it.” -
Mrs. Chesterwood chose for her 2 veryspretty olive dnd fink foulard,
and desired it to be sent immediately to a dréssmaker’s in ¢ pighborhoed,
whom she indieated. She then condueted her guest to-a mi iner’s; and,
having purchased a morning cap for herself,. she -induced Miss Judd to
try on several drawn or casing bonnets, till she found one of lavender:
colored silk that fitted her, and which she was prevailed on to take into im-
medialg use, leaving the other to be sent home. - Mrs. ‘Chesterwood then
conveyed her to the dressmaker’s, and she was fitted for the foulard, which _

- ‘was promised to be completed by the afternoon after next. -

The morning tour was finighed at a_ confectioner’s, where they took ice-
cream and almond cike, and Wiere-Jonathina, ever anxious for knowledge,

. stayed behind Mrs. Chesterweod, o ask the ingrédients of the various bon-
gbons or sugar things in the glass cases, ind to inquire how they were

madd,Bf thefgirls at the counter, who, of course, knew no particulars of the
eoimposition. o _ :

The day’ passed on much as might be expected; Mr. Chesterwoad,’
when at home, relieving his wife in the taskof conversing with Miss Judd,

‘ji
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ire’ i : id silk she had
who, at the desire of her hostess, continued to wear the pleid si
s‘;nt'her, the cape concealing th;t the body could only be fastened by one
hook. S : o o
O%everal days elapsed, developing new traits of singularity in Miss Jona-

thina Judd, who, meanwhile, was taken by the Chesterwoods to all the

spalisights of Philadelphia. Her eccentricity would have been somewhat
: :;;é;ngto her emer_tairil)ers, had it not a]qo been so very mconvemﬁut. ) _If
checked in one place, or rather in one thing, she was sure to break oul "i
another. Yet, with scarcely a particle of common gense or- p}r]ac_twa
knowledge, and with a total absence of good taste s_:.:;d judgment, ((51 pt)sd-L
sessed some crude ideas that, if “ licked into shape,” might have preduce
some good results. Pride she had none, neither false pride nor Pmil);el;;
pride ; or, rather, she was totally devoid of self-respect in maost things t ad
were not © morally wrong.”” She evineed no gratitude for favors bestowe

on her, for she supposed the continual exercise of kindness a pleasurable.

d not

duty, which all who had the means were bound to perform. She had 1

' suﬂ{(’:ient tact to perceive that what she called her independent way of acting
might probably encroach upon the convenience of those about her, and thﬁ:;
in professing fo be above the forms of polished society, she rather degrao{leil
than elevaied herself, She undersiood nothing of the world, notwith-
standing her perpetnal pursuit of knowledge. She was full of theory,

- . which she kng'i'w not how to bring into practice ; and what she did practice

was either in igl}pmﬁqejpr in defiance of the observances that polish away
the rbugh,aesaes of human nature, and render social intercourse smooth and

{gl‘ ; aqﬁ:.e"—said the mulatto girl Zuby— if it wasn't for'me and you, ¥
d

w what would be done with Miss Judd. She minds nobody but
:r;m ant for, my part, I_have 10 be very sharp with her, for I can:t irouble
myself, like yon, 1o be polite to all mammer of geese an’d goobies ; speelallﬁ
‘4hem that are phosophers. Well, thank fortune, she’s now in her secon
week., I ofien. der she don™t get lost, in her wand_ermgs and mean-
derings up to ' lywn town, and. even over Schuylkl:ll. But no hke
‘2 bad penny, she:i§ ¥ to come back to us.” e .
“Her 'Eys returning to us like an impassable copper”—said Vance—

“ proves wiat I have long believed-~that the streets of Philadelphia are
. sh?aight and*regufar, crosz%ng ane anotherdby degree?, of forty-five angles,
ereforggeasy to find your way round a square. L
ang tSht:a::ehas enyasked“mg io go ogt with her”—said Zuby~—* but I know
better than that. I ajn’tgoing to bemean myself in the street, as compan
for any such outlandish person, with her queer walk, and queér. looks, and
queer ways, and .8yerybody staring at her. Besides, 1 prefgﬁgomg into
public with my own &olor. It ain’t genteel to walk with whiféipegple. 4
" It being summer, nearly all_the friends of Mr. end Mra. Chesterwoo
had Jeft town, or were busily preparing Jo do ao, therefore few visitors
came to the house. A;xlexgl those ,wg;r.‘h
ining in the eity till July, were Mr. ivi
;’;n:;la;n::g; gtreet._cgme,roung to pass an evening with the host and hogtess

the Chesterwoods, intended
Mrs. Penafield, who, living

of our heroine. Mr. Penafield and Mr. Chesterwood sat togethier on atg

i i i bable efféct on
ottoman discussing the late news from Egrope, and its prob; :
‘our own couutryg; and Mrs., Penafield, who always brought her work,

laced herself at a sofa-table, with Miws Judd (to whom she had been in- a8 :
?rj:l!slced) reclining beside her ;and Mrs. Chesterwood sitling opposite wll_i.l., |

-

%
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her netting.. Presently a neighboring lady came in, who preferred being
near a4 window, and Mrs, Chesterwood changed her seat, and left Jona-
thina and Mrs. Penafield 1o entertain each other, Miss Judd being that

~ evening in a very eloquent disposigion.

Mrs. Penafield was habitually taciturn, and like many other persons
who have * a great genius for silence,” she was said, by some of her ac-
quaintances, to be a very sensible, shrewd woman, if you only knew
her well. ~Others only allowed her the reputation of being a good hearer.
And so she was, if good hearing consisis in sitting perfectly mute during
the longest discourse, never offering either abjection or assent to anything,
and rarely making the slightest comment. ~ Also her perpetual sewing
was sufficiently interesting to keep her awake; and therefore she never
shocked a determined talker by appearing .sleepy or tired. But though
she aiways heard passively, it was not so sure that she listened under-
standingly.

Miss Judd, that evening, was in a very loguacious, or rather a very de-
clamatory humor, and, happy in securing such a hearer, held forth to Mrs.
Penafield on Fourierism, transcendentalism, Millerism, and the whole circle
of new isms, leaning towards all of them, but not quite a proselyte to any,
and with very imperfect ideas of each. At parting, she said 16 her new
friend, as she termed her—* My dear Mrs. Penafield, I think it a privilege
10 have enjoyed so much of your society. Our conversation has given me
great pleasure. I have met with no one whose ideas and feelings are so
much afier my own mind and heart, T hope soon to renew our interesting .
dialogne.” ) 8]

Mrs. Penafield, who did not know herself {o be a silent woman, felt '
rather flatiered at these compliments to her econversational powers; and”

told Miss Judd she should be very happy to see her at her own house,
before she lefl town,

“ Where do you live ?’—asked Jonathina. ‘

Mrs. Penafield, thus taken at her word, conld do no less than designate
the street and number; and Miss Judd assured her new friend that she
might depend on seeing a great deal of her. ‘

When the Penafields had gone—* Really”’—said Jonathina—¢ that is a
most charming litlle ‘woman. We have enjoyed together * the feast of
reason, and. the flow of soul’ Her opinions on all subjects séem to cor-
respond with mine,” ’ '

The Chesterwoods smiled, but would not disturb her dream of delight
by any remarks that might hint the possibility of her being mistaken.

Next morning, at the unseasonable hour of nine o’clock, Jonathina put
on her new foulard dress, and, without notifying her intention, sallied
forth to make a visit o Mrs. Penafield. It may be proper to mention,
that, after the foulard came home, Zuby resolved that Miss Judd should
wear no other while a puest at her mistress’s house; and had, therefore,
carried off and hidden the oﬁxoxious grass-cloth, and the “ still horrider
brown stripe;” telling JonatMina that she would let her have them again
when packing up to return home. * But till then”’—said she—*1 won't
trust you with either of them two, for fear you should again disgrace us
all by wearing the frights. No, no—I'm betermined you shall stick to
the foulard all the time you’re here.”

*“ I'm really under strange government”—said Jonathina, :

* Be thankful, then, that you are’'~—replied Zuby. * Mistresssdon’t

B* .
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know anything . about managing queer folks, so I have taken the trouble
off her hands—me and Vance.” ' ) )

To proceed—Mrs, Penafield was rather surprised to recsive at so early
an hour a visit from her new friend, who, when.the sireet door was opened,
had perceived that lady in the back porch or piazza, and therefore walked
directly through, and presented herself. Supposing that this early visit
would be merely a short call, Mrs. Penafield did not, on asking her to be
seated, invite Miss' Judd to iake off her bonnet, but Jonat'hma removed it
of her own accord. The porch was shaded by a trellis thiekly overgrown

with honeysuckles and climbing roses, and in summer was the favorite

sitting and sewing place of Mrs. Penafield, the morning sun_ not shining
in that direction. Her work-basket stood on the settee beside her, a:nd
she was earnestly engaged in making a patch-work chair-cover, according
to the most approved and tedions honeycomb patiern. She resumed her
sewing, and Miss Judd commenced a discourse on algebra, from whpr_we
she went to architecture, and afierwards to chemistry, and then again to
mineralogy ; Mrs. Penafield either not speaking at .al], or, wt}en her-opm_lon
was asked, replying in vague monosyllables, meaning anything or nothing.

Miss Judd talked on, and sat on, till the cock came to take orders Izor
dizner. Mrs. Penafield rose, and begged her gnest {o excuse her while
she attended to some business in the storercom. <

“Use no ceremony with me”—replied Jonathina—" only send one o
your daughters to take your place, und I will pursue with her the last sub-
Ject we have been discussing.”

#1 have no daughters”—answered Mrs, Penafield. .

“One of your sons, then, T like the conversation of °ingenuous
youth.” ” .

“ My sons are both at an academy ont of town. I fear I must leave you
alone lor a short time,” ‘ )

 Qh, never mind! Juost let me have a book~—always to me an in-

sting eompanion.”’

o Oug bbok}; are all in the library’’~—replied Mrs. Penafield. * And my
husband has the key away with bim. I never read myself; having no
time whatever,” . )

" “Burprising! How then did you acquire the vast fund of knowledge
that I discover in your conversation? I have it! Your husband reads
to you.” .

Mrs. Penafield did not say. o .

“ Well, no matter. Go and attend to your household affairs, and I
can sit here and meditate till your return. T will arrange some new per-
ceptions on the subject of transcendentalism, and yon shall have the
benefit.” .

Mrs, Penafield gasped at the idea; but was still more annoyed when
Jonathina, on second thoughts, proposed acconfpanying her to t}l& store-
room to see how it was arranged, and w was in it, saying—* In the
pursuit of knowledge, I think no investigation 100 humble—even that of
sugar and soap, and coflee and candles.” )

'T'o this proposal Mrs. Penafield, with ali her suavity, would not consent,
but could devise no better way of extricating herself from the embarrass-
ment of a refusal than by saying—* Not to-day; ihe storeroom is not in
perfect order—that is, to be sure—(1 hope nothing in my house is ever
out ef order)-—but still, I would rather the storeroom should not to-day be
visited by a siranger.” ‘
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* Oh, very well”—replied Jonathina. “I can see it some other time,
I shall be often with you while I remain in town.”

“*So much the worse’—ihought her hostess,

When Mrs. Penafield returned, she found Miss Judd had gathered some
of the honeysuckles that clustered over the pillars of the porch, and was
separating their parts with a pair of little seissors from the work-basket,
and examining their construction as she clipped them about the floor.

“You find me botanizing’’~~said she. “1I was once devoted to that -
study, but have nearly given it up, finding the structure of the human mind
of far more importance 1o a thinking being than the form of a fower. . Of
course, that is also your opinion.” : -

“ Yes" —-replied Mrs. Penafield, .

* According to Dugald Stewart”-—proceeded Jonathina--and she then
set sz1l on what she supposed the full stream of metaphysies; touching
aflerwards on the coasts of ancient history, antediluvian geography, and
modern political economy—while, not to these, but to her patchwork, did
the attention of her auditress “ most seriously incline.”

The dining hour approached; but sl Miss Jonathina Judd sat on, and
talked on.  Mr. Penafield came home, and brought with him his partner,
Mr. William Wickleshy, a widower, whose wife was sister to Mrs, Pena-

- field; and since her death he had continued to keep house as before.

Mr. Wicklesby had the character of being a prim, precise little man,
and over-fastidious about everything. So Mr. Penafield, on seeing Miss
Judd, regretted having asked his brother-in-law to come hame with him
to dinner. On being introduced to that remarkable ‘personage, Mr. Wick-
lesby looked at her with as much evident wonder as civility would allow.

+She was then standing erect, and in the very act of smoothing down with

both hands her disordered hair, having just remembered that she had for-
gotten to perform this highly judicious ceremony long ago, after removing
“her bonnet, Dinner being immediately announced, Mr. Penafield offered
his arm to conduct her to the dinner-table; but she rejected i, saying—
“ No, no; give your arm to Mrs. Penafield. I never like to part man and
wife.”  Mr. Wicklesby then presented his to Miss Judd; and she said—
“ Where iy the necessity? Cannot I walk to the dinner-table without
assistance? I am trying to improve society, by gelling my face against all
vseless ceremonies—including all fashions and all follies.”

Mr. Wicklesby could scarcely eat his dinner for looking atand listening
to the fair Jonathina, while she held forth on various subjecis. And Mr.
and Mrs. Penafield could not forbear exchanging glances; expecting every
moment to see their fastidious brother-in-law rise from his clfair and make
an excuse for leaving the house. But he did not. ‘

A reasonable time had elapsed after dinner, and still Miss Judd evinced
no symptoms of departure. So the weary Mrs. Penafield invited her
guest up stairs, and offefed her the loan of a loose dress, in which she
might take a siesta. Jonathipa declined; averring that she was not the
least sleepy, that she felt quite comfortable in the dress she had on ; and
that all she desired was the key of the library. This was immediately
vbiained from Mr. Penafield; and his wife, conditeting our heroine to- this
abode of books, left her there, and retired to her own room.

As the two gentlemg walked .down 10 their place of business, Mr.

. Penafield spoke of Miss Judd, and her peculiarities.
“She is certainly 2 very strange woman”~—replied Mr, Wickleshy—
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% quite a curiosity. I should really like to see some more of her. Most
women are so much alike, that it is quite refreshing to meet with one 2
little different from the general character of the sex.” '

“ Then come back with me to tea”—said Mr. Penafield— for doub-
less we shall still find her there. I will guarantee your seeing enough of
her.”

“*Tis a sign she likes your house and its society”—observed Wick-
lesby.

They did find her there. & ‘

- When tea was over, Miss Judd still said nothing that savored of con-
cluding her long, long morning call. Establishing herself at a window,
whither Mr. Wicklesby followed, and seated himself near her, she talked,
and talked, and talked ; but not now to a regardless auditor; for the at-
tentive ears of the gentleman drank in every word she said: and he came
1o the conclusion that she had more mind and more knowledge than any
woman he had ever heard. Neither did he listen in entire silence, but
whenever he could catch an opportunity, he utiered something expressive
of approbation. Meanwhile, Mr&“Penaficld sat at the sofa-table assidu-
ously plying her needle: and her husband amused himself with a new
book. '

But no visit is quite interminable, and the very longest must at last have
an end. It is true we have heard of a lady.in our native city who made
a morning eall, and stayed eleven years; but that case is the only one on
record, and therefore deserves a place in the Annals of Philadelphia.

When indications were heard and seen of the servants going round to
shat up the house, Jonathina arose, and began to talk about her bonnet.
It was brought to her with great alacrity ; and she took leave of the Penas
fields ; telling them that she had derived so much pleasure and improve-
meut, and so many new ideas, from her visii, that she should very soon
yepeat it. ' oo

.Mr. Wicklesby formally requested the honor of escorting her home ; and
she informally replied that the honor would be mutual. Mr. Wicklesby
felt himself flattered-—or rather, he wished in his mind that all women
wera equally sincere. : )

He gailanted her to the door of the Chesterwoods, and, as ‘soon as it
was opened, made his bow and went home: his thoughts full of this extra-
ordinary woman, the like of whom he had never seen.

L1 Miss Judd"—exclaimed Zuby, who had followed Vance when he
answercd the door-bell—* where have you been all this blessed day?
You've westigated the whole city, long ago; so I concluded you must
have been pirating about at Manayunk, or Passyunk, or some other of
. them unks, wherever they are. Vance thought may be yow'd been ’plor-
ring the wharves, and was carried off in a steamboat, either up the river or
down, or clear over to New York and Baltimofe.”

¢ T've only been calling on Mrs. Penafigld”’—said Jonathina to Mr. and
Mrs. Chesterwood, whom she found in the parlor—* and I've been enjoying
in her socigty the delights of a congenial mind.”

That night, Mr. William Wicklesby slept not as soundly as wsual. In
truth, he was strangely smitten with the strange woman. ' An old song
raost truly seys—* What has love to do withgeason ?’ And who can
live in the world, and not be astonished at the variety of incomprehensible
love fancies, aud wunsuitable ‘matches, that are continually taking place?

-
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Nay, some casuists aver that ““if you can give a reason for loving, it i
proof that you do nof love.” However- thaﬁmay be, itniscz i‘:::[,lt%:tn;:ea
neat, over-serupulous, over-particular, overpolite (but not ovev-sensible}’
Mr. William Wicklesby had become. suddenly and thoroughly enamored
of the,'careless, uninannered, unbeautiful, uncouth, and ill-dressed Miss
Joil:n_;httna Jgfidl. Yetfao it was, and such things are, ‘

1s true his late wife was a very commonplace silly w igui
devoted to dress and fashion, and as deﬁcien}: in com'fers:tlil::::; %::gruelrl;gg
hel: sister, Mrs, Pegafield; but without that lady’s kindness of heart, snd '
patience of temper? " His three children had died in infancy, and Mr
Wicklesby was now alone in the world, with 2 handsome and weli-efur:
nished house all 10 himself and his servants ; as he prudently retained his
establishment, in case he should be induced to marry again; for, ’ts'nough

~ scrupulous to the letter in going through ali’the observances of * decent

sorrow,” he was by no means a disconsolate wido
be?n set at him, an_d were still setting, but as yet xftﬁou?dsa&le}(’mﬁp's 1!\1;;1
Wicklesby, after his experience of z silly, insipid wife, having a secret
inclination 10 try a sensible woman now#time. And having had but small
experience in that species, he believed Miss Judd to belong to it. As to
her faults and foibles, they either did not strike him as vividly as they ap-
peared to others, or else hé-was willing to compound for them in favor Ef
her better qualities, As to her want of beauty, he either did not percgeive
it, or was magnanimously resolved to dispense with that qualification, hav-
ing had too much of it, and its usual appendages, in his former pa’rtner
Perhaps, after all, Mr. Wicklesby did nof fall info the above train of reason-
Ing, or any other. But the fact was certain that he liked Miss Judd
Next morning, about eleven o'clock, Jonathina came home her‘ arms
laden and piled with books, which she had bought ata cheap,shop and
had insisted on carrying herself, asgerting that she was quite as able t,o do
this as a shop-boy, and even more so, And having tumbled the others on
the floor of her reom, she selected two, and sat down to ieading them,
; cﬁl}gc}deniy the girl Zuby ran into the reom, exclaiming—“ Oh! Miss
bn ! quit them books, and make yourself decent—uow, right away, A
ea 1s come! Ounly think-—a beau for you, yourself, Wonders won't
gf;e:'t ce?{st.} ! Here’s his card. He's waiting in the back’ parlor. He
hearrlt !33 or a creature but you. Only thlqk of your having a sweet-

Miss Judd took the ecard, read ih illi i
lmﬁiﬁi as BI];G had never Im)i;edabefﬂ::r(:a.name of Wllhau:‘ Wisklesby, and
ere ! here I”~—proceeded Zuby-—make haste, and fix
;&;ﬁ:hﬂ}f'om;] handls‘i af;tierﬁ them dust; books ; and Iet’ me puj: ‘;I:)'ll iszoat:i
jorder. Head first~hair first! That hair's alway:
lV_JVhe’re § the comb ! Where's the brush? I'm in sych aa%zri;yfc{': %:f
: or;{ t kéep him waiting, or he may get tired and go off. Now put that
ook out of your hand.  But you needn’t have plumped it down into that
pu:;}dle of sl,op ¥ou always keep on the washstand,” o
; l[vf‘orgot ’ggpo%ogized Miss Judd. ¥
. vever mind—let it lay”—hurried Zuby—*’tis only a bo y
nge ﬁnd dry it myself, after awhile. - Come),( new; on. gitl? theolii‘{‘)ula}'du
;nmu;teh 1:1;; tgox]r}?rir ‘Tgezs, nﬁw; T've. dressed you by si,eighi.-oﬁhand.'
istress 1 i ourting,
a0 T ofion sy 1o ¥ e b :3 3 lfilligﬁl; not to come and disturb the courting,
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Jonathina went down, and paused near the parlor door, and raised her-
eyes to the ceiling, and mage a resolution not to secept Mr. Wicklesby,
preferring to live on as she was, under no government but her own.

‘Mr. Wicklesby, however, did nos offer ; so the question remained un-
popped ; though he thought she looked muth better than on the preceding
day. And so she did ; thanks to Zuby, and her sleight-of-hand.

. He informed Miss Judd that, having heard her last evening on the sub-
jeet of manufactures, he had come to offer his services in escorting her to
a cotton factory over Schuylkill; a large establismz_at, well worth her
inspection. She consented, eagerly. It was then afranged that he was
to be at Mr, Chesterwood’s door at four in the afiernoon, with his chaise.
As soon as Jonathina had delivered a speech on the causes of erime, Mr.
Wicklesby took his leave for that time. When going up to her room, sh
met Zuby on the landing-place of the stairs. -

#1 guess”—said the girl—" he didn’t ask you, after all. You don’t
look as if yon was engaged. . Men is so onsartain, as I often say to Vance.”

- Mise Judd came down to dinper with a very peculiar fzce, that con-
tinned on her all the time she rer##ined at table, which she left unusually
early, During the repast, she gave no dissertation,_advahce}d no theories,
and suggested no improvements in the sogial or any other system, And

when Mr. and Mra. Chesterwood addressed any part of their conversation .

10 her, she answered slightly and irrelevanty. No allusion whatever was
made to Mr. Wicklesby. - ‘ -
Punetually at four, he dgove up to the door in a very neat chaise or gig;
and Zuby having made an entire refixing of Miss Judd, and complimented
" her by saying—* Well, I declare now, you don’t look quite as bad as usual,”
the lady {awkwardly and confusedly on her part) was putinto the vehicle,
and they drove off towards.the Schuylkill. - =
It was after sunset before they returned. As soon as the gig was heard
. 1o stop, all the servants looked out at the kiichen windows, and were
unanimous in-the opinion that Miss Judd and her besu had come home
engaged ; their preserit faces being now very superior to those of the fore-
neon ; also, they evinced considerable alacrity, in alighting from the chaise,
and rouning up the doorsieps. .

- Mr. Wicklesby, after taking home the vehicle, passed the evening at the
Chesterwood house ; and so he did every evening for two weeks; at the
end of which time he was united to Miss Judd one morning, in church, in
presence of the Chesterwoods, near the aliar, and the servants not far
pehind. 'The Penafields, disapproving the mateh, did not appear. The
bride was attired in a new and proper-looking traveling costume; and
from the church door they departed for Connecticut, from whenee, after a
few weeks’ sojourn,they were to return and take possession of Mr, Wick-
Jesby’s house in Philadelphia. ' ‘ e

“¥f I had not taken her in charge”—said Zuby—* and worked hard
for her civilizement, she never would have got a hugband.”
¥ o And 1"—said Vance—* I helped her on, in my own undirect way, as
far as-f conld. Well, she's married, after all. When a fenced road is too
Jong, it must always come to a.turn at the last,” .

By the by, Zuby became Mrs. Vance in less than a year.
. When their eccentric guest was fairly off, Mr. Chesterwood said to his
wife—* Who would have supposed, my dear, when this curiosity of a

woman first billeted herself upon us, that, in a few weeks, she would de-

i
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part as the bride of 2 respectable man, to return as mistress of a handsome
establishment "’ - 4

* And I hope and believe’*—replied Mrs. Cgsterwood—“ that the match
strange and unsuitable as it now seems, may yet turn out well; for cer-
tainly, with all her awkward ahd ipconvenient ways, and her entire want
of tact and of common sense, she is far from stupid; and truly, in her
whole heterogensous composition, there is nothing morally wrong.”

THE END,




