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PREFACE.

THE universal favor with ﬁhich' my first attempt
‘has’ been ljeceived by a generous public, leads me to
‘hope for snccess. with the little volume I now présenf;
to- my readers.. I have striven, e'arnesfly,'- to write
that which will benefit my fellow creatures, and have
carefully avoided overy thing of a sectarian charac-
ter. My book'is a religious work, but it contains no
syllable that can wound the feelings of any denomi-
nation of Christians. It is a simple story, written
from every day life, without__ any ve"rj terrible con-
catenation of events, to hold the reader spell«-bou_nd
with horror. The merits of my book, I humbly refer
“£0_the discussion of my readers, and lti"ust, they will
pé,rdOn all my shgrt-eemin-gs ;—1 also beg they will |
remember;~ tha;ﬁmy’ story might have been better tdld,'

.had I the_'g_iggntic ih_j;ellect which is given to man;

.
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but I am & woran, and have handled with a woxﬁan-’s«
fechle mmd thoge subJeets ‘which have deeply inte-

’ rested me. : .

My readers may ﬁmi some truthfal pictures, if ‘they

- have patience to go through to the end; and I would
wish to refer them, particularly, to. the condition of

the poor white sla.ves of the North, and that happy o

race of beings, called_the slaves of the South. In
fact they are but slaves in. name, for- they Work
moderateiy ; all theu‘ food, clothing, and other. neces-

" paries, are p_romded for them, and they are never

| 'bblige&‘ to th’ink ’df to-morrcfw. . Any one who. has

lived ‘inour northern cities, and hag seen the misery
~and degradatmn in which the poorer classes of white
peoplé live, and observed the lost, fallen, abandoned
- blacks, surrounded with every horror, and heard the
a.wful story of death, from starvation, from exposure
to the cold, in some da,mp céllar, and from want,

and misery, -and destltutlon, would Wonder why the
noble pﬁzlantﬁropzsts, ‘whose whole lives are spent in
‘ameliorating the condition of & people far away from
home, do not take some interest inthe wretchedness

around them. O!.if the poor, .white slaves of the -

North the mlsera.ble ‘ereatures, who toil mth a nee—'
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dle,‘frdm day to day, to earn & morsel of bread, could
form together ' a solid phala,nx,‘ and march about

the streets of ‘our opulent cities, with- their pale, wan

- faces, their skeleton frames, .their weary eyes, and

saddened. hearts, methinks’ it might form a picture of
such sad sorrow, as would wake up some of the noble .

héai'ts;r that are sleeping in our midst, to deeds of true

=p]:ulanthropy

Dear reader, do not doubt the truth of What has -
been advanced fo you. Do you want proof ? Go to
our colleges, every Wednesday and Sath}d@y.“ You
will see there, 'young'girls,' beautiful,-amiablé, ni_odest. N
For what are they there? would you ask.. They go’
with a distressing cough, a pain in. the side, a hectic
flush, a W’astpd'fra,me,‘té' seek for advice, for 'a cure.
A cure? Alas! “they will never find it, till ‘they
Sleep the sleep the “Dreamer” ‘dreamt of. Their
Sedenta,ry ha.blts undermlne their constltutxons, and
bring on con&umptmn and death. Many a fair form
gleeps in its shroud to-day, that might-have lived long

_years, and speént s useful life, had mankind ‘heen -

more just.

And how is this evil to be remedled? do you ask.
Well, then, pay better for the ‘labor, that bows the
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- ‘body to the grave. Pay 50 'Well that the forlorn

' erea.ture, who must oW work sixteen hours out of the

tWenty-ibur, can earn a comfortable living in elght'

~ hours, and use the rema.mmg time for recreation.

Act to every human bemg, as you would that they
- should act tOWa.rds you. 'Ah! what a golden rule is

here. There is a day coming, When every act of
. oppresiion and injustice shall be pumshed and many
& haggard face will stand accuser - to the rlch and

‘beautiful woman of faghion. , 4
I will not say more on this sub,]ect, but I know that

my sentiments will meet with 2 warm return in that

sunny South, after which I have named my hook,
.and to whose generons bosom I am hastenmg, to
* spend the cheerless winter before me. :

. In the hope that I may still enjoy the favor that

" bas surrounded me, since my first undertakmg in 2

hterary~ ling, I send forth the- “DEW—DROP,” and
that it may please and instruct, 1ts readers, is the
g heart—felt msh of ita- - ‘

AUTHORESS.

;‘.“CHAPTER 1

“Oh Memory' thbu fond decewer, :

- Still lmportunate and vain; - .

To former j _]oys recirring ever, _
And tm‘mng all the past 1o, Pam ”

THEEE isa tlme When alf the World looks
dreary, ,When 1ts ]oys fade away,- Whan ;We*':' _

' 100}1 back at! all that once was ch&rmmg, &Iidf'" '

turn away, wu;h heart-sxck emotm;u, from the

._'retrospectwe ﬂew. Thls tlme ‘comes to us'at’ By
V*leﬁ'erent penods, a8 we are mﬂuenced by pass . '_
ing, cu'cumsta,nces. Somet:mes the lonely heart :
':breaks mth.a sﬂent angmsh at’ =the crueity of .

R ,.those on Whnm 1t leans for happme"ss 5 1(; may‘
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who, in. the moment of’ trusted securlty, plants
a, ranklmg thorn in” our heart of hearts. But

why Weep over the falsny, the m_]ustxce of poor.

humen nature’? i wﬂl do no good:. No, no,
my genﬂe Kate, I w0u1d riot -turn the trusting

fondness of thy young heart’s dreams, from

then' ﬁowery Wandermgs and sunny paths, to
the darkly shadowed and intricate roads of the

forest or the scorched and arid plains of the

desert . ot

LIfe is to-thee, sweet Kate, an endless tlde

) of Jjoy.. Each blllow that washes: near thy

feet leaves there its dew-drops of' h0pe and :

happmess, z’esp]endent with 'the go]den crlory
of the sun.’ “Catch the golden, dew-drops,
Kate, ere the ‘next Wave of' fate shall carry

them back to.an- ocean grave*—-the grave of .

the past

- The. old ; men, who had thus menta]ly sohlo-‘
-qulzed~ leaned his head’ _upon his hand, ‘and
gazed ito_the fire.. He seemed to forget the
present, so- completely wes his mmd engrossed
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by the images ‘of the past. We will not dlS-

turb his reverie as yet, but will explam to you‘
who was' this. old -man, ‘and who, the gentle
Kate. B - |

About the ceritre of Penﬁeld place, in the
city of T, there stood a. large, old-fashion-

. ed house of brick, which, though at least a

hundred years old, bore ‘about it a look of
comfort and of home, frequently not found: in
more modern mansions, Not a door, a win--
dow shutter, or even a brick, was out, of -
repair. The palnt was clean and Whlte, and
each shutter was fastened ‘back, dlsplaymg
from “within " the -red‘end' glowing light of the
fire, shmmg through curtams of embrmdered'
A bloa,d ﬂlght of steps ed up- to the ample f
door, which bore’ a large. plate of- silver, on
which was -engraven, 1n plam letters, the name

of Hamilton, A spacmus hall extended throvgh
the _centr-e- of the - mansion, into which _ op_ened
“two parlors on the right hand; a large dining’
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- raomr and kitchen were on the left. The stairs

" leading up to the second stoty, as well as the

~ entire entry’," W'ere kcomfortably‘-carpeted “and

- well lighted by various gas-burners, The fur-
| 1111'.1119 of the parlors was rich and elegant, and
- lmpressed the mind with the idea of wealth in
the. possessor, at the same time, the vigsiter

_'_felt ‘convinced,  that a pious soul had directed -

the ;hanging of various pictures, such as Christ
healmg the sick, the Last Supper, the Madon-
- na, &ec. &e., which met tho eye. on. cvery slde.
A la;rge bookcase stood in one of the recesses,
stored ~with . valuable religious works.. - .The

sermons of various eminént divines, Notes on'

the. Bible, Commentaries and Biographies of

many plous mdmduals, displayed a taste of
', ‘the most refined. christian excellence.

- When we assert that such was the - home,

"such the taste, and such ‘the pursults of M,
‘Hamilton, you will not fail -to pronounce him

a ‘wealthy -and noble-hearted ohrlstlan, and -

. such- mdeed he was.
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Wﬂham Hamilton was born in 'the year

'17--, in the city of London. At the. time of

his birth; his parents were wealthy, and Wil-
liam, together with his only and dearly loved
sister Hetty, grew to. ma.tunty, surrounded .

~ with all the luxury and pomp of wealth., Hetty

gave promise of great beauty, while at the

. same time the amiable sweetness of her dis-

position, and, the winning loyelmess of her

“manner, made her the charming centre of a

circle of devoted“friends. From the earliest
hours of infsncy, ‘William, ~ five years her

~ senior, had guarded her with the tenderest

love. He gave up all his bojfish Sports, and.
shared, with glad delight, in all the pursults'
that pleased his sister. At the age of eighteen,

Hetty was introduced ‘to the gay world of -

‘London, -as an heiress, at once beautiful and .

modest, fascmatmg and -amiable. At such an

age, Wlth. the noblest blood of _England‘ﬁowmg

in' her veins, surrounded with so many bless--
ings, one would suppose that Hetty was happy.
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. She was not. When but a little child, her

‘pious mother had so sown the seed of all good,
that.a ‘desire for holiness took possession of
‘her mind. ¥t grew with her growth, and
st;engthened with her strength. Tt combated
with every evil feelmg of her nature, and also
Wlth the narrow mindedness of her father,
Whose whole heart was fixed on the worldly
l posmon of his chlldren. Nothing but a coronet

would-do- for hIS peerless Hetty, and when:he.

would pat. her cheek, and call er.his pr1de and
hope, a tear would moisten her lustrous eye, a

sweet dew-drop of sorrow, at the thought of
'the‘;: Qpppgitjon of “her sentiments, to those of a
father she fondly loved. Sometimes her resolu-
| tlon. would waver, and she . would fancy her
| duty lay in_humoring her father’s wishes ; but
thgn again she remembered her Saviour; she

 thought of his sélf-denying Jife; of his agony

~and suﬁ'ering; of his death on the cross, and
~she felt it would be- cnmmal to take pleasure in

uaught 80 averse to the, lesson she had learnt of |
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Him. Her p0s1t10n in society" frequently called
her from hLome, to the brilliant party, the fes-
tive ‘ball, or to the crowded and fashionable -
opera house: She could not say no, to these
gaities. - . Her father would not hear it; and
frequently she returned from them, to the
silence of her chamber, to weep over the sin
she felt she had commltted and to pray that
God Would keep her stedfast in the path of
duty.

And now a new sorrow arose : for Hetty ‘.
Many suitors.crowded around her‘, anxious to
win a ‘smile of kindly recognition, from the
Belle of the, London 'season. From this num-
ber, whose name was legion, we will spe’ak‘par—_‘
ticularly of two. Henry Augustus Berford,
Marquis of Ha.i’coﬁi:t,— and Duke, in perspective,
to the immense estate of Sutherland, laid des-
perate siege to our Hetty’s guileléss heart, .aﬂd

-the match was looked upon as settled, by all

who noticed the attention of the Marquis; for,
said they, would that simple girl refuse such an
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 alliance, or would her proud father allow her to

‘turh asuie from. this consummation of all his

lofty - hopes. No, no; the thing was settled.
The revenue from the estate of the Duke, was
twenty thousand pounds annually, and the Mar-
Qﬁis was his only surviving child. -

. In a worldly point of view, this was an ex-
“cellent match; Vbut,- when we ¢ome- to consider
that the tastes and pursuits of the parties dif-
- fered widely, inasmuch ‘as the Marquis was en-
grossed with all the fashionable follies of the
: maﬁ-gbouf—toWn, Taughed at religion, swore that
Hetty was hi,é divinity, and hér smile  his
‘Heaven, we will -perceive, at. once, with-what

. misery to ‘her such a union would be fraught.

It was in vain that Hetty tried to look coldly

on" him:  He could not _be]ife‘ve it-possible that
her coldness was intended for him, but cherish-
ed within. his heart the proud conceit, that the
futare Duke ‘of Sutherland mlght marry whom
he might choose. |

« “We will introduce to your notice another

,
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personage, whose poverty, perhaps, should ex-

clude him from the circle of Hetty’s admirers;‘r
This gentleman was Gordon Herford, a clergy-
man of the Established Church of England,
possessed . of no worldly gddds- but his salary,

but a man of the most untarnished integrity,

and, in all the actions of his life, a sincero

christian. S
Mr. Hamilton had, for years, attended the
church of Mr. Herford, and a very friendly in-
timacy had been carried on between the fami-

lies, which, on his side, consisted only of his

‘widowed mother and himself. Hetty was but

a child, when Gordon Herford first met her;
but, even at that early age, her irri&ge‘was
associated in his mind with fée}ings of intense
interest, which, no doubt, préVen’ted’ the thought
of marriage; for, in after years, when Hetty

whad grown mto the fascinating woman, and had \
| assembled around her the nobly born, the proud}

and- gl&ed sons of her native land, it was in
vain that Gordon asked himself, when he ﬁrst
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'began to Iove her.  As yet, his preference had |

been. close]y wrapt in his own “bosom, and, in
his happiest moments, he never. flattered hlm-
“self with the idea that his feehugs were reci-
“procated. - He moved in the same circle. with
Hetty ;- he went to the same _pa,rtles ; he visited
; cOns't‘an,tlywaf her father’s house; but never, by
‘word-or look, did he seck to convey to her his

ardent love. In a distant cérnef of the room,

“he Watched her, he « drank i in the music of her
vmce,”, he —looked with- hushed impatience ‘for

~ her smile, he tre:asured i-n his heart her slightest
Word she was assocmted with his every dream
of happmess. He had dwelt upon her i image

80 entirely, that she.had seeméd to become a
- portion of his: being; yet all this- mtense love,
- thlS wealth of affection, was concealed under i
. careless demeanor, and' a look of utter indif-

ference. You will, _perhaps, wonder what rea-
- son induced Gordon to sdct ‘in this manner
. First, then, ‘e knew the proud ambition of her
| father, Second,; was the idea that Hetty-could
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‘not 10\?3‘ kim. So poor, so apparently inferior

to the majority of her suitors, dld he consider
himself, 'thaf he magnanimoﬁsly- résolved to
stand aloof, and see her marry the Marquis
of  Herford, and wreck all. his hopes, obscure
the bright future, that once might be his, rather.

. than paim her ears with a story of his love.

This disinterestedness, this devotion to the ob-
ject loved, proved at once ' the nobleness of
Gordon’s character. | - .
Things were fast coming to a crisis in the
home of the Hamiltons, William understood
the character and various merits of the gentle-
men who visited his sister, but felt.there was

not -one of them to whom he would like to

entrust the happiness of his cherished Hetty.

The idea of Gordon’s loving her, or thinking of

marriage, never occurred to him. He had been

80 in the habit, from childhood, of looking upon
him in the light of a bachelor, that it. seemed

- impossible he could become anything else. * As.

to the young Marquis, William had conceived
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a strong averswn for him, yet he was resolved
if Hetty smlled upon -his hopes, to throw no-
thmg in the way of her wishes.” He felt assur-

| ed that she would judge every thmg impartially,
and Would seek counsel at that throne of Grace,

- which would _ev‘entuaHy lead her aright. ~ Mrs,
‘H., although she was an éxcellént woman, had
“been somewhat dazzled at the brilliancy of the
“position which would be ensured to her daugh=
ter, in the event of her becoming the Duchess

_.of Sutherland. = ot

- One morning, as Mr. Hamilton was seated i in
his hbrary, enjoying his mgar, and looking over

the morning papers;. a servant brought in a
eard, and presented it to his master.

“Show him in, John.” -
« Yés sir,”
“ And do not mterrupt me, tll the Marquls 18

_gone.” . | ‘ ‘
~ %No, sir; ‘ge_rt-éihlj not.”

‘Ina few‘mdments,;the Marquis of Harcourt

enter_e'd," the apartment, in the off-hand and fro-
Jlicsome manner, which was habitual to him.

4
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| “Ah' my dear Mr. Hamilton; T am glad to
ﬁnd you at home. I rose at an un_precedented
early hour this morning ; or; rather, to tell the
truth, sat ‘up all night, in order. that"I might
head you up. So anxious was I to see you;
and how do yqu do ; though I need not ask, for
your looks tell me you were never better in
your life.” ' |

“Indeed, my Jear Marquls, you are certainly
in a flattering vein; however, I must excuse it,
for young folks thmk they are privileged to say
what they like to us.” : :

“Especially, too, when they only speak the -
truth ; but, Mr. Hamilton, I did not come here
so early, without a-motive. In fact, I came to
ask a great favor of you.” | ' |

“Speak, my friend ; what can I do to serve
you ?”’

“Give me the hand of your charmmg daugh-
ter, Mr. Hamilton. I love hér; nay, that is :
cold, icy;. compared to my feelings. 1 adore
her. She is an angel, both in beauty and’

3 o
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goodness. . May I‘ hope a- favorable an-
swer?”? | : |
“Well, 1ndeed my dear Marquis, ‘'you take
"me by surprise,” (he did not at all.) —Hetty is
'so young ; a mere child ; but I will think of it.”
“Ah!'I see. how it is; you hesitate; you
want to put me off; you think me very Wlld
too harem—scarem, to be entrusted with the care
of such a jewel; but, for my own part,” added
the Marquis, pulling up his collar, and standing
‘haughtily up to his fallest height, « I think I

have discrimination enough to learn my duties,

and honor enough to perform them, in such a -

" charming service.” - _

«T have no doubt of it, my _de;ar young friend.
Not for one moment, did I think you unfit for
my daughter; T only feared Hetty s station was
‘not exalted enough for your Lordship.”-

. “And that ‘was your only ob]ectlon » |
C “'The 0nly one,” .-

“Well, then, I am- the happlest man in. the

world; and: Hetty is mine—the pedrless Belle
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of London, the Star of Beauty. Oh!. how
proudly I shall bear off the prize; and if she
was nothing but a poor cottage girl, T would

Jove her all the same. Why, Mr. Hamilton, -
Hetty has enough beauty to win a crown. To

tell you the truth, his Royal Highness, the
Prince of ——, was o_nly deterred from addres-

sing her, byta little ruse of mine.”
%Ah! and what was that?”

“Some of my friendé whispered that we -were

already engaged 4

An expression of anger for a moment dark-
ened the brow of Mr. Hamilton, His daughter
a Princess, and then a Queen ; this was more
than even ke had dared to hope.. But, it was
too late; and besides, the worst policy in the
world, to show to the. Ma;qms his dlS&ppOlIlt- '
ment, ‘ , '

“It ig settled, then, Mr. Hamﬂton ”

“All settled ; I will summon Hetty at once,

‘and acquaint her with her destmy. We ‘dine

at seven, and shall expect your Lordship.” .
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%1 shall. b’e‘mo‘sf happy to join you.”
. With the usual adieux, the- Marquis retired,

and Mr. Hamilton rang for John, who almost
‘immediately made his appearance. -

“'John tell ‘Miss Hetty’s maid, I wish to

speak to her mistress.”

-John left the room, and in a few moments
‘returned with the intelligence that it was Lent,
and that Miss Hetty was. in church with her
mother,

“Let me know the moment she returns.
: John do you hear P

S« Yes, sir.,” ﬂ

It so happened, when church was over, that
- Hetty was requested, by her pastor, to accom-
péhy'- him to the sick-bed of a young member
of his congregation, who, had but a few short

-weeks to live.” A fairy-like young creature,

aged sixteen, who was dying in consumpt1on,

but.in the  full hope of a glorious immertality.
~With her mother’s consent, Hetty wended her

way to the home of the poor invalid, little

3
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dreaniing with ;wha,t agonized impatience her
father was awaiting - her at home. An unusual
shadé of sadness lingered. on the sweet face of
Hetty, and Gordon, in ‘géntlé tones, sought th'e
cause. |

“ Ah, Mr. Herford, I wish I could open my
mind to you, but.I fear if I d1d you would
think me a very w:cked creature.”

“No, no, Miss Hamilton, I would not so
harshly judge you. We are all wicked; all
prone to evil,- by reason of our sinful natures ;
but I feel assured. that God has wrought such
a holy work in your heart, that you are no
longer desperately wicked. ” |

“You do not know the secrets of my heart.”

«N o, but I- w1sh I did,” said Mr. H. to him-
gelf - . ,

““You cannot dream khow conscience checks
me, when I go to a ball, or-the opera, or talk
nonsense to those who constantly surround

I know it is wrong, but I have not éno_ugh

strength of mind to openly avow.my opinions,
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: :aﬁd talk of the :tilings-_l' most l‘ov_e.“ T must

alse pass over as-follies, those flagrant offences,

which seem so charming in the man of fashion,

“but which are- cﬁertainly S0. sinful in the eyes of
a Just and Holy God. - And then, again, I am
Subjected to a species of. flattery, which no sen-
sible. woman can admire, much less a chris-
tian. O! tell me, Mr. -Herfqrd, how can I

~escape these gayeties and flatterers, and fulfil
my duty to my father ”

4Is there 1ot -one of these brilliant and fas-
cmal:lng young men, whom-you would exclude
from the. list of banfshment in p1ty to your-
self ?” B

» “Not one,” said Het.ty,‘ “as she xraised her
megkeyes-to the zﬂashing'ones_rgf Gordon, and
in that single look, which Jasted but a moment;
in that single iﬁterchangé of ‘thought and inte}-

"-li'geqce,,which--fﬂashed-‘frqm eye to eye, with |

the raPidity‘-*of “electricity, the. future life and
-destiny, .either. of happiness or ‘misery, was
reveaied to each of those warm and trustmg

4
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héarts. Gordon spoke not a word, but pursued

‘his 'Way, with a quiet step; and happy, oh! so-

happy were they, that noble-hearted man, and
that lovely girl. But the mountainous obstacle
that opposed them, stood: behind, and cast its
shadow all around them. Now, now, in the first
moment of revealed love, in the first scattering
of the déw-drops of Hope, their hearts were
too full of Love and Joy; to think of aught but
happiness. A soft and gentle voice breathed
in the depths of Hetty’s soul; it said “ Gordon
loves thee.” In return, a hdpeful and checring |

tone spoke within Gordon’s. breast, and said,

“Hetty is thine: she loves thee.” This was
thought enough to fill, to the uttermost, souls of
the greatest capac_ity.' It was not yet time to .
fear the future. We leave “you then, sweet
Hetty, and your noble and pious Gordon, to the

bliss of ‘your reqmted love. 'We leave you to

that reverie, so crowded with delicio‘us ‘imagin-
ings, so aboundmg with . sunny dew-drops, SO
fraught with all that the soul: craves,. and-longs
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for, with its imdjring enei'gies, that, in after years,
you will- look back upon this happy time with
cherlshed aﬁ'ectlon, and will. garner up in your
hearts, .every dew-drop that kind memory - af-
fords you, of that exquisite period of your exis-~
tence. . We leave you at that point, - where life
and-all its’ Joys, or life wzth all its WOBS, com-
‘mence. . ‘ '
- Punctually at the hour of seven, dianer w'aé,
;.mnoun:ced and Hetty quietly entered the draw-
ing room; just in time.to be handed into dmner,
by the- Marquls. As: yet no. word had been
_mterchanged with her father, and her manner
to her ngble suitor was consequently unembar-
rassed. But. within . the depth of her .eyes

~ shonea dewy hght a.nd a rosy blush tinged her
‘cheek, whieh the Marqms, of course, ascribed \

'15()‘| a knowledge of his declaration, made in the
moi'ning .-And -when Hetty 'followed ‘her mo-
ther from the table, he held ~open the door for
: her to pass through, gazing, at the same time,

mte her. face, with an expressmn, whose bold-

-

OF THE SUNNY 8OUTH. 29

- ness ~'quite alarmed the gentle girl. Seated in

the drawing room, Mrs. Hamilton intended, at _
once, to mention to her dauglter the.wishes

“of her father, regarding the Marquis, but that

gentleman was too impatient to linger over his

' wine, and, excusing himself under the plea of a

head-ache, he immediately joined the ladies.
Mrs. Hamilton sat in a large easy chair,
buried in deep thought, a_ﬁd gazing vacantly at
her daughter. Hetty sat in one of the softly
cushioned window secats, with her. eye‘s‘ fixed
upon a beautiful rose, she held in her hend, and
her thoughts were far away, with Gordon her
love, her joy, her hope.. Before she was aware
of the presence of the Marquzs, Henry had
taken a seat close beside her, and Mrs. Hamil=
ton had silently left.the room.
«Miss Hamilton, .I rejoice ‘to read in your
actions, a confirmation of my fondest hopes.”
“T do not undegstand you, Sir? - |
“Do not understand me? Has not your




&
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father related to you, the purport of my visit to
~ him -this morning ?* ..

- “Indeed, sir, I was not aware my father had
been hon'ored»%:vith a visit from your lordship.”
~-«That is strange.  When 1 left here, at an
early hour, he was going to summon you, on

- the instant.” -

o That would have been .-irzﬁpossible, as I was

out -at church, this morning, and only returned

home &an hout before dinner.” -

R ‘_‘;Thén he has left me to spéak to you, the

‘words.on ._WhiCh hang my fate. Beautiful, peer-

7 .less,-rMiss Hamilton, charming Hetty, will you

be mine, mine; my wife, my bride, my own

adored one;. say yés, and make me happy for-

ever:”. _
“ My father consents ?”
“He does.”-

4.1 never will.”

P You never will: what. mean you; you do

but jest: You cannot wish to break my heart ?”
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“A light ‘breaks in upon me. -I see a path;
a-way that will lead me, safely, from-this dan-
ger., Henry Berford, I will be plain with you;

here comes my father; come to-morrow at

 twelve o’clock to see me. -1 will ex'plﬁain all to

you? . . =

At this moment Mr. Hamllton entered with

 his friends, and the blush which had been gra-

dually deepening on Hetty’s cheek, he ascribed
to a source the very furthest from the rlght‘
one. .

Tweltre o’clock came, and with it the young
Marquis. - Hetty had resolved to tell him frank-
ly the reason she refused him. She hoped that

‘he was too proud to take to hlS bosom’ a ‘wife,

who loved another. She told her story, with -
faltering "voice and: down-cast eyes. She re-
peated” her young heart’s history; but he who
listened, listened but to scoff. He was deter-
mined to marry Hetty. -He resolved to'  let
nothing stand between him and his hopes, and .-
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thus he answered the gentle being who sat

“before him, not daring to raise her eyes to his:
“ Hetty, this love you speak of, is- a foolish

fancy, a girish dream. You .must forget it.

As Marchioness of Berford, you will assume a

S‘tat,ion"rﬁtted to your peerless charms, end-'your
guperior mental capacity. In fact you will
"'govern the fashions at the west end.” Nature
| I,h_as; formed you for a queeén, and a queen you
 must be, of gayety and beauty, and my heart.
So forget this silly story about this man, who,
by yeu} own confession, is poor, and therefore
unworthy of y'eu, and hasten to be mine, at the
~ earliest possible period.”

" «Enough, ‘enough; your lordshlp has sald

enough. 1 had hoped to win from your honor,

" a release from an engagement which would be

torture to me. - You ridlcule my feelings. You
- coﬁ" at the: story I confide to your honor and
Justxce; ‘and 1, in ‘réturn, ‘declare that‘ I will
‘never be your wife. That nothing shall ever
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-induce me to marry where I do not love, and,

at the same time, the duty I owe my father

will prevent my marrying, without his consent,

he that my heart acknowledges as chosen,

" Here, then, most noble Marquis, our- acqualnt-

ance ceases, and forever.”

“Nay, nay, my -'pretty--queeﬁ, Fyou reckon

without calculation, if you suppose I shall so -

‘éasily resign this darling project. I-am-accus-
tomed to find all obstacles melt away before

my. Wls_hes; and though, in this instance, I

should have been better pleased had my -suit

met a more favorable reception,still there is in
veality nothiﬁg in the way, for your father con-
sents, and his will is law. For the present,
however, I shall leave you, hoping that a little
calm, quiet reflection, will convince you how
futile it will be,-to combat with destiny and
your father’s will.” o
With a low bow, the Marqms left the apart-
ment, and Hetty, burying her-face in the cush-

ions, wept. convulswely
4
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~“We need miot tell you, dear reader, all the
-' cruelty _poer - Hetty received from Ther father,
the persecuting attentions of the ! Ma.rquls, and
the conflicting emotions of love and duty, which

constantly agitated her. innocent breast. One -
day, with a bursting heart, she sought her mo- .

‘ther’s apartment, and. kneeling before her, she
‘besought her advice, her. love and her. protec-
'ﬂtion; and when Mrs, Ha_milton gazed upon her
~.child, and saw the look of-anguish which her
features wore, hér heart was moved, and all
“the mother spoke in_her reply:

«My child, my Hetty, do mot be disiressed.
Come, cheer up ; vou look sadly, my child, and
your poor Wearied-héart,teaches you to seek

for. sympathy and counsel from your - mother,

and you:shall not seek in vain.. I have gone

to my God, and sought earnestly to. know my
duty, and I have a firm conviction that this

marriage would ‘not ‘be to his 'glo'ry - The

”world}y honors with which it would surround
you, might wean you away ﬁ'om your christian
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dtit,ie‘s,: and what would it profit you, if you
gained the whole world, and- lost. -your ‘own
soul? I feel, myj dear child, how great is my
responsibility in this matter, and when your
welfare for efernity is at stake, I cannot longer
be silent. But, first, Hetty, it is my wish that
you should open your heart to me, and tell me
who it is you would choose, if left to your own
inclination 7 -

A burning blush- suffused the check of the
lovely girlr and she hid her face in her mother’s
bosom, whispering, as she.did 80, in a tone of
gentle sweetness, the name of Gordon Herford.

“An excellent man. One to whose care I
could entrust your soul, with a mother’s fondest-

‘blessing.: But, Hetty, my child, this match

- would never please your father. I will use my

utinost influence to prevent your being forced
into ‘a union repugnant to the tenderness and
meekness of your disposition, but I can promise
nothihg in favor of Gordon Herford, Much as
I esteem him, it will be impossible for me farther
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to ~oppose.’ yéhr | pai'ent’s‘ ‘wishes.  -But now,
my dear child, brighten up. Do not think

yourself utterly de"serted’, for T will sympathize.

with ‘all your griefs, and help’ you to ‘bear all
that your father -may think you deserve for
your obstmacy mo : ;
L 'Oh! my dear mother, how ha,ppy you have
~made me feel. I will not care, now, what hap-
‘pens, if I only know you to be my friend. I
feel that I am in the path of duty, when blessed
by your smile, 1 only blame myself that I did
not at first tell you all; I might then have
saved myself much unhappiness.” | |

«Together, then, dear daughter‘, we will bear

all. that falls to.our lot, Wlthout murmuring:
. Your brother, William, should know all. - Have
I your consent to impart it-to him 2. L
s Not—’fy‘ét' dear indther‘ ; not yet,?

¢ Just as you say, my child, and now. go, pref-
’pare for dinner.” - |

A8 Hetty turned- to- leave the ‘Toom, her

eheek, ‘blanched. at" the -sight of - her father, -
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standing in' the door-way, regarding her with a
look of stormy passion. He advanced towards
her, and, taking her hands; dré.gged her across
the floor, to her mother’s side; and thus ad-
dressed her:

~“I have heard all your plottmg, Mjss, and I
also know th_at .your mother has encouraged

you in your disobedierice; -but understand me
~ when I tell you, that you shall become Mar-

chioness of Berford, within a montb, in spite of
all your ex;trea‘tieks‘ ; and remember that I pray -
that Heaven’s direst curses may rest upon . your
head, forever, if you marry Gordon Herford,
while T live!” Poor :Hetty heard no more.
She sank fainting into her mother’s arms; ter-
rified at her father’s curse, s

We do not wish to dwell Jonger upon thxs‘
scene. As our readers will doubtless percelve,
the first chapter’ in our- story is written to show
the parentage of our hetoine. We will ‘now

- Tapidly pass over several years that elapsed,

bringing,. first, great losses to .the house of
4% . R
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-Hamilton, and -then the death of Mr. IL, leav-
ing his widow and children entirely unprovided
for. The ‘intimacy between their fa'nﬁly and
that of Gordon Herford, had long ceased, and
Hetty had so schooled herself to obedience, that
.she never. expected to meet him she so f‘ondly
loved, again on .earth.

--- William " Hamilton left :Eng}and, with his

mother and sister, resolving to earn for himself
and loved oizes,- a friendly home in the Eden of
- America. . Amerma, the home of the free, and
“the-land -of the brave.- “That noble. and gene-
TOUS Country, whose bosom. is opened to the
- poor out-cast from every quarter of the globe;
and whose laws, whose charltles, and whose

business fac;lltles,,entltle it to the loftiest pre- -

_;emine_ﬁge gmong the nations of the earth. -

In-a .tbgaﬁt‘iful“cityof the sunny South, Wil-k
“liam . Hamilton - located himself; taking  care. fo
‘obtain’ for his mother and sister, a comfortable
wrﬁ&ssidenee.. He engaged in business, and. aided
by the generous and-warm-hearted Southemers,
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succéeded admirably. In a few years his
business increased to such a degree, that -he

" was enabled to gather around his home all the
~comforts and luxuries of his earlier life. '

" One day, as Hetty and ber mother sat busily
engaged sewing, in their chamber, Pompey, the

waiter, announced that a gentleman was in the

" drawing-room, who wished ‘to speak either to

Mrs. or Miss Hamllton, for one moment.

- “Go down, Hetty, dea.r, T suppose it is some

one your brother has sent.”

And Hetty went down, in her simple white
dress, her hair neatly braide&, ‘and a look of
heaveniy swoetness in her face, to- meet her
young heait’s ‘love, then little thinkin'g how the.
interview would change - the Whole current of
her after life, - She:stood in the- draw‘mg-room,

" which, had been darkened to exclude ¢he heat of

the sun, and dld not, at' first, perceive who was-
there. In a tone of gentle sweetness,’ shie said:

“ Mother sent me down,’ thinking you could
1mpart your busmess to me, gir.”
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 %That I will do with great pleasure,” was
-the response, and a. tall, manly figure, advanced

close to. Hetty, and passing his arms around
her, éxclaimed, “My. own, my cherished,- my-

long-loved Hetty, at length I have you; I hold
you in .these arms, I press you to this heart,
which has so yearned with "fender.‘.love for you,

A Turn, sweetest glrl forever dear, -
My loved one, turn to see, ,
Thy own, thy long-lost Gordon here,
Restored to joy and thee.
Tnus, lét me tiold’ thee to'my heart
* And every care resign;
. And we shall never, never par,

My life, my aIi that’s mine.”

“ “ And is. thlS yeu, Gordon 1 Isit, mdeed or

‘am I dreaming 7

. %No, Hetty; it is no. dream; it is a sweet
a.nd blissful reality.”

% We will Jeave them, dear reader. It would
certa.mly be an _mt_msmn to trespass longer

E
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upon this' interview. Suffice it to say, at the
close of -a few short weeks, Gordon sailed. for -
Eurolee, with bis lovely bride. Two years
rolled by, years of joy and felicity for the

“happy couple, and then the Angel of Death en-

tered their peaceful home, and bore away a

- goul, ripe for Heaven, but left poor Gordon

crushed by the overwhe]ming blow, and the
poor little Kate, now three days. old, mother-
legs. - |

1t is ‘said that the hand of Tlme heals the

wounded spirit, and it is, doubtless, frequently.

‘the case ; but it sufficed not to pour balm into

the breken heart of the lonely widower, for he
passed away from earth in the full pride of -
manhood, and they laid him to sleep, in the
quiet grave, beside his beloved : and Katé, now

a fairy-like child, just three years old, was an

: Orphan,‘and, though. teo_ young to understand-

her loss, she wept from a sense of loneliness

that came over her, when, after tea, she would

gci to the vacant chair, where her. dear father
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used to. sn‘,, and rock her, and finding hnn not,
- she ‘would lay her little head on the cushion,
and sob convulswely, and then turmng, she
Would ask her nurse, m hspmg accents, where
pa_pa_, was gone, and if he never would come
back again. Who cannot im‘agiﬁe the sorrow
of thisiinno'cee; child, who had nevei' known a
~‘mother’s care, and was. now déprived of -the
only being who had loved and cherished her?
'OH' think of this,’ ye who have thought lightly
of the orphan’s sorrows; ye whe have harden-
ed your hearts agamst the friendless and the
destitute ; and, if you have aught of human
feeling in your breast, you will not agein speak
harshly to those who have drank deeply of the
waters of Mara.

We neglected to mentlon that Gordon Her-_

ferd had lost his mother prev1ous to his mar-
riage, and now the little Kate had no one near

'her but strangers. . A lady friend, however, .

| feelmg interested in ‘the lonely orphan, took her

t0. her- home,-xesolymg to be a.mother to her, -
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till word eould;'feach Mrs. Hamilton and her
son, of this new berea;"iretnent g 'Two‘ mom:lis
elapsed, and Wllham Hamﬂton came to cia1m '
his niece, not w1th the cold and selﬁsh manner of

a person conferring a favor: upon a poor heggar, |
but with all the warmth and affection of hlS

' noble heart, shining in h;s___f'ace, and lighting up
his features with celestial radiance. "

“When first the little, timid child was brought
into- the parlor, to see her uncle, she stood wu;h
downcast eyes and . quivering lips before him,
but he took her in his arms, in the tenderest
manner, and kissing her affectionately, he ‘cal-
led her every endearing name he could think of,

“My sweet love, my baby, my joy, dear pre-
cious relic of my sainted sister, bird of beauty,
come to my heart; here is thy honne, poor |
stricken one; mjr sister’s child is mine! ‘But
the voice of the kind uncle was choked with
emotion,- and he could say 1o “more. "'Thei'e
was something in the yearnmg tenderness of
William Hamilton -that drew the heart-of the
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:chlld toward - him with an- 1rres1st1ble 1mpulse,
and she clung to his breast, and clasPed -her

“arms tightly around his neck ; and the emotions
of gratitude and love, awakened in her heart

~in‘that interview, will live in her memory for-

evér. ,

I T e % ® . %, ¥

A gallant ship is ploughing the wavés ; her
‘sails are unfurled fo the favoring breeze ; she
walks the breast of Ocean, proud and firm.
The shores of England have faded in the dim
distance, and the crested waves are sparkling
with the rosy radiance of the setting sun.
‘*Above' is the clear blue sky, while, far away,
‘the God of Day sinks to his ocean bed, ting-
ing; thé purple clouds with his golden glory.
It.-is a scene of beauty, and the passengeré
crowd “upon deck to admire it. A tall and
manly. form stand's.‘ribbly'- forth, and against ‘his
;,broad chest; a head, covered with:golden. curls,
i thrown. -Bright. blue " eyes gaze up into the
:handsome face, W;th a. “look of confiding Tove,
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and the - gentleman, still - ‘watching - the settmg |
sun, exclalms, as if to himself,

“f eﬁVy 'e\very bird that flies .
Toward the faﬂwunrcloudéd'Wést.”

Dear reader, it was William "Hamilton, anﬂ
the orphan, Kate, bound to a happy home,
across the waters,

CHAPTER II.

At the period of the commencement of our |
story, Mrs. Hamilton had been dead two years,
and Kate was mistress of her uncle’s house.
So carefully had her _gra.nd-mqther reared her,
that, at the age of fifteen, Kate was more wo-
manly than ‘mahy girls are at twenty ; and oh!
how beautiful she was in- her gentle Joveliness,
Her presence SPread a halo aroumd her uncle’s

heart and home, and the sound of her vo;ce was,
5 .
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to his ear, the most entrancing melody. . Truly,

-

the poet might say to her,

- ¢ There is no show of art
N 'In't'h‘y sweet, ‘z;adia'nt face ;

‘But soft simplicity and youth;
 And geetlefldve and \sunhy tfutﬁ,

" Around thyself a spell have thrown,”

~ In truth, Kate was never  idle. More than a

dozen s]aves were employed about her uncle’s

house, and she managed them all, with an easy

; dlgglty, and every thing was arranged with the -

most perfect propriety* Nothing was neglected
that' could in any way, contribute to. the com-

fort of her uncle, and she was equally careful of ;

“the happmess of the servants. -She made it a
rule never to put off till’ to-morrow, what could
eonvemegtly be done to-day ; and the slaves,
one - and '.au, ‘united in pronouncing « yo‘ﬂng
ﬁ:ié’ses? ‘de . berry nicest . migsus in de’ whole

“‘arth,”  Every morning, old Phillis, the cook;

- who was ;.-zir highly - privileged .character, would
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bring 'in-a cake, and setting it down elose
beside ‘Kate, she would say: «Ole mammy
bake ‘hoe-cake: for ;hone}'r-—,'-nice ‘cake—make
honey grow fat. Ole mammy bring missus
one ebery day, made dis fashion—so, eat,
honey, eat.” And thus the old woman would
bustle away, the happiest of mortals, beiieving;
in the simplicity of her- heart, that the glowing
health of her young mistress was entirely attri-

butable to her own watchful care.

It is one cherished wish . of our Hearti, to
show you, in this story, how much depends

upon the early training of children. It is while

the mind is tender and susceptible, that it easily

~imbibes the principles of good and evil, and

God forbid that the writer of this book should
ever pen one line eaiculated to injure the minds

~of children.. The interests of her own innoeent
- babes_ are too sacred to permit it, and. she

would not that a day should: ever come in
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whlch she: could. feel regret over one page she
had written, and they read.

. Mrs. Hamilton. had, by example and precept,

: moulded the character and tastes of our sweet

Kate. - She was .kind " to. every being that

;__ci_'OSSed ‘hker path;.;-' If sl_ie directed a servant to
do any. thing, it was done in a kind, gentle
_, manner; yet, at the same time, she was free

from all familiarity. In her intercourse with

~the world, she was ever dignified and lady-like,
and she carried "her christianity with her where-
éver she went ; not keeping it, as somé _personé
we have known, for Sundays and-prayer-meet-
ings, and Iaying it aside in all the daily aﬁ'alrs
" of life. -

~ And. then,. again, the most perfect order

reigned in- her home. _At'a certain 'hour' the
: meals were served and the family punctua}ly on
the -spot. L_ove knit the hearts of the trio

'cles',e*ly together,' and - no word of angér, or evil -

feelmg, ever passed. between them. - In this at-
‘, mosphere of harmony, the soul of Kate unfold-
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ed, like a beauteous flower, expanding beneath

the genial warmth of 2 summer’s sun. But the

secret influence which was parambuﬁt to all
others, in forming the disposition of Kate, was
the -instruction- and knowledge Mrs, Hamilton
poured into her mind, from that most bleésed of
all books, the Bible. She tolld her, too, of that

- blissful land, beyond this vale of tears, Where

sin and sorrow never enter. ¢ Kate, " she
would say, “this life is but the preparation to
fit us for that nobler, more exalted state of _
being, enjoyed by angels, in the presence of the
Infinite. If we rightly employ the Aadvlf_mtages

‘and “spportunities with which God, our Father,

has surrounded us, Death will be but the portal
to.a glorlous Etermty of Love and Peace.”
With such pious teaching, it may well be

supposed, our - lovely heroine blossomed for

Heaven. The.poorand destitute found a ready

hand stretched forth to aid_'ti:]em, when Kate
knew their misery, and the slaves showered

their blessings upon her head, whenever they
5¥ | :
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- met. her. "The “sweet girl had- found the true
secret of happiness: It was to contribute to
" the happiness of others. | o

- Dear reader, we introduced to you Mr. Ham-
ﬂton, at the moment when thought was carrying

“him back to the home of his childhood; his

stern father, hlS pious and devoted mother, his
~ only. and fondly loved sister; now all rsleep.ing'in
the silent g‘raife. . He called to mind his boyish
' ho;ﬁe‘s; and pleasures, and how they all centered
_in his home. - He remembered, t00, his boy-
ho'od’s d?ream's' of “the future, colored with the
'brlllrant tints of the rainbow; how he looked
forward ‘with eager impatience, through .the
long vista of years that must pass by before he

Was @ man ; and -lie;thought how his hopes had

fgde‘d,— his- tireams become overshadowed, hig
~ bright imaginings changed fo sombre realities ;

how his. sister. slept, in early Womanhood the

sleep of death; how his' mother had. ‘been cal-
‘led to inherit her; starry crown, and how it

~would be 'W‘ith_ his- gentle ‘Il{ate, when he; too,
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was gor;e. 'Who would counsel her, then; who
protect her, who guard her from evil? She who
bad been so tenderly cared for, the object of

® 50 much yearning love. A voice, in' the in-
~ most. recesses of the uncle’s heart, whispered,
Gop; and he felt how sinful it was to call, for

one moment, the Providence of his Lord in
question, _waery ‘dark. foreboding vanished,
and that bright hope, which is the christian’s
anchor, filled his soul with joy and peace"uu-
speakable. ~ In loving tones he called Kate ‘to

his side, and bade her sit upon the stool at his .

feet. ’

It was a beautiful picture, that old man and
that gentle girl, with her fair clustering curls,
and softly beaming eyes, looking up into her
uncle’s face, with an. expression Gerraud mlght
have chosen for his Madonna. - And. not less
beautiful and touching was the tender love de-
picted upon. the. face of the old man, as he
gazed wupon his sister’s child, and remembered

‘how he had Joved that sister.- Ah! .would that:
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a painter’s inspired art were ‘mine, to trace.on
'cariva'ss' this: blending of wintry age with sum-
mer’s youths; this beauty, which belongs to
both, and yet, which differs widely -each from
the other. This respectful love of the young
_‘for, -tﬁe aged; this proteeting affection of the
aged’ for the young. We would love to im-
‘press this scene upon your minds, for many
feaSons-. " One 1is, tha-f; it has frequently occur-
réd to us, that the children of the present day,

“are not taught that sacred veneration for grey.
heire- and a bowed head, that 'ehildren of the
olden time were trained in. For our own part,

we love Old Age; -we revere it, and we would
hold in the: utmost detestation, the man, woman,

70,,1", child, who could ridicale the tottering’ gait,
or trembling walk of those, who, bowed down

with the weight of years, are daily pursuing
their, onward. path to death, "There.is another
réason-why this scene should. be remembered-n-
- it will never be again. - Let it live .in your
| 'hearts, then, for 1t is the last time that Kate
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wxll ever sit at her uncle’s-feet. To-xhorrow ’s
sun will rise, and with it shall go up a wail of
anguish and wo. . That sun shall shine w1th1n :
the house, W1th1n a-curtained chamber, upon a
bed, and upon the faces of those who stand 7
around it. Tt shall light up the features of an
old man, who lies. there. Does he sleep ! Why.
lies he there, so cold, so stdl, 50 pallid? He is

dead! William Hamilton is no more. In the

‘night, the Angel of death passed that way and
- bore an immortal soul to Heaven, but left our

Kate, our sweet and gentle Kate, alone. Alone!
oh’ desolate Word oh ! sorrowful conviction; -
who can imagine all the touching “pathos of
that word, ’till all 'that once was dear, is lost
forever ? Till every friend of sunny youth' is |
dead, or changed ; “till .every buddmg vision of
joy is faded 2 Alas! alas! poor Kate. |

Wecks passed away before “the - darkened
mind of our heroine could take in the reahty
of all that had happened When it did so, she
felt so wretched- that - she often Wondered that
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“she did not die. But now came the peaceful

 consolations of religion to her aid. She remem-

bered that her Saviour had said, « Come unto

‘me, all ye that are weary and heavy laden, and

¥ wﬂl give you rest. Blessed are they that
weep and mourn, for they shall be comforted ;”
and gradually Kate learned to lean for depen-
dence upon’ that Friend, who had promised

. never to forsake her.
As soon as a eonvenient opportumty offered,

Mz. Saunders, the -Iawyer, to-whom the will of

Mr. Ha.miltc'm had been entrusted, waited upon
Miss Herford, to acquaint her with the disposi-
tion of her uncle’s property. A number of
| lega.cies were left to various charitable institu-

tions, and a fortune, of ﬁve hundred thousand

‘ doliars, was - bequeathed unconditlonally, to
Kate Herford; the income of which sum was
to be paid’ quarterly, from the day of his death.
In- addition to the W]]l was a package of -pa-
pers, closely Wntten, sealed and directed to
Kate Herford, with orders that it should be
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~ delivered after his death.. Kate f,ook the pack-,

age, with a trembling hand, and retired to the
secrecy of ‘her chamber, to read that Which
seemed to come to her from the invisible world.
But somé how she could not summon courage
to open it. She laid the papers down, and took
them ‘up again, and her heart beat audibly,

. What could her uncle have ertten to her in

antlclpatmn of his death? How solemn to read
that, which, penned by a loving hand, was now
of 1ncalculable value, because that hand was
cold in death; and could never again trace
words of affection to those his soul loved. For
a‘long time Kate could not command her feel-
ings sufficiently to brealk the seal, but, at lagt,

she felt how weak it was to give way to her

agitation, and she at once tore open the paper, |
and commenced readmg, but, what she read is
of enough importance to form the commence-
ment of another chapter, and for another chap-
ter we shall reserve. it.
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OHAPTER III

~My dear Kate,

'When your tender cyeés rest upon these
lines, he who has written them, will have left
‘you alone, in'a cold and friendless world ; and

that you may have some conception of the du-

ties which ‘will -devolve upon you, I write thls
letter, feeling that my advice will be regarded
by you, with love and gratitude, as it has ever
Abeen;,' in times’ that are past.
. § have e'arneStIy striven to inculcate in your
mind, principles whose foundation was laid in
the Bible, and to show to your young heart, the

folly and. sin of walking in that broad and

flowery path, which, though ghttermg w1th sun-
bea_m,s, is shadowed Wlﬂl death, and leadeth ever
‘to»destru'etion.' I do. not fear that your inclina-
 tion will lead you into the commission of -any
flagrant act, but I tremble lést the gayety of
- ﬁ'iende, the ‘pleasures .of -the world, and the
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follies of time, should win you to forget that
superior state of existence, where the soul -
ripens for immortality..

But I have hopes for you, Kate; hopes

founded on the promise, that bread cast upon

the waters shall return after many days. - My -
blessed mother instilled into your mind such
seed as the wickedne_ss of the world cannot |
easlly pervert. ‘The eﬁ'ec.t of —my'owdn early
training, by the same loving hand, has been felt
throughvut my life; and I bless- God, while I
write, that He gave me a }Sious mother. |
I have left you, Kate, in the possession of .
five hundred thousand dollars. This, perheps,
would turn the heads of many girls of your age,
but you have been accustomed to wealth and
luxury, all :youreflife, and T earnestly hope that
you .yv'i-}i- remember that God gives wealth, for-
the promotion of His own glorious work, for the

~ advancement of His own. blessed religion, and

for the good of the poor, the destitute, and- the

friendless. I am aware. that there are many
. 6 N ) "
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- ‘who hoard up weﬁa]th,»«never using it but for the
gdtification of some selfish whim ;-but recol
Ject, dear girl, that for all these- things God will

“bring them ‘to judgment. Never let an oppor-
" ‘tunity slip of doing good. If you are in-.a

" chureh, and a collection is taken up for foreign

or home missions, for the building of a church,

“the establishment of a Sabbath- school; or the
promulgation ‘of knowledge, by the sending out
of Bibles, give at once, give largely; and never

stop to ask the name of the denomination you
are aiding. . Let it suffice for you, that it is

‘christian. ‘But. do not, Kate, confine your
charities to public objects. Go to the homes of
the poor. Go to the wretched garret, where
the lonely widow, or the young and beautiful

- orphan, toils night and day, in misery and want,
to earn a scanty pittance io support a tortured
‘existence ; or to where a. once - happy -family

~have been reduced to starvation 'by the illness of

'a,‘ffond father; or to where the deserted wife

“broods, in bitter sorrow, over the cruelty of a
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husband who leaves her to- die, surrounds her
fair fame with obloquy and shame:,‘ to shield his
own baseneSé,‘and. callbusly beholds her crushed
by the opinién- of a censorious world, that ever
delights in trampling mlderlféot the meek and
gentle ; or to where. the poor Magdalene, de-
serted by her friends, homeless and heart—sick',
repentant for the evils Qf ‘her past life, weeps in
the tortured anguish of her soul, and vainly
hopes for words of sympathy, or strong hands
to save. To all these go, Kate, and carry coms-
fort and money, sympathy and love. And do
not harshly judge her that the world scorns and
condemns.  Although, in the purity of your

own soul, you may loathe the crime she has

committed, yet remember ‘tha?t He who was

without spot or blemish, forgave her, and bade -
her “go; and sin no more.” You may not

“know all the vile arts that have been employed

to lure one, once as innocent as yourself, to de-
struction.

There -is another object, Kate; to which ‘I
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would wish to. direct your attention:. I have
“often thought that young girls were not paid
sufficiently for their labor, to keép them from
~ the necessity of crime.. There should be some
arrangement- made, by which seWing “could be
amply remunerated, and by which all women
“could be supported comfortably, who are obliged
‘to labor for their bread with a needle. In my
_ own opinion, many rich and fashionable women
have a fearful retribution in store for them, for
dooming the young and intocent to a life of
crime, by rrason of the miserable wages paid
for sewing, Many ladies that I have known,
‘have speﬁt their ‘thousands in bijouteries and

eostly sﬂks, but commenced teo practlse econo-.
iy as soon as the poor’seamsiress was engaged.

Try, dear Kate, to ameliorate the condition of
these poor whzte slaves? - These slaves, whose

blood,: whose marrow, and. -whose souls, are

yearly, dally and hourly sacrlﬁced on the altar
of Fashion.” These slaves, whose palhd faces
“‘-'are scarceiy ever lighted. with a smile,- whose

OF THE 'SUNNY SOUTH. 61

burning‘ eyes are strained, through the long
hours of the day and night, by ceaseless, cheer-
less, changeless toil. 'These slaves, whose only
hope is the cold and silent grave.

% - % % % & % % %
Pardon us, dear reader, if we here, insert
gome Iines, said to be written by a podr sewing

girl, of England, whose .touching hlstory is all
told in the burden of ‘her song

THE DREAMER

Not in the laughmg bowers,
Where, by green twining elms, a pleasant shade
At summer’s noon is made,
~ And where swifi-footed hours
Steal the rich breath of the enamored flowers,
Dream ] -

hY

Nor where the golden glories be, -

At sunset, laving o’er the flowing sea ;.

And to pure minds the faculty is given,

To trace & smooth ascent from earth to Heaven, -

‘ Not on the couch of ease, :
With all the’ apphances of wealth at hand
- Boft light, sweet fragrance, beauty at'command ;
s § ) '
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Viands that might a god-like palate please, . ' - In unappealing wretchedness, on high,
. And music’s soul creative extacies, - ' . And the last rage.of destiny defy,

\ B "Dresin 1! o Resolved alone.to live, alone to die,
S o Nor swell the tide of human misery,

Nor gloating o’er a wild estate, | )

Till the fulf, self-complacent, heart elate, And yet I dream—

Well satisfied with bliss of mortal birth, . .. Dream of a sleep, where dreams no more shall come,_

Sighs for an Immortality‘on earih. . . ‘ My last, my first, my only welcome home ; ;

- _ " S : - Rest unbeheld since life’s begmnmg stage,

' But, where the incessant din g A : ~ Sole remnant of my glorious heritage ;

‘Of iron hands, and.roars of brazen throats, . 'Unahenable, I shall find thee yet,

Jointheir unmlngled motes, . .. : And in thy soft embrace, the past forget. .

While the long, summer’s day is pourmg in, _ , : Thus do I dream !

Tl day is gone and darkness does begin, ~' ‘ :
Dream It

And now, dear Kate, I proceed to speak of a

As in the corner where I lie, | subject which I long, and yet tremble t0 ap-
 Judt chered from the wintery sky, ' ‘ - ‘ o
-Such is my fite, and barren tho’ it seem,

Yet I, blind, soulless. scormer, yet I dream. - o an hemress. Many a gallant youth would bear:

proach. You are young, you are beautiful, and

* Dream, what weré men, more just, I might have been, : | me out 1n ithlsassertlon 5 bUts‘SWf??t. gi»’f']v beware
How strong,_ how fair; how kindly and serene; - ; ] of them. Remember the words of Fenelon,
 Glowing of heart, and glorioug of mien; .

" The conscious erown to Nature’s blissful scene,
In just and equal brotherhood, to’ glean, i Sonqm‘euse, elle se promet tout d’elle meme ; quot-

- erh all mankmd, exhaustless pleasures keen ; |
‘ Such is my dream ! .

when he says, so truly: «La jeunesse est: pré-

que fragzle, elle croif pouvoir. tout, et n’avoir
"And thus I dream—

1, the desplsed of fortune, lift mine eye, ‘ . ‘ _
Bright with the lustre of integrity, - - - : les paroles douces et flatteuses, qui . se glisseront

jamazs rien ¢ craindre : elle se confre légére-

ment, et sans précaution. Gardez vous d’ecoutre
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comme un serpent, sous les ﬂeurs : craignez ce
jpoison cache dé ﬁez vous de vous meme.”’ In
fact, dear Kate, I -tremble, Jest a.villain should

win your trusting heart. It would be cruel to
say to you, never get married, and yet you may

choose 2 hushand who would darken - your

prospects of happiness forever. Before you

take this important step, then, pause and reflect.

Remember that what you do, is for a lifetime,
and that if you do marry in haste, you may

be forced to epent at leisure,

Neger marry the man, h()wever amlable and

worthy he may appear,-who dzsbeheves his Bible

- and reverences not his God. = Never marry the

wehlthy and fashionable anstocrat who has

brought disgrace, and shame and 1nfamy on the
“head of some poor and innocent girl. Do not

think hghtly -of this crime, though ‘the ‘world

may smile. upon it.” ‘He that has. decewed
others midy in turn deceive you. And then,
again, be not dazzled with personal beauty, for
I have but too often known the most handsome
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features, the most symmetrical pr.opbrtions, and
the most fascmatmg manners, to cover a heart
of the most hideous atrocity.

- And now,: my fondly loved child,- farewell.
That which. burthened my heart has been told
you. If youwalk in that narrow pathof duty
I have pointed out, your gray hairs will be

crowned with honor and blessings, and when

Death comes, you will be ready to soar to the
bosom of that Redéemer who died to save you,
If; on the contrary, you allow the’ pledéures of
the world to engross your time ; if you fix your
aﬁ'ections on the beautiful creations of man’s
ingenuity and -geni{ls, and choose that bright
and sunny road, which seems, to your longing
eyes, strewn with flowers, you will find that the
beauties will fade, and the sunlight darken; the
flowers will wither away at your touch, and you
will be left alone, i the wintery age of life, with-
out the blessed anchor of Hope to your soul.
And now, dear Kate, once more, farewell. A

long, a sad farewell, to last until we meet in
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Heaven, and till then, believe me yours, in love,

a,nd truth, and h0pe, -
WILLIAM HamirTox.

Our herome perused with breathless atten-
tlon, the falthful Ietter her uncle had written,
and when she had ﬁmshed she still sat gazmg
a.t the paper, her mind crowded with the new
tram of rdeas Whlch had been awakened in her
bosom. So long did this reverie contmue, that
the day declined into twﬂlght and the twilight
'mte the thrck dark night, and still Kate sat,
- communmg wrth her own heart and her God.

t
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CHAPTER IV.

“Blessed hope, like a star on the darkness of ocean,
Still gléam on the track where our destinies tend,

. And guide our frail hearts {rom this sea of commotion,
"T'o havens of peace, where our sorrows will end.”

““Heaven grant thee, Kate, a high, soft star to be,

- Calm, still, and bright, to trace thy way in Heaven,
And shed thy light o%er lif’s tempestuous sea, -
Where human- hearts like fragile barks are drwen,
Mid rocks and human shoals.”

About five miles from the city of T——,

there lived, on & small plantation, a widow

lady, who, for years, had toiled and struggled

to bring up a large family of children. Her
husband, an officer in General Washington’s
army, had been killed fighting the battles of his

country. Mrs. Graham reared her children,

eight in mber, ‘with the most self-sacrificing

patience and economy, and - now all were mar-

ried, with the exceptlon of one daughter, a poor
deformed creature, sixteen years old.. Viola
Graham would, at first sight,- have.impressed
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the beholder with repugnance, but she was one

- of those rare beings who “would bear.a long
acquaintance. Sorrow and misfortune had been
her lot; and had left their unmistakable traces
‘upon her sad face; but they had ripened her
judgment, quickened her perceptive powers,
and taught her to. 1ook for comfort in the bles-
' sed rehglon of the Bible. With Viola our
‘story has much to do, but more. of her anon.

- Mrs. Graham' had been acqua:mted with Mrs.
"Ha.mllton, and that lady had entertained for her
the highest regard. When, therefore, Mis. Gra-

ham_ heard of the death of Mr. Hamilton, her

- kind heart warmed at once towards the lonely
orphan,.and she resolved to go to her -and of-
fer her mite -of sympathy.: Accord;ngly, one
morning, Pompey announced to bis young ‘mis-
tress the visit of Mrs. Graham. Kée entered

 the drawing room, robed-in deep mourning, and
Mrs. Graham: mstantly advanced to meet her.
There wag somethmg so hopelessly-desolate i in

the pale face of our Theroine, so sorrowful in the
’ |
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quivering of her lip, that Mrs. G. felt the tears
welling up fast, and mstea.d of speaking ' the ;
words of comfort she had come prepared with,
she ‘could do nothmg but take her hand, and
press it in her.own. At last, however, she
overcame her feelings, and commenced to-talk
about her home, her children, the country, and
the looks of her afflicted Viola ; thus insensibly
leading Kate’s mind away from herself. Finally,
the conversation wound up with a promise
from our heroine, that a very short time should
elapse, before she paid the Grahems a visit.
Scarcely had Mrs. G. left the house, when
Kate was again summoned to the drawing room,
to see the wife of her pastor, the excellent Mrs,

~Danvers. This woman was one of the salt of

the earth; she delighted in all good things,-and

her heargggﬁvas noble, as her ~disposition  and

character were amiable, - Sfxe loved God, and
was in charlty with all mankmd A few words

will sufﬁce ‘to describe her. She was of me-
dium statue, rather fat, and the picture of good

7
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nature, A smile of ‘the most bencficent. sweet-

ness irradiated her face, and. a look of intelli-

gence, mmg}ed with: gentleness, lit up her beam-
ing eyes. Add to this a small nose, a: beautlful
moﬁti}, fine teeth, a yoice soft and musical as

the zéphyr of summer, and manners of the most

.graceful and lady-like propriety, and you have

a well-drawn portrait of the inestimable Mrs.
Danvers, now about thirty-six years of age.
With a kind and motherly caress, Mrs. D.
saluted her. young- friend, and aﬂ'ectlonately en-
quired after her. health, to which Kate rephed

1n:a sad-tone ;—

- «] feel much better than I dld and I begm to

. thmk, Mrs. Danvers, I must have wearied: your
patlence very much, in not having before hsten-
ed to your words of sympathy, but, mdeed the

" world has Jooked so dark to me of lage.” .

o % And no-wonder, poor child; but we will

uot talk of that now. I have come to get you

to:go with mé to see a poor family, who bave
been reduced to the most frightful poverty, by
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a -misfortune which . could not possibly have
been averted. The father of the family, with
his wife and ‘six children, reside in the suburbs
of the city, in a small frame tenement. Mr,
Hunter -is; by trade, a brickla}rer. While en-
gaged, some three months ago, at work upon
the upper story of a house, he was precipitated
from the scaffolding to the pavenient, a dis-
tance of some twentiy' feet, and was taken up
for dead. After some hours, he gave signs of

returning consciousness, and the physicians an-

" nounced that, although no hones were broken,

tbere were ‘many violent contusions, and doubt-_
less some inward injury, impossible for them to
fathom. Imagine, dear Kate, the feelings of
the affectionate wife, at the sight of the man-
gléd body of her husband.”,

« O} indeed, they must ‘have been fearf'ul *
said Kate, shuddering. -

“All' the money they had- succeeded in sav-
ing, from their hard éarnings, was soon’ spent

In procuring food, medicine, and various neces-
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sarles, and - the destitute’ creatures are 10w

-

almost in a starvmg condition.”
“O’ tell me where I- shall find - them,” said

Ka'te, starting up. -“I will go to them at once..

To think that I should be idle: I, who have so
much ‘money; so'many blessings, while a fellow

~creature is suffering for comfort. ~Let me run

“and get my bonnet.””

- I knew, dear girl, I should not appeal to

you in vain. . Sltua,ted as I am, with so many
of the poor of our own church to relieve, I
often have to deny myself the pleasure of giv-
ing. I called, this morning, on-the rich and
_fashi'oueiblé Mrs, Laight, and told her the cir-
cumstances, as I have related them to you, and
what answer do you think she gave me?”
«Surely, she could not have refused to aid
them.”
 «She sald, dear Kat‘e, that her eXpehses- were
so-great. that it WOuld' be impossible for her to
contribute anythmg, and I believe it, for the
- tastes and mchnatlons of this Woman, would un-

-4
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dermine a bank. You may, perhaps, blame
her, but when I consider the way Mrs. Laight
was br0ught up, the extravagant ideas which
were instilled into her mind from infancy, I feel
for her the deepest sympathy. Why, Kate, the
costly luxuries which surround her, from day to
day, are to her the merest necessaries. She
has no idea that money was given her for any
other purpose than her idolized self.”

“Yes, yes, but how can she shut her eyes to
such misery as this? Surely, she has heard
enough at church, if no where else, to teach
her her duty ; to teach lief that every creature
that lives, and is posses'séd of *a human soul,

“has claims upon her. She cannot shake off

her relatlonshlp to the race of Adam.”

“Ah! dear Kate, the rich and fashionable
congregation pay a minister to preach to them,
as they like to hear him.: They employ a man
after. their own heart, and they fondly hope,
their passage to Heaven will be a light and

prosperous journey across. & -calm, fair sea.
- TE - |
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With gentle and éuasive" power, he preaches
“the love, the goodness, the forgi#éness of God,

‘but omits -the power, the wra'.th,:‘ the vengeance -

of the 'Almi_ghty', when the sinner, still sleeping
on the verge of a precipice, turns a deaf ear to
the warnings and invitations of God’s long ne-
glec-fed Jove. Alas, alas, that there should be
one man so lost to ‘himself and his God, so
reckless of the souls committed to his keeping,
as to trifle upon such awful ground. But, dear
Kate, I ém forgetting myse{lf.,' The dwelling of
Mr._.Hunftexf) is- much nearer yours than mine,
and I have been thinking, that you might let
Phillis make some nice little thing, every day,
and send it to them,” -

“ That I will, most cer‘t‘_ain—ly.u You may de-

pend on me, Mrs. Danvers.” .. -

&I knew, my dear Kate, I would only have
to mention to you my wishes; and now, if you
will get your bonnet, we will go and see this
family, and, with the bléssin_g of. de, make

" them happy, as far as lays in our power.”
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“« will go mstantly, pray excuse me for a
moment. -I shall not detain you Iong.”

Kate_]eft the- room, returning in'a few mo-
ments equipped for her walk, and accompanied
by Mrs. D.,.Was:'soon at the dwelling of the
afflicted family. The knock at the door was
answered by a little girl, who bade the ladies
enter. )
. On a clean bed, and in a neat room, Mr.
Hunter lay, the very picture of sﬁﬁ'ering., His
pale, attenuated face, bore about it that expres-
sion of inward and hopeless anguish, so touch-
ing to behold. Mrs, Hunter, a small delicate
woman, with gentle, pleaging manners, was
busied preparing some gruel for the invalid ;
and she received Mrs. Danvers and Kate, Wlth
grace and sweetness. Six children were group-
ed around the room: some of them were sew-

ing, some reading; while the youngest boy and

- girl amused themselves with some partly broken

toys. . : S
As soon as Mr. Hunter percelved hls visi-
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ters,.a brlght smﬂe lit up his face, and he made
a feeble attempt to stretch forth his hand to
- Mrs. Danvers, who, as soon as she perceived
the motion, approached him, and introduced
Miss Kate Herford. '

“« Wcl] Mr. Hunter, how do you feel th1s
morning ?” said Mrs. D,, in a tone of -affec-

tionate interest.

“Thank you, Mrs. Danvers, I am very easy,

considering the bad night I passed. -
* «Has the Doctor been to see you to-day "
"« Not yet, but I suppose he will be here, ere
long.~' It is now past his hour for coming.”
Mrs. Danvers went on to.converse with the
,mvahd breathing into his listening ear words
of ‘comfort and hope, while Kate, seated at a
Iiftle distance, Held “the youngest child in ‘her
lap, and talked .to it in her sweet musical voice,
at the same time that she ‘twined the .golden
, Jrﬂiliglets 'o'f' the child around- the black glioved
 finger of her hand. At this moment there was

a knock at-the .door. Mrs. Hunter opened it, -
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and a gentleman entered, after having satisfied
himself that Mr. Hunter lived there. It wag
evident the new comer was a stranger, ‘and for
a moment he stood transfixed, gazing upon.our
beautiful Kate, as if he doubted the reality of
what he saw ; but suddenly recollecting himself,
he said, in a fascinating tone, “I have -been
commissioned- by Doctor Groves to visit Mr.
Hunter, as he has been obliged to go out of
the city, some miles, to see a dying patient.
I am Dr. Mortimer, and am associated with
my senior practitioner, Dr. G., in his business.”

So saying, the young, physician walked to
the bedszde, and commenced feeling the pulse,
inquiring about symptoms, &c. &c. There was
something in the manner of the young’ man
that made him irresistibly attractive.- He felt

the pulse in a way that would prove to you how

much grace might be shown, even in that sim-
ple action. “And then, again, the features, the
nioble and masculine form, with its symmetrlcal'
propo:rtlons, all were fanltless. ‘Mrs. Danvers
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thought s0. We should not like to say whether
Kate thought 50, too, . Time shall determine
that for us. e

The Doctor prescribed for his patlent talked
cheerfully of his restoratlgn to health, and re-
tired. - An hour elapsed, and Mrs.: Danvers and

Kate stxll sat, enlivening by their presence the -

. home of aﬁilctlon. Kate noted partlcular}y all

that was.most needed, and - resolved to send, as

‘soon as -she returned home, many articles of
use and ‘comfort, which she felt would prove
acceptable. When she took the emaciated
‘hand of the sick. man, to bid him good bye,
éhe-:lea_ned .down and- whispered the following
_Wé)‘rds.-:-f-f._' ) EE
- %Do not be uneasy about» any thing. All
. yout wants shall be provided for, and if there is
| aught I can do to serve you, let me know it at
_once, ,and' it -shall be one of the greatest plea-
sures of my life to perform your iequest.” _‘
\-c.c"I‘h‘afx'k\“you, my 'dgar youn lady ; I assure
~ you,Tam jgratet"ul for your kindness; and will
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‘you not be a friend to my poor-wifé‘and' chil-

dren, if I am taken away from them? Oh!
promise me that you will not forget them.”

-1 do promise you, most solemnly, and I will
keep my word.,” -

% Oh! thank you, dear lady. May the God

.of Heaven bless you. You have brought coms

fort to'a dymg soul.”

Kate turned away, too much agitated to
speak, and in a few moments left the house, ac-

companied by Mrs. Danvers. And, reader, she

_never forgot her promise. Two hours had not

elapsed before Pompey, loaded down with a
large basket of provisions and dainties, some
fine soft blankets, and various articles of cloth-
ing for the children,arrived at the dwelling of
the Hunter’s. Pompey was also bearer of a

N afﬂ‘,,\f';

note to Mrs. Hunter, Whlch ran thus :

My dear Madam e
- I send, by she bearer, some little artlcles, |

which I hope may prove acceptable to you, T
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~ also earnestly desire that-you may let me know

very thing you stand in need of. 1 Wﬂl send -

-one of our servants down, to be with you every
day, and assist you in your many duties. You
will find enough to do to nurse your sick hus-
band, and your strength has been sadly over-

taxed already. I pray you look upon me in the,

light of a sister, and believe me your most affec-
tionate friend, B S |
’ ' ‘ Kare Herrorp. -

oo What a sweet, charming young lady, your
' imstress is,” said Mrs. Hunter ‘after reading
‘the note. -

s Yes, indeed, she berry charmin, young mis-
“sus_is. She nebber tink any ting trouble she

do for a body
Mrs. Hunter Wrote a smtable answer, and

- Pompey, ‘armed with an empty basket and a

note, departed for home ; and when Kate read
the Warm thanks the note coﬁamed WhO shall

say she was not ha.ppy? Yes, ha.ppler far in
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»thé- knowledge that she had dohe 'gc;Od to those

poor sufferers, than ever was miser at the dis-
covery that he 'Was a thousand dollars richer
than he thought himself, Ah! how much more
blessed it is to give than to receive.

Some months passed away, and each day'}i

found Kate in the- performance of those duties

which her uncle had pointed out to her, and . -

gradually thé loneliness of her position was as- -

suming its charm. One lovely day,.in early
spring, Kate rode out on the Pemberton road,
and directed the coachman to-turn aside to the
plantation of Mrs, Graham. The carriage-
way, or a—venu.é,n leading to the house, was per-
fectly straight, axid a mile and a quarter in
length. On either side a row of laurel trees
was planted, through whose leafy fdliage the

picturesque home of the widow could be dis-

cerned,  The house was a cottage, two stories

high, painted white, with ‘green blinds. "The
hand of #lovelf®woman” had trained the clus-
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tering rose vines to. blossom over the entire

;front of the house.

As Kate drew near, she was’ struck with -the
;appearance of comfort and taste that sur-
founded the widow’s home. The singing of
J‘fblrds, the wavmg of the trees, and the sweet
,smmd of a murmuring water-fall, filled her
~~heart: with happiness and joy. To the innocent
ryc.iljng‘ ‘heart, nature’s own music: doth ever
"sound thus ‘sweet,;and; in after life, when the
soul is sick with the fever and the bustle of the
* world, oh! how refreshmg it is to wander away
from the crowded mart and the busy haunts’of
men, to the quiet of some deep dell," where we
-are alone with nature, 'We, ourself, have often.
-felt this peace and ]oy, and our fondest wish is
one day to live, on some leafy isle, in Southern
seas, where. foot of man hath never trod.

" The carriage stopped and Kate was about
_ahghtmg; when . Mrs. Graham came forth, with-

a. giadsome face, to Welcome@*her. She con-

ducted our heroine to the house, and led her to

* o
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the room where her da.ucrhter was seated, and

‘said, in joyous tones,

o« See, Viola, here is - Miss Herford come to
gee you ; dld I not tell you she would not for-

- get her promise ?”

“I am very glad to see you, Miss Herford
I thought you would have too many gay young
friends, to remember me.”

“«Oh! no, dear Viola; I ‘db not easily forget
my friends, and this visit has long been: de-

termined on in- my mind. So, now, you. see, I
" have come to stay all day; that is, if you will
Jet me,”

“ Let you, Kate—Miss - Herford I should
say.”

“No; you should not say any such a thing.
Call me Kate ; think of me as Kate, and treaf
me as Kate.”

“And sowe will,” sald Mrs. Graham, “and sha]l
oitly be too happy to think of you as our cher~
islied Kate, and#*to have you come. often, and
without ceremony, te our simple country home, - -
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vt'?hekré, atf‘]eas-t", if you do'not find. all the luxu-

ries of city life, you will meet with warm and
lovmg hearts, and, it may be; more true happl-

-ness than the glittering tinsel of the world cana

" glVB you.”

%] know I shall, dear Mrs. Graham, and 1

- accept your hearty welcome, with “grateful
thanks, and shall most certamly avail myself of

. your. hospltahty »

~-#That i¢ right, Kate ;. and, now, Would you
not like to take a walk ?  Viola, go with Kate

to the sprmg, and show her yonr flower garden,

“and the grotto in the woods, and I will go order

the .qoa'chman to -put away the carriage, and
make hiinself and - the horses coﬁifor'tablé for
the day -So; Kate, you will excuse me.

3 ““Certamly, Mrs. Graham. Viola and I will

make ‘out without you, for a little whﬂe; Oh:!t

: Vlola., have you a sun-bonnet to lend me 7

" “Yes, Kate here is one; I will wear th:s"

b]ue one.r -
The two young gu'ls started oﬂ' on their

Y
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‘walk, and it would he difficult to conceive two

persons of the same sex, and nearly- of the
same age, so widely different. And yet,z';théy
were alike in a measure. Both were pious ;
both were amiable; they were each loved -and
cherished for the affectionate sweetngss of their
dispositions. But, while Kate glided gracefully -
along, scarcely touching the ground with her
tiny feet, Viola: walked heavily, and - howed
over Wlth her broken back. Kate’s every
movement was fascinating, Viola’s clumsy and
awkward ; Kate’s eyes were fill of life and
spirit and joy ; Viola’s were bright, but around
them was circled those dark lines which gpeak
the ill-health of the bbdy. Kate’s smile was
entrancing_;7-Viola.’s)sad and sweet. The ster-
ling worth of these two characters was nearly
equal ; or, if the weight preponderated,_rit wasg
in favor of Viola. She Was, indeed, a most in-
valuable companion for Kate. | o

A careless nurse dropped the little Viola, at

the age of ezghteen months, from her arms, and
. 8* ¥
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the fall- broke the back:of the .poor infant.
PIGY]O’I]S’ Jto that time . she had been considered
beautlfal, but the inward injury she had’ sus-
tamed sapped the foundation of her existence,
and her color faded, her eyes sunk, and her fea-
tures assumed a- sharpness, which gave an old
appearance to- her face. She could not join in
 the sports of her older brothers and sisters, and
consequently, she had been left much alone, to
her own thoughts. . She was uncommonly intel-
hgent, and read many books, dwelling carefully
6n 5;‘;ti’1é moral of what she read. . She learned,
by an instinctive sense of penetration, to dis-
ting‘uish fi'ight from wrong, and, in proportion as
she dlstmgulshed she clung to the right; and
retreated from the wrong. Her mind - was
gulded by the precepts-of a pious mother, and
her understanding ripened by the constant pe-
rusal of the Bible. Her conversation was of
- the most exalted character, and her tastes the
“most refined.

- And so they Walked along, side by sude, Kate
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listening, with please‘d' attention, to the artless
remarks which dropped from her cbrnpanion’sy
mouth, whose Wordsrwer\e full of nataral beauty,
and she wondered 'if a life so quiet and peace-~
ful was ever to' be ruffled with sorrow or woe,
s-uch as she had met with in her works of love
and cha.rlty, in the great city, “And then, in
that moment of unclouded sunshine, there came
to Kate a presentlm.ent, a dread, a fear, of a
dark future,. The feeling was indefinite in its
nature, a,nd yet —pointed out, with fearful dis-
tinctnes;s, some: c_atastrOphe' looming -in the.dis;

tance, which bound their fates together in one

COmmon woe. » : _
Kate shook off the gloom Wthh was sh1 oud-
ing hér spnlt, and sat down, with Viola, uPon a
mossy bank, saying, as she did so, -
- “TLet us rest here awhﬂe, in this bea.utxful
spot » Sl o
“It is, indeed, lovely, Kate. Oft times,
when life appears to me a burden, when. hope

stands aloof, and - folds. her bright pinions, and
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| my "soul is sick Wlth discontent, T come and sit

" me down here, and a wizard’s spell seems

breathed over.me, and I go. back happy. But,

Kate, I lonof for a. companion, of my own age.’

Some one to-wander with me, to feel for me, to
‘reciprocate: my emotlons. I never think of
marriage; that is, I only think of it with sighs
_ and tears, for I doi 1ma.g1ne,- sometimes, 1t must
be a happy life.”

« And why should- you not marry, Vlola ”

I marry?- Alas! who would want a poor |
_crxpple for a wife. No, 105 I never ‘]1ft‘ my '

eyes tosuch a height ; bat I do, sometimes, in-

dulge a dream, in whlch I have found some -

love]y girl to be my compamon through life.”

“From this moment, you have found ber. If
| you thmk me worthy of the'place in your heart,
ohi! shrine me.there, and ‘we shall be sisters,
, friéndé;, every -tﬁihg to each other.” |

~Viola. clasped Ixate in- her arms, and, from ‘

that moment, they were friends.

- #Tis true, dear lea, we may not be to-
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gether always; but I have thought of a plan,
which will -be a fine mode of expressing our
feelings to each other.”
“And what ig that, sweet Kate 7
“« We will write constantly to each other, de-

tailing our feelings, wishes, and all . the current
incidents of the day; and, in order that our
correspondence shall be mterestmg, we will lay
aside the dull formalities of ]etter-wr:ttmtr, and:

pen our thoughts as though we were talking.”

“ Enough, sweet Kate; it shall be so; and
may we not draw endless streams of happmess
from this gushmg fountain of Love

“We may; yes, we will doso. I, too, have
often felt this want you speak of. I have never
had a sister to' love, and I sometimes imégi-ne*

how tender, how holy, must be a sister’s twin~

ing affection. So, now we will be sisters.”
“Yes, sisters, that is the word; but who

comes here, oh! ’tis- nobody but Pegoy. We)ll@,

Peggy, what brings you here ?” -

“ Missus scut me to say, dinner ready, young
missus,”
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~% Very well, Peggy.” -..(.:Jome, Kate, let-us go.
I do not know how it is.with you, but really
this walk has given me qmte an appetite.

« T feel as though ¥ was prepared to pay your
-_ dmner a comphment Viola, and 1 will prove it

to you, when we arrive at the house.”
 «We will hold you to your promise, Kate.”
After dinner, Mrs. Graham, Kate, and Viola,

repalred to the parlor, and at Kate’s urgent re--

quest,- lea opened the piano, and began to

| play a,nd smg ‘She was a splendid musician,.
and her voice was soft and sweet, the very soul
of me]ody ~And when one ga;zed upon her, as

she sat, msplred by her art, she was beautiful ;
" ~for a diamond’s llght was in her eyes, antl on
.her soft cheek was the warm blush of a sum-
mer rose.

~ The hour of parting came, and Kate returnied

to her city home, much. pleased with her day in

the country. . After a week had, passed she sat
‘down_one: day and penned a letter, which shall

serve, for another chapter.

bl
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CHAPIER V.

T——, May 6th, 18—,

Well, Viola, here is my first letier, which I
would have written before this, but 1 have been
s0 much occupied in various ways. You remem-
ber that I told you about a Mr. Hunter, who was’
badly injured. ‘Well, he is dead. He died the
last week, and I have been there constaiitly, to
offer such poor consolation and assistance, as I
could give.- But alas! dear Viola, what is
there in the ‘reach of mortal, that can avail in
such a scene? The widow, clad in her sable
robesf-the fatherless children, left in a cold
world to:s‘tuggle‘with the adverse winds of for-
lune—"'tis a picture of woe too sad for you, my
friend, and I will turn another to your view.

I have met, many times, at Mrs. Hunter’s

house, a' young physician, whose name, for

many reasons, 1 will, for the present, conceal
from you. He attended Mr. Hunter faithfully
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in his »ﬂlness, and has been a devoted friend to
the family since. I will desciibe him to you,
and shall also give you, from time to time, some
account of his disposition, for T will“acknow-
ledge to you, that I am interested in this young
doctor, but I beg you will not think me in love,
- Love, with me, will never be the silly fancy

.depicted on the pages of romance, but must be
-founded on es\teem'for good qualities, and a per-

Aect conviction that God approves and smiles
aipon it. I have heard.of love at ﬁrst sight, but
A do mot believe in: its ex:stence., There may

be, it is true, iri the first meetmg of those who

are-destined for each other, a strange and thril

: s]mg sentlm‘ent‘ of attraction, but this, of itself,

I argue, is not love, - Love is a flower, a tender
plant At ﬁrst a bud, & germ, a chrysalis, gra-
dually opemng to the expanded flower. Rea-
son, prudence and Judgrnent must direct this
vexpansmn, assist it to.its full completion, or
“check -and smother it at its birth. If we do

‘banish these ‘wise sisters, and let caprice and
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-mclmatlon take the helm, too: surely they will:
_drive us headlong mid the rocks.

Well, Viola, three nights ago I sat up all

"night with the dead body of Mr. Hunter.

Charles, his oldest boy, aged. thirteen, and the
young doctor, were companions of my watch;
and the latter, by his agreeable conversation,
effectually banished drowsiness. You may won-
der why I did nqt_sen& the servants to sit up,
but that will be readily answered, when I tell

jrou that the disconsolate widow, who had al-.

' readj lost her rest for a week, would not be

prevailed upon to leave her husband without I
staid with-him. ,
From the conversation of my young friend,

Tam induced to believe that he has a reverence

for God, and from many remarks he has made,
he is certainly charitable. Viola, let me de-

- seribe his person- to. ‘you. You w1ll certamly (

pronounce it handsome.
Doctor ——, is six feet in helght, and his

frame is well knit and muscular, His features
9 ‘ '
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are eminently handsome a‘ndzrintelligern_tg and hig
manners are refined and polished to the highest
: pnssible degree. -He has about him a charm
-that. @nvelopes his person, even when he is ab-
sent, and gach perfect good nature speaks in his
face, that you Wo_ulc{ find yourself ready to pro-
‘nounce him as perfect as it would be possible
for poor human nature to be. In addition.to
all thls, /iola, this young, doctor loves me. He -
speaks his affection in every look and- tone, and
‘the interest he:awakens in my heart, makes me
»t_remblé for myself. O! that I had a mother to
whoni, I could tell my thoughts, and unbosom
my whole heart.  She could cotnsel, aid, and
direct 'me. Dear Viola, you are so young, 80
child-like; you know- nothing of th_es‘ek hopes

and 'f'ears, and yet, I pour forth to you the

emotions. of my full soul, feeling: some consola-
- tion. frﬁm the confidence. "You will write to
~me, will you not, dear friend, and advise me?
- Tell me, if the feehngs I have unbosomed to you
are. sinful, and if you: do not. thmk I am too
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young to be justiﬁéd in forming any attach-
ment, of a serious and life-long character? You
know I am not quite eighteen. )

- Mrs. Danvers and I are always employed in
objects of charitable and religious interest,
and, it is certain, I derive great comfort from the
practice of these benevolent promptings of na--
ture, which are so clearly'p'ointed out to me in
the last kind letter of my uncle. I refer to that
letter," daily, and pray my Father i in Heaven to
direct me arlght, and, as my uncle would have |
been happy to see me, if he had lived.

- We have devised every sort “of plan to
establish Mrs. Hunter in seme business, to en-

~able her to provide for, and educate her chil-

dren. We have, at last, fixed upon one which

~will pay handsomely enough. We have made
arrangements with two of our most eminent

lawyers, to give ‘her copying to do, and they
promise her employment all the year, and will
pay her a' comfortable salary. I have givén. |
Betsey to her, and have made many other.ar-.
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* rangements for her comfort, and when 1 look
‘apon " her’ grateful face, I assure you, I am
happy- ) : L
I told you I would write to you all “that
was passing, and I have been faithful, so far.
“Will you be equally candid, dear Viola, and do
‘pot chide me, ‘and think me over bold for what
I have ‘dared -breathe to you. If I have un-
wisely laid bare my feelings before you, write
~ and tell me’so, and, hereafter, I will tonfine
“such emotioﬁs to the secret temple of my heart.
If, on the contrary, you appreciate my confi-

edence; I will unfold to you each sentiment that -

agita;te's the every day current of lifé, and hope
-to.win {rom your discerning mind the correct
-views which should influence my path of duty.

. Our Sabbath-school is thriving well, and we

| “have nowi one hundred and thirty scholars,
‘'when we. commenced with forty. This, as you
see, is-a rapxd mcrease, and God’s blessing

" does, indeed, seem to- be upon us.. We are to

have a mgarry plck-mck,.some day the c_o'miﬁg

<’
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week, and the chlldren are .perfectly dehghted
at the idea.- How sweet and grateful is the
love of these tender innocents ! How confid-
ingly they look up to us for advice and CORSQ-~-
lation in all their little griefs ! ,

I fear, dear Viola, you will \Wéary of my
letter, and 1 draw it to a close, with: one re-
quest. . Remember, that no living bemg, but
yourself, must know my secret. Believe me,
your loving - ‘ '

KATE.~ '

CHAPTER VI.

Laurel Grove, May 15¢7, 18—,
Dear Kate :—

Your sweet and guﬂeless Ietter is before

e, and I would have answered it. ere this, but -

scarcely could I axrive at any final conclusion

how to address you. - You have referred, to my
, g% :
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cbnsidefation. and judgment; a serious matter,
and: I have pondered it well, anxious to pomt
| out to you all that is ‘dangerous in your senti-

ments’; for that there is danger in them, is as

-

certain as death,
~ . You describe the form and-features, the grace

of manner, and pleasing_ fascination of address,
of this ‘young doctof, in a singularly intéresting
1anner. You say there is'a charm that dwelis
about his pérson. Ah! Kate, beware. - Your
heart may be; before you suspect it, so deeply
initerested in this pleasing stranger, that separa-

tion from him' may break it. Do not under-

stand me to say he is unworthy of your regard,

T only fear he may be'so. , ;
- In love, sweet Kate, my heart is as untu-

tored, aye, more so than your own, for you are
even now. progressing, while I have never seen
the being I would" dare ‘to love, but I have read
‘many, books. which dwell upon the growth of

theseuaﬂ'echons,-.andhave learned the symptoms |
by which to discern the disease, and I - believe
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that aflection the most Iasting-which is a lbng'

" time coming to perfection. There must, . also,

be a certain similarity of tastes and disposi-
tions, and, what is more-important- than all else,
there must be a union of religious sentiments.
Without all this, the chances of ‘happiness
are, indeed, precarlous.

It is too often the case, in. our country, that
marriages are unadvisedly entered into, without
that due regard for those pgrmanent- and lasting
qualifications so essentially necessary in a union
for life. And it is thus that so many beings lin<
ger out a miserable existence, without ever catch-
ing'dﬁe gush from the sweet fountain of wedded
love. ‘In your case, Kate, you have more than
ordinary difficulties to combat, for you are an
heiress, and are not surrounded by father, mo-.
ther, brothers, or sisters, and, therefore, seem, to
the callous fortune-hunter, an easily won prize.
All that is ‘indispensa,blé 1§ your own consent,
and the p‘olis‘hedjnrién of the world is possessed

of 50 much tact that he is confident of ‘success.
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You are not Weak-mmded, and, in the. presence
of “danger, you would no doubt be- mtrepld but
who shall. guard against an unknown and hid-
den foe : he that will come to you in the garb
of an angel, yet pos'seséed of a soul stained
with e{r_ery de_g{’re'e; of crime? '

T will not caution you farther than to say be
careful that you watch well the avenues leading
to your heart. ' You are emp]oyed in those ac-

tive charities which will keep your imagination

free from. sickly f@ncieé._ -How happy you must -

be, dear Kdte, to have the power to do so much
good ; to dispense blessings upon the heads-of
- such as ~Mrs. Hunter, and her children i to
make glé_d the hearts of so many dear children,
and see them grow, from Sabbath to Sabbath,
in grace and-in the knowledge of our Lord and
Savmur, Jesus Christ. It is a great _privﬂege
to be a SaLbba.th—,sch‘ool teacher, and ,thos_e-.dear
innocents, eommitted to yo'ﬁr care, learn from

.you what will live in their hearts as lohg' as.

' mé@pry_ghall last. They become fami]iér with
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the Bible and its precepts, and the knowledge,
in many cases, spreads a holy mﬂuence through -
all their after life, _

How much I should be pleased. to become
acquainted with your friend, Mrs. Danvers.
You are privileged to class such'a woman in
your list of friends, though I can well imagine
you would feel a delicacy about unburthening
to her your little secret. It is moré natural
for you to confide it to me, for many reasons;
and, be assured, Kate, nothing can ever tempt
me to abuse your confidence. -

Mother is well, and sends her love to you,'
with many earnest wishes for an early visit
from you; and, indeed, the country dées look
delightful. The woods are - ‘green, and the

sweet spring flowers are springing up sponta-

neously and covering the ground. The birds
carol forth their songs of joy, and nature is
wearing her holiday dress. O! how good\ is
God, thj crowns us with *so fnﬁi}h ‘mefcj} and
loving kindness. How beautiful He has- made ‘7
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this earth and yet, how have we defiled and pol-
,luted it. 1 often think how great must be the
| forbearance and love of God, bow patient and
‘ long ‘suffering His kindness, to behold us, going
on, from day to day, in sin ‘and dlsobedlence,
and yet still extending: love and pity to us, with
a 'fafher’s affection. I was a little child when
my father died, but I have never felt fatherless,
for it -seemed to me that God opened his arms
~ to me, and took ‘me to his bosom with tender
love; and, when ‘I repine at my lot, I remem-

-ber how sinful it is for me to do so, when so

many blessings have clustered around my path..

Dear Kate, come soon “to Laurel Grove.”

!

Warm hearts, and true ones, await you with a
hearty welcome ; but, if you do not come: soon,
“at least, write ere long, and- tell me all that is
,passmg I did not intend to prove tedious in

!

this eplstle, and yet,
j .y

e Wxth thee ccmversmg, I forget all- time | P ;
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Till your next letter, fhen; sweet Kate, fare-
well, and 'think sometimes of your friend,

Viora.

-y Jun@ 13¢th, 18—,
0! Viola, 1 have s0 much to tell you, but my
heart 13 so full that, 1ndeed 1 dont know
where to begm, or how to word it, In t,he\ﬁrst‘
place, you know, Doctor Mortimer }‘Iasi been |

. visiting here, constantly, ever since the penning

of my last letter. For instance, when evening
comes, and the lamps are lit, and I take my
sewing to the parlor, accompa,med by Clara,
who, you know, is an excellent seamstress, I
am hardly seated before the bell rings, and

- Pompey ushers in Doctor Mortimer. . And

“there he: sits the whole evenmg, watchmg me

as I sew, and sometimes reading to me choice
passages from some beautiful volume.- 'Evéry:
day, we ride out. together, on horseback, at-
tended by a .groom, and even'. Mrs. Danvers
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begins"-to look very k'nowing, and -asks me
when. 11: is to be? -

| Wel} V1ola, you think I am happy, I dare
say, and yet I am not o, or rather I am happy
to an almost unparalleled degree, but I am con-
- s_tantlj in dredd that something will occur to
mar my presenf joy. T ask myself a thousand
times & day, “will this last forever?” and a

fear oppresses me, and tells me it will not. I

‘shut my eyes to the fear, like one drawn irre-

sistibly by a mlghty current, to the edge of a
'foammg cataract. S
“Two days ago, we rode out together, and a
| smgular faintness came over me. 1 told the
doctor, Just in tlme, for-at that instant I fell,
and he caught me in his arms, just’ soon enough
to save me from a violent fall. With the assist-
‘ance of the grooi;n, he bore me to the road side,
‘and supported me’ ag‘ainst his breast; in the
- mean tlme, dlsPatchmg the groom to the near-
ést house for water. I returned to consclous-
ness, and cannot tell you how I trembled when
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I found where my head was laid, 1 'mlade a

- violent effort to get up, but Herbert Mortimer

gently and firmly held me, telling me, in a low,
sweet tone, not to move. And then, ‘there
poured from his lips, such a strain of warm, im-
pasexoned language, such a confessmn of ‘ardent
love and devoted aﬁ'ectlon, such a recital of
hopes and fears, as might have moved even
your heart Viola, had you heard it.

Well, when the Water came, I was —— T do
not like to tell you, indeed,“_bﬁt I suppose I
must. . I was Herbert’s betrothed wife,

There is much dear girl, that I cannot write,

so I will pay you my long deferred visit, in a

- week, and I do not believe you will be able to

getrid of me for a month. Herbert comes with
me, 8o prepare your dear mother, and give her

my love. As'I shall see ‘you so soon, I will not

write more, at present that I may have plenty
to tell you. ‘when we meet, until 'When, believe -
me, your lovmg o

3 KATE,
10 h
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CHAPTER VII

The house of Mrs. Graham was du]y pre-
pared for.the expected visiters, and Viola went
in and out of the room appointed for Kate,
a‘ltermg, fixing, carrying in flowers, looping up
“the curtains, &c., till she was perfectly satisfied
‘with its appearance.. Then,' retiring to her' own
“room, she changed her dress for a neat, white
“one,. smoothed ‘her hair, and descended to await
the coming of her. friend.

. Herbert:- Mortimer has been, in a measure,
) descnbed. to. our readers, but of his ,pr;vate
character we have said nothing. - He wag the
-0nly son of pious 'parents; and had been reared
amid all the blessings of religion. His father
ivas not Wealthy, but possessed a competence,
and was yearly addmg to it, from the profits of
mercantlle business, and it was his wish that
his darling son should become a physician, and

accordingly he was sent to attend lectures at

OF THE SUNNY SOUTH. 107

a Northern Medical College.  After two years

- had elapsed, he obtained his diploma, and by
~ the wish of his father, went to France, to gain

a more intimate knowledge of his profession.

The excesses and wild dissépations he had .com-

_ menced at ‘home, were carried on with reckless

hardihood in Paris, and Herbert Mortimer re-

turned to T., in name a gentleman, but at heart

a wvillain, - Such was the-man: ‘to whom our

sweet Kate had intrusted her happiness.
It was the boast of this refined sPecunen of
evil, that his powers of fascination were so

great, that the woman did not live who' could

~ resist their influence. He had repeatedly carried

the breath of pestilence to the homes of the
innocent and' pure, and would hold a crushed

~ heart in his. hand, with a Jook of atrocious joy.

The once lovely and dutiful wife, by him was

‘blasted, and forced to wander from her home,

covered Wlth shame. The trusting girl, unused

_ to crime or temptatlon, loved him, and awoke

to misery and wo. . Like the deadly simoom
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was. xﬁi's presence, foi' the flowers of innocence
withered  away from his path And such was
- the_man, oh! horror, that we should live to
wnte lt———such was the betrothed husband of a
_ lovely, ‘beautiful -,antl v1rtuous girl, whose wun-~
-spotted soul had never been tainted, even with
" the recital of such wickedness as he had perpe-
‘tratéd, |

- 'While we have been giving you a little in-

sight into, Herbert’s private life, Kate’s carriage
arrived ‘at Mrs. - Grahart’s mansion, and’ the
whole' party ‘are now at dinner. After dinner
came music, and Herbert hung enraptured over
" Viola’s performance, which certainly was beau-
tiful, for she was formed by nature for the art,
‘and_. he'r,_gpice was soft and melodious, and thril-
ling as the song of the nightingale. With a
sigh ‘Herbert ‘turned to Kate, at the conclusion
of the: song, and ‘asked her to smg, but tha.t
lady very nawely answered —

& No, no, I‘ Wou}d not, upon anjr account,
 dispel the melody which I know is still linger-
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ing in your ears. Providence has wisely distri-
buted his blessings, and has bestowed upon me

s0 manyy it was but jright He should withhold

Viola’s sweet gift..

2 Kate, ’tis unkind to flatter me,” said lea.
“1 flatter thee, sweet? No, no, I love thee
too well for that, my own Viola. I but spoke

the truth, as we can all testify.” ,
“That can I, most unhes1tatmaly, Miss Gra— :

ham,” said Dr. Mortimer. . . -
Days glided by, at Laurel Grove, and Kate

‘was happy and joyous. She no longer asked

herself, will.it last forever? but allowed herself

to be carried along on the smooth current of

life.  One morning, she arose with the dawn,
“and equipped herself for an early walk. She

Wan_@ered a lo'ng‘ distance from home, but. at

last Began- to -think she would »bfe, too late for

bre‘akfaét,‘ and she turned her footsteps home-
ward, She entered the garden noiselessly, and

following a winding gravel walk, was about

stepping into the summer ‘parlor, whose win-
10% | o
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dows, thickly hung - with clustering rose vines,
opened on the terrace, when the sound of a
well known volce broke upon her ear. It was
_Herbert her own beloved, and he spoke thus:
““Nay, sweet Viola, you wrong me, to accuse
me of treachery. It was not my wish to de-
ceive. I thought | loved Kate, with my whole
| soul, till I saw you, till I heard you sing. Your
_voice has wreathed a spell around my heart. I
hiave tried to banish it;.it is impossible. For

.. “your sake T will renounce. Kate, now and for-

ever.” |
~ «Renounce her, and why? Have you not

won her love? -Have -you not sworn to her

eternal truth and fidelity ? - Could you s0 caldly

crush her trusting heart ” , ,
«Kate would soon forget me. She is cold
" in her aﬂ'e‘ctions, and th_ere is no depth in her
 foelings.” S |
“0' What have I done? To listen for one
mornent to ‘such words as yours, is crime. You
are b'é.tro;hed'- to anothef; O! do not tempt me
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to-do this wicked thing. Kate is my friend,
my sister. She loves and trusts. me. How
great a wretch T would be to encourage you in
your sin, | I will not do it. Never speak to me
again, in the manner you have spoken, or T will
at once betray to Kate your secret.”

“0O!-no, you would not do that, sweet Vlola ,- ‘
I tell you we cannot help our feelings. We are .

“not to blame for loving each other. Lo%e is no

crime. Kate will fret and pine for a week or
two, but she will soon forget, and besides, there
is no use in letting her know anything about it.”

“ What, and make her helieve that you are
going to marry her, when in reahty you will be
promised to me ? (e

An almost 1mper(;eptible smile broke over the
features of the false ldver', and' his thoughts
were such as these:

"% Poor, silly glrl to- beheve that T Would
leave the rich heiress, to marry the portionless

and deformed daug_hter. of ihe widow. . No,
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| no, V101a, that. is. the Very furthest from my
'thoughts,” and then he said aloud:

-« All that will be easily managed. 1 can, at
some future ,time,-Seek occasion for some differ-
ence, and h’ave a very piéiusible quarrel’; but
" what is that noise, did you not hear a rustling ?
Hark, do you hear nothing ?*

- % Nothing but the breeze in the trees, but let

us go ™ breakfast. It is past the hour.”

:,Reader, did fyo'u.eirer have a darling hope, a

cherished wish ; a something ybu petted in your

heart, and intrusted with all your fond affec-
tions ? ffH_‘ave you, ever striven, with all the
~energy of your _fn'etu‘i'e,‘_te' gain some longed-for

goal, to which your earnest eyes have been :

| -directed with -deathless hope, 'through every
moment of existence; around which the. -Joys
and- pleasures of your hfe have clustered, like
~ stars enc:1rclmg ‘thé moon, and have yeuhved
| to see despaxr take the place of hope, a blight-

ing mildew W1ther your affections, and the goal
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for which your soul had panted, dashed from its
high place in the heavens, and trodden in-the
dust? -O! if you have felt and ‘seen all this,

* you may enter into- the chamber of Kate, and

weep over her sorrow-stricken heart; you may
sympathize with her; as -she turns, stricken and
pale, from that parlor Wmdow, and goes to the
quiet of her chamber; but not to- ‘weep. Oh,no!

uWha,t had her deceived, her bursting soul, to do’

with tears ?

% The long, lone fature! It hath no gay dream,
For naught could make it beautiful, save him ;
Hope plants no garlands by life’s shadowy stream,
Nor are there blossoms on life’s frost-hued tree;
And Fame, she may bring wreaths: she heeds them not ;
By all the world she prays to be forgot,

“A boat, at midnight, sent alone,
To drift upon the mootiless sea;
A lute, whose leading chord is gone ;-
A wounded blrd that hath but one
Imperf’eet wing to soar upon,
Are Tike what Kate is now 1"

1
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- What shall I do ? - O1 misery, where shall
T.go? 1 Would- hide myself from the world.
| Oh!- my poor, deceived, stricken heart; to
: ‘_What angulsh thou art doomed.  Herbert

"ih}se? | Herbert love another, and that other
“my friend?.  The ininocent, -the pure-minded

Vlola Graham' Oh, no! It cannot be true.
I am dreammg I am mad. Somé horrible
phantasy' has shrouded my mind in darkness.
Better had I died, and ‘been laid in the yet open
grave of my mother; better never been born.
What is life to me, now ? . Herbert, I. loved
thee so much; I gave thee my whole heart; my
first, fond affections, and thou hast' betrayed
me.’ 0i sainted spirit of my uncle, the words
- of your letter come to me Now, In ‘this dark mo-
ment of despair; you warned me, you said I
,mlght choose a husband who would darken my
prospects of happmess forever. Was the spirit
-of prophecy upon- you; then, that you should
‘haveso- stnkmgly warned me of the rock upon
which I should founder? O! my “dear uncle,
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‘does your soul ‘keep watch over her you loved
so much -on earth? If so, comfort me in my
desolation, or my. heart will burst.”

Ah! heart, so rudely broken,

C'ease,: cease thy panting thrill ;
Those vows, so falsely spoken, -

- Have done far worse than kill,
The sun has lost his glory,

‘The queen of Heaven her I:ght
So sad is my heart’s hlstory,

So dark, its endless night,

Oh! star of Hope, forever
Is quenched thy holy light ;
Love’s dream can come back never,
With its fancies, gay and bright, -
Break, heart, deep is thy sorrow,
And sad thy secret wo ; ‘
Life hath no joyous morrow,
Upon thee to bestow,

Poor Kate' Such was the Janguage of her;'
heart but the shock she had suﬁ'ered was too
much for her, and she sank, swe_on;ng,- to the

floor, and when - Peggy came to inquire the
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| ‘;reésdnbf 'I.ie-r absence from the breakfést table,

' shé ala;'r‘med--‘the house with tlre.nevys that Miss
+Kate was. dead. S A
" Int wild aﬂ'rlght Mrs. Graham, Vio!a, and

Herbert, rushed up stairs into Kate’s room. .

The poor girl lay on the floor, stiff and rigid as
a corpse. Her face was white as -death. - Her
lips tightly compressed were circled by lines of

pale blue. To describe the terror, the surprise -

of all, or the_ remorse and anguish of poor
Viola, would be useless.. Doctor Mortimer was
too agitated'-td pre'scribe,‘ and the family physi-
cian, Dr. Parsons, was sent for. ; He arrived
in a short time, and found . Kate delirious.

- 'The b__eneﬁc.ent,and powerful medxcal treatmelrt,'

now much known in our country, was not, at

that time, at all practised in the_'Squthern
States. '-Dr, Parsons was of the regular, old-
‘school practlce, and consequently he bled, and
teduced our poor Kate to such a- degree, that
she véry nearly died- of Wea_.kness.-- There was

living on-the plantation adjoining ‘that of Mis. -
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'Graharrl, a family _'name.dfChaé-e, -who ‘had: a

" large number of children, and who employed a

tutdr to.teach them. This gentleman was a
German, named Ferrandal, who had studied
medicine, and understood it as it was practised
in his native country. He had with him a chest |
containing medicine, and he had performed,
around the country, m‘ahy | astonishing cures.
Mrs. Graham, secing the strength of poor Kate
failing, from day to day, took it upon herself to
call to her aid “the _young ‘Ferrandal, and in
three weeks Kate rose from her bed, a living
proof of the power of Homaopathy. In her
hours of delirium, Viola, who had. watched by
the sick-bed, with a sister’s care, had been made
acquainted with-the real cause of Kate’s ill-
hess, and she earnestly prayed for the moment
to arrive when she ~could -throw herself upon
her knees, and implore forgiirenéss from: her in-
jured friend. The time. is not far distant, and
we shall see how.nobly-Kate-can forgive. "

- One day, in August, the weather bemg ejcess-
11 '
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ively ‘hot, Mrs. Graham had the house shut up,
| to exclude the intense heat, and all hvmg things
seemed tOrpld “through thé- entire . range of
country entitled “Laurel Grove.,” A stillness
like death rested on the face of the earth. - The
folieg'e of the trees. hung loosely down, as if
- wilted away, never to revive agam. The grass
seemed - scorched, and. the flowers parched “up.
" A calm, a stillness filled the air, that made one
-tremble"fer--e--eoming storm. Such a day: was
pecuharly oppressiveé ‘to poor Kate, for she had
undergone s0- much, that the heat made her

o feei languid and helpless. She satin a large'

rm-chalr, with her head resting: 31deways on
the back-of it, - One-arm leaned on the arm of
the chan‘, and - played - mammately with the

ﬂewer’s traced om the chintz covering ; the

ather hung llstless]y down by her side, as if de-
pnved of sense and-motion.” Thus had. Kate
“sat for hours. . At length Mrs. Graham broke
the. stlllness, by saying, “I think T will go and
 take my nap, now—1 feel unusually drowsy. -Is
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there any thmg I can get you, Kate, before I

go! ”

« Nothing,” said Kate, in a sad, low tone.

Do, my dear girl, try to cheer up. I fear
you will never be well, if you do not ” -

%1 will try, Mis. Graham.”

“ Now, pray do, that’s a darling. Vlola, try
to amuse Kate, and talk to her.. You seem
singularly sad of late.” . -

“I know it, mother, and I will strive to shake
it off,”* said Viola. o

, Mre.’Gr-aham"left the room, and a long silence .-
followed, broken_ occasionally by a low, indis-’
tinct sob, which burst from the overcharged
heart of poor Viola. Kate’s-lip quivered with
emotion, and after a few moments, a pearly tear
rested on her long silken lashes, but seemed
restreined there by some invisible-powei'..' oo
4 Vlola P softly whispered Kate. _
What, would ' yon ask, ‘was: there in that

simple word ?. a name, softly spoken ; yet there |
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was 'in”that one word a world of meaning., It
told of crushed hopes, of a broken heart, of sad
and moumful memories, departed joys, plea.-
sures gone forever, and a_fate irvevocably fixed
by. destiny.. .It told of the moment when the
young heart had ‘reached that- point, “where,
looking back, it sees the fallacy of trusting to
“the- will-of-the-wisp light, ‘which had once been

to it a beacon star of - hope : 'where a stern, |

cold, chilling winter ‘sets in around the heart,
and seals up its fountain of human_ love, forever.
. But there was still more expréssed in that gent-
ly breathed name.” -It said, Viola, I blame thee

not. ’Twas no fault of thine, that Herbert was

false. He was handsome and insinuating, for

have 'nrot‘I felt the power of his spell, and bowed

before it? . Yes, yes, Vlola, raise thy droopmg

head. ‘Thy heart has enough of sorrow, with-

out one WOI'd\fl'OIIl‘ -Kate,-thy friend, that could

bruise thy wounded spirit. * And Viola felt the

| fulITIheaning~of Kate’s gentle call, and in an
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instant she was at her feet, weeping: as.if her
‘heart would break. K,ate gently raised her,‘
saying as she did so:— ,

“Let us think no more: of these sorrowful -
things, Viola. I ‘have been rightly punished.

- T adored the poor weak creature, and forgot

my God and His mercies. I neglected the bless-
Ings and privileges I enjoyed, and allowed every
hope and wish to centre in what I thought my
own happiness. God loves me, or He would
have let me .go on-.in the path I had chosen.
He has saved me by His prote('j_ting power, and
Lowe to Him a life of devotion, purity and good
works. 1 will hasten to pay, from this very

. hour, the duty that I owe, and I pray God it

may be acceptable in His sight.”
“Q! Kate, how kind, how good, how noble :
you are. Gracious’heaven, what noise was that?”
exclaimed Viola, rushing Wildly from_her chair.
The storm, which nature had been threaten-

ing, had just.burst in all its fury,.and the noise

‘which had alarmed the young girls, was a heavy

11*
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clap of thunder, which' broke immediately over
the house. The window shutters - blew open,

and the scene was awful, as presented to the
view of the terrified girls. Thick black clouds

were -driving along the sky, occasionally lit up

by the forked lightning, which played through
“the courts of heaven. . The thunder roared and
reverberated, with a noise only known in warm

climjates, and’ the rain descended in drenching

torrents. The wind: was high, and the strong
trees bent to the earth in.the blast, while many -

of them were uprooted and carried along in the
gale. . - TR '

«It is strange this storm does not Waken
: mother don’t you ‘think so, Kate?”

« It ig, indeed. " Go and call her, Viola,” said
the trembhng Kate. | | |

~And Viola went to call her mother, but alas,
that mother was ‘deaf to. her voice forever.
The: lightning had struck her as she laid on
the bed, and all that now remained ‘was buta

blﬁckenéd -c,orp'se'.“ With a ,pier(i:ing scream, that
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summoned Kate to her side, the orphan threw

‘Therself upon the body of her mother, with all

the anguish- of a disti‘acted soul.

“The flower that smiles to-day,
To-morrow dies;
All that we wish to stay,
Tempts, and then flies:
What is this world’s delight?
Lightning that mocks the night,
Brief even as bright.

Whilst skres are que and bright,
Whilst floweérs are gay,
Whl]:‘.’.t eyes that change ere nig}it,
- Make glad the day ; ,
Whilst yet the calm hours creep,
Dream thou; and from thy sleep
Wake thou to weep!”
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CHAPTER VIII.

« Eternal Hopel when «‘yo‘nden spheres sublime,

Pealed their first notes to sound the march of Time, -
- Thy joyous youth began——-but not to fade,

When all the sister planets have decayed ;

When wrapt in fire the réalms of ether glow, =

And Heaven’s last thunder shake the world below ;

Thou undismayed shalt o’er the ruins smile,
And light thy torch at Nature’s funeral pile.” -

* And so it was with Kate. Just at the moment
when she imaﬂined Hope was déad forever, the
sweet angel arose, phcemx 11ke, from the ashes of
'her dlsappomtment, and. pomted to- higher and
‘more glorious aims, and Kate wondered how

3

she could have been so unwise, as to build her

house upon such a slippery foundation. - She re-

~ solved to live with: a_fixed purpose. To give

" up her own pleasures, and ‘seek only to know

the will of God. - Her life was spent in Works
of. chartty' a,nd love; and she reaped a rich
_l}ar_vest in the approval of her own conscience.

1
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Herbgrt:.,Moftimér had ;-vainlly sought an in-
terview with Kate. He had written  many let-
ters, but all had Dbeen returned unopened, and
still he lived, from day to day, in the hope of
meeting the injured girl once more, and satis-
factorily explaining his conduct. - It was neces-
sary that a marriage of convenience 'shouid ,
take place erelong, for Herbert’ prlvate affairs
were sadly embarrassed, and his father was
wearied of his constant demands for money.

At this time a horrible tragedy was énacted
in the city of T-——-, Herbert Mortimer, with
a party of friends, was returmng home after an
evening of dissipation, when he met a ‘young
and beautiful girl, who was Walkmg rapidly in
an opposite direction. The young lady had
been spending the evening with ‘an aged aunt,

“and 'ha,d wé_ited'long the coming of her b‘rolthe,r, |

who was to escort her home. ‘Wearied  at
length, and belie'ving‘ that SOmeth-ing uﬂa‘céount—
able -had Gccurred to detain - him, she set out
alone, ‘but had not been gone more than'ten
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- -minutes,. when her brother called, and found his
.sister had started for hiome without him. He fol-
lowed in the diraction which he knew she must
‘have taken; and-had not gone far when he heard
her vdi.ce;,.ﬂeclloing along. the streets, in piercing
screams; mingled with curses, jests and insults,
ffdm a party of drunken 'gem-lemén.‘ He flew to
~ her rescue, and foﬁﬁd her tightly held by Herbert
Martimer, while at the same time the party
- were: dxsputmg with him the possessmn of the
prize. - With the strength. of Hercules the
-~ brother forced his way in their midst, -and tear-
‘ing - his’ s1ster from the grasp.of the villain, he

| pulled a pistol from his pocket, and. drawmg the.

trigger, mstantly shot the: wretched man dead.
He bounded up in ‘the air, and fell to the earth
* a lifeless heap of-clay. - |

" Inan "ins?ft'ant; the wateh came running to the
‘ Spl)t and -crowds of péréons,' attracted by the

noise, collected around. - The brother, and. Her-
“bert’s: fnends, ‘were dragged to a magistrate’s

oﬂice, while the poor fainting girl was camed
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to a ncighboring house. A rude litter was
formed, and " the mangled remains of Herbert
were taken to his father’s home, and the coro-
ner was sent for, to hold an mquest on the
case. |

Ah! reader, what think you were the feclings
of Kate_ and Viola, as they sat at breakfast the
next :morning, and while glancing over -thel
Inorning papers, read this horrible account of
Herbert’s tragical death? A thrill of terror
passed over them, and Viola saxd to Kate:— -

“Did you read that, Kate ?

Kate answered by an inclination of the héad; .
and a look of ‘inexpressible anguish. |

We know not what are ‘your prejudices, and
will not now state our own, but the brother whol
defended his sister- from insult, and killed the
villain 'who dared profane - the ~sanctity of her

lips with his pollated kisses, was 1mprlsoned then

tried and acquitted by an American j Jury; and
the ladies, who had crowded the court house
during the- trial, waved. their handkerchiefs ‘in
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token of théir pleasure, and loud cheers rang
through the vaulted room. But, alas, the bro-
ther had committed a murder, and from his
~ own mind he could not banish- the last look of
the dying man. He is a wanderer now, and
long “years have not sufficed to wash from. his

'hénds the crimson stain of blood. '

Some ‘months passed away, and Kate had
resumed her wonted cheerfulness. She was

81ttmg in-her room with Viola, and was teach-
ing Mrs. Hunter’s oldest son how to translate
Greek, ‘when Pompey came up stairs, and said
_i:hat a young gentleman was down in the par-
lor, who wished to speak-to her.‘d Kate went
- down, and. mstantly recogmzed Doctor Ferran-
" dal, the tutor of Mrs. Chase’s family, -who had
pres(:rlbed for her Homoeopatluc medicine, which
she believed had ‘saved her life. She greeted

him cordially, and he commenced a conversa-

~tion, which we will write down as near as we

‘can: recollect it. -
«You may- perhaps Wonder, Miss Herford at
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" my ‘presumption, in coming to’ call upon you,

and I'assure you nothing but the known good-
ness of your. hearfjwbufd ever induce me to
take such a liberty.” _ | |

“Do not call it a liberty, I pray you. Your
visit affords me sincere pleasure.”

“Indeed, Miss Herford, you are’ very - kmd
I'have a. story for your ear, and with your per-
mission. I will relate it,”

“T shall listen to it with great pleasure, 1
ASSUIe you. Go on at-once.”

THE STORY OF GUSTAVE FERRANDAL

[THE GERMAN.]

My fa.ther hved in the mty of Hamburg, and
was blessed with e]even children besides my-
self. My mother was a ._fa._1r and lovely woman,
a devoted wife, and an indulgent parent. T was
her idol, being the youngest ; and tny father, as

soon as he could win her consent,; sent. me

| away to the- Uni‘versity,.to be ,edu,‘cated as a

12
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'--phy.‘eieiegn.ﬁ T made rapid progress in.'my studies,
and bade fair to win the first premiums award-
ed bj fh&pfofessors. 1 had at the University,
X! young friend Who was my bosom companion,
He was the young Count de Balzac, and was

the only son of - the Baron‘Lmdisfarne._' His -

“talents were of the--higlle‘st- order, and his heart,
was noble and generous. He, too, was. the idol

of _E_his mbthel_-, and it was her darling wish that

hex son‘should return from the University, la-
den wzth the laurels ‘he had won. 'The family

of Lmdlsfarne was poor, while ours was posses-
sed of - unbounded wealth, It was with equal
prlde that my parents looked for my return, tri-
umphant W"l‘rh the wreath of fame bound about

myybyowe. There were none in the UnWersny-

likely to stand equal competitors for this prize,

"but Henrie de Balzac and myself, and we

studted Wuh unremlttmg diligence, and never

for a moment neglected our duties for pleasure.

Every -evening wo_ﬂexa,min_ed each other, to see

what progress we had made during the day.
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It was with almost womanish fears‘that Henrie .
trembled ,"lest',.he shoold lose the prize. Every
letter he receivéd -from home teemed with ar-
dent -‘wishes for his success, and one letter that
his father wrote, 5poke thus:

“We cannot associate you.in our hearts,
dear boy, with any thing but success, and your

“mother’s happmess is so bound up in jt, that in

her fast failing health, I should tremble for her

life, if -you were so unfortunate as to lose the

prize. I, therefore, sincerely hope that no care-
lessness, or inattention on your part; will cause

your discomfort.”

I must confess to you, Miss Herford that_

- when I read this letter,rl resolved never to excel

Henrie de Balzac ; and I neglected my studies,
without, however, acknowledging to him the
reason. The time of examination came round,
and my friend received the re'ward”_l’lis ambition .
had panted for. The next day we were all to leave
the University, to return again the following
year, and 1 sat down in my room, WlthOllt the
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_ cdurage ‘to pack my trunk, and return to my
hOme, to be laughed at by my: brothers and sis-
ters, and’ severely censured -by- my father and

.mother. - While in this position, the young

' Count elated with- his victory, and overjoyed
“at. the prospect of soon beholding -his mother
and father, and - two ‘lovely sisters, entered my
aparfment ‘to bid me good-bye. « Hoiv'now,;”
- said he, “ Gustave, why sit you here, looking so
 desolate? "Are you not anxious to go to your
' home, after having been absent so long 1

«J never want to see my home again, as long

~ as 1 live,” said L

- %And why not, pray ? There is- something

- preying on your 3p1r1ts, Gus., and you wont

~ confide it to me. What have I done that you

- ghould treat me s0.2”
v Nothmg, Henrie ; absolutely nothing.”
“There is somethmg wrong, I know, but
what it is, is past toy finding out. One ques-
tion I' want to ask you, Gus.-—wﬂl you give me

a falthful answer [t

OF THE SUNNY souTH. . 133

« T will, Henrie.”

“ Well, why was it that you ceased so Slld-“

denly to strive after the prize, which, a month
ago, seemed indispensable to you ?”

I felt my face burning, my ears tingﬁng, and
in vain I strove to. pronoimce one éyl]able, and "
in an instant, all was understood by Henrle, and
he clasped me in his arms. ‘

% Oh,” said he, « what a noble, self-sacrlﬁcmg
friend I have got. Why did I not suspect it
before? You should not have done this, Gus:
My laurels are not fairly won. 1 will go to the
faculty, and tell them all —" " ) '

“You shall not do any such a thmg, Henrle,
and I shdll. esteem it but a poor return for my
love; if you will not accept this small kindness
at my hands. I shall remain at Leipsic till
the eon;ing year, and will then bear proudly
with me what, for the present, I Have lost.” -

/“And why, Gus., Wwill you ﬁoi,.go home ?”

“Pride keeps me from presenting _ﬁ}yse!f be- .

12%* '
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fore my family, unsuccessful in the race I have

run.” } _
“TI havea plan for you, Gus. Write to your
fa_ther, tell him how you lost the prize, and
come with me, this day, to my home. You will
be_ joyfully welcomed there, and we can return
again to . Leipsic, at the opening 3f the Uni-
-verSity. ‘Our life is simple, but happy, and we
are surroundeéd by an innocent and cheerful
peasantry.. ‘Come, Gus, I -promise you a warm
welcome from all. '
“ Fma}ly, MISS Herford, 1 concluded to go, but
iny arrival and stay at the castle of Lindisfarne
will be tQQ._muc‘h to relate before rsupper. Allow

“me to retire, and with your permission I will

return after an hour, and take up my story'

where I left off.” L

“Nay, 1 w1ll not grant that request, Mr. Fer-
rex_ldal, for ,‘evjen now our supper bell is ringing.
If you wilk ‘permit. me, I will show you to the
tea. roem,” sald our heroine, and she glided

Ngracefully over the floor, and crossing the
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hall, -entered ‘a room brilliantly lighted, and
pointed out a seat to her visiter, at her well
furnished table. In a few moments, Viola, WHO
now lived with Kate, entered and g]adly greeted
the-young tutor, whose presence brought to her
mind all the sweet recollections of home. Sup-
per being over, the party adjourned to the par-
lor, and Gustave agam took up the thread of
his st01y. . ‘
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CHAPTER IX.

“ 'I‘hexe sa ‘oeauty for ever unchangmgly bright,

Like the long sunny lapse of a spmmer-day’s light, ’

. Shining on, shmmg on, by no shadow made tender,
_Till love falls asleep in its samengss of splendor.
“This was not the beauty-—oh [ nothing like this,

That to young Carrolette.gave such magic of bliss;

‘But that loveliness ever in motion, that plays

Like the light upon Autumn’s soft shadowy days,

Now here and now there, giving warmth as, it ﬁ:es, o

From the lips to the cheeks, from the cheek to the eyes,

Now melting in mist, and now breaking in aleams,

' kae the gllmpses a saint hath of Heaven in his dreams !
) *' % B o * *
L If tenclerness touched her, the dark of her eye
At once took a darker, more heavenly dye,
_ From the depth of whose shadow, like holy- revealings

" From innermost shrines, came the light of her feelings;

" Then her mirth—oh! ’twas sportive as ever, took wing
From the heart with a burst, like a wild-bird of spring.” .
‘At the close of two days hard traveling; we

arrived at the castle of Lindisfarne. - A genial
~-sun was hghtmg up the romantic scenery of the

'Rhme, with golden glory. It was the beautiful
sprmg tlme of the year, and the air came laden,
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to our care-worn cheeks, with the very breath
of joy. Henric was delighted at the thought
of his speedy reunion with his beloved fami']y-,

.afnd he .indu]ggd'in, the most uhjrestraineld' hilari-

ty. He described to me his lordly father, his
proud and noble mother, and his two charming

sisters ; and he warned me to encase my heart
m steel, “ for,” said he, “ althongh their brother
says it, you will say, when you n;eet them, 1
have not overrated their.beauty. ~But here is
Lindisf'arpe._ ._ Yonder is the Rhine, rolling on-‘
in its pure, calm beauty. To the left is the
village, where reside the tenantry of Lindis-

" farne, and straight before you lies the turreted

castle of my father, which, with its masonry -
of solid- stone, its broad ramparts, and lofty
denjon, has stood for ages. - What think- y'o‘u,
Gus., is it not a rgoodly‘pile-?” B .
-]t is indeed, Henrie you may well be proud |
of' 1t ”

We turned our horses into the steep- road

which led up to the castle. - Arrived at the.top,
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Henne blew a whlstle, -and a servant came

. forth, a.nd reeegnlzmg his young. lord, let down

. the, draw-brldge, and we gaIIOped across, and

"halted in front of the castle. . We dlsmounted
nnd thmwmg.t-hereme to Vthe- senvants in wait-
B ing, He‘nrie; led me: to the hall -ﬁo'f 1'ecepti0n, -and
_:-'introduced me: to hie‘ ‘f'ather, a fine, noble- look-

3 mg man of fifty, who welcomed me-to. Lmdls- ‘

farne, ‘with the unmlstdkable courtesy of the

o _' truly well bred gentleman of the old nobility.

. “Where are -my mothex: and sisters ?”? said
’ | He‘nne, 1mpat1ently ’ 7

e They are in- the inner room, ny son,” said
' ‘the ‘Baron, “ Your mother is not well, and ‘she
le‘zes every' evening. to ‘watch the sunset; as it
'_hgbts up the. Rhine with its halo of glory If

you-see any change. in. _her, do not appear 0

netlce it, for she is. pecuharly sensitive on ‘the
subjeet of her hiealth. Come, my son, lead your
fnend to your mother.”

- = :Never- shall I forget the vision of beauty,
- W_hmh,m that next moment, was presented to my
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gaze. A flood of golden light bathed the roomi

in radiance brjght as the wings of angels. - The |

walls were hung with cﬁrims'onvelvet:; The ceil:

ing, painted to ‘rt?préSenig the battle of the cens
taurs, was edged with gold. Lerge_ win_do‘Wé

~opened uyonathat side of the castle, where could

be seen the romantic Rhine, winding’' away in

the distance, with its picturesque 5cenery- re-

flected on .its smooth bosom. ' The 'epposi'te '
windows looked upon the village, with the hum-
ble, but comfortahle cottages for the- peasantry,
peeping forth from amld the trees, and here and
there might be seen the spire of a church, lit up
by the settlng sun. ‘The room was' furnished

: Wlth chairs, tables, and Jlounges of heavy oak,

rlchly carved. Upon one of -these ]ounges,
covered with eushlons of velvet, the same .
color - as that on ‘the wall, rechned-.the still

lovely, though dying. Baroness of Lindisfarne.
_She was watching, with an- attentwe éye, the

clouds, as they assumed -momentarily- ‘shapes
of bizarrg character. It was evident she ha_’d-
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not heard or- sus]pected the coming of hér son.
On either side of the Baroness sat. her- two
daughters, Carrolette - ‘and Cassine. Cassine
was 8, blonde, and was a picture of loveliness,
but ‘Carrolette is ‘better described by Moore’s
ravighing descrlptlon, which 1 have quoted to
you. .To. tell the truth, T was in Tove at first
sight, and I advanced Wlth embarrassed steps,

to be presented by my friend. The Baroness
gave me her hand, with a sweet smile of wel-

corme, which 1 respectfully kissed (the hand,

‘not . the Welcome, I mean.) 1 then turned to
‘speak to the young 1adles, who- both received

~me with kmdness, and an entlre freedom and

- . polish of manner,\which bespoke the reﬁned S0~

- ciety w1th which they had mingled. 1In short, I

“sat dowm to: supper with them that night, feel-

ing perfectly at-ease; and when I saw the glad

smile whlch 111ummated the face of ‘the Baro-
ness, when Henrie told her he had won the
| pmze, I wished in my heart I had fifty more to
. lese, and- Vhe_-to,' win, I remamed with 1}118 de-
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lightful family, -almost forgetful of my own

home, and in truth there was a sPe'H which -

completely sealed up for the time, the’ asSoma-_-

tions of my boyish life. |
Oh! how sweetly the days ghded by, in one

- peaceful, gentle current. T never thought of the

IHOTTOW, or What would be the termination of
my dream, but rushed on, urged by the impetu-
osity of my own feelings, till one day I actually
found myself making love to Carrolette. I told
her all my feelings, hopes and wishes., If she
would but promise to be mine, I should have an
incentive to labor for fame. I would climb,
with glad delight, to the topmost round of the
ladder of distinction, if she would bless the
effort with her. smiles. How long [ talked, or
what more- I said, I know not. Several times
Carrolette seemed a_nmous‘to‘ speak, but I inter-
rupted her, and went on with my confession.
At'length T awaited her answer, in silence, and
it was thus she épokef: : |
¢ 13
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. “My. brother’s~ friend does not understand
‘that I haye been betrothed from childhood.”

"« Betrothed from childhood I” T repeated, in
amazement |

“Jt is even so, Monswur. I certainly was

Lunder the i 1mpressmn that you were acqpamted
“with the fact.” ) _ ,

1. certamly was not; but, pardon me if I
_tak,e the liberty of asking you one question.”

«T will answer it with pleasure, sir.”

% Are you perfect]y satisfied with the arrange-

© ment, which. must have been made before-you
had any Wﬂl in the matter 2

- A deep” blush spread 1tself over her lovely'

face, as she answered: =~ -~
“ Young ladies of a ‘noble family have no will

but that of - thelr parents.”
" 'The utter hopelesm,ess of the tone in which

these words were spoken, convmced me - that
“thls marriage would be another of those sacri-
ﬁces which are year]y offered up on the altar

-of convemence.
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1 need not tell you, Mx.s\‘merford how at
last T learned from the blushing- girl-. that my
feelings were reciprocated, and how I strove to

induce her to consent to a secret marriage. It

was useless, and at last I resolved to goat once

to Henrie, and frankly tell him all.

I found my friend arranging his guns for a
day’s hunting, and he was in high glee. with
himself and every bpdy ~else. “How now,
Gus.,” said he, “are yed gbing out with me to-
day? You have become a regular mope, for
some days past, so come along. We will have
some rare sport.” - -

“Indeed, Henrie, T feel hke anythmg in the-'
world but sport,” s said L.

“ Whet in the world is the matter with you,
Gus.? You look as if you were on trial  for -
murder, and the jury stood eleven to one for

hanging.”

# Come, Henrie, let us take a walk, and 1
will tell you all that troubles me.”  So saying,
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I dr'e_W} his a‘rmwit-hin_:my own, and -walked in
- the direction. of the woods, but for the life of
me. I could not find Words to .commence the
_ conversatlon.
“ Well, Gus., you don’t seem to be in any
hurry to begm the recital of your troubles,”
said Henrie. “Perhaps you have to think
~ first, what trouble in the World you ean com-
plain of |

“I should not be obhged to think long,” said

T; “and to-t_ell you the' truth, Henric, at once,

without further delay, my trouble is my love.”
“For whom, prdy ™ |
% Your sister,” I replied. -
- “And does she not return it, Gus, ?”
RS What matter if she did ?” said 1. .
e What matter? -Why, Gus., what ails you_?
Certainly you are crazy.” » 7
« I don’t know, indeed. I do not feel much
like'a lunatic now, but what 1 wall ‘be is matter
| of con_]ecture.” ‘_
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“ We]l truly, you are an emgma,, friend Gus.
I cannot solve you. If you love Cassme, and
she ‘ ‘

«I love Cassine? Hold, you are laboring
undér a strange mistake. I admire Cassine,
truly, and respect her much, but my heart bows

in silent homage at the feet of the peerless Car-

rolette.”
“ Carrolette ? You astomsh me, Gus.. Car-

rolette is betrothed ; has been from childhood.
My father’s honor is pledged to the fulfilment of
the engagemeﬁt. You must forget her.”

“ Forget her, never!” said 1. %1 could not
do ‘so, if I alone was intérested, but .Henrie,
your sister loves me, She has confessed to me
her repugnance to the marriage, planned for

her when she was at an age incapable of decid-

| ing or choosing. 1 _a,ppéal to. you, Henrie, my

friend, to help me. (, Your influence with your
father is-immense. Do you not think you could
persuade him to think favorably of my suit?

Our happmess for a. 11fe~t1me is at stake.
13%
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R | 'féel for you, Gus:; upon. my honor, I do;

but 1 ‘know my father too well, to believe that [

aught I could say would- change his fixed will
The bare proposition would incense him. No,
‘n'c__), G‘us;  Look. _upon. the thing as impossible.
You can, nay, you must forget her.”

“Ah! ‘Henrie,” T answered, “had you ever
loved, you would understand how impossible it °

18 to :bémish from ‘the  heart the angel of its
affections, ~Were Carrolette less 'beaﬁtifﬁl, less
‘-'graceful,j or less modest, she might indeed be
fdrgptten;, but were I banished. from her this
hour, with the assured certainty that I should
never meet her again on earth, her image would
~ linger in my memory of hope and joy, in all its
révishilig b__eaﬁty, and thé_recollection of this
fond,.jﬁrst, love, Awt')uld live ini my heart foreyer.’*

- “Well, now, Gus., don’t be so solemn about

“it. You make me feel bad, indeed you do. I
‘will do all I can for you, . I will even speak to

iy noble father, but alés; I know too well what

his answer will be. - But Jet us 'hbpe--far the best,
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at all'events, I will go now and seek ‘my‘fai:hei'.f
Better to knowgthe worst at once, than be in

suspense about it. You await me on the don-

jon. I will be with you as soon as I can p%)SSi-'-
bly draw the conference to a close:” :
And await him T did, Miss Herford, with ‘a
suspense which bordered on agony, and-at the
clos*e'o.f' an hour, I saw him comihg towards
me, but his step was so slow, that I knew he
was the bearer of sad news. He sat down
beside me, and taking my hand in his, he press-
ed it warmly and sighed. Alas, I knew what
it meant. After a brief pause, he said :—
“We will be friends still, Gus., will we not?”
“We will,” said I, hastily rising, and I retired
to my room, to gainthe co‘m'posu're I felt it
would be neceésary for me to éssume before
dinner. While seated at dinner, the servant,
who had been sent in the morning to bring the
mail bag from the neai‘ést -]'_:;Qst tdwﬁ, arrived,
and the contents were distributed around the

family; according to the directions. There were

- - - . -
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two- letters :for me. One. ~was written: in- my
. father’ s, the other in my mother’s handwrltmg

1 placed them in ‘my pocket; and awaited anx-

1eusly the moment when I ceuld retire to read
them. | |
" The wished for moment came at. last and T

hasténed to: my ‘chamber,” and " tore epen my'_

father g letter. It ran thus :—

.r,lﬂamlrurg, 'Jz;ne 9th, 18—,

‘I have received your letter, and also one from

Cotmt Henrie de Balzac.  All that you ‘both °

say, in extennation of your remlssness at' the
Umvermty, does not suffice to. excuse your con-

duct; in’ the slightest-dégree. I -admire friend-

fship,‘but' I blush to ‘oWn't}ia.t I have a son so
weak, ‘so- Wantmg in - filial duty, that he will
sacnﬁce the feehngs of his _parents, to- the
Wh}ms of hIS friends. - Chng to’ your friend,
- however, close as death for you will never find
F fnend in me - agam till you change Your
' mether han mter'ceded for you,: but 1t is of no.

s
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avail. I will not see you, till you stand Abefore |

me possessed of those honours you have.so.

madly thrown from you, as though they were
of no value..- Do not seek to. move me by en-
treaties, for you have already been indulged 1ill
you are nearly ruined. = Enclosed; I send nyeu-
sufficient for'you'rwants for the coming year.
When yeu- are in. need, apprise me of it, and
remember that. am, your much Wronged fa~
ther. ) e
. FreperIC, _:COI-INlT STEINHART. -

1 turned, with a heart stricken with  grief,

from the perusal of this letter from my stemn

- father, to the kind and gentle epistle of my mo-

ther, overflowing with the goodness of her
generous heart: It was thus she wrote:—

L 'Hdmeurg', June O¢th, '18?;. o
MydearSon- L e,

It -was with deep regret I ]earned the cause '

of your misfortune at the aUnmersxty, Dbut what

a8

£
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s p&et cannot: be recalled, and no doubt, my

dear boy; you have already suffered enough in
'mmd without bemg further punished. I have
~urged your father to look leniently -on your lit-
tle fault, but at present he will not do so, and
| ih'e only way is, to let it wear away of itself,
-Keep your coutage up,- and -do not, because
benished'—. from your father’s house, upon so
slight a cause, be led away by the temptations
‘which will - surround you. It would break my
_/ heart if you did, and I have ‘strong hopes that
all will .Llf‘)loﬁ_lr over before the close of a month;
One word:let me speak"‘ to you, in conciu-
sion, Read your Bible. “Ponder it well and as

i ‘you read, remember who it 'was that gave you

the little volume, and who it is that daily and
mghtly prays that God may shower down his
-rlchest blessings én your head. |

- 'The Father of Heaven keep you, and pre-
serve you from all evil, is the earnest prayer of

your lqvmg mother, _ , _
GERTRUDE, Coxmwss OF STEINHART,

-
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‘Had my father’s letter reached me at any
other moment than that in which my heart had

been crushed, in its first. warm -affection; its

effect would have been trifling, weighed in the

balance with my mother’s kindness; but now,
alas, I felt as though every friend had deserted
me. I hung my head in utter hopelessness, un-
decided what to do, or where to.go; and. for

hours I sat, tortured with a mental anguish,

which well nigh distracted my poor brain. At
length I'resolved to fly—to leave far behind me
the home of my youth, my father-land, the
scene of my dlsappomtment and blighted hopes.
I.did fly: I came to-America, and I have found

here a home and friends, but alas, my hearft, my

truant heart; T could not teach it to forget. 1
have written to. my mother regularly, and- this

has been to me a source of great pleasure. A

few days ago I received from her the following -

letter, enclosed in one she-had herself written:
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Lmdzgfame, August IStﬁ 18——. ‘

,My fondly cherlshed Friend: = ,
- Years, long.. years, have- passed away.,

- Many changes have. passed over the destinies

- of athbse who together trod the pavement of the
'Temple of Science, and drank deep draughts.
from the ever-living spring, which gushes forth
'.ﬁ'eely for those who seek it.- Oh! say,dear
‘Gustave, do you still love: the ‘companion of
:those -early years ;. “have you cher1shed .the

“memory of that fr1endsh1p, or haveyou forever '

forgotton tha,t friend- for whom you sacrificed
-the-esteem of your father and family, and. even
_\the home: of your boyhood ? I will hope that
: "you still fondly chng to those . days of innocence
77:and happmess, th&t you think ‘sometimes -of her

whose image, you once declared should live in -
) xymlr heart. forever. - You will, perhaps, wonder
that I should. recall to. your mind aught thiat
“ended in so. much unhappmess, but I do it ad-
visedly, and with Carrolette s own congent, It
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will be necessary to explain to you various cir-

cumstances, which have occurred since you left
Germany, in -order that yan may undelstandr-
Why I write thus.

Three months- after you left, Carrolette was

married to the ‘husband her father had chosen

for her. At the end’ of one year, she was left |
a widow, and though t_h.eﬁ mistress of great.
wealth, she preferréd ‘returning to her father’s
home, and spending . her days with her mother,
who had, for a long time, been suffering with
heart disease, and was likely to die at any mo-~
ment. My 'po,or sister carried, beneath a

smooth and polished brow and a happy smile,

‘a bursting heart, She had loved you intensely,
and though duty forced her to forget you, yet

the struggle impaifed, her spirits and _health, and

the once bright creature, who was gay and =

sportive as a bird, now moved about in- listless

~ despondency, and could never be induced to join

in any of the gaieties which Cassine and I en-
joyed with so much zest. - Cassine was going
RV | ' -
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- to-be married to a yeung nobleman, and I must
confess myself sadly. involved -with the ister.of
my sister’s noble suitor, There were two wed-

dings a.t Lindisfarne that winter ; and, for the

_'ﬁrst time. m my life, T began to comprehend
What must. have ‘been -your angmsh when torn
from the  object of your affections, and forced
to- relinquish her forever. - 1 imagined myself
pl_acea in your stead. I imagined .the father of
‘my bride saying to me, “You must renounce
~ her. You“‘ '_mUSi"give ‘ber up: She has been
oi;herwié.e disposed of.” I thought what torture
‘ﬂilris_f ﬁ,(;)ulgl‘:, be ;t_o;m_e,_' and 1 went to Carrolette,
and songht her confidence. T told her all my
~ own feelings, and she ef.ept.' upon my.'besom,'and

répeated to me the sad history of her blighted -

heart,. . Oh! what a "confessidn she poured into
my ears; Oh! the horror with which she had
re;')eated her. marriage, vows, when her- ‘heart
was already given to, another! I-will give you,
| dea;s-‘Gust_av_e,, some of her own yvords :

5 .4?Afger the.giiests| had. departed, and we were,
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for the first time, left -alone in our prineely halls,

I tried to reason my truant heart into the per-
formance of its sacred- duties. . Eart}\ﬂy power -
would heve‘availed me naught, for my husband
was not ouly old, but cross and ‘ill-natured. I
went to my private room, and prayed for hours
every day, that God .Woeld teach me to. perfo:‘rm-‘-
all ‘my duties aright; that he would grant me
strength to banish from my heart all discontent,
and make easy the rugged road which was des-.
tined for my path of life. And, dear brotﬁer;.
God heard the prayer, and answered it,.for
each day Icame forth with the consciousness
of pure integrity in my heart.” - |
Well, dear friend, I won from my gentle sis-

-ter the confessxon that she wou]d like to meet

you once more on earth before she died ; but

that five years must elapse from the time of

her husband’s death, before she- would look '

upon your face again.’ Those five years will

“reach their close on the first of February.

Wilil you not, dear Gustave, réturn to "-Ge‘r-.-.
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‘many, and pay Lindisfarne a Vlslt on' that day?

You mll ‘meet agam all the old friends you . -

“once knew. here, save one. My mother sleeps
with her ancesters, in the « silent city of the
dead.? With that exceptlon, I hope to see a
complete reunion in our family. My father
still hves, in perfect health, and sends to you
'the assurance of his hlgh regard I have asked
Carrolette for some-wqrd-tor send- you, but she
rbl'ushingly answered -she would speak it to you,
on your arrival.  Cassine sends you happy
wishes for your future. 4
" - 'With the earnest hope that I shall very soon
meet you, and hold you to 'my heart, I beg you

will believe that I remaini- the same friend, a-nd_

the .same Henrie, that you knew in boybood,
which T shall prove to” you when once again
' you stand in the presence of

' g Hengiz, Count pE Bavzac.

Accompariying ‘this letter from the Count,

was one from my dearly loved mother, filled

-
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with the warm and -undying ' devotion, ,W!hiclh.

has been to me, in all my hours of loneliness, a -

sourcé of comfort and joy. And now, Miss
Herford, that I have unbosomed rto' you the se-
cret history of my life, I proceed to ask of you

" a favor, which I hope you will not deem an in-

trusion. I am,at present, unable to go to Ger-
many, unless some kind friend advaqce's’ me the

-sum of one thousand dollars.  -Will you be that

friend, Miss Herford?- - .

“ Most assnrediy, I w111 and, truly, I never
gave a thousand dollars with a more cheérful
heart.” | _

“How kind you are, Miss Herford Truly,
such friendship amongst strangers, is most

 grateful to the feelings, and when I reach my

father-land, and am once more smrounded by
those 1 love so fondiy,l shall recur, with j joyous
memoty, to your dlsmterested kmdness.”

“Do not speak of it. You have been of in-
finite service to me. But for your mild treat~

ment, I'might have died, when so much reduced
14* |
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by illness, and the uéual f-.reﬁledies. It is I who

v owe you a debt of. gratitude.”-

“ Indeed, Miss Herford, you do a favor in the
r’most charmma- ‘manner, and the reward is.in
“your-own heart.”

“/The money was’ ]oaned and-Gustave Ferran-
dal Asaﬂed_‘for.. (rermany, where he arrived safely,

Kate‘}had made him. promise to write to her, as

he-had any news of interest to impart, and

after a fow months, she received the following

letter, eontai:iin'g a cheek ‘for $1 ,000 :

Lmdzqfame, March Gth 18—,

My dear Miss Herﬁ)rd —_

.. Thinking you sometimes- thought of your
friend,.and would .-read with interest a letter
- hfroﬁth-‘eOld ‘World, I sit down.to pen’ you

one, but am fearful: it will prove but -a prosy

" affair. After having arrived in Germany, I

went. 1mmed1ately to my. father’s house, and -

 saw my beloved parents. Having received' my
© fither’s .-foegwegess and .my mother’s blessing,
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I started at once for Lindisfarne, and my. impa=

tiénce was so. great, that each mile of the way;
as I drew near, seemed interminable. How
doar to my reco}lection' was the -path that
wound up to the castle. It seemed as if every
stone. spoke to me of Love and Hope. At
length the' gates were reached ; I sprang from
my horse, and was reccived in my friend’s
arms, He Jed me to his father, who greeted

me cordially ; and then came a moment of sus-

_ pense, while Henrie regarded me with-a look of

playful mischief. At last, he said to me,
“come, my sister awaits you,” and leaving the

~ room, he crossed the hall to the drawing-room,

and there was Cassine, her husband, a lovely
young creature, Henne introduced to me as the
Countess de Balzac, and last, not least, my be-
loved Carrolette. I spoke to all first; save her,

~-but when I turned to address’ her, although my

heart bounded Within me for joy, I was unable
to speak; one word. I bowed low over her
hand, and kissed it, and then took a seat near
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her. ‘Like myslel_'f', ‘Carrolette was silent, and

‘the pause would have ‘been painful, had not.
i H'enrie broken in upon it, by aSking »me‘-m‘a;ny-

| quest_idxisbf - my travels, of America, and its
people. ~ Gradually. my feelings of constraint
vanished; and I found myself addressing my
conversation to- Carrolette, with all the freedom
of our earlier acquaintancé, How. shall 1 de-
scrlbe to you, Miss Herford the joy, the happi-
__ness of this_one evening.” It was enough- to
compensa.te for the long, long years of absence

" and sorrow I had passed

© Each day I spent in the society of my lovely |
Carrolette, unfolded new treasures to my view. -

I'was dehghted with her conversa,tlonal powers,
~and there was about her every movement,
grace and a fascination Whlch held me en-
tranced. The first of March was_fixed upon
for our marrlage, and truly the sun. never shone
brlghter, nor did time ever move on more rapid
and airy wings, than during the period that mter—
yened;betgveen our betrothal and our bridal. We

R e
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have, been married nearly one Week, and 1 have

- poured into the listening ears of my brlde, the

story - of’ your kindness. - She loves you; Miss
Herford and often talks of you, and calls you

,Kate. We shall leave Lindisfarne to-mo_lrow,

~ to go to Paris, and I anticipate much pleasure

in showing my bride, who has never seen. a
great city, all the wonders of the metropolis.
If you do.not find this letter tedious, and will
write and tell me so, I shall occasionally drop
you 2 line, to acquamt you with all objects of |
interest we may chance to meet.

| inclose the money you so kindly lent me
‘and while memory lasts, your generous ,actlon
shall live in my heart. 'There are sweet, sad
recollections in my bosom, of America. Her
people are noble and good, and I owe her a’
debt of gra,tltude for having recewed me, with
warm friendship, when my poor ‘ heart was
burstlng with sorrow. I shall\‘eventually settle

there, when I haye succeeded in overcoming




162 - . © THE. DEW-DR.P P : OF THE SUNNY SOUTH.

"the Ob]BCthIlS of my bmde to: crossmg the _ L L S
'mlghty&eep. e T ' -~ . . CHAPTER X.
w When the sun smks from your view, to rise F
'upon another “world ; when tmhght’s softened " - . When hastening fondly. home," |
Ne'er stoops to earth her wing, nor flies -
Where idle warblers roam. :

‘One, Yyou remember the friends you have known ‘ © But high she shoots through a1r and light

. - Above all Iow delay, .
v d—-—t 1 k of your: frlend : i C Y
‘ and love h " }T o 4 ' w here nothing earthly bounds her ﬂ:ght, —

Nor shadow dlms her way

« The bird, let loose in eastern skiés;

‘beauty steals over . your saght when, one by

GUST’AVE. ‘

So grant me, God! ['rom every care
And stain of passion I'ree,
Aloft, through Virtye’s purer air,
) _'II'O' hold rhy.céu‘i:se io Thee !
No sin to ciqfrd,_no'ldre to stay
- “My soul; as home she springs; -
Thy sunshine on_her _]oyful way,
Thy freedom in her wings!”

Such was the la,nguage of Kate 8 pure heart,
~and such the aspirations of- her gentle spmt. ‘
! She had ceased to think of the dream which

had- once enveloped her senses in dehght and . .
gradualiy she had assumed that cheerfulness of
manner which scattered sunshme on all around.

her. - Viola was ever at her side, and a;lp_ve as
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tender, as devoted as enduring as that of sis-

-‘3ters,* boun& them closely together. Wlth pity-
mg ears these gtantle sisters Ilstened to the voice
“of ; sorrow, and W:,th tender compasswn stretch-
"ed--forth the generous hands, that _were ever
~busy in’ WO]:kS of love.. It was-a. sweet ‘siglit to
- behold them as they sat together, readm , Wiit-
U mg, or sewmg, ever and anon speakmg to each

. oﬁmr in WOl‘dS of aﬁ'ectlon. No one would
"""ha‘ve dreamed that anguxbh and torture had ever-
: ruﬂied thoﬂe sweet faces, now ht up with happl- |

-‘ "“"A"reader, and say, aﬁer all Kate was. nothmg but
| ‘an ol mald Many old maids that it has been

. cmr prmlege to- know, have hved lives of use-.
o fu}nes:s‘, and their- soclety has pmved a blessxng-

‘f;:w alk who knew them.’ ‘Many a married lady
R 'th&t we- have met “has ‘said ‘with a s1gh ‘after

S alk it is ot sucha- dreadful thmg to- be an-old } "
.'mald. . Many of 1lfem are far happier 1 than they

would ‘have been hﬁd they marned and made
atl, unmse chmce. e o
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One day Kate ‘was sitting,-engaged in her
usual duties, when Pompey announced that
Mrs. Hunter was in the drawmg room, and
wished to see his young mistress. IKate imme-
dlately went down, and received her visitor |
with the greatest warmth of manner, After
the usual inquiries about health, weather, &e.
&c., Mrs. Hunter began as follows:— |

“The -great kindness and numerous favors I
have received from your hands, Miss Herfoi'd,
make me feel that'I am performing an act of
duty, to come and acquaint you With what: is
about to take place in our family. My eldest
daughter, Helen, is going to be married, and I
look upon the match as a very advantageous
affair. Her intended husband is William Staun-
ton, the lawyer, who, as you are aware, is quite
wealthy. *Tis true, Helen is jmung, not being
quite eighteen, but she is not to be married till
she reaches her eighteenth birth day. Helen
wishes your consent and blessing; fecling, as

she does, that ‘all our happiness and prosperity
15 | |
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s méinly_ owing to your geﬁerdus kindness. 1
often think, dear. Miss H'erfurél, what a wretch-
ed fate might have been mine, had I not found
such ‘a noble and disinterested friend. T offer
Jou no thanks, for T cannot frame a’sentence
that. would ‘satisfactorily express to you the
gratitude of my heart, ‘but not the less do I feel
how much I owe you.”

~ “Do not speak of it, I entreat you. Surely
' “the gratitude should be on my ‘side. The plea-

sure it has aﬁ'orded me to make you bappy, has

made me equally blessed. . Money would be to me-

of no value, if it did not give me the means of

scattering blessings through every home of sor-

row and of want. There have. been moments'

~ when I have experlenced such joy, at the con-
SCIOI]SI]BSS of duty well ‘performed, that I have
1magmed I had - some foretaste of the bliss of
| ]angels Ol yes! throughout my life God has mer-

cifully showered sunny dew-drops, Whlchkhave '
sparkled on every blessing, and c]usteréd around

every sorrow in my path. These dew-drops of
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Hope I have garnered up, and their refreshing

. coolness will keep vivid and life-like the Warm

sympathies of my heart forever. This sunny
freshness that dwells in my breast, is the assur-
ance of my Heavenly Father’s love and protec-
tion, and never can I feel lonely or forsaken,
while the blue sky stretches above me, and the
warm sunshine falls upon my head Were I on
some desert island, unexplored by man, still T
would remember that God, my Father, would
guard me with hig watchful care. He takes not
from us the fond indulgent parent, who has loved-
us with a tender compassion, for our child-
like weaknesses, to leave us desolate; but He
crowneth us with mercy and loving kindness.
He forgiveth all our sins, and healeth all our in-
firmities. My prayer by day, and my song by
night, are « Praiée the Lord, oh! my soul, and.
forget not all his ‘benéﬁts.” And, dear Mrs.
Hunter, that hour which to many is franght with
Woe‘.and‘ sorrow; that hour-,- when the skeleton

hand shall write upon the wall, % Thy hour has .
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- come” that h0‘1_1__r when the drama. is drawing
toa ,_close:, and the curtain falls upon the world
and its vanities; that hour when the soul flies
to the presence of its Maker, to meet its Final
Judgment that hour which makes the votary
“of the world tremble and pale, and- cower ;—
brmgs to me the fulfillment of bliss and\/_]oy 1
- imagine now, the Glory of Heaven, the loveli-
ness of the P;'esénce of God. - Then, I shall see
~ the glory, and taste of the blessed fountain of His
“love. Now,I fancy how sweet must be the music
of Angel 'Hélrps,_how beautiful the golden pave-
ments of Heaven. Then, I shall heai' the rav-
ishing melody, and my soul will swell with un-
_utterable emotions at the sound, while my feet

- will glide ‘over the surface of polished gold,

" to the foot of that Throne where Jesus, my

~Saviour, sits. - Now, too, I dream of a starry

B crown ; my eyes are fixed, with longing earnest~

- pess, ‘upon the prize. I seem to behold my-
~ self as in a mirror, decked in robes of light.

Bright pinions waft me to and fro. The jewel-

PR
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~ ed crown, sparkling with the radiance of a

thousand fires, which emanate from the dia-
monds and rubies with which it is thickly stud-
ded, sits upon my head, and sheds a halo around
me. Then, ah! then, T shall indeed wear this
glorious crown, and joy and peace unspeakable,
shall fill my heart. My soul, freed from its
earthly tenement of clay, shall soar and bask
in the sunshine of God’s love. |

“ But, pardon me, dear Mrs. Hunter; I f'or-
get myself and you, when I wander away to-
those happy revealings which seem to come to
me from the Spirit Land.”

w Indeed, Miss Herford, I could listen to you
all day; it'seems as though you were inspired,
and it is, doubtless, your father’s gift which has
descended to you. ‘I have often listened to
ministers who pleased me less, and I beseech
you to go on, and not imagine 1 could weary of
such converse.” | |

“No, no,'Mrs.,Huntelr ; we will talk first of

the subject that lies near your heart, your
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daughter’s marriage. I assure yolu,'I hear of
it with extreme pleasure. - William Staunton i is
an excellent man, and has arrived at’that age
~when hlS aﬂ'ectlons, once placed, are likely to
be- firmly ﬁxed I entertaln no doubt of a
. happy future for- ‘her.” _

“ How glad I am to hear you say so. It
would have been a source of unhapplness to
Vme, had you not approved the match. I have
- to ask of you one favor, Miss “Herford, ancpl that

is, that you will honor the wedding with your
| presence., _
 «T will cheerfully. accept your invitation, and
will bring Miss Graham with me.”

“ Do, dear Miss Herford; 1- shall be de-
llghl;ed. I am on my way now, to see Mr;.
- Danvers, and I hope to induce her to come to
the wedding. Mr. Danvers will ofﬁciéte in his
_ sacred office, and perform the ceremony.”
| “‘  ‘-‘ Yes, by all means, invite Mrs. Danvers.
Hél; face carries sunshine with it. She will be

a valuable acquisition' to your party. Dear
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Mrs. Danvers ! -Through joy and. sorrow,
through pleasures and cares, the same loving,
self-sacrificing, devoted friend. Ah! she is a
choice spirit. Do not fail to invite her.” .

«No, I shall not, Miss Herford; I will hasten
there now, and acquaint her with what is going .
to take place.”

After Mrs. Hunter was gbne, Kate remem-

“bered that many things might be- wanted,

thought to be indispensable by a young girl
going to be married, and she knew that poor
Helen’s circumstances would not permit her to -
indulge in any expensive tastes. In a few
days, therefore, she sent such a profuse present
to the lovely girl, as left her nothing to wish
for, and Helen’s heart bounded as she unfolded
the rich. lace and silk, whlch were to form her
bridal robe. - .

“ How good, how noble, how generous, Miss
Herford is,” said Helen. «I Wonder she does
not get marned herself, she is so young and
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| Apret'ty'aﬂd rlch and -then she is so good. Don’t

you wonder, mamma ?”

“« Well, no, dear, I do not Wonder, for there

~-was a sad story of dlsappmnted love connected

with Miss Herford, some few years: ago, and 1

' beg you will never touch upon such a subject

‘in her presence. She is one of those rare and

pure-minded beings who can never love but

once. One thing, however, rejoices me about’

_ Miss Herford, Her heart is no -desolated
shrine, neither is her ex_ist‘e'nce useless. She
‘Tives but to bless and make happy all who know
~ her. ,,She hdas been to us a most invaluebl.‘e
friend, and I do sincerely trust we may never
' ’forfeit her esteem. She promised your father,
‘when he was on his death-bed, that she would
befriend us, a.nd she has kept the pl’Ol’n]SG with

| \scrupulous honor.”

 «She has, indeed, and I feel for her the deep—

est affection. We have been especially blest of -

Heaven that we have been thrown in her way.
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I only wish she could be happy in the same
way that T am.” | _

“ Be content in the sphere which God intends
you should fill. Perform the duties which de-
vo]\veup_on you ; but do not think yourself mo're‘
signally happy in having a hushand, than she
who is forced to live alone, unblessed by the
sweet ties of wedded love. Never, my daugh-
ter, allow the old-maid to be lightly spoken
of in your presence. A more useful and self- |
forgettmg race of beings does not exist on the
earth.”

The evening at length arrived when Helen
was to be married ; and Kate, accompanled by

Viola Graham and Mrs Danvers, formed a

bright addition to the Weddm«r party. The
ceremony was performed in the solein manner
which is- su1tab]e on such occasions, and the -
bride looked interesting and beautiful. =TIt may
possibly be true that Kate had some thought of
what might have been her destiny, and of what
it was now, but, if she had, she checked the
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! feelmg, and would ‘not suffer it to mar the even
~. current of her ]1fe. ‘She had learned the fallacy
_ 91' human joy‘s‘, and-was resxgned to God’s will,

- feeling that He knew better what was good for
- her than she did herself, " The evening passed
pleasamly away, and the guests returned to
 their homes, gay and happy, offering up fervent
prayers for the welfare and prospenty of the
newly marrled coup]e. ,

PR

- OHAPTER XI.
‘ . DBATH.
T felt, as if her lips had shed
A sigh around her, ere she fled, ‘
" Which bung, as on a melting lute,
~ When all the silver chords are mute,
There lingers still a trembling breath,
After the notes luxurious death,
A shadeof song; a spirit air,
Of melodies which had been there !

“To téei’ch a class of ‘yoﬁng ladies the divine
truths contamed m ‘the Blble, had been with

_ Kate for years & source of pleasure and de-
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light. Never was she happier than when seated
in their midst, she poured forth the frults of her -
researches at the feet of her scholars, clothed
in such beautiful -]anguage, that they no longer
looked -upon religion as the cold, austere por-
tion of those who were dead to the joys of the
world ; but rather as the blissful reahzatlon of
that true happiness for which the soul: longs
with undying love. |
There was in Miss Herford’s class, a young
and lovély girl, scarcely fifteen years old, who
attended to the holy teachmg which flowed from
the beautiful lips of our herome, and WhO, when

she retired to the secrecy of her own chamber,

-prayed that God might give her a new heart,

and make her pure and holy, like her dear

teacher. The name of this interesting girl was

| Charlotte White, and she was the on]y daugh-

ter ,of Wealthy parents, whose hopes clung
around her, and whose dotmg aﬂ’ection would

have spoiled any oneless ‘amiable than this
cherished idol of their love. ’ |
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< Charlotie was of delicate. const1tut10n, and
- seemed, from early mfancy, to be destined to a

-premature death, but her fond. parents would
- not admit the thought.  So much had Charlotte
endeared herself to them, that if she had had a

L ‘thousand f'aﬁlts, they Wbﬁ]d ‘have been blind to

all.- But, at length a startling. reality appeared

nbeforé them, in the wasting thinness of their

‘daughter’s form, the short dry éough, the hectic
spot which burned on her cheek, and the trans-

‘parent clearness of her complexion. Every day

she grew weaker, and finally she was no longer -

ab!e to attend her Sunday school. . This was a
source of great disquiet to her, although for a
long time she made no complaint about it,

- One day she was seated in an easy chalr,

supported with plllows, apparently ‘buried in

| thought @ Mother,” said she, in an eamest
~ tone; « do you think Miss Herford would come
to see- me, if she kriew that I was-sick 2

- & M_ost certainly she would, my daughter.”:

ok Well then,, dear mother, send her a little
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note, and just say in it, I am not very well, and

-would be happy to see her, if ‘she can make

it convenient to come.”

“Y-will do so-at once, my child,” -

The note was written, and scarcely an hour
had passed away before Kate was at the side of

‘the little invalid, comforting her with the sweet

promises of the Bible, and leading her pure
mind away from earth, to that happy land where
sickness. cannot distress; and ‘where can come
no sad parting of friends, who have loved long

-and well,

“ Do you ever think bf death MISS Herford ?

' Not death_as it comes to others; but do you

ever feel how it will come to you? Do you

- ever imagine yourself cold, rigid, senseless; your

eyes sunken in, your jaws fallen, your teeth set

1n death? Do you ever fancy yourself placed

. in a coffin, shut up from the world, and lowered
- down in the cold, damp ground? O! say, Miss

Herford, do you plcture to yourself these hor- .

rors, and do it without shuddermg?” said Char- :
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lotte, while a ,cold-c_hili seemed to "free.ze"the |

~.blood in her veins.

. «Indeed, my dear girl, I have picturéd to my-
seif all that ydu have painted so vividly, but the
effect is not one of horror, for 1 remember that
- wtlllenlthe body becomes a senseless heap of clay,
thel'in}'mor'tal soul h’aé left it, and is -soaring
higher and higher ill it reaches its native

" Heaven. 1 remember that that divine spark

which ohCe animated an earthly body, has cast

“aside its fetters, and is swelhng and increasing
in its god-tike power, and is drmkmg in-the pure
torrents of God’s exhaustless love, Then, in-
deed, I feel that the yearnings of my soul shall

‘be satisfied. The pleasurecs which pall upon me
‘there, convince me that I am created for a
nobler state of being ; that nothing this world

- can give, can realize my soul’s poivers of enjoy-

ment. . No, no, dear Charlotte, do not fear

»death._ To those who are truly pious, death 18

‘but the entrance to an 'imrﬁortality of heavenly

~bliss and divine enjoyment.

e e Y e e D oM s R R e sl i A

P P L

L gy

R ST, SRR TR S T e BRI 2 1

OF THE.SUNNY SOUTH. = 179

« Dear -Miss Herford, how pleasant it is to
hear you talk thus, and if you have patience
with me, I will tell you many of my thoughts,
in order that you may reprove me when I am
wrong, and commend me when right.” ,
~ “Do so, dear child. Tt will be a source of
gratification to me to listen to you.”

“Do you remember, Miss Herford, that you'
told us a story of a little girl that was very
angry with her mother, and went to bed
with bitter feelings in her heart, unwilling to
acknowledge that she was in the wrong, even
though she knew she had: told an untruth; and
who, in the night, dreamed a horrible dream ?
Dreamed that she was dead, that her soul stood
in the presence of its Maker, and that she
looked and saw, as in a mirror, the picture of
that soul. She saw that it was blackened with
a thousand crimes. She saw portrayed, with -
fearful distinctness, sins. she had long since for-
gotten. Many a falsehood started up before
her in all ‘its blackness; ma‘hy an act of dis-
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: 6bediencé to a kind, indulgent mother, and many
a saucy word. And then, too, she saw the

golden Opportumt]es she had neglected; she
. remembered,the faithful sabbath—school teacher,

. -who, with tears in her eyes, had implored her

~ to give her. soul to” God. She thought of .the
| pious minister, who had painted to her the
wickedness of her own heart, the punishment of
sin, the glory of Heaven, and who had exhorted
‘her to repent. And then she felt, in all its

power, her own hardness of heart, and the good-

I_'less_‘and,- long suffering of God. She felt utter- -

ly condemned, and her flesh crept with terror
. when she heard the dread voice that was to fix
“her doom forever. It was thus it spoke: ¢ You

have neglected your blessed pnvﬂeges, dlsobey—
~ ed and grleved the kind heart of your mother,

and sinned deeply against your God. “You

would like to go back and undo what you have
done. You see, now, where you have been
“wrong. . Remorse and repentance are busy in
your heart, but you have yet to learn what
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‘endless horrors hang upon the words, foo late!

Hear them now, in all their power. ‘Before you |

‘is Heaven ; around you are myriads of angels,
‘who sweetly sing the prdises of thelr God and

- Baviour. They are.a glorious band, and once

you mlght have Jomed them, but it is now foo
late!  Look beside you——see what divides you
from Heaven; from Me. A yawning gulf is
there. ’Tis deep and dark as Tell. It is Hell.
Tnto its black darkness your soul must plunge,

and from this moment commences for you an -

Eternal Night, "An absence of every ray of
light and hope. O! miserable soul, why cower,
why tremble with affright ? _:Why-weep those
bitter, scalding tears? It is foo late—too late! ’

This dream, which so terrified the little Jgirl

that she awoke from it behevmg she had indeed
seen the invisible world, has also had a wonder-
ful effect on’ me. It has brought me to look
within myself, and analyze the secret workmgs
of my heart, and I have found there wickedness

Inever dreamed of. O!I tremble, lest when I
B 1L o
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“die, my soul shall stand condemned .before God
for sins that I, in my weakness, have forgotten.
My heart quakes within me when X think that
‘Death W11] come and summon me to Judgment,

and I may hear those fearful words; foo late!”
- «There is the sacred impress of truth on all

you say, my dear child, but you must unfold to

your heart another page of the book of God’s
love. First, you read remorse, repentance;
‘next, you learn the inexhaustible riches of God’s
forgiveness and _mercy. ‘The greatest sinner,
even he who. has transgressed every law, both
human and divine, may seek and find pardon
from his God. For great dnd enormous though
his sins may be, still greater and more stupend-
ous is the mercy of God. Ttis an exh.austless.
river, a deep sea, a fathomless ocean. It fills
the regions of illimitable space', and speaks in
‘the omnipoténce, the omniscience, and the om-
‘nipi'esenée' of its great possessor. It rides on
- every Eloud that looms, dark and threatening,
o%er a stormy sea;. it sits upon every: ray of
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sunshine, a.nd every bow of promise that illumi-
nates the summer sky; and it plays amid the
llghtnmg that wreaths itself around the Throne'
of the God of immensity, Such is the mercy

“that redeems you from Death and Hell, and

crowns you with joy . and peace; Suc_h is
the mercy that conducts your shrinking - soul
through the cold waters of the dark river,” to

“the regions of bliss beyond it. Such is the
mercy that yielded up the Son of Godtoa pain-

ful life, and a terrible death of ignominy and
shame, that the children of men should bathe in
the rich fountain of blood prepared for them,' )
and be- clean. Do not, dear Charlotte, shrink
with térror from deé.th for believe me it is the
most blissful moment of existence.”

“ Too surely, Miss Herf’ord you have infused
some of your glorious Splrlt mto my poor,'
weak heart. But, tell me how am I to judge
of my own repentance ? When God has blot-
ted from the 'page of the Book of Life, every

sin I have committed, shall I feel a sweet pqa.ce
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W1thm me, and from that hour, will no tortur-
ing doubt come to dIStI‘BSS me 77

¢ The _experience of many christians goes to
pr-ove__Ihat that inward peace is sometimes long
denied them, although it is certain to come at
last. Others, again, are blessed from the first

moments of their conversion with the unmis-

" takable evidences of God’s aﬁode in the heart.
Thé only way for the d.oubting soul to do, is to
watch and pray, and pr’ay earnestly, too, and
God will certainly not fail to bestow His bless-
ing upon the mourning sinner.” | ,
" In such conversation the hours glided by un-
: ;heeded and at last Kate took her leave, fearful
~ that Charlotte s strength Would fail, if she pro-
tracted her visit. She promised to come soon

*agam, and every day found her beside the pale

consumptwe, ‘who, she felt, Would soon be call— |

ed away from earth. ,
After a mght of unusual suﬁ'ermg, Charlotte
. sunk into a deep, calm- sleep Hour after hour

“went by, and stlll she slept and over her pure
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white face there came a smile; a smile so
sweet, so heavenly in expression, that her mo-
ther, who sat beside her, inwardly exclaimed, «I
know that the angels are whispering to thee.”

‘When Kate came to pay her daily visit,
Charlotte was still asleep, and Kate sat down

‘beside her, first telling Mrs. White to go and

take some rest, while she supplied her place
with the invalid. At last, Charlotte awoke,
and a joyous light was beaming in her eyes,
while her cheek was suffused with the flush of
pleasure, o |

“Oh! Miss I—Ierford,” sald she, stretching out

"~ her hand, «1 have had such a happy dream. I

wish I could go to sleep, and dream it over
again.” | ‘
“ What was it, my dear child ?”
“«] dreamed I was in Heaven, and' T sat
1listeninléjor ‘to the sweetest music 1 had ever
heard. It was so light, so brilliantly light, but

not like sun-light; there was something soft

and rosy about it; and I felt so happy. Oh!
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~

o ‘so happy, and suddenly I heard a voice call

" ‘my name, and I seemed to ﬁy in the direction of

- thie. voice, which emanated from a “splendid “

throne. 1 knelt upon.the foot of the throne,

 and a great white Being looked upon me ; oh!

such a look; and then stretched forth a hand,
“and laid it on my head. And the voice spoke,
and said, “ Charlotte, thou hast sought my love
Behold! I give them to
thee ; and I say unto thee, ¢ blessed are

~and my blessing.

all they who seek me early, for they shall
" find me. Oh! who can express in language

- the bliss'. that péi'va_ded? my soul at that :

" moment. I closed my eyes with a sense of in-
tense joy. A rustling of wings was in my

_ears,*mingf]ed with- the chorus ‘of lutes and

hafps, whose chords ectioed a seraphic song.

~Then, again, all was silent and dark, and I

. awoke, and saw you s1ttmg there, and the

- world, the sinful World "all around me. I would
I could dream that dream agam. I would zt

b could last forever.”

o e e
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“Do not. be impatient, dear Charlotte, but
bow your head meekly in fes_ignaiion to the -
will of God.- That which you have seen is, in-

deed, a glimpse of that Heaven to which you

. are hastenmg God has blessed you with this

dream, that you mlght have strength to meet
the Skeleton King, who is advancing towards
you. He has shown you the riches of His love,
the splendor of His glorious home, that you
mlght trust, with undymg faith, in his goodness
and mercy, He will .be with” you when in the
Valley of the Shadow of Death, and WIH lead

you with His own right hand.”

“Oht I know it; I feel assured-of it; and
never again can doubt darken the windows of
my soul. My eyes are fixed upon my Heavenly

- Home, and earth has. nothing in her train of

honors or glory, that can wean my heart from
its hwhest love Forgive me, dear Miss Herf'ord
for talking 50 much, but it seems as if all my
native bashfulness wag. gone, and the words flow
from my lips without my control. My heart is
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full of love and joy and hope. “The sickly

fancies which once agitated me are fled; and I
" feel here, all around me, the presence of my

God: and Saviour. Oh! I long to pour into -

your ears, the blessed happiness. which is
filling my wrapt soul, and overflowing my lips.
I Ioﬁg to go to my native Heaven, and become
one of the Immortal Band of the Redeemed.
I long to join in the glorious song which is
filling the vael-vaulted courts of the Land of
 Bliss with its ravishing melody. I.pant to be
free from thls poor tenement of clay, which is
_doomed to corruption, and ‘1 shall hail, Wlth
jglad dellght the moment when these eyes shall

‘open on Eternity, and close forever on the

things of time. How true is that sweet song

-of Moore’s, wlnch recurs.to: my memory: -

" «This world is all a fleeting show,
For man’s illusion given;
The smiles of joy, the tears of woe,
Decqitfu;l“!sl-mine, deceitful flow ;
There’s :;pthihg true but Heaven!

DF m ‘SﬁHRY,vSﬁUTH.

,&nd fﬂ,isq tbﬂ zhghiécm Glury’e' piumer :

| s gathered forithe toiby 1 ot - S
. There’s nothmg bugbt”bat Heaven’ R

Poor wauderers of a’ stormy day,
me Wave to. wave. we're: drwen RN
Aud F‘ de .’-§ ﬂash and Reason s~ray;;; e e
Serve‘but to’ Ilght the twubled way;: _‘ |
’ ‘11'_1: There S nathmu chlm hut Heavenl"

’tﬁ%ﬂeax Mlss Herfmd ?” S

4Tt gs, mdeed Cha.r}otte,\ m;d I am: lmab}ew |
exPresa to" yau haw‘ -0y, soul i dehghted mthj

your. happmes& I Wouid xhat m:my of the
:hard«hem:t‘ed and ca}lons bemgs "WhG form thls:\
‘Wor]ci’s arlstocracy, amis ‘who move ahout m' '
‘porap . and- grandbnr, ‘might ‘eome and . ie&mv S
lesson - ‘of. ycm, that they w@uld bless: ymu fer
thréugh. a,ll the _ages of etexrmty.- ‘Iiloek at: ihem:i o
_?scx: completely

| sh,ut .mﬁ: the”cemng of death Jand: gudgmgpt;f

often; 'and 3 ”nnder how they cal

iver s so A._;areless]y, sb reeklessly

EE




| ;’yi But Géd ﬂs&;d- unt‘.o hlm,_ Thﬁll fOOL thls.
;;rght sh&ll thy sou! be - reqmred of thee’ 0"
- ‘that:ihese a.;wfui truths ’cou’ldi he ampress-, :
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Heaven-‘\xt--»had pa:nt@& for. _ Somtmes ‘A warm -
color ht up; the pale f'ace ei‘ the smk gn'l, and
her mother Would. hope that hea!th would retyra.

. once. more, but ioo soon ‘the ﬂush wonld fade,

~and Jeave stzll more Visible the deathly pallor of
hér cheek Mz Danvers, Kate ami Viola. Gra-
‘ham;- tbgethef Wlth the members of the Bible
class, frequenﬂy wslted Charlotte and hrougﬁt,

her: presents of ‘rare ﬁ‘ults and ﬁawers. She

had alwayg a kmd word for every one “that
_came, a.nd her: schoolamates were oﬁ:en moved' '
to. tears, by her eamest entreatles for them to -
choose thaf; narrow p&th Whlch Wmﬂd' lea.d them -
to méet lier in Heaven. Once she- repeated to

‘two or three. of het school-m“ates those. beaut;- o

tﬂul hnes Of Moere '8, Wh:(:h read: 'thus. AT

“fs it not sweet tor thmk hereaﬂer, o
Hearts ﬁ'o’m whlch Stwag death ta sever,
Eyes this® world'can ne’er reatore ; L
In Heavan as- warm, ag: brlght as. ever, - S ‘
Sha.il meet us aﬁ& be ‘Tost o more, L o
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,;wlaqse sm:le We. o,nce Ia.y baekmg—m .
Ble;t and” thmkmg, bhss would stay!
Hcpqstlll 1ilts her radiant ﬁnger, .
Pomtmg t5-the eternal home; - -
Upcn whose portal yet they linger,
’ Lookmg back fcr us tc ceme.

: ‘Ales"lalas! ‘dath: H‘cpe deceive us? -
SBaH fnendshlp, lgve——shal] all those ties
That bind. a mcment and then leave us,
‘Be found again- where nothing\dles'f
 OhLif no other boon were given, ‘
To keep our hearts f'rcm Wrong and stam ;
Who would Rot try to'win & heaven, :
Wﬁ:here alI we lov’e sha{l l:veagam o

4

’ ‘

- -,,‘_‘ Thmk of these: I,lnes sometlmes,” sald Char- -

lette, f‘ When 1 am gone.”.‘ B
- One mornmg Kate wentto pay her usual dally

Vl$lt to; the mvahd, and she fcund the- wmdows,‘:
. iclosed and ‘a solemn. stlllness relgned around-
She ascended the stalre, a.nd «entered the quiet
reom, and there on’ the whlte drapery of the'\‘.',

o 'be(i, lay the ema,clated frame of the consumptive.
o Sorrcw er euﬁ'erlng ccnld not: herm her now.

- 'She veas gene to. her angel heme and Kate knelt -
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,-down and prayed that the meek: and chrlstlan ’
- spirit of the child- mlght descend upon her and

bless her future Ilfe.

"‘/

CHAP T B ii_ XII.

-

| WHICH TS THE LAST. -
And will wmd up our little volume.

« Excelling riches dwell within thy mind—
‘ Stmng fervent thought and eloquence reﬁned
Ideal’ beauty clusters rctmd thy soul,
: Whlle deep w:thm the waves of ﬁaelmg roll
Rehglous fervor mingles with the grace.
Of playfll fancy, to 1ilume thy I'ace, |
" And sparkling wit with graver sense unites,
" And fills thine éye with many changmg hghts, -
~.Oh! beautiful indeed a mind like thme,
© And well n?nght angels bcw at such-a shrine; -
" But man, weak man, oft passes idly by, .
o To worship beauty that atiracts the eye; .- ‘
. While mental grace, a charm that ne’er can f'ade, L
, Fhes {'rom the crowd and dwells am:d the shade.’f -

,_--r- T ",-‘ s i-'-‘_#;—-

- A féw months - a.go I Was travehng in. the

| 4Southern countrys. and chanced to stop in- the

17*
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4

‘ c;ty of T--—-—-, where 1. rem&med for several
: 'Weeks, I ‘was bedrer of* a‘letter of. :mtroduc-i
tion to the excellent Mr. Danmrs, and the hotel
- whete I put up was so convement to the dwelhng

“of the. Worthy pastor, that T went daﬂy to visit

the: happy famdy One day I Wae 50 fortunate
: a,s {o meet there the lovely‘ Woman, whom, I trust |
‘ has formed &' topic: of interest for this’ little-
book. 1 must acknowledge that, till-T met- thie
gentle Kate, I beheved all old maids cross: and\
111-tempered Rs have repented of my hasty

_]mflgment and 'throw myself after th;s confes-,

- sion, unhesma,tmgly on their mercy. No one
: could see and know Kate Herford and not love"

her. Even now, as. i3 write;. the remembrance-

of her sweet socxety lmgers around me like a

\ spell and her words of' aﬁ'ecuon and sympathy.-.

are bound about my" heart

Durmg my etay in T I gleaned most of'

the hlst‘ory 1 have wntten, from Mrs. Danvers, ‘
. who, of eoarse, said little” about herself‘ She‘ ;

&esured e that Kate 5 ﬁrmnesseof prmcrple,.j

-
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fervid plety, and useful llfe, were . altogether

attributable- to. the téaching of her grandmo-'
ther;. who, in-the Providence of God was.called
‘upon to fulﬁll the duties: of a mother. - What a
lesson. ‘this is to- all who may read-these pages,‘
if they have immortal souls committed to their
charge. God grant it may lead the unthmkmg |
to -a faithful’ consideration of the- dutles wh:ch k
devolve upon them. ‘
One lovely evenmg we ‘were: 1nv1ted to meet
at' the abode of our herome, Gustave Ferrandal-
and ‘his lady, now’ recentlv arrived from' Ger- :
many. The spacalous parlors were brilliantly .,
lighted ; the farniture was of rose' ‘wood, and
yellow, satin damask, - The wmdows Were ‘hung
with curtains of the same rich: material, relieved
by others of embroidered lace. The air of the

rooms Was laden Wlth the. perﬁime of fragrant

flowers; - The scene was one of beauty, and
held the senses entranced. I gave myself up to.
the: fult- enjoyment of the evening, and gazed.

" around mé in “perféct delight. : Not on account: °
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" datge I-was in an atmosphere of ‘warm' hearts
‘ and noble feelmgs, that no- stranger fiids but in
| ﬁie regione “of the” Sunny South. -

A

cf "the ‘Splendor that’ surrounded me; bt be-

Justly desenbe, but: he ‘whio hds f'elt 1t, the hospi-
tality that the- Southerners ever extend to the
- stranger. - Theu' warm sympathy, their dehcate
a’ttentmns, call forth the affections of the grate-
- ful heart, and hold 1t enchamed forever. Ttis
my desire .to travel over every country of -the

globe, and. if T'live, T shall do-so; but let the -
cold, lowermg clouds of Siberia ﬁ'own above

me, oFthe warm, sunny. “skies - of Southern

Europe smile around, the burnmg sun of Africa
“shine - -on my: head, or the cool, reﬁ'eshmg splce |

. groves rof ,Areb;a, waft to-my senges their ‘_de-

-

-

“Hicious odor; let the treasures of | the old world
be poured at my feet, its wonders-of- ‘minstrelsy
and song, its stupendous pﬂes of archﬂectﬂre,'

1te galleries of pamtmgs, its Wea.lth of literature,

its world of poetry and prose,: still will merory
reCur to. those chenshed recelleetlons and de-.

“Who ¢an_
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| hght in- I1vmg over- agam those happy, happy
days ‘the.N ortherner found amld her fnende of
the Sunny South.. - . o
.~ But, to, retarn to the party from’ Whlch 1 have'

been . unconsmously wandering. The’ company |
was made up of the most refined and lnte}llge&t‘
somety of T~

, and tru]y, 1 never spent -a

more dellghtf'ul evemng ‘Viola' Graham played

" and sang in - such a Wltchmg manner, that I

conld ‘well imagine’ how..it- was that. Herbert

'Mort;mer ‘had -once proved .unfaithful to his

vows., . E -

Gastave Ferrandal, ‘and his’ cllermirig..|-ﬁife,- -
still in the neon-day glory ‘6f her ’bea'l,'lty,;ma.de'-_ ,
arvalu,able acquisi‘tiori to the ‘pa-‘rty-." I looked n’

their happy faces, and tried to read some ves- -

tige of the sorrow that had once rent their-lov-

~ ing hearts in twain, but it was'in yain thatT did .

50, for every trace had vanished, and a calm, a
quiet joy; sat ‘enthroned ‘on- the brow of each: -
And thls, thOUght fg '

LR —— “is éhange!ese love,-. -
Such as angels feel above.”
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. ,nd Vlole Graham, hew was it with- her?
[ sat’ down anﬂ held a long ,eenversatlen wath
her, scarcely behewng it possible. that: perfect.
‘peace: dwelt ina besom that had once been torn.
WLth such intense emotlens. T was: forced to
a.ckﬂowledge, however, that the blessed influ-
ences of religion | had completely ‘obliterated the

ﬁnekly fancies which -are said to- attend a disap- -

pemted aﬂﬁeetmn. Her: Jove for Kate was like

.5 ‘sister® s, ‘but - stlll more. did it~ ‘resemble’ the
yearnmg fondness of.-a mother. . In fact, it

- would have been difficult to find. two hearts
- more ¢losely knit in the tender ties of’ aﬁ'eetlon.
. X could not.repress the idea; that there were but
ﬂaw girls in the world who would have 3udged

o 80 lemently a’ rival’s fault. - How - noble; how

ma,gnammeus it was in Kate, even When her.,

own heatt was burstlng thh serrow, to extend

te ‘Viola ‘Her 11078 and- forgiveness ;. not’ evenA
addmg by : a.word or Jook of reproach one pang:

her’ ah'eady sad spirit. ~ Alas! such. generous
emetlons, sheh noble \and elevated sentlments,

N s Lo

. parents, an

-
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- searcely emst o earth In mne ‘hondred and :
. fiinety-nine ‘cages. ouit'of a thousand “the false-. .

lover would have been pardoned and restored\to,
favor, while the guileless, innocent being he had-
deceived;-would have been cast away and’ trod-
den-under foot. . B

- In the course of the- evening I'was made dce -
quamted with Mrs. Hunter, and her daughter, -

 Clara, the only girl she had that was still single.

As my be- supposed I conversed with her with -
great intetest, for Wha.t Kate had done for her; .
proved. that she must be an inestimable woman.
I found- that her daughter was as well educated |
as any young lady that I knew, Who had rleh .

j her gentle, winning. manners, prov- |
ed’ how tendesly she had been reared,” A young'.
gentleman, named Ernest Hooper, was. very-ats
tenture to her, and I 1magmed from the heauty
of ‘the - young - lady; what the “result would' be.:
I: Was..-gmuchv:pleased with the manner of ‘Mrs.

Hunter. - -There was. something that . stamped-




im ﬁhﬁ« mladﬁagﬁ ‘I-ygas nat surprxsed a:t the
d&ep «hﬂld;;;sbe hdd- on. th& aﬁ'ections of - Kate
aﬂd Mrs. Danvérs, and in: fact eve;y body she -

P o .'F_i,!“ :/‘ ';, . we
orani el

U TEwas »arr'anged ﬂia;ﬂ -ﬁrhen-:the-'-v party Wﬁs

évar, and the  guests had retired, that L should
' xémain. ‘and" make .a visit of some "days, or. as
leng as.l coild stay in T—. - '

- 'The next morning I was formally mtrodﬂced.

*t@ Ph:lhs, Who, though now too old tc ofﬁmate
m the cuhnary- department, still believed - that
ﬂae cha.rm would Jeave. the kitchien. if. it were

gat b}%essed with her. presence. - It.did my. heart :
gqed to B6R- ‘the: old. body curtsymg to. her
- #young missus,” and. receiving.me- ml;h the, fa.-_
FOT:: shdwn 0. all Kate’s ﬁ wnds. : She then
hastenﬁd 10, do the honors, ‘and preﬁented us;

each a chau', talking to us all. the -time, in her

gecd—namred way; and occamonal]y shakmg_k .

hef ﬁnger at a htﬂe ymlnge da.;rk:e, whc sat; m

;'{-:ihe schxmney carner, playfmg The respect«
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these servants manifested towards their ybung
mistress, proved how well- she had ‘performed
her duty towards them.

My visit at T
things will, however delightful they may prove,

.drew to a close, as all

or however much we may wish them to linger.
The cars were to leave at nine o’clock in the

morning, and we all arose early, and gathered

around the breakfast table. My heart was

heavy, for although I had known Kate but two
short weeks, I had leq,rned to love her as a sis-
ter, and T could not endure the thought of say-
ing farewell to her, and leaving her, perhaps,
forever. We rode down to the depot together,
and parted with a fervent embrace, and with
the pronnse that we Would correspond regu-
larly, and from that time to the present we .’
have written constantly, and I now flatter my=-
self Kate esteems me as one of her dearest
friends. The letter I shall lay before you is
one of her choice epistles:
18
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, y .Tuly, 1344, 1850.
| 7 My very dear Came —

~Your last kind letter reached me while I was
. on a visit to some friends in New Orleans, and
‘the many engagements we had on hand, pre-
vented my writing you a suitable answer; con-

sequently, I deferred it till the present time;

. for,-when I write to you, I like to sit quietly

down-and pen a.long letter, telling you every
thing that is passing around me. In fact, dear
Carrie, it seems to me that every thing that in-
‘terests me must interest you, S0 perfect is our
" union of sentiment, and go premsely do we ex-
amine all things through the same medium.
Three days ago I went to a wedding, and had
~_the pleasure of seeing Mrs. Hunter’s only single
daughter married. Clara, the bride, looked
beautiful, and I assure you,IWhen I contem-
‘ plated the happy famlly around me, all well
- married and prosperous, I felt that what I had
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done for the widow and her'orp\lians, was bring-
ing me in a rich harvest of inward peace and
satisfaction. O! what a wealth of pleasure and
joy and happiness the rich forego, when they:
close their ears to the appeal of sorrow and
distress: I am thankful that God, in giving me
riches, gave me also a heart to feel for the woes
of my fellow-creatures. | ’ |
I neglected to mention the name of the gen-

tleman to whom Clara was married. T believe

you once met him at our house. His name is

Ernest Hooper, and he is the cldest son of one
of our wealthiest townsmen. His father and
mother are much: pleased with the match, and
were among the happiest of the guests at the
wedding. His young, lovely sister, officiated as
bridesmaid, and Mrs. Hunter stood regarding
the scene with all the fond affection of a mo-
ther. Mrs. Danvers was present, and in the.
course of the evening she came and sat down
besule me, and commenced the followmg con~
versatlon : |
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“« Well, Kate, in Ioekmg around thlS brlght
‘assemblage, do -you- not feel blessed in the
thought that: you have been one of the master
-instruments in- brmgmg about such happy re-
sults 7

« Nay, Mrs. Danvers, I do not ‘lay such a

"ﬂatte:ing unction to my. soul’ It was your
own generous heart that rescued them from
suffering, for had you not interested yourself
B for them, I should, perhaps, never. have known
~ of their existence.” | '

- «So. you will not take the credit to yourself,
’Kate? Well, well! it is not ‘the less yours.

. Now, just suppose, for one moment, what mlght -

" have been their fate had you not so generously
» and prompt]y met all the exigencies of the case.
| Plcture to yourself a.wretched hovel, where, on
. miserable old rickety chair,’ a' pOOr wWoman
sits, plying her needle, and striving to win from
~ her over-taxed energies the power to prolong
" her t011 She is pale and haggard, and her

sunken cheeks and bony hands tell you a pite-

* -
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~ous tale, They sPeak'toi,you of ceaseless la-

bor ; of nights stolen from sleep ; of m’eagre
pay for the- labor, when completed; of the
scanty food the widow is able to procure for her.
fatherless ones, and more than all, they tell you
of her broken,/ desolate heart. She is alone in the
world. The busy crowd go "by her door,‘echo— .
ing the merry laugh, the playful jest, or the fa-
vorite air from some new and fashionable opera, |
but they never stop to think of the lonely ones
who dwell in that abode of Wretchedness The
sounds of gayety and life reach«the ears of the
widow, and she sighs for the peace she once
knew. She fancies herself again in the home
of her girlhood. Her father and mother are
there. She is blessed, again, with the twining
caress of her sister, and she receives from her
manly brother some little token of his regard, .
The sun is around her, bright and warm, and the

birds sing merrily, while her young heart, as yet:

undimmed by a cloud of sorrow, seems filled

with blissful ideas. A horseman gallops up to
' 18% '




206 . . THE DEW-DROP .

] the door, and alights. He asks for her.. She
goes to receive her lover, and to hear h1s vows of
endless devotxon. She abandons herself to the
- happmess of ‘her emotions ; her parents smile
upon the match; all is settled. A week rolls

by, so softly, so sweetly, that it leaves scarce a.

trace behind.. The bells ring forth a, merry
peal, and the villagers crowd to the church, to
sec a wedding.  She looks into the face of the
bride——it is" her own. A gay, happy, smiling
| face, rosy with health, beauuful with hope.
| ‘She looks forward to a brght future. She

' pamts her home, with its comforts, and blessed

by the Ioved presence of her husband. Her

heart bounds with delight at sight of the en-

trancing picture. Her soul seems bathed in
the very essence of happiness, Time rolls on,
| but with such gentle impetus, that it leaves no-
_ thmg but flowers- and dew-drops in its way.
-But, ,suddenly, the vision fades; the past, so
pleasing, so delightful, changes to the gloemy

-. present. ' She sees her children clothed in rags;
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she hears their piteous cry for bread.” She be-

~ holds, in a small piece of looking-glass her

withered features, her fleshless form ; she looks
down at her skeleton hands,and. she feels Wlthl[l
her that the prmmple of life is Wearmg out, in
her constant struggle to support it in her chil-
dren. Then it is that she sees coming a gaunt
demon, who stalks with phantom-tread through
her. chamber, and leers at her with its horrlble
visage. The grim figure is, Starvation! For
herself she dreads-ltlnot, but her children, her
innocent babes, the sweet pledges of a love,

“which bind her to the Spirit World. Oh! how
_ can she endure the thought, how can she die and

leave them to starve?” And in the overwhelm-
ing bitterness of the supposition, the poor head -
rests in the hands, and ‘the scalding tears fall
fast down the pale cheeks of the 'Widow. |
“Kate, you are pale with interest. You
think, perhaps;, I have too highly Wrbaght_ this -

picture of every-day life. Alas! it was only

this day I heard just such a étory from a lady
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friend of mine, and when I have opportumty I
 shall relate it to you.”

- - You see, dear Carrie, that my interest in
| what Mrs Danvers said, completely carried me
a’wéy, and I wrote, word for word, her conver-

~gation. The story she has promised me, shall

. be told you, as soon as I am made acquainted

with it. ‘
1do so long for winter to come again, dear

‘frlend,_‘for you know you promised that when

the bleak - Wiuds blew around you, you would
come again to our Southern home, where, ag
you know, warm hearts await you. The gar-
den you admired 50 much in January, is at ifs
height of perfeéiéiqn‘ in July, and some of the

ha.ppigst'moments of my life are spent with my

flowers, for I work with them every morning an
~hour; from four to five. The little plant you

- thought so pretty, I carried from' the open air,

and placed in my window, and mght and morn=
ing as I.water it, and behold its opening beau-
ties, T think of the dear friend who, last winter,
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wore its fragrant blossoms twined amid her
chesnut hair, _ | : |

I Will hasten to say good-by to you, dear
Carrie, lest you should be frlghtened -at the
length of my epistle.

Viola, our dear Viola, is well, and sends you
her love and happy wishes. Mr. and Mrs.
Danvers join her. - |

Write to me very soon, and do not forget._ o

your aﬁ'ectlonate
Kare.

~ Revere House, Boston, August 10¢4, 185{)

Dear Kate : _

Yours of -the 13th J ﬁly"was safely received,
but business must plead my excuse for delﬁying
an answer till now. ~As you see, I am in Bos-
ton, and I am truly -delighted with it. The
people here are warm-hearted, and the ladies

‘are, indeed, true - specimens of their sex. I’
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have recelved from them every mark of affec-
tion and interest.. The city 1s large, and the
houses are built mord with a view to comfort
~than elegance. I.am |stopping at the Revere
- House, and although I have traveled consider-
ably, and invafiably’put up-at the best hotels, I
have never yet met such pom}art and elegance
~combined, as I have found here. Mr. Stevens,
the proprietor, took  me over the house, and
showed me improvements I had never dreamed

of. The kitchen, pastry room, laundry, wash-

rooms, &c., &c., would put tqthe blush many a -

- private’  drawing-room, on account of their

cleanliness., The drawing-rooms are elegant

and spacious, and nuﬁxber,-l think, nearly fifty. '
The « Bride’s Char‘nbe;” is so gorgeous and

rlch thﬁt it is like a fairy picture. ‘One might
- forget, in such a scene, the existence of want

and misery. 'The whole house is conducted on

‘a scale of the most lavish magnificence. - The

“rent of it is twelve thousand dollars a year,

which income beloh'gs'tq ‘the Mechanics’ Asso-
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ciation. Boston is a noble city, and her sym-
pathies are strongly called forth in favor of the -

widow and the orphan. There is, also, in this
place a vast amount of wealth, and it is used

- with a generous view to the amelioration of

‘Would that our prirh',
cold-hearted Philadelphia, would proﬁt by her-

noble example,

every SOITOW Or wrong.

You remember, dear Kate, I told you of my'
grandfather, who lived in the vicinity of Boston.
I rode"out a few days ago to see him, and I
stood in the presence of four generations. The

:venerable old man, with his hair bleached by |

the snows of ninety winters, his excellent and

pious daughter, who had but one fault, that of

being an abolitionist, your humble servant and
her little son, met together, and formed a living
"The old man

tableau of the past and present.
laid his hand upon my head and blessed me;

With what I fancy might have been a father’s

blessing, and coming as it did from him, it was

‘indeed invaluable. . For forty years my grand-
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father has bEGn a clergyman in one church.
Prior to that, he had filled with honor the post
of Senator in the Leglslature of Massachusetts;
and his whole life has been remarkable for its
devoted and heart-felt piety.
_ever been fbrémost m every labor of c‘hia,rity‘ and
religion, and although the weakness of the flesh
bows -his once manly head low, yet he looks
" forward with the bright eye of faith to the

- _heavenly prize, for which he has run a long

and toilsome race.

I hope, dear Kate, you will write me the
‘story you have promised me, and keep me ad-
vised of all matters-of- mterlest passing around
you. - ‘Give my love to Viola Graham, and Mr.
and Mrs. D. Tell Mrs. D. I admire her truthful
pictufe of the lon@ly widow, and wish she would

write it -6{11;' for me, Truly, she has a clear -
~ perception of the class of beings she labors to -

befriend, and her efforts will most certainly be
~ crowned with full success, with such able hands
as those Kate Herford stretches forth to aid her.

His name bhas
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Pardon me, dear Kate, and do not accuse me of
flattery, but when I thmk of your self-sacrificing

life, I cannot: but feel how few there are like

you. You are certam]y realizing your uncle 8
fondest hopes, and should you live to Wmtry.

_age, still - affection’s brightest wreath would

blossom for your brow. You, dear Kate, will

never grow old, for the sunny morning of inno-

cence and truth will dawn upon your heart i in

N a.fter years with all the vivid coloring of your

chlldhood Farewell, dear Kate, farewell. May
God bless and keep you in the path of duty,

| _and unite us in that world of glory which is- His |

home, is the sincere prayer of your affectionate
Cazrrig, -




